
NEW ADVERTISEMENTS.
ASSIONBB’S SALE OF

'

,Shorthorn Cattle, Oxford- 
down Sheep, Etc.

There will be sold by Pnbllo Auction on.

TUESDAY. MAY 88ND, 1888,
at the Colonua Hook Farm, Ohfsterfleld, the 
entire herd of Shorthorns, Oxford-down Sheep; a 
capital lot of Work Horses, Bio.

The herd, which Is In nice breeding condition, 
consists of tt head, and Includes a Duke bull and a 
number of Imported cows The sheep are a good 
lot, several being Imported.

Trains from east and west will be met by con 
Ybyanoea at Bright Station on morning of sale. . 

For Catalogue, etc., apply to
JOSEPH PETTIGREW, Rat ho P.O.

”*_______________ Assignee-,, „
I

AUCTION SALE AT HILLHURST FARM
HeCompton, Prov. Que., Can. ,

É . 1 i
The Subscriber will Sell by Auction.

ON WEDNESDAY, MAY 16, 1888,
I
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THIETT SUPERIOR H68ÏÎ ORD 0A1TL8
m&smraeas
mais of both sexes. Also,

Thirty H.ir.-Hrrd
ABKRDKIN-ÀNtirS CATTLE.

stoTSKM-K s sustsas
MiWÆXl'.ÎJ't.’SS
for want of room.
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N. B.—This Is not a draft sale, as some of the most 
desirablesnlmals at Hlllhorst will be offered, Stock 
bought In Canada enters United States duty-free- 
catalogues ready May 1st

- ■» EM. i . COCHRANE, 
_______ HILLHPR8T, Que., Canada.269-a
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PMVOm UPE t LITE STUCS «liîltS
Chief Office «7 Arcade. Toronto.iicmMiH-i Iran wu «mm

disease or accident! also for depredation In value 
for accidental Injury. Those interested send for
S2£r““ wTiSitA MBwnr

ae-y SECRETARY.

FRUIT TREES, VIRES ARD PUNTS,
at reduced rate». Send for 
prices. 1 will send free by 
mall to any address, 10 Jessie 
Strawberry Plants, strong.
A1 ; 10 Golden Queen Rasp
berry Plants, $1 ; 6 Fay Cur
rant Plants. Si; 4 Niagara 
Grape Vines, Une, $1; 2 each, 
Niagara and VlrgennU, $1; 2 

w w each, Delaware, Wonlon, 
Brighton, $1 ; or the 6 for $6.60

A. Gh HULL,
Central Nursery, Sr. Catharines, Ont.207-d

/

4.- Some Curious Churchyard Litera
ture

On a celebrated cook “ Peace to his bashes.”
On the eminent barrister. Sir John Strange 

“ Here lies an honest lawyer—that Is Strange.
“ Sacred to the memory of Henry Harris. Died 

on the 4th of May, 1837, by the kick of a colt In his 
bowels. Peaceable and quiet, a friend to his father 
and mother, and respected by all who knew him, 
and went to the world where horses don’t kick, 
where sorrow and weeping Is no more."

In a New England graveyard :—
“ Here lies John Anrtoular,

Who in the ways of the Lord walked perpendi
cular.”

In Doncaster churchyard, 1816:—
“ Here lips 2 brothers by misfortln serounded.

One dy’d of hla wounds and the other was drown- 
ded.”

From a gravestone In Essex, England :—
“ Here lies the man Richard, and Mary his wife.

Whose surname was Pritchard, they lived with
out strife.

And the reason was plain,—they abounded In 
riches.

They had no care or pain, and his wife wore the 
breeches."

A South Carolina tribute to departed worth :—
“ Here lies the boddy of Robert Gordin,

Mouth almighty and teeth accordin’.
Stranger, tread lightly over this wonder.
If he opens his mouth you’re gone, by thunder.”
In Moreton churchyard:—

Heaven Is not reached by a single bound.
But we build np the ladder by which we rise 
From the lowly earth to the vaulted skies.
And we mount to the summit round by round.
6. —(1.) Toad. (2.) Pig. (8.) Cat. Ram. (4.) Lion. 

(5.) Camel.
7. —(1.) Dora,

Amy. (5.) Edi
Otto, Tom. (2.) Kate. (8.) Ida. (4.)

win.
A solemn murmur In the soul 

Tells of the world to be.
As travellers hear the billows roll 

Before they reach the sea.

7.—
-

9.—Past-or.

Names of those who have Sent Cor
rect Answers to April Puzzles-

Emma Dunnee, Cecelia Kalrbrother, Hattie Robin
son, Russell Boss, Edith McCredie, S. Kate Banting, 
Aille Lane. Beatrice M. Mathias, W. B. Anderson, 
E. Eulalia Farlinger, a. Howkins, Mary Morrison, 
Nettle Ryckman, Arthur S. Reeve, Carrie Sheeres, 
Helen Connell, R. Wilson, Frank Riddle, Annie L. 
Peters, Edwaid Woods, Llbble Hindley, Edith 
Robinson, Henry Reeve, Bessie Hickson, Thos. G, 
Moore, Ethel Harper, Earnest Pope, John C. Elliott. 
Douglas Japp.__________________________________

Issac, instructing his son.—“Yen you zell a 
coat to a man vat vants a coat, dot’s nodding; but 
ven you zell a coat to a man vot don’t vant a 
coat, dot’s peezniss, my boy.”

“Ma, can I go over to Sallie’s house and play 
a little while?” says 4 year old Maimie. “Yes, 
dear; I don’t care if you do.” “Thank you, ma,” 
Avas the demure reply, “I’ve been.”

A Younq woman riding with a young man, and 
exclaiming at the sight of two calves: ” Oh, see 
those two little cowlets.” “ You are mistaken,” 
said the young man, “ those are not cowlets, 
but bullets."

The major (rooking Nelly on his knee for Aunt 
Mary’s sake)—“I suppose this is what you like, 
Nelly?” “Yes, it’s very nice. But I rode on 
a real donkey yesterday — I mean one with four 
legs, you know.”

“ Here lies the bones of Roger Norton,
Whose sudden death was oddly brought on : 
Trying one day his corns to mow off.
The razor sllpt and out his toe off 1 
The toe—or, rather, what It grew to—
An lnflainma ion quickly flew to;
The part then took to mortifying.
Which was the cause of Roger’s dying."

A stone-cutter received the following epitaph 
from a German, to be cut upon the tombstone of 
his wife :—“ Mine vife Susan Is dead; If she had life 
till nex Friday she’d bln dead shust two veeks. As 
a tree falls so must It Stan; all tings Is Impossible 
mit God.”

In Wiltshire, England j—
“ Beneath this stone. In hopes of Zion,

Is laid the landlord of the Lion,
Resigned unto the heavenly will.
His son keeps on the business still.

Kentucky Colonel.—Waiter, something to 
drink !

Waiter.—Yas, sah; watah, sah?
Kentucky colonel—Young man, I said some

thing to drink; I don’t want to take a bath.
This announcement Is from a Spanish journal ;— 

*• This morning our Saviour summoned away the 
jeweller, Slebald Uln.aga, from his shop to another 
and better world. The undersigned, hla widow, 
will weep upon his tomb, aswlll also his two daugh
ters, Hilda and Emma, the former of whom Is mar
ried, and the latter Is open to an offer. The funeral 
will take place to-morrow. Hla disconsolate widow 
Véronique Illmaga. P. S.—This bereavement will 
not Interrupt our business, which will be carried on 
as usual, only our place of business will be removed 
from No. 3 Tessl de Selnturters to No. 4 Rue de Mls- 
sionaire, as our grasping landlord has raised our 
rent."

Frqm a tombstone In Bod earn churchyard, Kent, 
England ; copied by Minnie May ;—
“ God gave me at Kenardington In Kent,

My native breath, which now. alas. Is spent ;
My parente gave me Tilden Smith for name—
I to the Park Farm In this parish came.
And there for many lingering years did dwell. 
Whilst my good neighbors did re.-pect me well : 
But now, my friends, I go by nature’s nail.
In humble hopes my crimes will measure small; 
Years following years steal something every day. 
And lastly steal us from ourselves away;
Life’s span forbids us to extend onr cares.
And stretch our hopes beyond our fleeting years. 
Mary Flrmenger, my wife, from Peasmarsh Place, 

s mouldering here, like me. In hopes of Grace.

They tell a story of a boy who was once sent 
errand to a distinguished lawyer of Essex 

county. When he returned home he said to his
mother, “Old Squire------don’t know much."
‘Why, what do you talk so for?” was his mother’s 
response. “Coz, he asked me, ‘where’s your hat,

on an

Coz, he asked me, ‘where’s your hat, 
boy?’ when it was on my head all the time."

i It was Freddy’s first experience with soda water. 
Drinking his glass with perhaps undue eagerness 
he was aware of a tingling sensation to his nos
trils. “How do you like it?’’ inquired his 
mother, who had stood treat. Freddy thought a 
moment, wrinkling his nose as he did so, and 
then observed: “It tastes like your foots asleep."

I

Clara (Bobby’s big sister)—“I heard father 
calling you a little while ago, Bobby.”

Bobby—“Did he say Robert or Bobby?” 
Clara—“He taid Robert."
Bobby (with a serious look in his eyes)—“Then 

I guess I had better see what he wants.”
“Dear Charles,” said Mrs. Smith, a young 

married woman, leaning on her husband's should
er as he sat at his desk writing.

“ Well, what the mischief do you want now?’ 
he growled.

“Dear Charles, do you love me as much now 
as you did when we were first married?”

“I told you so more than 40 times. If you ask 
me again I’ll bounce a paper weight on you. 
Yes\jyes! yes! Are you satisfied now?"

Lies
Tilden Smith, . 
Mary, his wife.

Aug.
180128
1786134

Aged 76
■ «2

years.’’
The following receipt makes a very superior 

mixture for soap-bubbles, such as are used in 
scientific experiments: — Take shavings of pure 
white soap; put them in a bottle, and fill with 

water; shake occasionally for a few hours,

"In the days of ’49" a member of a party of 
miners strayed away from his companions and was 
dcstroyedjiy wild beasts. The friend upon whom 
it devolved to “ break the news gently ’’ to the 
bereaved parents, showed himself equal to the 
occasion by writing the following letter:—

Mister Smith Deer sur the Kiotes has ete
Dick Brown.

'

warm
and allow to stand over night. In the morning 
pour off the liquid, and add an equal quantity of 
glycerine. The hubbies blown by this mixture 
will be of surpassing size and bcatity.

1
Yursyur sun’s hed offI
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