
                  
GLACIERS IN ALASKA. 

  

There are 600 glaciers in Alaska, in 

nearly every instance baving greater 

dimensions than those of Switzerland. 

Those glaciers extending down from the 

fairweather group and from the lesser 

. heights guarding the bay are sixn amber. 

P7 | they are a little more than fifty miles in 

§%” length, and at a point of contact with the 

9% bay are three miles wide, and have a solid 

Jace above the water of 200 feet, with 
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ing himself, volunteered to leave an-| 
order at the plumber’s shop. 

‘I must get something done on the 
report to-day,” she pondered, as she sliced 
up potatoes for frying. ‘Mrs. Edge- 
worth, from Chicago, is to be at to- 
morrow’s meeting, and—Oh, dear! as 
the knife slipped, inflicting a sharp little 
gash on her finger. ‘I knew there was 
destined to be a blue Monday when the   

‘Where are they ? asked Mrs. Pon- 

sonby, looking around her. 
¢ Where are who? gasped Mrs, Cray- 

fish. 
¢ Lord Ernest, to-be sure! said Mrs. 

Ponsonby, ‘and Mrs. Edgeworth ’ 
Mus. Crayfish gave a little shriek of 

dismay as the full truth broke in upon 
her mind. She seized Mrs Ponsonby’s | 
arm, as a drowning woman might grasp | 

Scrofula 
. Is one of the most fatal scourges which 

| afilict mankind. It is often inherited, 
but may be the result of improper vacci- 

nation, mercurial poison, uncleanliness, 

and various other causes. Chronic Sores, 

Ulcers, Abscesses, Cancerous Humors, 

and, in some cases, Emaciation and Con- 
sumption, result from a scrofulous condi- 

tion of the blood. This disease can be 
decorated lamp-shade cracked, 
itself, before daylight this morning !’ 

And Mrs. Crayfish, 
about her ‘Elevation’ 
burst into tears, as any milk-maid migh 
have done. 

The range obstinately 
cook ; tbe chimney poured clouds o 

smoke down into Mrs. Crayfish’s face 

day’s catmeal, with a little milk. 
* I's this esesthetic ? said Mr. Crayfish 

‘or is it literary ¥’ 
¢ Leander, 

wife. 

memory,” said Mr. Crayfish, 
humoredly. “Don’t fret, Carry! 
will be all right.’ 

Crayfish. 
Just at noon the door-bell rang. 

to the little Crayfishes, who 
stretching their necks out of the front 
window. 

‘It's a young man, 
leather bag, ma! shouted 
youthful scions of the race. 

‘ That everlasting plumber!” said Mrs. 
Crayfish. 

* I'll teach him ! 
And with her kitchen apron swallow- 

ing her in its. sombre folds, and her 

Lair all bristling in porcupine papers, 
Mrs. Crayfish hurried to the door. 

‘Do I address Mrs. Leander Crayfish ¥' 
br gan the young man. 

* I should rather think you did !" said 
Murs. Crayfish, tartly. ¢ And if this is 
the way you intend to transact business, 
1 want nothing more to do with you! 

(I am very sorry, ma'am, but—' 
¢ 1 dare say !" curtly interrupted Mrs. 

Crayfish. ¢ But I don’t want to listen 
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and get to work, without further loss of 
time.’ 

And she led the way down to the 
kitchen, talking volubly as she went. 

But before she could explain the mani- 
fold short commings of the delinquent! 

the door bell sounded for the | 
second time, loud and long, and Mrs 

ot 8 seconds Cray fish was obliged to hurry up stairs 
once more. 

This time it was an old lady, stout and 
faced, with puffs of gray hair en either 
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at a straw. 

“I will tell you where they are!’ said 
she, with the stony ,calmness of despair. 

"| +I pushed Lord Earnest down stairs 

kitchen ramge to pieces. And Mrs 
Edgeworth is at this moment sitting up 

f| stairs in probably the dirtiest and most 
5| untidy bed-room in Philadephia.’ 

It was some time before Mrs Ponson- 
by could be brought to quite understand 

5 | the position of affairs. But when she 
did, she was even more perturbed than 
Mrs. Crayfish had been. 

¢ Let us go up stairs—I mean down 
stairs—at once I" she cried. ‘Oh, how 
could any one possibly have nade such a 
blunder? Oh, what will Lord Earnest 
think ? And what sort of account of us     “I wish you would not call me Carry," C1 Mrs Kdgewocrth putfinto her hus- 

when my name is Carolina !" said Mrs. | band’s Chicago newspaper ¥ 

' Lord Earnest, Elbron, sitting on the 

| watching the operations of the plumber, 
| when they came down. 

served the sprig of English aristocracy. 
¢ But he was quite peaceable when I con- 
vinced him that I did not come from an 

| opposition establishment; and really he 
1 quite an ingenious sort of tellow. 
And there is more complieation in one of 
those baking and roasting concerns than 
I had any idea of. Pray, ladies, mak: 
no apologies. It was the most natural 
mistake in the world. And I assui- 
you I regard it asa capitnl joke.’ 

was not so placable. 
They found her sitting in the middle 

bedroom, with a face: like that of the 
Sphinx; and nothing but an introduc- 
tion to Lord Earnest. Elberen pacified 
her in the least degree. 

Mrs Ponsonby carried off” the whole 
party, Mrs Crayfish included, in her 
coupe, to lunch at Damorette’s. 

And when the luekless housekeeper 
reached home again, the plumber was 
gone, Aunt Pamela had arrived, and had 
“ straightened up” everything, a good 
dinner smoked on the board, and Mr. 
Crayfish welcomed her with a broad 
smile. 

¢ It’s all right, Carry,” he said.  ¢ Blue 
Monday has come to a end at last?’ 

“I should think it,”said Mrs Crayfish, 
hysterically. ¢ With an English lord in 
wy kitchen, a Chicage reformer in my 
bedroom, and nobody knows what else ! 
I declare, I'm sick of the Society for the 
Elevation of Woman, and everything 
that belongs to it. 

  

  

WHAT IS WORK. 
  

The statement of a few slight circum=~ 
stances of recent ocemrrence may serve 
to illustrate a phase of business life 
amongst us, and may assist in clearing 
up some wrong notions about work. 

It is not many dayssince a drapper 
young man of our acquaintance came in 
to tell a tale of hardship: he could nat 
get work—he had tried everywhere, e. 
g., railway offices. the telegraph people, 
newspaper offices, law chambers, mer 
chants’ counting houses. Upon being 
‘asked what kind of work he sought, he 
replied, ‘Oh, book-keeping, correspond- 
ing or copying.’ And in all the piaces 
you visited was there no offer of work of 
any kind? we ventured to ask, and the 
reply was: ‘One man very civilly said I 
might start out to see if I could sell, on 
commission, some of his little trinkets 
about the town. I thanked him, but 
you know, sir, I can’t go touting all 
about the place selling things, it's d's 
gusting. 

It hardly needs be said that this was a 
man just from the Old Country. He 
had been brought up to run in a groove, 
being intellgent, steady and civil, could 

But he had not re- 
alized that in a new country a man must 
often turn his hand to many sorts of 
work if he would get on. And he was 
unfeignedly surprised to be told that he 
ought to have accepted the civil man’s 

| offer of employment, and tried his hand 
jac ‘touting;’ paitly for the reason that 
Nis willingness and adaptability might 
Jiave induced the man to give him a 
obance at something else. As to selling 
things by sample being ‘disgusting’ that 

a matter of taste, but some good and 
successful men have done this very thing 
fore ig. not loving it—and have 

de. it a“‘stepping stone” to higher 
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| cured by the use of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. 

Tinherited ascrofulous condition of the 
| blood, which caused a derangement of my 
whole system. After taking less than 
| four bottles of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla I am 

» Entirely Cured 
and, for the past year, have not found it 
necessary to use any medicine whatever. 
I am now in better health, and stronger, 
than eyer before.— O. A. Willard, 218 
Tremont st., Boston, Mass. 

I was troubled with Scrofulous Sores 
for five years; but, after using a few 
bottles of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, the sores 
healed, and I have now good health. — 
Elizabeth Warnock, 54 Appleton street, 
Lowell, Mass. 

Some months ago I was troubled with 
Scrofulous Sores on my leg. The limb 
was badly swollemand inflamed, and the 
sores discharged large quantities of offen- 
sive matter. Every remedy failed until 
I used Ayer’s Sargaparilla. By taking 
three bottles of this medicine the sores 
have been healed, and my health is re- 
stored. I am grateful for the good it kas 

| done me. — Mrs. Ann O’Brian, 158 Sulli- 
i wan st., New York. I 
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. Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, 
| Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayex8 Co., Lowell, Mass. 
Sold by all Druggists. Prive $1; six Bottles, $5. 
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said a hash con gaioved in the  manu- 

facturing deposi uo of a lage concarn, 
when te mogedetor  desiesd hiv tof 
cary aw paroed awd cul 1®oue wenldik 
pot.. It IB mot ewr iinEies< to xb BU STLES stove-pipes, was the 1esponss in surf, r 
hearing of a plumver wise nal been § 
sent for to gut hot-water eoii- into. af   the smoke-give two inches our of the 
chimney andise prevent im smoking 
Full out the pipe he wouldi not, but fi 

waited for another man to dasso.. Tt is 
not my business to work without. preger ; 
tools, says. an engineer in a sity office; | 
who was asked to make shi for a day 
without seme peculiar sort of wrench, 
‘and to use another tool instead. Andi 

b 

for the winter. 
False prile and a mistaken notica: of 

what constitutes one’s right occasion 
much misery. An imperfect recognibinn 
of the dignity and necessity of wonk 
places many a man otherwise sensible, 
in a false and unfortunate condition. 
  

NEvrRanGis-—A very simple relia for 
neuralgia iste boil a handfil of labelia 

in half a pint of water, tikithe strength 

is out of the herb, then strain off and 

add a tesspoenful ot fine: salt. Wring 

cloths ant of liquid as het as possible, 

and spread them over the part affected. 

It acts like a charm. Change the cloths 

as secon as cold, till the pain is all gone: 

then cover the place with soft, dry eover- 

ing until perspiration isiower, so .as to 
prevent taking cold. Take two large 

tablespoonfuls of colo ne and two tea= 

spoonfuls of fine salt; mix them together 

in a small bottle ; every time you have 

an acute affection of the facial nerves, 

or neuralgia, simply breathe the fumwes 

into your nose from the bottle, and you 

will be immediately relieved. 

Prepare horse-radish by grating and 

mixing with vinegar, the same as for 

the table, and apply to the temple when 

the face or bead is affected, orto the 

wrist when the pain is in the arm or 

shoulder. 
  

Dore’s Dexterity. —To watch Gus- 
tave Dore designing his sketches, says a 
biographer, was enough to make one 
dizzy. His fingers fairly flew over the 
surface of the block, and every time he 
took a fresh one it seemed to be finish- 
ed before one had time to realize what 
he had been about. This extraordinary 
quickness of execution was outstripped 
by that of his imagination, always 
miles ahead of any possible mechanical 
work. Tt seems all but incredible that 

{1} 
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SOMETHING 
ALL WANT. 
A good fitting sult of clothes:is what everyone: 

wants, and is no reason: why they should: 
not have it.. 

Thos. ‘W.. Smith is now rseeiving his fal 
stock of Cloths, consisting of the very best, 
makes, and the latest designs; and his genial 
Cutter Mr.. James A. Robinson, being ably 
assisted bx Mr. C. E. Collins, a first-class: 
Pressman, is willing to warrant every garment: 

  

made in this establishmens in both fit and’ 
workmanship, unsurpassed by any other estab- 
lishment inthe trade. We bi: Portes inspection 
of our stoek, which will be skewn by the affable- 
Messrs. E. MeGarrigle and W. J. Crewdson,. 
who will be delighted to show the goods, and 
take orders. With such a genial and competent 
sjaff of aids, the subscriber feels assured, that 
everyone who favors him: with a call, will 
receive every attention, andi be kindly treated ; 
whether they leave their ordsrs or otherwise. 
We have always in stock the best and: 

cheapest line of gents’ furnishing goods; men’s. 
and boys"fur and felt hard and soft hats, very 
cheap also, 

The balance of our trunks and valises we are 
epag zagardless of cost, inorder to clear them 
out. 

The balance of men’s and boys’ boots and: 
shoes ane being cleared omt.at a sacrifice. 

THOS. W. SMITH. 
192 Edgecombe’s Builiing, Tow 

Queen Street, Fredericton, ¥ 

  

  

IS THE TIME to secure some ela- 
ant premiums, absolutely free. 
qual in apperance to solid gold. 

Full particulars & 50 lovely Chromo 
Cards, with name, 100. & this slip. 

A.W. KINNEY, Yarmouth, N.S 
kM Ja # 
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PER CENT PROFIT, to an agent of 
either sex, selling a grand box of New 
Goods, sent by return mail for 25c. or 9 
three-cent stamps. Costly samples and 
Illus. Novelty Catalog, 3c. and this slip. 

: es or 1d yea VaR 

A. W.KINNEY, Yarmouth, N§. = 
1 : $100 H g i WLIO d 
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Tee] il)   any artist should have been able to 

accomplish so much in so short a space 
of time. A convincing proof of this{ 
extraordinary duplex faculty of light-f. 
ning like conception and scapeely less 
rapid execution, was that he never in|, 
hose days made a sketch twice over. | 
Some he rarely glanced at, but threw 
the blocks aside as soon as they were 
finished, sure that his faithful pencil 

Private Board, 
  

EVERAL persons can -be accommodat 
with board at reasonable rates.” d 

The rooms are commodious and ‘pleasant, an 
the situation, convenient. 

Apply to he 

© Mis. ROBERT SMITH,     e Writes: Se seem 10 get on here. 
ey Rap NIK etl I have been 

D> o> ge 
SE, Se STs 
5 » SEs > 5° Fe PR Ny PAS 5 ne 

LE 0a SA PTE NS Ed) 

had exactly reproduced his fancies and 
conceptions. 
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