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CHAPTER XL

The weather had improved, the wind 
had fallen, and it was now possible to 
get out The deep snow of course put 
riding out of the question ; Narka re 
gretted this, for she was a perfect horse
woman, and there was a favonte Arab of 
Sibyl’s at thé castle which was always at 
her orders. Her fearless command of 
the strong, spirited animal that bore her 
along with a stride as swift as a hound’s 
gave her a sense of power that was ex
hilarating. While she was in the saddle, 
flying through the air like a bird, she 
teltlikea prisoner enjoying a moment
ary escape from captivity. The flight 
of the body seemed to liberate the spirit 
and give her breathing space. In-doors 
she was obliged to keep strict guard over 
every look and gesture ; she had to keep 
down her very thoughts with a strong 
hand lest they should find their way in
to her face, and betray her to Madame 
Larik’s watchful eyes. This constant 
pressure on her life—that inner life 
which, to Narka, was so much more vital 
than the outward—made her sometimes 
feel as if she were, like the rivers, frozen 
and locked up in ice. When this feeling 
grew strong she would take out the be
trothal ring that she wore round her neck 
like an amulet, and she would slip it on 
her finger, and recall every word, every 
caress, of Basil’s when he had placed it 
there, until her spirits rose and her 
heart expanded, and she could look for 
ward to the coming spring, when the sun 
would shine out upon her life, and un
lock its frosen stream and set its waters 
free.

The next best thing to a ride was a 
drive ; so the first day the weather grew 
genial enough to admit of it she sent up 
to the castle, where there were horses 
and vehicles of all sorts, to say she want
ed a sleigh that afternoon. It was at 
the door at the hour she named.

The winter landscape was beautiful. 
The cabins and cottages, sheeted in 
smooth, hard snow, looked like marble 
shrines and toombs, from which the 
smoke curled up in blue spirals, like in
cense from thuribles. As the sleigh 
turned into the forest the sun shone 
out, and the spectacle was so dazzling 
that Narka made the Cossack pull up, 
and paused to admire it. The wilder
ness of white trees stretched on and on 
as far as the eye could reach, tossing up 
their arms in every fantastic form 
against the sky; every bough was fes
tooned with garlands of snow flowers, or 
laden with bunches of crystals that 
sparkled like diamonds in the sunlight. 
The forest might have been a cathedral 
in ruins, so profound was the silence. 
Not the faintest murmur of insect life 
disturbed the deep hush. The very 
air held its breath. Suddenly a branch, 
not strong enough to support its mass 
of glittering stalactites, snapped and 
fell ; the crash broke the stillness for a 
moment, but bbly to make it seem 
more profound the next.

There was something very impressive 
in this death like silence of the white 
solitude that held so many secrets buri
ed in its depths, so many mysteries that 
would never be revealed in this world. 
The forest was like the sea, it seldom 
gave up its dead. There was a pile of 
stones on the spot where Larchoff had 
been found. It had risen slowly ; every 
■tone that went to the heap had been 
flung with a curse, and this was the only 
monument which had been raised to the 
murdered man. As Narka noticed the 
snow crusted trophy, a chill crept over 
her. Would that dark secret ever be re
vealed ? The thought of Father Christ
opher made her heart sick, and yet she
could not deny that the crime_or the
accidenU~might have been followed by 
even a mere unbearable sacrifice than 
his cruel captivity.

She told the Cossack to drive on. She 
was sorry she had stopped ; the sight 
of that meund chased away every other 
thought, and poisoned the pleasure of 
the drive. The sleigh bounded along 
for nearly an hour. Then she turned 
homeward, taking another road, that 
led past Ivan Gorft's house.

The absence of Ivan and Sophie was a 
great loss. They were not close friends ; 
but Narka had known them all her life, 
and they were kind and pleasant neigh
bors. Moreover, Ivan would be sure to 
have news of Basil. Ivan’s resources 
were numerous, sometimes mysteriously 
so.

As the sleigh was passing the gate, 
Narka was surprised to see the windows 
of the first story, where Sophie’s rooms 
were, open. Could the Gorffs have re
turned ? She desired the Cossack to 
turn in. The gate stood open, and as 
the sleigh flew up the walk to the house, 
she saw Ivan at a window. Before they 
had reached the door, he was in the hall 
waiting for her.

‘This is a good omen!’ he said, his 
whole countenance beaming with de
lightful surprise. <1 only arrived an 
hour ago. I was just going to see you.’ 
He was radiant with pleasure, but his 
face wore deep traces of suffering, either 
moral and physical ; perhaps both.

‘ How are you, Ivan ?’ said Narka, in a 
tone of kind anxiety that he was not 
used to from her.

‘1 am well,’ he answered, with a shrug 
of his broadu shoulders ; f better than I 
ought to be, considering. Sophie is not 
well.’

‘ Oh, I am so sorry 1’ said Narka, feel
ingly. < Is it her chest ?’

4 Yes, she has a cough that shakes her 
to pieces. It is always in my ears like a
death-knell, But I am a tool. She is
better out of the world than in it. Have 
you had any news lately V he asked, 
turning abruptly from the subject. It 
was evidently one he could not bear to 
discuss.

* No. Sibyl is afraid to give me much
news.’

‘ She can’t be too careful, or you ei
ther,’ Ivan adeed with a significant nod. 
1 That is why Basil does not dare write. 
Every line you write or receive is read. 
He is in good, health. I saw him ten 
days ago. He was—’

‘Ten days ago!’ Narka interrupted, 
eagerly. ‘How is heT What is he 
doing?’

‘ He is waiting,’ said Ivan, in his quiet 
way. < Have you heard about his confes
sion?’
. ‘Confession?’ repeated Narka, and 
she changed color. < No.’

< As soon as he heard the trick they 
had played him about Fattier Christo
pher’s release, he wrote to the Prince, 
telling him that it was he who shot Lar- 
ehoff.’

‘ What?—Basil?’
‘ He said he had fired on him by mis

take ; that he would have acknowledged 
it at the moment, bat ha bad not the 
•enrage to declare that he had accident
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ally teken the life of a man whom he 
was known to hate—to be on bad terms 
with. When Father Christopher was 
accused, he thought the beet thing to do 
was to g) to St. Petersburg and sue for 
bis release. And they cheated him into 
believing he had made it all right.’

‘ And then what did tho Prince do ?’
Ivan gave a slow smile. ‘He sent him 

word that his confession came too late.to 
do at:y good to Father Christopher. 
Basil might have known this. What u 
written is written. Tue Prince said if 
he wanted to play heroics he might como 
back and give himself up as the mur
derer, and get sentence of death added 
to the sentence that was ready awaiting 
him for hi* other misdemeanors. This 
would not in the smallest degree help 
Father Christopher, but it would be a 
fine thing to do.’

‘ And what did Basil answer ?’
‘ He wrote a letter to the Emperor, 

telling the whole story, and pledging his 
honor to go back and deliver i imself up 
to justice, if h:s Majesty would sign an 
order for the father’s liberation.’

‘Oh my God..........Well?’
|To be Continued.

AMUSING ACUTENESS.

Anecdotes ef Three Men Whose Wit Wee 
as Amusing as Their Cheek.

Nowadays acuteness is deemed es
sential to success in any direction, and 
a certain amount of it does materially 
aid in the accomplishment of a pur
pose. But of a person reputed “cute” 
it is advisable to beware, else one may 
find himself unexpectedly involved in 
difficulties of some kind.

While, for the greatest part, human 
acuteness is tinctured with base ele
ments, it may be exercised without in
jury to the agent or object, merely to 
exemplify a good natured, though 
keen wit.

A young man under examination 
for admission to the University of Ed
inburgh, was asked if he studied logic, 
and replied ailiirmatively.

“You understand the difference be
tween cause and effect?” inquired the 
professor.

“Ido.”
“Did you over know an instance 

where the effect was in advance of the 
cause?”

“Yes, sir.”
“Mention it,” said the professor, in 

great amazement.
“Well, when a man pushes a wheel

barrow ahead of him.”
On a certain occasion ixaneiais de

sired to visit Paris, but was destitute 
of the means for so doing. He made 
up three packages and marked them 
“Poison for the king,” “Poison for 
the dauphin,” “Poison for Mon-

CONCERNING THE EARS.

•eporl 
no vcase to the authorities, and ho was ar

rested and taken to Paris. The con
tents of the packages were analyzed, 
found to be brick dust and harmless. 
Then Rabelais explained matters, and 
the king was highly amused by the 
ruse.

In days gone by few southern law-

Esrs were more distinguished than 
uther Martin. He was one day rid

ing to Annapolis in a stage coach, 
when his only companion—a young 
man who had just been admitted to 
the bar—addressing him, said :

“Mr. Martin, you have been won
derfully successful in your profes
sion. Are you willing to acquaint me 
with the secret of your success?!’

“If you will pay my expenses dur
ing the few days that I shall remain 
in Annapolis.”

“I will,” was the earnest response. 
“It is in this advice: Deny every

thing and insist upon proof. ”
At Annapolis, Mr. Martin, enjoyed 

all the luxuries that a fine hotel could 
furnish, regardless of expense, and, 
when the time for his departure ar
rived passed the “bill”—of enormous 
proportions—to the young lawyer 
who was standing near. The latter 
merely glanced at it, and then re
turned it to Mr. Martin.

“Aren’t you going to pay it?” Mr. 
Martin asked.

“Pay what?”
“This bill. Didn’t you promise to 

defray my expenses while I was in 
Annapolis?”

“My dear sir,” was the quiet reply, 
“I deny everything and insist upon 
proof.

The eminent lawyer paid his bill, 
and laughingly said to the young man :

“You nee a no further counsel from 
me.”—Golden Days.

Hard on Oar Funny Men.
A writer in The London Globe has 

discovered “a trait peculiar to Amer
ican humorists.” He says: “When 
the writer wishes to brighten the ‘hu
mor’ by a foil, he introduces us to the 
little American child; and when we 
find the little American child we know 
that we are going to be treated to 
specimens of quasi-naive profanity^ or 
insanity, which are the more objec
tionable because they are invented by 
adults, who are perfectly aware that, 
unless they attribute them to innocent 
children, all cliance of tickling the 
ribs of their readers is gone. Jokes 
are undoubtedly made in the States as 
they are in other countries. Humor 
there certainly is among that great 
and free people—mostly bad humor. 
The Haliburtons, Lowells and Hol
meses are few and far between. Arte- 
mus Ward, Bret Harte, Mark Twain, 
Max Adelar, Stockton, the authors of 
‘Helen’s Babies,’ and ‘A Bad Boy’s 
Diary,’ aim lower, but give us gen
uine amusement of an honest kind. 
But when these have been mentioned, 
what names remain to be added? Who 
have they got to pit against the au
thors of ‘Vanity Fail',’ ‘Pickwick,* 
‘Essays of Elia," ‘Mrs. Caudle’s Cur
tain Lectures,’ ‘Alice in Wonder
land,’ ‘Vica Versa,’ ‘Bab Ballads,’ 
‘Happy Thoughts,’ ‘The Jumbles’— 
to mention only a very few of the 
works of great English humorists of 
late years? And if Europe .s to be in
cluded, what of Murger, About, Sa
phir and the rest? America’s claim 
cannot be allowed for a moment In 
the ‘humor’ of the paragraph ists she 
is rich. This ‘humor’ is manufact
ured by wretched men often with 
wretched spelling out of wretched ma
terials. ”—Cu rreu t Literature.

□e I’ll id for tlie Ear Drop.
A young lady employed at a hotel 

in Dixmont, Me., one day carelessly 
left her car drop in the sauce dish. A

Îroung man who dined there swal- 
owed one of the ear drops with his- 
sauce. It so happened that this win

ter the aforesaid young man pressed
hay for the father of the aforesaid 
young woman. When they settled 
the young man was handed an en
velope containing his pay. In the en
velope was a bill for $3 for tho ear 
drop ho had swallowed, and money 
accounted to make the account good. 
—Chicago Tribune.

Triplets In Greece.
Some interesting data respecting 

frequency of triplets in the bun 
race are beingcollccteu and élabora

of triplets in the human 
eing collccteu and elaborated 

by Dr. B. Ornstien, late surgeon gen
eral of the Greek army, while on an 
inspection tour through western 
Greece ho discovered the fact that 
triplets are more frequently found 
there than in any other portion of that 
kingdom. Great difficulty is experi
enced, however, respecting informa
tion as to tli«> age reached by either or 
all of the children.—New Orleans 
Picayune. _____________

Nothing Like IS

Every day swells the volume of proof that 
as a specific for all Blood diseases, nothing 
equals Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Db- 
covery. Remember, this is an old establish
ed remedy with a record 1 It has been 
weighed in the balance and found fulfilling 
every claim 1 It has been tested many years 
in thousands of cases with flattering success. 
For Throat and Lung troubles, Catarrh, 
Kidney disease, Liver Complaint,Dyspepsia, 
Sick Headache and all disorders resulting 
from impoverished blood, there is nothing 
like Dr. Pierce’# Golden Medical Discovery— 
World-renowned and ever growing in fhtor I

COMMON PRACTICES WHICH ARE 
SURE TO INJURE THEM.

A Partial Description of the Organ—Dan
gers from Picking the Bara—Favorise 
Remedies Forbidden—Those Who Under
stand Should Be Consulted.

The ears are ao often subject to disease, es
pecially in early life, that people should 
know more of them than they now generally 
do. A little, but not much, can be said about 
the care they need. The real apparatus of 
hearing is fortunately so well constructed 
and so well protected in its situation, it does 
very well, as a rule, under the “let alone 
treatment.” There is much, however, to be 
said about what ought not to be done to t.lw 
ears, for habits which tend to injure them are 
exceedingly common. Again, people should 
be better informed about the diseases of theee 
important organs, not only for the reason 
that many of them may be prevented, bat 
because, as a general thing, they are improp
erly treated. Considering these facts, it is 
assumed that a discussion of the subject will 
be of interest.

Anatomists have divided the ear into three 
parts. A description of two is comparatively 
easy, but of the other is too difficult to under
take. The drum of the ear is the dividing 
line between the external and the so called 
middle ear. The drum lies about an inch and 
a quarter within the passage. Beyond the 
drum is the actual hearing apparatus. The 
outermost part of the external ear is, as every 
one of course knows, trumpet shaped, so as 
to receive and collect sounds from all quar
ters. The middle ear, lying back of the drum, 
is a small cavity, which communicatee with 
deep caverns, which are also a part of the 
hearing apparatus.

THE EUSTACHIAN TUBE.
The middle ear also communicatee with the 

upper part of the throat—properly the pha
rynx—by a narrow passage «died the Eusta
chian tube. Hence it will be seen that but 
for the drum of the ear there would be one 
continuous passage from the outer ear to the 
throat. Patients who have suffered perfora
tion of the drum will very readily appreciate 
this fact, for in blowing the nose the air 
escapes through the ear with a whistling 
sound. The Eustachian tube plays several 
important parts. Were it not for that the 
drum, owing to the absence of air on one side, 
would not vibrate, and the hearing power, 
while not necessarily wholly destroyed, would 
be very much impaired. This general idea 
of the ear is about the best one can acquire 
without considerable study and the aid of 
charts. At any rate it is quite sufficient for 
the purpose of this discussion.

Although the drum of the ear lies an inch 
and a quarter within the passage, it is very 
often injured, and, in fact, destroyed by the 
wanton carelessness in picking the ears. An 
instrument qiiite often used for that purpose 
is the hairpin. Never put anything into 
your ears but your elbow, is sound advice, 
and if universally followed there would be 
decidedly fewer cases of deafness. In picking 
the ears, possible injury to the drum is by no 
means tho only danger to be apprehended. 
The lining of the ear passage is quite sensi
tive to irritation. It requires but very little 
rubbing or scratching to inflame it, and e\
If that irritation be limited to the outermost 
part of the passage, as it is where only the 
finger is used, there is a decided tendency for 
the trouble caused to extend up to and in
volve the .drum. Many people must have 
noticed that after even gently .picking the 
ear there soon was felt an uncomfortable 
sense of fullness deep within, giving evidence 
of an extension of the irritation. Picking 
the ear, even if limited to the outer part of 
It, also gives rise to small abscesses, which 
many can testify are exceedingly painful 
and slow to disappear.

There is naturally always a small amount 
of wax in the ears. People generally think 
that they should remove that from time to 
time, and for the purpose a variety of ear 
spoons have been constructed. It is true that 
there are occasional cases where the wax ac
cumulates to such an extent it threatens to 
fill up the passage. But that condition of 
things is scarcely ever noted in a healthy ear. 
Nature has made such provisions that the 
wax is properly disposed of if it is not med
dled with. Tho glands which secrete it are 
on the upper wall of the passage, which has 
just sufficient “pitch” to let it roll out If 
one knows this fact he need not try to aid 
nature in removing the wax, for in doing so 
ho will most probably defeat her plans by 
pushing it far within, where the floor of the 
canal slopes in the opposite direction. That 
done, the wax is liable to remain there until 
picked out or in some other way removed. It 
is generally the rule that where one is care
ful to keep the ear free of wax, its secretion 
is very greatly increased in consequence of 
the irritation set up.

DANGEROUS PRACTICES.
After what has been said it will be seen 

that all interference with the outer passage 
of the ear is fraught with danger, and even 
in using the towel after bathing the face, the 
parts about the car should be touched with 
great gentleness. And here it is well to say 
that many people incautiously make them
selves deaf by using a towel or handkerchief, 
rolled in tho shape of a wedge, to wipe out the 
ear. An occasipnal itching of the ear is al
most always overcome by rubbing near the 
passage just in front of the ear. Where the 
itching is quite constant, a diseased condition 
of the lining of the passage will be found, 
and to effect a euro tho services of a physician 
will be needed. The itching may be tempo
rarily relieved with warm, weak saleratus 
water, dropped into tho passage.

It is a common practice in such cases and 
many others to drop into the ear sweet oil or 
glycerine. Their use can scarcely ever be 
justified, and certainly in some conditions of 
the ear it is absolutely forbidden as harmful 
Not only is itching when severe an evidence 
of trouble within the oar, but all such sensa
tions, as of fullness, of burning or of pain, also 
indicate that there is some disease going on 
therein, and, of-course, a physician should be 
consulted. For these symptoms and for some 
others the syringe is frequently brought into 
service. Very generally that instrument is a 
small glass affair which is well nigh valueless 
for the "purpose to which it is put. To syringe 
out the ears is a very nice operation, and one 
can scarcely do it properly without being in
structed by a physician.

Where there is any deposit in the ear, as of 
hardened wax, etc., a considerable quantity 
of water must be thrown into it in order to 
do any good. Again, the stream must be 
properly directed or more harm than good 
will result; instead of being dislodged and 
washed out, the offending substance to be re
moved will be driven farther in and become 
packed against the drum. Then there are 
other things to be considered in this connec
tion. in using a syringe, if e. stream of water 
is thrown against the drum irith too great * 
force, injury is sure to reel# £ In that way 
it is possible to rupture the < ;um, but if that 
is not done inflammation w ^1 very likely be 
the consequence. Again, w ,ter too hot or 
too cold may set up an inflat ^nation. There
fore, all things considered, j a rule is fixed 
that syringing the ear shoul l never be done 
unless a physician has advise i it and given 
ample instructions as to all ‘ts details.—Bee- 
ton Herald.

OFFERED
In the Head by the proprietors of

DR. SADE’S CATARRH REMEDY.
Symptôme of Catarrh. — Headache, 

obstruction of nose, discharges falling into 
throat, sometimes profuse, watery, and acrid, 
at others, thick, tenacious, mucous, purulent, 
bloody and putrid ; eyes weak, ringing in ears, 
deafness, difficulty or clearing throat, expecto
ration of offensive matter; oreath offensive: 
smell and taste impaired, and general debility. 
Only a few of these symptoms likely to be pres
ent at once. Thousands of cases result in con
sumption. and end in the grave.

By its mild, soothing, and healing properties. 
Dr. Sage’s Remedy cures the worst cases. 50c.

tree's Th^Tal 
_ _ Liver Pills.
OOXextet.6 SSISSZ
Unequaled as a Liver Pill. Smallest,cheap

est, easiest to take. One Pellet a Dow. 
Cure Sick Headache, Billons Headache, 
Dizziness, Constipation, Indigestion. 
Bilions Attacks, and all derangements of 
the stomach and bowels. 25 cts. by druggists.

JUST RECEIVED!
Latest Designs in

LADIES

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

where, at

F. J. MCCAUSLAND’S
Watoh & Jiwkllry Store, Quum St

FrsderiolOn, March 1

ODDS AND ENDS

Silver oyster shells, with emerald cen
tres, are an old fancy in earrings.

Ulcksated Stomach—“For three year» I 
was unable to work, suffering from ulcerated 
stomach. Medical aid having failed, I was 
told to try Burdock Blood Bitters, of which 
7 bottles made a permanent core. This was 
two years ago, and I feel that I have, to 
thank B. B. B. for being alive and.well to
day.” Mrs. Rose Ann McCloskey, Marmora, 
Ont.

In umbrella handles, one that is re
ceiving attention is an infitatitii L iât 
hook.

Fathiihad Quinsy.—“We find Burdock 
Blood Bitters excellent for weakenes, end 
equally so for headache. Father also snfi’er- 
ed severely from quinsy, which B. B B., by 
its tonic and purifying properties, complete
ly cured.

Rubies and pearls interspersed make 
very beautiful combinations in hairpin 
heads.

A Cubi res Lumbago.—That painful com
plaint can be quickly cured br the right re
medy. Miss nary Jane Gould, of Stoney 
Creek, Out, says: *T was troubled with 
lumbago, and could not get relief until I 
used Bagyard's Yellow Oil, one bottle of 
which cured me entirely.”

A hairpin which claims attention is 
topped with a platinum star, jewelled in 
the centre.

The Sake Plan.—When suff ring from a 
troublesome cold, a hacking cough, hoarse- 
r ess, asthma, bronchitis, or other forms of 
throat or lung troubles, is to use Hagyard's 
Pectoral Balsam to loosen the phlegm and 
sooth and heal the ir Aimed mucous surfa ;e. 
It cures where others fail.

A late fashion in hairpins consists of 
a green gold leaf, glittering with small 
■tones.

A FBitiHTiNND Mother.—“ My little girl, 
4 years old, frightened me one night by a 
croupy cough, but I gave her a dose of Hag- 
yard’s Yellow Oil, which relieved her at 
once, and she slept well all night. I bare 
since used it in several cases of croup, frost 
bites, etc., and find it always reliable.” Mrs. 
Eva Bradley, Virden, Man.

Exquisitely new are double pronged 
mother ot pearls hairpins with encrusted 
gold headings.

Thi Blood is tes Lira, and on its parity 
largely depends the general health. No 
ore U free from danger, and nine-tenths of 
humanity actually do suffer from one form 
or rather of impure blood. No one remedy 
has such a wide range of curative power as 
has Burdock Blood Bitters—that best of all 
bltood purifiers and tonics.

Nice cuff buttons are those fashioned 
as oval bloodstones, set in chased silver 
settings.

“ If a woman is pretty,
To me ’tis no matter,
Be she blonde or brunette,"
So she lets me look at hei.

An unhealthy woman is rarely, if ever, 
1 eautiful. The peculiar diseases to which 
to many ot the sex are subject, are prolific 
causes of pale, sallow faces, blotched with 
unsightly pimples, dull lustreless eye# and 
emaciated forms. Women so afflicted, can 
be permanently cured by using Dr. Pierce’s 
Favorite Prescription , and with the reetor- 
ation of health comes that beauty which, 
combined with good qualities of head maa 
heart, makes women angels of loveliness. 
•‘Favorite Prescription” is the only medi
cine for women, sold by druggists, under a 
positive guarantee from the manufacturers, 
that will give satisfaction in evexy case, or 
money will be refunded. This guarantee 
has been printed on the bottle-wrapper, and 
faithfully carried out for many yeai*. «HTfl

There is a town in Arisona called 
“Aching Tooth.” It ought to grow be- 
cause there is nothing to atop it

How’s YeugUveif?
s g I’tie old lady who replied, when askrd how 
her liver was, “ God bless me. I never hear 
that there was such a thing In the house,1
was noted tor her amiability. Prometheus, 
when chained to a rock, might as well hare 
pretended to be happy, as the man who is 
ebatued to a disvmmd liver. For poor 
Prometheus there was no escape, but by 
the use of Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Purgative 
Pellets, the disagreeable feelings, irritable 
temper constipation, digestion, dizziness 
and sick headache, which are caused by a 
di eased liver, promptly disappear.

The State of Michigan makes it inipoe 
sible for a poor man to aspire to the gov
ernorship by putting the salary at $1,000 
a year.

WORKING A HOG.

The Whole Town Caught the Idea 
It Waa Too Late.

When I entered the village, situated among 
the hills of New York, at 10 o’clock In the 
morning, all was peaceful and serene, and the 
pocket of every man wbo walked the 
had chink in it When I left at 4 p. m., an 
excited mob had possession of the main street 
and every other man was dead broke.

About noon a man arrived from the north 
In a buggy. He said he was a drover and 
looking for hogs. He bought half a dozen be
fore he ate dinner, and it was astonishing 
how closely be guessed at their live weight 
He was within two pounds on four of them 
and only half a pound more on the others. 
Theee bad been an attraction for a crowd of 
idlers, and the general verdict was that the 
drover was as sharp as a barber’s razor. Soon 
after dinner a farmer looking boy drove a 
hog Into town and staked him out in front of 
the tavern. As he wanted to sell and the 
drover wanted to buy, they soon came to
gether.

“Might take him on a pinch, but he’s only 
a nubbins,” said the drover as he sized the 
porker up.

“Nubbins! Why, that pig goes over 200 
pounds!” exclaimed the owner.

“Can’t stuff me, boy. I’ve been in the 
business twenty years.”

“No one wants to stuff. That ’ere hog goes 
to 210.”

“He does, eh? Wish your father bad come 
in. I’d like to made a bet with him. Boy, 
you ought to have better judgment. That 
hog won’t pull down 180.”

“Guess you are off, too," remarked a 
stranger who had quietly driven up in a 
buggy. “I’ve raised hogs all my life, and 
that boy hain’t five pounds out of his gu< 

“Ain’t he? Raised hogs, have you? Ever 
raise any money?”

“A tittle."
“Perhaps you’d like to bet on that hog?”
“Perhaps.”
“Have you got $20 as says be goes 200?”
“I have—fifty—a hundred !”
“Then let’s chalk. Anybody can blow.”
It was a chance to make a dollar, and the 

citizens improved it. The man in the buggy 
was an accommodating chap, and somehow 
or other the farmer boy managed to fish up 
about a hundred dollars from the hind pocket 
of his overalls. The citizens stuck by the 
drover, having abundant proofs of his judg
ment, and when every man in that town who 
had a loose dollar or could borrow one h«4 
made his bet the hog was driven to the scales 
and weighed.

“Gentlemen," said tho drover just before 
the weighing, “I was never deceived in my 
life. This hog won’t go to 1U0 pounds,”

“I’ll take even bets that he goes over 200,' 
replied the man in the buggy.

This bluff raked out the last nickel in the 
crowd, and the hog was driven npon the 
•cales. The record was 211 pounds. He was 
weighed and reweighed, but the figure» 
Stood.

“Well, it’s ray first error in a hog,” said the 
drover, and all bets were at once handed over. 
The farmer boy slipped out, the two 
drove off in the buggy, and half an hour had 
elapsed before a church deacon, who had laid 
his ten with the drover and lost, suddenly 
declared that it was a put up job to skiyi the

‘Dura my buttons if It hain’t!” yelled 800 
men in chorus, but it was too late. The town 
bad been skinned, and the trio bad escaped. 
All the mob could do was to turn loose and 
wreck an old vinegar factory and a res
olution to the effect that liberty was • sham 
and a delusion.—New York Sun.

HER LIT? LE POEM.

A Cun (tiling Wife Gives Her Husband a 
Genuine Surprise.

“1 hod not intended to tell you, Billiger,” 
■aid the young wife of Mr. McSwat, “but 1 
can’t keep a secret any longer.”

“Is it possible, Lobelia,” exclaimed Billiger, 
incredulously, “that yon have been able to 
keep a secret at alii"

“It is. And you would never guess it, 
either."

“Been making me a dressing gown or an 
embroidered night cap?”

“No."
“You haven’t been running op a bill at 

Bpotcasb & Co.'s?” he inquired, with a suspi
cious look and a cold feeling in the region of 
his spine.

“Guees again."
“Been taking lessons at a cooking school?” 

he asked, paling visibly.
“No. Guess again.”
A clammy perspiration broke out all over 

him and he leaned against the mantel for sup
port as he gasped:

“Lobelia, is Aunt Jubilee coming to spend 
the summer with us?”

The young wife laughed gleefully.
“No,” she answered. “You’ll have to try 

again, Billiger.”
“Tell me what it is,” he said, with return

ing self command. “I feel as if I could stand 
any disclosure now.”

“I think you’re real mean, Billiger, but 1 
will tell you. A little poem of mL^e is going 
to be published In the next Century Maga

ne.”
“Whew!”
(This is the time honored way in which a 

long, low whistle of astonishment has always 
been represented In print by the most suc
cessful wrestlers with the language, from the 
Old Masters down to H. Rider Haggard. The 
reader, therefore, will kindly understand 
that Mr. Billiger McSwat gave utterance to 
a long, low whistle.)

“In the days of our courtship, Lobelia," he 
continued, staring hard at the ceiling, “you 
never told me you wrote poetry. I didn’t
know you were addicted to it, or”-----

“Or what?" she demanded, with some as
perity.

“Nothing—nothing!” he exclaimed, hastily. 
And eo you are to have a contribution in 

the next Century! How much is the editor 
to pay you for it, Lobelia?"

“I don’t know. I haven’t heard from him 
yet”

“Then how do you know he is going to 
print it?”

“How do I know? Because he hasn’t 
turned it I sent it to him nearly two weeks 
ago."

“Ol You did! You inclosed stamps for re
turn postage, of coursef’

“Why, no, Billiger. 1 never thought of 
that Is it customary T 

“Er—no! That is, not always,” replied the 
young husband, mastering his emotion by a 
desperate effort “It probably wasn’t neces
sary in the case of your poem, Lobelia. And 
you have saved at least two cents!"

Mrs. McSwat was not exactly sure whether 
he was in earnest or not She looked at him 
with some suspicion, but his countenance 
wore that look of unearthly gravity and inno
cence that may sometimes be seen on the face 
of a boy at school just after he had rolled a 
double handful of bird shot over the floor.

“Lobelia," he said, after a pause, “you 
haven’t spoken of this—this poem of yours 
that is—er—ah—going to be printed next 
month to anybody else besides me, have you?” 

“No.”
“Then don’t do it, Lobelia," be said. “If 

you can manage to hold in till the poem Is 
printed, which” — and Billiger held his 
handkerchief to his face and coughed convul
sively in it for a few moments—“which will 
be only two weeks longer, you know it will 
be all the greater surprise to everybody. And 
when that poem is printed in the magazine, 
my dear, I’ll make you a present of a pair of 
diamond earrings."

The trusting young wife pillowed her head 
on his bosom in an ecstasy of gratitude, and 
as Billiger McSwat smoothed her golden hair 
and murmured in her ear soft assurances of 
his wilMngnoss to, bankrupt himself, if neces
sary, in order to give her costly presents as a 
token of his pride and admiration—as soon os 
the poem appeared—he could feel himself 
growing meaner, and smaller, and more de
spicable every moment 

O young wives! Be warned in tima 
When temptations to write poetry for the 
magazines assail your souls do not yield. Re
sist them. It Is a terrible thing to do any
thing that causes young husbands to feel 
themselves growing smaller than they are 
already!—Extract from “Frightful Warn
ings of History," from the French of Dennis 
Mnlcahy.—Chicago Tribuna

A Green Lot.
Among tne personal effects of a fakir ar

rested the other day on complaint of a hotel 
for non-payment of board was a wheel of for
tune, and while detectives were examining 
this with a great dead of curiosity one of 
them found a hidden spring which was 
worked by pressing a button.

“What is this for?” he innocently asked. 
“To stop the wheel at any desired point, 

was tite answer.
“Bat why should you desire to stop it at 

any certain point?”
“Why should I? Suppose that a John 

Henry has laid his dollar on the figure 7. 
Tbs pointer stops at that figure and he wins.r 

“But do you stop it theref”
“Certainly.”
“To let him win?"
“Of course."
“I—I”----
“No, of course yon don’t, but I do. Next 

time there are from four to eight John 
Henry» with their dollars at *7,’ and the 
pointer stops at & Sorry for you, gentle
men, but if you haven’t traveled it’s not my 
fault "—Detroit Free Press.

FREEM/N’i 
~ WORM POWDERS

Art pleasant to take. Contain their own 
Pnepatwe. Is a uA, sureandtfictml 
linioptrofmonu m Children orAdnkt.

BARKER HOUSE STABLES.
COACHES AND CARRIAGES

•Punished with ill Pwdble DwptUhi i

HORSES BOARDEDTfMOOUATE KIMS 

JOHN B.0RR. - Proprietor.
fMdsritttt.Ostfttoifcf

Easily Remedied.
Jackson (colored)—Hain’t yo’ nober read 

dat in all do railroad accidents de reah ca’ 
am alius do one dat am smashed up de wu’sti 

Sawbones—Den why doan’ doy lea be de 
reah ca’ off de train?—Philadelphia Press.

Even Thing.

Irate Father—Young nuui, 1 am amazed, 
astounded, sir, that you should seek to marry 
my daughter on so short an acquaintance 
Yon are almost a stranger to her.

The Young Man—Well, she don’t take any 
more chances than 1 do. She’s almost a 
Aron""'' foo — Philadelphia Record.

urdock

Bitters
WILL CURB OR RELIEVE

BILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS,DYsmaa
INDIGESTldl
JAUNDICEStoe
HEARTBURN
HEADACHE.

DROPSY, 
«".UTTERING „ Jf THE HEART, 
ACIDITY OF
d«ynE!esST0*,ach'

OF THE SKIN,

T. MUBURN 4 00»

AND

OVERSHOES.

ONE HUNDRED CASES
OON8I8TINQ OP

American,
Goodyear, and

Canadian

RUBBERS AND_OVERSHO£S.
FIRST QUALITY. CALL AND HXAMINB 

BEFORE SPENDING YOUR MONEY.

NELSON CAMPBELL

PLASTER.
ONE CAR

Lan&Calcined Plaster
ALSO LANDING:

Lime, Guano, P. E. Island Seed Oats,
Seed Barley, Middlings, Shorts & Bran.

W. E. MILLER & CO.,
Fredericton, March 27

155 and 159 QUEEN STREET.

Northern andWestern
RAILWAY

WINTER ARRANGEMENT.

In Effect Nov. 28th, 1888.

TRAINS RUN ON EASTERN STANDARD TIME

Passenger and Freight Train will leav 
. efiçricton every morning (Sunday excepted 
for Chatham

LEAVE FREDERICTON
v m: Gibson, 7:15; Marysville, 7:35: 

Manser's Siding 8:05; Durham, 8:20; Crow 
Creek, M5; Boiestown, 10:30; Doaktown, 11:30; 
Upper Blackviiie, 12:45, p. m: Blackvifle, 1:20; 
Upper Nelson Boom, 2:20; Chatham Junction, 

arrive at Chatham, 3:30.

NEW DRESS GOODS
In Black and Colored

AMAZON CLOTHS,
Icebergs, Cashmeres,

Striped Chevoits.
JOHN HÀSLIN.
Fredericton. March 12 1888.

d.W.TABOR
Has Just Received a

CHOICE LOT OF TEAS.
Comprising 1 lb., 2 lbs., and 5 lbs. Baskets.

Cl IHARQ YELLOW EXTRA, STANDARD
OUUMnO, extra and granulated.
FLOUR-Buda, Harvest Moon, Crystal,White 

Pidgeon, etc.
Fresh Corn Meal, Graham Flour, Buckwheat Meal & Grain.

A DC «Surprise, Electric, Sea Foam, Century, Linen Towel, Toilet, Baby's Own. 
Ov“i O Princess, Oatmeal, Rose Boquet, etc.

APPLES—Baldwin, Pippins, Nonpareil, Evaporated and Native Dry.
Potatoes, Turnips, Carrots. Beets, Beans, Beef and Pork.

CHRISTIE,16ROWN & CD ’S CELEBRATED BISCUITS ; EARTHENWARE GLASSWARE AND CUTLERY. 
CAWIEO COCOS IN BtEE LOBSTERS OYSTERS. TONGUE BEA S TOMATOES CORN STRING BEANS PEACHES, PIRE APPLES 

AND PRESERVES. CUCUMBER PICKLES MIXED PICKLES ROTTIEO PICKLES.
Fruits, Nuts, Confectionery, and Choice Groceries. For sale low at

COR. KINO & WESTMORLAND STSFredericton, Feb. 14.

PARSONS’
These pills were a wonderfol discovery. No others like them in the world. Will positively cure 
or relieve all manner of disease. The information around each box is worth ten times the cost of a
box of pills. Find eut 
Uxrat them, and you 
Will always be thank- 
hL One pill a dose. 
Parsons'Pills contain 
nothing barmfhl, are 
easy to take, and 
cause no ineonven-PULLS

ience. One box will 
do more to purify the 
bloodandcure chron
ic ill health than $5 
worth of any other 

I remedy yet discov
ered. If people could 
be made to realize

the marvelous power of-these pills, they would walk 100 miles to get a box if they could not be had 
without. Sent by mail for 25 cents in stamps. Illustrated pamphlet free, postpaid. Send for it; 
the information is very valuable. I. S. JOHNSON & CO., 22 Custom House Street, BOSTON, MASS.Main New ti Blood!

To Travellers

RETURNIRC LEAVE CHATHAM ■; e
8:00, a. m; Chatham Junction, 8:40: Uppor 
Netoon Boom, 8:55; Blackviiie. 9:50; Upper 
Blackvillc, 10:25; Doaktown, 11:35: Boiestown, 
12:35, p. m; Cross Crcc-k, 2:00; Durham, 2:40; 
Marysville, 3:30; Gibson, 3:40, arriving at 
Fredericton, 3:45.

Connections are made at Chatham Junction 
with I. C. Railway for all points East and West 
and at Gibson with the N. B. Railway for all 
Western points and St. John, and at Cross 
Creek with Stage for Stanley.

«.Tickets can be procured at F. B. Edge] 
combe s dry goods store.

THOMAS HOBKN,
Superintendent

Gibson, N. B., Nov. 28th, 1888.

Canned Goods.
CORN, TOMATOES, PEAS, BEANS,

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

LUNCH TONGUE. POTTED HAM,

Condensed Coffee.Condensed Milk,
FOR SALE LOW AT

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

Fre erieton, June 2tit, 1888.

RECEIVED TO - DAY.
Cape Cod Cranberries, Florida Oranges, S. 

C. Hams and Bacon, New Dates and Figs, 
Mixed Pickles in kegs, Cucumber Pickles in 
kegs, English Biscuit in tins, New Raisins 
and Currants.

APPLES. APPLES.
IN STORE BEFORE THE COLD WEATHER.

160 Bbls. No. 1 American Baldwins, 40 Bbls. 
No. 1 Bishop Pippins.

»0 KEGS GRAPES

W. R. LOGAN.
Queen Street, Fredericton.

Ms Bill al li Tonic.
Makes Pure Rich Blood, driving out all impurities that cause Poor Health, cures Dyspepsia. 

Debility, Pallor. Palpitation of the Heart. Baird's Quinine and Iron Tonie is well adapted for 
Pale and Delicate Females, Scrofulous Humors, and all Eruptions of the Skin. Sold by dealers. 
Price 50 cents. 6 bottles |2.50.

EDGECOMBE & SONS,
YORK STREET, FREDERICTON,
Now is the Time to Leave Your Orders for

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

Seated and Single Seated Pungs and Sleighs, 
which we are Determined to Sell Out at

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

EDGECOMBE & SONS.
r««iubt*»Ort.etfc.uri

New Brunswick R'ly
COMPANY.

ALL RAIL LINE.
ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS

In Effect Jan. 7th, 1889,

EASTERN STANDARD TIME
LEAVE FREDERICTON

7 00 A. M.—Express for St. John and interme
diate points.

8 45 A. M.—Express for Fredericton Junction,
Van ce boro. Bangor, Portland, Bos 
ton and points west, St. Stephen St 
Andrews, Houlton, Woodstock 
Presque Isle. Grand Falls, Edmund; 
ston, and pointsjnorth.

12 50 P. M.—For Fredericton Junction, St. John1 
and points east.

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON;
1135 A. M.—From Fredericton Junction, St. 

John and points East.
310 P M.—From Fredericton Junction, Vance 

boro, Bangor, Portland, Boston and 
points West ; St. Andrews, SL Ste
phen. Houlton, and Woodstock and 
points north.

• 30 P.'M.—Express from St. John and inter
mediate points.

LEAVE GIBSON :
6 50 A. M.—Mixed Jfor Woodstock and points 

north.

ARRIVE AT GIBSON ;
4 45 P. M.—Mixed from Woodstock find points 

north.
F. W. CRAM, 

General Manager.
A. J. HEATH.

Gen Pass. & Ticket Agent.

WE WANT
POTATOES.
WE HANDLED 60 000 BUSH

ELS POTATOES LAST 
SPRING.

And made money for onr Shippers. Having de
cided to sell in small lota from Store, to get out
side prices, we want a ew more good shippers 
Write os and ship to

HATHEWAY & CO.
General Commission Merchants,

22 CENTRAL WHARF BOSTON, MASS
Members Chambers of Commerce, Entabliahed J83 

Boston, Oct 4th, 1887;

SEWING MACHINES 
CLEANED 

AND REPAIRED.

Furniture Repaired. 

Jobbing jn Carpentry
Attended to by

W. S. HIMELMAN,
102 GEORGE STREET

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

prompt attention.
Fredericton. Oct. 18,1888

GO u

FLOUR! FLOUR!!
IN STORE AND TO ARRIVE :

3000 BBLS. FLOUR,
Mostly bought before the recent rise, including 

the following well known Brands.
Ogiivle’s Patent,
Ogilvie'e Star,
Ogilvie'8 Baker’s A,
Harvest Moon,
Buda,
People's,
Walzen,
Crystal,
Stockwell,
Phoenix,
KentfMills,
Leo,
Heart's Content,
Mascot,
Charm.

FOR SALE VERY LOW.

A. F. RANDOLPH & SON.
kndototoe. FYb. Nth. irtfc


