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Professional Cards

DR. NfALLISTER’S
cash rates until the 

1st MAY, 1890.

A Full Upper OR Lower Sett of 
Teeth, $8.00. A Full Upper AND

Lower Sett of Teeth: $15,00,
XTRACTING I TOCTH 600. UGH S'-?,SEQUENT TOOTH 260. 

Any Dcscrr.L A A r .»in> sic red.
BEST OPPORTUNITY iV£R O FEREO3

Office hours 9.30 a. m. to 5 p. m. 
iar Office Queen Street opp. Queen Hotel.

Fredericton, August L’liii. IS-53.

G ft f‘i </T|TO
. U. UHtili.lt,

Dentist.
EXTRACTION AND PBKTUtTIC DENTISTRY A

SPEGIklTT.
SAT18FAOT1vN_G UARAN TEED.

DEITAL ROOMS OVER F. J. M CJUISLAWS JEWELRY STORE 
26Û QUEER STREET, FREDERiSTOI. 

Fredericton, July 17Mi, 1S2?.

FRED ST. JOHN BLISS,
«Barrister, Notary, Etc.

CLERK OF THE COUNTY G0U3T AM CLERK OF THE PEACE-’
Sunbury County.

OFFICE : QliEEK ST., OF?. POST OFFICE
Fredorioton, May 5th, 1888—lyr.

DR. H. D. CURRIE, 
Surgeon Dentist,

184 QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON
Fredericton, Oct. 6th, 1887.

WILLIAM WILSON,
SECRETARY-TREASURER, YORK, 

Barrister andAttorney-at-Law 
CONVETWa&C.

OFFICE I QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON* 
-------- SITE BLAIR & BARRY'S OFFICE,

ACCOUNTS COLLECTED, LOANS NlflOTlATlO.
Fredericton, Oct. 6th, 1887.____________________

GEO. F. GREGORY,
(OP LATE FIKM or GREGORY » BLAIR.)

Barrister andAttorney-at-Law 

NOTARY PUBLIC.
OFFICE: NEXT BELOW QUEEN HOTEL, LATE 

LY OCCUPIED BY GREGORY A BLAIR.
Fredericton Oct 6th 1887.

B. H. TORRENS, 0. M. D.
Efentist,

FISHER’S nUiLOtNO,

Queen Street, Fredericton.
Fredericton. Oct. 6th, 1887.

DR. CROCKET
OFFICE AND RESIDENCE8

CARLETGN STREET.
Fredericton. Oct 6th, 1887.

GREGORY & GREGORY 
Barristers j.-.d Notaries.

OFFICES: OARLFTON »T., FRF3ERVOTON

ALBERT «I. OREOaflY, FÎIÀKM B. OFiCQOfiY,
li<.,ijtisr of Vrobatea. 

Fredericton, Oc", 6th. tS87.

C. L tHil Kf,
Barrister and Aitorney-at-Law.

Notary Public, Etc,

SEC Y-TREASURER OF SUNBURY.

ACCOUNTS COLLECTED Al Y MGITT TO LOAN ON 8EAI
ESTATE StCUilTr.

Offices : West. Side of Carleton Street Second 
door from Queen.

Fredericton, Nov. 1st 1887

n y : r rv

Auctioneers

H. G. G.WETMORE,
AUCTIONEER, &c.

Has taken a Store on the Upper Side of

PHŒNIX SQUARE,
'text to L. P. LaForeat Tin Smith, whore he is 
, repared to receive Furniture and Goods of all 
Kinds for Auction or Private Sale. He will also 
give attention to Auction Sales of every des
cription.

Terms Moderate Returns Prompt. All bua- 
neea confidential.
Fredericton, Oct. 6th. 1887

SWEET POTATOES
AND

FRUIT.
Receiving Each Week from Boston.

Bartlet Pears,
Bananas, Grapes, 

Oranges and Lemons, 
Water Melons.

ALSO:
New Brunswick Apples, 

a Fruit Puddine.

W. H. MART’S.
Fredericton. Aug. 21, 1889

WEST END

$1
YARD

Reason iss9.

fpllE SuF-Fcriber, in tending to pa? greater atten- 
± tionto tho KLTAIL LL XlîEK BUKIMCSS 
than for the last few seapoufi.begs to inform the 
public generally that bebides the asu&l stocks oi 
SPRUCE. PINE, and HEMLOCK LUMBER on 
hand or sawn to order, will koor- oorttit&ntly on

MY SPRUCE FLOCfilHC MID SHEATHING 
PINE SKE/JNE DSY HEMLOCK 

SPRUCE AND Pine WARDS, AND PLANK 
PLANED OH ONE SIDE.

Also intends to hear LATHS and F ECKETS con
fit art U y o:> Lend,

and all sorte of CEDAR fcMINOLES well and 
Smoothly Sawn and V->roiuiii Afc-,orted.
WÊr Office en QUEEN STREET, directly oppo

site mill

R. A ESTEY.

Hotels

QUEEN HOTEL,
FREDERÏ CTO N, N. B. 

J. A. EDWARDS, - Proprietor.

FINE SAMPLE ROOMS IN CONNECTION.

FIRST-CLASS LIVERY STABLE.
Fredericton. Oct 6th, 1K97

mmm hotel
Cor. Prince Wm. & Duke Sts.,

ST. JOHN, N. B.

WM. CONWAY, - - PROPRIETOR.

BEST $100 HOUSE lü THE MARITIME PROVINCES.
July 20—3m

HOTEL STANLEY,
IAte Continental.)

KING SQUARE, ST. JOHN, N. B.
J. M. FOWLER, Proprietor.

THOROUGHLY RENOVATED AND NEWLY FURNISHED.
FIRST CLASS IN ALL ITS APPOINTMENTS.

July 18—6m

SUNBURY_HOUSE.
D. H. NEVERS,-- Proprietor.

THIS HOUSE having been Thoroughly Re
novated and Newly Furnished, I am now 

repared to accommodate

PERMANENT AND TRANSIENT BOARDERS
at reasonable rates. Give me a call.

JV Good Stabling with hostler In attendance

QUEEN ST., OPP. POST OFFICE
FREDERICTON, N. B.

Fredericton, May 29—3mwtw

LORNEHOTEL.
JOHN KELLY, - - Proprietor

T'EUS HOTEL has lately been re-fitted and 
-1 re-furnished thoroughly, and is now sup

plied with all modern conveniences. I am now 
prepared to receive permanent, and transient 
boarders at reasonable rates. Good Stabling 
and a hostler always in attendance.

REGENT STREET
FREDERICTON - - N. B.

Fredericton. May 7th.—1 y

VICTORIA HOTEL,
DANIEL HANSON, - - Proprietor,

1*-HIS HOTEL has been thoroughly Renovated 
and Furnished in First Class Style, and I 

am prepared to give good accommodations to 
the travelling public. 1 am now prepared to 
receive Permanent and Transient Boarders at 
reasonable rates.

Meals at all hours.
Good Stabling and a Hostler always in at

tendance.

Regent Street, Fredericton, N. B.
Fredericton, May 11—wtwly
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FALL GOODS.

WM. JENNINGS,
MERCHANT TAILOR,

Is Now Showing His Stock 
of

FALL GOODS,
Which Contains all the 

Latest Novelties of 
the Season.

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

Fredericton, Aug, 31,1889

FOR SALE.
20,000 DRAIN TILE,

2, 3, and 4 Inch.

ALSO:
200,000 BRICK.

. Apply to

M. RYAN.
FREDERICTON, N. B.

Fredericton, Aug. 6—Smwtw

TRAVF.LL1NG COLLECTOR, §12 and ex
penses ; Office Man figer, §10 and 10 per cent, 

on new business ; Time-keeper. 131 Prince 
Wm. Street, SI. John, N. B.

LADY’S TRAVELLING NURSE, $25 and ex
penses ; equal share in pleasure and amuse

ments. 131 Prince Wm. street, St. John, N. B.

LADY BOOK-KEEPER. §9; Salesladies, 85;
Stenographers, §8: Parlor Maid, Cooks, 

Chambermaids, at 134 Prince Wm. street, St. 
John, N. B.

A THOROUGHLY Practical book-keeper, 
Manufacturing house; Road Collector, 

Public Works Time-keeper, Travelling Confec
tionery Salesman, Office Superintendent, Tea 
and Octree Salesmen, at the Exchange, 134 
Prince Wm. street, St. John, N. B. Call at 
once.

LADY STENOGRAPHER, Cashier for Boot 
and Shoe Store, Lady to attend Laundry 

Office, a practical Lady Office Attendant. These 
orders must be tilled at once. Ladies’ Ex
change, 131 Prince Wm. street, St. John, N. B.

GRANDMA’S CANDY KITCHEN AND 
FAMILY SUPPLY STORE. Choice 

French C ortues; Richly Flavored Teas, (all 
brands; Home Made Broad; Boston Baked 
Beans; Jersey Buttermilk; Sweet Cream; Rich 
Milk from Grandpa’s Farm: Goodies for the lit
tle folks; Cooling Summer Beverages at WIL
LI k SHEPARD'S, corner Duke and Prince 
William streets': St. John, N. B,

Steel Wire Nails and 
Spikes,

New Advertisements.

NEILL’S HARDWARE STORE
Fredericton, Sept, i, 1889

EWING SILKS.
Ladies who are annoyed at not finding 

a strong SEWING SILK will please ask for 
our brand ;

BELDING, PÂUL&G0.
This quality has for a quarter of a century 
sustained its supremacy over all competi
tors, and its SALE FAR EXCEEDS any 
other make.

Do not be misled into taking an infe
rior article by the assertion that it is our 
make, but see that every spool has our 
name printed on the end, and

TAKE NO OTHER.

BELDING,PAUL&GO.
For e

Cramps, Chills, Colic, Diarrhoea* 

Dysentery, Cholera - Morbus 
and all Bowel Complaints,

Ç NO REMEDY EQUALS

PAIN-KILLER
AND

49 Years* Experience proves that PERRY DAVIS*
PAIN-KILLER Is the best Family Remedy for

Burns, Bruises, Sprains,
Rheumatism, Neuralgia 

1 and Toothache.
Sold Everywhere at 25c. and 50c. a Bottle,

e

BP Beware of Counterfeits and worthless Imitations.

FEED!
LANDING AND IN STORE i VERY CHOICE

MIDDLI
Suitable for Feeding Pigs.

RAYNE’SINO.1 LIME,SCREEN HEAD,
This Lime has stood the severest tests the last seven years, and endorsed by aU the leading 

MaBons. We are the SOLE AGENTS in Fredericton. See that our name is on every Cask 
in Red.

ALSO IN STORE I FIRST CLASS
BRICK, STRAW & GENERAL GROCERIES.

W. E. MILLER & CO.

$33 TO $125.
YES WE HAVE

PARLOR SUITS
From $33 to $125, and

BEDROOM SETTS
From $16.50 upwards. And the cheapest line of Deco
rated Linen Blinds in the city.

LEMONT & SONS.

INSECTICIDES I
Dutcher’s Fly Paper ;

Sticky Fly Paper ; Fly Pads ;
Dalmation Insect Powder ; 

Paris Green just received at

WILEY’S DRUG STORE,
196 QUEEN STREET.

J. H. TABOR
TO THE FRONT.

LOOK AT HIS FINE DISPLAY OF CONFECTIONERY 
rtlHE FINEST IN THE CITY, and surpassed 
_L by nonelin tho Province. His goods are 

fresh. That's why they take. Can always bo 
had in his up-town Storo,

198, OPP. NORMAL SCHOOL
And down-town in

COY’S BLOCK.
In the «tore formerly kept by Berry Broe.

JOHN H. TABOR. 
Fredericton, Msroh 86,

Buildings Moved and Raised.

WITH MY NEW TRESTLE and Improve* 
Tallow Slides, I am now prepared to exe

cute aU orders promptly for Moving Houses 
and Barns. Buildings separated from one an
other replaced. Buildings raised, silled, and 
levelled up. Horses or other stock in barns to 
be removed or raised, carefully looked after, 
All shaking and knocking off of plaster ca e- 
fully avoided. Rigging, racking and erecting 
derricks and cranes also done.

Orders may be left at R. Chestnut & Sons, 
also at Mr. N kill's and Mr. Mvkrbtt's Hard
ware Stores, Fredericton.

C. McCLUSKY, 
Gibson.

Gibson May

LIFE IS ALL RIGHT.

Fhe summer winds is sniffin’ round the bloomin'
locus’ trees,

and tho clover In the pastur’ is a big day for the

Ind they been a-swiggln’ honey, above board and 
on the sly,

HU they stutter in their buzz In’ and stagger as 
they fly.

They’s been a heap o* rain, but the sun’s out to-

And the clouds of the wet spell Ls nil cleared nway,
And the woods is all the greener, and the gross If 

greener still;
It may rain again to-morry, but I don’t think it 

will

Some say tho crops is ruined, and the corn’s 
drownded out,

And propha-sy the wheat will be a failure, with
out doubt,

But the kind Providence, that has never failed os 
yet,

Will bo on hand onc’t more at the ’leventh hour, 
I bet.

Does the medder lark complain, as he swims high 
and dry,

Does the quail set up and whistle in a disappointed

Er hang his head in silence and sorrow all the

Is the chipmunk's health a failure? Does he walk 
or does he run ?

Don’t the buzzards ooze around up thare, just 
like they've alius done?

Is they anything the matter with the rooster’s 
lungs or voice?

Ort a mortal be complainin’ when dumb nnimw.1w
. rejoice?

Then let us, one and all, be contented with our 
lot;

The June Is here this morning and the sun Is 
shining hot.

Oh, let us fill our hearts with the glory of the day,
And banish every doubt and care and sorrow far 

away I
Whatever be our station, with Providence for 

guide,
Such fine circumstances ought to make us satis

fied;
For the world is full of roses, and the roses full of 

dew.
And the dew is full of heavenly love that drips 

for me and you.
—James Whitcomb Riley.

How to Fix Your Black Eye.
Ecchymosis of tho eyelids—in plain 

language, “a black eye”—is by no 
means a misfortune confined to bruis
ers. Even a slight blow from any 
source is liable to cause it, and it is an 
interesting question to the man of 
peace and social standing how to get 
rid of it in the shortest time possible, 
since no excuse which he may offer 
is likely to be accepted by his asso
ciates. The laity have many remedies, 
such as a raw oyster, a rotten apple, 
scraped raw potato, and raw oeef. 
But none of these are efficacious. 
Among physicians the prescription of 
Mr. Lawson has been popular. That 
consisted of the tincture of arnica, 
liquor ammonia, spirits of rosemary 
and camphor mixture. Lately an
other preparation has been strongly 
recommended, the assertion being 
made that there is nothing to com
pare with it in preventing black eyes. 
It is made of the tincture of strong in
fusion of capsicum annuum, which is 
mixed with an equal bulk of mucilage 
of gum arabic. and a few drops of 
glycerine is aaded. This should be 
painted all over the bruised surface 
with a camel’s hail* pencil and allowed 
to dry on, a second or third coating 
being applied as soon as the first is 
dry. It is said that if it is used at once 
after the injury is inflicted, it will in
variably prevent the “blood settling,” 
and the consequent black eye.—Bos
ton Herald.

No Royal Road to Sport.
A farmer owned a trout brook, from 

which he was wont frequently to take 
fine messes of fish. He was annoyed 
a great deal by the trees and bushes in 
his way, and so he and his sons cut 
away the trees and removed the 
bushes.

“Now I shall have splendid sport 
and plenty of trout whenever I like 
without any inconvenience,” he said 
to himself.

But his efforts with rod and line re
sulted only in securing dace, redfins 
and brook pike.

“Why is it, O Brook,” he exclaimed 
one day, “that you so poorly reward 
the work I did in removing the trees 
and bushes-and now give me nothing 
but the lower grades of fish?’1

To which the Brook replied: “It is 
just on that account. When you re
moved the cool shelter of trees and 
bushes tho trout left me and sought 
places where the water is cooler, and 
there they bide. There is no short 
road to plenty of trout, and the beau
tiful things of this life are attained 
only with constant difficulty.”—New 
York Herald.

The Cautious Prophets.
Down in Georgia an old darky call

ing himself the prophet Daniel induc
ed three young men to walk into an 
iron fumance. They did it as easily 
as anything you ever saw done. But 
coming out again was part of the feat 
that caught them cold, and they stay
ed in. The queer thing about these 
religious lunatics is that Goc^ never 
tells them to do anything of that sort 
themselves ; he always tells them to 
get somebody else to do it. However, 
the stock of fools in the world is al
ways large. We suppose you might 
burn up a couple of hundred of them 
every day for six weeks, and then find 
a good market for any kind of an 
elixir you should advertise.—Burdette 
in Brooklyn Eagle.

Transmission of Heat.
Heat is transmitted in three ways— 

by conduction, as when the end of a 
short rod of iron is placed in a fire and 
the opposite end becomes warmed— 
this is conducted heat; by conviction 
—by means of currents—such as the 
warming of a mass of water in a boil
er, furnace or saucepan ; and by ra
diation, as that diffused from a piece 
of hot metal or an open fire. Radiant 
heat is transmitted like sound or light, 
in straight lines in every direction, 
and its mtensity diminishes inversely 
as the square of the distance from its 
center or point of radiation.—Once a 
Week. _______________

Cautious.
Ted—Are you going to call on that 

heiress this evening?
Ned—No; not with this terrible cold.
Ted—What difference does that 

make?
Ned—Why, my boy, in these days 

an heiress isn’t to be sneezed at—Har
per’s Bazar.

Concealment Was Useless.
Last week out in Ohio lightning struck a 

comet player, knocking his instrument from 
his hands and melting it, but without seri
ously injuring the player. He afterward 
confessed that he was just going to play “In 
the Sweet By and By,” with the echo refrain. 
Providence never makes a mistake. —Burdette 
in Brooklyn Eagle.

Change
Friendly Advice.

Brakeman (plainly)—Lawrence ! 
cars I Lawrence 1 

Passenger—See here, young fellow, do you 
want every one to know you’re green?

Brakeman—Of course not, sir.
Passenger—Well, they will If you pro

nounce as plainly as that.—Lawrence Ameri-

That’s So.
Father—My son, you must not dispute with

your mother in that way.
Boy—But she’s in the wrong.
Father—That makes no difference ; and yon 

might as well learn, my child, once for all, 
that when a lady says a thing is so it is so, 
even if it isn’t sol—Pick-Me-Up.

The Same Old Beefsteak.
“What’s the matter with the beefsteak?” 

asked the landlady
“1 don’t know,” replied the new boarder; 

“but I have a horrible suspicion that the 
cow was afflicted with general ossification.— 
Washington Capital

MONKEYING WITH A BABOON.

A Hard Slugger of St. Louis Gets Knocked 
Out in One Round.

In the old St. Louis museum we had, among 
other attractions, a baboon called Dick. He 
was a solid chunk of a follow, good tempered, 
and a great favorite. Ho hod one pecul
iarity, though, which we had to cater to. He 
took short naps twice a day, and if aroused 
before his time he was as ugly as sin all the 
rest of the day. Wo had him dressed up as a 
little boy, and when the time came to take 
his nap he crept into an old fashioned cradle, 
and tho fat woman generally rocked him to 
sleep. That very thing was quite a draw, 
and plenty of peoplo came in solely to see tho 
baboon rocked off to slumber.

One day, soon after Dick had closed his 
eyes, a half drunken chap entered the place 
and created considerable disturbance. He 
went by the name of Awful Pete, and was a 
hard slugger. I tried to reason with him and 
get him out, but he unfortunately caught 
sight ]of the sleeping baboon and at once de
manded that the animal-be aroused and put 
through his tricks. I sought to explain, but 
he wouldn’t have it, saying:

“I paid to see the bab, and I’m going to see 
him or bust tho b'ilerl”

“But if )'ou wake him up he’ll fight.”
“Then I’ll wring his neck !”
Before I could stop him be dodged under 

the rope and lifted Dick out of the cradla 
The animal woke up and took in the situation 
in about the fenth part of a second, and then 
he fastened his hands into Pete’s hair, got a 
grip with his teeth on the slugger’s nose, and 
we had a museum, menagerie and circus com
bined for the next five minutes. Pete roared, 
and wooped, and pranced around in pain and 
terror, and the bab pulled handfuls of hair 
from his head, and bit and scratched like a 
wildcat. When we finally got him off that 
slugger was a sight to behold, and had to l>e 
taken to the hospital at once. Two hours 
after he had had his wounds dressed I went 
in to see him, and as soon as I spoke to him 
he began crying and asked:

“Was it a baboon which did this?”
“Yes.1^
“Big as a lion?”
“Oh, no. He weighs about twenty-six 

pounds. Why do you weep?”
“Hadn’t I orter weep?” he savagely de

manded, as the tears came afresh. “Fvehad 
thirteen fights and knocked my man out 
every time, and now to be downed by a 
weazen faced monkey in one round has broke 
me all up.”—New York Sun.

Tennyson’s Wise Words.
At the risk of provoking a smile at our 

simplicity, we will relate that long years ago, 
when we thought that great mon, if they 
speak at all, always speak words of wisdom, 
we followed Tennyson, who was accompanied 
by a lady and two children, about the South 
Kensington museum for two hours and a 
half, hoping that he would speak. At last 
he made signs as if he were about to do so. 
Hoping to hear some criticism of a painting 
we listened intently, and those memorable 
words fell from the lips of England’s poet 
laureate: “You take care of the children 
while I go and get some beer.”—Dr. J. M. 
Buckley in Christian Advocate.

The Dangers of Conspicuousnef

Engaging William—See me smilin’, Claude? 
Bunco Claude—Yes; hear me chucklin’? 
Engaging William—I does.
Both (together)—Ain’t dat a soft snap to

work? We know th’ whole story t’ begin 
with.—Judge.

Quickly Silenced.
First Old Lady—Conductor, raise this win

dow; I shall smother to death I
Second Ditto—Conductor, lower this win

dow, or I’ll freeze to death !
First O. L. (again)—Conductor, will you

Irate Passenger (interrupting)—Conductor, 
boist that window and freeze one of those 
old women to death ; then lower it and 
smother the other one!

Silence in the car.—Washington Capital.

A Rave Scold.
“Augustus,” said Mrs. Hvnpeek severely, 

‘1 see a woman down in New Jersey has been 
convicted of being a common scold. I should 
like to see any brute of a man try that on

“But you are no common scold, Maria,” 
responded Mr. Hcnpeck, with a sigh. And 
Mrs. Henpeck is still wondering what he 
meant—Life.

One Way Open.
Wife (weeping)—I haven’t had a new dress 

for a year, and (boo-hoo) you’re a mean old 
thing, so there 1

Husband—But, my dear, don’t blame me. 
This is the dull season in business.

Wife—Well, why don’t you fail, then?— 
Cloak and Suit Review.

Had Quit the Culture Business Entirely.
Whackster (surprised at finding old college 

chum acting as clerk in a Missouri grocery) 
—Why, Chugg, is this you? I thought you 
were publishing The American Educator and 
Exponent of True Culture.

Chugg—No. The venture, I regret to say, 
did not prove as remunerative as I had an
ticipated, and I was reluctantly compelled to 
abandon it and seek a livelihood in other 
fields of labor. (To customer) How many of 
these molasses wuz ye wantin today, Mr. 
Geehaw?”—Chicago Tribune.

The Supreme Moment.

“Adelgitha, kin yer tell why I arsked yer 
ter accompenny me ter this sickkluded spot? 
—no, yer kinnot I will tell yer why—it wuz 
to breathe Intel* yer ear the larst sad shriek 
of a dispairin’ soul, ter wisper one fond desolit 
farewell, an’ then ter hurl morself ter dis
traction. I ain’t got nothin’ ter live fur 
since yer went back on to me fur tlier butch
er’s boy, an’ am prepared fur ther wust 
Should I excape instunt deth when I leap 
from here, 1 have purvided raerself with a 
deadly poison.”—IJfa

Down After More Hay.
Many years ago Nathaniel Wilbur, of Dur

ham, was popularly supposed to be the man 
in town who could build u load uf hay in tho 
least time and in the best manner.

One day he made a wager with his three 
sons that he could take care of the hay as fast 
as they all could pitch it into the rack.

He succeeded in this very well until the load 
began to rise above and overhang the sides of 
tho rack.

In his eagerness to outdo the old gentleman, 
one of the boys, with his forkful of hay, 
forced his father over the opposite side upon 
the ground.

Hastening around to render assistance, if 
necessary, the boys found tlieir father ou his 
feet with his arms full of tho hay ho had 
dragged off with him, good unturedly wait
ing for them.

“Why, father, what are you doing here?” 
asked one of the young uien.

“Doing? 1 nnidown after somo more hay; 
there is nothing up there for me to do.”— 
"Lewiston Journal

Dyspepsia null Liver Complaint.

Ia it not worth the small price of 
75 cents to free yourself of every symptom 
of these distressing complaints, if you think 
so call at our storo and get a bottle of 
Shiloh’s Vitalizer. Every bottle has a 
printed guarantee ou it, use accordingly, 
and if it does you no good it will cost you

Saved by a Dog.
The intelligence of the brute_ _ _

tion was strikingly illustrated when a 
dog belonging to Samuel Green, liv
ing on Sixth street, below Barclay, 
saved a 2-year-old child from death. 
About 2 o'clock Mrs. Green put her 
little son, Maurice, to bed, and after 
watching him sink into a peaceful 
slumber, sat on the step with her hus
band. Two hours later Mr. Green 
heard a noise like the sound of a fall, 
followed by the cries of a child and 
the subdued growling of a dog, appar
ently coming from the dining room.

Alarmed beyond expression, he 
rushed into the house and saw a spec
tacle which held him spellbound for a 
moment. About the center of the 
long flight of stairs leading from the 
sleeping apartment was the boy Mau
rice, crying as if his infantile heart 
was breaking. He was hanging ever 
the steps in a perilous position, with 
his head downward, and the canine 
prevented him from falling further by 
clu telling his-little dress between Ins 
teeth. The dog was growling at a 
rapid rate, as if to attract attention, 
and seemed to fully realize the dan-

S3ix>u8 situation. A glance sufficed to 
iow tho father that his son, with true 
juvenile independence, had jumped 

out of bed, and attempted to walk 
down the stairs without assistance.

His foot had evidently caught in 
the carpet, and lie was plunging head
long down toward the door when the 
dog rushed to the door and saved him 
from possible death by catching him 
by the dress and holding him there 
until human aid arrived.

When Mr. Green seized the young
ster, the dog jumped un and licked 
his face and hands in order to mani
fest his approval, and in other ways 
exhibited unbounded joy. The child 
sustained a severe flesh wound on the 
forehead, but beyond this injury was 
unhurt Mr. Green has purchased a 
costly collar for the dog, and now 
says that ho would not sell it for any 
money.—-Philadelphia Inquirer.

Ill» Dignity Wouldn't Wash.
He Was a majestic man, with a 

whole car load of dignity resting on 
his shoulders as he walked down the 
beach to the edge of the water.

You can chaff some men as they 
thus stand waiting. You can call ’em 
old man, or old fellow, and ask if the 
water is cold enough 'for them, or if 
they don't want another iceberg in 
theirs. No one attempted to chaff this 
old Roman. His demeanor forbade it. 
All the small boys stood back in a re
spectful way while he folded his arms 
and gazed out across the heaving sea 
as if he expected to see the coast of 
Spain.

The great man finally entered the 
water. It was beneath his dignity to 
yell “ooch!” as the cold water sawed 
away at his ankles, or to pause in his 
advance as he got started. He headed 
right out for the breakers, squared 
himself for the coming roller, and he 
wouldn’t have turned his side or 
jumped it for a thousand dollars. The 
roller came booming in, and while all 
others ducked or aived his majesty 
stood on his pins and faced it 

Next moment something came 
ashore—something which turned over 
and over as it came—something which 
spit and gasped and clawed and 
strangled as it struggled up. It was 
his majesty. The wind had been 
knocked out of him, and he had been 
flung end over end and plowed along 
the bottom, and his dignity was nil. 
As he got up there was a general yell 
of delight, but he did not near it He 
looked neither to the right nor the 
left, but marched away with stately 
step to the bath house, leaving a drip
ping trail on the sands behind him, 
and we never saw him again.—Detroit 
Free Press.

For Copying Drawings.
A new method of copying drawings

which may be found of service m 
architects’ offices, is given in the 
Deutsches Baumgewerbes Blatt. Any 
kind of opaque drawing paper in or
dinary use may be employed for this 
purpose, stretched In the usual way 
over the drawing to be copied or trac
ed. Then, by the aid of a cotton pad, 
the paper is soaked with benzine. The 
pad causes the benzine to enter the 
pores of the paper, rendering the lat
ter more transparent than the finest 
tracing paper. The most delicate lines 
and tints show the paper so treated, 
and may be copied with the greatest 
ease, for pencil, India ink or water 
colors take equally well on the benzin- 
ized surface. The paper Is neither 
creased nor torn, remaining whole 
and supple. Indeed, pencil and water 
color tip ting «last better upon paper 
treated in this way than on any other 
kind of tracing paper, the former be
ing rather difficult to remove by rub
ber. When large drawings are to be 
dealt with, the benzine treatment is 
only applied to parts at a time, thus 
keeping pace with the rapidity of ad
vancement with the work. When the 
copy is completed the benzine evapor
ates and the paper resumes its original 
white and opaque appearance without 
betraying the faintest trace of the ben
zine. If it is desired to fix lead pencil 
marks on ordinary drawing or tracing 
paper, this may be done by wetting u 
with milk and drying in the air.— 
Building.

Apoplexy.
A blood vessel of the brain has lost 

some of its elastic strength : food is 
abundant; digestion is good: blood Is 
made in abundance, but little is work
ed off by exercise ; the tension on every 
artery and vein is at a maximum rate; 
the even circuitous flow is temporarily 
impeded at some point, throwing a 
dangerous pressure on another: tfye 
vessel which has lost its elastic 
strength gives way, blood is poured 
out, a clot is formed which, d y its 
pressure on the brain, produces com
plete unconsciousness. This is the 
apoplectic stroke. It will be perceiv
ed that there are two leading condi
tions upon which tne production of the 
stroke depends—a lessened strength in 
the vessel and an increased tension on 
it.—Hall’s Journal of Health.

The license law of Sweden forbids 
any person buying drink without pur
chasing something to eat at the same 
time.

A New Game Bird. £

At the Thousand Islands, at dinner one dày, 
Daniel W. Powers and his friends were du£ 
cussing the merits of different species of game.N 
One preferred canvas back ducks, another 
woodcock, and still another thought quail 
the most delicious article of food. The dis
cussion and the dinner ended at about the 
same time. “Well, Frank,” said Dan, turn
ing to the waiter at his elbow, who was as 
good a listener as he was a waiter,“what kind 
of game do -you like best?”

“Well, Massa Powers, to tell you the trnfe 
almost any kind of game ’ll suit me, but what 
1 likes best is an American eagle served on a 
silver dollar.”

He got it.—Rochester Budget.

Sneerley—I suppose you claim that that 
Brobdingnagian liniment of yours cures all 
the ills that flesh is heir to, don’t you?

Dr. Quackenboss—No, I don’t To be frank 
about it, there are as many as twenty dis 
eases that it has no effect upon ; but I tell 
you, sir, my Herculaneum pills will knock 
every one of them higher than a ldte.—Texas
Siftings. ______________________

One Way of Looking at It.
“Pat, is this true that I hear?”
“An* what’s that, yer honor?”
“That you are going to marry again.”
“That’s so, yer honor.”
“But your first wife has only been dead a 

week.”
“Sure she’s as dead now as she lver will be, 

**r honor.

A SOLDIER’S WORD.

How II Wm Kept by a Confederate at
the Risk of Hie Life.

Lieut. C. A. Coryell, formerly of 
the One Hundred and Forty-first New 
York volunteers, Twentieth army 
corps, was with Sherman on the fa
mous march to the sea. One bright 
Sunday in December, 1864, the lieu
tenant was detailed to take charge of 
the picket line in front of Savannah, 
on the edge of a rice swamp. There 
was a truce between the pickets, and 
everything wore a Sabbath like still
ness.

Coryell had nothing to do and was 
out of tobacco. How to get a chew 
was the question. Finally a hand
some young officer from tho Confeder
ate line strolled out between tho lines. 
Coryell hailed him at once.

“Isay, Johnny, if I come over to 
you can I get tobacco and return safe
ly to my lines?”

“Come along: I’ll treat you right.”
“How do I know that I’ll not be 

taken prisoner?”
“You have the word of a gentleman 

and a Confederate officer. ”
Coryell thought a moment and then 

decided to make tho venture. He laid 
aside his sword and belt and started 
across the narrow dike leading to the 
Confederate line. On either side of 
the dike the water in the rice fields 
was five feet deep.

The lieutenant reached, the opposite 
shore without any misgivings. The 
Confederate produced some tobacco 
and a trade was made in no time. 
Then the two fell into a pleasant con
versation.

Suddenly Coryell saw a signal flut
ter from a house some distance in the 
rear of the Confederate Une.

“What does that mean?” he asked, 
sharply.

“i don’t know,” replied the Confed
erate.

Just then an orderly dashed up on 
horseback and, with a dignified salute, 
said to the Confederate officer:

“Lieutenant, the general orders you 
to take the Yankee officer to head
quarters.”

Coryell was dumfounded. Then he 
looked at the Confederate Beutenant 
and noted his honest eyes and manly 
face.

“Am I your prisoner?” asked Co
ryell.

The Confédérale extended his right 
hand.

“I offered you my protection,” he 
said. “Go to your lines, I will fol
low you over the dike, and if my body 
can shield you from Confederate lead, 
you shall reach your command in safe
ty. Good-by, and God bless you 1”

The Federal started on his return 
trip. He was half way across when 
the first shot came. There was an
other and another, until a whole bri
gade seemed to be firing at him.

The fugitive walked rapidly onward 
until he reached the Federal lines and 
vaulted over the breastwork. Then he 
looked back and saw his protector on 
the dike. The Confederate waved his 
hand, turned about and marched back 
to his own side. He had kept his 
promise like a true soldier.—Atlanta 
Constitution.

The Fate of VateL

The fate of Vatel is intimately link
ed with all memories of Chantilly, 
aa it has come down to us in thepi- 
quant letters of Mme.de Sevigne. The 
prince was giving a great fete to his 
monarch, Louis XIV. The formal 
splendors of Versailles were cast in 
the shade by the rural delights of 
Chantilly. The tables were spread in 
the open air, the ground being thickly 
strewn with jonquils. Vatelnad sur
passed himself in the menu ; the wines 
and liquors were of the choicest; the 
king was in the best of humor, and all 
went as merry as a marriage bell.

To the eye of the chef all was not 
well. The roast had fallen short, and 
at two tables, out of twenty-five or 
more, It had been wanting altogether. 
Vatel felt himself overwhelmed with 
shame. He retired to his chamber in 
despair. The prince himself hastened 
to comfort him and restore his artist’s 
pride with words of praise and appeci- 
ation. But it was of no use. His 
highness was full of goodness, said the 
dejected chef ; but there remained the 
melancholy fact—the roast had failed.

And the strain of preparation had 
been too great for the unhappy Vatel: 
for nights he had not slept—nor could 
he sleep now—and in the early morn
ing he wandered forth to seek rest for 
his perturbed brain in the coolness of 
the morning air and the freshness and 
verdure of the park.

On the way he met one of the pur
veyors of the household, who had ar
rived with a meager supply of seaflsh. 
“Is this all?" cried Vatel, overcome 
with despair at the sight “It is all,” 
was the reply. And Vatel went back 
to his room with death at his heart 
To the fiasco of the roast had now suc
ceeded the disaster of the fish. He 
could not survive the disgrace, so he 
threw himself upon his sword.

And, after all, the fish arrived, sea- 
fish from the Norman coast, fresh fish 
from the rivers, fish enough and to 
spare, in ample time for the table, 
but too late to save the chef. The 
prince wept bitter tears over his body 
—as much for the cook as for the man 
—for his loss was irreparable.—All 
the Year Bound.

The Royal Family of Spain.
It consists of an assemblage of wo

men and a child in arms. Tnese wo
men are not all Spanish. The queen 
is an Austrian and the infanta Pas 
Uves in Bavaria, but the queen dow
ager, better known as Isabel H, has 
unmistakable national characteristics. 
Unconventional and acute, kindly and 
full of fun, the quintessence of “gra
ciagood natured to all, making up 
for the grave defects of her education 
by the kenness of her wits, the Queen 
Isabel (let history appreciate her po
litical conduct, I am talking at present 
of her character) is a pure Spanish 
type; she is what Taine would call a 
^representative type,” of not a few 
Spaniards. Nor does her daughter, 
the infanta Isabel, Countess of Ger- 
genti, belie the country of her birth. 
Familiar and gay, a marvel of liveli- 
ness and activity, no slave of etiquette, 
endowed with a frank and decided 
character, the infanta Isabel practices 
virtue in a thoroughly Spanish man
ner, without augularity, supersensi
tiveness or affectation, and without 

\the smallest trace of prudery. What 
distinguishes her from the group of 
Spanish women with whom she would 
naturally be classed is a manly inde
pendence, an affection for sport and 
bodily exercise which seems rather to 
belong to the Saxon race. No one can 
deny individuality to the infanta Isa
bel, and this quality makes her very 
“sympathique* and assimilates to her 
the women of the Renaissance. The 
infanta Paz possesses refined tastes, 
such as love of painting and making 
verses, but has given no proof of a 
really artistic temperament. The in
fanta Eulalia, elegant and high 
strung, has no distinguishing mark 
among the multitudes of ladies wh< 
are tne ornaments of ball rooms and 
deUght tho eye with their beauty.— 
Fortnightly Review.

Very Complimentary.
Old man Es tee, the California bungler, has 

made another amusing and characteristic 
bungle. When Mme. Modjeska took her for
mal leave of San Francisco last month Estee 
made a speech, and, desiring to be particu
larly fee ici to us, he assured madame that what 
was said of Naples is, “See Naples and die,” 
and everybody knows what that means. But 
“See Modjeska and die” may mean one thing 
« nutf mean another,-GKfeago Hewi,


