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BURDOCK BLOOD  BITTERS

JUNE, 1895.

Cramp, cramp, cramp, Sammy has jt bad,
Fowler's Wild Strawberry soon will cure
the lad. ‘

MOON’S PHASES.

-

Ontario. |Maritime Pr.

d. h. m. d. h. m.
QOFull Moon| 7 6 Oam.| 7 7 Oa.m.
p Last Or.. |16 6 281.m.|l5 7 28 a.m.

@New Moon|22 4 51p.m.22 § 51 p.m.
¢ First Qr. {20 9 la.m.[29 10 1a.m.

CALENDAR. f
‘ -8 4
2 . Ont, and| Prov. c w =
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A Prov. |Quebec.| § | k&
il o] |
8 8 2| Sun [Sun | Sun | Sun| Moon e
: : _.,ﬂulletn'rhu sets| sets —
i .h.m.h.m.-h.m. m.| h.m.
1|Sa | 2==|4 85(7 6213 647 81| 1 24
#) Pentecost, Whit Sunday.
3|Su | 2|4 84(7 53[8 54[7 81| 1 44|Change
8|Mo| |4 B4/7 54/8 537 82| 2 04| )
4|/Tu|m |4 83(7 553 53|7 83| 2 26
5|W |1 |4 83(7 56(8 537 84| 2 52| cool
6/Th| 7 |4 82(7 568 527 3 28
T|Fr |2 |4 827 657|8 627 36| rises | with
8|Sa | 7 |4 82/7 57(3 52I7 86| 9 44 6
#8) Trinity Sunday. -
9‘ u |¥9|4 82(7 683 52|7 87|10 27
10, Mo y9 4 32/7 683 517 88/10 569
11{Tu |4 |4.82|7 59,3 51|7 88|11 27 warm
12|/W |~ |4 828 003 51|7 39|11 48
18| Th|> |4 828 008 51|7 89|a.m.| and
14/ Fr |3€|4 82/8 008 51|7 40| 0 06
15/Sa 13¢|4 81)8 01/3 50(7 40| 0 28] ™
24) 1st Sunday after Trinity. tinues
16/Su |9°|4 818 018 507 41| 0 40
17|Mo|p|4 81(8 02/3 507 41| 0 59| with
18/Tu | ¥ |4 81{8 02(8 50\7 42| 1 18 fre-
19(W | ¥ |4 818 02:8 50(7 42 1 41
20(Th | | |4 82]8 033 50(7 42| 2 09| guent
21|Fr | |4 82|8 088 517 42| 2 48
22(Sa | 1|4 82i8 038 51|7 42| sets | show-
2) 2nd Sunday after Trinity. P
u |95|4 83(8 03/8 51)7 43| 9 26]
24/ Moz |4 838 033 52(7 43|10 08
Tu |£)|4 848 03]3 52(7 48|10 89
W |01|4 348 03(3 52|7 48(11 05| Ends
Th |74 84/8 03|3 53|7 48|11 26
Fr 858 03(3 53(7 43|11 47| very
Sa '85'8 0313 547 48l a.m,
) _9rd Sunday after Trinity. oo
0[S [ 858 033 009

JUNE JOKES. '

SYLVESTER MACKSON is the son of old
Tom Mackson, deceased, who was one
of the richest and closest men in Austin,
Texas. ¥fe was a large landowner, and
never was known to sell a foot of land.
After his death Sylvester, who is very
fast, came into possession of the pro-
perty, and the first thing he did was to
sell a fine lpot on one of the principal
stréets, A faw days afterwards an old
friend of his \{ather, l. Bodson Van
Slycke, met Sylvester on the street and
rebuked him for selling the old man's
land. ““Why, the old man must have
turned in his grave, Sylvester, when you
sold that lot the other day,” said Col.
Van Slycke. ‘‘Never mind,” replied Syl-
vester,’ who was a little tight, “‘the old
man will come out all right. I'm going
to sell another lot next week and then he
will turn back again in his grave.”

BEWARE of dangerous imitations and
counterfgits of Dr. Fowler's Extract of
Wild Strawberry. Ask for the genuine
and refuse all substitutes.

Why is a buckwit cake like a cater-
pillar? Because it makes the butter-fly.

“JusT look at the'Qglor of this water.
Why, it's not fit to k!" said an in-
dignant guest to the waiter at a hotel in

Niagara, Ont. “Dat’s whar you is fool-
in’ yerse'f, Hit's de glass what's dirty."”

HAGYARD'S YELLOW OIL cures sprains,
bruises, cuts, sores and injuries.

AN IRISHMAN called in great haste on
Dr. Abernethy, stating: *‘Be jabers, my
boy Tim has swalfowed a mouse,”
““Then, be jabers,” said Abernethy, *““tell
your boy Tim to swallow a cat.”

THE PENALTY.—~The Young Dodtor—
Just think; six of my patients recovared
this ‘'week. The Old Doctor—It's your
own fault, my boy. You spend too much

time at the club and your patients get to
using B.B.B.

WHAT became of Lot when his wife
was turned into a pillar of salt? He
took a fresh one. v

MRrs. HONEYMOON (to bridegroom, in
railway train)—Do you love me? Old
Party (confidently, from other seat, to
bridegroom)— She's asked you that forty-
seven times already. I get out here, but
I'll leave the score with this gentleman
by the window.




