THE CRITIO: 5

CHIT-CHAT AND CHUCKLES.

WOMAN,

She is a contradiction strange

Capriclous, wayward, fond of chango,

As tickle na tho winds that blow,
And much man’s patienco trica.

Aud yet sho {a, whene'or sho wills,

As constant as th’ cternal hills,

And makes thia acene of caro bolow
A blooming paradise,

To cndoavor to forgst auyone is the certsin way to think of notbing olce,
There is no timo in lifo whon books do not influcrce a man.

The Caor i3 called bis August majesty becsuse ho roigns in a summary
meaner.

Little minde sre too much wounded by little things ; great minds soo al,?
- and are not oven hurt,

Never does a man portray his own character more vividly than in his
mauger of portraying another,

The man who has one of those calendar, with a leaf to tear oft overy
day has one thing to livo for anyway.

¢ Who wrote tho Paalms ¥’ asked the superiotendent, severely. And thon
a little girl in tho infant class began to cry. ‘It wasn't mo, sir,’ sho said.

Ah soon the scason will be hero
Of which swains often dream,
When it's 'most too warm for oyaters
Anid 'most too cold for cream.

“ Yes,” said young Rudgkins, who sat in calm disregard of the clock, I
may say that I am a fixture in our offico now.” “T know, Mr. Rudgkins, *
she answered gently, * but this isn't your office, you know.”

A newspaper writer asks the question, ¢ Why is it that a young man will
sit beside a young lady for hours and yet say hardly anything to her all the
time ¥ We venture tho suggestion that perhaps he is too polite to interrupt
her.

Fangle—* How did you happen to tell Mrs. Fangle that you go to
Europe twelvo times a year, when you never crossed the ocean at all §*

Cumso :—** She must have misunderstood ma. I meroly told her that I
go over the Atlantic Monthly.

Getting Their Instructione.—The flames were burning fiercely, and the
firemen Were directiog one stream of water on the Pieno in the parlor.

*“ Look here,” called oat tho chiof, ** this is no time to play on the piano,
Turn your hose on the house itself.”

ON THE BIAS.

‘* Adam,” said Eve,i

As they went out of tho gate
When otdered to leave.

I8 1y hat on straight "

THaAT SerTLED IT.—~Amy—George, dear, what do you think of my new
reformed gown §

Mr. Dolley (aurveying it critically)—Thore’s something in it I like,
Amy—What {
Mr. Dolley—You.

THE ACME.

Thero's Joy in the smile of an artless child,
Thero's jo{y in & maiden’s aye, . .
There's joy n the spring when the song birds sing,
There's joy in a lover’s sigh.
But such joys all palo and casily fail
To comparo with the joyoue thrill
Of the woman who knows that hernew spriog clothes
Give her rivals an onvivus chill,

" About the Right Ratio.—The littlo girl sounded her father on the finan-
cial situation,
" ¥ Papa,” sho said, I want §5."
. “ Great Scott, child,” the father oxclaimed,  what do you want with that
much money §”
“1 want to buy me a doll.”
“ But a doll doesn’t cost 5 "
‘ Ob, no. *he doll only costs five cents, but it takea the rest to buy her
clothes,”
The fatner ..bbed his cbin thoughtfally for a minute.

“ My dear,” he s1id soberly, “you have the ratio about 71ght, but I haven't
the §5. Hero's a dime.”

* ‘Talk’s cheap. Lut when it » backed up by a pledge of the hard cash of a hnanaally
respoosible firm, or company, of world wide reputation for fair and bonorable dealing, «
meamd business /

ow, thero ava soores of sarsaparillas and other bluod-punfers, ail cracked up to be
the best, purert, mnst peculiar and wonderful, but bear in mind (for yuar own sake), there s
only one guaranteed blood-punifier aud remedy for torpid livor and‘7 all disgases that come
from bad blood,
That one—standing solitary and alono—s0ld on trial, is
Dr, Pierce's Goldoa Medical Discovery.
It it doosn’t do good iu skin, ~calp and scrofulous diseasos~and pulmonsry consump-
tlon is only lung-scrofula—just let its makers know and get your money back.
alk's cheap, but to back a poor medicine, or a common one, by sclling it on (rial, as

St. Jucobs

GREAT
REMEDY
FOR PAIN

A CURE IN
EVERY BOTTLE

A SAFE, SPEECDY
SURE CURE FOR

RHEUMATISM &
NEURALGIA

Ask your Drugglst for it and
take nothing else.

The worﬁﬁ\;éPEP'l_‘iCURé " ls_a lio iétore-d 'I;mdé' 'Mmk
fn Canada and the United States.

(Zarleo'lg Sriorz,

Jarmac(st,
ST1clokn. N.B,
“ DyspEPTICURE” Was known to
some hundreds of Dcople scat-
tered here and there throughout
the Maritime DProvinz-s and
New England States.

Tiwo Tears go

Thousands upon thousands of
Crrep CHronNIC Dyseerrics are
sounding its Prawses all over

Wy

‘“ Dyspepticure®’ Diflers wholly from all other remedies and is a discovery ju the treatment of al
Stomach troubles, by its soothing and healing action on the irritated coatings of that Great Nerve
genlrc—ghe Stomach’; it positively cures not only Indigestion but the Severest forms of Chronic

ySpepsiu.

“DYSPEPTICURE " ASTONISHFS CHRGNIC DYSPEPTIGS,

8ample 8ize, 35¢. Large Bottler (much cheaper), $1.00.
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. Prepared by Cuarirs K. SsoRT, Pharmacist, St John, N, B.
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A, BOBB & SONS.

All departments running fuil blast,
Heavy Stocks on hand of Iron Pipa, Steam Fittings, Hoso, Belting,
Packing, Oils, Copporine, Emery Wheels, Saws, Laco Laather, Iuspirators,ete.
Orders filled promptly for Eugines, Builers, Rotary Mills, Shinglo
Machiues, Lath Machices, Turbine Wheols, Saw filors, School Desks, Fenco

Railings, Crestings, Church and Fire Bells, Bone Mills, Steam Pumps,
Oil Filters, Governors, Hay Dresses, Portable Forges, etc.
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w“LossAH‘eav.)'r, but Health and Pluck left yot.

**Golden Afedical Discovory™ is sold, would bankrupt the largest fortuno,
Talk’s ckieap, but only ¥ Discovery *? is guaradtecd,

ESTABLISHED 1848, AMHERST, N. S.
Sond along your Orders and Remittances and thus help us out and up,
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