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LIFE AN DEAIH.

Twe tiny teet falt’riug o . « s ony road,
Lwo eyes forever dim with bitter tears,
Twe hands oppress’d by pain’s unceusing load,
A heart ,orever stirred by a.x.ous fears,
A weary iime o. lo igings uafulfilied,
A dreary spuce of bitter.ess aid sirile,
A restless yearaing never soitly stilled,
Aund this is life!

Two quiet feet forevermore at reet,
I'wo eyes by weary ii1ds ciosed (o all tears,
Two empiy haads crossed o'er a pulseless breast,
A hear: sereneiy tree from doubts a id fears,
The glad co itent of hopes at last fulfilied,
Che teader utt'ruice of a voice waich saith :
“ Within my shelt’ring arms all fears are stil’d.”
A d this iz death!
. —Richmond Dispatch.
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The Song of the

Hat.

WHAT A TORONTO MILLINER SANG—A PATHETIC BUT
TOO TRUE TALE.

With ringleis maay and loag,
With cheeks iike roses red,
A milliver sat in her little shop,
Plyiug her naedle and thread.
Stitoh ! stitoh ! stitch!
On Tuscan, Leghora and hat—
And still, with a wounderful pitch,
She sang the “Soug of the Hat.”

Wark! work ! work !
Bleaching und trimming alone;
Work | work! work !
For others and not your own !
It’soh! to be a slave
Along with the barbarous Turk,
Where part of a husband we might have,
If this be Christian work.

© men, with children dear!
O widoWers without wives,
Forget the woman that’s in her grave,
And take the one that survives.
Bleach ! bleach ! bleach !
While our darlings play in the dirt,
When I ought to be m1king one a frock,
And a:other one a shir: !

But why do I talk of trocks,
Or little ones playing alone ?

¥'ve looked on them with such longing eyes,
They almost seem my own—

They almost seem mv ow 1
Because I have not any—

Good gr 1 that husbands should be so few,
And the woman who want them g0 many.

Oh, but for one short year,
‘To be some good man’s wife,
Even if I were left a widow
All the rest of my life.
A little weeping would case my heart;
But in their briney bed,
My tears must stop, for every drop
Is fatal to curmine red.

©Ob, but to breath the breath
That comes through a soft moustache!
To lean my head on a loving breast,
Without being conridered rash!
For only one short hour,
To feel as the woman feels,
‘Who has not only a house of her own,
But a man to come to his meals.

With a heart that was tired to death
Ofbeing 80 old a maid,
A milli Jer sat in her litile shop,
Following her dreary trade.
Stiteh ! Stitoh! Stitch!
On Tusoan, Leghort and Flat,
And still with a voice of wonderful pitch,
Shesang the “Song of the Hat!"”
—Telegram.

SELECT STORY.

¢I'll Wait For You.”

“#And so you want to marry my daugh-
ter, young man ?” said farmer Blifkins,
removing the pipe from his mouth and
looking at the young man sharply from
head to foot.

Despite his rather indolent, effeminate
air, which was mainly the result of his
education, Luke Jordan was a fine-look-
ing fellow, and not easily moved froin
his self-possession ; but he colored and
grew confused beneath this sharp, scru-
tinizing look.

“Yes, sir. 1 spoketo Miss Mary last
evening, and she—she referred me to
you.” ”

The old man’s face softenea.

“Mary is a good girl!'—a very good
girl,” he said, stroking his chin with a
theughtful air, “and she deserves a good
husband. What can you do ?”

The young man looked rather blank
at this abrupt inquiry.

‘“4f you.refer to my ability to support a
wife, { can assure you—-"

“I'know you are a rich man, Luke
Jordan, but I take it for granted that
you ask wmy girl to marry you, not your
property. What guarantee can you give
me, in case it should be swept away—as
in thousands of instances— that you
could provile for her a comfortable
home? You have hands and brains—
do you know how to use them ?
I ask you, what can you do ?”

This was a style of catechism for which
Luke was quite unprepared, and he
stared blankly at the questioner without
speaking. :

“I believe you managed to get through
college—have you any profession ?”

“No, sir ; I thought—"

“Have you any trade ?”

“No, 8ir; my father thought that with
the wealth I should inherit I should not
need any."” . f

“Your father thought like a fool, then.
He'd much better have given you some
honest occupation and cut you off with a
dollar—it might have been the making
of you. As it is, what are you fit for?
Here you are, a strong, able-bodied young
man, twenty-four years old, and never
earned a dollar in your life! You ought
to be ashamed of yourself. And you
want to marry my daughter ?” resumed
the old man, after a few vigorous puffs at
his pipe. “Now, I've given Mary as good
advantages for learning as any girl in
town, and she hasn’t thrown them away ;
but if she didn’t know how to work she’d
be no daughter of mine. If I chose, I
eould keep more than one servant, but
I don't; no more than I chose that my
daughter should be a pale, ‘spiritless
creature, full of dyspepsia and all man-
ner of fine-lady ailments, instead of the
smiling, bright-eyed, rosy-cheeked lass

Again

she 1s. I lid say that she 8 ould marry
no la.l that ha | been curse « with a rich
father ; but she's taken a foolish liking
to yo 1, and I'll tell you what I'll do. Go
to work and prove yourselt to be a man ;
pertfect yourself in some occupation—I
don’t care what, so it be honest; then
co.ue to ine, an |, if the girl is willing, she
is yours.” 3

As the oid man said this he deliberately
knocke:l the ashes out of his pipe against
one of the pillars of the porch where he
was sitting, put it into his vest pocket,
and went into the house. ;

Pretty Mary Blitkins was waiting to
see her lover down at the garden gate,
their usual trysting place. ‘The smiling
light fa led fro u her eyes as she noticed
the sober. discomtited iook.

“Father .neans well,” she said, as Luke
told her the result of his application.
“And [ a.n not sure but he is about right,”
she resu.ued, after a thoughtful pause,
“for it seew.s to we that every inan, be he
rich or poor, ought to have so.ne occupa-
tion.”

Then, as she notice { her lover’s grave
look, she a lde:l, softly :

“Never .uind, I'll wait for you, Luke.”

Luke Jordan sullenly disappeared
fro.u his acusto ..ed haunts, much to the
surprise of his gay asso uates. But wher-
ever he went he .a-r.e | w.th him in his
exile these wor Is, an | they were a tower
of strength to hus soul : g

“I’il waut for you, Luke.”

Une p.easant, sunshiny morning, late in
October,as armier Biif<.ns was propping
up the grape-vine in his garden that
threatene.l to break down with the luxu-
rious bun ‘hes, a neat-looking cart drove
up, fro.n which Luke .Jorlan alighted
with a quick, elastic step, quite in con-
trast to his for.ueriy easy, leasurely
movements. -

“Goo.l _.orning, Mr.Blifkins. I under-
stood that you wante.l to buy so.ne cider

barrels. I th.nk I have so.e here that
wiil just suit you.”

“Whose u.ake are they ?” enquired the
old man, as he cawme out to the wagon.

“Mine,” replied Luke, with an air of
pardonable pride ; “an 1 challenge any
cooper to beat the..”

Mr. Blifkins examined them critically
one by one.

“They’ll do,” he said, coolly, as he set
down the last lot. “What will you take
for thein ?”

“What I asked yon for six .nonths ago
to-day—vyour daughter, sir.”

The rougish tw.nkle in the old man’s
eyes broalene.l nto a smile

“You've the right inetal in you, after
all,” he cried. “Co ue in, la l—cone im
[ shoul'ln’t wonder if we wale a trade,
after all.”

Nothing loath, Luke obeye 1.

Mary trippe | out into the entry, Her
round, white ar.us were bare | ahove the
elbows, an.l bore traces of the flour she
ha been sifting.

Her dress was a neat gingha u, over
which was tied a blue checked apron
but she looked as winning and lovely as
she always did wherever she was found.

She blushed anl suilel as she saw
Luke, an 1 then turninz her eyes on her
father, waited dutifully to hear what he
had to say.

The old man regarded his daughter for
a mo.nent with a pecu.iar look,

“Mary, this young iunan—anayhaps you
have seen hi.n before—"as brought me a
lot of tubs and barreis, all of his own
make—a right good article, too. He asks
a heavy pice for the . ; but if you are
willing to give it, well anl gool; and,
hark ye, my girl, whatever bargain you
make your old father will ratify.”

As Mr. Blifkins said this he consider-
ately stepped out of the roo.n, and we
will follow his exa.uple. But the kind of
a bargain the young people made can
easily be conjectured by the speedy wed-
ding that followed.

Tyuke Jordan every year, on the anni-
versary of his wmarriage, delights his father-
inaw by sone speciinen of the handi-
craft by which he won what he declares
to be “the best and dearest wife in the
world.”

AN AMERICAN ProvINcIALIsM.—“Will you
try,” said my opposite neighbor, handing
me a dish of potatoes, broken up in milk
and butter, “will you try sowme of these
fixings?” There are few words which
perform such various duties as the word
“fix.” It is the Caleb Quotem of the
American vocabulary. You call upon a
gentleman in a country town, and his
help informs you that he is “fixing him-
self” just now, but will be down directly,
by which you are to understand that he
is dressing. You enquire on board a
steamboat of a fellow-passenger, whether
breakfast will be ready soon, and he tells
you he should think so, for when he was
below they were “fixing the tables,” in
other words, laying the cloth. You beg
a porter collect your luggage, and he en-
treats you not to be uneasy, for he'll “fix
it presently,” and if you complain of in-
disposition, you are advised to have re-
course to doctor so-and-so, who will “fix
you” in no time. One night I ordered a
a bottle of mulled wine ata hotel where
I was staying, and waited a long time for
it. At length it was put upon the table
with an apology from the landlord that
he feared that it wasn't “fixed properly.”
And I recollect once, at a stage-coach
dinner, overhearing a very stern gentle-
man demand of a waiter who presented
him with a plate of underdone roast beef,
“whether he called that fixing God Al-
mighty’s vittles.—Dickens.”

An Tlhrrmt.

On - Wednesday afternoon ' Thomas
Cochrane, an employee of the Heintzman
piano factory, eloped with a Mrs. Scott,
wife of a shoe. aker named William
Ncott. It is supposed that they went to
Chicago. - Scott and his wife were living
at a boarding-house on'Te.nperance-street,
and until Monday last Cochrane boarded
at the same place. = On Monday Coch
rane got on a spree, and while intoxicated
asked the mistress of the house for the
hand of a young lady relative. Upon
being refused he threatened to take her
in spite of the mistress. © He was then
ordered to leave the house, which he did,
but returned again that night with a cah,
and asked to see the young lady, ‘who
refused to see him. He refused to leave

the place, and a constable -waé called in |

to eject hiin. He repedte his visits on
Tuesday, when the police had-agdin to
be called in as a protection against the
nuisance. He managed afterwards,
however, it is said with the assistance of
Mrs Scott, to effect an entrance, when
Cochrane and Mr. and Mrs. Bcott locked
theinselves in a roo.n, refusing to ad.nit
the people of the house, and drinking
for so.ne time. Scott was rendered help-
less through drink, and he charges his
wife and Cochrane with making him
drunk so that they could leave together.
They left the house yesterday iuorning,
and, it is thought, started for Chicago at
one o'clock. They took with- them a
trunk and clothingand $40 in money ol
Scott's suvings. It is said that his per-
sistent suing for the young laly was
werely a pretence to cover his intrigues
with Mrs. Scott. Cochrane ca.ne from
Kingston, ‘where his fanily resides. Mrs.
Scott ca ue from Galt, and had been
married less than two 'years. Her hus-
band went to Galt y sterday to enquire
of her fa.nily whether any tidings had
been received there about_her. The
keeper of the house, who is very re-
spectable, has been much annoyed by
the parties during the past few days.—
Globe.
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Miary der. s

The miners of the West represent a
strange conglo.ueration of men. The
English, Welsh, and Ger.mans brought
all of the old world superstitions with
themn, and found theinselves a.ong a
class of wen in the Mexican cainps who
could equal, and in so.e cases surpass
theirs. the Mexicans drew their tales
fro.n two sources, their own Spanish fore-
fathers, and the Asztécs anl Toltecs,
foun! in the country when their fore-
fathers conquered it. Strange are the be-
liefs and stories that have grown out of
the union oi these superstitioas elements.
Things are lucky ‘or unlucky because
possibly so.ne worker in the Hartz said
50 so.ue 50N) years ago, or so.ie old Toltec
had a fit of nightumare at ah eqhally re
wmote period. One of the 1bst connon-
ly beiteved tales 1s that of the “step-
Devil.” The 1wen tell you that in so.ue
of the oldest mines there is an evil spirit
which takes the forn of a defor.ed
dwarf. A‘peculiarity about himn is that
he has im.uensely long arms—ar.s so
long that he can take off hissan.dais with-
out stooping. ‘'his dwarf, when there is
any da: ger in the iine, such as a cave,
goes up the ladders, lifting hilnself by
his ar.us, with h.s legs hanginz free. As
he passes each -rung, he k.cks or sta.ups
it out of the side pieces, so that the wen
when they atte.upt to fly tind all means
of climbing out of the mine destroyed.
In very old inines, which were worked
by the Inlians, there were no ladders,
but in their piace trunks of trees in
Jvhich notches had been cut, and the In-
dians climbed by inserting th(;' big toes
in the notches. Wh~n the Indians tell
you of the “Step Devil” they say gpkt he
has on eaeh big toe an enormous nail,
and that as he climbs the tree ii:uqk he
uses this to gouge the notch out by .S.Plitr
ting off the part on which the toe rests.
The story is evidently an Indian one,
although altered by the Mexicans to suit
the change in the means of going up and
down the shaft.

THE AMERICAN PRISONERS IN IRELAND.
—The New York Herald's Washington
special says :—The conditions made by
the Irish authorities in the case of the
imprisoned Americans are precisely the
same as was insisted on several occa-
sions by the United States during the
rebellion, when the British Government
asked for the trial or release of English
subjects imprisoned here for incendiary
conduct. In one case release was
granted on condition that the English-
man would go out of the United States
and remain out during the war, and fur-
nish sureties that he would keep this
agreement. When the House gets all
the faets for which it has asked, it will
probably discover that the President has
not neglected to look after the: miterests
and rights of Americans in:Ireland, that
our just demands have been complied
with, and if real or pretended American
citizens continue in gaol it is because
they refuse to accept release on the con-
ditions ingisted on by our Governme:t
during the war.
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The Stanley expedition in search of
Livingston cost Bennett $350,000, and
the Jeannette expedition has cost him
$300,000.
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When two women are talking together,
it is safe to predict that they are saying
evil of a third ; when two men, they are
saving good of themselves.

}1¢, 11 Man-Slayr.

Soimne three weeks ago the steamer
Golden City, containing Stowe’s circus,
burned at Memphis, Tenn. Since that
time portions of the wreck have been
discovered in the river below. But the
find of a darkey has eclipsed them all
for novelty and genuine interest. While
trying, a few evenings ago, to fasten a
line to a piece of the steamer that he
had found, he was scared half out of his
boots, providing he had any on,-by the
springing into his skiff of an animal that
had evi-lently been crouching low on the
wreck, and which he had not before seen.
Instantly he and his comrade piled over
each other to the other end of tiie boat
where for what seewmed to the.i:. a thou-
sand years they expected every minute
to be eaten for the benefit of newspaper
reporters short of an itemn. At the end
of their willenniun they plucked up
courage to return to the middle of the
boat and recover the oars. Finding that
their uninvited passenger was not in-
clined to hostilities, but only trembled
with timidity an1 groaned piteously at
their feet, they pulled their way home-to
Carrollton near New Orleans. Here they
disewbarked, when to their added sur-
prise the heast followed them, though
liuping and evidently in great pain.
Coming to a nuwmber of their colored
fellow citizens, lights were brought, and
behold the passenger beast was none
other than a lion! Most of his mane
had been burned off, and he had a serious
gunshot wound in the flank; and besides
had evidently lived on short rations for
some time. Further examination by
parties who had travelled with Stowe’s
circus showed that the beast was nong
other than Nero, one of the most
ferocious lions ever known in this
country. He is reported to have killed
his keeper at Beaufort, 8. C., last winter.
A gentleman gave the colored captor $10
for his art treasure, and Carrollton has
the beginning of a zoological garden. At
present he is tied up with a rope and has
a dog kennel for a bedroomn.
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A resident of Southwold tells .the fol-
lowing as a true fact: . He had a choice
hen setting on nineteen eggs. Une
worning on paying the hen a visit, he
found that she h#d left the nest, and he
soon pegceived that a large snake had
curled itself within the nest. Upon see-
ing this the gentle.man stepped back,
gathered a stick, an killed the snake.
Un cutting oft' the head of the snake he
took it by the tail, shaking it over the
nest, the nineteen eggs dropped back
into the nest. The eggs being left in the
nest, the hen returned to her seat,and
in due time she had hatched eighteen
inttle chickens, said by those who have
seen them, to be rare curiosities. This
peculiarity i1s noticed in the little chickens
as be.ng sfraid of every stick they see,
running back from a stick 1n the greatest
terror, uttering a ery of peve. Why thus
tear? Does a stick rese.nble a snake?
I'hese little things are a study for
naturalists, and so.uetines truth is strang-
er than fiction.— 8¢ Thomas Tumes.

CrEdi EEitIaie

Home RuLE.—1rutn says:—For my
part,] know no more reason why we
tnglish should claim for the right to
wake land laws for Ireland than for
Canada or New Zealand. We have a
great difficulty in grasping a new idea.
Because We have made laws—and for
centuries execrable laws—for .reland,
therefore it is monstrous, in the estimna-
tion of many, to allow its inhabitants to
legislate for thewmselves in local matters,
such as the tenure of the land.
yet I venture to say that within twenty
years it will be thought monstrous that
we should ever have denied the Irish so
self evident a right. It is said that the
Irish would make bad laws. That is
their affair. 'The laws of Canada or of
New Zealand may be, in our opinion,
bad ;' but our opinion in regard to then
is not asked, nor can we pretend to set

ourselves up as judges of thein.
e ——eeee
A Scrapr-Book LiBrary.—rossessed of a

bad memory and a desire to know,.Joseph
W. H Cathcart, a colored janitor of
Philadelphia, has been led to collect a
scrap-book library of 100 volumes. It was
begun in 1856, and continuing to the
present time, includes a great variety of
topics. Three large volumes are devoted
to “China and Japan,” made up of more
than 1,000 clippings . Two volumes are
taken up with “Incidents in the Life of
Jefferson Davis.” There are four volumes
of “Sermons and Religious Scraps ;” one
on the “Assassination of Lincoln and the
Execution ofthe Conspirators;” one on

“The Life and Death of Charles Sumner;”

one on “The Colored People and the Pas-
genger Railroads and Railroads of the
United States;” five on “Enfranchise-
ment’s Last Chapter, The Fifteenth
Amendment;” four on “The Black Man
after the Passage of the Civil Rights Bill;
five on “Slavery;” four on “John Brown’s
Insurrection;” two on ,,The Rebellion.”

—_———
SwEARING IN A CHINAMAN.—They had
a good deal of trouble in a Montresl
court, the other day, trying to swear in a
Chinaman. He said he “believed in any-
thing ; that he no swearee at alle;” and
he didn't swear on a saucer. * When
asked if he was a Buddhist he answered :
“Me no knowee what you say. What
you talkee about?’ ~In reply to the
question “What religion do you belong
+0?” he said “State of Ohio,” and was
finally sworn by crossing his hands on
his heart. z

Anu |
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A rara avis in this County, one much
prized by taxidermists is the baldheaded
eagle. Mr. W. W. Hammond secured
a noble specimen of this bird last week.
It was caught in a fox trap on the farm
of Mr. Alex. Kearney, Northampton, and
measured seven feet from tip to tip of
wing. Mr. Hammond has nicely stuffed
the eagle and added it to his interesting
and valuable museuin.—Curleton Senti-
nel.

We direct attention in our advertising
columns to the professional card of the
new legal firn of Wetinore & Murphy.
Mr. Wetmore is of the firn of Fraser,
Wetmore & Winslow, of Fredericton, and
is very favorably known in this county.
Mr. Murphy recently passed a very
creditable examination before the Bar at
Fredericton, and was made an Attorney-
at-Law. As the new firn contains all
the elements necessary for success in the
legal line, we doubt not they will be well
patronized.— Woodstock Press.

On April 26th, $80,000 was subscribed
to the Cape Radway. It reinains now
with the farmers through whose lands
the line is to pass to say whether we
shall have thé road or not.—Sackville
Post.

The latest decision of the Building
Committee is to build the new College
on the same side of the road,the College
now stands, near, or perhaps, on the
same spot where the President’s cottage
18. The academy will be on the old site.
Men are now engaged in clearing away
the rubbish and the.spot is about ready
for operations. It will be seen by refer-
ence to another column that tenders are
asked for.— Post. :

Another batch of emigrants, number-
ing from 80 to 100, left this station on
Tuesday for Winnipeg and points south
of the line. A large number of them
were fro.n Cape Breton, Antigonish and
Guysborough. There are so.ne districts
in those Eastern Counties which will soon
be depopulated if the people continue to
go away as they are doing at present.
While the policy of the Government may
attracta few mechanics, there is no doubt
but we are losing the bone and sinew of
our country by the wholesale departure
of the far.uers, We way yet learn that
the true national policy will be one which
will tend to develop our agricultural re-
sources and lessen the burdens of those
engaged in tilling the soil.—New Glas-
gow, N. 8., Chronicle.

A correspondent writing from Belle-
dune under date of 22nd instant, iniorns
us that on the night of the 2lst at
a raffle and dance a young rough by the
na.ue of Caineron, had some dispute with
Mr. Hugh Saulter, of Jacquet River, when
Cameron with an iron bar struck Saulter
with it and felled hiwm to the ground, and
beat him unmercifully about the head
and face. It is thought Saulter will lose
an eye and be badly disfigured for the
rest of his life. Ca.neron fled, but legal
proceedings are to be entered against
him. He also reports that at a dance
held in Belledune, too much rye was
made use of, and it was finished off with a
general fight. Balck eyes, broken noses
and sore heads prevailed, and in the me-
lee they ca.ne very near burning the
man’s house down.— Newcastle Advocate.

At an adjourned meeting of the Stock-
holders of the Bank of Prince Edward Is-
land, held at the Banking House of the
Bank, in Charlottetown, afew days ago,
the President in the chair, the following
resolution was unaniinously passed :—

Resolved, In view of possible resuup-
tion, that in the opinion of this ineeting,
it is advisable to appoint & coinmittee of
eight to ascertain if the depositors are
willing to rebate thirty per-cent. on the
amount of the deposits, and to corres-
pond with the Do.ninion Government,
the Bank, and other creditors, with a
view to a sinillar reduction.

The following gentlemen were  there
upon appointed the Committee: R. R.
Fitzgerald, L. L. Beer, C. C. Gardiner, Ben-
jamin Heartz, Thos. Handrahan, Patrick
Blake, Richard Sloggett, and Robert
Crabbe, Esquires.

Jou~ LoNewortH, President.

The general opinion prevails on the Is
land that this move will meet the hearty
co-operation of depositors and enable the
Bank to resume business at an early day.
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Tue RiN¢ THEATRE, VIENNA.—Vienna,
April 25.—The trial of Julius von New-
ald, late Mayor; Director Jauner, for-
merly director of the Imperial Opera
House ; three of the latter’s officials;
Police Inspector Landsteiner; an en-
gineer and foreman of the fire brigade,
accused of neglect or punishable actions
in connection with the burning of the
Ring Theatre by which so many hundreds
of lives were lost a few months since,
began yesterday, and was continued to-
day. Jauner pleaded not guilty, and
spoke for three hours in justification of
his conduct at the fire. Newald, ex-
mayor, declared that he followed in-
structions regarding the drawing up of
regulations to prevent fire. The indict-
ment is a voluminous one, and the
Imperial Councillor appears as plaintiff.
Two hundred ard twenty-six witnesses
are called.

T P A

A herd of sheep has been drjven from
Washington Territory to Nebraska, the
journey occupying two years. By the
time they get to Boston they will be
first-class spring lambs.

Allspice.

" Crows never co.plain without caws.
That's where they are sensible.

Eternal vigilance is often the price of
an uwmberella-

A man may smile and smile at a pub-
lic bar, and still be a fillin, himself.

The jolly-boat ought always to be man-
ned by a good-natured crew.

When a bill poster is hunting for dead
walls he is directed to the cemetrey
fence.

When the landlord presents a bill for
extras he claims thatit is not only fare,
but above board.

When a couple make up their mind to
get warried it may be called a tie vote.

“ There’s wusic in the air, ” sorrow-
fully exclaimed the young husband, as
he reached for the paregoric bottle.

She told him she conld read his mind
like an open book, and thensoftly added,
“Blank book. ™

% What is that man yelling at ?” in-
quired Tomiuy of his younger brother-
“At the top of his voice, ” replied the
little one.

Much of the talk about the great quan-
tity of whiskey in Kentucky is mere mat-
ter of moonshine.

Next to the man who wants to borrow
money fro.n you, a dog is frequently the
best friend a man has.

Scientific mammas are feeding their
daughters on phosphorus, because it is a
good thing for waking matches.

The slang expression “taffy” was prob-
ably coined from the word epitaph,
which generally expresses the same
thing. : g

The real Christian is like solid silver,
but the mere professor is like plated
ware, which, after you have rubbed it a
little, shows the haser metal.

Where one woinan scans the horizon
for signs of the dawn of a brighter era,
ten are scouting anong their neighbors
trying to borrow saleratus.

The most cheerful girl we have heard
of lately is the one who anused herself
flirting with the mourners in a funeral
procession in a Western city.

C.ass in definition--“What is a mon-
opoly ?”

“I'nat rival establishment over the
way.”

“When is & monopoly not a monopoly ?”

“When it is in your own hands.”

“What ! going to have an exhibition at
Paris of wue.noria:s of the Incas? Well,
I never!” said Mrs. Ransbotha.n. “Why,
they'll be having one of the penwipers
n t"— Punch.
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ManitoBa Nores.—Winnipeg, April 29.—
The water is still a great source of anxiety
at Emerson and West Lynne, both of which
places have been under water the last ten
days.

At Emerson there is considecablesuffering,
owing to the lack of provisions, and bread-
stuffs have risen to fabulous prices on
account of the blockade to traffic,

Fire here yesterday destroyed a building
owned by John Robertson, and occupied by
the Imperial Bank, Gilmour’s grocery and
several law offices; loss $60,000.

Our a lvices from Andover are to the
effect that R. W. Tibbits i8 -eeting with
great success in his canvassing for the
Asse.nbly.

It cannot be too frequently stated that
strangers'are not allowed to carry con-
cealed weapons in this city. They do
not vote here, and they cannot expect to
enjoy all the privileges of citizenship on
a fifteen minutes’ acquaintance.

STl e D

A few heartfelt words, how rich they
are in meaning! I have given my wmis-
tress warning,” said a servant to her mas-
ter. ¢ What for ?” was the quaint reply.
“Because I can’t stand it any longer,”
she replied. Then the poor man turned
away w.th a sigh and said to hi.uself,
* Well, she's a lucky girl. I wish I could
do the same time.

WHEN YOU WANT TO BUY

Boots and Shoes

in Fredericton, don’t forget that

A, LOTTIALER
Has Removed

HIS CELEBRATED

SHOE STORE

to the Store in
Machum’s Brick Building,
Next deor below Dever Bros.’
Dry Goods Etablishment,

And just 6 Doors above his Old
Stand,

NEARLY OPPOSITE THE NORMAL
SCHOOL BUILDING,

QUEEN STREET,
F’ton, May 4, 1882,

FREDERRICTON




