
Poetry. 
HOW EASY IT IS. 

How easy it is to spoil a day, 
The thoughtless word of a cherished friend, 

The selfish act of a child at play, 
The strength of a will that will not bend, 

The slight of a comrade, the score of a foe, 
The smile that is full of bitter things— 

They all can tarnish its golden glow, 
And take take the grace from its airy wings, 

How easy it is to spoil a day, 
By the force of a thought we do not check; 

Little by little we mould the clay, 
And little flaws may the vessel wreck, 

The careless waste of a white-winged hour, 
That held the blessing we long had sought, 

The sudden failure of wealth or power, 
And lo! the day with ill is wrought. 

How easy it is to spoil a life— 
And many are spoiled ere well begun— 

Its home-light darkened by sin and strife, 
Or downward course of a cherished onc ; 

By toil that robs the form of its grace, 
And undermines till breath gives away; 

By the peevish temper, the frowning face, 
The hopes that go, and the cares that stays. 

A day is too long to be spent in vain, 
Some good should come as the hours go by, 

Some tangled maze may be made more plain, 
Some lowered glance may be raised on high, 

And life is too short to spoil like this, 
If only a prelude it may be sweet, 

Let us bind together our thread of bliss, 
And nourish the flowers around our fect. 

Diterature. 

SEC RET. BRIDE MAY'S LITTLE 
CHAPTER IL 

HOME FROM THE HONEYMOON, 

“So you are coming back to your 

senses ; the crazy month is at an end, and 
you are beginning to see the world as it 

is, I daresay you don’t relish the change 
but it is inevitable, and no worse for you 

than other people.” 
Cyril Warren smiled, though he redden 

ed a little too, and, instead of taking the 
chair the speaker indicated, he stood by 

the mantelpiece looking down upon her. 
Mrs. Macarthy, or “ the major's widow,” 

as her acquaintances were in the habit of 
calling her, was still a handsome woman, 
though upwards of fifty—tall, portly, 

erect ; and by virtue of much shrewdness 
and an ample income she contrived to be 
looked up to as the most important mem- 
ber of her family. 

“ 1f you mean that as May and I have 
been married nearly five weeks and can- 
not afford to make holiday any longer, 
but must settle down—I to my desk, she 

to her housekeeping—you are right. But 

I can’t see what there was irrational in 
thoroughly enjoying ourselves at the Isle 
of Wight, The scenery was pretty; the 

weather delicious; we were in the open 
air all day, walking as long and as far as 

we pleased, resting when we were tired, 

and discovering for ourselves nooks and 
chimes far more picturesque than the 
hackneyed ones of the guide-book. 

“ And now you must be content with 

the more prosaic discovery that you are 
mere mortals—that this bride of yours 
can be as peevish and extravagant as 

other women.” : 
« May will never be either!” said the 

young man, proudly. “ Why do you pre- 
dict evil, aunt Penelope? We did not 
marry imprudently nor hastily, but had 

known each other long enough and well 
enough to warrant our union. May is a 

right good girl, and I will not hear her 

disparaged.” 
“She has a very pretty face, and men 

seldom look farther,” retorled Mrs. 
Macarthy., ‘But sit down: you know 
how I hate to see anyone fidget, Sit 
down!” 

¢ Thanks; but as your welcome is not 
a very kind one, I should prefer to call 

upon you another time." 
Now Cyril Warren was Mrs, Macarthy’s 

favorite nephew. He never truckled to 
her for the gifts she would lavish on those 

who pleased her; he was never afraid to 
uphold an opinion that did not agree with 
hers; and instead of coming to her for 
help when the bankruptcy and death of 
his father threw him on the world, he had 
accepted the first thing that offered, and, 
by dint of sheer industry and persever- 

ance, worked his way upward to an ex- 

cellent position. 
Sometimes she admired his independ- 

ent spirit ; sometimes 1t vexed her that 

he never asked her assistance, but sub. 

mitted to be looked down upon by his 
cousins the Todhunters—city people 

worth a plum and a half—rather than at. 

tempt to emulate them. 
“Don’t be foolish, Cyril,” she said, more 

placably. ¢ Of course you lose your lunch 
by coming here this morning, so you must 

bave some with me. I have nothing to 
say agamst little May, except that she 
comes of a bad stock,” 
% As her mother died at her birth, and 

her father soon after,” observed Cyril, 

drily, “I don’t see how they can have had 
much to do with her virtues or her toi- 
bles.” 

“That’s the mischief of it. Now, do 

h:lp yourself. This fricassee is sure to 
b> tasty, for I went into the kitchen and 
superintended it. That's the mischief of 
it, you foolish boy ! What, neither beer 
nor wine? Dear, dear, what will these 

temperance notions bring you too? Con. 
sumption at the very least! Try that 
pastry—it’s cxcellent. 

“That's the mischief of it,” she repeat. 
ed for the third time. ¢ May was brought 
up by her mother's relatives, the Lett. 

soms. Didn't I know him when he was a 
subaltern in the Major's regiment ; idle, 

reckless, dissolute ?"’ 
¢ Please to remember that Captain Lett- 

som 1s dead !"” she was reminded. 
“True; but he has left two or three 

sons just like himself, and a widow who, 
Judging by appearances, is just the same 

helpless, dressy doll she was in her youth. 
“They have been very kind to May,” 

said Cyril Warren, 

“Of course! Didn't they live on her 
small property! Won't they live on you 
now you have taken her to wife ?”’ 

“No,” he responded, firmly; “on this 
point May and I quite understand each 
other. She will do what she can for Mrs, 
Lettsom, and I will assist the young men 
getting respectable employment, but 
nothing more.” 

“ Humph! we shall see—we shall see! 
I’m afraid you expect too much. A girl 

accustomed to such shifty ways as they 
practise—" 

But Cyri! could bear no more. 
‘“ Aunt Pen,” he cried, angrily, “I can. 

not and will not listen to such insinua- 
tions | If you knew May better you would 
be ashamed of your injustice.” 
“Whose fault is it that I do not know 

her better? Why, yours. Why haven't 
you brought her to see me?” 

Cyril thanked Heaven in his heart that 
he bad not done 0 if this was the sort of 
ordesl to which his timid bride was to be 
exposed, 
“May is too busy at present to pay 

visits, and, frankly, I cannot ask you, as 1 
intended doing, to go and see her while 
you entertain such ungenerous suspicions 
of her truth and loyalty to her husband.” 

“ Here's much ado about nothing!” 
cried Mrs. Macarthy, with uplifted hands. 
“ Because 1 speak my mind, as I have a 

right to do=—" 

“No one has a right to suggest evil of 
my wife in my hearing!” he interrupted. 

“Well, sit down again and finish your 
lunch. You will not, you foolish boy 

Chut ! what a temper you have! 1 pity 
the poor girl who will have to cope with 
n" 
“Good morning, aunt Penelope!” said 

Cyril, stiffly. 
“What, you will go? Yet stay, [ have 

something here for the bride. I suppose 
[ must be like other people, and make 
her a present on her marriage,’ 
She pulled open the drawer of her desk 

and produced from 1t an exceedingly 
pretty and valuable set of pink coral orna- 
ments set in fine gold. 

It was just such a set as May had ad- 
mired m a jeweler’s in Bond Street, and 
for a moment Cyril Warren pictured the 
girlish ecstasy with which she would clasp 
the necklet about her white throat and 
the bracelets on her rounded arms. But 
after what Mrs. Macarthy had said of May 
how could he let her wear them ? 

“ Your gift 1s like yourself, very hand- 
some,” he said; “ but you must forgive 
me for saying that I cannot accept it. I 
could not let my wife lay herself under 
obligations to anyone who calls her ill- 
tempered, extravagant, and dishonorable, 
“You are a fool and a puppy!” cried 

aunt Penelope, turning her back to him 
in her rage. When she looked round 
again he was gone, 

CHAPTER II. 

AT HOME, 

¢ Half a minute before your time. Oh, 
you dear punctual fellow!” cried the 
bride, opening the door as soon as he 
swung back the gate of the little fore- 
court of the tiniest of villas in which a 
newly-wedded couple ever did set up 
housekeeping. “ How tired you look !— 
hyw dusty you are! If ever I wish for 
riches it is because you have to work so 
hard for me!” 

“ What have you been doing with your- 
self 7” asked the young husband, when, 
dinner over, they sat together watching 
the moon rise over the opposite houses, 

“ Hundreds of things!" was the laugh- 
ing reply. ‘Teaching my little maid— 
she is dreadfully stupid, but so good-tem- 
pered and willing it’s impossible to scold 
her--arrangiog the pictures, dusting the 
rooms, making that pudding you praised, 
bemming your new handkerchiefs, and 
learning the new song you bought me ; 
it is so pretty; shall I sing it to you ?"’ 

This done, and May cosily nestling again 
beside her husband, he resumed his ques- 
tions, 

“Haven't you found it dull 2" 

“ldo miss you dreadfully,” she con. 
fessed; “and often find myself watching 
the clock; but I was to busy to be dull. 
Besides, I had visitors.” 
“Indeed !” : 

“Yes; the dearest old woman in the 
world ; she told me she had been your 
nurse, and 1 made her stay to lunch, and 
we talked about you all the time. Oh! 

and later in the day I had a call from Mr. 

Mrs. and the Misses Todhunter. 'I'hey 

came in such a smart carriage that they 
created quite a sensation in this quiet 
road.” 

“ And frightened my poor little wife ?"’ 

“No. I felt nervous at first, and the 

two girls stare at one most rudely; but 

but when Mrs, Todhunter said she envied 
me for baving only one servant to look 

after, and such a quiet, happy home, I 

took courage to agree with her, Iam a 
very fortunate young woman, 

For this she was rewarded with a kiss, 
and there was silence till she raised her 
head from Cyril's shoulder to say : 

“I almost forgot to tell you, they left 

us a card for an evening party ; a thedan- 
sante. Miss Julia Todhunter called it.” 

“ You would like to go to it?’; 
May said “ Yes’ and “No” in the same 

breath. 

I could wear my wedding-dress, couldn’t 
[? but— 
“You shall go, love,” said Cyril, decid- 

edly. It would enable him to triumph 
over Mrs, Macarthy if the Todhunters 

took up his bride, for they lived in con- 

siderable style, and even the redoubtable 
aunt Pen found it a good policy to be 
civil to them. “Give me the card and | 

will write an acceptance. Did you have 
any more callers?” 

“ No,” said May; but it was with such 
hesitation that he regarded her inquiring- 
ly, But she did not see it; with her 
head bent forward, she was playing with 

the lace of her apron, as if she did not 
care to meet his eyes. 

Somehow aunt Penelope’s warning flash- 
ed into his mind. Were the Letsoms in- 

truding already, in spite of his having 

given them to understand pretty plainly 
that young men who frequented music. 

halls and billiard saloons would never be 

welcome at his house ? 

“Darling,” and he kissed May’s fore- 
head, “I am sorry to be obliged to remind 
you that there must be no intimacy with 

the Lettsoms. They repaid themselves 
out of your small property tor giving you 

the shelter of their roof, so there is no 
question of gratitude due to them.” 
May winced a little. 
“1 had not forgotten; but I thought 

we agreed that the subject was a painful 
one, and should not be discussed agaic ? 

It hurts me to have to seem unkind to 
their mother; she was always good to 
me.’ 

This was so true that Cyril had no an. 
swer to make. He would have withdrawn 
the embargo as far as Mrs. Lettsom was 

coucerned, if it had not been for aunt 
Pen’s caustic speeches, 

“No; he could not have his May classed 
with such people. He had rescued her 
from their clutches, and she should have 

co more to do with them. 

He was doubly caressing to his bride 
that evening, because he knew he had 

pained her and on the morrow he com- 
mitted the extravagance of purchasing for 
her a dozen of gloves in a pretty fancy 

box, just fit for a lady’s toilet-table. 
Thither he went on tiptoe to place it 

while she was superintending the dishing 
of a blanc-mange in the kitchen. It would 
be one of those delightful surprises young 

wives appreciate: and after placing it 
where it would attract her attention by- 

and-by, he was leaving the room when his 

eye fell upon a pair of walking-boots by 

the side of the ward.robe. 
They were May's, and they had been 

worn that day, for there was mud, fresh 

mud, on the shapely heels. 
How odd that she had not mentioned 

having been out! She always averred 

that <he would rather lose a walk than 

have '2 t' <e it alone, and would insist on 

waiting for him. 

But she was calling him to dinner, and 
in carving a fowl and giving her the de- 
tail of a great fire that had occured in the 
city he was fully occupied for the next 

halt hour. 
Then it was May’s turn to talk of the 

garden, on which, with the occasional help 

of a man, she was effecting improvements 

but still she said nothing about having 

been out. 

“Did you do some stopping this morn- 
ing ?" he asked, carelessly. 

“Oh! no; I sent Jennie for the bind. 

| ing of that chair-cover, and worked hard 
| to finish it. Does it not look very nice ?* 
|" «I thought you had been out.” 

te —  ——— 

May, who was turning over some music, 
found the piece she wanted just then and 
struck the opening chords. Did she, or 
did she not, hear his remark, and was it 
merely his fancy that she blushed and 
looked confused ? 
When Cyril Warren came home on the 

morrow and went upstairs to wash his 
hands and change his coat, his first glance 
was at the corner where he had seen the 

boots. They were there, and again they 

bore the traces of having been worn. 

“So you have been out to-day,” he said 

significantly, as he seated himself at 
table. 

There was no mistake now; May was 
crimson to the brows, and there was a 

pause before she replied : 

“1 went to the linendraper’s to match 

some ribbon.” 

“ And nowhere else ?” 

Again May hesitated. 

“I called at a shoemaker's to inquire 
the price of slippers. I must have new 

ones fcr Mrs. Todhunter's soiree. 

Cyril asked no more questions ; she was 
not answering truly: she was keeping 

sometking back. Good Heavens! could 

Mrs. Macarthy be in the right after all; 

and was May—his May—his beloved, 
trusted wife—capable, after all, of de 
ceiving him ? 

CHAPTER III 

HER SECRET. 

Lying awake beside her that night, long 

after she had fallen asleep, Cyril Warren 
pondered over the blight that threatened 
to mar his wedded happiness. 

He did not blame May for it. He be- 

gan to think he had expected too much 

from her when he had believed that she 

could live with such people as the Lett- 

sons without catching the infection of 

their want of principle, their recklessness 

of their word, their readiness to stoop to 

petty falsehood and mean evasion. Away 

from them she was all sweetness and 

candour, During their honeymoon she 

had not had a secret from him —why did 

she prevaricate now ? 

The reason might—nay, must be —this : 
the, Lettsons were visiting here during 

his absence; or she—also inclined to 
think he judged them harshly—had gone 

to them and was ashamed to avow 1t. 

A trivial circumstance confirmed him 
in this suspicion. Ilappening to want 
more change that morning that he had in 
his purse, he applied to May. 
“No, don’t take it out of your house- 

keeping money. I don’t want to incon- 
venience you; so let me have that sover- 

eign I gave you for your own use. I can 

return it in the evening.” 
May hung her head ; she had it not, 
“Then you spent it on the slippers of 

which you were speaking. Was not that 

extravagant ?”’ 

“They were only seven and sixpence ; 
but I did not buy them after all,” she 
faltered. 

“ And yet you are penniless. May, you | 
have given that sovereign to the Lett- 
soms! It is as I forboded; they are 
preying upon you, in spite of my prohibi- 
tion.” | 
“No, no!” she cried, tearfully, half 

frightened at his stearness. 
“Then what have you done with your 

money ?"’ 
And, as before, May hung her head, and | 

made no reply. 
Cyril Warren flung out of the house, so | 

angry with her and with those whom he 
accused of tempting her to disobey him, 
that by the time he reached the city he | 
was racked with a violent headache. 

In vain did he endeavour to go through 
the usual routine. The figures swam be- 
fore his eyes; his hand was so unsteady 
he could hardly hold the pen; and he 
looked so ill, that at last the head of the 
firm espied his condition and kindly in- 
sisted on his going home. 

Feeling as if either the rattle of an 
omnibus or the jar of the train would be 
intolerable, he determined to walk; and 
as he drew nearer the outskirts of the 
metropolis the dull throbbing in his tem- 
ples began to subside; the fresher air 
cooled his burning head, and, though still 
languid, he felt considerably better long 
before he reached the pretty surburban 
road in which his house was situate, 
May was at bome, but not alone; he 

could hear her voice behind the carefully 
closed blinds of the breakfast room. He 
heard her laugh faintly as she made some 
remark, to which the voice of a man re. 
sponded, 
Admitting himself with his latch-key 

he found in the entrance-hall Jennie the 
maid. Sbe was stooping at the door of 
the breakfast room, apparently listening 
at the keyhole, 

His fierce “ What are you doing there ?” 
made the girl start and scream. 
He repeated his question; but she 

shrank back, her distended eyes fixed on 
him in alarm too overpowering to allow 
of words. 
He strode towards the door, but ere he 

¢ould reach it, May, who bad heard Jen- 
nie’s shriek, appeared at it, and, seeing 
her husband flew to-wards him. 
But not to throw herself foto his arms, 

greeting him joyfully, Her first feeling 
had been astonishroent at his early return 
her next was terror, for the anger depict- 
ed on his face was unmistakable, 
“Oh! forgive me, Cyril; I have been 

very foolish | know; but forgive me!’ 
Putting her aside, he would have en- 

tered the roown to confront her compan- 
ion; but she clung to bim, entreating 
that he would not degrade her before an- 
other person. 
“Itis the first time he has been here, 

it is indeed !"’ 
“ And it shall be the last!” was the 

stern reply, as shaking off her grasp, he 
strode on, May following meekly. 
Why, this was not a Lettsom! He 

found himself in the presence of a stranger 
who with a bow and a smirk, presented 
his card : 

“ MoNsIEUR DE VILLON, 
Professor of Dancing and Deportment.’’ 
“It was very silly of me, I know,” sob- 

bed May, when Monsieur de Villon, being 
civilly dismissed, had taken his departure, 
“but I had never learned to dance, and 
when you decided that we were to go to 
Mrs. Todhunter’'s my ignorance troubled 
me, I could not bear that you should be 
ashamed of your little wife, and see her 
either standing by or making clumsy ef. 
forts to imitate more fortunate girls, so | 
went acd saw this professor, and he agreed 
to give me so many lessons for a guinea. 
That is how I had spent the money you 
asked me to refund. I have practised 
quadrilles twice with monsieur’s pupils at 
bis house ; and I can valse, acd had near- 
ly mastered the schottische when you——— 

¢ Made a brute and aun idiot of myself!” 
exclaimed her husband, clasping her to 
his heart. “Oh, my bestof darlings, don’t 
hate—don’t despise me for it, and I'll be 
your partner at your next lesson, and the 
old Frenchwan shall teach us together!” 
When May—now the happiest of the 

happy—was taking off’ her wraps at Mrs. 
Todhunter's, a majestic old lady in black 
velvet sailed up to her, nodding approval 
of the delicate gray silk, so modestly made 
highin the neck, and unornamented save 
by exquisite point lace of her own mak- 
ing, 
. You don’t know me, my dear?” said 

the elder matron, as she saw the bride 
blush under ber scrutiny. “Iam Major 
Macarthy’s widow, and a kinswoman of 
your husband. [am also—when troubled 
with neuralgia—such a disagreeable, slan- 

derous, backbiting old woman, that Cyril 
very properly refused to accept for you & 

little gift I wanted to send by bim. He 
said I did not do you justice, and he was 
quite right; but since then I've been to 
see Mrs. Lettsom, poor thing! Her bus. 

band was a subaltern in Major Macarthy’s 
regiment; and she has told me how she 
must have sunk under her troubles but 
for you, I shall assist her sons to emi 

grate, and she will come and live with me 
as my bougekeeper; and, 1f you are pleas- 

ed with the arrangement, you'll wear the 

cross old woman's gift, and male Cyril 
forgive mo.” 
May was too pleased to say her nay. 

She went into the drawing room on the 
arm of aunt Pen, with the pink corals 

clasped on her neck and wrists. She 1s 

still in favor with the eccentric giver, and 

is proving herself the most sensible of 
wives by never bawing another secret 

IMizeellaneons, 
hes Ee  —— —— 

MAN. 

What a queer combination of cheek and per- 
versity, ’ 

Insolence, pride, gab, impudence, vanity, 
Jealousy, bate, scorn, baseness, insanity, 
Honor, truth, wisdom, virtue, urbanity, 

Is that whimsical biped called man. 

Who can fathom the depths of his innate de- 
pravity ? 

To-day he's all gayety, to-morrow all gravity, 
For blowing his own horn he has a propensity, 
Even under clouds of singular density, 

O mystical clay-bank called man, 

He can be the source of beastly brutality, 
Be modest and meek, or indulge in hilarity, 
Don airs and graces of saintly totality, 
Or equal the Devil in daring rascality, 

This curious enigma called 10an. 
| TH m— 

Advertising is a great deal like mak- 
ing love to a widow—it can’t be over- 
done.” 

“ How high do you 
your house 7“ About 
ney.” 

“Sally, what time 
dine?” “Soon as you 
missus’ orders.” 

want to insure 

up to the chim- 

do your folks 
go away—that 

“ Boys these days,” remarked Owney, 
as he picked up the stump of a cigar 
and puffed away at it, “ begin where 
grown up people leave off.” 

’ “Golden Medical Discovery ™ will not 
cure a person whose lungs are almost 
wasted, but it is an unfailing remedy 
for consumption if taken in time. All 
druggists. 

* And now, gentlemen of the jury, I 
must appaal to your sense of justice. 
You must remember that you are twelve 
strong, well-fed men opposed to this one =» 

miserable, puny defendent.” 

One single box of Parsons’ Purgative 
Pills taken one a night will make more 
new rich blood, and will more effectu- 
ally purify the blood in the system than 
£10 worth of any other remedy known 
at the present time. 

Lady (in butcher shop)—*“ You can 
put aside about bhalf-a-dozen of your 
plumpest partridges.” 

Butcher — “ Yes, ma'am. 
send them right away 7” 

Lady — “ No, my husband is out 
shooting partridges to day, and he will 
call for them this evening.” 

Shall I 

“ Dearest, I love you. Fly with me,” 
said a baseball player to his best girl. 
“I would,” said the fair one. ‘only 

it would never be a success.” 
“Why not 7” 
“ Well, you know you are always 

caught on the fly, and—" 
But he rang his gong, and fled. 

Baldness may be prevented, and a 
thick growth of hair stimulated, by the 
use of Ayer's Hair Vigor. This pre- 
paration also restores the natural color 
to gray hair, and renders it soft, pliant, 
and glossy. 

“Can you tell me, my dear,” said a 
hen-pecked husband to his scolding 
wife, “the difference between your 
mouth and a court-house door?” 

“No, sir; I can’t.” 
“ Well, then, you had better have 

one or the other of them closed, so that 
other people can tell the difference even 
if you can’t.” 

My son, said Mr. Spriggins to his 
little son, who was devouring an egg— 
it was Mr. Spriggins’ desire to instruct 
his boy—my son, do you know that 
chickens come out of eggs? Do they, 
father, said the young hopeful; 1 
thought the reverse. The elder Sprig- 
gins drew back from the table sadly, 
and gazed on his son, then put on his 
hat and went out. 

) “ Dennis,” asked a little boy of the 
coachman, “ What makes the ocean so 
salty ;” 

“ Well, you see, sonny, it waz all 
fresh onct, jist like the lakes and rivers, 
till wan day they shtocked it wid 
mackerel, and iver since then the ocean 
has been salty. Sure I suppose we wuz 
all little ignoramuses wunce, and had to 
be told iverything.” 

A practical scientist in Washington 
states that he has discovered an unfail- 
ing remedy for the mosquito nuisance. 
Two articles, particularly appeal to the 
mosquito’s palate. One is a small baby, 
the other a half-eaten apple. In the 
mind of the discoverer it is barbarous 
to take a small baby to bed for the ex- 
press purpose of shielding our adult self 
from the attack of mosquitoes. It is 
much more humane and equally effec- 
tive, he says, to leave an apple core on 
the table on retiring. Mosquitoes like 
apple juice better than blood. 

Little Johnny Johnston was to meet- 
ing last Sunday, and was going home in 
the carriage. Beside him sat a tall, 
solemn-looking man with side whiskers. 
In front were Johnny's pa and ma, and 
behind him his aunt Hetty. The whole 
party had been to church, and the man 
sitting beside Johnny was the minister 
going out to spend the afternoon with 
the Jordans. 
“My little mas,” said the minister to 

Johnny, ‘““did you pay close attention 
to the sermon?” 

adh oc wg 
“ Do you remember that I said some- 

thing about miracles 7” 
“ Yessir.” 
“ Well, Johnny, do you know what a 

miracle is 
“ Yessir.” 
“Tell me, please.” 
“Well, all I know about it is ma 

said this morning that it would be a 
miracle if we could go to church once 
without havin’ the minister taggin’ 
home with us to dinner. So I guess 
this hain't no wir—" 
“Johnny Jordan! (from the front 

seat.) Will you shut up this minute.” 
“Yes'm.” 

In an exhibiticn in Liverpool, Eng- 
land, there is shown a novel and very 
beautiful application of glass in the 
manufacture of neckties, ete. The 
manufacture of flexible glass has long 
been a mystery, though it is a very 
simple matter, for many of the lower 
forms of life in the sponge family weave 
very beautiful threads of glass where- 
with to build their howes. There have 
been many schemes for working glass in 
a practical way as thread, but not one 
has ever amounted to anything more 
than making pretty ornaments. In this 
case the operator takes a piece of glass 
rod and, applying a plowpipe, seduces it 
speedily to a pliant, red mass. An ead 
of this is carried to a revolving metal 
wheel, and the hot, silky looking thread 
of glass is rapidly drawn out.to an 
astonishing fineness. When taken off 
the wheel it is altered by some chemical 
process and made so soft and flexible 
that it forms elogant neckties and 
articles of like character, which as 
novelties seem to command a fair sale. 
There is no reason why this process 
should not be carried much further, and 

it, is quite within the bounds of possi- 
bility that the last and * sweetest 
thing in mantles or dresses way be 
made of glass. 

Honesty the Best Policy. 

An honest medicine is the noblest 
work of man, and we can assure our 

readers that Dr. Fowler's Extract of 

Wild Strawberry is net only reliable, 

but is almost infallible to cure Choléra 

Morbus, Dysentery, Canker of the 
Stomach and bowels, and the various 
Summer Complaints, whose attacks are 

from her adoring husband, often sudden and fatal. 

Last year a clergyman of Norfolk, 
England, missed his pet dog, and there 
was much grief in the family, for Rough 
the lost collie, was a favorite with the 
grown folks as well as with the children. 
Some nine months later the clergyman 
happening to go to Cattle Hill, where 
the drovers were, saw Rough, and joy- 
ously laid claim to him; but Rough’s 
new master, a drover, refused to give 
the dog up, and there was a dispute. 
Of course the drovers were in sympathy 
with their fellow, and the clergyman 
found the odds against him. The drover 
said that he had owned Rough for 
years ; the minister held to it that 
Rough was the very Rough he had 
raised. Two policemen came running 
up, and the case was stated. “ But how 
can you prove ownership?” asked one 
of the officers. That put the minister 
in mind of something. He thrust his 
hand into a pocket, pulled out a penny, 
and gave it to the dog with a command, 
“Rough, fetch a loaf,” Rough, with 
the penny in his mouth, went to the 
nearest bakery, made it clear that he 
wanted some bread, and soon eame trot- 
ting back to the crowd. The clergyman 
broke off a morsel, gave it to Rough, 
and stood by while the dog munched it. 
Suddenly the clergyman exclaimed, 
“ Rough, T believe that bread is poison- 
ed?” Out the dog spat the piece of 
bread, and the crowd cried * Bravo?” 
There was no longer doubt as to the 
true ownership, ‘and to the shame of the 
drover, the dog trotted oft at the minis- 
ter’s heels. 

Much Wit but | Little Wisdom. 

At Brighton, England, a jury has 
awarded £50 damages in an action for 
breach of promise brought by Miss Kate 
Fisher of Soho, London, against Mr. C. 
R. Crane, surgeon of Brighton. Counsel 
read extracts from several letters sent 
by defendant to the plaintiff. In the 
first he wrote: “My moustache has 
grown inconveniently long, and wants 
trimming, and if you ure not here I 
shall huve to trim it myself.” At 
Cardiff he “longed so much for her 
fond embrace which he joyed so much,” 
and added : “You must imagine I am 
kissing you every might before you go 
to bed.” In another letter, just before 
coming home, he wrote : “I am sorry 1 
cannot come earlier, but you shall have 
a few more. You had better wash your 
face in brandy or spirits of wine, for I 
mean to make it so sore that you will 
not be able to rest it on your pillow for 
some time to come.” On another day 
he wrote : “ Darling Kate, how kind of 
you to send anything to enliven life 
here, you had better send yourself, 
labelled this side up.” 

AMIN 
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POWDER 
Absolutely Pure. 

This powder never varies. A marvel of purity 
strength and wholesomeness, More economi- 
cal than the ordinary kinds, and eannot be sold 
in competition with the multitude of low test, 
short weight. alum or phosphate powders. Sold 
only in cans. RovyaAL BAKING PowDgER Co. 106 
Wall street, New York. 

Thoroughly cleanse the blood. which is the 
fountain of health, by using Dr. Tierce'’s Gold- 
en Medical Discovery, and good digestion, a 
fair skin, buoyant spirits, vital strength, ana 
soundness of constitution will be cstablished. 
Golden Medical Discovery cures all humors, 

from the common pimple, blotch, or eruption, 
to the worst Scrofula, or blood-poison. Ils- 
pecially has it proven its cflicacy in curing 
Salt-rhcum or fetter, Fever-cores, Hip-joint 

The First Sign 
Of failing health, whether in the form of 

Night Sweats and Nervousness, or in a 

sense of General Weariness and Loss of 

Appetite, should suggest the use of Ayer's 

Sarsaparilla. This preparation is most | 

effective for giving tone and strength 

to the enfeebled system, promoting the 
digestion and assimilation of food, restor- 

ing the nervous forces to their normal 

condition, and for purifying, enriching, 

and vitalizing the blood. 

Failing Health. 
Ten years ago my health began to fail. 

I was troubled with a distressing Cough, 
Night Sweats, Weakness, and Nervous- 
ness. I tried various remedies prescribed 
by different physicians, but became so 
weak that I could not go up stairs with- 
out stopping to rest. My friends recom- 
mended me to try Aver's Sarsaparilla, 
which I did, and I am now as healthy and 
strong as ever.— Mrs. IX. L. Williams, 
Alexandria, Minn. 

I have used Aver's Sarsaparilla, in my 
family, for Scrofula, and know, if it is 
taken faithfully, that it will thoroughly 
eradicate this terrible disease, I have also 
prescribed it as a tonie, as well as an alter- 
ative, and must say that I honestly believe 
it to be the best blood medicine ever 
compounded. — W. I'. Fowler,.D. D. S., 
M. D., Greenville, Tenn. 

Dyspepsia Cured. 
It would be impossible for me to de- 

scribe what 1 suffered from Indigestion 
and Headache up to the time I began 
taking Aver's Sarsaparilla. I was under 
the care of various physicians and tried 
a great many kinds of medicines, but 
never obtained more than temporary re- 
lief. After tuking Aver's Sarsaparilla for 
a short time, my headache disappeared, 
and my stomach performed its duties more | 
perfectly. To-day my health is com- 
pletely restored. —Mary Harley, Spring- 
field, Muss, 

I have been greatly benefited by the 
prompt use of Aver’s Sarsaparilla. It 
tones and invigorates the system, regulates 
the action of the digestive and assimilative 
organs, and vitalizes the blood. It is, 
without doubt, the most reliable blood 
purifier vet discovered. —II. D. Johnson, 
833 Atlantic ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Ayers Sarsaparilla, 
Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 

Price 81; six bottles, $5. 
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INTERGOLONIAL RAILWAY 
'86 Summer Arrangement '86 
On and after MONDAY, June 14th, 

1886, the Trains of this Railway 

King Street, 

EBEN "MILLER & GO. 
BUILDERS OF 

Fredericton, N. B 

Concord Wagons, ~ Piano Box Wagons, Iv@ Wagons 

Miller Spar Wagons, | White Chapel Wagons, | Top Phatons, 

Brewster Wagons, | Cronin Wagons, Open Pheatons. 
Sole Manufacturers of Miller’s Patent Shifting Rail. 

These Shifting Tops have no rival, as a glance at the cut will show for itself; it is so p— 
It requires only one person to take it off or put it on, and when off no one would think a Top bad | 
heen on, as no unsightly ends are sticking out. When the Top is on itis as firm as arock. It ca | 
be put on any carriage in use. Persons ordering Buggies or Canopy Top Carriages should see that i | 
they have this Rail, as it will be greatly to their interest. 
These Tops were awarded a Diploma at the Provincial Exhibition in October, 1880 | 

Particular attention gen to orders. Repawing done inthe best manner, and at the shortest notice 

Price List.—BUGGY TOPS, $32 to $50; CANOT'Y, $15 to $25 
Patented in Canada, March 31st, 1877, a%4 2 the United States, Dec. 10th, 1878 

72r ALL WORK WARRANTED, “83 | 
EBEN MILLER & CO 

CALL AND SEE THE 

NEW “RAYMOND,” 
With Large Improved Arm, at 

DB. MCATHERIN'S SALES ROOM, | 

These machines can be had at the following offices, viz :— 

Fredericton, N.B., Neweastie, Miramichi, N.B,, Chatham, Miramichi, N. B., Bathurs 
Goucestier Co, N. B, Campeton, Restigouche Co., N. B,, St. Stephen, N. B. 

WEF Agents wanted for P, E, Island and Nova Scota. 3 

D. McCATHERIN, 
Manager for Maritime Provinces 

will run daily, (Sunday excepted) as 
follows : 

Trains will leave St. John, : 
RY: IEEE sco cine ciibioocsnibia 7.00 a.m, 

Accommodation,............ «.... 11.0 a.m. 

Express for Sussex.............. 4.35 p.m, 

Express for Halifax & Quebec, 1.15 p. m. 

A Sleeping Car runs daily on the 10.15 
P. M. Train to Halifax, 

On TUESDAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, a 
Sleeping Car for Montreal will be attached 10 
the Quebec Express, and on MONDAY, WEDNES- 
DAY and FRIDAY, a Sleeping Car will be attach- 
ed at Moncton, 

Trains will arrive at St. John: 
Express from Haifax & Qube, 5.30 a. m. 

Express from Sussex,............. S.30a. m. 

Accommodaion, ................. 12.55 p.m. 

BO TR i: «ib oh assim und vite 6.10 p, m, 

28 All Trains are run by Eastern Standard 
time. 

D. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent. 

RAILWAY OFFICE, 
Moncton, N, B., June Sth, 1886. 

ET — B— 
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RAILWAY (0, 
Arrangement of Trains--—1In 

effect June 27, 1886. 

LEAVE FREDERICTON: 
—_—— ——— 

(Kastern Standard Time) 

6 00 A. Mm.—Express for St. John, and inter- 
medate points, and for Vanceboro, Ban- 
gor, Portland, Boston, and all points 
West. St. Andrews, St. Stephen, Houl- 
ton, Woodstock, Presque Isle, Grand 
Falls. EKdmundston, and all points North. 

8 30 A. Mm.—For Fredericton Junction, and for 
McAdam Junction, and St. Stephen, 
Viuanceboro, Bangor, Portland, Boston and 
all points West; St. Andrews, Houlton, 
and Woodstock. 

12 10 vw Fredericton Junction and St. 
John 

3 30 p. Mm.—For Fredericton Junction, and for 
St. Jonn, and points East, 

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON : 

10 50 A. Mm —From Fredericton Junction, and 
from St John, and all points East, 

2 3) Pp. M,—From Fredericton Junction, and 
frcm Vapeeboro, Bapgor, Portland, Bos- 

Disease, Scrofulous Sores and Swellings, En- 
lareged Glands, and Eating Ulccrs, 
Golden Medical Discovery cures Consump- 

tion (which is Serofula of the Lungs), by its 
wonderful blood-purifving, invigorating, pnd 
nutritive properties. For Weal Lungs, Spit- 
ting of Blood, Shortness of Breath, Bronehitis, 
Severe Coughs, Asthma, and kindred afice- 
tions, it is a sovereign remedy. It promptiy 
cures the severest Coughs. 
For Torpid_ Liver, Biliousness, or “Liver 

Complaint.” Dyspepsia, and Indigestion, it is 
an unequalled remedy. Sold by druggists. 

DR. PIERCE’S PFRLILETS — Anti. 
Bilious and Cathartic. 

£32, a vial, by druggists. 

NOW LANDING: 
45 Bbls. 

PLATE BEEF. 
For Male l.ow. 

A. F. RANDOLPH & SON, 
Fredericton, April 7. 

HARDWARE. 

3 Cases of Hardware consisting of : 
AND Rail Screws, Girth Welb; 
Anti Shaft Rattlers; 

Cupboard Catches, Gate Hooks and Eyes; 
Key Rings; Pocket and Table Cutlery ; 
Razors, butcher Knives, Farries Knives; 
Scissors, Picture Nails; 
Picture Knobs, Cork Screws ; 
Jack Chaing, Cupboard Hooks; 
Brass Hooks, Largs sige Dog Collars; 
Trunk Locks, Cupboard Locks; | 
Single Barrel Guns, Breach Loading Guns; | 
Rifles, Cow Ties, Halters, Chains ; 
Nails, Hammers, &ec. 
Alse, 41 dozen Corrugrated Elbows, 

Z. R. EVERETT. 

CROWN OF GOLD. 

JUST RECEIVED: 

RESH uround Crown of Gold Flour. Also, 
Star, Peoples, Cora [izn) Oatmeal, ete., ete. 

Bottom prices by i : 
GEO. HATTI & SONS. 

Sporting Guns. 

Just Received fron New York : 
9 EMINGTON Breech Loading Shot 

| Guns; 4 Remington Breech Loading 
Rifles; 2 Winchester rrecch Loading Rifles; 1 
care Revolver; {cases containing Loading Tools, 
Cartridge Cases, Cartridges, Cartridge Belts, 
Game Bags. et2. For sale low at Neil's Hard- 
ware Store, opposite Cognty Court House, 

J. NEILL. 
Sept 1 

Victor Churns. 

NOTHER Lot of the above Churns received, 
They are giving good satisfaction aud are, 

withont doubt, the best Churn in the mark:t. 
Try ona. 

2 R. EVERETT. 

Tea. Tea. 

JUST RECEIVED AND IN STOCK: 

35 I ALF Chests Tea—quality extra. Also 

Tea. 

Caddies ot 5, 10, 12 and 20 lbs, each. At 

W. H, VANWART'S. 

+ Toy Carts. Toy Carts. 

NICE line of four wheel Carts, Velocipedes, 
and one Boys’ Bicycle, very cheap at 

| 
| 

| 

ton, and all points West; St. Andrews, St. 
Stephen, houlton, Woodstock, Presque 
Isle, Grand Falls, and points North. 

6 00 Pp. M.—From Fredericton Junction, and 
from McAdam Junction and St. Stephen, 
St. Andrews, Houlton and Woodstock. 

7 40 P. M.—Express rom St, John, and inter- 
mediate points, 

LEAVE GIBSON: 

11 10 A. M.—Express for Woodstock 
Arcostook and Grand Falls. 

ARRIVE AT GIBSON: 

10 10 A. a.—Express from Woodstock, and from 
Presque Isle and Grand Falls. 

F. W. CRAM, 

and for 

H. D. McLEOD, 
Svp’t Southern Division. 

J. F. LEAVITT, 
Gen’]l Pass. and Ticket Agent. 

St. John, HN. B , June 23, 1886 

HARDWARE! 
UST RECEIVED from Southington, Conn., 
fifty-five packages general American Hard- 

ware:— 
2 cases (Chisels and Slicks; 
1 case Agricultural & Machinists Wrenches; 
1 case Bush Hooks; 
2 cases Scale Beams; 
2 cases Tea Scales; 
i cask Light Strap and T. Hinges; 
1 ca k Heayy Strap and T. Hinges; 
2 cases Locse Pin Butt Hinges; 
1 case Nail and Farriers Hamthers; 
1 case Fox, Otter and Mink Traps; 
4 cases Carriage Bolts; ; 

2 cages Japan Iron Shelf Brackets; 
1 euse Door Bells and Levers ; 
4 cases Barn Door Hinges; f 
12 kegs American Hot Pregsed Nuts; 
5 Boxes Washers; 

11 boxes and cases containing Blaciksmith’s 
Pincers, Shingle Hatchets, Lath Hatchets, 
Door Latches, Cupboard Latches, Chest 
Handles, Carpenter Braces, with a general 
variety of Shelt Hardware, too numerous 
to mention, For sale at the lowest prices 
at Neil's Hardware Store, opposite County 
Court House. “ 

J. NEILL. 
Sept 1 

Stone Churns and Crocks. 

JUST RECEIVED : | 

4 1 ARGE Stone Churns, Bujter Crocks, | 
4 Wilk Pans, Jugs, Bean Jars, ete. A 

splendid stock at 

LEMONT'S. 
June 9 

| 

ADVERTISERS 
can learn the exact cost 
of any proposed line of 
advertising in American 
papers by addressing 
Geo. P. Rowell & Co., 
Newspaper Advertising Bureau, 

10 Spruce St.,, New York. 

Send 10cts, for 100-Page Pamphlet. 

AMMUNITION, 

JUST RECEIVED DIRECT: 

25 ANISTERS Hazard Dueking Powder; 
[3 ) 20 canisters Hazard Eleetriec Powder; 
20 canisters Hazard Indian Rifle Powder; 

2 kegs Hamilton Diamond G»in Powder; 
10 Kegs Acadia Sporting Powder; ! 

6) bags Shot, 100 thousand Caps; 
6 coz. boxes Gun Wads; | 

20 bags Thick Fett Wads, for sale low at 

Neill’s Hardware Store, opposite Ccunty | 

Court House 
J. NEILL. 

LEMONT'S, 

Gen’l Manager. | 

1 case Sled Shoe Bolts; | 
1 case Tire and Stove Bolts; 

¥H|. Address all communications P. 0. Box 162, Fredericton, N. B, 

Fredericton, May 18, 1883 

Veterinary Specifics 
Cure Diseases of 

Horses, Cattle; Sheep 
DOGS, HOGS, POULTRY, 

In use for over 20 years by Farmers, 

Stockbreeders, Horse R. B., &c. 

Used by U. S. Government. 

£5 STABLE CHART <3 

Mounted on Rollers & Book Mailed Free. 

Humphreys’ Med. Co., i109 Fulton St., N.Y.
 

| EUMPEREYS 
® 2% IICMEOPATHIC 

SPEGIFIG Ha, 
In use 30 years. The only ial Woaln: for 

. E y Nervous Debility, Vital Weakness, 
nd Prostration, from“over-work or other causes. 

$1 per vial, or 5 vials and large vial powder, for $5. 

SOLD BY DRUGGISTS, or sent postpaid oa receipt 
of 

price.~llumphreys’ Medicine Cea, 26D Futon Eta, 
Mo Xe 

WATCHES! 
Watches for Ladies ; 
Watches for Gentlemen ; 
Watches for Railway men ; 
Watches for Teachers ; 
Watches for Millmen ; 
Watches for Lumbermen ; 
Watches for Farmers ; 
Watches for Clerks ; 
Watches for Boys, in fact everybody 

ro~ 

- 

= popes) ought to have a Watch. 

0 
7 pd & - A splendid Stock in 

21 -— 2 ( i Waltham, Elgin, Hampden, 

a  § 2 —_— O Lanine and other Swiss makers 
= 0) prod 3 1 now on hand in 

B28 5 Te GOLD, FILLED, SILVER, and NICKEL CASES, 
2 3 | & Qo Every Watch fuily warranted. 
z o Fo : $#. Sold to Teachers and other responsible 
© Qo. ) = Hl parues on the enstalment plan, 

E = \ b> CALL AND EXAMINE AT 

= = I : 8 2 ' ~~ Ww SF. SHUTES, 
: 52 = - <|SHARKEY'S BLOCK, - - QUEEN ST. 

Ty =n oe = Fredericton, June 21, 1586, 
3 =. 

iE FS "DARGAINS. BARGAINS * BF 
~ ig NEW 5 ad 10 CENT STORE. 

JUST OPENED: 

20) ACKAGES New and desirable Goods, 
in Glassware, Tinware, Hardware, 

Fancy Goods, Toys, Jewelry and thousands of 
useful article required in every family. All are 
astonished at the great variety, and quality of 
articles, sold here for 5and 10 cents each. Please 
call and examine new 5 and 10 cent store. 

OPP. STONE BARRICKS, 

Queen 8t., Fredericton 

THE KEY TO HEALTH, 

May 26 

HEALTH, JOY and PEACE 
INSTEAD OF 

PAIN and MISERY, 
is obtained by the use of 

TAPLEY'S REMEDY 
n all cares of Neuralgia, nervoys or sick hegd- 
ache of long standing, or Sciatica. it has ng 
equal: it works like a charm. During the last 
year it has brought happiness and comfort to 
hundreds of homes. Sufferers try its great worth 
you will never regret it. 

FAIRCHILD'S CELEBRATE 
OLD Pens, Pencils, ‘Tooth Picks, Glove and 
Boot Buttoners, Cigar Clips. Just opened 

and the correct thing for a present, at 

S. F. SHUTES. 
= ad 

Unlocks all the clogged avenues of the 
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, carry- 
ing off gradually without weakening the 
system, all the impurities and foul 
humors of the secretions; at the same 
time Correcting Acidity of the 
Stomach, curing Biliousness, Dys- 
popsia, hes, Dizziness, 

toh a pe to: w 0 e Psy, Limness © 
Vision, Jaundice, Salt Rheum, 
Erysipelas, Scrofula, I"luttering of 
the Heart, Nervousness, and Gen- 
eral Debility; all these and many 
other similar Complaints — to me 

influence of 
B 8. 

T. MILBURN & CQ., Proprietors, Toronto. 

BLOOD 

CROWN OF GOLD. 
JUST RECEIVED: 

ARRFLS Crown of Gold. 
Cash, 

1 5 Low for 

GEO. HATT & SONS. 
Fredericton, January 13, 1886. 

FRANGIS DOHERTY 
has now in stock a very large and choice 

assortment of 

HATS and CAPS, 
BOOTS and SHOES, 

WORM POWDERS. 
Are pleasant to take. Contain their own 

Turgative. Is a safe, sure, and effectual 
destroyer ¢: worms in Children or Adults. 

Gents’ Furnishing Goods Be... 
ALSO: Plows to clear 10t out at Neil's 1 ne 

store, 

J. NEILL. 

Roger's Eectro Silver Plated 
) Table Ware. 

*} Manutacturing Co., on containing 
Electro Silver Plated Ta nives, Dessert 
Knives, Table Forks, Dessert Forks, Table, Des- 
sert and Tea Spoons. All of which will be re 
low at Neil's Hardware Store, at the old ‘s 
opposite County Court House, t »f I J. NEILL. 

FOR PRESERVING. 
me 

MASoys Self-Sealing Jars; Gem Self-Seaj. AVl ing Jars; Stone Preserving Jars; Presery: 
ing Kettles, for sale low at ’ . 

___ LEMONTS VARIETY STORE, 

Shovels. Shovels. 

¢ UNDLES SHOVELS — Round and 2() go nem Point, Long and 1, Handle, and Gralo Scoops. Direet from the manufag- turer and for sale at the lowest rates. 

Z. R. EVERETT. 

FRUIT, 

READY-MADE COTHING 
of every description, which will be 
sold cheaper than the cheapest. 

UST RECEIVED from the Wm. Roger's 
ase, 

ZF Give us a call and examine 
our goods and prices before purchas- 
ing elsewhere. 

F. DOHERTY. 

Fredericton, February 3, 1886, 

FRAUD. 
— 

FLOUR, branded * Crown of Gold,” an imi- 
tation of the original, has been put on the 

market. The Miller, covetous of the popularity 
of the now celebrated Flour CROWN OF GOLD, 

seeks to avail himselfof its we!l earned popular. 
ity to sell an inferior article. This fact of imita- 

tion is high testimony to the superiority of the 
Goldie Flour, 
Observe, tl.e genuine Grown of Gold has the 

name D. Goldie ju red lithograph plainly on the 
head of each barrel, and every barre! is lined 
throughout with white paper. 
Other imitations. more or less resembling the 

neme Crown of Gold are also on the market, 

The original always in Stock and sold at lowest 
rates by 

GEO. HATT & SONS. 
Aug. 11 

FRUIT. 

From Boston : 

July 28 

Carpet Feit. 

Sept | JUST RECEIVED From Boston, 2 Rolls Pri a mt Apples, Peaches, 
1 LADIES AND GENTLEREN woo | Carpet Felt. p b good, at F 

ANTED: ch 0 make 08 0 Se stir abot he J. NEILL, W. H. VANWARTS, 
on oes. own MUTE: Cor 204 Vise Sti, Cin'thO. | May 2 h 

&ugust 2 

4 x


