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A score of years bid ¢l -d and flowed . i
WreCk Of the Heather Beu- Above her resting place, b :

A ballad describing the loss of the wood Yc:‘ ,sl‘i“ hfr ﬂ);il;x f-n'm L@ e
boat Heather Bell on the St. John River, Crl W0 RIGHI-IONE OBkl S P00,
N. B, in November, A, D. 1877, by collision White is her deck with tne evening trost,
s Lo - Her sails and her masts all white,
Wil o Ste‘,"fq ’boulang.cs, R old mad And over her bow in the darkling gloom
tremely erratic craft, which then ran asa|  There glimmers her signal light.

Light boat between St. John and Frederic- G
ton. : E
o i e bk Alfonso Interviewed. Is what ever one says when
It was the wood boat Heather Rell 1 f S da €
That plowed the wintry main ; ! the et a glass of Soda from
Aud the skipper bhis name was L’:.wser, The Boy King Cracks Some Jokes That g Y& g
And the crew his name was Kaue, Cause Trouble ﬁ Thistle & Co’s new fo ntain
White was the deck with the cvening frost, It was a rainy day. I felt as proud 4 ; (o
Her eails and her mast all white, N i g HP : “How refreshing” are other :
And over her bow in the darkling gloom B8 0 Janitor YOIEHING oyer lis _‘" ki .
There glimmered bév signal light. flat as I skipped up the magmﬁm-ut expressions. The new foun-
N S0 H - o
The skipper he stood besid : the helm, Escolera 1 l'lllClp:l], which led to the % ; s &
_His pipe in his mouth was set, king’s palace and the gardener’s sleep- tain, which is a picture tolook
While a gross of matches lay strewn around | . - 1 Enicked il .p
He bad scratched on bis patalette. ing apartment. R B at, produces man different
Avd wiilivils sty it Ut WL times, but nobody came to the door, so : .
I ety squally gust that blew : .
He would light another matceh, I walked down the stairway again (as flavored  Sodas, including
Aud for every griping flaw that fle > v s back
Hugele o bedwmiih. L ol silmenn i)y Cream Soda and Orange
entrance. After a terrifc bombard-
1heu upiapoke the shipper's mnts ment of several hours I managed to hosphate. Call and get a
(Lik. wise his name was Kane),
«1 pray thee, put into Otmab. g, wake up the ecook, who stuck her head . drink. A no more refreshing
For I feur a hwiricaue. out of the door and sw:tly screamed:
The mainsail sheet is frozen stiff, <O tell yez thot we don’t want any nectar flows in Carleton Co
The martengale leaks fast, Sl b : .
The piston rod is smashed in twain, atlus§es of ther wul"re]d, Or.hhmr}eb of This warm weather is fat]gu..
Aud tue spinaker yaws the mast!”? Englind, or Dorray’s galleries, or'—
*“I'ben haul the bobstay bard to port ‘But wadam, I am no book agent, ing, don’t suffer with the
Aud bummer down the batch I” I implored, as she was about to slam .
And the shipper laughed a scorntul laugh | P OTER A5 8 heat, cool yourself at Thistle’s
As he liguted another match, the door in my face. :
“No fear have 1,” old Bowser crivd, “Thin wot is it yez want ¥’ fountain.
l «Ot \veu:hc{: wind or scla; ‘I would like to interview the king.’
Trice up the binnacle to the poop o . e S 1. i
Aud splice the whiffietree !” “Thin woipe yer feet, an OIll take —
But wilder and wilder came the gale yes to ther kid.’
de er came the gz 0 =
Aud the darkness and the rain, So from the kitchen I was ushered =23%-GILLIN’S BLOC K‘—%@,

T win specters fr world o . . .
1w in hprotun HOME S MUTA 0] Boy, into the Salon de Embajadores, where
Their wings spread o’er the main.

I sat on a soap box to await the boy
Then up gpake the hoatswain bold ‘ . a .

(His name likewise was Kane), vuler of Spain. (Hiss) Suddenly I saw
*0, let us take the larboard tack — him come sliding down the banister, a

Th. o av oiukn 3 i . o
hdiae e i el page set in black silk on one side of

¢ Go bowsen up the collar beam,” . e . -
Phig shiunir tonrd slonis. him an.d anothcr page set in pica on the
«And tightly reef the throtile valve other side.
And jibe the scupper sbroud! ™ ‘Have I the honor of confronting Al-
And still from the Devil’s Back ¢ » I courteously asked
And o'er the Reach it blew, fonso XTII? : ooty afk o
And down the vale of Ncn-pls ¢Alfonso 12} instead of thirteenth, T - »
I'he ficrce tornado fl:w, gues.s'.' : R
34 3 ~y L4
It swept the jilpoke off the poop, *Why, what do you mean ' I impa-
It ripped the sails like tow, santly i ‘
It stove the gangway into shreds tiently mqmred'
And bilged the dynamo. : *Well, you see, I've got to get an-
Yt though the wind blew fierce and fast, | other half—a better half. Ha, ha!
And though the blast blew raw, L. z i O R E ES>
The skipper checrily songht to light This bit of satire caused an innocent —— l [ ] I g
The pipe that would not draw, butler to smile, and the king immedi- » :
‘-Obskim:er, t[ hear .“'g ")‘”’“lld of guns, ately ordered the famly butcher to cut
say what may it be? . . .oy
«Tis a Nercpis maiden chewing gum bis head off, adding, ‘Do you think I |
And cracking her teeth, said he. crack jokes for fun ¥’
«Q, captain, I hear a wailing cry, ‘t'hen I continued my interview :

Don’t let your eyes fail you. Sight is your most

0, say, what may it be ?” : ¢ !
valuable sense. Preserve it! Investigate our line of

"Ts a mermaid singing her bridal song, Do you think the war is ﬂuctuatmg

In the e:l-3r  lea.” our industries ’ s :
S D . : SPECTACLES. e have a complete line and can
“0Oh, Bowser, I see a gleaming light, Certainly. Your American shots s .
0, say what may it be 2" ave miakii rual sitati gu ub and shis suit you, even though your Optics are nearly useless.
“Tis :iu: Soulunges on cur bows, Sanliiig s divs Dt the nf).l mb; The lenses are most important. Get a perfect fit!
A N e - - If you want Gold, Steel, Nickel, or Composition bows we
TR e e bly be due to England loaning you her 5 ) ) . .
sl can suit you. Your money back if you are not suited.
At daybreak on the Long Reach shore e . i
The inhabitants stood aghast ‘Her ship-—what ship ? -
At the sight of a seemingly defunct 'Fricndship.’ : /8 A /] . 2 / b AN [ N o
Lying close to a broken mast, 5 i - APV NS Y L/ 4
: ! And just then a cynamite shell ex- : = = o f
The limbs were fixed, and tixed the eyes : : -
That met their startled sight, ploded in the soap box and immediately | 4 :
Aund fix d in the stern unyiciding mouth | killed the author of this sad tale.—New Drug Store, Brle BIOCk, Hit‘tlani.
Was the pipe he bad tried to light. >
; W L : York Journal.
They watched and waited long in hope
Some glimmer of life to see, ¥ k G d
When lo! the form riz up and ,roared : ; Klon dl e Ol ®
*‘Bring hither a match to me!” f S l : .
ing , ¢ Farm for Sale. If you do not have it
Ah, sires, 'twas piteous to see ; ,
That ancient river man '| Three miles fiom Hartlind, 150 scres—100| - but have to make evey|Dr. J. E. Jewett will be at : /
As iu a rage he smote the match vleared, 50 in good wood land. Can all be 3
Upon his diaphragm, mown over by o machine. Good houve :?;lz'rti:)ng’e btr;ngs : § :1‘115 J Fartlaml_.
“Shake out the mizzen jib,” he cried, woll . farnished, sloso cellar, Two good . o JERO A, 38 Jny 1 180 38
“The whisker pole let free!” barnes, also other out houses. Faiming u- have it Palnted, Re' East Florenceville
Then jammed his helm hard to port tenkils, two-horses, go with the place. The paired or UphOlSt- June 29, July 13, 27.
And steercd for the unknown sea, whole-thing makes a big bargain for some ered in a first clas Bath
; * . ® . L » » man desiring to purchase a farm and com- style June 30, July 14. 28.
And this is the tale of the Heather Bell | Plete outfit.  Eaxy terms.  Apply to. June 20, 21 ﬁf.yaf Vie;: 19
That plowed the wintry main, ) ¢l )
Which the skipper, his name was Bowser, ‘ B W. Riouansson, W. B HARMON & SON. Aundover
And the crew, his name was Kane, Hartland, N, B., May 25, 16 21 | Peel N, B.March 18th 1898. June22, 23, July 6; 7,20 21,




