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THE OLD PIONEER.

In summer I poke rotin’ out doors 
An’ kinder help to do the chores;

I try to be some little good 
An' chop an’ fetch the kindlin’ wood ;

I judge a matvshould still be brave,
Long as he keeps outside the grave,

And do hisjwork,Jiowever small, ,
An’ poke about till he sinks down 

An’ darkness comes and covers all—
An’ so I poke and putter roun’.

This tremblin’ Kan’, these shakin’ bones 
Once cleared these fiel’s er trees an’ stones ; 

This ban’ it pressed my young bride’s han’ 
An’ led her through this,unknown lan'. 

The wolf and bear prowled roun’ our door, 
But we wuz happy, young an' poor, .

But thet dear ban’ in simple trust 
No more in mine shall settle down,

Long years that han’ hez mixed with dust— 
But still I poke an’ putter roun’.

The woods is cleared, the swamps is sweet 
With wavin’ fiel’s of grass and wheat,

The lonesome woods hez all made room 
To let the pear and apple bloom.

An’ where was once the wild wolfs den 
Is happy homes er happy men.

But the ol’ man who led the way 
An’ cut them dark ol’ forests down,

Now sundown shadders cloud his day,
Can only poke an’ putter roun’.

’Twas here we passed life's early morn, 
’Twas here our boys and girls wuz born, 

She learned their baby feet to stray 
Through the rough forest’s tangled way, 

The girls, now fair as she was then,
The boyi growed up to strappin’ men, 

Fergit the pathway to her grave,.
But I can keep the strong weeds down. 

An’ flowers above her dust shall wave 
W’ile I can poke and putter roun’.

The great worl’ moves so fast, to-day,
It leaves an old ol’ man by the way. 

Forgets the work that he hez done 
An' all his toil beneath the sun ;

An’ all its voices seem to say :
“ Stan’ back, ol’ man, keep out the way,! ” 

I hear the voices’ cruel foar.
I go; the night is settlin' down,

An’ p'raps they'll miss me when no mord1 
The ol’ man pokes and putters roun’.

—Sam Walter Foss.

SELECT STORY.

IF HE HUD RULED BY LOVE!
By the Author of *A Queer Sort of Honeymoon *

. CONTINUED.
^CHAPTER X.

RULED BY LOVE.

Neither Mrs. Erie nor Edith Dèvereux 
appeared at the breakfast table the next 
morning, and there was much wonder ex
pressed.

“Isyour mother ill?” some one asked 
Percy.

“ I don’t know,” he answered.
" And Mrs. Clifford — she is always 

down first,” said Mrs. Devenant, smiling, 
and everyone looked at Devereux.

“ Mrs. Clifford is not ill,” he said quiet
ly, “ nor is my cousin. I will explain 
later, if you will be so kind as to hear me, 
the reason of their absence.”

And everyone wondered how Vérnon 
Devereux came to speak with authority, 
and had to stifle his or her curiosity un
til breakfast was concluded, and then 
Devereux sent Percy kindly enough awav 
and in a few brief words explained the 
situation—not an enviable task, but one 
which must be undertaken and by him. 
The astonishment of those Who heard 
was boundless ; they would have been in
credulous had they not known Vernon 
so well, and he said that he had Mrs. 
Erie’s written confession.

“It has- been necessary to explain the 
affair to some extent to you, who are 
”ow guests with my wife and me, and 

i deemed us strangers to each other, 
iccount for the presence of our child 

■e. I am sure I may trust to the honor 
all,” Vernon said, to keep the truth 
uit my cousin from the world. I ask 
at for the sake of our name, that is all.” 
He went with graceful ease, apparently, 

through the congratulations that they 
offered, everyone expressing the utmost 
delight at the termination to the years of 
pain which both had suffered, the ladies 
all longing to see little Muriel, and wish
ing to tell Edith of their gladness, and 
one and all declaring their determination 
of terminating their visit.
"for it was manifestly impossible to re

main the gtfest of that odious, wicked Mrs. 
Erie, who had deceived everyone except 
Devereux by her merry, laughing ways.

And so by the evening all her guests 
had left the woman alone in her baffled 
wretchedness. She saw no one ; she sent 
a message to say she was ill, and obliged 
to keep her apartments, but she knew 
that everyone was aware of the true facts, 
and ground her teeth in impotent rage.

One more task remained to Devereux 
before he could shake the dust from his 
feet from this house, wherein his child 
had lived and suffered so much at Harriet 
Erie’s evil hands.

He rode over to Caverly, the village 
named by Mrs. Erie, where Alfred Roy- 
ston was staying, and drew rain at the 
Stag, a country inn of no great pretensions.

j“ Is there a Mr. Hinton staying here ? ” 
die asked of the man who ran out to take 

/fthe gentlemen’s horse as he sprang to the 
ground.

“ Yes, sir ; he’s just come in,” answered 
the man, and Devereux was shown into a 
little parlor, where at his entrance, a man 
rose up quickly, going white and then 
scarlet ; he had not forgotten the last time 
he had encountered Vernon Devereux. 
Some vague thoughts of Vernon having 
got information from Harriet were float
ing in his mind, and so he scarcely knew 
whether to bluster or to take things quiet
ly. Devereux set him at rest quickly on 
this point. Though his wrath burned 
fiercely against this man, he did not in
tend to give him any personal chastise
ment unless driven to it; be wished to 
avoid public scandal.

“You need be under no apprehension, 
Mr. Royston,” he said, speaking with a 
dangerous quietness. “ I shall spare you, 
if you are wise enough to see that the 
game is up, and give me what I require of 
you.”

“ What the devil do you mean,” asked 
Royston, “and what have I to do with 
you, Mr. Devereux?”

You have to give me up a letter of my 
wife’s, j&tteh is in your possession,” re- 
ttimed Vernep/ “ It is useless to deny, or 
to evaflejfl ktow everything. Mrs. Erie 
haq confessed the truth to me, and in- 

ned me of the dastardly part you have 
Syed, I have found my child in Muriel ; 

'my wife has told me all that happened, 
and what she did not know I learned 
from Mrs. Erie. Give me the letter you 
have, and I include you in the terms 
made to her—that is, you can go free of 
any legal consequences of your crime, on 
codfftion that you leave England and 
never return, nor molest anyone con- 
cemedrin this matter. Refuse, and I have 
you arrested at once. I’ll give you enough 
mon#y to take you out of the country. 
That is all.”

Royston looked at the. man, and his 
èye shifted uneasily ; he knew his master.

“ I don’t see I’ve any^tomceMie then 
said, sullenly : “ If hadn’t

T’d have sold you the secret dearly, 
’er is no good to me now, ifl’v% 

ver her.”
his pocket book, abstracted

nor, with jte few pencilled 
it to Deveréux. How

his heart throbbed as he handled the 
letter his darling’s feeble hahd had once 
touched I .

In silence Vernon gave Royston a note, 
then turned away.

“See that you are gone by this eve
ning,” he said—that was all.

“ I’m not likely to stop now,” answered 
the ether, with a short laugh, and so they 
parted.

After that Devereux told Edith what 
he had done, and then carried his wife 
off for a few days at Devereux Park, for a 
little rest after the strain of the last week 
or two, and he seemed never to be able to 
make too much of his new found treasures. 
Then Muriel was taken to town to see the 
first physician on cases each as hers, and 
he gave it as his opinion, after examin
ation, and hearing the Jtruth from Dev
ereux, that the child’s lameness was simply 
due to neglect, to debility, and want of 
stamina.

“ With the care she will now have, 
everything to strengthen her and a happy 
home, with certain treatment I shall sub
scribe, in a year you won’t know her 
again. She will always be delicate, but 
will give you no more anxiety than many 
other children who require care. I dare
say, in a comparatively short time, she 
will go without crutches. Take her 
abroad for the winter—to the South—she 
can always be in the open air, and she 
will do.” v

So little Muriel basked in the sunshine 
of love and devotion, and all her former 
lonliness and misery faded into a dream, 
for her. (She was too completely happy 
even to think of those past wretched 
days.

Devereux made arrangements for con
tinuing Percy’s education at school, but 
his generosity stopped at the boy. His 
mother never received one sixpence of 
the money to be devoted to his education 
—it was all paid through lps guardian’s 
solicitor ; and Mrs. Erie, shortly after the 
failure of all her schemes, w’ent abroad 
and lived at various watering-places, leav
ing Percy to the care of some distant 
relatives of Devereux’s, whonl he chose 
for the office of personal guardianship. 
For he had stipulated that Percy should 
be as little with bis mother as possible— 
she was simply ruining the lad.
*,***’***•

“Muriel! Muriel ! my child, you must 
not lift him,” a musical voice called from 
the library window, and Vernon Dever- 
enx stepped quickly out on to the lawn, 
where Muriel, walking without crutches, 
grown’ a tall straight, voung sapling of 
twelve, was assisting the steps of the heir 
whose two-year-old feet were not always 
equal .to the task of getting along very 
quickly. Muriel lifted a bright lovely 
fig»—the eyes with something of .their 
old wistfulness in them yet—to her father’s 
and laughed such a sweet, soft, happy 
laugh, while the boy stretched up his 
tiny arms for Vernon to take him, which 
of course was just what Vernon did.

“I can lift him a little, father,” said 
Muriel ; “ I have got so strong,”

“Yes, my darling, but you make me 
anxious ; he is too mjjch for a slip of a 
girl like you,” Devereux answered, laying 
his disengaged hand tenderly on her 
golden curls.

Not even the last born—the heir—could 
divide with Muriel the peculiar halo of 
tenderness that would be ever for the 
little delicate flower, whq, after all, had 
been the link which forged anew the 
golden chain of love between Vernon and 
Edith, She was the supreme darling of 
her father’s heart, deeply as he loved the 
second born. He would have said, as did 
Edith, that he loved them both alike, 
and that was true, only for Muriel there 
was just a shade more of tenderness deep 
in the heart of each.

“She was motherless and fatherless for 
nine years of her life,” Edith said some
times. with soft eyes on her little daught
er’s face. “ We have so much to make up 
to her.”

All the same she used to say with an 
arch smile that Vernon spoiled Muriel.

“ She can’t be spoiled,” he would answer, 
laughing ; and just now, as Edith, the 
dark eyed wife, from whom husband and 
'children and dependents never heard 
word or tone that was not sweet and 
gentle, came out to join the pretty group 
on the lawn, Vernon passed his arm about 
her, setting down Master Eric, who at 
once toddled to * sister Muriel,’ and looked 
proudly into his wife’s beautiful face.

“Spoiling xthoee children, Vernon?” 
she said with a smile.

“Nay, dearest, love never spoils, does 
it?” he answered her, and a half mis- 
vu chieos light came to his eyes, “else 
sweetheart, you had been well in these 
three years.”

She glanced up at him with a happy 
smile.

“You are right, Vernon, love never 
spoils. We will rule them always by 
love, dearest, always, as you rule me now.”

And Vernon pressed her close to his 
heart, and laid his lips to hers in a linger
ing kiss.

THE END.

UNDERGROUND AVALANCHES.

The curious phenomenon formerly ex
citing the wonder of people living in the 
vicinity of Thick Head and Sand moun
tains, south of Tusseyville, Center county, 
Pa., which has not been noticed for five 
years, has made its presence known 
again. For twelve years, at irregular in
tervals, the dwellers in that part of Cen
tre county had been disturbed by loud 
and mysterious noises which came from 
the ground between the two mountains 
named. In the spring of 1888 these 
noises were heard daily, with increased 
volume, for a week. The noises, accord
ing to the Chicago Herald, were some
times like the rumble of distant thunder 
and then like the deadened crash of 
thunder heard in the air close by. On 
the seventh day of this protracted dis
turbance beneath these two mountains a 
resident of Tusseyville was climbing 
Thick Head mountain when the rumbl
ing began in the mountain opposite. At 
first it was deep and low, and it increased 
in violence until it became as the tumult 
of a mass of rock rolling down a mountain 
side. The person who heard the sounds 
said that they convinced him that they 
were caused by a subterranean avalanche, 
as it began at the very top of the moun
tain, increasing in violence and speed as 
it went down, and terminating in a ter
rible crash at the bottom.

After that day the Thick Head noises 
ceased, and were not heard again until a 
week ago, when they began just as they 
had terminated in a similar subterranean 
land or rock slide, except that this time 
the hidden avalanche occurred somewhere 
in the depth of Thick Head mountain, 
instead of in Sand mountain. In Potter 
county, Pa., between Roulette and Burt- 
ville, is a hill in which rumblings of the 
same nature are heard at irregular inter
vals. This elevation is called Thunder 
hill,'and it rises from the south bank of 
the Allegheny river. The noises that oc
cur in this hill sometimes make the earth 
tremble for a long distance around and 
they have been heard for a mile away. 
The theory of local savants is that a 
strong vein of natural gas underlies the 
hill, and that when the great retort is 
disturbed by some underground convul
sion it rises in its might and tumbles 
rocks and things around in the confines 
of the hill until everything hums. Still 
no one has confidence enough ih this 
theory to hand out the money that is 
being*asked for to send a drill down into 
the alleged gas cauldron, let out its trea- 
siye and make everybody in that baili
wick rich. ”

A HEART IN HIS LEG.
An Interesting Operation on » St. Louie 

Patient ter Wemorel Anerulam.

Dr. Marks, superintendent of the city 
hospital, has cut a heart out of a man’s 
leg. Instead of being necessary to the 
patient’s existence, as hearts usually are» 
this organ was a very dangerous possession 
and was likely to end his life at any 
moment. The heart was almost as large 
as the one usually found inside a man’s 
ribs, and beat in very much the same 
manner. It was situated upon the inside 
of the right leg, four or five inches above 
the knee, and was more tender than the 
ball of the owner’s eye.

Charles Gentry, a laborer, was the 
owner of this very remarkable organ. To 
the surgeons the phenomenon is called a 
traumatic aneurism of the femoral artery. 
This artery is the big blood feeding pipe 
that runs from the heart down through 
the body and leg, furnishing life to the 
different parts of the anatomy as it goes. 
About two months ago Gentry was struck 
upon the leg just over the artery by a 
shaft of a piece of machinery. The inner 
wall of the artery was buret, and the big 
pipe began to bulge out at this point. 
The outer wall, or coat of the artery, 
luckily stretched and held the blood, or 
Gentry would have bled to death in no 
time. The artery kept on swelling with 
every pulsation of the patient’s heart. 
From the size of a hazelnut the bulge 
grew and grew until it was larger than a 
man’s fist. How the artery managed to 
stand it without bursting was a matter for 
wonder even to the surgeons. The least 
touch given to the skin over the swelling 
caused Gentry horrible pain, and he was 
obliged to keep very still lest any sudden 
movement or contact would break it and 
by the hemorrhage bring on death. The 
aneurism could be seen to beat to all in
tents and purposes like any other heart. 
If one brought his ear close to it he could 
hear a constantly repeated blowing or 
breathing sound coming from beneath the 
skin. This noise was caused by the 
vacant air space around the swollen artery 
where it had crowded the muscles aside.

Dr. Marks decided to operate in order 
to save Gentry’s life. The aneurism was 
perceptibly growing, and was bound to 
burst soon. The patient was laid upon 
the operating table and placed under the 
influence of chloroform. A sharp knife 
laid the tissues dside and exposed’ttte 
.femoral artery \vith its apple shaped 
bulb. The artery was then tied, or 
“ ligated,” two inches above and two 
inches below the swelling, and the big 
bulb cut open. Nearly a pint of blood 
gushed forth and then there was no heart 
left. , The slit artery was then sewed 
together with fine silk threads previously 
soaked in antiseptic solutions, and left to 
heal. The ligatures above and below were 
left to remain, however, until the artery 
ieiully healed. Then they will be untied 
and the blood allowed to go down Gentry’s 
leg as usual. In the meantime the 
patient's limb will receive bfood from the 
smaller arteries, and will in all probability 
keep from dying.

CHINA DESIRES WAR.
The French Occupation of Siam the Pre

text for Hostilities.

Victoria, B. C., Jan. 1.—Thomas Wilson, 
the well known Indian planter, just ar
rived from Siam authority for the state
ment that war between China and France 
may break out at any moment, the 
Chinese government finding in the French 
occupation of Siam an excuse for which 
they have long been looking, to wipe oat 
the score left standing since the Tonquin 
affair.

“ Among all classes,” he says, “ there is 
a desire for war. China has unnumbered 
men who can be put in the field at any 
moment These hordes can be supple-

European officers. Just before we left, 
the Chinese fleet at Hong Kong got up 
steam and, while they were under sealed 
orders, it was known they were bound for 
Menam river, and the exact situation at 
Bangkok was to be made a subject of in
quiry. The departure of all the British 
North (/bin*, squadron to Siam, was the 
result of this movement of Chinese, the 
British admiral, believing it necessary to 
concentrate his forces for the protection 
of British life and property. Fast after 
them followed a Spanish and Russian 
cruiser, all bent on looking after their 
countries’ interests.

“ The British residents are satisfied that 
England will find it impossible to keep 
oat of the broil. Both China and Sianj 
have fairly good ships and China has 
several torpedo boats.”

the spot and, like the rest, speedily suc
cumbed to her fascinations, with the re
sult that’ the woman again escaped and 
lived some two years in Russia unmolested.

But her sixteenth husband, after she 
had made off with the bulk of his worldly 
possessions, finding out who she really 
was, speedily landed her in jail, where the 
lawyer' instructed with her defence had 
an opportunity of appreciating her skill 
as a pickpocket. When he went to see 
her in her cell she presented him with a 
gold watch and chain "as a token of lier 
gratitude for his efforts in her cause. 
Feeling in his pocket, he afterwards dis
covered that the watch and chain were 
his own.

THEIR FLESH DROPPED OFF.

A terrible explosion occurred last Satur
day evening at the East Chicago pump
ing station of the Indiana natural gas 
company’s pipe line.

The pipes in this station have been 
leaking for some time, and that morning 
workmen were sent there to repair the 
leak. A little after four o’clock one of 
the workmen upset a lantern, which ex
ploded, and immediately the leaking gas 
ignited and a terrific explosion followed.

The station, which was of iron, was 
completely demolished and the workmen 
were thrown in every direction, some of 
them being hurled forty feet from the 
building. Seven of them were seriously 
injured, their flesh being literally cooked 
and dropping from their bodies. One of 
the injured, whose hair and flesh dropped 
from his head and face, ran nearly half a 
mile, turned the gas off the main pipe 
and then dropped unconscious.

Nêarly all the windows in the town 
were broken by the force of the explosion 
and the citizens rushed to the scene to 
render assistance to the injured. The 
force of the explosion tore up the pipes 
and the report was heard about seven 
miles.

STRANGELY BIRTHMARKED.

Dr. George R. Hazelwood relates the 
story of a ten-year-old child of one of his 
patients in Birdseye, Ind., who cannot 
speak to its father, though perfectly glib 
with everyone else. The cause assigned 
may be gathered from the following :

Previous to the child’s birth a difference 
arose between the parents, and for several 
weeks the mother reftteed to speak to her 
husband. The offence, whatever it was. 
was condoned, bnt not till after the child 
was born. In due time the little boy be
gan to talk, but when with his fether was 
invariably silent. It continued thus till 
the child was five or six years old, when 
the fether, having exhausted his powers 
of persuasion, threatened condign punish
ment for its stubbornness. This was 
afflicted, but without eliciting a word, 
though his groans told too plainly he 
could neither cry nor speak, and that he 
vainly tried. Those present joined in the 
opinion that the parental effect of the 
parental quarrel made it impossible for 
the boy to speak to his father. Time has 
proved the correctness of this theory.

Though on perfectly friendly relations 
with his father, attempts to speak to him 
elicit nothing but sighs.

THE LOUISIANA LOTTERY.

New Orleans, Ill., Dec. 29.—To-monW 
the existence of the Louisiana State Lot
tery company in Louisiana, comes to an 
end, but the concern will live under a 
new name and in a new locality. Its new 
name is the Honduras National Lottery 
company, and its headquarters are in 
Puerto Cortez. „ _ ,

Last night the officers of the company 
left for Honduras on the steamer Break
water, and will arrive in Puerto Cortez 
on Sunday. Among the party were the

- following : Paul Conrad, Gen. W. L. 
mented with a goodly army under skilled' Cabell, Col. Charles J. Villere, Gov. Bar-

SEVEN GREAT WONDERS 
COREA.

AT

A Chinese paper describes the seven 
wonders which Corea, like unto other 
Oriental countries, possesses, and which 
played a conspicuous role in antiquity. 
The Corean “ wonders ” consists, first, of 
a hot mineral spring near Kin Shantao, 
which is capable of curing sickness and 
diseases of all sorts. The second wonder 
is the two wells, one at each end of the 
peninsula, which have the peculiar char
acteristic that when one is fall the other 
is empty. The water of the one is in
tensely bitter, that of the other has a 
pleasant and sweet taste. The third won
der is a cold cave from which there issues 
constantly an ice-cold wind, with such 
force that a strong man is not able to stand 
up against it. A pine forest which can
not be eradicated constitutes the fourth 
wonder.

No matter what injury may be done to 
the roots the young trees spring up again 
like the phoenix from its ashes. The 
most remarkable, however, is the fifth 
wonder — the famous hovering stone — 
which stands or rather appears to stand, 
in front of a palace erected to its honor. 
This is a massive rectangular block, free 
on all sides. Two men standing, one on 
each end, can daaw a cord underneath the 
stone, from side to side, without encount
ering any obstacle. The sixth wonder is 
a hot stone which has been lying from 
time immemorial on the summit of a hill, 
and evolving a glowing heat. The seventh 
Corean wonder is a sweating Buddha. 
This is guarded in a great temple, in 
whose court for thirty yards on all sides 
not a single blade of grass grows. No 
tree, no flower will flourish on the sacred 
spot, and even wild creatures are careful 
not to profane it.

SIXTEEN TIMES MARRIED.

Of all the extraordinary stories of fe
male adventuresses, the account of the 
career of “ Golden Hand,” a Russian 
woman recently condemned to Siberia for 
life, reads most like an effort of fiction. ' 

Remarkably attractive and good look
ing, speaking fluently Russian, Rouman
ian, German, French and English, she 
had been married sixteen times and in 
turn, ran away from each of her husbands, 
carrying off everything upon which she 
could lay her hands.

Once before she was condemned to 
Siberia, but had not been there long 
before the chief overseer fell a victim to 
her wiles, married her and went off to 
Constantinople. But after a few months 
his wife bolted and soon after was recog
nized in Moecow by a police official, who 
proceeded to arrest her.

In response to her urgent pleading, how
ever, h* delayed marching her off upon

ney Gibbs and Maj. Lawson L. Davis 
The first instalments of tickets of the 

Honduras lottery, are already in the city, 
the information being quietly given ont, 
that they will be delivered to vendors on 
Tuesday. It is understood that all the 
branch lottery officekeepers have received, 
orders to close np after to-morrow.

MUST BE HANGED-

Chicago, Dec. 30.— From 1.26 to 2.28 p. 
m., yesterday, the jury in the Prendergast 
case pondered over the evidence and the 
charges by the counsel and judge.

They then returned to the court room 
and recommended that the prisoner b» 
banged.

Prendergast’s attorney, Wade, made a 
motion for ja new trial, and It will be 
argued next week. There was ne scene in 
court when the verdict was announced. 
The prisoner uttered not a word and 
seemed to betray no feeling of anxiety, 
In leaking the charge for the people Mr. 
Trade called attention to the similarity of 
the two assassins, Guiteau and Prender
gast, and said : “ Guiteau killed Garfield 
to win the applanse of the stalwarts and 
to satisfy his morbid desire for notriety. 
This man committed murder expecting 
that this deed would meet with approval 
from the newspapers, which had been 
bitter in denouncing the late mayor when 
he was a candidate for the office.” Mr. 
Trade concluded by stating that Chicago 
looked for a verdict in which she did not 
ask vengeance, but simply absolute and 
independent justice.

Preston Harrison, a son of the murdered 
man, thanked Mr. Trade for bis services 
in court. Prendergast has been placedin 
murderers’ row. The date of his hanging 
will be announced shortly.

CHILD STEALING CASE.

Lilian Philpott, married, sixteen years 
old, of 3, Paignton-road, South Tottenham, 
was charged at the West London court, 
with stealing a baby, aged fifteen months, 
and its clothes. The child is the son of 
Mrs. Mabel Wallis, wife of a bookbinder, 
of 29, Franklin street, South Tottenham, 
who had sent it out in a perambulator in 
charge of a girl of ten named Lily Stevens. 
Lily stated that Philpot met her, took the 
child from the perambulator and carried 
it. She then sent her into a shop, and on 
her return the woman and the baby had 
gone. The police were communicated 
with and the next morning the child was 
found with its hair cut off. Rose Heman, 
sister to the woman in the dock, said that 
Lillian had been married three months to 
a green grocer. She seemed quite mad 
when found with the baby. As she would 
give no explanation, Heman took the 
child to the police station. The husband, 
a youth of nineteen, said that when he 
went home he found his wife in bed. She 
told him that she had been confined, and 
that the baby was a boy. He was rather 
surprised, but he believed it. She sent 
him for a feeding-bottle and some wine. 
The magistrate asked him when he dis
abused himself of the idea that the child 
was his. “ When I saw its teeth,” he 
replied. A roar of ifughter went up at 
this naive remark, at which Philpott 
seemed much surprised. He said he 
counted at least eight teeth, and finding 
that the baby could both walk ,and talk, 
he begad to flunk something was wrong ; 
so he contmunicated with his relatives.

Itch, Mange and Scratches of every 
kind, on or animals, cured in 30
minutes by Wowiford’s Sanitary Lotion. 
Warranted by Davies, Mack & Co.

FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS
Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup Has been 
used by millions of mothers for their chil
dren while teething. If disturbed at 
night and broken of your rest by a sick 
child suffering and crying with pain of 
cutting teeth, send at once and get a bottle 
of “ Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup ” for 
children teething. It will relieve the 
poor little sufferer immediately. Depend 
upon it mothers, there is no mistake about 
it It cures Diarrhoea, regulates the Stom
ach and Bowels, cures Wind Colic, softens 
the Gums and reduces Inflamation, and 
gives tone and energy to the whole system. 
"Mas. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup” for 
children teething, is pleasant to the taste 
and is the prescription of one of the 
oldest and best female physicians and 
nurses in the United States. Price twen
ty-five cents a bottle. Sold by all drug
gists throughout the world. Be sure and 
ask for “ Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing 
Syrup.”

Dimples (examining her new Christ
mas doll) — Buddy, how do you s’pose 
Santa Claus got pieces just like mamma’s 
wrapper to make dollie’s dress ? Buddy— 
I don’t know, ’less maybe Mrs. Santa 
Claus buys remnants.

Relief in Six Hours.—Distressing Kid
ney and Bladder Diseases relieved in six 
hours by the “Great South American 
Kidney Cure.” This new remedy is a 
great surprise and delight on account of 
its exceeding promptness in relieving pain 
in the bladder, kidneys, back and every 
part of the urinary passages in male or 
female. It relieves retention of water, 
and pain in passing it almost immediately. 
If you want quick relief and cure this is 
jour remedy. Sold by Davies, Mack & 
Co., Druggists. ->•

He—I have your mother’s consent
and now-----. She — It can never be
sir. I highly respect you and will be a
sister to you, but-----. He —Hold on;
you will be a daughter to me. I’m going 
to marry your mother.

A PURE BREATH IS AN ADDED 
CHARM.

Many a beautiful form and face loses 
its charm in an impure breath. Catarrh 
does not choose its victims, the innocent, 
babe, the beautiful and witching maiden, 
and the manly lover alike fell victims to 
this offensive and foul plague. Hawker’s 
Catarrh Cure will positively cure the 
most aggravated cases of catarrh, restor
ing to the breath its pristine sweetness 
and removing all its disagreeable and un
healthy symptoms. Sold everywhere, 
only 25 cents.

Answered.—I heard a good story the 
other day about a matrimonial agency. 
An elderly man had three daughters, who 
ruled him with a rod of iron. Weary of 
their tyranny, he advertised in a papqr 
for a wife. Next day be received three 
replies — one from each of the daughters.

English Spavin Liniment removes all 
hard, soft or calloused Lumps and Blem
ishes from horses, Blood Spavin, Curbs, 
Splints, Ring Bone, Sweeney, Stifles, 
Sprains, Sore and Swollen Throat, Coughs, 
etc. Save $60 by .use of one bottle. War
ranted the most wonderful Blemish Core 
ever Known. Warranted by Davies, 
Made* Co.

HE HAD NONE.

A Scandinavian fish peddler, unfemiliar 
with oar language, was thrashing his 
horse while driving down the street. A 
lady belonging to the society for the pre
vention of cruelty to animals, stopped 
him and exclaimed, “ Have you no mercy, 
sir?”

“ No, ma’am,” replied the peddler, with 
a strong Scandinavian accent, “ only cod
fish and halibut.”

The Children’s Favorite — Hawker’s 
Tolu and Wild Cherry Balsam.

Fond Mother — And so my little girlie 
joined the Little Defenders today, and 
will always be kind to dumb annimals ? 
Little Girlie — Yes, mummy. Cornin’ 
home I met a man wif a bag full of kit
tens ’at be was goin’ to drownd, and he 
promised to bring them here for us to be 
kind to.

Rheumatism Cured in a Day.—South 
American Rheumatic Cure for Rheuma
tism and Neuralgia radically cures in 1 to 
8 days. Its action upon the system is 
remarkable and mysterious. It removes 
at once the cause, and the disease immed
iately disappears. The first dose greatly 
benefits. 75 cents. Warranted by Davies, 
Mack & Co.

HAD TO ECONOMIZE.

He (shortly after the introduction)— 
Excuse me, miss, but do you think you 
could ever love me if — well, if you should 
try?

She — Well, I must aay this is-----
He — Oh, don’t be offended! It cost 

me more than $250 to find out whether 
the last one loved me or not, and I’ve got 
to economize, you know.

SEND FOR SAMPLE COPIES.

Boston Transcript
A trustworthy, clean and interesting family news

paper, free from sensational and objectionable mat 
teas. In both reading and advertising columns 
offering to the educated and intelligent publie, the 
moat instructive and entertaining selection of news, 
literary, political, financial, art, music and general 
topi™ of the day and season.

Daily Evening Transcript-
>o Sunday Edition.

Saturday Evening Transcript-
Sixteen or more pages.

Weekly Transcript-
Published Friday’s.

Address

BOSTON TRANSCRIPT CO.,
324 Washington Btieet, Boston, Mass.

1831 THE CULTIVATOR jgN

Country : Gentleman.
THE BEST OF THE

AGRICULTURAL WEEKLIES.
DEVOTED TO

Farm Crops and Processes,
Horticulture & Fruit Growing, 

Live Stock and Dairying,
While It also Includes all minor departments of 
rural interest, such as the Poultry Yard, Entomol
ogy, Bee keeping, Greenhouse and Grapery, Veter
inary Replies, Farm Questions and Answers, Fire
side Reading, Domestic Economy, and a summary 
of the News of the Week. Its Market Reports are 
unusually complete, and much attention is paid to 
the Prospecte of the Crops, as throwing light up n 
one of the most important of alt questions—When 
to Buy and When to Sell. It is liberally Illustrated 
and by Recent t nlargement, contains more reading 
mater than ever before. The subscription price is 
12.60 per year, but we offer a Special Reduction 
in our »

Club Rates for 1894.
Two Subscriptions in one remittance $4
Six Subscriptions do. do. 10 
Ten Subscriptions do. do. 15

without charge. Bpeahnen Go pise Free. *

LUTHER TUCKER * «OR, PnhUshera, 
Albeny^X. Y.

Babies
ought to be fat. Give the 
Thin Babies a chance. Give 
them

Scotty
Emulsion

the Cream of Cod-liver Oil, 
with hypophosphites, and 
watch them grow Fat, Chub
by, Healthy, Bright. Physi
cians, the world over, endorse 
it. x

Don’t be deceived by Substitutes!
Scott £ Bowne, Belleville. All Druggists. 60c. &R1.

Executor’s Notice.
NOTICE is hereby given that I, the undersignedL 

have lteen appointed Executor of the last will 
tf the yate John A. Morrison.

All yiersons indebted to such Estate will nleise 
arrange with me at once, and all persons having 
any legal claims against such estate are requested 
to hand tiie same to me duly attested to within 
three mouths from this date.

Frederièton. June 9, )893.
FRANK I. MORRISON, 

Executor of last will of late John A. Morrison. 
June 10

WI

DRUG STORE
196 Queen Street.

5 Gross HIRE’S ROOT BEER Daily expected.

Tvust Hecel-ved. ;

L&CTATED FOOD,
MELLIFS FOOD,*

BUTTER COLOR,
DIAMOND DYES.

JOHN M. WILEY,

Steel Sinks.
(Just to Hand.)

IDoz Steel Slake, wont crack with hot water like 
nut Iron. Best made.

Ik a. chestnut a boys.

VIGOR or MEN
Easily, Quickly, Permanently Restored.

THtmiNPite

Weakness, Nervousness, Debility,
and all the train of evils from early errors or 
hier excesses, the results of overwork, sick
ness, Worry, etc. Full strength, development 
and tohe given to every organ and portion of 
the body. Simple, natural methods. Imme
diate improvement seen. Failure impossible. 
2,000 references. Book, explanation and 
proofs mailed (sealed) free.

ERIE MEDICAL CO., Mbit, I.Y.

People in this 19th century are bound to have the best 
that can be had for the money. That is why

EVERYBODY WEARS

GRANBY RUBBERS.
They give perfect satisfaction in fit, style and finish, and 

it has become a byword that “Granby Rubbers wear 
like iron.”

TUB

1VERP00L AND LONDON AND
R. C. MACREDIE,

GLOBE
INSURANCE COMPANY.

A»bib, In January, 1889, - $39,722,809i5f? 
Assets in Can aï) a, “ - 870,525.67

Fire Insurance of Every Descrip* 
tien at

LOWEST CURRENT RATES-

WM. WILSON,
Agent.

GEO. L. WILSON,
Barrister, Notary Public^ r'
Office next doer below J. J. Wed. 

Queen St. Fredericton, N. B.
March 4, 1898.

TDN SMITH,
WOULD inform the people of Freder 

icton and vicinity that be bag re 
umed business on Queen Street,

OPP COUNTY COURT HOUSE
where be is prepared to dll an orders la 

above lines, including

ELECTRICAL ASD MECHANICAL

BELL HANGirr
Speaking Tuber

pV-

THE AMERICAN
Ay.

|HIS is a well-made, practical machine, writing capitals, small letters, figures, and punev 
marks (71 m all) on full width papery just like a $100 instrument. It is the first of its kmufrf 
ever offered at a popular price, for which the above claim can be' truthfully made. It is not. 
a toy, bat a Typewriter built for and capable of bbal work. While not as rapid-as the large 

machines sometimes become in expert hands, it is still at Teast. as rapid as the pen, and has the 
advantage of such simplicity, that it can be understood and mastered almost at a glance. 
cordially commend it to helpful parents and teachers everywhere.

, (caxmcG)—xx—caxD5>axc
Writes Capitals, small letters, figures and 

ma^ks, 71 in all.
Writes just like a $100 machine.
No shift keys. No Ribbon. Prints from 

the type direct.
Prints on flat surface.
Writing always in sight.
Corrections and insertions easily made.
Takes any width of paper or envelope 

up to sy2 inches.

Easy to understand, learned in five 
minutes.

Weighs only tour pounds, most portable.
Compact, takes up but little room.
Built solid and simple, can’t get out of 

order.v
Capital and lower-case keyboard alike, 

easily maeïëîgf.
More *' margin play Àfor the small letters 

which do moat of The work.
Takes good letter press copr

axcaxDaxc—xx—axeaxeaxD

Packed securely in handsome case and expressed to any address on receipt of prictf, $8.00, 
in registered letter, money order or certified check. We guarantee every machine andrire glad 
to answer all enquiries for further information.

Special Agent, Fredericton N. B.

McMTJREAY & Oo.
Sava J"uat Reoelved

A CAR LOAD
--------OF---------

WALL PAPERS,
And are now prepared to show the largest 

stock of Wall Paper in the city, in

Canadian

American 
Makes. ^
CALL and SEE the « 

. GOODS.
Also a lot of

REMNANTS

/•>

V
Which will be sold Low, to make room i 

for New Goods.

P. S. Expected daily a Large Stock of Ingrain paper k 
with Borders to match.

DF” Pïèmos, Organs and Sewing Machines in drew 
Variety at the Lowest Prices. No Agents. s 1 ^ ^

McMuri


