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alker’s California Vinegar
i purely Vegetable preparation, 
from the native herbs found

r ranges of the Sierra Nevada 
[ California, the medicinal pro- 
hich are extracted therefrom 
use of Alcohol. The question 
ly asked, €W hat is the cause 
alleled success of VINEGAR Brr- 
ranswer is, that they remove 
disease, and the patient recov. 
th. They are the great blood 
a life-giving principle, a perfect 
nd Invigorator of the system, 
in the history of the world has 
been compounded possessing 

Ole qualities of VINEGAR BITTERS 
he sick of every disease man is 
107 are a gentle Purgative as 
lie, relieving Congestion or In- 
f the Liver and Visceral Organs, 
iseases.
will enjoy good health, let 
NEGAB Brrrens as a medicine, 
The use of alcoholic stimulants 
n.
M. McDONALD & Co., 
eberal Agents, San Francisco, California, 
hington and Chariton Sts., New York, 
ail Druggists and Dealers.
on can take these Bitters 
odirections, and remain long 
vied their bones are not do- 
mineral poison or other means, 
cens wasted beyond repair.
Thousands proclaim Vrua. a 
most won derful Invigor nt Hast 
led the sinking system.
Remittent, and Intermit 

*8, which are so prevalent in the 
ugr at rivers through it the 
Os, nepeci 113 those of the Mis- 
0, Miseonri, Ilin ta, Tennessee 
LA tax is. Rod, ( lor to, B - 
ande, Poarl, Alubaine, Mobile, 
ouno ko, Jan es, and many others, 
1st tribritaries, throughout our 
y during tie Bummer and An- 
omarkably so during seasons of 
et and dryness, are invariably 
d by extensive derangements of 
Iand liver, and other abdominal 
1 their treatment, a purgative, 
powerful influence upon these 
Jans, is essentially necessary, 
cathartic for the purpose equal 

VALEKE’S VIXESAR Brrrass, as 
peedily remove the dark -colored 
at with which the bowels are 
the same time stimulating the 
f the liver, and generally restor- 
althy functions of the digestive 

sia or Indigestion, Headnehe, 
e Shoulders, Coughs, Tightness 
t. Dizzincas, Sour Eructations of 
:h, Lad Taste in the Mouth, Bl- 
s. Palpitation of the Heart, Inflam- 
the Lungs, Pain im the region of 
8, and a hundred other painful 
are the offsprings of Dyspepsia, 
will prove a better guarantee of 

han a lengthy advertisement. 
a,or King’s Evil, White Swel- 
as, Erysipelas, Bwelled Neck, 
ofulous Inflammations, Indolent 
0119, M roarial ATections, OH 
ptione oi the Bhia, Sore Eyes 
In these, aa in all other constata- 
3593, W ALEERa VizuLB Brrrins 
a their grant curative powers la 
betinato and intractable oases.- 
iftammatory and Chronle 
ism. Gon:, Bilious, Bernittont 
nittent Fevers, Diseases of the 
er. Kidneys, and Bladder, these 
ro no equal. Such Diseases are 
Visiued Blood.
leal Diseases. — Persons en- 
Paints and Minerals, such as 
Type-setters, Gold-beaters, and 
they advance in life, are subject 
is of the Bowasse • To guard 
is, take a dose of WALEEE’S Vit 
223 occasionally.
in Diseases, Eruptions, Tottex, 
2, Blotchies, Spots, Icimples, Pas, 
3, Carbuneles, Ringworms, Scald 
:Eyes, Erysipelas, Itch, Saufs, 
ont of the Skin, Huniors and 
Ithe Shis ei whatever name 
)literally dug up and carried out 
on is a short time by the use of

apo, and other Wormy, lurk. 
87 stem of 90 many thousands, are 
destroyed and removed. Nosya- 
lioing, no vermifuges, no anthel- 
rill frou the system from worms 
Bitters.
male Complaints, in wring or 
dor single, at the daw u of won- 
the turn of life, these Tonio Bit- 
by so decided an influence that 
ent is soon perceptible.
ice.—In all cases of jaundles, rosi 
at your liver is not doing its work, 
/sensible treatment 38 to promote 
ion of the bile and favor its ro- 
or this purpose uh3 VINEGAR Dr.

e the Vitiated Blood when- 
a 1 its impurities bursting through 
in 1 impies. Eruptions, or Soros; 
when you find it obstructed and 
a the veins; cleanse it when it is 
fe lings will tell you when. Keex 
pure, and the health of the systew
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" With my gun over my a: m —I had a mangled object without shape.
both arms then—I tole softly along over. "Just above my elbow, my arm regained1.0 TERATUR Ha POETRY

A SONG OF THE SEASONS.

When Spring comes laughing.
By rale and hi.]. 

By wind-flower walking
And daff dil —

Sing stars of morning,
4 Sing morning skies.
Sing blue of speedwell

And my Love’s eyes.

When Summer cometh,
Full-leaved an I strong

And gave birds gossip
The orchard long—

Sing hid sweet honey
That no bee sips,

. Sing red, red. roses. 
And my Love’s lips.

When Autumn scatters
The leaves again.

And piled sheaves bury
The wide-wheoled wain —

Sing flutes of harvest
Where men rejoice.

Sing sounds of reapers
And my Love’s voice.

paper were unr ed, wet and rolled again 
I asked Mr. Jones how the T ns came to

4It was stied one Sunday, he said, or 
rather resolved upon by Raymond and 
myself as we were crossing the "liver at 
Albany to see some i nd of . I at the 
ears: We b I-worl d together on the 
New York Tribune, he as a reporter and 
writer, and I in the I siness department. - 
The Tribune cont lined as ng as to its cir- 
culation and : ceip * Ruy mond said : 
If they an make that amount of money 

we e: ii hardly Tail. So we car e down 
to the city fro i Albany a: 1 made our ar- 
rangements. When we resolved to build 
it 51857. we called for y per cent, 
more. That is all the money this paper 
ever called for, less by 825,000 than our 
net warnings in a dull year like 1876."

THE CAPTAIN’S LOST ARM. , the baled oarth wihdusk, comp Y its form ‘"
was noi apprrently injured 

as there. There was no sensation in it, itions, who did not seem to mind the
at all, but went on with skins glittering in was for the time being in apable of suffer- 
the sun,- withweyes that looked stealthily ing. . ° fIt was at one of evening camp fires
on every side as they advanced. It was the " At the first moment I did not remem-in India, that he tord his story. Far in

the distant jungle sounded the cry of the first time I had hunted n tiger, and from ber the cause; then I looked about me for 
terrible and will beasts that reigned the moment we started, I felt strange the tiger, for it must have been he who hadat

excitement, more painful than exhilarat- brought me here. I found him; he wasthere,—it sounded over the plains and 
came to our ears with the most dismal of 
monotones. We could en ily imagine how 
gracefully the tiger crouched there, how 
like flame tri- eyeball gletmed. 4

Above us was the deep, deep purple of 
an Indian sky, its stars burning with a 
lustre that our cooler England never 
knows. The lurid blaze of our fire threw 
eerie glimmers out into the da: knoss.

There were four of us. Wo were half 
lying along the ground, each of us indus- 
triously puffing at our cheroots. There 
had been a silence of a quarter of an hour, 
when Charteris, looking at the Captain as 
he calmy smoked, said : " Now Roland, 
isn’t it a favourable time to redeem your 
promise of a year ago?‘

Captain Roland looked up questioningly. 
I believe there was 10 greater favourite in 
the regiment than R land, an 1 there was 
no danger of spoiling him either. Ho was 
about thirty-five years old,—he had been 
in India about ten years, and thus far 
escaped fevers and wounds, though no 
man had exposed his life more bravely— 
but he never did it fool-hardily.

His left arm was gone, but none of us 
knew how it was lost:—it had not been in 
battle.

In reply to his look, Charteris said, 
"You know you promised to tell us how 
you happened to loose your arm."

Roland shuddered perceptibly as he 
withdrew his cigar from his mouth and 
said: " Yes, I did promise, and I hope it 
will do me good to tell that story once. 
I’ve kept silent about it but I harn’t for 
gotten it. You Fee a man remembers a 
thorough fight a long time.

"It was when I was in the—regiment, 
before I was transferred to this. That 
was almost eleven years ago, and I was a 
good deal younger, and rushed into all 
sorts of scrapes,—though I d hope under 

the same eirenastancas as happened that 
day I should do the same thing over again. 
I was a lieutenant in those days, and that

lying close at my hend—utterly motion-lag.
‘In an hour’s time we reached the less; Ie old see his eyes, an ! I know by 

gully—a deep bed of a dry stream, a place them that he was dead , it was my shot 
where at some seasons rushes a torrent of that hail killed him at last, though he lived
W. ter. The place was not so dry but in to taste a partial revenge.

"I begin to suffer acutely.
/some parts of it grew a wild luxuriance of An! le-

ve rotation, a gorgewns blossoming of deep sides allmy real pains, I thought of the 
colored flowers, and the air wis sickening dreadful death that awaited me. I could 
and heavy with the porfume of them. Asinot live long in that situation perhaps not 
we came to the ruins I thought the half- even if found and cared for; but that I did 
dozen untives with me gave some signs of not, expect. I was young and hopeful. I 
a disposition to shrink out of too near an : had friends’whom I loved in the far-off and THINGS TALAT I IIA VE SEEN.

I have seen a farmer built a house so large 
that the sher iff turned him out of doors.

I have seen a young man sell a good farm, 
turn merchant, and die in an insane asylum. I 
have seen % farmer travel about sognuch that 
there was nothing at home worth looking 
aftar.

I have seen a man spend more money in 
folly than would support his family in comfort 
and independence, ~

I have seen a rich man’s son begin where 
his father began—penniless.
F I have seen a young girl marry a young man 
of dissolute habits, and repent of it as long as 
lived.

I have seen a man depart from the truth 
when candour and veracity would have served 
him a much batter purpose.

I have seen the extravagance and folly of 
children bring their parents to poverty and 
want, and themselves to disgrace.

I have seen a prudent industrious wife re- 
trive the fortunes of a family, when her hus- 
band pulled at the other end of the rope.

I have seen a young man who despised the 
council of the wise and advice of the good, end 
his career in poverty and wretchedness.

I have seen a man engage in a law suit about 
a trifling affair that cost him more in the end 
than would have roofed all the buildings on

approach to the supposed lair of the beast, plexshut England. My h-art bled as I 
I did not know much about those fellows thought of them, and I tried to banish 
then; but I have learned to think since, 
that on the whole they are as brave as the 
average of us human beings.

such ideas from my min 1, but I could not.
Again and again they woul I return, and I

lived over all myt happy life at the old 
e, which is my home. At last."1 had reached the thickest part of the

tail shrubbery, and saw ahead the gleam when the sun had finally gene down, and But when comes Winter 
With hail and storm.

With red fire roaring
And ingle warm —

Sing first sad going
Of friends that part;..

Then-sing glads meeting 
And my Love’s heart.

of an open space—a part of the empty bed:a full smoon had swung itself up the
horizon, staring wildly at me a sort of 
stupor came over me, and I fell into a 

heavy sloop which was more stupidity 
than sleep. Thus I spent the nightgalter- 
nately waking and falling off into a sort of 
trance. I thought it likely that I should 
fall a prey to some wandering beast, but I

of the stream. With my gun cocked, I 
carefully pished aside the leaves feeling 
as if some dreadful sight was to meet my 
eye. And true enough—in the open space, 
but under the shade of a broken-leaved 
tree sat a hugh tiger—sat upon his haun- 
ches like a cat, panting, but apt arently 
enjoying his rest and his anticipated feast. 
Lying in front of him, so near that his 
paws touched her, was the motionless in- 
sensible body of a girl of siteen or seven- 
teen, her long black hair streaming on the 
ground, her face upturned and colorless!

"I could not tell whether she was dead 
or not. In the first horrible fascinated 
moment I did not move; I forgot that I 
had a gun. The tiger looked down at her 
touched her a little with his paw, just as I 
had a hundred times seen a cat do with a 
mouse. Ilis inction dispelled my imobi- 
lity. I raised my gun, and took careful 
aim, and fired.

"The beast looked up wildly, bounded 
forward, over the girl, then fell down and 
lay still, the blood oozing from his breast. 
I dashed through the branches an 1 towards 
the girl, bearing the natives push along

The ‘Times’ of London and the ‘Times’ 
of New York

was not troubled by the thought. But
heaven had decreed that they should find Some figures regarding the tuo Great Papers. 

The New York correspondent of thesome other food that night.
"In the earliest light of the morning, Cincinnati Commercial, describes a visit 

before the sun was up I became conscious to the office of the New York Times and 
that someone was kneeling by my.side, speaking of his conversation with the pro- 
had laid a cool hand wet in water upon prietor rays : —
my head, and was holding drink to my "I asked LIr. Jones how they were doing 
lips. I started wide awake at this, and in the Times.
looked vaguely at the girl—for it was a "I don’t mind showing you our busi- 
girl, the one whom I had seen lying at the ness, ‘ he said, taking a piece of paper out

9

of his pocket-book. I have lost a memo-feet of the tiger in the gully.
With her, and looking down at me with randum I made at the time, but I think 

mute hor or in their faces, were the half, they were : Receipts for 1879, 8820,000 ; 
dozed men of my command. They lifted expenses, 8068,000; profita, $154,000. This

the farm.

About three weeks since, a woman living 
with a farmer in Goderich township, had a 
dream, the principal feature of which was a 
funeral with all its accompanyments. It made 
a deep impression on the woman’s mint, and 
she told the people with wh m she was livinc, 
that "something awful was going to happen, 
of course they laughed at the affair, and tried 
to persuade her to put no stress on the matter, 
but with no goo:! result. On Thursday last 
the woman came to town, and went to the 
Post Office, when she received a letter from 
some relatives in the old country, wherein was *

me upon a stretcher, and put an awning is, I am nearly sure, the total. It showed 
over it; then they travelled slowly along nearly $13,000 a month, profit. With its 
to the village where I had left them, general substantiality the income is hard- 

The girl had not been materially injured Ly an adeq inte reflection of the paper’s 
real and future value. I understand that 
of the expense, nearly $70,000 a month, 
the paper bill was something like $30,000 
—nearly double the composition bills.

"C me down in our vaults," said Mr. 
Jones, "and see a paper wetting machine 
my son has invented; it is the only one 
of the kind in the world."

Ilis son had been put in a machine shop 
and made a thorough machinist, and then 
sent to London to work in the London 
Times office as a press machinist, w here

by the tiger, but was in a swoon when I
behind. One of them must first saw her. She had roused to life inmorning I was, sent out in command of 

half a dozen men in pursuit of a dese: ter, 
who was reported to be hiding in that 
place we call Marvel’s Gully. You know 
the place? There are not many of us 
soldiers but do know it. The sun glared 
down with unvarying, cloudless hont; a 
gentle heat blew over the earth like the 
breath from an oven ten times heated; it

some way
see the tiger gallop off down thehave been in advance of the rest, for be- time to

me in his mouth, and she hadfore I had reached the girl’s side, I heard gully with
a shrill cry of warning and horror from hurried back as fast as she could, with the 
the rear, rnd in the same instaut I saw the natives who had come out with mo, and

“he

methero.figer struggle to his feet again; I saw the 
green and yellow gliter of his eyes, the 
snowy sheen of his fangs. All that I saw 
in an instant—the next he had sprang up-

told my men. They had tyncke 
:not expecting to find me alive.
| I never saw human being so 
any one as that girl was to me.

given the in! 
had been k

the
grateful to 

Through
fen days previous, to the

writing of the letter, and at the precise time 
when the woman had the singular dream.on me. I felt, it the second of the greatest all my long illness at her village she tendstruck against me as I rode, and I shud- 

bored as I felt it, for it seemed the breath 
of some great monster that would devour

physical horror I can imagine, his teeth ed me with entire devotion, and it is just 
crushing through my flesh—then I felt as true that she saved my life, as that I 
him leaping away with me; then merciful- saved bers. I knew that I should not 

the ty the blackness of unconsciousness came have survived that day $ work il it find not

How a Woman Duiees a Tack. —Lid you ever 
see a womon drive a tack 7 She holds it be- 
tween her first and secmud fingers and pushes 
it a little ways into the earpet. Then with the 
other hand she takes up the hammer, always 
with the wrong side down. She hits three or

he had been about one year. At present 
this you g man is the mechanical superin- 
tendent of the Times establishment. The 
Times uses Walter of London Times press- 
as -those compact little giants, about as 
big as a bedsten), which toll off and fold 
huge edition", printed on both aides. The 
New York Times can print about 30,000 pa- 
pers an hour, as I understan I.

"Did Walter invent that press or any 
part of it ?"

"I think," sail Mr. Jones, “that he in 
vented more of it than he almits. Hie is 
very modest on the subject, but mechanics 
tell me he is very sound.".

I asked again: "D, not some of our 
American papers approximate to the in 
come of the London Times: 9.

"No. Its advertising patronage is al. 
most incredible." I think ho said two or 
three millions sterling of unsolicited, par. 
agraphic advertising.

The young superintendents machine was 
a tabe of water, sprayed so as to make a 
bouquet of water over the whole width of 
in endless roll of paper, as it was pas sed 
over a roller placed Ietween the dry roll 
its it’ unwound, nul another roller which 
took up the damp paper and Tewouni it 
While we were ch, ting there, six mile 8 vi

this luckless lank, I am more used to the
0

breeze now, Lutht usen to make n 
most home-sick of anything. been for her. As it was, it avas almost a 

in upon he- 
tive duty.

You remember that woman who came

to-DC. —xisi
Captain Roland paused for a moment, 

his face white, the hand that held his for- 
gotten cheroot trembling a little. He had 
spoken in the low quiet tones that impres-

«We rode as fast as we dared in the 
heat, and by noon, had reached the wretch- 
ed village where we were ordered to 
searched for the deserter. I did not much 
like the job, and ther hoped we should 
not find bim ; but we did, and while we 
were safely secured the miserable wretch 
a party of natives came up in great excite, 
ment, and begged us to go down to the 
gully with them, saying that that morn, 
ing a young girl, the pet of the village, 
had gone downon some kind of an errand 
and that they were afraid she had fallen 

.the victim of a tiger one of them had seen 
lerking about after the girl started.

€The men in my command were weary 
and disinclined to go, and some of them 
had had rather, disagreeable experience in 

such expeditions. But I thought of the lit- 
tie girl and hoped the tiger had missed 
her; and in anticipation I felt the power 
of killing him before she had fallen into 

, his power. So I told the natives I would 
D go with them, and I left my men in the 
(village, with strong suspicions that tiey 

would all be drunk when I came back.

four delicate blows, not raising the hammer 
half an inch from the head of the tack, but 
pinches her fingers lets go anul hits it sbdewa a 
so that it enters the floor on a bias. Then she 
pulls it eut, selects another tack from the box 
and sticks a dozen, into her hands while doing 
it. Finally, with an effort, she makes the 
point clinch the Ior, an I with one blow she, 
settles, the matter by knocking the head off.

to the camp some six months ago,—that 
ne so deeply; and by the quietness of handsome native woman, with the- bennti- 
that camp fire; with the distant howls of fal eyes ? Yes ; well, do you won der that 

I was angry when some of you made afierce Brutes in the air, with that solemn 
sky over head, we all felt the horror of the 
story he told.

« When I awakened the blazing sun had 
long since passed the merdian ; long horiz-

disagreeable joke about my knowing her? 
That was the woman who found me that 
morning. She is married, and was going 
off up the country, and came to bid me 
good-bye fearing she should never see me 
again.

Now, gentlemen, I have only to hope 
you may never suffer what I did in that

octal rays of yellow light came in narrow 
bars between the two boles of the trees of 
a grove a few rods away. I was lying on 
an open plain, in a place I did not know.

Assessors Troticc.

though I could not believe it to be far from twenty-four hours, 
the gully. ,But I could not feel, much less ° _______ •

‘SMIIE undersign a having been appointed As- 
# sossor: et Rates and Taxes for the Parish 

of “t. Andrews, hereby give Notice til preof, a I 
request‘al persons lis le to be rated to bring i:n 
to the Assessors within thirty days after publica- 
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Andfor her the Valu tion List will be posted 
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think, at first: By degrees a sense of pain 
had begun to grow upon me. I was bruis 
ed all over my body; I acted everywhere. 
Oily my left arm was free from pain, and 
I looked down in wonder at it, glut that 
something had escaped.

"I conot tell you the sensation that 
care over me as I s:tw, not my arm but a 
mass of flesh, and the linen of my siere-

A Chicago girl, who claims to have proved 
it by experiment, says that by putting a lover 
in the light of a blue glass window he can be 
made to propose at one sitting.

An editor, speaking of Spiritualism, says- 
"We don’t believe in a medium, except the 
circula ing n edium,’ an I that has become so 
scarce that our faith in it is shaky."
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