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NARjKA,
THE NIHILIST.

(Continned.)
There wu » passionate vibration in 

Narka’sfroice that reminded Sibyl how 
omdly the choice had beetrnsed against 
her fcinwed. The remwnbMnoe smote 
Sibyl’s heart, if not her conscience. 
There was an awkward tiles oe, when 
Marguerite exclaimed : “ Good gracious I 
is that three o'clock T I had only meant 
to stay ten minutes, and you' have be- 
'gaitid'-ine into wasting twenty I Dear 
Sibyl, yon will be interested to hear that 
I am as poor as a rat, and ready for any 
spare cash you may want to get rid of. 
i just mention it in case you should not 
like to ask me. Now I must be off I1 
She kissed her and hunted away.

‘ Where is she going in each a hurry V 
inquired Sibyl, when Narka returned, 
after having closed the door.

‘ She is gone to drees the wound of a 
carter whose'leg was smashed under a 
stone, and then amputated. It is a 
frightful case. Marguerite dresses the 
wound twice a day.’

Sibyl shuddered. « It is extraordinary 
how hard Marguerite has grown ; she 
Otn^taiyUiy without wincing, and look 

"On at those horrors, while the very eight 
«6*è*Neeiwswosiek1 Butitis much 
better for one's self and others not to be 
so tender-hearted. I should think the 

^ _ of this place, with such
irjÇalkahPut sfUargoeritedesoeibes, 

must tijb very bhdfo*- y«u1Na|ka, it is so 
depressing f And you want to be cheer­
ed up. Now I look at you, my darling, 
yew eeees-veey tired, I am sure you are 
oswrwerking yourself You want rest. 
You ought to be lying down this minute 
I wish I could stay and put you on the 
sofa and read to you for an hour. Have 
you any nice books V—she glanced 
around at the table. ‘ When I come back 
I Wifi insist on your letting- me take care 
of yon.' fib» stood op, and looked into 
Narka’s great pathetic blue-black eyes, 
and tbenopededher arms.

Narka let heAelf sink into the loved 
embrace which had so long been her 
haven of aweeteat rest: but suddenly 
she recollected bow that soft little hand 
had clutched an imaginary knout and 
cot Open in desire the flesh of the wo 

JUjto-'whom Basil loved. The rescilee- 
tion made her blood ran cold, and qhç 
drew heraelf away from the clasping
arms.

1 this time a crowd of gamins were 
collected op, the door outride, staring at 
the grand èquipige and chaffing the fine
flunky. When the owner of this splen-
don bameout cessed <<their chaffing» 
and atood in silence watching - the cere­
mony of her getting 4nto, the carriage 
and sinking back on ’ the cushions, while 
thf fine flunky arranged her riken skirts, 
the gloWy thorough bfeds meantime tos 
sing, their heacto and pawing the ground, 
snd giving every sign of impatience and 
disgust. Fmally they moved on, spurn­
ing the stones contemptuously, and 
striking sparks with their steel hoofs— 
» f»yc»l pproriypn hnman impudence 
an£*cd|c4it : adàtra% performed by

As the carriage with its liveries and
emblMnéd- ilinele joUlti lightly down 
thoroughly paved street, the pageant 
drew gsiers to doors and windows, and 
Sibyl again passed under the fire of those 
sullen jdences which to her betokened 
the exakswof winkedueu. Clearly these 
people needed to be held down with a 
hand of iron.

Narka watched the. carriage out of 
sight from the ' doorstep. As she was 

tunrinna phej-p»» Msrigfm Blaquette 
standing in the middle of the street, and 
earnestly gaiiag# into the palm ot her 
hand.

‘God direct me!’ ejtdulàiéd the land­
lady, in a voice evidently intended to 
reach Narks; Then, looking up : ‘Oh 1 
it is you, mademoiselle I I was just con­
sidering whether I ought to bestow an 
alms on this poor woman or not ; die 
looks deserving, but I may be deceived.’

‘Anmafiamtoiffn ont the penny, I 
think 1 would bestow it,’ replied Narka.

Thatig precisely what I feel about it I’ 
She presented the penny to the beggar, 
who had been patiently waiting while 
her fate was discussed.

Narka glanced at her and noticed that 
she wore green spectacles, and a bandage 
over1 one side of her surprisingly red 
face. 1 should not haye said that she 
looked deserving,’was Narka’s reflection 
aa she turned indoors ; but I dont sup- 
pea# Madame Blaqeette’s penny will do 
her much harm.’

CHAPTER XXX.

It may have been fancy, but when 
Narka went out next morning it certain­
ly did strike her that there was some- 
thm^bnemaal in the looks of the people 
and file atmosphere of the place. But 
eh# eel'it doiwn -to the effect of Sibyl’s 
shuddering, and denunciations, and 
turned away from the idea. Moreover, 
her own nerves, she knew, were always 
at full itlMfi, gensïslW beyond it, and 
it was aNMp safe to fiistrapt -her own 
imprcmtaws: Sb* betShaght her that
the would go down to the House and 
hear what they said there.

’Was Sibyl dreaming, or did she really 
«HÜSTV "brimstone In'%èÜryesterday f 
asked Nkaka, walking into the dispen­
sary, where Marguerite was pounding 
herbs in a mortar.

Tiq afraid she smelt something.’ Mar­
guerite replied, without looking up. ‘I 
wish yon badigone away with her.’

H wifofld net have gone if she had 
; but she did not Ssk me.*

‘Oh, Marguerite, what a fool I have 
been all mÿ BAT iMarkâ burnt out, pas- 
ikmglriy. ‘f ae« now Sibyl never cared 
a straw for me. She never loved me a 
bit, and she has been feeding me on 
false sacraments of love all my life !’

‘Mon-total hew you do exaggerate 
everything 1’ said Marguerite, looking np 
and tossing her head. ‘You 
are mo terribly morbid that you tmm

f[ in life to tragedy.’
’What’ baa fife been to me but a 

tragedy ever since I can remember? It 
iwwy taùyou to preach, but ft is enough 
to drive me eyed ^ see how little Sibyl 
cares sbout -ble I Td-bear her talking

1 stuff about longing to hold 
my hand, when all this time she never 
asked bow I managed not to starve! 
Good God I if I were in her place and she 
in mine 1 But I any a fool—a fool I’ she 
repeated, passionately.

'•Yea,71 said Marguerite, with uncivil 
asiMiitiiifanrj iriiiln htir cornette bobbed 
fri mefty jaOootii|idnimont to the pestle ; 
•you fjerep^ol whep you made an idol 
of aUSWatme ; and, as I told you before, 
it^s-tb» tumbling down ot your idol that 
A hurting you ao'terribly. You expect 
too much frdttf Sibyl, because you gave 
her mm than TOT OVght to have given 
toatÿiraniin creature.1

‘Wot'üétt artauch '4' you hare given.’
*ir
•Yea, you ; yon have given everything 

to your fellow-eteataftoi—your time, your
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energies, your whole life. I never gave 
as much as to Sibyl,’

The pestle stopped, and Marguerite 
looked up in amassment.

‘But I have not given that to creatures. 
I have given it to God. That is just 
what makes the difference.’

There was no answer to this. It shift­
ed the ground of the argument too far. 
After a moment’s eilene ) Narka said, 
‘And bo you think there is going to be an 
emeuteV

‘I am afraid there is something brew­
ing. One feels the throbbing of the 
kettle before it boils over.’ Marguerite 
laid her open hand downward on the air, 
as if touching water.

To be Continued.

GREAT SLAUGHTER OF SEALS.

of Them Killed Within a Short 
Time on the Canadian Coast.

Dispatches from the lower SL Law­
rence and the gulf tell of the most re­
markable event that has ever occurred 
in these localities. From the upper 
end of Anticosti island to the Magda­
len island a driving, blinding snow­
storm began on Tuesday, and on the 
night of the same day great floes of 
ice began to come down from the SL 
Lawrence and the Saguenay. The few 
people along the north and south 
shores and on Anticosti who were 
astir on Wedneskay morning wit­
nessed a sight that startled them. As 
far as the eye could see up, down 
and across the gulf, the floes still mov­
ing were packed with harp or Green­
land seals. The ice was fairly black 
with them. It was impossible to hunt 
them in the moving ice, but during 
the afternoon the snowstorm ceased 
and the ice packed. Then everybody, 
old women, boys, girls, old mem 
priests and farmers from miles around 
armed themselves with clubs, hatchets 
or any other weapon they could get 
hold of, and went on to the ice after 
the seals. It was a fearful slaughter, 
and the poor animals seemed so dazed 
by the sudden attack that they srere ab­
solutely incapable of making any es­
cape. A knock in the head was suffi­
cient to settle them, and before night 
every person that could walk had nis 
or her pile of dead seals awaiting 
transfer to the shore from Cape Deros- 
iers and Lanse au Griffin to Fouril- 
lom

In Gaspe there were over 4,000
killed, and one prit st had 800 to his 
credit. Along the north shore, from 
Cape Tiennot to the Mingan Isles, 
there were 8,000 taken, and in the Es­
quimaux Isles the slaughter was fear­
ful. On Anticosti the greatest num­
ber were taken at Point au Lepinette, 
where the shores are still heaped with 
the ' carcasses awaiting skinning and 
boiling down. The son of the light­
house keeper at Point Cormorant
killed 460 seals, and lost 100 of them 
because he could not get them ashore 
before night set in, when it became
dangerous to go on the ice. In the 

’ len Islands and on the Bird 
the killing amounted to 7,000. 

At Havre au Basque the inhabitants 
continued their wrork at night, the
floes covered with seals drifting into 
the horseshoe like harbor and remain­
ing there. At Grinshue the wonder­
ful incursion of seals was a godsend 
to the people, who earned enough 
within a few days to keep them a 
year. In the Bird rocks the carcasses 
were piled up like so many bags of 
potatoes, and the people were opulent 
in their richness. There must have 
been at least 600,000 seen altogether, 
aûd the total number killed during 
three days reached over 160,000. They 
are not the fur seal of Alaska, but are 
valuable for their oil, and their hides 
are used for boots, trunk covers, etc. 
They are worth here $3 each, and the 
fat is worth $5 per hundredweight 
Fishermen were sent from Quebec to 
the gulf, and an enormous number 
of seals were killed. Never in the 
history of the gulf have so many 
been seen at one time, and the more 
ignorant offer up masses as thanks for 
the godsend.—Montreal Special.

He Owned the Hearse.
He was nobody, a visitor in a coun­

try town. In the city he was some­
body. He had exhausted the place so 
far as sight seeing was concerned, he 
had heard all the classics of the saloon, 
and he knew exactly the condition of 
the crops and the state of the farmers’ 
stock all around. The inevitable old­
est inhabitant had told him how when 
he came hero twenty years ago, “this 
’ere place where they wor a drinkin’ 
had been covered with brush an’ there
worn’t but one cabin for five miles 
around.” Life was becoming very 
wearisome when a man with a long 
crape streamer flying from his hat
rushed in to take a drink. Here was 
some excitement. It was a funeral 
He joined the procession. He didn’t 
know who was dead, but he looked 
just as sad and solemn as those who 
aid. The procession wended its way 
to a little cemetery on the hillside. 
They all gathered around the grave, 
and as the service went on he found 
all the mourners eying him with a 
puzzled look. Then they began whis­
pering to one another.

“Brother, 1 suppose.”
“No. He don’t look like him.”
“One of them heirs come to see if 

the old man left any property, maybe.”
“No, he don’t seem to be interferin’ 

with tne coffin.”
“I wonder who he is.”
So it went on till one old woman 

audibly settled the question.
“I know who he is.”
“Who?”
“He’s the man as owns the hearse.”
“Ah-h-h.”—San Francisco Chron­

icle.
On a Turtle's Back.

One of th^old and popular denizens 
of Fairfield is a river turtle who made 
his first appearance there in 1847, ac­
cording to The Fairfield Journal. John 
R. Joy discovered him and marked 
him with his initials. This was a 
mile from the river. In 1861, when 
the war broke out, he came to the 
front aod* Ben ton Brown met him and 
marked him with his initials. In 1868
he reappeared and was again marked. 
He is m the habit of bobbing up near 
the big boom, to make the acquaint­
ance oi the river drivers, about once 
in four years. Early in 1889 he again 
made his appearance. Another in-1 
scription was carved on his hack and 
he was toted around town for exhibi­
tion and then liberated again. He is 
a great pet among the lumds at the 

Jrboom.- ewiston Journal.

Dean Stanley's Waiting. !
Phillips Brooks told an interesting 

and amusing anecdote of Dean Stanley 
recently. The dean sent a note to a 
shoemaker regarding some work which 
that artisan was doing for him. The 
writing was so difficu 11 to decipher that 
the shoemaker returned it to the dean 
with a note saying, innocently, that 
he was “unaccustomed to the cnirog 
raphy of the higher classes,” and askra 
for a translation. “Just as if,” said 
the dean, laughingly, in relating the 
anecdote to the Boston divine, 4T am 
tp be held responsible for the hand­
writing of the entire British aristoc­
racy.”—St. l»uis Republic.

No Pottftible Kucupe.

“If 1 were in your place, Angie,", 
said Miss Rittcnhouse-Squaro, y ester 
clay, ‘Td never speak to Mr. Thread­
bare again. 1 know he comes of an 
excellent family, hut lie’s an awful 
flirt and is dissipated besides.”

Angie (sweetly) — Thank you so 
much, Clara ; but I don’t see how lean 
escape talking to him now. The fact 
is we were quietly married the night 
you tried Ur get him to propose to you. 
r-Philadelphia Inquirer.

Crazy tut a Loon.
“it is too oad about Batter, isn’t it?” 

i “Wliut’s the matter with him#”
I “Haven’t you heard? He’s been taken to 
an asylum.”

“No!"
“Yes. Crazy over baseball. He's been 

betting that the Chicagos would win the 
Ahamplonehip. ’’—Chicago Herald.

AN OLD HUNTER'S STORY.
Wliy the Gray Bearded Stranger Hated 

the Sight of a Wolf Skin.
Ho was along in years, as I saw by 

his iron gray beard, and I saw upon 
his goods that his name was Cross. 
Ho was a tall man, and his build 
showed that he was a man of great 
muscular power. He examined the 
wolf skin for a moment, then threw it 
from him, muttering a deep curse, the 
meaning of which I did not under­
stand. I privately asked my friend 
what it meant.

“Ah I” said he, “he has a sad story 
to tell.”

My neighbor, who had only come as 
a guide, went home in the afternoon, 
and as Mr. Cross was somewhat fa­
tigued by the journey from the set­
tlement, we did not leave the camp 
that day. I was very anxious to hear 
Mr. C. ’s story, and alter supper we sat 
around the fire for some time, telling 
about the moose and the various 
things that had happened during our 
few days’ stay at the nead of Bog river, 
which was the name of the locality 
where we were stopping. After my 
friend and I had exhausted all our 
tales, not forgetting that awfu 1 night’s 
watching at the camp door, wo asked 
Mr. Cross to teU us something of liis 
hunting exploits.

“I haye but one story,” he replied, 
“that will much interest you, but 1 do 
not often tell .it,” and I saw a tear 
glistening in his eye.

I told him we would be pleased to 
hear his story, but did not wish for 
him to call anything to remembrance 
that would cause him grief. He re­
plied: “The wound has been healed 
these many years, though often now 
it seems to bleed afresh ; but my story 
now I will tell

“I was born in the northern part of 
Vermont My father was a farmer, 
and as 1 was the only child, my fa­
ther gave me the homestead. He died 
quite young and the care of the farm 
devolved on me. My mother soon 
became lame and unable to do the 
work, and I resolved to marry. Dear 
Louisa, a farmer’s daughter who 
lived but a few miles away, was the 
one to whom I gave my heart and 
hand, and, indeed, she was worthy of 
the love of anv man. My mother soon 
after died, and we laid her beside her 
husband in the churchyard.

“Two children were bom to us. 
Tommy and Louisa. Wo watchea 
over them in their infancy, and loved 
them dearly. Tommy was 7, and 
Louie, as we called her, was 6. School 
was to commence the next Monday, 
and as they had never been to school, 
we made arrangements to send them. 
The schoolhouse was about one-half 
a mile off, beyond a piece of woods. 
I went with them the first and second 
day, and met them at night, as they 
were afraid to go through tne woods 
alone ; but the third day Tommy said, 
‘Papa need not go with us any more, 
we can go alone.’ I granted their 
wish, and soon saw them disappear, 
going toward the schoolhouse, swing­
ing their little dinner pails.

“They had been gone but a few 
minutes. I had taken up my ax, and 
was about commencing to cut some 
wood. I heard little Tommy scream: 
‘O dear, papal O dear, papal’ burst
upon my ears j and at the same mo­
ment I heard little Lulie call mamma, 
mammal It is needless to say that 1 
rushed to their rescue, tightly grasp­
ing ray ax. In one minute I saw two 
wolves tearing my dear children to 
pieces. With an unearthly yell, I 
rushed upon them. One left my child 
and sprung upon me ; he lay dead the 
next instant. I sprang upon the other 
that was tearing the flesh from the 
cheek of my little girl; but he ran 
swiftly away. Poor little Lulie was 
dead; little Tommy raised his torn 
and bloody hand, and faintly said: 
‘O papa, I wish you come fore 1’ It 
was his last words; in a few momenta 
he breathed his last. I took my dear 
ones in my arms, and carried them to 
my house. My wife was at the bam, 
I lay them on the bed ; my wife soon 
came in. She looked upon her chil­
dren, uttered a fearful wail of sorrow, 
and foil almost lifeless upon the floor! 
The shock was too much for her, and 
indeed, more than many mothers 
could have stood, and within one 
month she died a raving maniac. She 
sleeps in Vermont beside her dear babes 
she loved so well.” When he had fin­
ished Ills story there was nota dry eve 
in tho camp, and for some time not a 
word was spoken. But tho evening 
was far spent, and we soon retired to 
our beds to dream over the events of 
the day. —Thomas A. Crabtree in Lew­
iston Journal.

The Canal» of Mars.

As to the nature of the canals, it is 
still more difficult to suggest any satis­
factory explanation. Several hypo­
theses have been presented, none of 
which appeal’s entirely to meet the 
case. I nave already remarked that 
there has not been lacking the sugges­
tion that these curious streaks repre­
sent the lines of actual artificial water 
courses on Mars. The straight and 
undeviating course which they pursue 
might bo regarded as lending some 
degree of probability to such a view; 
but the enormous scale on which they 
exist seems to compel the rejection of 
the hypothesis. It is true that, if we 
consider only the influence of the 
force of gravity on Mars, giants could 
dwell upon that planet whose 
mechanical achievements might vastly 
surpass the greatest performances of 
our engineers; for a body weighing a 
ton oil the earth would" weign only 
seventy hundred and sixty pounds on 
Mars, and, on the other hand, a man 
on Mars ]x>ssessmg relatively the 
same activity as one of us might be 
fifteen feet tall and strong in propor­
tion. But, even granting the exist­
ence of such a race of Goliaths on our 
neighbor world, it is not conceivable 
that they could have constructed a 
system of tremendous canals over half 
the surface of their planet, or that 
they would have done it if they could. 
The canals of Mars are enormously 
dispvoportioiicd in magnitude to the 
mejt gigantic inhabitants that a due 
regr.ru for the law of gravitation 
would suffer us to imagine there.— 
Garrett K Servisa in Popular Science 
Mon till v.
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Bitters
WILL CURE OR RELIEF 

DIZZINESS, 
DROPSY, 
'■'.UTTERING

THE HEART, 
ACIDITY OF

THE STOMACH, 
DRYNESS

OF THE SKIN,

BILIOUSNESS, 
DYSPEPSIA, 
INDIGESTION) 
JAUNDICE, 
ERYSIPELAS,
SALT RHEUM, 
HEARTBURN, 
HEADACHE.
And every species 
from disordered * 

STOMACH, BO'

of disease aristas
----------KIDNEYS,

BLOOD.

T. MILBURN & CO. P^SS«»

When I say Cübk I do not mean mei , 
stop thorn for a time, and then have them return 
again. I mean A RADICAL CURE.

I have made the disease of
FITS, EPILEPSY or 
FALLING SICKNESS

A life long study. I warrant my remedy 
Cure the worst cases. Because others liavefall _ 
is no reason for not now receiving a cure. Bern 
at once for a treatise and a Frke Bottle of mÿ 
Inf A llible Remedy. Give Express and Post 
Office. It costs you nothing for a trial, and it 
will cure you. Address : El. G. BOOT. 2l.O., 
Branch Office, 164 West Adelaide Street, 
Toronto. 

ODDS AND ENDb»

Fortune knocks at every man’s door 
but rarely breaks the door in.

Strong Risistancb.—A healthy human 
body has àtrong powers of resistance against 
disease, but where weakness or lack of tone 
exists disease quickly assails it. Keep the 
system clean, the blood pure and the vital 
powers vigorous and active by the nse of 
Burdock Blood Bitters, the true vitalizirand 
restorative.

The dramatised version of “ Robert 
Elsmeré” bears about as much resem­
blance to the story as a bootjack does to 
a papercutter.

Severely Burned—“I burnt my band 
severely, and did not know what to: do till 
a friend ran in with some Hagyard’s Yellow 
Oil and applied it, and it drew out the pam 
and healed it in a few days. I would not be 
without it.” Mary Lepard 69 Cecil St, 
Toronto.

One of the latest inventions is a three 
cornered steel nail that will drive easily 
and will not split the wood.

Ah Unwelcome Guest.—Disease in any of 
its myriad forms is never welcome, and the 
end of its visit is always rejoiced at. Bur­
dock Blood Bitters cures all diseases of the 
stomach, liver, bowels and blood, giving 
life and hope with every dose

The once fighting Modoc Indians have 
become industrious farmers in the past 
twelve years and half of them have pro­
fessed Christianity.

Quick Time—48. Hours —“ I always use 
Hagysrd’8 Pectoral Balsam for colds and it 
cannot he beaten. It has always cured me 
within 48 hours, which no other medicine 
will do, and always keep a bottle by me.” 
These words from Chester Miller, Lteury, 
Ont.,proved the efficacy of a popular prepar­
ation.

P. T. Bamum has given $11,000 to the 
TTniversalist Church of Bridgeport, 
Conn., thus freeing it from debt.

From Ocean to Ocean.-Fishermen and 
miners in Nova Scotia, mechanics and 
farmers in Ontario and Quebec, hunters and 
trappers in the Territories, and gold miners 
in British Columbia, use and praise Hag- 
yard’s Yellow Oil, the great internal and 
external remedy for all pain. It cures 
rheumatism, neuralgia, sore throat and 
croup, and is the reliance of thousands.

A ton of rope made from the hair of 
devout women of Japan has been used 
in building a $3,000,000 temple to 
Buddha at Kioto.

“I Was Suffering ’ says S. S. Shew- 
felt, of Kingsley, Man., “from weakness 
and loss of appetite, with a severe headache, 
and could scarcely walk. My first bottle 
of Burdock Blood Bitters enabled me to 
walk about the house, and when I had taken 
the second bottle I found myself entirely 
cured.

If there were ten chairs in the room 
and one freshly painted, it would be the 
fate of man to sit on that chair.

‘ HELEN'S BABIES.”

What a Mistake.
One half of all the people in this country 

have been or are now afflicted with catarrh 
or bronchitis. No doubt many of them have 
tried every blood purifier they have seen, 
with the erroneous idea that catarrh is a 
constitutional disease of the blood. Why, 
a greater mistake was never made! Stop 
for a moment and ask any reputable phveic- 
ian what common catarrh is, or bronchitis 
(which is a catarrh in the bronchial tubes), 
and what causes it, and the answer can be 
only this : “It is an irritation or infUmma- 
tion of the nmOoUi membrane of the nose 
and throat, caused by neglected colds, 
damp, piercing, irritable winds, foreign 
matter in the air, which is poisonous to 
some persons and not to others ; just as the
bites of certain insects is a poisoned torture 
to some ard has no unpleasant effect upon 
others.” The reason for this is found in the 
different structure of the outer skin and its 
counterpart which lines all the inner organs 
of onr bodies. Some people have chapped 
bands and chillblains and others are never 
so afflicted because of the peculiar structure 
of the skin of different individuals. It is not 
blood purifiers you want, but good whole­
some food, the plainer the better ; then 
“ keep your feet dry and warm, your head 
cool, and bowels open,” and use an external 
application (Johnson’s Anodyne Liniment 
is the best we know) to allay the inflamma­
tion, cleanse the surface, heal the sores, 
and yonr catarrh will disappear like magic; 
we do not say never to return, because you 
may cure a severe cold andin three months 
catch another equally bad ; so with catarrh 
and bronchial troubles, exposure may bring 
it on again. We learned more about treat­
ing catarrh from the wrapper around a 
bottle of Johnson’s Anodyne Liniment than 
we ever knew. Certainly this good old 
medicine deserves to be called “ A nnivei- 
eal family remedy.” It will pay >ou to 
send to 1. 8. Johnson & Co., Boston, Mass., 
for a pamphlet, free, just to learn how to 
use the liniment economically. A teaspoon­
ful properly need will do more good than a 
half bottle as some people use it. This 
liniment is made from the formula of an old 
family physician.

King George «ntl Shakespeare.
A fashiouable authoress of. the last 

century was Miss Fanny Burney, 
whose “Evelina” delighted Dr. John­
son and Sir Joshua Reynolds. When 
she had become famous she was the 
guest of Mrs. Delaney, a venerable, 
cultured lady, who lived at Windsor, 
not far from the castle where George
III and Queen Charlotte resided. Tne
king and queen frequently caUed on 
their neighbor, and sny Miss Fanny at 
such times sought her own room.

But one afternoon she and Mrs. De­
laney were io the drawing room, when 
suddenly the door opened. A large 
man entered, who shut the door with­
out speaking. The star on his breast 
revealed to Miss Burney that she stood 
in the presence of the king. She re­
treated to the wall. The king ad­
vanced to his hostess and in a loud 
whisper asked if that was Miss Burney. 
Upon being assured that it was he 
drew near and entered into conversa­
tion with her.

“But what—what—how was it—how 
came you—how happened it—what— 
what—what?” he asked, in his usual 
odd manner. Believing he referred 
to “Evelina,” she replied that it had 
been written at odd hours for amuse­
ment.

“But your publishing—your print­
ing—how was that—what—what?" he 
asked: to which she answered: “I 
thought, sir, it would look weU in 
print,” at which he was vastly amused.

Soon she became familiar with the 
presence of royalty, and on one occa­
sion had the advantage of hearing his 
majesty’s criticisms ou some famous 
men. Voltaire he pronounced a mon­
ster, and Shakespeare he considered 
little better than a fool.

“Was there ever,” cried out this 
royal Solomon, “such stuff as great 
part of Shakespeare?—only one must 
not say so. But what think you—what 
—what—is there not sad stuff—what 
—what—what?”

Fanny Burney ventured to assert 
that the sad stuff was mixed with many 
excellencies; but he interrupted her to 
ejaculate:

“Oh, I know it is not to be said—but 
it’s true—only it’s Shakespeare, and 
nobody dares abuse him ; oue should
be stoned for saying so.”—Youth’s 
Companion.

FREEMAM

powders
Are pleasant to taie. Contain their own 
Purgative. Is a tafe, sure and effectual 
destroyer ofwormstn Children or AduÜs,

ANOTHER CAR
1056 Bushels Feeding

OATS
For sale low from the car.

ELY PERKINS.
! Fredericton, Me* 1

Eugene Field Uns Three of 'Em—Story of 
a Fishing Excursion.

Mr. llugene Field, the author of the 
“Sharps and Flats” column of Tho Chicago 
Daily News, has three boys who, if they do 
pretty nearly as they please and <lo it in a 
highly original manner, are ôuly*chips of the 
old block. One day in mid-winter, when 
Chicago’s far famed lake breeze had driven 
tho thermomotrieal mercury down into the 
bulb and was sitting on it to keep it down, 
the three Field boys did not come home at 
the usual hour for returning from school. 
Dinner was held off for them until almost 8 
o’clock, and then, as tho rest of the family 
sat at the table, one of the boys came softly 
in, wearing on his face and all over his man­
ner the most positive evidence that he had 
been np to mischief.

“Where are your brothers?” asked the 
father.

“They’re down stairs,” said Finney, 
“bringing up tho fish.”

“What flshr
“The fish we caught.”
“Where have you been fishing?”
“Down to the lake. You see, it was this 

way, papa. We was awful cold and we saw 
smoke coming up from the lake and we went 
down there to get warm.”

They had seen the steam rising from the 
water and had gone out about a mile over 
the ice to “get warm.”

Presently, when it was thought Finney had 
satisfactorily explained their absence from 
home and established peace, the other two 
boys, Melvin and Eugene, Jr., came in look­
ing as blue as whetstones and as stiff as fro­
zen mackerel. Melvin held in his hand about 
two yards of tow string, the end of which 
was tied around the body of a solitary smoked 
herring.

“See,” said Piuney, lifting the fish from the 
floor, where Melvin was dragging it in a 
shame faced manner—“See, papa, we thought 
we’d like to bring something nice for your 
supper, so we caught this fish ; and it’s all for 
TOU. papa.”—Washington Post.

Dakota’s Fertility.
Two western men happened to meet one 

day, and from stories which they expected 
people to believe, about the number of bush­
els of wheat and corn which their land pro­
duced to the acre, they gradually passed to 
some which they doubtless expected their 
hearers to receive with a grain of allowance.

“I tell you what!” said the man from 
Dakota, “a Norwegian woman went out 
raking and binding one summer, and dropped 
half a dozen darning needles. And what do 
you think? The next year there was a large 
crop of knitting needles come up all over that 
part of the field !”

“Oh, I can believe that,” said the man 
from Washington territory, “but it is noth­
ing to the richness of the land out in onr 
country. Why, a year ago last summer a 
German woman dropped some darning nee­
dles in a field out there, and last summer 
the field was growing thick with a crop of— 
guess what.”

“Give it up.”
“Nice hand knit woolen stockings, all 

ready to put ou.”—Youth’s Companion. .

A Deserved Rebuke.
A prominent leader of fashion in London 

(the wife of a duke well known in sporting 
circles), having occasion to return an article 
she had bought at a large drapery establish­
ment, was asked by tho polite and mellifluous
“floor walker “Which of our gentlemen 
had the honor of serving your grace ?”

The lady looked at him with a mischievous 
twinkle in her eyes, and indicating a certain 
assistant, replied diffidently and modestly:

“Well, sir, I am not quite sure, but I 
rather think it was that nobleman with the 
bald head.”—San Francisco Examiner.

Encouraging Convalescence.
Young Mr. Shandygaff (handing his card 

to flunky at the door)—May I ahsk how Mr. 
Earl Marquant! de WyllsY/ylls is this mawn- 
ing?

Flunky (importantly)—Yes, sir. Young 
Mr. Wylls Wylls’ condition bis slightly bet­
ter. The tone hof ’is system ’as him proved, 
han’ we hall think, sir, that ’e his progressin’
bloominkly. ’E ’as recovered strength 
henough, sir, to light bay cigarette, han’ 
seemed to relish hay couple o’ snipes ’eads for 
the fust time in hay week, sir.—Harper’s 
Bazar.

Tlie Reason Why.
It was recently announced that a man had 

read a patent medicine almanac without 
fancying that he was afflicted with all the 
diseases described therein. It was regarded 
as a very remarkable case until it was 
learned that the almanac contained an article 
entitled “The Disease of Wealth.” The man 
didn’t have that disease, but ho was willing 
to go somewhere and catch it.—New York 
Ledger.

Good Idea.
Youth—Can you give me anything to do,

sir?
Merchant—What is your line?
Y.—Clerk, sir.
M.—Clerk? Why, clerks are a drug in the 

labor market just now.
Y.—They are? Well, if that’s the case I 

had better look for a job as a drug clerk.— 
Boston Courier.

The Nation’s Great Men.
“Pa, where was Captain Anson bora?”
“I don’t know, I’m sure.”
“Where was John L. Sullivan bora?”
“I don’t know that, either.”
“Pa, I wish you would buy me a history of

the United States.”—Chicago Herald.

Left All.
Black—So Brown is dead?
White—Yes, he has gone.
B.—How much did he leave?
W.—Everything. Didn’t take a cent with 

him.—Boston Courier.

Why They Say Less.
Lawyers would ask more questions than 

they do if they did not fear getting the 
wrong answers.—New Orleans Picayune.

Righteous Indignation.

The Butler—Mrs. 'frav more asked a* to 
say thaL breakfast is ready, sqi\

Uncle Phildab—Tell her I ain’t cornin’ 
down! When uvicman that I’ve alius been 
fond of gives her old uncle a shake down like 
this, he gits mad. Ain’t slep’ a wink all 
pighfc.—Judge.

The North American

LIFE ASSURANCE COY
OF TORONTO

HON. ALEX. MACKENZIE, PRES’T.
Guaranteed Capital, - $300,000.00
Full Government Deposit.
Now business for 1886 over • $2,500,000.00

T HE various popular plans of the “ NORTH 
AMERICAN? embracing Life. Return 

Premium, Endowment, Tontine, Semi-Tontine 
and Commercial Plan, have proved so accept­
able to the insuring public, that the Company 
can to-day present a showing unequalled by any 
other home Company at the same period of its 
existence, and Its progressive record and
financial standing, coupled with its prompt and 
satisfactory settlement of death claims, are the 
recommendations which this Company offers 
for public patronage.for public patronage.

The Company’s rates are, according to their 
various plans, so arranged as to suit the con­
venience of all, as by the commercial plan In­
surance Is given at the actual cost, while by the 
endowment and tontine the attractive invest 
ment feature is combined with insurance.

All information given and applications to 
ceived hr

c. E. DUFFY,
Agent, Fredericton

Oct. 39, 1887—w tw—lyr.

THE ATLAS
FIRE

ASSURANCE CO’Y,
Of London, Eng

Ee tat listed In the Year 1808. 
CAPITAL, - - - $6,000,00

Risks against loss or damage or by fire taken 
on all kinds of insurable property in both town 
and country at tho lowest rates and losses ad-

C.E. DUFFY, Agent
irai r tka <xi.3tt.iei

1889. 1889.

Seeds ! Seeds !
WILEYS DRUG STORE.

The Subscriber is just receiving his usual supply of

GARDEN, FIELD AND FLOWER
SEEDS !
.Fresh and true to their kinds. Also to arrive in a few days

A Car Load of Timothy, Clover, Turnip and other Seeds,
Which will be sold at Lowest Rates consistent with quality.

JOHN M. WILEY,
SEEDSMAN, 196 QUEEN STREET.

Here at Last.

ËiÉ

YES! OUR
Baby Carriages

Are Here at Last.
New Designs,

Magnificent Styles.
AND DON’T FORGET OUR STOCK OF

DECORATED

LINEN BLINDS.
PRICES THE LOWEST EVES KNOWN FOI FIIST-CUSS GOODS.

LEMONT & SONS.
Frederic:on, A iril 27

LACE
CURTAINS,
MADRAS CURTAINS,

SARIM CURTAINS,
Corsets, Sunshades,

Parasols, Gimps and Ornaments.

JOHN HASLIN.
Fredericton, April 18.

Canned Goods.
CORN, TOMATOES, PEAS, BEANS,

PINE APPLES, PEACHES. OfSTERS, 
LOBSTERS. SALMON, CORN BEEF,

LUNCH TONGUE, POTTED HAM,

Condense! Milk, Condensed Coffee.

To Travellers

FOR SALE LOW AT

S. L. MORRISON’S
Queen Street, Cor. of York.

Tre ‘ irLton June 21st, Î888

fret

-UNLIKE ANY OTHER.-
Positively Cares "Diphtheria, Croup, Asthma, Bronchitis, Colds, Tonetlllle. Hoarseness, Couchs, 

Whooping Cough, Catarrh, Inflnensa, Cholera Morbus, Diarrhoea, RheumatlBn, .Neuralgia. Tooth­ache, Nervous Headache. Sciatica, Lame Back, Soreness in Body or Limbe, Stiff Joints and Stfalna.

AS MUCH FOR INTERNAL AS FOR EXTERNAL USE.
It Is marvelous how many different complaints It will cure. Its strong point lies in the fact that It acts 
quickly. Healing all Cuts, Bums and Braises like Magic. Relieving all manner of Cramps and Chills.

ORIGINATED BY AN OLD FAMILY PHYSICIAN.
All who buy direct from us, and request it, shall receive a certificate that the money shall be refunded 
If not satisfied. Retail price by mall 85 cte.; « bottles, $2.00. Express and duty prepaid to any part of 
United States or Canada. tW~ Valuable pamphlet sent free, L & JOHNSON * CO.. Boston, Mass.

GENERATION AFTER GENERATION HAVE USED AND BLESSED IT.

LEEK SPAVW
There is positively no preparation, old or new, that can successfully compete with I^eea- 

ing’a Spavin Liniment for curing lameness in Horses, from whatever cause, and for Hard 
Lumps, Spavins, Swellings, Severe Strains, Contractions of Cords or Muscles Shoulder lame­
ness,"Swelled or'Sore Throat, "Curb, Splint,' Puflfe, See. It will not cause a bad sore or remove 
the hair. Full directions accompany each bottled iLarge bottles, price 60 cents.

Northern andWestern
RAILWAY

WINTER ARRANGEMENT.

In Effect Nov. 28th, 1888. 

TRAINS RUN ON EASTERN STANDARD TIME!

A Passenger and Freight Train will leave 
Fredericton every morning (Sunday excepted 
for Chatham

LEAVE FREDERICTON
7:10, a. m: Olbeon 7:16; Marysville, 7:36; 
Maneers Siding’ 86»; Durham, 8:20; Crow 
Creek, 9M; Bole.town, 10JO; Doaktown. 11 Jo;

RETURNING LEAVE CHATHAM
8:00, a. m; Chatham Junction, 8:40; Upper 
Nelson Boom, 8:55: Blackville, 9:50; Upper 
Black ville, 10:25; Doaktown, 11:35; Boiestown, 
1236, p. m; Cross Creek, 2:00; Durham, 2:40; 
Marysville, 3:30; Gibson, 8:40, arriving at

Connections are made at Chattels» Junction 
with L C. Railway for all points Eslfrand West 
and at Gibson with the N. B. Railway for all 
Western points and St. John, and at Cross 
Creek with Stage for Stanley.

tSATioketa can be procured at F. B. Edge! 
ombe’s dry goods store.

THOMAS HOBBN»
Superintendent 

Gibson, N. B.. Nov.fSth. 1888.

New Brunswick R’ly
COMPANY.

ALL RAIL LINE. ^

ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS

In Effect Aprü29thf 1889.

EASTERN STANDARD TIME
LEAVE FREDERICTON

6 00 A. M.—Express for St John and interne 
dlate points, Vanoeboro, Bangor, 
Portland, Boston and points west, 
St Stephen, St Andrews, Houlton, 
Woodstock, Presque Isle, Grand 
Falls, Edmundston, and points north.

1190 A. M.—For Fredericton Junction, St John 
and points east.

3.25 P. M.—For Fredericton Junction and St.

RETURNING TO FREDERICTON
From St John 6.10.8.55 a. m.. 4.45 p. m., Freder­

icton Junction 7.40 a. m., 1.05, 6.25 p. 
m.. Me Adam Junction, 11.35 a. m., 
215 p. m., Vancebor>, 11.15 a. m„ 
12.10 p. m . St. Stephen. 9.20, 11.40 
a. m., St Andrews. 6.30a. m., arrive 
in Fredericton 8.55 a, m., 2.15, and 
7.80 p.m.

LEAVE GIB80NI:
800 A. M.—Mixed for Woodstock and points

ARRIVE AT GIBSON:
665 P. M.—Mixed from Woodstock and points 

north.
A. J. HEATH, F. W. CRAM,

Gen Pass. & Ticket Agent Gen. Manager.

WM. JENNINGS’,
MERCHANT TAILOR,

FASHIONABLE GOODS IN
SCOTCH

Long and D Handle

MANUR_E_FORKS.
Steel and Iron Garden Rakes, Garden 

Spades, Spading Forks, Hoes, Weeding 
Hoes, Weed Gutters, Manure Fork 

Handles.
Also 3 casks Handy Color Paints in a variety of colors.

Just to hand. For sale low.

Z. R. EVERETT.
FrederictonJMay 15

YORK STREET, FREDERICTON.

Now is the Time to Leave Yew Orders for

SLEIGHS & PUNGS
We Have on Hand, and are Finishing Up, 200 Double 

Seated and Single Seated Pongs and Sleighs, 
which we are Detefkilned to Sell Out at

PRICES THAT WILL ANYWHERE DEFY COMPETITION.
Leave Your Orders Early.

EDGECOMBE & SONS.
heltifct* Oet. ttbi 'set

Irish Suitings,
ENGLISH SERGES,

; AND—

Worsted Coatings.

WM. JENNINGS,
CORNER QUEEN STREET AND WILMOT'S ALLEY

Fredericton, May 4,

WE WANT
POTATOES.
WE HANDLED 80 000 BUSH­

ELS POTATOES LAST 
SPRING.

Write os end ship to

HATHEWAY & GO.
General Commission Merchants,

22 CENTRAL WHARF, BOSTON, MASS.
Members Chambers of Oommeroe, Established lt i 

Boston, Oet 4th. 1887

SEWING MACHINES 
CLEANED 

AND REPAIRED.

Furniture Repaired. 
Jobbing in Carpentry

Attended to by

W. S. HIMELMAN,
192 GEORGE STREET

SEWING MACHINE WORK A SPECIALTY
All orders left at above address will receive 

Ion.
Oct 16.1888

prompt attention. 
Fredericton. C

JUST RECEIVED [
Latest Designs in

LADIES

PXKET BOOKS
this year, 1889. Beautiful in 
design, well made and reas­
onable in price, in fact, 
cheaper than old styfta 
books are sold else­

where, at

F. J. imUSLMS
Watch a Jewellry Store, Queen 8

Fredericton, March 1

441,738
Oeftaotth*

BOSTON HERALD
Ten prlnUd and 
•oil Hot. 7, USE. 
Ile largwt ans. 
her erar Usual by

fchsrfptlo» 60 cent, a month, portage paid,

THE BEST NEWSPAPER

i

2638


