
proved the occasion. 
“Were you prepared, friend, to rush 

THE AUTUMN OF LIFE. 

The old man sits at the cottage door, 
In the gleam of the dying day; 

His heart is calm as the silent shore 
When the winds have passed away ; 

His thoughts as still as the vagrant breeze 
That whispers of peace to the azure seas. 

His is the beauty of earth and air, 
The glow of the twilight hours ; 

He feels that glory everywhere 
Is breathing from woodland flowers ; 

And his heart grows young, though his years 
are old, 

At the wondrous sight of the sunset gold! 

For Memory comes with a gentle hand, 
And beareth on Fancy's wings 

His thoughts to her own immortal land, 
Where the Past forever sings 

Of joys that brightened the fair days fled 
Ere friendships faded with friends long dead. 

And the past, though sad tor the love that is 
gone, 

Is sweet to the old man’s mind ; 
Like the birds that sang in those years have 

flown 
The hopes he hath left behind ; 

Yet memory brings from each by-gone day 
Some gift of peace for his lonely way ! 

And the children love that old man dear. 
As he sits in the twilight there, 

Listing a music they cannot hear, 
From the sea and voiceless air, 

And gather around, like gladsome flowers, 
As he tells them tales of the yanished hours. 

And so the present is made more bright, 
By the lessous the past hath taught, 

As the east reflects the wondrous light 
Of the west, by sunset brought; 

And, though his vision is growing dim, 
God maketh his pathway bright to him, 

His age is peace ; yct lic joys to think 
That a deeper than earth can know 

Shall be his, when Lis tranquil soul shall drink 
Of a balmier twilight glow, 

In that happier home, where his thoughts at 
last 

Shall yearn no more for the distant past! 

————— 

Witernture. 
© JOHN SCAMP, 

“1 say, Mister, there’s suthin out yon- 
der in the snow, Better send out to see 
to't.” : 

% Something 7’ 

# A critter or a human. 
it's groanin’.” 
“ Where is it 7’ 

“By the barn, Mister.” 
Out came Farmer Dunn and his hired 

help, Joshua, and lanterns glhmmered 
redly over the snow, and Timothy Sugg, 

the half-witted lad, who had brought the 
news, followed timidly behind with a hay 
fork. 

Something was there—a man almost 
covered by the white drifts—a man in 
rags, loathsome to touch, and with the 
stale fumes of whiskey not yet frozen out 
of his breath. 

“It's some poor drunken creature,” 
said Farmer Dunn, “but we musn't let 
him freeze, whoever he is. Catch hold, 
Josh, and Tim hold the lanterns.” 

Tim Sugg, delighted to have a finger in 
the pie now that danger was not to be ap- 
prehended and Joshua carried the heavy 
form of the insensible man over the snow 
and into the bright kitchen, where they 
laid it down on the settle before the fire, 
and proceeded to the work of restoration, 
Margaret Dunn busiest of all in her own 
quiet way. She was not a young woman, 
this Margaret Dunn; nay, she had accept 
ed her spinsterhood as an undeniable fact 
years before. She was an old maid, and, 
knew it; but she was comely still, and 
bad a peachy color in her cheeks, and a 
dark gloss in her wavy hair. A woman of 
fivesand-thirty, perhaps, if it is not indis. 
creet to tell'a lady's age. 

She was dressed in brown merino, with 
a little linen color at the throat, fastened 
by a tiny knot of scarlet ribbon. On her 
finger she wore a ring—a singular one for 
& woman to wear—for 1t was a man’s seal 
ring of unusual size, more singular for her 
than for most women, for she was averse 
to ornament. Neither pin, nor earring: 
nor brooch, nor buckle, were ever seen on 
Margaret Dunn's person, but that seal 
ring she wore by night and day, as if it 
had been a talisman. 

As she busied herself about the helpless 
man, it glittered in the firelight with every 
motion of her hand. Once she caught it 
in some button-hole upon the bosom of 
his coat, and drew 1t back witha frighten: 
ed start. Silly Tim Sugg saw that and 
cried out: 
“Eh! what a purty ring ye've got, Miss 

Maggy!” and then her color rose, and a 
quick glance passed between her father 
and herself, but she made no answer. 
What a face that was, lying in the fire 

and candle shine in that clean kitchen. 
Whoso had looked upon it and reflected, 
and then gone to rum-drinking, must 
have been unimpressible. 

It was a drunkards face. Ilave you 
ever seen such an one ? It had eyes, and 
nose, and mouth, like other people; it 
had a brow and a chin; but oh! what a 
brow, wrinkled as though a plough had 
gone over it, though the man was not 
more than middle-aged; a nose swollen 
like some bulbous root, cheeks puffed 
and flabby, and a drunken leer about the 
mouth even yet. Not a beast’s face, for 
beasts do not drink—not a man’s face, for 
man was made, our Bibles tell us, in the 
image of his Maker, 
Yet amidst all, under all, what was there 

that told you this debased fellow had been 
born a gentleman? Heaven only knows. 
Perhaps you have seen something like it. 
It is too subtle to be described. His 
clothes, too, had been a gentleman’s gar 
ments. The ragged vest was velvet, the 
battered hat was once a costly thing. As 
they took off the coat, a torn kid glove 
dropped from the pocket on the floor. 

No lowborn sot, nursed on the whiskey- 
bottle, was here, but a debased gentle. 
man. It was a horrible thing to see, 
Margaret Dunn found 1t so. When she 
was no longer needed she went from the 
room, and kneeling by her bed, bid her 
head in its white counterpane and sobbed. 
Not long—only four or five brief minutes. 
Then she bathed her face, and went down 
to prepare supper for her father, who al- 
ways made a meal just before retiring, 

The wretched man was sitting up be. 
fore the fire at last, looking haggard and 
pitiful in the rudy blaze, and the farmer 
was talking to him. 

“ Lost yourself in the snow, I reckon.” 
at {ra 

“Cowae from far away 2? 
“Milea—! “ont "now Low many,” 
** Whcre wre yon going to?” 
“ Nowhere.” 
“ Anv particular object 27 
“ No.” 
The farmer whistled, Socn he added: 
“ You scem hard up, stranger.” 

“I have no money, ao frien is, no home, 
no anything. If that’s being hard up, 
you've hit it,” 
He spolze in a denant way, and the far 

mer was silenced for a moment; but soon 

he spoke. 
“J g'pose you was thinkin’ o' some. 

thin’.” 

“Yes, dying. If you had let me alone 

I should have "nown what the other world 
was like by tbis time,” 

It's dark and 

into the presence of your maker? You've 

| improve.” 

| The man laughed a harsh, rnde laugh, 
fall of bitter scorn. 

“Improve!” he said. “Suppose I 
would or could, honest folk would take 
me and my tatters into their houses, 
wouldn’t they ? They'd provide me with 
employment and overlook my faults. 
They wouldn't see at a glance what a 
drunken worthless dog I was, and turn 
me like one from their "doors, oh no! 
Why, deacon, suppose I wanted to reform, 
who would take me in and help me ?” 
He said the words with the bitterest 

scorn 1n his voice, scorn of himself so fallen, 
and of all good hypocrites who preach to 
wretchedness with folded hands, But as 
though he had asked the question in 
good faith, Margaret Dunn turned from 
her occupation by the fire, and standing 
before him, said : 

“We will,” 
“You will 2” 
He looked at her, so did the farmer, so 

did Joshua, the farm hand. She spoke 
again : 

“ Father, you know we need more help ; 
you can try him. Homeless and friend 
less, no man can do much to save himself 
[ would not crush that hope within any 
man’s heart for a world’s wealth. Let 
him stay here.” 
The farmer opened his mouth and shut 

it again. Joshua never took the trouble 
to shut his. 
“You see”—thus spake the deacon, 

slowly, after a while—* You see, Meg, 
when you hev’ help you want help, and 
fur to be efficient, help must be sober. 
Now du you think ’twould be wise to take 
on a hand that couldn’t promise fur to be 
so?” 

“Why, he'd be drunk the heft o’ the 
time,” burst out Joshua. Lor,” Miss 
Marg’ret, th’ ant no doubt o' that.” 
The stranger looked at him. 
“Perhaps you might have said it in a 

lower tone,” he said. ‘But you are per- 
fectly right, my kind christian friend, I 
should—I always am.” 
He staggered to his feet as he spoke, 

but dropped back again ; for onee he was 
not intoxicated, but he had fasted and 
frozen long hours together. 
“I meant to go,’’ he said, but I'm too 

weak, You must feed me, I suppose, to 
get rid of me,’ 
But Margaret put her hand upon his 

arm. 
“We will fed you,” she said; “ we will 

warm and clothe you; we will give you 
honest work to do—work, perhaps, that 
you would have scorned as beneath you 
once—but that I know you will be glad to 
do now, becanse in doing it you may save 
yourself, body and soul.” 
The miserable man listened. Ile look- 

ed in her face with his bloodshot eyes, 
When she had finished, he bent his head 
upon his hand, and muttered : 
“God bless you !—God bless you! —I'll 

try.” 

So this poor waif, picked up from the 
Snow upon that bitter night, remained 
beneath the roof of farmer Dunn. 
He was a strong man yet. Out in the 

fields he worked as no farm-hand had ever 
worked before. The more there was to 
do the happier he seemed. But he never 
spoke to those about him, seldom eyen to 
the old farmer. To Margaret, since that 
night he had not addressed one .word, 
save in reply to any question she might 
ask him. But he used to look at her, as 
though in adoration. Often and often, 
when she had no thought of it, and the 
day’s work being done, sat sewing by the 
candle-light, he would crouch without the 
window, watching her. 
He said strange things to himself at 

such times, but no one heard him. So 
all went well enough until the month's 
end, when wages were paid to him ; be. 
fore that the morning bitters and the 
noontide ale, which all farm-hands drank. 
sufficed him. But when his pockets were 
full, the mad demon possessed him; and 
they found him drunk in the barn, after 
much search, upon the Sabbath eve 
Margaret sighed, her father shook his 
head. Joshua roared, “I telled ye so, 
missus; no good in him.” But yet he 
stayed, because the farmer found he work 
well, and because Margaret yet had hope 
of saving him. 

His very name they never knew. When 
they asked 1t he had said, “ Call me John 
Scamp ; ”’ and John Scamp he was called 
forever after, It grew at last to be the 
regular thing to know that at pay time 
John Scamp would be missing. To let 
him remain so until he crept back some 
morning, shaking and red.eyed, and took 
his place in the field. 
That he had been lying drunk some- 

where in the mud no one doubted; but, 
absolutely so, he never let himself be 
seen. Margaret said it was a good omen. 

Another person said so also—the clergy- 
man of the little church at N——, a fair- 
hired man, who came often to the farm, 
and came, it was very plain, to woo Miss 
Margaret, though whether he would win 
her was a problem more difficult to solve. 
He talked to John Scamp often—not with 
any shadow of cant, but as a good man 

might talk to one gone astrary. At first 
John Scamp listened grudgingly—at last 
in silence, but without aversion. Once 
he said : 
“It is too late; I know the truth of 

what you say, but it is too late. While I 
was a gentleman I could have been saved, 
perhaps; but I have fallen too low. Look 
at me—I was handsome once.” 

“But the soul—-"" began the clergy- 
man, 
And the fallen man answered, sol- 

emnly : 

“It is in God's hands.” 
So, going home that night, the Rev. 

Edward Belmont began to wonder if, after 
all, there might not be some spark of 
Heaven in that lost creature yet, and said 
less to, and prayed more for, him after. 
wards. 

Yet there was little outward change in 
peor John Scamp. Others saw merely a 
wretched sort of man, toiling at any need- 
ful task about the place, or, missing, 
heard he was * off on a spree’’ somewhere. 
At tiges the Rev. Edward Belmont quite 
forgot him, and every one else, and every- 

thing else also, in bis one great hope of 
Margaret's love. 
Eyening after evening he came to the 

farm-.house, and sat listening to the farm 
er’s talk of crops and cattle—happy when 
a few words fell from Margaret's lips, or 
when she walked with him to the gate to 
say good night, 

Yet he knew they said Margaret would 
never marry, and had heard tales of a 
broken match and a lover she had not 
yet forgotten, and had seen on her finger 
that strange ring which was said to have 
been a love token. Sometimes his heart 
sank, for she had a constant face, and 
constant women have lived and died true 
to a lost lover, 

At last, one evening he went, to decide 
his fate, across the fields to the old farm 
house, He knew that Margaret would be 
alone that night, and as with accustomed 
hand he lifted the door latch, felt sorry to 
sce a man’s form there bending over the 

| hearth, The next moment the feeling 

The farmer was a deacon also. He i- | 

‘been granted a time of grace—take it and | 

| passed away, for it was only John Scamp 
polishing the Sunday boots for farmer 
Dunn and Joshua. 

“ Miss Margaret is in, John ?"’ 
“ Yes—in the parlor.” 
And John Scamp went on brushing and 

never looked up as the minister crossed 
the kitchen. But as soon as the murmur 
of voices caught his ear, he started to his 
feet and crept on tiptoe to the passage- 
way outside the parlor door, and listened. 
He had done so before, only to hear 

Margaret talk, This time he heard 
something new —a delaration of love, 
Eloquent, fervent, from the heart, John 
Scamp heard every word and wept in 
silence—wept, wringing his hands and 
moaning under his breath : 
“Oh, to be a man again! to be a man 

and a gentleman once more !"’ 
He stilled himself to harken to Mar- 

garet’s answer. 
“I cannot say you surprise me,” she 

said: “I have expected this. I do not 
know how I could have prevented it. If 
[ could, I would have done so. I respect 
you—I like you—perhaps—no matter; 
all T need to say is, it cannot be.” 

“1f you like me—if you respect me 
—might you not learn to love me, Mar- 
garet ?”’ 
“Yes,” 
“Then—dearest—best—-" 
“Hush! I have told you that it could 

not be. I must tell you why, It is a 
story of my past life. You see that 
ring ?"’ 

She stretched forth her hand. 
glittered that heavy man’s ring. The 
minister saw 1t. John Scamp, crouched 
at the door in the shadow, saw it also. 

“On that ring,” said Margaret, “ | have 
taken a solemn vow. When I was a girl 
—very young, scarcely a woman—I had a 
lover. He was a little older than I, not 
much—perhaps we were both too young 
to know our own hearts, but we loved very 

On it 

deariy. His family were wealthy and 
fashionable. He was educated and ac- 
complished. You have wondered why 
I have used better language than those 
about me. I learnt it of him. I tried to 
fit myself for his wife. I believed we 
were to be married, and I was very, very 
fond of him. But our parents opposed 
it. His, because I was a plain country 
girl; mine, because they feared that he 
was dissipated. My father bade me break 
off our engagement, and I met him to do 
$0. In the woods yonder, under the 
great oak, John Sterling and 1 saw each 
other for the last time. We were neither 
of us of age--we could not resist; but we 
were miserable. At last he took this 
ring from his finger and slipped it on 
mine. ‘Vow,’ he said, ‘that you will 
never marry any one else until | take 

this ring from your finger and say I give 
you up.’ 

“He put his arm about my waist. 
knelt. 

“¢ Vow it in the sight of God,’ he said. 
And I repeated : 

‘#¢ Before my Maker I vow never to 
marry any but John Sterling until he 
takes this ring from my finger and tells 
me I am free.’ 

“ Edward Belmont, can I break such a 
vow? You know I cannot, And John 
Sterling will never come now to set me 
free. He has forgotten me.” 
But as she spoke those words the door 

opened widely and before them stood the 

sottish farm drudge, John Scamp. 

He crossed the room ; he took Mar- 
garet’s hand in his own and drew from it 
the ring which had rested there so many 
years. Then holding 1t clutched in his 
hand, he said hoarsely : 
“ Margaret Dunn, John Sterling releases 

you from your vow and gives you to your 
lover. God bless you both, and pray 
together sometimes for a ruined man. 
Ob, they were right to keep you from me. 
Yet with you at my side I might not have 
come to this,” 

And then bursting into a wild cry of 
pain, he dashed from the room and out 
into the night, while Margaret fell in a 
death-like swoon into Edward Belmont's 
arms, 
No one in the farm house ever saw him 

again, 

But two years after, when Margaret, 
yielding to her lover's prayer, was mis- 
tress of the parsonage, there came thither 
a letter—an army letter, with a black 
seal, written by the chaplain of a regi. 
ment—addressed to Mrs. Belmont. Init 

We 

re eee ————————————— 

Miscellancons, 
They talk about woman's sphere, 
As though it had a limit; 

There's not a place in earth or heaven, 
There's not a task to mankind given, 
There's not a blessing or a woe, 
There's not a whispered yes or no. 
There's not a life, or death, or birth, 
That has a feather’s weight of worth, 
Without a woman in it. 

At the seashore she passed the whole sum- 
mer, 

And her dresses were fit for a ball; 
Oh, I tell you she was a * hummer,” 
And she *“ took the starch out” of them 

all. 
But she married a man of distresses, 
And she works all the summer and fall 

At washing folks’ shirts and their dresses, 
And she now puts starch in them all. 

Se + 

“ Will labor carry the day?” asks a 
writer. Labor does not want the day ; 
it only wants eight hours of it. 

The bravest boy will quail when he 
appears in public for the first time after 
he has had his hair cut by his mother. 

Did it ever occur to you what a funny 
thing a postage stamp is? Even the de- 
partment can’t sell it after they cancel 
it. 

“ Have you bathed yet this summer 
“ Yes, I've bathed several times at the 
island.” “ How did you find the water ?” 
“ Why, you can’t miss it. It’s all around 
the island.” 

A solution of the question why men 
desire to knock off at eight hours has 
been found. They are anxious to get 
home and help their wives who have to 
work eighteen hours. 

Judge—Have you anything to say be- 
fore the court passes sentence upon you? 

Prisoner—Well, all 1 got to say is, I 
hope yor honor'll consider the extreme 
youth of my lawyer, an’ let me off easy. 

“Wa-al, hang this thing anyway. 
The feller at the store told me it was a 
music stool, but I've been twisting the 
old thing every way fur an hour and 
not a bit of music can I get out of it 
nohow. 

A young lady was caressing a pretty 
spaniel, murmuring, “I do love a nice 
dog!” “ Ah!” sighed a dandy standing 
near, “would I were a dog.” * Never 
mind I" retorted the lady sharply, 

1" oy ’ you'll grow ! 

Smith—* Have you forgotten that 
£20 I loaned you, Brown ?” 
Brown—¢No, indeed. 

note of it.” 
Smith—* Well, if you cannot give me 

the cash, I'll take the note.” 

If any of the readers of this paper do 
not know of Johnson's Anodyne Lini- 
ment we urge them to find out about it. 
Write to Dr. Johnson & Co., of Boston, 
Mass. It is the most marvelous remedy 
in the world. 

I've made a 

“ What does the minister say of our 
new burying ground ”” asked Mrs. Hines 
of a friend. “He don’t like it at all ; 
he says he never will be buried there as 
long as he lives.” “ Well,” said Mrs. 
Hines, “If the Lord spares my life I 
will.” 

Judge—“Is it your first offence 1" 
‘“Fust offence, sah.” How did you 
manage to get the chickens so cleverly 
without disturbing the dog that was in 
the yard 7” “ Dat comes from practice, 
boss,” said Sam, who felt flattered by 
the remarks of the court. 

“Ob, Fred, what's that ticking noise ? 
Do you think it's the death watch mam- 
ma was reading about before she put us 
to bed 7” 

““ Bessie, don’t be a little goose. It's 
only a bug, anyhow! Maybe it's not 
even a bug—only the bed-ticking.” 

Teacher—* Miss Sinnico, please parse 
the sentence, ¢ Adolphus married, Caro- 
line.” Miss 8—*“ Well, ¢ Adolphus’ is 
a noun, because it is the name of a thing ; 
‘ married’ is a conjunction, because it 
joins Adolphus and Caroline, and * Caro- 
line’ is a verb, ’cause it governs the 
noun. 

Brown—Dumley, what's the matter 
with you and Robinson? I hear that 
he has threatened to pull your ears the 
first chance he gets. 
Dumley (jumping up and down)—He 

will, will he? Pull my ears! Well, 
you can bet your sweet life he'll have 
his hands full. 

The rude brakeman again. “Is this 
the right train?” a lady asked a brake- 
man the other day. “Where are you 
going, ma'am?’ replied the brakeman 

were these words: 

“ MapaME :—There died under my care 
yesterday a private soldier named John 
Sterling. At his last hour he bade me 
write to you, telling you, with thanks for 
all your kindness to him, and blessings on 
you and yours, the best I could of him. 
[ can say of bim that he was braye—that 
he lost his life gallantly—moreover, that 
he battled down the horrible vice that 
had ruined him, and died a sober man. 
He died, also, with words of prayer and 
of repentance on his lips—a sinner as we 
all are, but not, I trust, a sinner beyond 
pardon. He bade me tell you, also, that 
he had prayed us to bury a ring he wore, 
in his coffin. It has been done. I re- 
main, Madame, yours, 

“E. WesTeD,” 
And so they knew what his ead had 

been, and thanked Heayer for it, 
Tl rE ce 

Advice to a Young Man. 

—r 

Don’t worry about something that you 
think may happen to-morrow, because you 

may die to-night, and to-morrow will find 
you beyond the reach of worry. Don’t 
worry over a thing that happened yester- 
day, because yesterday is a hundred years 
away. If you don’t believe it, just try to 
reach after it and bring it back. Don’t 
worry about anything that is happening 
to-day, because to-day will only last fifteen 
or twenty minutes. If you don’t believe 
it, tell your creditors you'll be ready to 
settle in full with them at sunset. Don’t 
worry about things you can’t help, because 
then there's no need to worry. Don't 
worry at all. If you want to be penitent 
now and then, it won't hurt you a bit to go 
in the sackcloth and ashes businessa little. 
It will do you good. If you want to cry a 
little once in a long while, that isn't a 
bad thing. If you feel like going out and 
clubbing yourself occasionally, 1 think 
you need it and I will lend you a helping 
hand at it, and put a plaster on you after- 
ward. All these things will do you good. 
But worry, worry, worry, tret, fret, fret— 
why, there’s neither sorrow, penitence, 
strength, penance, reformation, hope ncr 
resolution in it. It’s just worry.— Burdette. 

arth I al ne 

“ What is it that keeps you busy writing 
so late in your study every night ?"" asked 
Mrs. Yerger of her husband. “] am 
writing the history of my life.” «1 sup. 
pose you mention me in it?’ «Qh, yes, 
[ call you the sunshine of my existence.” 
“Do 1 really throw so much sunshine into 
your daily life 2’ ¢[ reter to you as the 
sunshine of my existence because you 
make it warm for me.” 

FPN EEE 

“Sweet Maud Muller.” 

Whittier's beautiful balled contains a 
touching allusion to the many cares and 
sorrows which wear upon the * heard and 
brain '’ of a wife and motber. Thousands 
of weary suffering women have found Dr. 
Pierce's * Favorite Prescription’ a mar- 
vellous recuperator of wasted strength, 
and of sovereign efficacy in all those de- 
rangements and maladies peculiar to 
their sex, by reason of which the vitality 
is gradually sapped, and the cheek robbed 
prematurely of its bloom, Price reduced Judiciously administered. 

*“ None of your business, sir,” retorted 
the lady. * TI shall report you to the 
superintendent for impudence.” And 
she actually did. 

“ My husband is so poetic,” said one 
lady to another, the other day. “ Have 
you ever tried rubbin’ his jints with 
hartshorn liniment, mum ?” interrupted 
a beefy-looking woman who overheard 
the remark. “That'll straighten him 
out as quick as anything I know of, if 
he hasn’t got it toe bad.” 

“I see by the FarMER that in Mani- 
toba the yield of corn is forty to the acre. 
Isn’t that rather remarkable 7" 
“Not at all ; only it seems to me that 

item is upside down. 
“ Upside down ?” 
“Yes. My experience is that the 

yield is about forty achers to the corn. 
Get off my foot, please.” 

“My dear, look down below,” said a 
grandioso as he stood on the bridge with 
his wife, and gazing ata tug hauling a 
long line of barges. *“&uch is life—the 
tug is like a man, working and toiling, 
while the barges, like women, are—" * | 
know,” interrupted Mrs. (., acridly, 
“ the tug does all the blowing, and the 
barges bear all the burden.” 

‘“ Arrah, Pat, and why did I marry 
you! For it’s meself that’s had to main- 
tain ye ever since the blessed day that I 
came home to yer house!” “Swate 
Jewel !” replied Pat, “and it's meself 
that hopes I may live to see the day 
when yere a widow, waping over the 
cowld sod that covers me. Then I'll see 
how you get along without we, honey !” 

The decision of a Kentucky court that 
a man’s sweetheart wust return his pres- 
ents if she doesn’t marry him will per- 
haps put a check on those insatiate young 
females who are ready to impoverish 
every generous, unsophisticated lover 
who happens to fall into their net. This 
sort of females, however, will still have 
great advantage over their infatuated 
worshippers. No court in: the world can 
compel them to return the gum drops 
and ice cream consumed before the mel- 
ancholy truth Lecowes apparent to ar- 
dent suitors. 

Every observer who walks the streets 
of a great city, and scans with intelli- 
gent eye the colorless faces of more than 
fifty per cent of the paople he meets, can 
easily agree with us in the stateient, 
that this age, which makes such drafts 
upon the working energies of the greater 
part of men in the intense pursuit of 
business, has destroyed in a proportion- 
ate degree the animal health and robust 
constitution. Nature, in this stage of 
exhaustion, cannot be restored of itself, | 
but requires some stimulating tonic, to 
strengthen and keep the system in regu- 
lar order, and in Northrop & Lyman’s 
Quinine Wine we have the exact remedy 
required. The peculiar operation of this 
medicine, in cases of general debility 
and nervous prostration, has undergone 
long and close observation, and it is be- 
lieved it will never fail, if properly and 

Sold by all 
to one dollar. By druggsts. druggists. 

“What a bad complexion Miss Sloaper 
has.” 

“ Well, she ought to have. She's all 
the time doctoring it. Actually, she 
puts sulphur on her face.” 

“ Sulphur! What's sulphur good 
for 7” 

‘“ Matches.” 

Cucumbers and melons are *forbid- 
den fruit” to many persons so constitut- 
ed that the least indulgence is followed 
by attacks of cholera, dysentery, griping, 
&c. These persons are not aware that 
they can indulge to their hearts content 
if they have on hand a bottle of Dr. J. 
D. Kellog's Dysentery Cordial, a medi- 
cine that will give immediate relief, and 
is a sure cure for all summer complaints. 

A class in mental arithmetic was ques- 
tioned concerning the number of men 
required to perform a certain piece of 
work in a specified time. The answer 
given was “ Twelve men and two thirds.” 
A bright lad, perceiving the oddity of 
two-thirds of a man, amended instantly, 
* Twelve men and a boy fourteen years 
old” —fourteen, he explained, being two- 
thirds of twenty-one, the legal age of 
manhood. 

Peter Kieffer, Buffalo, says: ** I was 
badly bitten by a horse a few days ago, 
and was induced by a friend, who wit- 
nessed the occurrence, to try Doctor 
Thomas’ Eclectric Oil. 1t relieved the 
pain almost immediately, and in four 
days the wound was completely healed 
Nothing can be better for fresh wounds.” 
See that you get the genuine Doctor 
Thomas’ Eclectric Oil, as there are imi- 
tations on the market. 

“Yes,” said the mother, “ Mary is 
very ambitious. She vows she will marry 
a foreign count or some grandee of some 
kind, and she wants to be accomplished.” | 

“ Accomplished 7” 
“Yes. Nothing will satisfy her short 

of being fitted to become the wife of a 
nobleman,” 

“ And are you educating her ?” 
“Yes; I am teaching her how to 

wash and iron.” 

Turre 1s A Wine DIFFERENCE be- | 
tween medicine which affect merely the 
symptoms of disease and those which af- 
fect its cause. The first are useful as| 
palliative, the second, if of genuine effi- 
cacy, produce a radical cure. To the 
latter class belongs Northrop & Lyman’s | 
Vegetable Discovery and Dyspeptic | 
Cure. Thoroughness of operation is its | 
special attribute in all cases of Billious- | 

Complaints, and Female Weakness. 

“Will you play something, Mr. Dob- 

beau one evening. 
“ But, my little man, I don’t know 

how,” responded Adolphus, kindly. 
“You do, too,” protested Johnny. 

“ Maud said there was something you 
could play bully.” 
“Did she?” with a pleased smile. 

“ What did Miss Maud say I could play 
so well 7” 

*“ The fool.” 

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 not only reliable, 
but is almost infallible to cure Cholera 
Morbus, Dysentery, Canker of the 
Stomach and bowels, and the various 
Summer Complaints, whose attacks are 
often sudden and fatal. 

Absolutely Pure. 
This powder never varies. A marvel of purity 

More economi- 
cal than the ordinary kinds, and eannot be sold 
iu competition with the multitude of Jow test, 
short weight. alum or phosphate pawders. Sold 
only in cans. RoYAL BAKING PowDER Co. 106 
Wall street, New York. 

strength and wholesomeness, 

~ 

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

from the common pimple, blotch, or eruption, 
to the grorst Scrofula, or blood-poison. FEs- 
pecially as i proven its cfficacy in curing 
Salt-rheum or Acta, Fever-sores, Hip-joint 
Disease, Scrofulous’ Sores aged Swellings, En- 
larged Glands; and Eating CTicers. 

tion (which is Scrofula of the Lungs), hy its 
wonderful blood.purifyving. invigorating, and 
nutritive properties. For Weak Lungs, Spit- 
ting of Blood, Shortness of Breaih:, Bronchitis, 
Severe Coughs, Asthma, and kinared affec- 
tions, it is a sovereign remedy. If promptly 
cures the severest Coughs. ho 
For Torpid_ Liver, filiougness, or * Liver 

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

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

25¢. a vial, by druggists. 

NOW LANDING : 

ness, Costiveness, Indigestion, Kidney | 230» 

} Isle, Grand Fells, and points North. 
; 9” 3 5 p : 6 00 Pp. M.—From Fredericton Junction, and bins ¥’ asked Johnny of his big sister's | 

Golden Medical Discovery cures C'onsump- 

45 Bbls, | 
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INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY 
86 Summer Arangement 8 FENE CARRIAGES, 
On and after MONDAY, June 14th, 

1886, the Trains of this Railway 
will run daily, (Sunday excepted) as 
follows : 

Trains will leave St. John, : 
Day EXpress,.................coune 7.00 a. my, 
Accommedation,............ ..... 11.0 a.m. 

Express for Sussex.............. 4.335 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 Halifax& ube, 5.30a. m. 

Express from Sussex,............. 8.30 a, m. 

Accommodaion, ................. 12.55 p.m. 
AT RR GER GE 6.10 p,m, 

72 All Trains are run by Eastern Standard 
time, 

D. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent. 

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

 ® 

NEW BRUNSWICK 
RAILWAY (0, 
Arrangement of Trains--—1In 

effect June 27, 1886. 

— ue 

| 
ity 

LEAVE FREDERICTON: 

(Eastern Standard Time.) 

6 00 A. M.—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, Edmundston, and all points North. 

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

12 10 noon—For Fredericton Junction and St, 
John 

3 30 p. M.—For Fredericton Junction, and for 
St. Jonn, and points Kast, 

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON : 

10 50 A. mx —From Fredericton Junction, and 
from St John, and all points East. 
M,~From Fredericton Junction, and 
from Vanceboro, Bangor, Portland, Bos. 
ton, and all points West; St. Andrews, St. 
Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock, Presque 

from McAdam Junction and St. Stephen, 
St. Andrews, Houlton and Woodstock. 

| 740 p. m.—Express trom St. John, and inter- 
| mediate points, 

LEAVE GIBSON: 

11 10 A. Mm.—Express for Woodstock and for 
Aroostook and Grand Falls. 

ARRIVE AT GIBSON : 

| 10 10 A. m.—Express from Woodstock, and from 
! Presque Isle and Grand Falls, 

F. W. CRAM, 
H, D. McLEOD, Gen’l Manager. 

Sup’t Southern Division. 

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

St. John, N. B , June 25, 1886 

—— a 

WATCHES! 
| Watches for Ladies ; 

Watches for Gentlemen ; 
Watches for Railway men ; 
Watches for Teachers ; 
Watches for Milimen : 
Watches for Lumbermen ; 
Watches for Farmers ; 
Watches for Clerks ; 

| Watches for Boys, in fact everybody 
ought to have a Watch, 

A splendid Stoek in 

Waltham, Elgin, Hampden, 
'Lanine and other Swiss makers 
| now on hand in 

GOLD, FILLED, SILVER, and NICKEL CASES. 
Every Watch fuily warranted. 

Bold to Teachers and other responsible 
les on the egstajment plan, 

CALL AND EXAWIYE 47 

8. F. SHUTE'S, 
'SHARKEY’S BLOCK, - - QUEEN ST. 

Fredericton, June 21, 1886. 

~ HARDWARE! 
UST #ECEIVED from Southington, Conn., 

f = 

paf 

 EBEN MILLER & GO. 
BUILDERS OF 

King Street, . - - Fredericton, N. B 

It requires only one person to take it off or put it 

be put on any carriage in use. 

Concord Wagons, ~ Piano Box Wagons, 
Miller Spar Wagons, | 
Brewster Wagons, | Cronin Wagons, 

been on, as no unsightly ends are stickingout. When the Top is on itis as firm as a rock. 
Persons ordering Buggies or Canopy Top Carriages should see that 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 

Ivase Wagons 

White Chapel Wagons, | Top Phztons, 

Open Phztons, 
Sole Manufacturers of Miler’s Patent Shifting Rail. 

These Shifting Tops have no rival, as a glance at the cut will show for itself; it is so simple 
had 

t cap 
on, and when off no one would think a To 

Particular attention gwen to orders. Repawring done inthe best manner, and,at the shortest notice 

Price List.—BUGGY TOPS, $32 to $50; CANO 
Patented in Canada, March 31st, 1877, ad in the United States, Dee. 10th, 1878 

722 ALL WORK WARRANTED. %§ 

, $15 to $25 

EBEN MILLER & CO 

Fredericton, N.B.,, Neweastle, Miramichi, 

CALL AND SEE THE 

NEW “RAYMOND,” 
With Large Improved Arm, at 

M'CATHERIN'S SALES ROOM. 

Phenix Square, Fredericton, N B 

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

N.B,, Chatham, Miramichi, N. B., Bathurs 
Goucester Co, N. B.,, Campeton, Restigouche Co., N. B,, St. Stephen, N. B. 

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

D. McCATHERIN, 
Manager for Maritime Provinces 

I#. Address all communications P, O. Box 162, Fredericton, N, B, 

EE EE Se es ee] 

£3 cress PRICE. 
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ITFERS. 
filty-jive packygas general American Hard- 

ware; — = 
2 cases Chisels and Slicks; : . 
1 case Agricultural & Machinists Wrenches, 
1 ease Bush Hooks} 
2 cases Scale Beams 
2 cases Tea Scales; 
1 cask Light Strap and T. Hinges; 
1 ca~-k Heavy Strap and T, Hinges ; 
2 cases Loose Pin Butt Hinges; 
1 case Nail and Farriers Hammers; 
1 case Fox, Otter and Mink Traps; 
4 cases Carriage Bolts; 
1 case Sled Shoe Bolts; 
1 case Tire and Stove Bolts; 
2 cases Japan Iron Shelf Brackets; 
1 case Door Lells and Leyers i 
4 cases Barn Dodr Hinges; 

12 kegs American Hot Pressed Nuts; 
5 Boxes Washers; 

11 hoxes and cases containing Blacksmith’s 
Fingcerg, Siiingle Hatchets, Lath Hatchets, 
Dopr Latches, Cupboard Latches, Chest 
Handles, Carpenter Braces, with a general 
variety of Shelt Hardware, nygroug 
Lo igentjon, Kor sale at the lowest prices 
at Nellis Hardware Store, opposite County 
Court House. 

J. NEILL. 
Sept 1 

Stone Churns and Crocks. 

JUST RECEIVED: 

1 Milk Paps, Jugs, Bean 
splendid stock at 

PLATE BEEF. 
For sale TL.ow. 

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

Sporting Guns. 

Just Received Jrom New York: 
9 EMINGTON Breech Loading Shot 

] Guns; 4 Remington Breech Loadip 
Riles ; 2 Wincuéster Breech Leading Rifles; 
case Revolver; {cases containing Loading Tools, 
Cartridge Cases, Cartridges, Cartridge Belts, 
Game Bags, ete. For sale low at Neil's Hard. 
ware Store, opposite County Court House, 

J. NEILL. 
Sept 1 

LEMONT'3. 
June 9 

1 ARGE Siong Couyns, Byjter Crocks, | 
4 L ars, eté.” A | 

| assogimeny of 

B 
WILL CURE OR RELIEVE 
| BILIOUSNESS, pizzINess, 

DYSPEPSIA, ROPSF, 
INDIGESTION, FLUTTERING 
JAUNDICE, OF THE HEART, 
ERYSIPELAS, ACIDITY OF 
SALT RHEUM, THE STOMACH, 
HEARTBURN, DRYNESS 
HEADACHE, OF THE SKIN, 
And every species of disease arising from 
disordered LIVER, KIDNEYS, STOMACH, 

BOWELS OR BLOOD, 

T. HILBORN & 60. "Sera 
CROWN OF GOLD. 

JUST RECEIVED ; 
ARRELS Crown of Gold. Low for 
Cash, 15 

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

FRANGIS DOHERTY 
bas noi7 in stock a very large and choice 

HATS and CAPS, 

| 

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

10 Spruce St., New York, 
Send 10cts. for 100-Page Pamphlet. 

Victor Churas, 

NOTHER Lot of the above Churns received, 
They ave g.vinz good satisfaction and are, 

without doubt, the ‘best Cuirn in the market, 
Try one. 

Z. R. EVERETT. 

Tea. Tea, 

July 21 

Tea. 

JUST RECEIVED AND IN STOCK: 

30 I 
ALF Chests Tea—quality extra. Also 
Caddies ot 5, 10, 12 and 20 Ibs, each. Al 

W. H, VANWART’S. 

Refrigerators. 

JUST RECEIVED: 

J ORTH Pole Refrigerators; 2 Queen Ree 4 J Irigeratorss, for sale low at Nei'l's Eard 
ware Stoo. 

AMMUNITION, 

JUST RECEIVED DIRECT: 
25H ANISTERS Hazard Ducking Powder; 

3 20 canisters Hazard Eleetrie Powder; 
20 canisters Hazard Indian Rifle Powder; 
2 kegs pamilton Diamond Gain Powder; 

10 kegs Acadia Sporting Powder: | 
60 bags Shot, 100) thousand Caps ; | 
6 coz. boxes Gun Wads: 

20 bags Thick Felt Wads, for sale low at 
Neill’s Hardware Store, opposite Ccunty 
Court House 

J. NEILL. 
Rept, 

FRUIT. FRUIT, 

From Boston : 
EARS, Grapes, Bananas, Apples, Peaches, 
arriving each week, fresh and good, at 

W. H. VANWARTS, | 

| 

August 25 

ADIES AND GENTLEMEN WOO 
ANTEDXA! yiake 8S ed a day casily attheir | 

own homes. Work sent by mail.No canvassing. Addyess J. NEILL. | vito step Crown M'F°g. Cow 24 Vise St, Ca',0s 

se latest and best Creamers in the market, 
] 

BOOTS and SHOES, 
AND 

Gents” Furnishing Goods 

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

€&" Give us a call and examine 
our goods and prices before purchas- 
ing elsewhere. 

F. DOHERTY, 
Fredericton, February 3, 188. 

Steel Barb Fence Wire. 

Just Received direct from the Manutacturers : 
‘Br 1 barb steal fence wire ; 

1 1 ton Buckthorne steel fence wire ; 
1 ton Galvanized steel fence wire ; 
2 Kegs steel galv. staples for same ; 

For sale at the lowest market price, at the old 
stand, 

J. NEILL. 

Call, Call, Call, 
and examine my stock of Groceries, too numer- 
ous to mention, Wholesale and retail, at 

W. H.VANWART'S. 

| 

May 12 

Mareh 17, 

Creamers. Creamers. 

JUST RECEIVED: 

and Gralo 

Fredericton, May 18, 1883 

EA a Beh 7 i 

ests 92 NEW 5 and 10 CENT STORE. 
JUST OPENED: 

20 pLrCEaam New and desirable Goods, 
In Glassware, Tinware, Hardware. Fancy Goods, Toys, Jewelry and thousands of useful article reqnired 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 St., Fredericton 

May 25 

Fresh Cod, Herring, Smelts 
and Haddies. 

GEO. HATT & SONS. 
Fk rederitcon, January 13, 1856. 

Just Received: 

OE Car Load Flour, Crown of Gold, Star, 
Raval, Model, Sun Pattent, Also: Corn Meal, Oat Meal all at the very lowest possible 

price at 

W. H. VANWARTS, 
June 9 te! 

HEALTH, JOY and PEACE 
INSTEAD OF 

PAIN and MISERY, 
is obtained by the use of 

TAPLEY'S REMED¥ 
n all cases of Neuralgia, nervous or sick hegd- ache of long standing, or Sciatica. it has no 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. 

Plated Ware, Ete, 
fe Tea and Dinner Setts; Colored Glassware ; Plated Ware, ete, at 

LEMONT'S, 
THE LARGEST STORE IN TOWN. 

FAIRCHILD'S CELEBRATED 
G2 Pens, Pencils, Tooth Picks, Glove and Boot Buttoners, Cigar Clips. Just opened and the correct thing for a present, at 

S. F. SHUTES. 

\ 

QIL All 
‘CURES RHEUMATISM 

FREEMAN'S 
WORM POWDERS. 

Are pieasaut to take, Contain their own 
Turzative, Is a safe, sure, and effectual 
destroyer ct worms in Children or Adults. 

SALT. SALT. 

200 Sacks Coarse Salt; 20 
Sacks Fine Salt. 

FOR SALE Low 
"GEO, HATT & SONS. 

Carpet Feit, 
— re 

4 RECEIVED From Boston, 2 Rollg Carpet Felt. 

J. NEILL. 

July 21 

May 26. 

Plows. Plows. 

WENTY-FIVE per cent reduction on Steel 
Plows to clear lot out at Neill’s Hardware store, 

I. NEILL. 

——— 

JUST RECEIVED: 

ANANAS, Pine Apples, Bermuda Onions, Rhubarb, Oranges, Lemons, Eva ted Apples and Peaches,” 3 » — 

GEO. HATT & SONS. 

Roger's Eectro Silver Plated 
~~ Table Warg. 

Junt RECEIVED from the Wm. Kogers *} Manufacturing Co., ong fase, containi Electro Bilver Plated Table Knives, s5e Knives, Table Forks, Dessert Forks, Table, Des. sert and Tea Spoons. All of which will be sold 
low at Neill’'s Hardware Store, at the old stand 
opposite County Court House. 

"J: NEILL. 
FOR PRESERVING. 

Masons Self-Sealing Jars; Gem Self-seai. 
i ing Jars; Stone Preserving Jars ;- Preservy, 
Ing Kettles, for sale low at \ 3 

LEMONT'S VARIETY STORE, 

Rope. Rope. Rope. 

Just recewed from the Rope Works : 
4 VOILS ROPE, for sale low b 20 C . SS J. NEILL. 

EE —— + —— 

Shovels. Shovels. 
-— 

2) Bi oLEs SHOVELS — Ro Square Point, Long and wl 

turer and for sale at tne lowast rates, 

7. Ve JY i 4, Aug. 11 7. B, EVERETT, 

Toy Carts. 

A 

Toy Carts. 
———— — 

NICE line of four wheel Carts. Veloripedes, 
Z. R. EVERETT. April 7, 

and one Boys’ Bicycle, very «hap at 

LEMONT'S, 

m
n


