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POETRY.

PATIENT WITH THE LK.NG.

Sweet friend when thou and I art gone 
Beyond earth’s weary labor,

When small shall be our need of grace 
From comrade or from neighbor,

Past all the strife, the toil, the care.
And done with all the sighing,

What tender ruth shall we have gained, 
Alas! by simply dying!

Then lips too chary of their praise 
Will tell our merits over,

And eyes too swift our faults to see 
Shall no defect discover.

Then hands that would not lift a stone 
Where stones were thick to cumber 

Our steep hill path will scatter flowers 
Above our pillowed slumber.

Sweet friend, perchance both thou and I, 
Ere love is past forgiving,

Should take the earnest lesson home— 
Be patient with the living ;

To-day’s repressed rebuke may save 
Our blinding tears to-morrow ;

Then patience — e’en when keenest edge 
May whet a nameless sorrow.

’Tis easy to be gentle when 
Death’s silence shames our clamor ; 

And easy to discern the best 
Through memory’s mystic glamour ; 

But wise it were for thee and me,
Ere love is past forgiving,

To take the tender lesson home —
Be patient with the living.
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CHAPTER XII.
Jack interpreted the signs rather than 

the words, and made up his mind to take 
the forlorn man to his tent and feed him 
for a few days. By showing his empty 
pocket and then pointing towards the 
camp, he persuaded the Indian to accom
pany him.

Angus saw them as they approached 
the tents, and called, “ Found your old 
guide, Jack ? ”

“ No ; a tramp on his way to your wood 
pile,” Jack yelled in reply.

The Indian darted to the fire, as though 
bent upon justifying the character given 
him by Jack, and danced around the pan 
of hot biscuits, screaming out his delight 
at the sight of so much food.

Jack brought him a chunk of cold 
bacon and a few biscuits, and the fam
ished man settled down to gorge himself 
until he killed the ache in his stomach.

“ What do you intend to do with the 
latest addition to your outfit?” Angus 
asked Jack at dinner.

“ Keep him, if he will stay and behave 
himself,” Jack replied musingly. “He 
can follow me when I hunt ; and in camp 
he can clean my rifle, greeee my boots, 
and teach me his language.”

“ He will find a pair of my boots every 
night in your tent,” laughed Angus, “and 
you can leave out a double supply of 
grease,”

A couple of uneventful weeks slipped 
by after the entry of the tramp into the 
diminutive town. Jack had devoted his 
spare time to a patient study of the 
Indian’s language; and had in return 
given his teacher an inkling of his mother- 
tongue. So far had they progressed, Jack 
had learned that he was being taught a 
gibberish invented by the Hudson Bay 
company traders to simplify their busi
ness relations with the natives ; that the 
language was called Chinook ; that it was 
generally spoken on the Pacific coast by 
the Indians and white men ; and that his 
teacher’s name was Mose. He also dis
covered that Mose was on his way to 
Morleyville to marry a" stoney maiden 
whom he bad met the preceding summer 
while on a hunting trip in the mountains.

“ Like hi-u-laugh ? ” Mose asked Jack 
one afternoon when both were indolent 
over their lessons.

“How you give me big laugh?” re
turned Jack, with a yawn.

“Me show you by-’m-bye,” replied 
Mose, as he got up from his seat and 
went off into the wood.

Presently he returned, carrying two 
long, thin poles like fishing rods.

Jack lazily watched him as he peeled 
off the bark and whittled the knots out of 
prominence. Then he fished a couple of 
pieces of stout twine, each about a yard 
in length, from one of the pockets in his 
coat and fastened them to the points of 
the pole. Hie next task was to fashion 
slip knot on the dangling ends of the 
twine. Finally he slipped the nooses 
over the rods and run them down until 
lie had the strings neatly stowed away.

“ Go fishing? ” queried Jack.
“ Halo fish,” Mose replied with a 

shake of his head.
“ What then, Mose? Go hunting?” 

anticipated Jack.
Mose answered with a nod.
“ What we hunt ? ” Jack asked, rising 

from the bear skin.
“King George’s man call’um foolhen; 

me call’um Squaw-bird,” Mose replied, 
starting in the direction of the summit, 
followed by Jack.

“How far we go?” asked Jack, totally 
in the dark as to their objective point 

“ Stop by-’m-bye, then hi-ulaugh,” Mose 
replied.

“Lead on, Macduff! ” exclaimed Jack ; 
“ lots of men have walked farther for a 
laugh.”

Suddenly Mose came to a halt beside 
a clump of' low, green trees and peered 
anxiously into the interior. Moving 
slowly around the outside, and craning 
his neck through every small opening, 
his actions made Jack feel excited over 
the mystery.

“Come, look,” Mose whispered, point
ing his finger through the branches.

Jack sighted the digit and saw a fowl 
roosting on a limb. Had he been in On
tario, he would have pronounced it a 
partridge. Its plumage was not unlike 
that of a prairie chicken’s ; but in size it 
compared more favorably with the east
ern bird.

Mose quietly dropped one of the rods 
and slipped the string of the other over 
the top. Carefully spreading the noose 
to a proper width, he inserted the pole in 
the branches until the end was above the 
head of the hen. Easily he lowered it 
upon the feathers and then he worked it 
back and forth with a gentle pressure. 
The bird squatted lower on the perch, 
spread her wings a little, ruffled her 
feathers, and looked more foolish than 
Jack thought it possible for a fowl to ac
complish in a line of comedy. The time 
had come to kill. The hen was blind to 
everything but her feeling of rapture. 
Mose elevated the rod, dropped the noose 
over the head of the foolish hen, and 
yanked it out amid a flapping of wings 
and a big fuss among the dead twigs.

Jack enjoyed a good laugh over the 
manner in which the silly bird allowed 
herself to be captured ; and he was not 
contented until he had tried bis skill in 
the amusing hunt, and had succeeded in 
hanging up three of the plump fowl.

“ You hâve been giggling like a school 
girl, all evening, Jack. What’s the fun?”

Angus asked over their last pipe for the 
night

Jack related the afternoon’s experience 
with Mose. Angus laughed heartily, and 
when he had retired to his tent he found 
that he, too, was giggling over the foolish
ness of the fool-hen.

CHAPTER XIII.
Sunday morning !
The cloudless sky is mirrored in the clear 

waters of the lake ;
The joy-song of labor at rest floats in and 

around the camp ;
The peace-spirit rides on the warm, sweet 

air;
The love-messenger wings from the bine 

heavens to mingle with mortals, and 
The heart-cry of gladness sounds a welcome. 
The earth-fragrance gives forth Its power of 

smiling life ;
The pulsing sap races joyously beneath the 

bark ;
The mother-care wins the young into for

getfulness and play ;
The fern-moss woos the moisture to its 

velvety bed;
The night-damp yields to the filling warmth; 
The sun-beams chase the shadows beneath 

the underwood ;
The mountain-tops serenely gaze over the 

horizon ;
The sigh-sob of delight comes from the for

est;
The dew-spangles drop from earth's green 

mantle ;
The rippling waterlets lap the moss-clad 

shores ;
The fire flame of day bums fiercely on high; 
The gift-beauty of the mom creeps through 

the pine trees ;
The sun-shine offers incense to the fragrant 

flowers ;
The sweet-fragrance of the flowers pays 

loving tribute to the bright light ;
The snow-glisten dazzles the mountain 

peaks;
The life-food of being bids welcome to the 

feast ;
The blood fever of action wrenches idleness 

from slumber;
The thought-sense awakes the brain to share 

the gladness ;
The joy-bells peal forth an ecstatic melody ; 
The earth is crowned with light, and the 

heart of life rejoices ;
Within a note book, tabled on his knee, 

Jack wrote the above chant to the beauty 
of the morning he was enjoying with a 
“heart-cry of gladness.” He had risen 
early, thrown wide the canvas door of his 
dwelling, and was inhaling the fragrance 
of the balmy air. A thrill of delight 
followed upon his atmospheric bath, and 
he was tempted into seating himself at 
the entrance to his tent, and transferring 
his thoughts to paper. He heard the 
melody of a song of worship float over 
the lake to him, and his pencil followed 
each cadence from beginning to end. His 
admiration for nature went forth in idola
trous freedom, and she attuned his ear to 
her music. He craved for wisdom from 
her bountiful store, and she taught him 
her songs. He gave her the love of his 
youthful heart, and she enriched him with 
a feeling of content He was her slave, 
and she was his tender mistress.

“ Why this expression of radiant 
solemnity?” Angus queried as he stood 
before Jack, gazing curiously at him.

“ You shall know, my friend, at a later 
hour in the day,” replied Jack, with a 
smile. “ I smell breakfast in your appear
ance, and my stomach claims prompt at
tention.”

“Come along, then,” commanded Angus, 
“ and we will tempt our appetites with 
crisp bacon, hot biscuit golden syrup and 
coffee.”

“ That bill of fare promises to last for
ever if you do not stop tumbling those 
big trees over,” Jack remarked, as he 
made ready to accompany his comrade

“ And what have the trees to do with 
our menu?” angus asked.

“ The noise of their fall has scared the 
big game into more rural districts,” 
laughed Jack ; “and even thefoolhens are 
becoming wiser.”

“You have evidently not lost your 
good humor over it,” was Angus’ re
joinder.

“No,” said Jack, “Mose’s tuition in 
Chinook supplies every deficiency, and 
the hounds are entitled to a good rest.” 
Over the breakfast they discussed their 
plans for the day. Angus complained of 
weariness from the labors of the past 
week. Jack suggested a stroll to a fav
ored spot he had discovered in his ram
bles, and the enjoyment of a quiet chat.

“A strange coincidence,” Angus re
marked, “ I have been longing for an un
disturbed conversation . with you on a 
subject that has been bothering my mind 
for sometime.

“ Something about Gracie ? ” questioned 
Jack.

“Not this time,” Angus replied ; “it 
pertains to yourself.”

" Then it promises doubtful interest,” 
sighed Jack, in mock modesty.

“ On the contrary, I anticipate a most 
enlivening gossip,” Angus assured him.

“ You shall be as a pump, then, and I 
shall take the part of the well,” said 
Jack, “and you can work the handle to 
your heart’s content.”

It was a lovely spot, indeed, to which 
Jack led his companion. It commanded 
a full view of the lake and the wooded 
slopes which reached the fern-fringed 
shores in graceful curves. Directly across 
from where they stood, a wide, straight 
avenue led through the pines from above 
the highest tier down to the water, end
ing there at a great mass of tangled trees. 
A snow-slide had cut the long, great swath, 
snapping off giant firs close to the roots, 
hurling them down the descent with 
terrific crashing, and sweeping the im
mense debris into the lake. Their feet 
pressed a thick carpet of white moss 
which extended for a few yards on all 
sides. The rays of the sun broke on a 
network of branches above their heads. 
And high in the blue heavens the moun
tain peaks kept watch and ward over the 
graceful slopes and the beautiful lakes.

The young men contemplated the 
grandeur of the magnificent panorama for 
awhile, and then threw themselves down 
on the moss and lighted their pipes.

“Jack,” commenced Angus, “what de
tained you for two weeks in Castle Moun
tain valley ? ”

“I had thought to keep the reason 
buried deep in my heart forever,” Jack 
replied, “ but in an unguarded moment I 
took the liberty to write my father, ac
quainting him with the secret. It re
lieved me of the pressure which weighed 
upon me ; and taking you also into my 
confidence will probably remove the bur
den altogether.”

“ If my question is impertinent, I shall 
withdraw it,” Angus said, astonished that 
his question should lay bare a secret.

“Not at all, old fellow ! ” exclaimed 
Jack. “ You have not trangressed even a 
little.”

“ Well, then, I am all attention. Pro
ceed!” Angus demanded.

“ First of all,” began Jack, “ I should 
like you to tell me if you conform to the 
rules of any church, or if you believe im
plicitly in the teaching of any doctrine 
from the pulpits of the present age, or if 
you have a settled conviction of the truth 
of the histories contained in the Bible?”

“ My replies to your questions require a 
little study,” Angus answered, feeling de
cidedly stupid.

“ Take time, then ! ” Jack rejoined, get
ting up and walking along the edge of 
the lake to leaye Angus to reflect

“ All ready ! ” shouted Angus, after un
consciously keeping Jack away from him 
for a foil hour.

Jack came back and took his Old posi
tion, awaiting the answers in silence.

“For the first time in my life,” said 
Angus, “ I have faced my deepest 
thoughts on my belief in spiritual matters. 
Up to the present time 1 have accepted 
what has been taught me. and have felt 
too indifferent to offer any objection. A 
church goer has cast iron doctrines sub
mitted to him at every service he attends, 
not with the idea of these doctrines being 
dissected and their consistency established 
or rejected, but with the intention of 
belief in them being inculcated in the 
minds of youthful listeners and held in 
the memories of others more advanced in 
age. I have been an irregular attendant 
at church since my boyhood, yet my 
knowledge of its teaching» is exceedingly 
imperfect. The idea of being enrolled 
a member of a church has never occurred 
to me. The prayers I offered unthink
ingly every evening were forgotten when 
I went to college and are a dead letter to 
me now. Therefore, the only reply I can 
give to your leading interrogations is an 
unequivocal negative.”

“Your straightforward and simplified 
answer destroys further obstruction to my 
gratifying your curiosity,” said Jack. “I 
will at once tell you my secret.”

“ A streak of white along the western 
horizon was the first glimpse of these 
great mountains given me. I was one 
hundred and twenty miles from the foot
hills and travelling in their direction. 
Every day, as I drew nearer, the white 
line became broader and more irregular in 
shape. Then the mountain peaks became 
discernable above the snows. Another 
day, and the great chain stood forth as an 
immense fringe-work to the globe, the 
white snows glittering in the sunlight like 
an adornment of millions of precious 
stones. Another day, and the snows 
were hidden from sight, the mountains 
taking on a different form, as a giant for
tress built from earth to -be heavens, and 
from which the eagle in its flight would 
turn. Another day, and the foothills ap
peared as steps against a mighty wall of 
towers. Another day, and imperfect con
ception ended. Plainly before me I 
could see the rocks, the trees, the inden
tures, yet my mind was bewildered. My 
sense of reason could not grasp the vast
ness of the structure. I could see a mass 
of rocks piled against the sky, but my 
thoughts remained inactive while my 
eyes' endured the great strain. I could 
feel the immensity of the pile upon pile, 
but no emotion crept into my bosom. I 
knew that I was in the presence of ma
jestic magnificence, but my heart was un
moved. I could not cry out my rapture, 
for my voice was hushed. My senses 
obeyed but one exaction at a time.

“ I stood before the Rocky mountains ! 
In time, as familiarity increased my ad
miration but lessened my incomprehensi
bility, my thoughts were cultivated to an 
understanding of the power of the 
architect and builder of the wonderful 
work. It was while I was on my way to 
that lovely valley that the cultivation 
was in progress ; and when I encamped 
there, my reason burst its narrow bonds 
and developed with a strength and 
rapidity that caused my heart to throb 
rapturously, and my eyes to forfeit the 
heaviness of sleep.

“ I awoke as from a dream ! For hours 
I watched a tiny thread of white on a 
rock high up near the snow line. The 
next day I climbed to the spot and found 
a wide cascade. For days I gazed at the 
marvellously built castle, but I was con
tent to see it from afar, for Fkhew I could 
never explore it. The loveliness of the 
valley and its gracefully curving basement 
fed my mind with a light refreshment 
and Won my heart to beauty.

“ I was entranced 1 When my thoughts 
and reasons were surfeited with surprises, 
they demanded a wider field of knowledge. 
My thoughts sought for the Designer of 
so great magnificence and beauty, and my 
reason brought forth the Great Creator. 
My thoughts questioned the necessity for 
the mighty work, and my reason was 
dumb. My thoughts asked for conception 
of the Architect, and my reason covered 
its bead. My thoughts clamored for gifts 
to offer in return for the wealth of glad
ness given my eye and my heart, and my 
reason produced only innocent worship. 
My thoughts desired a form of worship, 
and reason exclaimed, ‘ No ! worship the 
Creator by your love for the beautiful and 
magnificent designs of His handiwork 1 *

“ Then my sleeplessness vanished !
“ And that is my secret, if such you can 

term it, Angus.”
“ Will you teach me to worship as you 

do, Jack ? ” Angus pleaded with a sigh.
“ I Will give you a first lesson now,” 

Jack replied, producing his note book. 
“ My worship of the Creator led me into 
writing my thoughts in this book this 
morning. Read them, and if you can un
derstand them, I will teach you more.”

Angus took the note book and slowly 
read the morning chant of worship. For 
a second and third time he pursued the 
words. Then he looked over the lake 
and up at the grim peaks. At last he 
said, “I see beautiful language in the 
chant, but I feel neither joy nor under
standing in reading it.”

“Your enjoyment of heavenly happi
ness, then, can never be in community 
with the Creator,” Jack said, mournfully.

Angus asked and received permission to 
copy the chant into his note book, and 
the young men returned to camp.

CHAPTER XTV.
“ You crazy fools, come here ! ” Jack 

shouted, catching up his lariat and run
ning over to the camp.

The hounds were racing through the 
tents as if possessed with a mad desire to 
demolish the village. They tumbled the 
dirty cook among his kettles and scared 
him up a tree. They sent two or three 
of the surveyors sprawling on the ground 
and chased them into their tents. They 
knocked Jack and Angus over the tent 
ropes and danced around the prostrate 
forms with joyful yelps. Out from the 
camp and back again they rushed, scatter
ing the blankets from the bushes, jerking 
up tent pegs and filling the air with their 
deep toned music.

“ For heaven’s sake, what’s the matter 
with the dogs ? ” yelled Angus, as he 
struggled up from the ropes.

“ Get your rifle at once, and arm your 
men ! ” exclaimed Jack. “ The brutes are 
going mad ! ”

But the rifles were left in their cases, 
and Jack and Angus tore through the 
camp almost as rudely as the crazy anim

als. They saw Elsie and Grace ride into 
the opening, looking anxiously at the en
campment, and followed, by the strange 
guide and a small party of Indians and 
squaws. The hounds were jumping at 
Grace’s skirts and sounding a joyous wel
come.

“ Grace I ” “ Elsie ! ” ejaculated the
bewildered brothers as they swung their 
sisters from the ponies and covered them 
with kisses.

“ Introduce me to your friend, Angus,” 
Eire cocly commanded, and making the 
first intel’igent speech since the greeting.

“ Jack, this is Elsie ! ” Angus exclaimed, 
releasing Grace from her brother’s arms 
and joining the hands cf his sister and 
comrade.

And while Elsie and Jack walked to
gether in Jack’s tent, Grace and Angus 
wandered up the trail, their hearts Filed 1 
with happiness, and their only wish to be 
alone with their undivided joy.

The cook scrnmbled down the tree and 
rearranged his kettles. The men left 
their tents and expressed their astonish
ment to each other as they repaired the 
damage to the pegs and ropes. The 
hounds were no longer boisterous, and lay 
watching Elsie and Jack. The party of 
Indians unpacked their ponies and 
pitched their tepee.

Suddenly a piercing war whoop startled 
the camp into fresh excitement Mose 
had dropped an armful of green branches 
he had been gathering to form a couch for 
himself, uttered his wild cry, and was 
bounding over to the Indians. He canght, 
a young maiden by the wrist, kissed her 
repeatedly, and then led her by the hand 
to where Elsie and Jack were seated, 
laughing and enjoying the scene.
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THE HEAD SURGEON.
Of the Lubon Medical Company is now 
at Toronto, Canada, and may be consulted 
either in person or by letter on all chronic 
diseases peculiar to man. Men, young, 
old, or middle-aged, who find themselves 
nervous weak and exhausted, who are 
broken down from excess or overwork,re
sulting in many of the following 
symptoms : Mental depression, premature 
old age, loss of vitality, loss of memory, 
bad dreams, dimness of sight, palpitation 
of the heart, emissions, lack of energy, 
pain in the kidneys, headache, pimples on 
the face or body, itching or peculiar sen
sation about the scrotum, wasting of the 
organs, dizziness, specks before the eyes, 
twitching of the muscles, eye lids, and 
elsewhere, bashfulness, deposits in the 
urine, loss of will power, tenderness of 
the scalp and spine, weak and flabby 
muscles, desire to sleep, failure to be rest
ed by sleep, constipation, dullness of hear
ing, loss of voice, desire for solitude, ex
citability of temper, sunken éyes su rround- 
ed with leaden ircle, oily looking skin, etc. 
are all symptoms of nervous debility that 
lead to insanity and death unless cured. 
The spring or vital force having loets its 
tension, every function wanes in conse
quence. Those who through abuse com
mitted in ignorance may be permanently 
cured. Send your address for book on 
all diseases peculiar to man. Book sent 
free sealed. Heart disease, the symptoms 
of which are faint spells, purple lips, 
numbness, palpitation, skip beats, hot 
flushes, rush of blood to the bead, dull 
pain in the heart which beats strong, 
rapid and irregular, the second heart beat 
quicker than the first, pains about the 
breast bone, etc., can positively be cured. 
No cure, no pay. Send for book. Ad
dress M. V. LUBON, 24 Macdonell Ave, 
Toronto, Canada.

THE WORST FORM.
Dear Bias,—About three years ago I 

was troubled with dyspepsia in its worst 
form, neither food nor medicine would 
stay on my stomach, and it seemed im
possible to get relief Finally I took one 
bottle of B. B. B. and one box of Burdock 
Pills, and they cured me completely.

Mbs. S. B. Smith , Emsdale, Ont.

First Girl Graduate —“ What did you 
think of my essay ? ” Second Girl Grad
uate —“ Why, Madgie, you looked just too 
sweet for anything.” First Girl Graduate

“ Oh, you dear ! ” They embrace on 
the spot. _______________

If the public are fairly and faithfully 
dealt with they will come to appreciate it 
sooner or later. This fact is well illus
trated in the experience of Messrs. Tuckett 
& Son with there well known “ Myrtle 
Navy ” Tobacco. Thoroughout thcr man
ufacturers of T. & B. have stood firmly by 
theft original idea to give the public the 
best article possible, at the lowest possible 
price, and in the large demand for their 
tobacco the public have manifested their 
appreciation.

PASTURING WORK TEAMS.

The work teams need special care to 
keep them in the best condition, which 
will enable them to perform the most ser
vice. A writer upon the sutject says that 
many follow the plan of working the 
teams during the day, and then after they 
have had their supper turning them into 
the pastures at night. This is usually 
commenced as soon as the grass gets a 
good start in the spring, and is kept up 
all the time that the teams are at work. 
There is no question but the teams relish 
and are benefltted by a supply of green 
food in the spring and summer. It helps 
to open up the bowels, to cleanse out the 
system, and to supply a good variety at a 
time when the system feels the need of a 
change. At the same time if the teams 
are kept in a good, thrifty condition, it is 
very important that they have a good 
nigh’ts rest. .

This cannot be done, at least as folly as 
is necessary, if they are given the run of 
the pastures at night. This is especially 
the case early in the spring. Generally 
the early work is the hardest and the 
grass in the pastures somewhat scant; 
they will fail to secure all they want un
less they tramp nearly all night, and when 
they are doing this they are failing to se
cure the rest they need. In a majority of. 
cases the amount of feed they will secure 
will not make up for the loss of the rest 
they need at night. And when the teams 
are kept steadily at work it is nearly im
possible to keep them in the best condition, 
work every day and pasture every night. 
Of course the amount of grass in pastures 
will make some difference, as where there 
is a full growth of grass the horses will be 
able to secure all they want in a short 
time, and will then lay down.

A FISH CAUGHT HIS TOE.

A most singular accident befel A. M. 
Moore on the fourth at Eagle Lake, I. T. 
Moure, with a party of several others, 
went into camp at the lake on the even
ing of the third. On the morning of the 
fourth Moore, with his fishing pole, waded 
out to a log on the lake, where he sat 
down. He was barefooted. While mov
ing hie left foot to and fro in the water a 
large fish, supposed to be a black bass, 
made a sudden lunge and grabbed the toe 
in$ta month, sinking the teeth into the 
flesh to the bone. Moore rolled from the 
log into the water, which was waist-deep. 
He waded to the shore, the bass etü! 
clinging to the toe. In shallow water 
Moore gathered the fish and pried open 
the mouth, the fish escaping into the 
lake. The toe is so badly lacerated thtt 
Moore is unable to walk, and the mèmler 
will probably have to be amputated. *

INTENSE SUFFERING!
Mr. William Buchanan, 24 years engineer in the Cunard 

Steamship Company’s service, 8 St. John’s Road, Kirkdale, 
Liverpool, Eng., writes : “I suffered two years of agony from an 
affection in the head which six physicians pronounced incurable.

They were divided in opinion as to 
whether it was acute neuralgia of the 
head or rheumatic affection of the brain, 
but all agreed that I could never recover. 
In my paroxysms of pain it needed two 
and sometimes three men to hold me 
down in bed. When at death’s door,

ST. JACOBS OIL
was applied to my head. It acted like magic. It saved my life. 
I am well and hearty, and have had no return of the trouble.”

“ALL RIGHT I 8T. JACOBS OIL DID IT."

A PERFECT COOK. j
A perfect cook never presents us with 

indigestible food. There ire few perfect 
cooks and consequently indigestion tt very 
prevalent. Yon can eat whui you like 
and as much as you want after you use 
Burdock Blood Bitters, the natural speci
fic for indigestion or dyspepsia in any 
form.

Tourist—“I have always understood 
that oysters are not good in months with
out an r.”

Oysterman —“ Well, most generally 
they ain’t”

Tourist —“ When do you begin gather
ing them ? ”

Oysterman—-"In Orgust.”

DAME EXPERIENCE.
Has convinced many that to use any of 
the substitutes offered for the only sure- 
pop and painless com cure is attended 
with danger. Get always and use none 
other than Putnam’s Painless Com Ex
tractor, for sore producing substitutes are 
offered just as good as Putnam’s Corn Ex
tractor. Safe, sure, painless.

Chappie—“I knelt befoah her and 
awaked her to be my wife.” Chollie — 
“And she wejected you?” Chappie — 
“Yaas.” Chollie—“That was wough.” 
Chappie —“ Yaas ; I got my twousahs 
bagged at the knees for nothing, bah 
Jove.”

THE CHILDREN’S FRIEND.
Gentlemen,—Last summer our chil

dren were very bad with summer com
plaint, and the only remedy that did them 
any good was Dr. Fowler’s Extract of Wild 
Strawberry. We used twelve bottles dur
ing the warm weather and would not be 
without it at five times the cost. Jas. 
Healey, New Edinburgh, Out

When you see the soprano and alto of 
the church «hoir holding an animated 
conversation, you cannot be dead certain 
that the bass is not the tenor of it

English spavin liniment removes all 
hard, soft or calloused lumps and blemish
es from horses, blood spavin, curbs, splints, 
ring bone, sweeney, stifles, sprains, aore 
and swollen throat, coughs, etc. Save $50 
by use of one bottle. Warranted the most 
wonderful blemish cure ever known. 
Warranted by Davies, Staples & Co.

“New maid and old made’s clothing 
always on hand,” says a country adver
tiser.

.’BABY WAS SICK.
Dear Sirs,—My baby was sick with 

diarrhoea, and everything we tried failed. 
But on trying Dr. Fowler’s Extract of 
Wild Strawberry we found it gave prompt 
relief, and very soon cured him complete
ly. Mbs. John Clarke, Bloomfield, Ont.

The man who doeen’t hang out his 
shingle and advertise dies and leaves 
no sign.

Rheumatism Cured in a Day.—.South 
America Rheumatic Cure for rheumatism 
and neuralgia radically cures in 1 to 3 days. 
Its action upon the system is remarkable 
and mysterious. It removes at once the 
cause and the disease immediately disap
pears. The first dose greatly benefits. 76 
cents. Warranted by Davies, Staples & 
Co. _____________

Paradoxical, but true—When a carpen
ter goes on a strike he doesn’t use his 
hammer.

THE FOUR CARDINAL POINTS.
The four cardinal points of health are 

the stomach, liver, bowels and blood 
Wrong action in any of these produces 
disease. Burdock Blood Bitters acts upon 
the four cardinal points of health at one 
and the same time, to regulate, strengthen 
and purify, thus preserving health and re
moving disease.

Never tell an editor how to run his 
paper. let the poor devil find it out 
himself.

“ Whew ! how my stomach aches.” 
Take Johnson’s Anodyne Liniment in 
sweetened water.

“ I’m up in arms again,” as the baby 
remarked at 2 a. m.

MUCH BETTER,
Thank You!

THIS IS THE UNIVERSAL TESTI
MONY of IhoM Who hams mUfSI/tw 
CHRONIC BRONCHITIS, COUGHS, 
COLDS, OB ANY WORM OP WAST
ING DISK ASKS, after they havsirisd

SCOTT’S
Of Pure Cod Liver Oil and

HYPO PHOSPHITES 
-Off Lime and Soda.-

IT IS ALMOST AS PALATABLE 
AS MILK. IT IS A WONDKRTUL 
FLESH PRODUCER. It U wed and 
endorsed .by PhyeUimns. Avoid aU 
imitations or substitutions. Sold by 
oil Druggists at SOo. and $l.OO. 

SCOTT * BOWSE, BMoviils.

mhe Subscriber has now In stock a large quantity 
I of best quality of

LEHIGH HARD GOAL.
In Store and Chestnut sizes.

Old. ZhÆiaa.è’s Sy&n.ey, 
Besexve Sydjaey, SI» 
■Victoria Sydney,
Soft Coal.

These are oonsidereit the beet House Coals, mined 
In Cape Breton. I will sell and deliver any of the 
above Coal at merely a Urine profit, as my motto is 
pnlok Bales and small Margins. Orders left at the 
Office of F. I. Morrison, Queen Street, will rendre 
qrompt attention.

P. FARRELL.
Fredericton, July 4th, 1W2.
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Martinsville, IT J., Methodist Par
sonage. “ My acquaintance with 
your remedy, Boschee’s German 
Syrup, was made about fourteen 
years ago, when I contracted a Cold 
which resulted in a Hoarseness and 
a Cough which disabled me from 
filling my pulpit for a number of 
Sabbath» After trying a Physician, 
without obtaining relief—I cannot 
say now what remedy he prescribed 
—I saw the advertisement of your 
remedy and obtained a bottle. I 
received such quick and permanent 
help from it that whenever we haog, 
had Throat or Bronchial troubles 
since in our family, Boscliee’s Ger
man Syrup has been our favorite 
remedy and always with favorable 
results. I have never hesitated to 
report my experience of its use to 
others when I have found them 
troubled in like manner.” RJtV. 
W. H. Hagoarty, 
of the Newark, New A Safe 
Jersey, M.E. Confer
ence, April 25, ’90. Remedy.

O
Ç. G. GREEN, Sole Man’fr,Woodbury,N.J.

THE KEY TO HEALTH.

Unlocks all the dogged avenue» of the 
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, carry
ing off gradually without weakening the 
system, all the impurities and foul 
humors of the secretions; at the same 
time Correcting Acidity of the 
Stomach, curing Biliousness, Dys
pepsia, Headaches, Dizziness, 
Heartburn, Constipation, Dryness 
of the Skin, Dropsy, Dimness of 
Vision, Jaundice, Balt Rheum, 
Erysipelas, Scrofula, Fluttering of 
the Heart, Nervousness, and Gen
eral Debility; all these and many 
other similar Complainte yield to the 
happy influence of

X. KLNBN * 00., Proprietor.,

TERRA COTTA PIPE.

Mow landing per schooner Eatelle B.,

1661 PIECES

Terra,

Cotta

ZE>ipe.

For sale low by

JAMES S. NEILL.

BOYCE BROTHERS.
Next store above Mr. Hodge’s,

IS STOCK AHD TO AHBIVE :

1000 Bü8oHr whlte and BI,ok Feed
Linseed Meal, Prime Middlings and Ooaree Bran 
In bag*, direct from the mill».
Oata, Barley and Buckwheat for late «owing. 
@"A few barrels of good Flour from home grown 
Wheat
Champion Swede Turnip Seed, etc.
F reseed Hay and Straw.

BOYCE BROS.

FrederictoDgJane 21.

Rims and Spokes.
36 ®hn«. 25 Sett Spoke», beat quality.

B. CHESTNUT 4 SONS.

Sheathing Paper.
^>|AB Dry and Tarred Bbeathlng Paper. 

Wholesale and Retail

JAMES S. NEILL.

6. T.WHELPLET,

SEEDS, SEEDS,

Timethy Seed, 

Clover Seed, 

White Seed Oats, 

Black Seed Oats, 

Superphosphate.

— ALSO A LARGE STOCK OF-----

Feeding Oats,

Heavy Feed,

Chop Feed, and Bran, 

Sell low.'

R. C. MACREDIE,

AND

TINSMITH,
WOULD Inform the people of Freder 

lcton and vicinity that he hag ra 
earned business on Queen Street,

opp county com mm
where he is prepared to fill an oruers la 

above lines. Including

ELECTRICAL AHD MECHANICAL

BELL HANGING,
j*

Speaking Tubes, &cr

SPECIAL SALE.

G. T. WHELPLEY,

310 Queen St. Fredericton.

THK

TO POOL AND LONDON AND

INSURANCE COMPANY.

Assets, lsi January, 1889, - $39,722,809.59 

Assets m Canada, “ - 870,525.67

There will be a Special Sale of

Room
r

Paper.
Commencing immediately

‘‘ALL THE YEAR AR0ÜED.”
-AT-

Fire Insurance of Every Descrip» 
tien at

IL0WEST 0ÜBBENT BATES-

WM. WILSON,
Agent.

FEED, - SEED
---- AND----

FERTILIZERS.
ON HAND AND TO ABBIVB|i 

Choice Canadian and Western

TIMOTHY SEED.

Alsaice and Northern Red

CLOVER SEED.

SEED BARLEY, 2 AND 4 ROW 
SEED BUCKWHEAT;
SEED OATS;
SEED RYE;
SEED VETCHES ;
SEED PEAS—different verities ; 
SEED ENSILAGE CORN,White and 

Red Cob;
SEED RED TOP;
BRADLEY’S FERTILIZERS; 
LIME, LAND and CALCINED 

PLASTER;
HAY, OATS, STRAW, BRAN and 

MIDDLINGS;
HOUSE and BLACKSMITH COALS.

JAMES TIBBITTS, 

CAMPBELL STREET :

HALL’S
BOOK

SI

STAMPING. - - 
- - EMBOSSING.

------ DONE AT-------

HALL’S
BOOK

STORE.
Steel Monograms Cut To Order,

Scotch fire Bricks and fire Clay.
Just Received from Glasgow.

j^BBBSTOB Fire Bricks. 30 Bags

For sale low by
JAMES B. NEILL.

HARD COAL

cit¥uhall.

Q nrt rriONS to strive and now on the way ex. 
Ovv JL Sohr. Mary George,” “ Valette,”

BEST QUALITY OF------

ANTHRACITE,
in Broken Egg, Stove and Chestnut sizes.

Parties requiring Coal bad better place order and 
get it from vessel as Coal is advancing in price in 
New York.

Old Mine Sydney, Victoria Syd
ney, Reserve Sydney and 

Spring Hill to arrive.

E. II,
Campbell St., above City Hall.

ALABASTINE.
JUST RECEIVED :InpON of Alabastine, sixteen different shades 

JL all ready to mix in cold water. No boil
ing or hot water needed.

This is without a doubt an improvement on the 
old style. Try it.

Fcr sale by
< B. CHESTNUT & SONS.

“ Per S.S. Edinmore.”
DIHKCr.

JUST BECB1VED :

JgOXE9 Window Glues. 4 Cases
ground and figured double lbick. 

For sale at market rates.
H. CHESTNUT 4 SONS.

GRAND SALE

MCMURRAY & COe will offer on MONDAY next, March 21st, over

'§
000 BOLLi

Having purchased the stock in trade of Mr. E. B. Nixon, at a very low price, consisting of

Fine Bronzes, Gilts and Plain Papers,
Together with the balance of our own stock we will sell at PRICES lower than 

ever offered in this city. The stock must be sold to make room 
,for our NEW PAPERS to arrive in a few days.

McMXJRRAY & CO.
P. S.—On hand|a large stock of Window Shades, Plainjand Fancy, at lowest prices.

MSMURRAY & Co.

t
1 J - -, ** ■ .9-: .


