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POETRY.

NAMELESS.
There is no name, no mark, no sign,

To tell who lies below 
The tall rank grass where daisies shine 

And pale primroses blow ;
Yet mourn hilly the lindens wave 

And sunbeams gently play,
As if within that nameless grave 

An exiled monarch lay.

No monarch sleeps a whit more sound 
In dim cathedral aisles 

Than this poor heart in earth’s green o' nd 
Beneath the sun’s glad smiles.

Though it may be that alien earth 
Entombs his lifeless clay,

Far from the land that gave him birth,
He rests in peace to-day.

Did friends around his deathbed watch 
And wait his latest sigh,

With parted lips, as if to catch 
His ling’ring fond good bye ?

Or did he die an outcast lone 
With none to pray or weep,

With none to hear his dying moan 
Or close his eyes in sleep?

Did death come to him as a friend 
That brings repose and peace,

And bliss that ne’er shall know an end, 
And joy that will not cease?

We only know he sleeps below 
The daisies and the grass,

Where, ever tenderly and slow,
The lingeringsunbeams pass.
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I FOR LOVE.
A TALE OF THE ROCKIES.
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CHAPTER VI.
Well he knew that his gifted ward was 

the centre of attraction to his home, and 
that his wife and daughters had not the 
power to give him the social position he 
enjoyed through his niece.

“ Uncle,” said Elsie, one morning at the 
breakfast table, “ I was up at sunrise to 
finish a letter to brother Angus, and had 
time to glance over the daily. The va
cant portfolio, which has been creating so 
much dissention among the members of 
the government, has bean given to Mr. 
Thurston. He is a lawyer, has been made 
a widower lately, and his home is in
Toronto."

Mrs. Macdonald, waiting in vain for her 
husband to offer a remark upon the gos
sip detailed by her niece, expressed a wish 
that the new minister be sent an invita
tion to dine with them as soon as he be
came settled in the city. The Misses 
Macdonald looked conscious and chorused 
an eager assent.

Elsie watched her uncle narrowly, and 
he was buried in deep thought. The aro
matic steam died away from his coffee 
cup, leaving the once enticing beverage 
undrinkable. The thin, dry toast in the 
silver holder before his plate remained 
unbattered. He toyed with a quickly 
cooling roll, but did hot take it from its 
bed ip the snowy napkin. Finally, mut
tering an excuse, he left the table, and his 
surprised family heard the library door 
close and the lock answer to the turn of 
the key.

“ My news must have upset uncle,” said 
Elsie, her tone conveying little sympathy.

“ Another display of papa’s unruly tem
per,” remarked the eldest daughter.

“ I think James is brooding over some 
business trouble,’.’ Mrs. Macdonald sug
gested, her voice betraying a remnant of 
affection yet remaining for her disagree
able husband.

The meal was ended in quietude. Mrs. 
Macdonald went off to the kitchen to hold 
her daily interview with the cook. Her 
daughters strayed out to the tennis court 
and practised swipeing the balls over the 
net Elsie slipped upstairs to her room 
to add a lengthy postscript to her letter to 
her brother before donning a. Tam 
O’Shanter and taking a walk to the near
est letter-box.

Mr. Macdonald sat musing in an easy 
chair in hie library. Hie thoughts had 
evidently become collected, for he was 
smiling to himself and making prepara
tions to light a cigar which he held be- 
between his fingers.

“ The new minister,” he unconsciously 
said aloud, “shall marry Elsie, and I 
shall stipulate for ’being elected a repre
sentative of a constituency supporting the 
government with a large majority.

For a few days the Macdonald house
hold enjoyed freedom from a restraint 
which had rested upon them for many 
years. The master had developed an
other character in one hoar after his 
hasty exit from the breakfast room. 
It changed him feçim a querulous, domi
neering husband and father to a man ap
parently anxious to make the lives of 
those around him contented and happy.

His wife tried to appear joyful at the 
transfiguration and placed a freshly 
plucked flower in her hair every morning 
before breakfast. But her spirit was 
crushed. Already she had surrepti
tiously made her will, and had a brave 
welcome ready for the message of ever
lasting peace.

His daughters remembered their ward
robes demanded replenishments, and the 
nursery again became a scene of busy life. 
A couple of dress makers covered the 
long table and chairs with a variety of 
dress goods; and, while one made the 
sewing-machine hum from morning until 
night, the other wielded a shining pair of 
scissors and kept the Misses Macdonald 
prisoners to the stool upon which they 
were obliged to stand while she exercised 
her trained artistic taste in draping the 
elegant silks and costly material.

Elsie viewed with surprise the complete 
transformation in her uncle’s home. 
Strangely so, it caused her to seek the 
society of her aunt more than ever and 
brighten the careworn face of the too- 
long-neglected wife with loving smiles of 
appreciation for the tender caresses lav
ished by the beautiful girl.

Nor did Elsie believe that the altered 
disposition displayed by her uncle would 
continue for a lengthy period. Her keen 
insight detected his forced demeanor and 
delved through the thin surface to I he 
superabundance of natural meanness and 
vanity which filled her heart. She de
termined to keep a strict watch on his 
actions and discover, if possible, why the 
lion masqueraded in a lamb’s fleece, and 
why a forboding of trouble refused to be 
shaken off.

CHAPTER VII.
Not many days after the introduction of 

the new and more peaceful regime in her 
uncle's home, and tired of the ceaseless 
chatter of her cousins about their dresses, 
Elsie wandered out upon the lawn, calling 
to the Jerseys in a voice musical enough 
to coax a sulky Texas steer from the 
comer of a corral. The graceful animals 
shyly awaited her coming. They per
mitted her to place herself between them, 
throw a lovely arm over each neck and 
take them for a promenade up and down 
the plot.

Elsie was unconscious of the entrancing 
picture she presented on that summer’s 
afternoon. Her highly sensitive ingenu

ous nature freed her from desire for at
traction or flattery. She knew she was 
endowed with* beauty and cleverness, and 
that she had a great number of admirers 
and friends ; but she did not attribute her 
good fortune altogether to her physical 
and intellectual charms. Out of the good
ness of her heart she was ever gracious 
and courteous to those who sought her 
companionship, and she believed that 
friendship alone surrounded her with 
society so agreeable.

As she tamed with her pets, coming 
back towards the gate at a quiet, leisurely 
pace she was irresistible in her simplicity 
and loveliness. At least, so thought Mr. 
Thurston, as he stopped his well-appointd 
tandem and dog-cart at the gate, handed 
the reins to the servant, and walked up 
the path to the house. He raised his hat 
as he passed her, and received a graceful 
and friendly recognition of his gallantry.

“That must be Mr. Thurston,” Elsie 
remarked, intutively, to her companions, 
“andT must say good-bye, for he is to 
dine with us this evening, and I have to 
dress."

And she left them standing, looking 
after her as she crossed the tennis court 
and gained her apartments by a side en
trance.

When Elsie entered the drawing-room, 
she found the family assembled, and en
tertaining their guest over a collection of 
photographs. Her uncle met her and led 
her to the group aronnd the table.

“ My niece, Mr. Thurston," he said, in 
his courtliest manner ; and, as Thurston 
turned with a smile to acknowledge the 
introduction, he continued, “The Hon. 
Mr. Thurston, Miss Macdonald.”

“The dinner is served.” announced a 
tastefully-dressed, rosy-cheeked maid re
spectfully from the doorway.

Thurston gave his arm to his hostess, 
Macdonald followed with Elsie, the 
Misses iMacdonald formed into file, and 
the procession moved to the dining-room.

The conversation was lively enough at 
first, for Elsie and her uncle were in the 
best of spirits, and the honored guest dis
covered himself as a clever wit and able 
tactician in discussion. When deésert 
had replaced the meats, Thurston, looking 
directly at Elsie, asked for permission to 
have his curiosity gratified.

“ Certainly,” Mrs. Macdonald assented, 
“ It will please me to give you freedom 
from formality at any time you bestow 
upon us the the pleasure of your com
pany."

“ I feel a grateful appreciation of your 
kindness, madam,” said Thurston, “ and 
sincerely hope that our friendship, com
menced so agreeably, will be everlasting.”

Mrs. Macdonald and her her daughters 
smiled graciously. The lumberman looked 
supremely happy. And Elsie experienced 
a thrill which provoked a sensation of 
distrust. She disliked the suave guest 
now ; she would dislike him forever. She 
determined in her own mind that he was 
a politician, not a statesman, and at once 
relegated him to the position of an Incon
sequent acquaintance. She knew how 
premature was her decision, but she had 
confidence in her distrust as well as in her 
ability to read character.

“My curiosity,” said Tnurston, again 
allowing his eyes to wander in quest of 
Elsie’s face, “ impels me to ask if the de
licious cream in which these delicious 
strawberries are served comes from the 
Jerseys which feed on the lawn ? ”

“ You have opened a free channel for 
conversation,” replied Macdonald, indulg
ing in a hearty laugh at the temerity of 
his guest in broaching the subject ; “ My 
Jerseys not only fill me with a proud de
light, but they keep my table supplied 
with the cream which you justly pro
nounce delicious, and also with most pal
atable butter from January to December.”

“ I envy your good fortune,” said Thurs
ton ; and as though desirous of thawing 
the coldness which he discerned in Elsie’s 
demeanor, he continued, “ and I also envy 
the beautiful animals the privilege they 
were granted this afternoon in their 
promenade with so charming a compan
ion.”

An expression of questioning surprise 
overspread the countenances of the family. 
Thurston looked amused and furtively 
regarded Elsie’s face. Elsie, restraining a 
sarcastic speech, quietly told of her meet
ing with Thurston in the afternoon and 
thus silenced farther conjecture.

When the ladies had retired to the 
drawing-room, Thurston pleased his host 
by showing indifference to any other 
topic than that which would introdue 
Elsie. Macdonald, while apparently 
averse to the discussion of matters per
taining to the privacy of his home, per
mitted Thurston to draw from him the 
fullest particulara of Elsie’s life, character 
and position, but was unprepared and 
startled to hear his guest formally request 
permission to win his niece in marriage. 
He raised such objections as he felt cer
tain Thurston could remove with immedi
ate explanations. Then he cautiously 
selected his words ao he stipulated for a 
seat in the house of commons.

Thurston listened with well-concealed 
disdain to the demand made by the am
bitious lumberman. He left his chair at 
the table and paced the room for a few 
minutes. Then he again took his seat, 
filled up his glass with wine, neatly 
drained it atone gulp, and answered ;

“ I am prepared to use or abuse my 
power in order that your covenant may 
be carried out. In the autumn there 
will be a vacancy which you shall fill, 
provided my marriage with your niece 
takes place before that time.”

Macdonald was somewhat abashed now 
that his weakness for power was made 
known to a man who was little better 
than a stranger, and he emptied the de
canter. Invigorated with the liberal por
tions of wine, his selfish determination 
returned with increased strength and he 
acquiesced in the nefarious contract.

Thurston excused an early departure 
from the dining-room that evening, claim
ing indulgence on account of neglected 
official business in the long vacated office 
which so recently came under his con
trol.

The next morning, as Elsie was descend
ing the stairway with the intention of 
taking a constitutional walk, her uncle 
called to her from the library. She 
obeyed the summons with hastened steps, 
for her heart was light, and the bounding 
strength of healthy youth was eager for 
training. As she entered, she noticed her 
uncle’s eyes were nervously shifting from 
one object to another on the walls, and 
her thought® told her that the secret of 
the agreeable change in his temper was 
to be divulged.

“ Elsie,” he began, attempting in vain 
to fasten his gaze upon his niece, thus 
leaving himself at a serious disadvantage, 
“ the Hon. Mr. Thurston has asked my 
consent to woo you for his wife, and I 
have promised that you shall marry him 
next month.”

“ Are you crazy ? ” demanded Elsie in a 
tone partly curious, but decidedly omin
ous of a storm.

“Your question is irrelevant!” Mac
donald exclaimed sharply. “ You are not 
yet of age, and I have the authority to 
give you in marriage to the man of my 
choice.”

Elsie, with a swift movement, lessened 
the distance between herself and her 
uncle, and brought her angered face so 
close to his purpled visage that he was al
most mesmerized. Coldly and threaten
ingly she spoke her next question.

“ And what is the price you have de
manded from the miserable coward whom 
you would force me to wed ? "

Macdonald was thunderstruck at the 
boldness and perception in her denuncia
tion of his action, but he nerved himself 
to equivocations which sank him deeper 
and deeper into the filth that oozed from 
his heart Finally; with a glare of cun
ning and deviltry in his treacherous eyes, 
his hot breath tingling her cheeks, his 
voice husky witÉFexcitement, he caught 
her by the wrist and hissed :

“ You hussy ! you will marry Thurston 
or I will break every bone in your body ! 
Your brother is not here to protect you, 
and I can crush your damnably high 
spirit ! ”

Elsie sent forth a piercing shriek and 
became hysterical. With curses pouring 
from his lips, Macdonald forced her into a 
chair, snatched his hat and gloves and 
left the house.

When Mrs. Macdonald rushed into the 
room, Elsie was struggling to repress her 
sobs ; but the sight of her aunt caused the 
tears to start afresh, and it was an hour 
before her nervousness subsided. Mrs. 
Macdonald had wisely turned the key in 
the door, and refused entrance to her 
daughters and servants, who gathered at 
the alarm. They retreated only after a 
promise of explanations as soon as pos
sible.

The promise was never kept, for Elsie 
was stubborn in her refusal to answer her 
aunt’s tender inquiries. When Macdonald 
came home to dinner, his wife informed 
him that Elsie had left the house before 
lunch hour without intimating the time 
of her return. He offered no remark, ate 
his dinner in silence, and was not seen by 
his family again for two days.

CHAPTER VIII.
Jack’s sleep was fitful after the excite

ment of the bear hunt. In his dreams he 
again faced the maddened monster, and 
his friends deserted him in his peril. 
Vainly he strove to pump a cartridge into 
the barrel of his rifle. The magazine was 
empty. He felt the savage brute encircle 
him with its powerful forelegs and crush 
him against its blood-stained breast,where
in he had planted the first bullet. He shud
dered as he thought of his father, and 
mother and sister hearing of his horrible 
death, and he vainly tried to call aloud 
in his agony. And then he awoke, to 
find his body bathed in perspiration, and 
his hound, wet and shivering, lying across 
his breast.

Bounding to his feet to free himself 
from his terrible delirium, and rolling the 
dog over the foot of his couch with the 
rude monehtum, he heard the ram beat
ing against his tent and found the mos
quito-bar, which had been stretched across 
the opening, was pushed aside to give 
entrance to his storm-driven and awkward 
bed mate.

He replaced the netted gnard, lighted a 
match and saw by his watch that it yet 
wanted a few hours to daybreak. Taking 
a pull at hie flask, he dragged the com
fortless hound under the blankets with 
him, and ended the night with more re
freshing sleep.

“Are you awake yet, Jack?” queried 
Angus, as he peered through the netting.

“ Hello ! what’s up ? Is that you, An
gus?” came drowsily from the interior.

“ Yes, it’s me, and I’m up," Angus re
plied, laughing, “ I have come to invite 
you to break&st with me and to tell you 
we will not leave the valley to-day. It is 
raining steadily, and I have a good excuse 
for catching up on my topography.”

“ Wait a moment and PH be with you,” 
said Jack, as he tumbled out of the tent, 
sponge and towel in hand and ran to the 
stream.

After a hearty breakfast, Angus set up 
hie drawing board for a table and busied 
himself extending the notes he had taken 
since entering the mountains. Jack 
smoked in silence for awhile, watching 
Jiis comrade at work. Then he slipped 
out and went in quest of'his guide, but 
could not find him or his odd outfit. 
Then he went to his tent, but there was 
no one with whom to converse. With a 
shake of his head he thought of the death 
of his desire to be alone. Back he wan
dered to Angus, forced him to make room 
at one end of the board, and then de
manded pen, ink and paper.

Angus laughed at Jack for having the 
blues and handed him a neat, leather case 
packed with the necessaries for letter- 
writing.

Jack filled sheet after sheet rapidly, 
and finally threw down the pen with the 
remark;

“ There ; if that dont’t tickle Grace, I 
am no judge.”

“What have you been scribbling 
about?” asked Angus pricking up his 
tears at he mention of the name so dear 
to him.

“ Telling my sister all about you,” re
plied Jack with a laugh. “ After reading 
this letter, if ever she sees you she will 
know you.”

“ Read it to me,” Angus suggested.
“Catch me,” said Jack; “you would 

want to murder me.”
“ Honestly, Jack, have you written any

thing about me which is not true ? An
gus pleaded with a tremor in his voice.

“ Why, Angus, old fellow, what would 
it matter to you if I have ? ” returned 
Jack in surprise.

“Only this, Jack,” and Angus’ face 
turned pale as he spoke ; “ your sister, 
Grace, and I are promised to each other 
in marriage.”

“What!” cried Jack, “are you the 
Angus Macdonald whom my sister met in 
Ottawa ? ”

“ I am that fortunate and happy man,” 
Angus replied, in a tender tone.

1 “ Oh, Angus ! ” Jack exclaimed, deeply 
moved, “ why did you not tell me this 
before ? ”

“You must not forget, Jack, that I was 
a stranger to you only yesterday," Angus 
replied, “and you might have doubted 
my word.” *

Jack started up from his seat, stretched 
his hand across the table, and while he 
held Angus’s hand in a firm clasp, said to 
him.

“ I am proud of Grade’s choice ; we 
shall be more than brothers now.”

Angus tried to speak, but his voice was 
choked with emotion at the friendly 
words uttered by his companion. Notic
ing his distress, Jack kindly placed the 
letter before him, and then flung himself 
on the bed to indulge in a reverie over 
the strange news he had heard.

As Angus read each succeeding page,

filled with eulogies upon himself, and 
winding up with a description of the 
party and outfit under his chieftainship 
he thought of Grace, as she would seem 
when reading the letter ; and the two men 
remained buried in their thoughts until 
the call for dinner rang through the 
camp. Then Angus hustled his notes 
into a box. Jack got up and pocketed 
his letter, and, arm in arm, they sauntered 
down to the fire to secure their share of 
the “ grub pile.”

The rain ceased falling late in the after
noon. The sun peeped through the 
breaking clouds, flashing the rain-drops 
on the leaves, and dispelling the gloom 
which enveloped the valley since morn
ing. As if a curtain was being wiled up 
to the heavens, the mists lifted and dis
closed the face of lovely nature smiling 
through her tear-stains. The bright light 
gave the gigantic castle a new glory, the 
turreted walls and lofty domes standing 
forth clean and clear after the vigorous 
cleansing they had received. And the 
noise of the axe and the whistling of the 
men announced the renewal of activity in 
the camp.

Angus joined Jack at supper. They 
discussed their plane for the morrow, and 
concluded to make an early start to offset 
the delay occasioned by the bear-hunt 
and wet weather. “Can you tell me, 
Jack ? ” questioned Angus, as they 
stretched themselves on the skins before 
the tent to enjoy a smoke, “ why Grace 
wishes our engagement to remain secret 
for awhile? ”

“ Bless her loving heart ! ” exclaimed 
Jack in reply, “she fears father and 
mother will grieve over the idea of losing 
her from the old homestead.”

“Then your father does not dislike 
me ? ” Angus queried, his mind evidently 
relieved of an uncomfortable doubt

“ How could he, Angus,” Jack rejoined, 
“ when he has neither seen or heard of 
you?”

Angus mused for a few minutes and 
then remarked :

“ I have a presentiment, Jack, that you 
and I will spend next Christmas in your 
home, and that my sister Elsie will be 
there also.”

Jack laughed long and heartily.
“ What, old fellow,” he said, teasingly, 

“ are you going to bolt your job and hasten 
back to your sweetheart? Do'hot get 
excited. I will give you her photograph 
and you can worship her image. You can 
lend me your compass and instrument and 
I will take charge of your party and lead 
them to the wall of China. Come, brace 
up, and do not look so foolishly happy ! ”

“I have no intention to bolt my job, as 
you inelegantly term it,” retorted Angus. 
“ but I have the option of returoihg east 
in the autumn, and I am going then if I 
have to make the trip on the hurricane 
deck of a cayeuse.”

“Pardon my flippancy, Angus,” said 
Jack, in a sudden fit of tenderness. “I 
am rejoiced at your resolution, and will 
guarantee you a royal welcome at my 
home ; and,” his spirit for mischief re
viving, “ You shall have Gracie all to your 
self heaps of times, or my bump of man
agement will have completely flattened 
out”

TO BE CONTINUE^.

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 fece 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 eyes surround
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 losts 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 .head, 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.

WHY THE RAIN DOESN'T KILL
A felling body moves much more rap

idly as it approaches the ground than it 
did when it commenced to fell ; its motion 
is, therefore, termed “ a uniformly accel
erated motion ; ” in other words, if a body 
be moving at a certain velocity at the ex
piration of one second from the point of 
time at which it was allowed to fell, it will 
be moving twice as fast at the expiration 
of two seconds, and so on. Experiments 
have shown that the rate per second at 
which bodies acquire velocity in felling 
through the air is thirty-two feet per 
second at the end of the first second after 
it has dropped from the hand ; at the end 
of the next second with a velocity of sixty- 
four feet, and at the end of the third at 
the rate of ninety-six feet per second, and 
so on. The velocity of a body at any 
period of its fall may be ascertained by 
multiplying the rate of motion at the end 
of the first second by the number of 
seconds it has been felling. The velocity 
being known, the space through which it 
has fallen may be ascertained by multi
plying the velocity at that period by the 
number of seconds during which it has 
been felling, and dividing the result by 
two. These rules only apply with abso
lute correctness when a body fell “in 
vacuo,” for the resistance of the air mater
ially retards the velocities, especially when 
they become considerable, and when the 
body has great bulk in proportion to its 
weight. Were it not for this resistance, 
every raindrop, descending as it does from 
a height of many hundred feet, would 
strike with a force as fetal as that of a rifle 
bullet.

ST. JACOBS OIL
CURES

RHEUMATISM-NEURALGIA,
Sciatica,
Sprains,
Bruises, I 
Burns, !
Frost-Bites,
Backache.

IT IS ABSOLUTELY THE BEST.
THE CHARLES A. VOOELER COMPANY, Baltimore, Md. 

Canadian Depot: TORONTO, ONT.

The people at the World’s Dispensary 
of Buffelo, N. Y., have a stock-taking time 
once a year and what do you think they 
do ? Count the number of bottles that’ve 
been returned by the men and women 
who say that De. Fierce’s Golden Medical 
Discovery or Dr. Pierce's Favorite Pre
scription didn’t do what they said it 
would do.

And how many do you think they have 
to count. One in ten? Not one in five 
hundred.

Here are two remedies—one the “Golden 
Medical Discovery,” for regulating and 
invigorating the liver and purifying the 
blood ; the other, the hope of weakly 
womanhood ; they’ve been sold for years, 
sold by the million bottles ; sold under a 
positive guarantee, and not one in five 
hundred can say: “It was not the 
medicine for me ! ” And — is there any 
reason why you should be the one? 
And—supposing you are, what do you 
lose? Absolutely nothing!

“ I sntn’y do hate to hear things mis- 
pemounced,” said Uncle Jasper. “ Whose 
been a mispronouncing?” asked his wife. 
“ Jenkins Walker. He was talking ’bout 
de convention, an’ said ’enthusenaem ’ 
twice ’stead of 1 enthusalasm.’ ”

SUDDENLY PROSTRATED.
Gentlemen,— I was suddenly prostrat

ed while at work by a severe attack of 
cholera morbus. We sent at once for 
a doctor, but he seemed unable to help. 
An evacuation about every forty minutes 
was fast wearing me out, when we sent 
for a bottle of Wild Strawberry, which 
saved my life. Mbs. J. N. Van Natter, 
Mount Brydges, Ont

Mrs. Tattle : “ How did you ever come 
to give up your pony and phæton ; you 
seemed to have such an attachment for it? 
Mrs. Tuttle ; “ Yes ; but you just ought 
to have seen the one the sheriff had for 
it, also.” _______________

HOW CAN I GET RID
Of my tormenting corns ; get rid of them 
quickly and effectually, without possibility 
of return? The answer is, nse Putnam’s 
Painless Com and Wart Cure, the great 
com cure. Always sure, safe, and painless. 
Putnam’s Extractor. Use it and no 
other.— Frauds are in the market. Don’t 
run the risk of mining your feet with such 
caustic application.

Cupid is getting bows and arrows ready 
for the summer season. A peculiarity of 
his shooting is that the more Mrs. he 
makes the better the girls are pleased.

IT IS THE BEST.
Dbab Sirs,—I have used your B. B. B. 

for the past five or six years and find it 
the best cure for sour stomach and bilious
ness. I have also need Burdock Pills and 
can recommend them highly.

Amanda Fortune, Huntingdon. Que.

Visitor (at seaside boarding house) “ I 
say, landlord, your food is worse than il 
was last year.” Landlord : “ Impossible, 
sir!” _________ y

The smoker who has not yet tried the 
“Myrtle Navy” tobacco ha» a new 
pleasure before him in the nse of “ the 
weed.” An investment of twenty-five 
cents will famish him with the means of 
giving it a feir test Let us advise him to 
make the experiment, he will find the 
tobacco to be all that its thousands of 
friends claim for it, and they are fer from 
stingy in their praise.

Patient : “ Doctor, I have a horrid bitter 
taste jn my mouth ; what do you think 
will do away with it?” Doctor: “I think 
twd dollars in my pocket will settle it”

Jamaica Ginger is nowhere beside 
Johnson's Anodyne Liniment for all sum
mer troubles.

A fashion note announces that the alli
gator finish is given to the bowl of large 
spoons. This must be a great snap.

PUREST,,

'STRONGEST, 
BEST,

CAIN 
ONE POUND 
A Day.

A GAIN OF A POUND A DAY IN THE 
CASE Or A MAN WHO HAS BECOME “ALL 
RUN DOWN," AND HAS BEGUN TO TAKE 
THAT REMARKABLE FLESH PRODUCER,

SCOTT’S
OF RUBE COD LIVER OIL WITH

Hypophosphites of Lime 4 Soda
IS NOTHING UNUSUAL. THIS FEAT 
HAS BEEN PERFORMED OVER AND OVER
again. Palatable as milk. En
dorsed by- Physicians. Scott’s 
Emulsion is put up only in Salmon
COLOR WRAPPERS. SOLD BY ALL DRUG
GISTS AT COC. AND $1.00

SCOTT BOWNE, Belleville.

COAL.
rjihie Subscriber haa now in «took a large quantity 

of beat quaUty of

LEHIGH HARD COAL.
In Stove and Chestnut sizes.

Old. Mlaa-e’* SydrLey, 
Beserve S5rd.33.e5r, W* 
"Victoria, Sydrxey,
Soft Coal.

Tbtee are considered the beet House Coals, mined 
in Cape Breton. I will sell and deliver any of the 
above Coal at merely a living profit, as my motto is 
quick Sales and small Margins. Orders left at the 
Office of F. I. Morrison, Queen Street, will receive 
prompt attention.

P. FARRELL.
Fredericton, July 4th, 18».
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There is a gentle- 
Dyapepsla. man at Malden-on- 

the-Hudson, N. Y., 
named Captain A. G. Pareis, who 
has written us a letter in which it 
is evident that he has made up his 
mind concerning some things, and 
this is what he says:

“ I have used your preparation 
called August Flower in my family 
for seven or eight years. It is con
stantly in my house, and we consider 
it the best remedy for Indigestion, 

and Constipation we 
Indigestion, have ever used or 

known. My wife is 
troubled with Dyspepsia, and at 
times suffers very ranch after eating. 
The August Flower, however, re
lieves the difficulty. My wife fre
quently says to me when I am going 

to town, ‘We are out 
ConstlRfttlon Qf August Flower, 

and I think you had 
better get another bottle. ’ I am also 
troubled with Indigestion, and when
ever I am, I take one or two tea- 
Spoonfuls before eating, for a day or 
two. and all trouble is removed.” 9

BURDOCK
■Regulate» the Stomach, 

Liver and Bowels, unlocks 
the Secretion»,Purlfleathe 
Blood and removes all Im
purities from a Pimple to 
the wo ret Se rofu I o u s So re.

BLOOD
*$. C UR EL S -r 

DYSPEPSIA. BILIOUSNESS. 
CONSTIPATION. HEADACHE 
SALT RHEUM. SCROFULA. 
HEARTBURN. SOUR STOMACH 
DIZZINESS. DROPSY 

RHEUMATISM. SKIN DISEASES

BITTERS
ZL,^.2^-IDZ2Sra-.

Holler and Standard

6. T. WHELPLEY,

In banda and half barre la.

— FOR SALE LOW —

A. F. RANDOLPH S SONS.

PACKING.
JUST RECEIVED ,1 "PACKAGE of Clinton Picking, the beet in 

JL the world for pomps, hot or cold water ; 
all sizes in general nse.

And for sale by
B. CHESTNUT A SONS.

Lawn Mowers.
FOB BALK LOW AT

NEILL’S HARDWARE STORE.

SEEDS, SEEDS,

Timelhy Seed, 

Clover Seed, 

While Seed Oats, 

Black Seed Oat#, 

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 

icton and vicinity that he has re 
earned business on Queen Street,

opp coin coni hodsr
where he is prepared to un au oraera In 

above lines. Including

ELECTRICAL AND MECHANICAL

BELL HANGING,
Speaking Tubes,

G. T. WHELPLEY,
310 Queen St. Fredericton.

THE

VERPOOL AND LONDON AND

SPECIAL SALE.
There will be a Special Sale of

Room

Paper?
Commencing immediately

“ALL THE YEAR AROUND.”

INSURANCE COMPANY.

Asasrra, lsi January, 1889, - $39,722,809.59 
Assets in Canada, “ - 870,525.67

Fire Insurance of Every Descrip
tion at

ILOWEST CURRENT RATES-

WM. WILSON.

-AT-

HALL'S
BOOK

STORE.
STAMPING. - - 
- - EMBOSSING.

■DONE AT-

HALL'S
BOOK

STORE.
Steel Monograms Cut To Order,

, Ml Fire Bricks and Fire Clay.
Agent.

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

FERTILIZERS.
ON HAND AND TO ABBIVB :

Choice Canadian and Western

TIMOTHY HEED.

Alsaice and Northern Red

CLOVER HEED.

SEED BARLEY, 2 AND 4 ROW 
SEED BUCKWHEAT;
SEED OATS;
SEED RYE;
SEED VETCHES ;
SEED PEAS—different varities ; 
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 : crr£bEIix.

Just Received from Glasgow. ‘ 
5000 j^BBESTOS Fire Bricks. 30 Bags 

For sale low by
JAMES B. NEILL.

HIS LAST SEASON.
THE FAMOUS STALLION,

SIR CHARLES, 2745,

WILL make this his last season in this province, 
at his owners stables, 47 Waterloo street, bt.

John.
Tltie____ ____

that it is hardly necessary to say an.i
« — sire C£ Maggie T. 11.23$ ; Maud

This horse has proved himself such a good sire 
lat it is hardly necessary to say an> thing about 

him. He is the sire of Maggie T. 2.23^ ; Maud 
0., 2.27£; King Charles, 2.29 and a score of other 
fast ones.

This will positively be his last season as Mr. 
McCoy intends removing his stud to the States in 
the foil.

TERMS $30 FOR THE SEASON.
JOHN MoCOY,

47 Waterloo Street, Bt. John. 
April 33rd, 1892.—tf.

ALABASTINE.
JUST RECEIVED :

I of Alabasttoe, sixteen different shadesJL 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
R. CHESTNUT à SONS.

“Per S.S. Edinmore.”
DIBECr.

JUST RECEIVED :

Glass. 4 Cases 
double thick.

T>OXE8 Window Gla 
OUI/ 1 1 ground and figured

For sale at market rates.
B. CHESTNUT & SONS.

GRAND SALE

WILL
MCMURRAY & CO. will offer on MONDAY next, March 21st, over

20.000 ROLLS WALL PAPER,
»

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.

McMURRAY & CO.
P. S«—On hand a large stock of Window Shades, Plain|and Fancy, at lowest prices.

MCMURRAY & Co.

i Jji "AV . * Itjj’.y , / .•*!< \ >*•* ; :

5449


