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Travellers Column.

Cumberland Hotel,
PARRSBORO’, N. S.

TWENTY yards from Railway Station. 
Sample rooms. Lirery stable. 

sept7 THOS. MAHONEY.

Business Cards. Business Cards. LITERATURE

ROBERT BECKWITH, 
Attorney-at-Law, Conveyancer, Ac.

DORCHESTER, N. B

! "SfrîîïTi**?
JM.. _ttf

RAILWAY.

1PI1 WINTER ARRANGEMENT 18Î2

ON and after MONDAY, the Slst 
NOV MBER. the Trains will run 

daily (Sunday excepted) as follows :

R. BARRY SMItH,
Barrister, Solicitor and Notary,

Main Street, - - Moncton, N. B.
D. I. WELCH.

Attorney-at-Law,
CONVEYANCER, 4o.

OFFICE................................MAIN ST.
MONCTON, N. B.

All Legal Business attended to promptly.

DK. E- T. GAUDET,
Physician and Surgeon.

OFFICE; Opposite “Phoenix” Hotel, 
MONCTON, IN. II.

^"•Special attention given to diseases 
of tho EYE and EAR. ly de$29

A. D. RICHARD, LL. B.,
Attorney-at-Law, Notary Public, Etc., 
------ BOKCHEsTKR, rPr. B: ~

Special attention given to the collection 
of Accounts in all parts of the 

United States and Canada.

WILL LEAVE SACKVILLE: EMERY & BRADEN,
Express for SL John and Quebec, 9.28 p. m. 
Express for Halifax and Pictou, 6.03 a. ni 
Express for Halifax and Pictou, 1.80 p. m. 
Express for St. John,........*••• 2.48 p. m.

WILL LEAVE DORCHESTER : 
Express for St. John and Quebec, 9 56 p. m. 
Express for Halifax and Pictou, 6.85 a. m. 
Express for Halifax and Pictou, 1,02 p. m. 
Express for St. John,................. 3.1 G p. m.

The Express Train from Quebec runs to 
Halifax and St. John on Sunday morning, 
and the Express Train from Halifax and 
Si. John runs to Campbellton on Sunday 
morning. —

D. POTTING ER,
Chief Superintendent. 

Railway Office, Moncton, N. B., ) 
November loth. 1881.1

E. M. ESTEY,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DRU3GIS

MEDICAL HALL,

Moncton, - -

DEALER IN

- IV. B.

Foreign and Domcstifa Fruits, Produce, 
Oranges, Lemons, Banannas, Apples, 

and Capo Cod Cranberries; also

Hay, Potatoes, Poultry, Eggs, &c.

Quotations always given when desired.

55 Commercial anl 62 Clinton Streets,

BOSTON. MASS.

Harness, Harness,
20 Svts Silver Plated Harness.

Harness ii Nickel, Erase and lappanned.
\

'pHESE Harness are thoroughly made 
and of the very best material.

Parties in want, pi rase give me a call 
before purchasing elsewhere, as I will not 
be undersold by any in the trade.

C. B. GODFREY.
Dorchester, May 5th, 1880.

DR. MORSE,
A.ÜÆKT-fcSRST, 1ST. S. 

Bradante of Edinburgh University,

Physician and Surgeon.

SPECIAL attention devoted to the 
Diseases peculiar to Females and 

Children. _____________ RU«4

~~W. W. WELLS,
Barrister -at - Law, ITotary Public,

Conveyancer, Ac.
Office: - - - - In the Court House,

DOBCHESTER, H. B.

Special attention given to the Collection 
of Debts in all parts of the Dominion and 
the United States. may7

A. E. OULTON, 

BARRISTER-AT-LAW. SOLICITOR, 

Notary Public, Conveyancer, Etc.

jrxica : - - - - A. L. Palmer'» Building,

I Dorchcsier, I*. B.

RHEUMATISM,
Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lu nbago, 

Backache, Soreness of the Chest, 
Gout, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swell­

ings and Sprains, Burns and 
Scalds, Genoral Bodily 

Pains,
Tooth, Ear ana Headache, Frosted 

Feet and Ears, and all other 
Pains and Aches.

No Preparation on earth equals St. JArons Oil 
as a safe, astre, simple and cheap External 
Remedy. A trial entails but the comparatively 
trifling outlay of 50 Cents, and every one enfler- 
in g with pain can have cheap and positive proof 
of I ta claims.

Directions in Eleven Languages.
BOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS 

IN MEDICINE.
A. VOGELER & CO.,

Baltimore, 21 cl., U. 8. A.

J. R. CAMERON,
Ennis & Garner ulocl. Pruce Wi Street,

ST. JOHN, N. B.
DKALKR IS

Amer can and Canadian Oils. Chjn 
deliers, German-Study, and En- 

lish and American Lamps, 
Burners, Wicks, 4c.____

1881 ■ Holiday Season • 1882
D. R. IWrcELir.OET,

L. WESTERGAARD & CO.,
Ship Agents A Ship Brokers

(Consulate of the Nctherlanda,) 
(Consulate of Au,,tin aud Hungary,)

Chemicals, Druggist Sundries, 
Prefnmery, Essential Oils, 

Patent Médecines, 
sponges.

We buy direct and are in a position to 
quote Goods as cheap as any City House.

ggp-Otders receive prompt attention. 
an5—1 year **

AUTHORIZED CAPITAL, $2,000,000. 
PAID UP CAPITAL, $592,650.

VICTORIA

STEAM CONFECTIONERY WORKS,

No. 127 WALNUT STBEET,

iladelph
july 24

l. wbstbbgaard, i Philadelphia.
D, >ORO. 8. TOWH8HBND,

J. E. WOODBURTT & CO.,
44 & 46 DOCK STREET,

H.P. k”«.'DBK’ 1 ST.JOHN, N. B.

j7wilson& co.
MAMUFACTUBKBS OF

FlEWtebUtK

REMOVED 

King St
Over Colo­
nial Book

Electro aid 
tterecUDin

Best Work, 
fair prices.

THE MARITIME BANK MarMeized Slate Mantels Nails, Tacks and Brads,
Of the Dominion of Canada. 

ST. JOtEÏ 1ST, JKT. B_
DIRECTORS :

LeB. Bntsford, M. D., Vice-President. 
Jer. Harrison, (of J. & VV. F. llarribon, 

Flour Merchants).
John H. Parks, (of Win. Parks & S<m, 

Cotton Manufacturers).
ltobt. Cruikshank, (of Jardine & C'o., 

Grocers).
Thos. Maclellan, (of Maclellan &. Co., 

Bankers).
John Tapley, (of Tapley Bros., Indian- 

town).
Howard D. Troop, (of Troop & Son, 

Ship-owners).

rpHE BANK, under new arrangement 
X and with fresh capital, is now open 
and prepared to transact a general bank­
ing busiuess.

Lome granted, Deposits received. Ex­
change bought and sold, Drabs issued. 
Collections made at, and money telegraph­
ed to. ail accessible places.

Every facility . Horded to vustomers, and 
business transacted on favorable terms.

THOS. MACLELLAN, 
President.

ALFRED RAY, Cashier. um

S. IÏ. FOSTER & SON,
DEALERS IN MANUFACTURERS OF

Stoves, Ranges,&c.CUT NAILS;
iAi Dm vfii1 tvm oirDPUT '104 PRINCE WM. STREET,

ST. JOHN,.............X. D.
H. PH1NNEY, Agent for Sackville.

RHODES, CURRY & CO.
AMHERST, IN'. 8.

H

UNDERTAKING!
rilHE subscriber has constantly 
X on hand

Caskets and Coffins,

in Walnut and Imitation ltose- 
wood. Orders tided at shortest 
notice. Having obtained

A HANDSOME HEARS E,
in St- John, N. B., lie is prepared 
to attend funerals, and carry on 
Undertaking in all its branches.

Prices very reasonable.

CHARLES TRUEMAN,
I#» Crane’s Comer.
» Sackville, N. B., Feb. 16, ’82.

AVE REBUILT and are now run 
ning the

Amherst Wood-Working Factory,
And with the aid of good men and good 
machinery are prepared to till orders at 
short notice for

Doors, Sashes, Blinds, Window and Door 
Frames, Brackets and Mouldings of 

all Descriptions, Kiln Dried Lum­
ber and Building Material, 

Planing, Sawing, Ac.

^“•Stores and Offices fitted out. All 
orders promptly' attended to. may Y

ALL KINDS OF

Shoe Sails, Tacks & Brads.
Office, Warehouse and Manufactory : 

Georges Street,

ST- JOHN, 3ST. B.
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K

2 £*=l 8» sf
fife SU

09

§r Sp m 
£ 5

NOTICE.

E

NOTICE is hereby given that applica­
tion will be made to the Legislature 

VuttiUs Province, at its next session, by the 
■•Wycipality of Westmorland, for power 

’ «ell all the following lots, pieces or 
larcele of land, situate in the Patieh of 

Botsford, County of Wostmorlsnd, name­
ly Lot No. 1, east side of the Little 
Shemugue Harbor, containing 880 acres, 
more or less, which was granted to the 
Justices of Westmorland County, in A. I). 
1861; Also Lot No. 7, west side of the 
Little Shemogue Harbor, containing 200 
acres, more or less; Also Lot No. 21, 
near Cape Tormentine, containing 120 
acres, more or less, and the proceeds 
applied for the use and maintenance of 
the schools in the said Parish.

A. E. OULTON, for Applicant. 
Office of tho Municipality, Dorchester, 

January, 18th, A. D. 18*2.1 f«M8

SALT,
SOLE LEATHER, APPLES, &c.

WE HAVE JUST RECEIVED 
j SACKS Liverpool Salt.

40 Sides Sole Leather.
50 Bhis. Apples,
10 Half Chests Tea,
7 Doz. Axes.

ALSO A new lot of Men's and 
Women’s Overshoes and Rubbers. Men’a 
Long Boots, Larakins and Moccasins. 
Women's Misses and Children’s Boots.

We will take Hank ef 
Prince Ivdwai-tl inland 
!\*k> at the face tor good*.

E. C. GOODEN * CO.
Bay Verte, Dec. let 1881, deo8

C. FTvOOD & GO.
8V HINO ST.

ST. JOHIsT, 3KT. B.
DIRECT IMROUTERS OF

Slnlnwny & Sons J 
Chlokerliig A Sons $ TJmimCI 
Wui. Bourne* Son I lldlllUoi 
Hnlleit A Cnmstom )
Whcleiole Agents for the Maritime Pro­

vinces for the

SMITH AMERICAN ORGAN CO.’S ORGANS.
Accordéons, foncer tin aa, Violins, 

Guitars, Banjos, V<o)in Strings 
and Band Instruments 

Of every description. Price List mailed 
free on appicaiioo. Sheet Music and 
Music Books. novlO

Legislative Notice I
Notice is hereby given, that

application will be made to the Local 
Legislature at its ensuing session for an 
Act to extend the Charter of the Ntw 
Brunswick and Prince Edward Railway 
Company, for the further period of ten

By order of the Board of Directors.
W. C. MILNER, 

Secretary N. B. A P. E. lt’y Qo. 
Dated the 8th day of February. )

A. 1>. 1882. } feW
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MONCTON, TST. B.

H AS now in stock, suitable for the 
’Xmas trade, the finest assorted 

stock of

Watches, Jewellery,
SILVERWARE,

ever offered in the town of Moncton.
Parties desirous of purchasing anything 

in my line of goods during the holiday 
season, will save money by examining my 
stock, before . placing their orders with 
travelling agents, or sending to a distant 
city. Those goods being bought specially 
tor the ’Xmas trade, arc marked very 
close, ns I cannot afford to carry such 
costly goods too lor.g, and this must be 
sold out now.

SEND YOUR ORDERS ALONG.

dec8
D. McELMON,

Moncton. N. H

DORCHESTER

Drug Store

Drugs, Chemicals, &c,
NOW on hand at the Dorchester 

FharmaCopolium, a large and well 
selected Stock of

DRUGS, CHEMICALS,
Dye Stuffs, Perfumery, Hair Oils, Combs, 
Brushes, Sponges, Toilet Soaps, Razors, 
Razor Strops, Shaving Soaps, Shoulder 
Braces, Trusses, Elastic Stockings, Rub­
ber Bibs, Aprops, &c„, Tobaccos, Cigars, 
Pipes, Confectionery, Wines and Liquors.

A FULL LINE OF

PATENT MEDICINES,
.consisting of Campbell’s Quinine Wine, 
Northrop & Lyman’s Quinine Wine, Han- 
iiigton’s Quinine Wine, t ngli-h Hop Bit­
ters, American Hop Bitters, Fellows’ Dys­
pepsia Bitters, Attwood’s Jaundice Bitters, 
Baxter’s Jaundice Bitters, Egnr’s Cod 
Liver Cream, Putner’s Emulsion Cod liver 
Oil, &e., Scott's do., Robinson’s do., Math- 
ison’s do., Rad way’s Resolvent, Radway’s 
Relief, Radway’s Pills, Veg.tine, Carbo- 
linc, hnamelline, Pond’s Extract, Wilson’s 
Cherry Balsam, Golden Elixir, Minard’s 
Liniment, Johnson’s 1 ininn nt, Pendleton’s 
Liniment, Phosphozone, August Flower, 
German Syrup, Cocoaine, Holman’s Liver 
Pads, Peristaltic Lozenges, &c., &c.

Books, Stationery, Fancy Goofls, ii great Variety,
ALCX. McKAY,

au«24 Druggist.

WE WANT
CONSIGNMENTS OF

SHIP KNEES, 
SPILING,

R. K. TIES, 
C0RDWÛ00,

IAN BARK, 
POTATOES.

WRITE TO

HTHEWAY & GO:,
‘it Central Wharf, Boston,

duel

Extreme Unction.

Go ( leave me, PFjfeft ; thy soûl would be 
Alone with the consoler, Death ;

Far sadder eyes than thine will see 
This crumbling clay yield up Its breath ; 

These shrivelled hands have deeper 
stains

Thar, holy oil can cleanse away,
Hands than have plucked the world’s 

coarse grains
Aa erst they plucked the flowers of 

May.
Upon the hour when I was born,

God said, “ Another man shall ;be,*’ 
And the great Maker iid not scorrt 

Out of himself to fashion me ;
He sunned rm* with hi# ripening looks. 

And Heaven’s rich instincts in me grew, 
An effortless as woodland nooks 

Send violets up and paint them blue.

Yes, I v ho now, with angry tears,
Am exiled back to brutish clod, 

itvjvc borne un quenched for fourscore

A spark of the eternal God;
And to what end? How yield I back 

The trust for such high uses given ? 
Heaven's light hath but revealed a track 

Whereby to crawl away from heaven.

Men think it is an awful sight 
To see a soul just set adrift 

On that drear voyage from whose night 
The ominous shadows never lift;

But ’tis more awful to behold 
A h; Ipless infant m wly born,

Whose little hands unconscious hold 
The keys of darkness and of morn.

Mine held them once : I flung away 
Those keys that might have epen set 

l'he golden sluices ot the day.
But cluch the Keys of darkness yet;

I hear the reapers singing go 
Into God's harvest; I, that might 

With them have chosen, here below 
Grope shuddering at the gates of night.

joint.» crackled like a swinging sign.
“Thank you friend !” eaid Jean 

Philippe, returning the pouch. “The 
mowing business does not seem to be 
a veiy paying one to judge from 
your looks—yon are leaner than a 
tithe hen. Take care of yourself, you 
had better, if you want to make old 
bones. x

“Don’t worry yourself, friend ; my 
old bortea will see youi’s under the 
ground.”

And the old man’s little eyes spar­
kled like a sprinkle of salt onst into 
the fire.

in.
“ What are you doing out of doors 

at (his time of night?” he continued, 
questioning the farmer.

“ Well, you see, my wife has just 
been brought to bed of a fhi* w*nth 
boy, and, as the little thing is only 
skin and bone, I have wished to see 
if 1 couldn’t better hia luck by 
giving him a just man for a god­
father. Now, I have been three 
nights on the search and —

‘ And havn’t found one?’
1 And havn’t found one. I didn’t 

think righteous folk were so scarce.’
1 Suppose you ttike me?’ said the 

mower, with a grin intended for a

‘You? Are you an honest man ? 
Well, yes, you look lean and poor, 
and so perhaps yon are. But what

0 glorious youth, that once waet mine ! is your name?
U high Ideal ! all in vain 

f e enter at this ruined shrine 
Whence worship ne'er shall rise again ;

The bat and owl inhabit here,
The snake nests in the altar-stone,

The sacred vessels moulder near,
The image of the God is gone.

GODFATHER DEATH.
How Jean Fhillippe Found One 

Strictly Honest Person and the 
Fwcsult Thereof.

Once upon a time there dwelt a 
stout and jovial 1 farmer, by name 
Jean Philippe, at tho hamlet of 
Qucsoe-Raoult, about four bowshots 
from Conde-suiT Escant. He had a 
wife and twelve sons, solid, chunky 
lads all of them, aud lie himself, 
though his hair was giizzling, was 
s'.ruigl t as a poplar.

In the year of grace no matter 
what, his wife presented him with a 
thirteenth boy that did net give any 
sign ut resembling hU robust bro­
thers.

“You are ns thin as c&t in May, 
poor little fellow,” said his father, 
“ and, besides, you have drawn an 
unlucky number in the lottery of 
life ; but there is one way-to conjure 
evil fortune away from you, and that 
is to give you a jiisl aud honest man 
for a godfather. That will be easy 
enough to do.”

But when he sat down and began 
to run over the list of his iriends and 
neighbors he found that the task was 
not such an easy one after all. One man 
had swindled him out of four feet 
of land ; another had killed his hens ; 
a third had cheated him at cards one 
Sunday as they were playing at the 
tavern after vespers. So te rejected 
all the dwellers in the hamlet, and 
then all his acquaintances at. Conde 
and the notables thereof ; yea, even to 
the Justice of the Peace and the priest, 
the former because he had decided 
agaiast Jeau Philippe in a case about 
a fence, and the latter because at 
catechism be gave the first place in 
the class to the burgomaster’s son, 
who, saving your presence, was not 
only not so bright as Jean Philippe's 
own buy, but was indeed an ass.

“It is not so easy a task as I 
thought,” said the farmer, with a sigh, 
and, taking counsel with his wife, he 
resolved that, as there seemed to be 
no honest men in that part of the 
country, he should take hie stuff and 
und go in search of one. So he set 
forth on bis pilgrimage, and pre­
sently—of course it was at midnight, 
and as he was passing through a 
lonely wood—ho met a man who by 
the pale light of the stars, seemed to 
him as tall and as thin as a hop-pole, 
and who was carrying a scythe as long 
as himself.

*• Whoever you may be, good man,” 
said tho farmer, halting this strange 
figure, lenc[ me a pipeful of tobacco. 
My pouch is empty.”,

Without a word the mower drew 
forth a tobacco pouch to the farmer, 
who while filling bis pipe, bad an 
opportunity of examining the stran­
ger’s appearance. Ho was a strange 
looking man indeed if he was a man 
at all ; his head was bald and shining ; 
his eyes were small and sunken ; 
his nose was flat, and his month, 
iu moderately large, showed a few 
grinning teeth. His cheeks were 
hollow, and his skin was like par­
chment, and when be moved, hie

‘ Death !’
* Death ? The deuce ! And so that 

is the scythe that you ’------■„
‘ Precisely ! This is the scythe 

that I ’-----
‘ Hum ! After all,’ said the farm­

er, reflectively, 41 don’t see that 
I could do any better. Death is 
just. His scythe cuts down imparti­
ally the rich and the poor, the great 
and tho humble. Shake bands on 
it, god-papa, and I'll answer that 
christening shall be worthy of the 
sponsor.’

4 Very good Î When is it to be?'
4 On Sunday, next, at Quesne- 

Raoult. Inquire for Jean Philippe, 
any one will show you the house.’

‘ A bargain. Good night friend P
4 Gyaod night, Death !'

IV.

Jean Philippe went home with a 
high heart. “Wife,” said, 44 I’ve 
s.«cured a famous god-father, and if 
he only takes an interest in the child, 
it won’t die teething.’ But as 
women, particularly when ill, are apt 
to be easily alarmed and upset, he 
did not enter into any further ex­
planations.

When Sunday came round, Jean 
Philippe donned his bottle-green 
velvet breeches, his silver buckled 
shoes and his camlet waistcoat, to 
do honor to the distinguished god 
father. His wife and the twelve 
boys, and the godmother as well, 
wore arrayed^!) their Sjinday best. 
In due course the godfather arrived 
wearing a long coat that flapped 
about him like the sail round the 
mast of a wrecked ship. He was 
universally voted lean and elderly, 
but it was admitted that he had a 
distinguished air.

After the christening, which took 
place at (Jonde—the little stone 
church at Macou had not then been 
built~and at which Grantber Jacob 
played “ King Dagobert ” on the 
chimes, the party returned to the 
farm, where a notable feast was 
served. The farmer had killed his 
fatteat pig to do honor to the oc­
casion.

It was pleasure to see Death eat. 
To bis own plate he disposed of as 
much as all the other guests— 
fifteen iu all, and all Flemings, and 
Jean Philippe could not help envy­
ing him his appetite.

When at 10 o’clock the curfew was 
sounded at Conde the stirrup cop 
was drained, and the godfather, 
having moiled benevolently upon bis 
godchild and embraced hia gossip, 
bade the family good evening.

Jean Phtlipe insisted on seeing 
him home, at least part of the way, 
and they sellout, arm in arm sing­
ing.

From time to time they stopped 
to say iheir prayers, as the saying 
of the country is-—that is, to lose 
off a pint or light a pipe at any 
house where there happened to be a 
light visible. I may add that the 
whole country aide twinkled with 
chapel-lights aa the sky with stars, 
for, you see, it was Twelfth Night, 
and everybody was celebrating the 
feast of the Bean~even the police­
men—so they met no one on the 
roads.

v.
‘Say, friend,’ remarked the farmer, 

as they walked along ; 41 though you 
have a famous appetite, I no longer 
wonder that you bave ao little fat on 
your ribs. You must hate a busy

time of It. How much—that is to
say, how many do you mow a day,
eh?’

• Oh,/boot sixty thousand a day, 
I should say, on an average ; some 
times more, sometimes less/

‘Sixty thousand a day? Dear, 
dear 1 And bow many did you mow 
down to-day, if It’s a fair question?*

‘ Not a single one.’
4 Not a sin-gle one ! Dear, dear I 

Why, 1 here are 60,000 Christian 
folk that ought to be under obliga 
tioos to me.’

4 Well, not exactly. You see, I 
take a holiday now and then, and 
this happened to be one of my lazy 
days ; else I couldn’t have accepted 
vour kind invitation.”

44 But bow do you to tell whom to 
cut down and whom to leave, be­
cause I don’t suppose you do it at 
random?’

‘Of course I don’t, but. if you will’ 
come h?me with me I'll show you 
with pleasure. Oh, no ; it. isn’t far 
—a mere bowshot from here.’

Jean Philippe looked about him. 
They were on the verge of the foreet 
of Baudour. From chapel to chapel, 
as the saying is, they had been 
walking a good six hours, without 
his noticing it.

The residence of Death Was a 
mean and poorly furnished hut, its 
sole ornament the big scythe, which, 
in the rays of the moon, shone as if 
it were made of silver.

4 For a mastor,workm^n, each as 
you «re,’ quoth the farmer, 41 must 
say that you are poorly lodged.'

4 Oh, that makes no difference. 
The pot isn't ine beer, you know. 
And, besides, I am not married. 
But come down stairs till I show 
you.’

He took his scythe and whetstone 
and lifted a trap-door in the flooring. 
Jean Philippe followed him into the 
aperture, and they went down a 
dark and winding stair, went down, 
went down, went down, till the 
farmer thought they must be coming 
to the very centre of the earth. At 
last they reached a big iron door. 
Death opened it with a key he took 
from his belt, and Jean Philippe 
started hack as it swung open.

4 In the name of God, what is 
this?’ he stammered, blinded by the 
glow of light which burst forth from 
the aperture.

Before him were endless vistas of 
galleries where shone millions of 
lighted lamps. There were lamps of 
gold and af silver, of copper and of 
brass, or iron and of tin ; lamps of 
every metal from the most precious 
to the basest ; lampe^W-ihging from 
tbu roof, bung against the walls, 
ranged in rows on steps of porphyry. 
And yet, curiously enough, Jean 
Philippe could distinguish the ehin- 
ing of each individual lamp.

• These,’ said Death, 4 are the 
lamps of all the mortals upon earth. 
When one of them goes out it means 
ihot some one up above us is to be 
cut down.’

4 Curious—very. And the golden 
lamps?'

1 The golden lamps are kings and 
princes ; the silver ones ar% dukes ; 
iho brazen ones are counts, and so 
on down to the small tin lamps, 
which are the common people. All 
are labelled, you see.’

The farmer wandered up and 
down the gallery for some time in 
ecstasy. He noticed that the lamps 
of many noble and powerful lords, 
which might have been thought to 
be full of oil were running low, and 
that many of the brightest lights 
were in the meanest sockets. When 
he had enjoyed the spectacle long 
enough he said to Death :

4 Say, god-papa, where are the 
lamps of Quesnc-Raoult, if you hgve 
no objection to my seeing them ?’

4 None whatever. In the first 
gallery, third section, on the left- 
hand side.’

While the farmer proceeded on 
his tour of inspection, Death sat 
down and began putting an edge on 
his scythe against the day’s ipork. 
From time to time exclamations of 
surpiise or merriment came from the 
gallery, across the sound of the 
stone passing over the edge. Pie 
aently Jean Philippe reappeared, 
looking decidedly astonished.

41 say, Death,’ he cried excitedly,
4 I’ve come to tell you that my lamp 
is almost out of oil.’

‘That is likely enough,’ replied 
Death, running his thumb along the 
blade.

4 The deuce you sey ? Then it is 
pretty near my time?’

Death nodded.
‘ I say, perhaps you are sharpen­

ing that scythe to—- to*—
4 Precise! / V and Death gave a 

scientific whet to one part of the 
edge that eeeméd a trifle dull.

4 Why, bless, me, this is very un­
expected !* said the farmer ; theo, 
sidling up to the mower, he went ou, 
mysteriously : 41 say, old boy, you 
see I consider you as one of the 
family ; Is there no way I could 
smuggle a little oil into that lamp?’

4 Smuggle a little oil into that, 
lamp? Wl 
loi V

can’t rest, and beer—It’ll be my
treat all the time.’

‘No nonsense, friend. This scythe 
is about ready.’

4 Merely a drop or two. You can 
lake some from that big pot-bellied 
lamp of the parish priest of Conde— 
it’s so full that it’s fsirly choking op 
the wick. Besides, it'll only let the 
good msn enter upon his reward so 
much the sooner, don’t you see?’

4 Impossible, friend ; Impossible. 
Last week when you were in search 
of a godfather you couldn’t find one 
rigidly honest man among all your 
acquaintances ; luckily you stumbled 
upon me. What’s the consequence? 
As soon as you have found a just 
person you try to buy him up with a 
miserable pot of beer. You’re a 
queer Christian, you are »’

Jean Philippe was about to make 
some reply when he heard a faint 
crackle and a soit of sigh in the first 
gallery, third section, on tho left- 
hand side.’

His lamp bad gone out I—[From 
the French of Charles Deulin.’]

A Lady’s Experience.

Mrs. T. A. Gift, No. 1204 Walnut 
street, Philadelphia, Pa., writes :

I had inflammatory rheumatism 
very badly. In one foot and ankle 
it seemed to have taken hold with 
determination to stay some time ; 
and the morning I obtaine St. 
Jacobs Oil 1 could not put my foot 
down to the floor, even for ah instant. 
I used it that evening for the first 
time, and the next morning of the 
second time, and that afternoon I 
put my foot down for several 
minutes. Oa Sunday following I 
could stand up sod walk a few steps. 
On Tueaday could walk about my 
room, and went down stairs by hold­
ing on to the banisters. Now I can 
walk quite well, and there is very 
little pain left. Just think ! one 
bottle and a half and I am almost 
free fiom pain. It is a wonderful 
medicine.

P by, what do you take me

Usual Expressions of M. P. P's.
White—Mr. Speaker I find no 

fault.
Willis—I fail to perceive.
Ritchie—I tell the house and this 

Country.
Marshall—I have statistics col­

lated.
Barberie—It’s all very fine, I have 

no faith in the Government.
Ilaunington—In my bumble judge­

ment.
Davidson—Watch these St. John 

Bills.
Beveridge—I second the motion.
Fraser-—I’m a Railway Man.
Wedderbnrn—I have faith in the 

country.
Adams —We’ll show you.
Landry—The boo. gentleman

states the case and fairly too.
Colter—The County Council wants 

it.
Sayre—I submit to the judgement 

of the House.
Black-^-I will offer a few observa­

tions from an economic stand-point.
Mortin —Look out for St. John 

curb stone brokers.
Killain—I’ve changed my mind 

since I came here.
Johnson-!-! want more bye road 

money.
McManus—It's logically true.
Woed—I believe I'm right.
Butler—I cannot consistently vote 

for the memeure.
Gillespie—I oppose the Govern­

ment. on Principle always.
,Blair—Hurl them from power.
Thompson—The country wants it.
Theriault—I look out for my 

country. r ~
Lynote—A lieu law is needed.
McLsllan—We don’t want a lien 

law.
Lewis—I beg to move the house.
Vail—I beg to report from com­

mittee.
Hill—Protect th<^hemlock land.
Parley—Take care of the bears.
Leighton^-I’m oppeeed to George 

White.
Turner—Pve only a word to eey.
Cotterall—I seldom trouble the 

House.
Crawford—I solicit generally.
Elder—Quod erat demonstran­

dum.
White (Sunbury) Here ! Here !
Kenny—I don’t agree with my 

colleague.
Ryan—With connivance of Gov­

ernment.
Hutchinson—»Fm for the Nor*h 

Shore.
The Speaker—Gentlemen please 

keep order.

A Good House^if*.
A good housewife, when she is giving 

her house its spring renovating, should 
bear in mind that the dear inmates of her 
house are more precious than many hous­
es, *nd that their systems need cleansing 
by purifying the blood, regulating the 
stomach and brwela to prevent and cure
the diseases arising from epilog malaria 
and miasma, and she must know that there 

and 
best 

Patriot.

We’re alone, you sec, and Provi­
dence ’ll never suspect anything 
irregular.* is nothing that will do it so perfectly i

4 It s against the rules. You had surely aa Hep Billers, the pumt and fc 
better fall to your prayers, friend 1’ of medicine*.—Concord (N. B.) Pmtris 

4 Ob, but between old chums !'
4 That’s all right ; but fall to 

your prayers, chums as we are.'
4 AU I care for is to bold over till 

Lent, so that you aud I can have a 
little Mardi-Uras festival. I tell 
you, sir, we'll have such a time as 
you never saw: pancakes UU y où

Ayer's A gu» Cure should be in every 
household in regions where Fever and 
Ague prevail. It should be taken as a pre­
ventive by every resident and traveller la 
malarial districts.

Bill Head», tetter Head», Bueineu

Cards, 6c., neatly printed at thiiOfee*
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