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VANDALS IN GUMVILLE. one ghastly rooster laid out stiff in the 
Throws of Death on the pantry floor. At 
sight of the deceased, Humboldt turned 
pale, and then hollered out : “It was me ; 
it was me !”

“What”, sea the Deacon.
“Yes”, sea Humboldt, in Teartull tones, 

“when I was to the camp last winter the 
men said I was a Somnambulater, and we 
was talking about taking some of them 
chickens to market yesterday, and I dreamt 
last night I was ringing their necks. It 
was me ; it was me !”

Sure enuff, it wae'nt a robbery after all, 
but what a Narrer escape ! Do you want 
a Corrispondent, Mr. Editer P If you do 
I’m your man, for there's parties in this 
Community, not to speak of Beings in 
Human form, who are the Sappers and 
Miners of the Tempel of Society which will 
bear watching with a Argus eye.

Gumville, Dec. 28.

HOECC’S TOMATOESDRESSES FOB PARTIES. The Old Story.
The great question with the woman is 

bow to get along without a girl. Yon often 
go to your friend’s house and one of the 
principal topics is the girl question. Your 
friend does not keep a girl yet " her house 
always looks neat, her cooking is always 
good. How does she get along. The secret 
is this, she lets Ungar call for her wash
ing, He does her laundry rough dried and 
return it to her home in good order.—A.

Up With The Times.
Convinced that in order to be perman

ently success!ul, one must be up with the 
times, Mr. A. G. Staples has gone to 
New York to pick up any new ideas that 
are floating around in the line of painting 
and interior decoration. He will be gone 
lor about three weeks, and his customers 
and patrons will, no doubt, find that his 
time was spent to their excellent advantage.

A CLOSE CALL RABURGLARY OF TUB PERMISES OF 
JEDEDtAU HARRIS.

BOMB PRETTY COSTUMES SEEN 
AND DESCRIBED BY "ASTRA.” are good

better
otber.

The firm of which I was the junior 
partner bought large quantities of wool. 
I usually made the purchases, and at times 
I was obliged to travel far into the]Sierra 
Nevadas, taking with me several thousand 
dollars upon each trip. To carry this sum 
I used a pair of saddle holsters with a 
receptacle for the money and a place for a 
pair of pistols. The latter were necessary 
for much of my way lay amid the the wilt 
and ragged mountains’ far from the main 
highways. When I halted at the wayside 
hotels I was obliged to carry the money to 
the table with me, and keep it in my room 
at .nights ; for few of the stopping places 
had any secure safes or vaults. Paper 
money was not generally accepted by the 
owners of wool, so the greater part of the 
money was in gold. Two attempts had 
been made to rob me, and I had become 
wary and suspicious ; yet the profits we 
made were so good that I was unwilling to 
give up the trips.

One day we received a telegram that 
read : “Secure all the wool you can ; it is 
sure to advance in price.”

“That means a hard trip for me.” I said, 
ТЩ glancing at the yellow slip, “but the 
^ ™ sooner I am off the more wool I can get.” 

The ttlegram reached us at five in the 
affemoon. At nine the next morning I 
was on the road, and had nearly four 
thousand dollars in gold coin.

For the first thiee days I gradually 
ascended the mountains, and by midday ol 
the fourth had reached the summit. This 
did not mean a rapid descent upon the 
opposite slope, but a journey for several 
days over ridges rising Irom this central 
plateau. Some of these were densely 
wooded with pine, spruce, and fir, while 
others were more open, and contained fine 
pastures for flocks and 

1 was desirous of reaching one man. who 
kept his sheep during the summer upon a 
high and rugged range some miles from 
my usual route. I halted for dinner at a 
small public house, lately built to accom
modate teamsters engaged in hauling 
lumber from a new sawmill. The sur
roundings were not inviting, but I was 
accustomed to the poorest accommodations 
while upon these mountain trips. While a 
half-breed Indian was caring for mv horse,
I enquired of the landlord it he coufd direct 
me to Rucker's sheep camp.

“Yes,” was the reply, “but it’s a hard 
place to find,” at the same time giving me 
the directions as nearly as possible.

I shook my head as he ended, saving, 
“I could never find the place in a year’s 
time. Is there no one here acquainted 
with the route, who can go with me P”

He hesitated a moment and then said, 
“There is Bill, the hallbreed ; he knows 
the trail as well as old Rucker himself. I 
reckon you can get Bill to go.”

Bill was promptly interviewed. “You 
pay me two dollars and 1 take mv horse 
and go,” was the brfcf but satisfactory reply.

The required sum was promised, and 
he at once prepared to accompany me. 
The moment dinner was eaten we set off. 
Instead of being sullen and morose like 
most halfbreeds, my guide was a talk
ative and intelligent fellow, and gave me 
much information about the surrounding 
region.

Upon reaching Ruckerjs camp we found 
the owner absent, and it took us an hour 
or more to find him and the sheep he was 
herding. He detained us longer to tell 
about the bears and panthers that annoyed 
his sheep than the lime consumed in bar
gaining for his wool, and making the 
necessary arrangements for shipping it to 
us. When we g Л back to the public 
house it was too late to go farther that 
night, unless I travelled after dark, and to 
this 1 objected on account of the gold.

The landlord said he could give me a 
straw bed, adding, “You see the place is 
new, and we have nothing better for our
selves”

I was willing to take the bed, and so 
turned my horse over to the hallbreed to 
take care of for the night.

Just belore supper two more travellers 
rode up and dvsiied to stop.

“Rooms are 
see, but we can 
said the host.

The men, 
as to beds,
They were rather talkative, and I 
heard them ask the landlord my name and 
business. My suspicions were easily arous
ed, and I noticed that they seemed interested 
in me and the holsters 1 guarded so closely.
As we left the dining-room one of them said : 
“Mighty keerful of yer holsters, stranger, 
you must have struck it rich inthediggin’s P”

I made some evasive reply. During the 
evening Bill, the hallbreed, came into the 
bar-room two or three times, and the last 
time 1 noticed that he secretly beckoned 
me to go out doors. Waiting till he left 
the room, 1 managed to follow him without 
attracting attention.

^„_Pn reaching the middle of the wide, dusty 
^£ad he stopped, approached me closely, 
and said : “You see two i 
horseback ?”

1 nodded in 
He continue

IT not 
than any CChaos and Anarchy la the SotUetncnt-The

Opposition Ruspreted at Hsavlap Up the
Social Bulwarks—The Confession of Hum
boldt the Somnambelator.
Of all the daring attempts that have been 

made to undermine the Fillers of society in 
■Gumville, the burglary of the premises ol 
Jedediah Harris, J. P., on the 11th prox., 
was the daringest. It is hoped that those 
Vandals who would tear down the Sacred 
fabric of Posterity and make night hideous 
will be put down by being strung up with 
Iron band !

The residence of Jedediah is situated, as 
everybody knows, within a rabbit jump of 
the Freewill meeting-house in Lower Gum
ville. It would seem that those apostles of 
Chaos who would heave up the Bulwarks 
of our Settlement had no regard for the 
Sacred precinks. It is our Opinion that 
people who will vote tor the Opposition, 
and inside of a month swoop down on 
Deacon Harris and rob his hen-roost in 
this way. not only ought to be impounded, 
but would rob their grandmother.

On the night of the outrage, Deacon 
Harris was reposing peacefully in the 
bosom of bis family, speakin’ figurativly, 
which was his second wife. Before going 
to roost be had prayed for all hands, as 
usual, and the night being frosty and clear 
he could be beard to the other end of the 
Settlement. We mention this to show 
the Diabolical feelings which must have 
animated the parties who done this career 
of crime. In the room which adjoined the 
Deacon was bis two oldest boys, Humboldt 
and Hannibal, which the Deacon bore to 
his first wile. Those misguided parties 
who have reported round that there was 
hard feelings between Humboldt and his 
step-mother are. liars, and we can prove it. 
But to resume.

In the upstare room slept Bonyparte 
Harris, Daniel Webster and Anodyne 
Harris, from the Deacon's present wife who 
was a Slocouib Adjoining them was the 
girls, Violet, Rose and Penelope Ann, 
which was born by the Deacon to his first 
wife who was a Whalen It will be re
membered that Ті lily Harris, the Deacon’s 
first and only adopted daughter by his 
first wife, was married to her cousin-in- 
law Nehemiah Whalen last fall, and we was 
to the wedding. But to resume.

Deacon Harris bad a dog named Tige 
which he valued as a airlooin and for his 
fighting qualities. He got that dog from 
us. Those parties who have industriously 
reported round that we never gave Tige 
enough to eat when we had him are liars 
and we will meet them in the graveyatd on 
the first thaw. But truth compels us to say 
that Tige slept like a dead Injin during 
the whole of this transaction. He was rest
less once during the night but we believe 
we are justified in attributing this to fleas.

The Deacon’s hen-roost was in the back
yard and Humboldt Harris is positive he 
heard a noise there during the night, but 
being a peaceful man and supposing Tigç 
was on deck, he just hauled the quilts offen 
Hannibal and rolled over and went to sleep 
again. Hannibal says when lie was woke 
up by frost-bites the quilts was all on Hum
boldt's side of the bed and he thought he 
heard a noise dowiistares, but as Humboldt 
was nearer to the window than he was he. 
didn’t get up.

In the morning when Deacon Harris 
started out to milk, Penelope Ann heard 
him holler when he got to the hen-house. 
Penelope run hard—she was always a 
willin’ girl—and got there just in time to 
be knocked over by Hannibal who was 
coming around the north corner of the 
shed, and to be picked up by young Bony
parte as be rushed out of the kitchen. 
Pemdtipe Ann was hollering and Hannibal 
was hollering and the Deacon was hollering 
and Humboldt was hollering, when out 
comes Mrs. Harris (which was a Slo- 
combe), who was also steriky and flops 
down on the hen-house floor, hollering 
blue murder. Anodyne Harris runs out 
hollering like mad and grabs his mother, 
and just then î)aniel Webster rushes 
the back door, with Tige at his heels, and 
nothing on but shirt and drores, and, 
hollers, “Fire.” The sene for a spell was 
one of wild confusion. Tige being the last 
to arrive owing to a private intervue with 
fleas. But when calm was restored the 
Deacon pointed out that there wasn't a 
chicken to be found on the whole roost !

We feel justified in saying that such a 
Fiendish outrage as this levelled at the 
Sheet Ankers of Society ought to be 
meeted out with even-handed justice. No 
man’s life or poultry is sale when the 
Anerkist stalks abroad. Hanging is too 
good for certain parties. They are known 
to have talked Government strong, and 
then voted Opposition, which is worse than 
stealing chickens. But to resume.

At this juncture Rose and Violet, who 
bad been frying pancakes, abondoned those 
Toothsome viands and rushed out ol the 
bouse, hollering, “O father, there's a lot 
of dead chickens in the pantry !” The 
Deation immediately run into the kitchen, 
follvred by- Hannibal and Humboldt and 
Dapiel Webster and Bonyparte and Pen
elope Ann, Anodyne stopping behind to 
prop his mother up uginst the ben-house 
door. It was true—there was raore’n 
twenty chickens and three old bens and

Costumes That Will be Popular In the Ball
Room and Others That Have Had Their
Day— The Villainous Expressions of
Stuffed Birds In Head Dresses.

It is so long since we have had a fashion 
talk girls ! that it seems time we indulged in 
the pomps and vanities again, because you 
know fashions ought to be as near to 
hearts at all times, as politics are to the hearts 
of our fathers and brothers. So, as the New 
Year will doubtless bring lots of parties 
in its train we will begin on evening 
dresses.

The silks and satins, the velvets and 
nun veilings of the past three or four years 
seem te have gone into retirement for the 
time being, and givtn place to the filmy 
diaphanous fabrics which are certainly far 
more appropriate to the ballroom, though 
they are more perishable also. Mousseline 
de soie. g&wze fish net, lace and mull are 
all in high favor, and the colors in which 
they coitie are simply exquisite. Turquoise 
blue, primrose y ellow, old rose, and a new 
shade of heliotrope, called amethyst, are 
amongst the most popular colors, while 
violet, even as dark as the neapolitan violets, 
of the greenhouse, is frequently seen. 
Cashmere is worn as much as ever for small 
evenings, and dressy dinner or whist parties, 
and here are two models of charming helio
trope costumes which I saw recently. One 
was a regular evening dress, and the other 
was to be worn while assisting a bride to 
receive her wedding calls.

The former was of mauve tinted mull, 
made up over a foundation ol violet silk. 
The under-skirt just escaped the ground, 
and was trinuped with a full ruche ol the 
silk, pinked out at the edges until it re
sembled a thick wreath of violets. The 
draperies, of mull, were hemstitched on 
the edge, and made to fall full and plain 
over the underskirt, except at the left side, 
which was caught up slightly with a cluster 
of violets. The corsage was of the violet 
silk, made high, and draped from the 
shoulder to the waist with the mull, finished 
at the edges with silk fringe. The sleeves 
were short, made of the mull, and pulled 
high on the shoulder ; and the dress, alto
gether, was charming and dainty in the 
extreme.

The other was of the new shade of helio
trope which has not a hint ol red in it, and 
which in reality is a very delicate mauve. 
It was of cashmere and made with plain 
close fitting skirt, slashed deeply around 
the bottom of the iront breadths over a 
knile-pleated flounce. The slashed squares 
were edged with heavy silk cord of the 
same shade. The back breadths were very 
full, and pleated closely into a very narrow 
compass. The upper part of the dress 
was draped into the new paniers, which 1 
had not seen belore, and which are very 
pretty and chie. The basque was pointed 
both hack and front with a high mei'ecis 
collar lined with silk, and a very slightly V 
shaped effect in the front. The trimming 
was surah silk of the same shade which 
composed the whole upper part of the 
front, being shirred into the neck and arm
holes, and gathered over the bust in full 
folds till it formed a point just at the waist 
line. The sleevec were long and close 
fitting, with diamond shaped holes cut out 
from shoulder to waist, and filled in with 
puffs of the silk ; the effect was quaint and 
pretty in the extreme, and together with 
the paniers and the medecis collar, gave an 
air of originality to the gown not often 
seen. And now to speak of street, and 
walking dresses. Light colors seem in 
great favor this year, even for the depth of 
winter, a look of warmth and comfort is 
imparted to them by a trimming of fur. 
and the palest greys, and fawns, are 
among the most popular colors. If you 
did but know it girls, there is no color like 
brown for winter, that is if you want some
thing which will bring out all the best tones 
of your complexion and make you look 
your very best. It harmonizes with nature 
somehow, and forms a perfect symphony 
with the snow-laden landscape. Therefore, 
wear brown as much as you can in winter, 
and be always beautiful. A little scarlet, or 
a little yvllow to relieve its sombre look, is 
an added charm.

Bonnets and toques are smaller than ever ; 
indeed some of them seem only just large 
enough to hold the inevitable bird, which 
seems to be considered the whole bonnet 
now. And by the way did you ever notice 
the villainous expression the* usual stuffed 
bird wears P He looks as it be were enter
ing an undying protest against his own 
murder—and no wonder—he is quite right, 
and 1 have my own opinion about the 
women who wear stuffed birds upon their 
bonnets. I was particularly struck last 
Sunday in church by the expression of a 
bird perched backwards in a bonnet just in 
front of me. He glared at me during the 
entire service with an expression of implac
able malevolence which froze my blood and 
caused every sin I had ever committed 
either in deed or intention to rise up in 
judgment Against 
bulwark of velvet at me as if he suspected 
me оЛ)ЄІп> directly concerned in his execu
tion. I believe he carried an undying 
malediction with him, and I would not have 
been the person who carried him, and his 
unspoken curse, about on her head, for 
worlds. Astha.

HOECC’S TOMATOES Free fro 
thereby { 
and mal

to©
an ____
Retail Grocers.

can bad
tb.eat

toest
heE

« IrWe will endeavour to tell you in as few 
words as possible, in this space every week,About
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facts about the Clothing business—custom 

and ready-made. For the year 1891, we 

have quite a programme laid out in regard 

to advertising, but

BlLDAD. « HeThe man oi woman who allows their 
feet to get wet, when they can prevent it. 
ft is not only uncomfortable, but danger
ous. If they will only use Wolff's Acme 
Bitching, which renders the leather dur
able. waterproof and brilliant as patent 
leather, their leet will he dry. For sale by 
J. S. Ahmstiioxu & Bko., 32 Charlotte

SEEN FROM A RAILWAY CAR.

The Parting of Young People on a Railway 
Platform.

What strange things we often see from 
the windows of a railway, car! Broken 
glimpses of life, shilling scenes that pass 
us by, as Jean Ingelow would say :

Between the flashing of a light,
And its retreating.

How many tales the novelist might weave 
Irom the material gathered on a series of 
railway journeys, could he always be on 
hand to jot down his impressions—by th« 
way though—if he were always on the train 
he would have no time to devote to his 
words, so perhaps, that accounts for his 
absence.

Not very long ago 1 was returning from 
a short trip myself, and chanced to witness 
a little scene which impressed me so deeply 
that 1 find it haunting me in spite of my
self. We had stopped at a little way 
station on the I. C. R., and were detained 
longer than usual ; the engine was thirsty, 
or a box had got hot, an axle wanted 
greasing, or some of those mysterious 
happenings known only to railway men had 
occurred, so we waited and looked out of the 
windows cheerfully, end tried to kill him'. 
Just opposite my window stood a young 
couple, who attracted my attention at once. 
A young girl with a pale, sweet face, who 
was dressed in a soit gray gown and little 
straw hat, and a short, lair young man, 
hardly more than a boy. She was crying 
quietly, but quite undisguisedly, and bo 
was standing close to her, his travelling 
satchel at his leet, and looking awfully 
sorry. Evidently he was going away, and 
she did not want him to go, but late was 
too strong lor her. The bell rang ! The 
conductor shouted “All aboard,” and the 
poor young people parted. He clasped 
her in his arms, and kissed her twice, and 
she clung to him and wept bitterly. Then 
he broke away hurriedly, sprang upon the 
moving train, and passed hastily through 
the car, but not too hastily for me too 
notice that his honest blue eyes were full of 
tears, which he tried impatiently to wiuk 
away. The last thing my cys rested upon, 
as the train puffed slowly out of the 
station, was a pale, wistful face, with eyes 
drowned in tears and convulsively twitching 
lips, which have haunted me ever since. I 
wonder what their story was P whether 
they were loyers, or brother and sister P 
Why tfyey had to part, and if they 
are to meet soon again, when “every 
cloud has rolled away ?” I hope so, only 
—1 wish 1 could be there to see the meet
ing, as 1 saw the parting—just to see how 
that sad little lace would look with a smile 

! upon it. * * *
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A Suggestive Motto.
An ingenious lour-vear-old boy uptown 

amazed his father a day or two ago by 
swaggering into the paternal presence with 
the remarie : “Papa, I've made a good 
motto for undertakers to hang in their 
shop windows.” And the indulgent father, 
preparing to look amused, asked : “What 
is it my son ?”

“Why, this.” explained the youngster : 
“ ‘You kick I lie bucket; we do the rest.’ ” 
—N. У. Evening Sun.

King andcorner
Germain. Streets.

* Mancie— J

COAL VASES, 
FIRE IRONS, 

NURSERY
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The Use<l-to-Be.

Beyond the purple, Iihzv trees 
OfmiiiimiT’s utmost boundaries; 
Beyond the sands, beyond the seas, 
Beyond the ramie of eyes like these, 

Ami only in the reach of the 
Enraptured itazv ol memory ; 
There lii s a land Imiir lost to me— 

The laud ol Utted-to.be.
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FIRE GUARDS, 
ASH BARRELS

A land «•nelianted—such as swung 
III gold' it seas when sirens clung 
Along their dripping hi inks, and sung 
To Jason in that my-tie tongue 

That dazed men with і 
till, such a land, with su 
Kissing its shop's eternal! 

la the fair Used-to-be.

t« melody—
ally!

and
A land where music ever girds 
The air wnli belts of singing birds,
And sows all soumis with such sweet words 
That even in і lie lowing herds

A meaning lives as sweet to me,
Lost laughter ripples liuiphlly 
From dps hrilimn-.I o’er with all the glee 

Of rare old Used to-be.

Lost laughter and I he whistled tunes 
Of hoy hood's mom h of crescent rimes,
That rounded through long alteiuoous.
To 8"icnadlng pleuihiiics—

When «tarlight fell so mistily 
That, peering up Irom beud.-d 
I dreamed 'twits bridal drapery 

Snowed over Uscd-to-be!

SIFTERS, 
STOVE BOARDS, 

Mica, and all sorts of Seasonable, Goods.
PRICES VERY LOW.

EMERSON & FISHER, 75 to 79 PRINCE WILLIAM STREET.

!

!

4
P. S.—Special Cash Sale of Heating and Cook Stoves during 

December, to reduce Stock, previous to the New Year. 
________Come early._____________________________________

/ Oh, land of love and ilrvamv thoughts, 
And shining ticlds ami shady spots 
Ol coolest, greenest grassy plots, 
KiiibosM'd with wild I'.irget-me-imte— 

And all y. blooms that cunningly 
Lilt у our faces up to me

of the past, I ki-s in tlice 
The lips of Used-lo-Ue.

WHAT SHALL I GIVE?
T

And love ye all, and with wet eyes 
Turned glliiiiiieriugiv on the skies, 
Mi bles-mg like your perfumes rise, 
Till o'er my s.iul a silence lies 

tswvcter than any song to me— 
its melody,

Or its sweet echo, yea, all three—
My dreams of Usod-to-he !

—JumtH Whitcomb Riley.

«•ter Iliuii

Is a question which, at this season of the year, interests every
body. Don’t let it trouble you ; we can help you out. We are 
showing hundreds of useful articles in CUTLERY, TABLE
WARE, SILVERPLATE and SOLID SILVERWARE, 
which are always well received, and from their very usefulness, 
revive memories of the giver every day. I n this way a pre
sent succeeds in its mission. Just as a hint : “ Low Prices."

T. McAVITY & SONS, I37nd 15 KING STREET, ST. JOHN, N. B,

HOLIDAY PRESENTS
LADIES’ AND GENTS’

Dressing Cases,
Pimm and Leather. scarce, as you can 

you as well as not,”Odor Cases Cut Glass Bottles 
Celluloid Combs, Brushes 

and Mirrors.
like myself, were not pat 
, so remained for the

rticularWberever you go 
It is on tin.© snow.A Lament For the Small Boy.

I wonder if there are any children at all, 
left in the world now-a-davs? I don’t 
think so. The awful practicality of the 
small men and women of today is enough 
to make the angels weep— it very nearly 
makes me weep myself, and I know it 
would altogether, were it not that crying 
always makes my nose so red—I met a 
young friend ol mine today, whom I had 
not seen for some weeks. He was a small 
boy, and an old time favorite of mine, so 
by way of nuking myself especially agree
able to him. and at the same time paying a 
graceful tribute to the lestive season, 1 said 
in my most insinuating manner. “Well, 
Phil ! what did Santa Claus bring you P 1 
was about to lollow up the remark, with 
some cheerful references to drums, tin 
soldiers and stockings tilled to bursting, 
when the expression of Phil’s face checked 
the words upon my lips. He gazed at me 
lor a moment with an expression of wither
ing scorn in his dark eyes, thrust his hand 
into his pocket, and slowly pulled out a 
large, handsome, silver watch, which was 
unmistakably ticking, held it out to me, 
and said naughtily, “There is no Santa 
Claus, but mother gave me that.’’ I did 
not answer, 1 felt too utterly snubbed, but 
I looked sadly across the field of cold 
trodden snow towards the spot where the 
sunset tinged the sky with old rose and 
heliotrope, and wished I were a child again.

A FULL LINE.OF І
CHOICE PERFUMES

/Ш mm I carryingBy the bottle ami ounce ; also in
HI wmFANCY BASKETS,

4 By Rickseckcr.

F. E. GRAIBE & GO., 1

Druggists and Apothecaries,
85 KING STREET.

t Sabbath Hours—9 30 to 10.45 a. m.; 2 to 4, and 7

ШШМ у men come on

I
d : “One a bad man ; he rob 

stage aiid go to prison. Now he came 
back.”

“A stage robber P” I echoed.
“Yes,” was the answer ; “five years ago 

he rob the stage, and sent to prison. 
Maybe he think no one know him. 1 ге
паєш her. I tell you and tell the boss—so 

Cyu look out for him.”
1 thanked the fellow and rewarded him 

in s substantial manner, for the warning 
was oi value to me

On returning to the bar-room, I now 
watched the two strangers with consid
erable attention. There was nothing of 
the ruffian about either, and I would have 
thought nothing more about them than 
any of the teamsters that stopped at the 
hotel for the night, had it not been for 
the half breed’s caution.

As the host lighted me to my room he 
told me what the Indian had said to him, 
and warned me to be on my guard. De
termined to be on the safe side, 1 pulled 
my bed against the door when I retired 
for the night, and securely fastened the 
only window.

1 slept soundly till past midnight, when 
I was awakened by a movement of the 
bed. It appeared as though some one was 
slowly opening the door and causing the 
bed to move across the floor.

SINCE шт SEPTEMBER Ц
aI have not spent one day with

out intense suffering, until I ob
tained a bottle of SCOTT'S 
CURE FOR RHEUMATISM. I 
have used part of my second 
bottle, and consider it the 
Greatest Cure for Rheumatism 
ever discovered. I would 
commend anyone to try it who 
suffers as I did. I was unable to 
work, or even walk, and now en
joy better health than I have for 
years.
•lune 1, *90.

Price 50c. per bottle j Six bottles for $2.50.
For sale by all Druggists.

Prepared in Canada only by

asm
j

k

The people of Canada devote the whole winter to making 
this Impression in the snow. You see It everywhere. It Is the 
heel of the GRANBY, the most popular Rubber and Overshoe 
that has ever been introduced. Everybody wears them. Every 
dealer sells them. _______

FARMER'S PATENT ELECTRIC CONDUCTOR for rubber boots and іshoe* can be'fornlshed 
with the Granby Rubbers when so desired. This Ingenious device re-establishes the electric carrent 
between I lie body aud the earth and entirely does away with the constant drawing on the feet, which 
renders rubber shoes so uncomfortable when worn for any length of time. This is the way they talk :

Perth, Oht., Canada, 17th February, 1890.
Dear SiB.-î'hav5worn two pairs of Rubbers with your Electric Conductors in them- and have 

found them io be a very great benefit to me. *• w* “ALL.
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a low rock, and 
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Yours truly,
E. B. GREEN.

He peered over hisThe Boston Way.

A western man who was touring through 
the east, in passing a meadow, heard the 
driver say : “Abandon the direct progres
sion to the straight thitherward ana deviate 
by inelinatory and aberrant dextrogvration 
into a dextral incidence.” It was an ama
teur Boston farmer saving “Gee, Buck,” 
to his yoke of oxen.—Êx.

PICTURE FRARE8 5=5ITo I hose who like Artistic
toge 

that by crawling
и... аж-й ssrans
ies being made without Joined corners, the newest and latest pattens*—

_________
W. C. BUDMAN ALLAN, JJ A VINO severed the servi

Intuition patterns—i l!vseP fra 
reviving our careful attention 
a- well as the latest

J-,
Kin* Street (West). St. John, N". Й.

mSES&K T’ B- BAUKKK 4 SO"8' 8.
Я Whooping cough, croup, sore throat,sudden colds, 

and the long troubles peculiar to children, are 
easily controlled by property administering Ayer's 
Cherry Pectoral. This remedy is safe to take, cer
tain in its action, and adopted to all constitutions.— 
Ads#.
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OUS MIIUDier” by Ay* 
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blood that cold we* 
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note of this.—Adef.

•» •V CURES WMTIl) BTТип U BEAT
■ to any address.with oar gearsetee

Ijgg
:

X
Л

■ІЩ


