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THE MENDICANTS.

We are as mendicants who wait
Along the roadside in the sun.

Tatters of yesterday and shreds
Of morrow clothe us every one.

And some are dotards, who believe
And glory in the days of old ;

While some are dreamers, harping still
Upon an unknown age of gold.

Hopeless or witless ! Not one heeds,
As lavish Time comes down the way
And tosses in the suppliant hat
One great new-minted gold To-day.

But there be others, happier far,
The v; yondish sons of God,
Who knig@the by-ways and the flowers,

And cai® not how the world may plod.

They idle down the traffic lands,

And loiter through the woods with spring ;
To them the glory of the earth

Is but to hear a bluebird sing.

They too receive each one his Day ;
But there wise heart knows many things
Bevond the sating of desire,
bove the dignity of kings.

One I remember kept his coin,
And Jaughing flipped it in the air;
An an two strolling pipe-players
(W , he tossed it to the pair.

d
Spendthrift of joy, his childish heart
Danced to their wild, outlandish bars ;
Then supperless he laid him down
That night, and slept beneath the stars.
—From “Songs from Vagabondia.” By Bliss Car-
man and H. Richard Honey.

A STRANGE CASE
OF HYPNOTISM.

In the autumn of 1877, I was ona trip in
the upper Peninsula of Michigan. As my
health was not good at that time, T had been
attracted to that locality by the marvellous
accounts of the invigorating atmosphere, and
the splendid opportunities for geological dis-

covery—a subject in which I was

interested. I found the woods and hills
beautiful beyond description, and the clear
air semed to fill me with new life.

After spending a couple of weeks in the
vicinity of Hancock, one evening on my way
to the town, after passing a day in the hills
with my geological hammier as my only com-
panion,I fell in with a young Swede who was
going in the same direction. He was dis-
posed to be very chatty, and with charming
naive told me in the course of the hour’s walk
the principal facts in his history. He was a
typical Swede, with high cheek-bones, sharp
features and a scanty moustache. He said
his name was Oliverson, was a photographer
by profession, and had been working in a
gallery at Winona, Minu., as a retoucher and
general utility man.  The stains of nitre of
silver still on his finger bore evidence to the
truth of his statement. He went on to tell
me that he had secured a more profitable job
at a small town about seventy miles beyond
Hancock, and as they did not want him for a
few days, he intended to walk to the scene of
his future labors. My physician had recom-
mended walking for me. Here was an oppor-
tunity for a good long walk with company in
the bargain, and as I had examined quite
thoroughly the interesting geological forma-
tion in that locahty, I told my new acquaint-
ance that I would accompany him. That
evening we looked up the route and esti-
mated we could walk there in three days,
stopping the first night with a settler by the
name of Ole Bright, and the second night at
a cross roads called ‘‘Anderson’s Place.”

It was a magnificent morning in October
when we started. From the golden leaves
on every side the sparkling frost stared the
pale sun in the face. The pure air made
one’s nerves tingle like new wine. We
tramped on until it was quite dark, when
Oliverson’s quick eye caught the flickering
light from a settler’s cabin or an Indian
camp, we could not tell which. The barking
of a pack of dogs made our presence known,
and a voice from out the darkness told us in
imperfect English “Come on.” It was a
small cabin into which we entered, and when
my eyes grew aceustomed to the light, T took
a good lock at the man of the house.

He was an undersized, swarthy French-
man, with tremendous shoulders and arms
that g one the impressiou of great
strengt® s snapping black eyes and sharp
nose indicated cunning and curiosity. The
full lips and sloping forehead gave evidence
of intellect and vitality. The cabin was very
small—two rooms and a garret; but after we
had explained the situation our host gave us
a hearty welcome, as settlers are most sure
to do on the fronciers of civilisation, and
begged us to be seated while he prepared us
supper. In doing so he calied from the
other room a child to assist him, who must
have fled at our approach, for I had not seen
her beforef

After we hiad eaten we sat in front of a
generous fire in the open hearth and listened
to our host,who was entertaining and
voluble, as his countrymen usually are. He
said his name was Burzee,and that his people
came from Picardy, France, but that he was
born in New Brunswick, and moved from
Canada into the Unitel States. The time
slipped rapidly by and it was soon midnight.
As the Frenchman talked on the child slept
in his arms, her golden curls falling over the
sleeve of his rough blouse; altogether it made
a most domestic and home-like picture. As
Oliverson was nodding in his chair, weary
with the long day’s exertion, I suggested to
Burzee that we retire for the night. He said,
““All right; you will fiad a ‘shake-down’ in
the garret. Here, take this lamp. I will
light another.” I took the lamp, and with
Oliverson leading the way, we started up the
crazy ladder leading into the garret.

When half-way up, we were both stopped
by an altercation between Burzee and the
child. She had awakened and was fretful
and crying. The Frenchman seemed to be ex-

cited and furiously angry. “‘Look you,” he
cried to us. ‘‘See how like the devil she
behaves. Quit snivelling, you tormenting
brat, or I will kill you, as I would a snake !”

The child continued to cry and the man to
get more and more insanely angry,when sud-
denly, without a moment’s warning, he pull-
ed from his belt a knife and sprung toward
the child with the fury of a wild beast, and,
seizing her by the hair, he dealt her a savage
blow in the neck. The red blood spurted
from the large carotid artery, and she sank
down without a moan. I glanced at Oliver-
son. He seemed paralysed with horror, and
stood clutching at his throat, his face
white as marble. As for myself, I was
simply helpless. 1 tried to lift my feet, but
they would not obey my will the cold pres-
piration stood upon my face like thick mist,
but I could not raise my hand to wipe it
AWAY.

I do not know how long we would have re-
mained standing on the stairs had not Burzee
turned and cried: *‘Go now, go to bed.”

If we had been armed, we would have gone
down, sought escape and alarmed the
authorities and neighbors, 1if we could have
found any, but our nearest approach to a
weapon was a penknife. T had a revolver in
my handbag, but it was down stairs where I
could not get at it. We both believed the
Frenchman to be insane, and did not know
what moment he might come up and attack
us. There was no window by which we could
escape, and the only thing left us was to wait
for daylight and go down and fight our way
out, if neccessary.

Neither of us closed our eyes to sleep that
night. It seemed as though morning would
never come, but at last the streaks of licht
broke through the pine boughs and we heard
Burzee moving about in the room below. We
soon heard the teakettle boiling and prepara-
tions going on for breakfast.  Finally the
man below pounded on the stairs and said:
“come down, you fellows; are you going to
sleep all day ?”

We tiptoed down very gently and
hesitatingly. There was the Frenchman

much }

with a broad grin on his beardless face, and

there—could it be possible? yes, t1ere was |

| no question—there was the child, alive and
well. If we were frightened and horrified
the night before, now we were simply
dumbfounded. Oliverson gazed about the
room for a moment, like a man in delirium,
and then dashed for the open door and ran
like a deer. I never saw him again,

The Frenchman skipped about the,room
and laughed in an ecstacy of delight. 1 said
to him: ‘“For God’s sake, man, what does it
mean ! Speak out. I saw you kill that child
last night.”

“No, no,” he said; ‘‘that was your fancy.
You were dreaming; it was a trick of the
imagination.”

And that was all the explanation he could
offer. 1 called the little child to me and took
her on my knee. It was the same child,
there could be no doubt about that. I re-
membered noticing the night before a mole
on her upper lip. I noticed it again when 1
looked in the morning.

After breakfast I bade my host adieu and
went back to Hancock, and soon after I re-
turned to my home. For several years I
puzzled my brains a good deal about this
mysterious experience. [ knew at that time
very little about hypnotism; there was not
much said about it in the newspapers in
those days. I have since investigated the
subject and I have come to the conclusion
that Byrzee was a master of hypnotism, and
that we were both under the influence.

If it was not hypnotism, what was it ?—
Tllustrated American.
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The Duty of Religious Teachers.

The hygienist may tell us how to maintain
our physical health, the sociologist how to
govern ourselves as members of society, the
publicist or political economist how we may
advance our own material 1nterests or con-
tribute to those of the community. But
there is room for a teaching which shall in a
manner correlate all these, which shall reveal
the sacredness of every duty and the pro-
found significance of life. This is the teach-

ing which especially deserves the name of
religious, inasmuch as it awakens in the mind
of the individual a consciousness of his rela-
tion to the universe, as a whole, and an ac-
companying sense of universal law. Who, it
may be asked, is sufficient for these things?
Not everyone assuredly who enters on the
clergical profession. It is a vastly easier
thing to denounce science as heterodox than
to minister in any affective manner to the
higher life of one’s fellows. The latter,how-
ever, is the true function of the religious
teacher, not the former. Science is advanc-
ing today with giant strides, but discontent
is on the increase. Why? Because the
essential conditions of happiness are ignored;
because rich and poor, however diverse their
points of view in other respects, join in
aflirming that life consists in material abund-
ance, that character is of little account, that
money can do everything. In such a condi-
tion of things it is really surprising that re-
ligious teachers should find time to attack
men of science for any views whatever which
they may promulgate, the need being so
pressing for a manifestation of those moral
truths which no scientist would think of op-
posing, aad which in point of fact ro scien-
tific doctrine can be said to touch. The
fields are white to the harvest, but the really
competent reapers arve few. They would be
more numerous perhaps, if the needs of the
time were better understood, aud if minis-
ters were not required to undergo an appren-

| ticeship to outwarn systems of thought.—

Popular Science Monthly.
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Behring Sea Regulations.

A recent dispatch from Washington says:
An ugly crisis has been reached in the nego-
tiations between the United States and Great
Britain, looking to the adoption of the uni-
form regulations for the government of the
seal fisheries this season.

The British government positively refuses
to re-enact the regulation of last year, which
prohibits the carrying of fire arms by sealing
vessels through the the zone north of the
thirty-fifth parallel during the closed season
until the $420,000 is paid Canadian sealers.
The United States ofticials look upon this as
disastrous to the seal fisheries, holding that
the result will be to relieve the pelagic
sealers of the only restriction which has
operated to prevent an unlimited slaughter of
the herds. While killing by fire arms
remains illegal, it is realized that
it will be impossible to enforce this pro-
hibition if arms can be freely carried,
for the sealers would kill freely unless
they should happen to be under the very
eye of a revenue cutter. Meanwhile, the
United States cutters have gone out under
the old instructions to seize all vessels carry-
ing arms not under seal. This must be
modified speedily by orders sent through the
Alaska Commercial Company’s stéamer,
which leaves San Francisco in a day or two,
or else there may be another big claim for
damages on charge of illegal seizure filed by
the British government.
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The use of Hall's Hair Renewer promotes
the growth of hair, and restores its natural
color and beauty, frees the scalp of dandruff,
tetter, and all impurities.
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The velocity of a cannon ball is now
measured by firing it through two screens,
each one of which has an electric apparatus
connected with it. As the ball strikes the
screen the circuit is broken, and the time at
which it passed through each screen recorded
on a clock connected with it by a wire, so
that the difterence in the time at which
struck each screen is accurately recorded,

it; |

Hitch Up!

But before you do that come around to

Atherton's Harness Shop

and buy a new set of hand-made

HARNESS or a SADDLE.

Having taken the whole of the store in which I
have been doing business on King street, I have
now more room to show my large stock of SINGLE
and DOUBLE HARNESS, Summer Blankets,
Carriage Mats, Lap Dusters, Fly Nets, Wool
Robes, Whips and Lashes, Brushes apd Curry
Combs, Horse Boots, Collars, Harness Oil, &e. |
keep everything in the Harness line and have im-
ported a fine assortment of Riding Saddles, all
prices. Call and see me at

EKING STRIEET,

F. L ATHERTON, - - WOODSTOCK.

YOU WILL
BE PLEASED

If you call and see the
large variety of Cloth-
ing now ready for in-
spection at R. W. Bal-
loch’s. Gents’ Spring
Overcoats, Gents’ Wat-
srproof  Coats, Full
Suits, Coats and Vests,
Odd Vests, Pants and
Hats, and a large
variety of Suits and
Odd Pants for Small
Boys. The Large As-

sortment of Ladies’
New Style and Com-
mon Sense Boots

will also please you.
Centreville, March 16, *95.

Sheething, Flooring,
Doors, Sashes,

AND

Mouldings
OF ALL SIZES AND DESCRIPTIONS.,

Planing, Matching and Jobbing

of all kinds done promptly, at short notice.

JAMES HAYDEN, Woodstock.
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PIN WORMS.

-3

PILES

No
More
Misery.

from this disease, cansin
every other symptom of

up the moisture,

Gives
Instant
Relief.

magic.

Barrie—H. E. Garden,

The celebrated Dr, Chase's Ointment is made expressly for Itching Piles, but it is equally
ood in curing all Itchy Skin Diseases, such as Eczema, Itch, Barber's Iten, Salt 'heum, Ring
Priee 60 Cents,

Mail address—EDMANSON, BATES & CO., Toronto, Ont., Sole Agents {or Dominion of Can

\orm, ete.. ete.  For sale by all druggists.

ITCHING PILES is an exceedingly painful and annoying afflic
tion, fourd alike in the rich and poor, male and female,
symptoms are a severe itching, which is worst at night when the sufe
So terrible is the itching that frequently
Often the sutferer unconsciously

The princival

ferer becomes warm in bed.
it is impossible to procure sleep.
during sleep scratches the parts until they are sore —ulcers and tumo
form, excessive moisture is exuded. Females are peculiarly affect
unbearable irritation and trouble,
ching Piles or irritation
body are immediately allayed and quickly cured by Chase's Oiut-
ment, It will instantly stop itching, heal the sores and ulcers, dry

PIN WORMS is an ailment euntirely different as te canse
than Itching Piles, yetits effects and symptoms are exactly the same,
; the same creeping, crawling, stinging

The same intolerable itchin ,
Ointment acts

sensation characterizes both diseases.
It will at once afford relief from this torment.

KREFERENCES.
Newmarket—J. T. Bogart, Mr. Kitto.
Sutton—-Mr. Sheppard, Mr. McDonald.

Relleville—R. Templeton, druggist.
Tottenham—James Scanlon, J. Reid.

Hamilton—R. G. Decue,
King City—Wm. Walker,
Churchill—David Grose
l Bradford—R. Davis, J.

Call and see our

NEW STEEL PL

Before purchasing elsewhere.

PRICES LOW.

Connell Bros,

Woodstock, N. B.

Annual Greeting.

To our many friends throughout the Country we are pleased to announce that we

CARRIAGHS

are again prepared to
supply them with - -

of EVERY DESCRIPTION.
old stuff to unload upon anyone.

merit the patronage which has been bestowed upon us and
During the coming season we will be in a position to offer you
goods that are far ahead of anything we have heretofore built.
Beauties in Style and Finish, and the Material the Best money
We are proud to say many of the BEST DEALERS IN THE LAND
This in itself is a certificate of Superiority.
We have not reached the FRONT RANK without vigoreus effort.
stay right at the HEAD OF THE PROCESSION.

growing business.

can buy.
are making a specialty of our goods.

Our Carriages, Surreys, Buggies, Phaetons, Bangor
Buggies, Road Waggons, Cornings, &c., for STYLE,
QUALITY, and all appointments, are UNSURPASSED

in this country.

All kinds of Farm and Sloven Waggons,

Road Carts, Etc.

We thank those who have been our friends in the past, and given us their
business, and hope to have them continue with us, together with all other good

people who want good work.

We have no accumulation of
During past years t has always been our mim to
he result has been a

Everything is New.

We intend to

Very Respectfully,

D. A Grant & Co.
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“If you must know, ma'am,” said the doe-

tor, ‘‘your husband won’t live twenty-four
hourslonger.” *‘‘Good gracious!” ejaculated
the broken-hearted but economical woman,
‘‘and there you've gone and sent in medicine
enough for five days !”

&

K. D. C. the Great Sp:lnz remedy.

*‘Ye can’t believe half you reads in books,”
said the newcomer to the warden.

““What’s the matter ?”

‘I seen in the library a book that says a
man orter to be the moulder of his own for-

I tried ter be, an’ here I am, jugged
fer counterteiting.” —Washington Star.




