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Dottry.

The Moon of the Falling Leaf.

The Moon of the Harvest has passed away,
The reaper has borne home his sheaf,
And clad in a robe of the rainbow ray
Comes the Moon of the Falling Leaf;
She comes like the spring with a smiling
face,
Like the summer with bounteous hand ;
Too soon shall this maiden of peerless grace
Seek a home in a happier land.
Rejoice in the light of the mellow day,
Rejoice ere the hour of grief,
When the Moon of Snow Flake shall chase
away .
The Moon of the Falling Leaf,

Through the forest, that sheliered with cool-
ing shades
From the heat of the summer ray,
Roam the sportive band of the bright-eycd
maids
In the light of the antumn day ;
And the squirrel his pastime still gaily heeps,
Nor shrinks from the Northern blast,
As he gathers together the nuts in heaps,
Well stored for his winter repast.,

We hail thy advent with joy, fair maid.
Bright Moon of the Falling Leaf,
Though the wreath thon wearest too soon
must fade
In the hour of nature’s grief ;
Like the sunset sky with its tints of rose
Ere it wears the vail of night,
In thy calm repose sweet summer glows
With her last expiring light.
Rejoice in the light of the mellow day.
Rejoice ere the hour of grief,
When the Moon of the Snow Flake shall
chase away
The Moon of the Fal!ling Leaf,

- s e
Literature.
THE LIFE ELIXER,
My mother's uncle Otho came from
Gottingen. He was a strange old man, a
chemist by profession, and a believer in
every mystic absurdity ever hatched in
Teuton brain, Crossed in love in early
youth, it was supposed that his trouble
had in a measure disordered his intellect.
{t may have been so. I doubt it. Itis
my belief that he was born the strange
being he lived and died—that nature
made him a monomaniac. You will
scarcely credit me when I tell you why he
left Germany, yet it is the solemn truth.
One day a dead lady’s body was found in
his laboratory amidst preparations calcu-
lated, on the authority of learned chemists
to consume or change it. He was arrest-
ed for murder, but at this point the dead
woman’s husband, a man of rank, appear-
ed with evidence which acquitted him of
the charge. He was my uncle’s friend,
and had adored his lost wife, To comfort
him, uncle Otho had conceived the idea—
terrible to most men, beautiful to those
two—of converting the lovely corpse into
‘ an ornament which might be forever worn
next the bereaved husband’'s heart, and
for this purpose it had been conveyed to
the laboratory. It was a romantic fancy,
but too ghastly for even the German mind
to take to it kindly. Thereafter, some
amongst his neighbors insisted on regard-
ing uncle Otho as an evil magician, and
he was hooted and pelted by the boys.
In fact Gottingen grew too hot for him,
and he fled to his relations in our new
world.

Often and often, perched on his knee,
have 1 heard uncle Otho tell the story to
mother, ending with a sigh and the words :

“ Ab, mein Got, [ never have such goot
experiment in my life. Joost von veek.
and I should av ad dat lady in von beauti-
ful star, shoost so pig as mine 'and. Ah!
if dis leetle fellow die, I makes a bracelet
of im for you, and you vears im always.”

Whereat I would shriek and mother
turn pale, and uncle Otho shrug his
shoulders and mutter, not politely, it is
certain, in his own tongue, ¢ Well, well,

- these women are all fools, and my niece
no better than than the rest.”

I have no doubt that if I had expired
in infancy, uncle Otho would at least have
endeavored to convert my remans into
jewelry.

However, fate ordained that I was to
grow to man’s estate, and to become uncle
Otho's pupil, His laboratory was my
favorite dwelling place, and I learned of
him much that was useful and much that
was pernicious, amongst other evil things
the insane belief of in the philosopher's
stone and the elixer of life. You think
me mad ; perhaps I was, but on the other
subjects I was sane. Even the elixer |
believed in with certain modifications,
hardly hoping that life could be prolonged
forever, but that while Iife lasted, beauty
and strength might remain.

in his old age uncle Otho sought the
potent portion which should wipe out
wrinkles, re-gild gray hairs, and fill the
veins with the red blood of youth. To
the last hour he believed he should dis-
cover it, and afterward, with never-failing
health and youth, the transmutation of

all metals into gold, lle died, leaving
me as a legacy his laboratory, his receipts,
and his mad belief in the impossible.

I was very handsome, and only twenty-
one. My name, like my uncle’s, was
Otho.

Being wealthy, [ had naever been ex:
pected to follow any profession, and my
idle time hung heavy on my hands. In
the laboratory alone I found pleasant
oceupation, and there I busied myself
night and day, working ever to discover
these two great secrets.

I told no one. I knew my parents
would be alarmed for my reason could
they guess what occupied me. 1 knew
that sane men would believe me mad,
yet I fancied I was only beyohd my age,
as all who make great discoveries must
be at first.

It was a monomania. [ dreamt of noth-
ing else, until Agnes Muir came amongst
us,

She was an orphan, and had been
placed under my mother’s guardianship.
She was young, and wonderfully beauti-
ful. Her bair was black as any raven's
wing her eyes so bright that, looking at
them, one thought of jewels flashing in
the sun. Her taper waist, her rounded
bust, her delicate hands, her step, her
voice, all weakened my admiration. Ior
the first time I began to take pains with
my toilet, and to choose garments with a
view to looking well in them.

She was fond of music, so was I. We
spent many happy hours together. Very
soon [ was in love with her, so deeply in
love that I forgot my laboratory, my
dreams of the philosopher’s stone. My
saucy little sister eve told me I was at
last like other mortals, and complimented
me on the mprovement, and my mother
encouraged me to woo Agunes, for she
knew her good and pure, and mothers
love good women for their son’s wives,
even when they are not fair as she was,
Sometimes I hoped, sometimes I doubted
At noon I said, “she loves me;’’ at night
1 said, *she never will.” I dared not
speak as yet: but watching her, I saw at
last in her eyes a tenderness she tried to
hide. Blushes many and sweet stealing
over her face; a wish to fly from me at
times, and then I knew Agnes Muir re-
turned my love. At last I spoke, and she
was my betrothed bride, and I was happy

as mortal man may be.
As for my laboratory, but for my moth-

er’s housewifely care it would have been

given up to dust and spiders. I never
entered if.

I never should, perhaps, but that this
happened one day.

I remember the hour as it were yester-
day. The last autumn days were linger-
ing, and 1n the balmy afternoon we were
walking hand in band under the trees. A
few late flowers were in bloom, and our
feet trod upon the last night's trophies.
The wind blown autumn leaves, golden
aud brown and scarlet, which lined the
path. The windows of my homestead—
our homestead, for we were thenceforth
but one—glittered like sheets of polished
silver in the last sunset radiance, and in
the distance rose the purple mountain
peaks, [ had her hand in mine, and we
had walked in silence for many moments
when she said :

“If time could only stop now, Otho,
and leave us as we are.”

I caught her to my breast.

“Tt shall—it must!” I cried; “ we love
each other—nothing can alter to us now.”’

“ But we ourselves must alter,” she
sighed. “ Ah, Otho, I never felt before
how sad that truth is, We must grow
old. The face you think so pretty must
be wrinkled, the eyes dim, the hair gray.
[ shall see you, who are so strong, so band-
some, grow feeble and bent ; and worst of
all, Otho, one of us must die before the
other, Oh, Time, Time—cruel Time
Would the elixir of life were a reality !”’

She breathed this with her young eyes
looking into mine, her young hands fold-
ed on my shoulder, I felt her bosom rise
and fall, her heart beat, and I also could
have cried out, Oh, cruel Time! can you
make this creature old, and wan, and
passionless? With the thought came
rolling back upon me the mystic dreams
of the old German. The wild hopes and
fancies which he had instilled into my
mind.

“The elixir of life is a possibility,” I
said to myself; and then I caught my
darling's hand. “Come with me,” I said.
“1 want to show you something, to tell
you something.” And I led her, all be-
wildered and amazed, through corriders
and up long flights of stairs, until we stood
before the door of Uncle Otho’s Labora-
tory. It had a dismal look, a deserted
air, but my mother's care had kept it
clean and tidy. In the midst stood a
great arm-chair. 1 made Agnes sit in
this, and, kneeling at her feet, unfolded
to her my dream of perpetual youth and
beauty. Already from many an herb had
been drawn a potion which in moments
of faintness proved a sovereign restora.
tive. Already great results had been at-
tained by medicine, Why not go farther
—why not banish altogether the weakness
and the deformities of age? I went to
the great book shelves and brought down
volumes, old and musty, and translated
to her passages from their quaint old Ger-
man. [ opened also Uncle Otbo’s memo-
randum books and culled passages of in-
terest. At last I said:

“ Agnes, tell me, do you think me mad ;
were Uncle Otho and myself the victims
of delusion, or is this blessed elixir pos-
sible? Speak, Agnes, from your soul.”
She looked at me. She bent forward.
Her head lay on my breast. Our lips
met. Both young, both loving as lovers
never loved before; both looking on each
Jther's youthful charms with lovers’ eyes
—and vow that it is over, | may say, both
unusually beautiful. Could we deny our-
selves the fond hope that this bliss might
be perpetual? At least we did not.

So from that hour I haunted the labor-
atory as | had never haucted it before.
My motive was redoubled: and she,
Agnes, my betrothed, shared my mad
secret, hoped with me, believed as I be-
lieved,

So the long days glided on, until the
Christmas tide had come.

Down in the comfortable kitchen my
mother and her maids consulted upon
cakes and puddings. My sisters hung the
house with evergreen and chattered of
new dresses and Christmas parties, and of
our merry Christmas eve dance.

That afternoon, quite late, Agnes and I
stole to our laboratory. That day I had
distilled a strange, exquisite draught,
after an old German receipt. To this
another ingredient must be added.

“And 1f properly done,”’ said the sage
madman, ¢ thou shalt see immediately the
purple hue change to bright gold, and
sparkle like unto it. Many men have lived
unto a century, and yet been young, who
have tasted daily of this. Though in a
million times thou mayst not once succeed
in making it. It is a sovereign cure for
all pain, and for wrickles, and for gray
hairs, and for sadness.”

If not the elixia, surely something very
like it ; and we two stood with our eager
eyes upon the gleaming liqud, slowly
dropping nto the darker draught with
which it was to mingle.

She wore a dress of pale brown silk, like
a dead leaf in hue, and coral ornaments,
[n this attire her dark beauty grew more
exquisite, No lovelier creature ever

lived.
It was on my lips to tell her so, when

something happened. What shall I call
it ? how describe it? 1 can only say that
sense and thought seemed blotted out by
pain. What it was, where I was—the
cause, the meaning—were enigmas to me.
All who have had the slightést personal
experience of an explosion, will under-
stand what I mean.

For a while the world was chaos and 1

nothing.
To this day I cannot guess what caused

the accident. Whether 1 had made a
mistake —whether any meddling fingers
had been at work, I donot know. It may
have been my mad dream was a crime,
and that for it I was punished. They
found the laboratory a mass of broken
glass and metal—the windows blown out.
I'he coals in a furnace scattered on the
floor; and picked me up for dead. That
the explosion originated somehow in this
furnace, was believed; but how I could
not tell, nor could Agunes, for both were 1n
one moment senseless as the corpses we
resembled.

That graceful {igure in the robe of dead
leaf tiats, with 1ts ebon hair, its coral
ornaments, its innocent marden passion
in its eyes--the figure and the face of
Agnes Muir were the last things 1 ever
looked upon ; the last things I shall ever
look upon in lite, for in that moment I
was stricken blind—hopelessly, totally,
for this world at least, eternally blind.

One day I knew this: They gave to
Agnes Muir the task of telling me the
truth ; and I heard it and lived. It was
more than blindness to me—it was death ;
death to all hopes and aspirations of my
life. The science I had loved, the mad,
sweet dreams of golden elixirs of beauty
and of life were at an end; and, worse
than all, I felt that I, blind and bhelpless
dared not claim the hand and heart of one
beautiful as Agnes Muir. She would keep
her troth, I knew, but I would never de-
mand the sacrifice. I schooled myself to
coldness, I shut the agony of my loss in
my own soul. [ uttered no word of love
to her, and one day, groping my dark
way to her side, I said these words to her:

“Agnes, you are free. A blind man has
no right to wed or woo. God bless you
for your kindness to me—for what | know
you would say and try to feel; but—-"

[ broke down. I could say no more.
Perbaps at that moment I longed to her
what | perversely put it out of her power

to say.

She only put out one soft hand, guided
me to a seat, and said, gently, with a faint
fall in her voice I had noticed of late :

“ Let wooing and wedding be forgotten.
[ am your sister now, and will be you
sister while I live, Otho.”

So 1t was over—that passionate love-
dream of boy and girl—with 1t my youth
as it seemed ; yet I was not quite miser.
able, for Agnes was indeed a sister to me.

She had told my mother all, and there-
after there was no hesitation in her ten-
derness to me. When in my helpless
darkness I needed aid, a voice called me
brother, and near me I felt Agnes. She
read to me—sang to me—and prayed be.
side me in our great pew in the quiet
Sabbaths. She never forgot me for any
one—never! In my saddest hour, when
chafed and pamed to perverse anger I
drove the rest away, she forsook me not.

Yet I had dreamt of her so long as my
wife, could I be contented but to be the
helpless brother she led and ministered
unto and pitied? Answer me in your
heart, if you be man and lover who read
this,

Yet the worst came afterward, with the
step and voice of Harold Malcolm.

I had never seen him, but I used to
fancy him—tall, fair, athletic, with soft
blue eyes and a smile like his voice.

I used to sit and imagmme how he was
looking at Agnes Muir while he spoke to
her. Sometimes they sang together. 1
would never sing now, though she often
asked me to, and once the last duet we
had practised for that Christmas party
that never came, I know how mad men
feel—how their blood must boil when I
remember those hours,

Once—it was a sweet June day, with
the breeze from the river sweeping up
the garden path—some one proposed a
walk,

I heard them rise, and then Agnes put
her hand on mine.

“ What are you waiting for?” I aaked,
rudely.

“ For you, Otho.”

“Then go. When I wish to be led I'll
call some servant. Go walk with Harold
Malcolm ; he suits you better than I, e
is handsome, isn’t he ?"’

“Very,” she said and sighed.

“Don't sigh for him, Go-—doubtless
he’s waiting,’’ 1 said,

Oh how barsh my voice was, with the
cruel pain and wrath in my heart,

And her step glided away from me, and
[ was alone. Icoveted no Elixir of Life
at that moment; the draught I longed
for was that of oblivion,

So from my mad uncle Otho's legacy 1

had won this : To sit blind, helpless and |’

dispairing in my early youth. I who had
dreamt of perpetuating strength and
beauty, might not eyen take slow, almost
unconscious, leave of them like other
men. They had been snatched from me
in a moment ; with them love and hope.
A bitter judgment.

I heard adown the garden path laugh.
ter and merry chat. All the world was
glad but I,—so itseemed to me. I groped
my way to my own room and locked my-
self in, Let that room keep the secret of
my solitary agony,

Yet I battled with myself. I said:

“If Malcolm loves her, and she can
love him, dare I complain ? Must she go
through the world unmated because 1 am
no mate for her?

“ Let youth and beauty wed each other,
and thou blind man—victim of thy own

folly—bear it at least in silence. Some
day death will come.”
After that I grew braver. But I drove

her from me persistently. Soin the sum-
mer days 1t was Harold Malcolm in the
lawn and in the garden, and in the porch,
with Agnes and my sister; and in the
winter evenings Harold Malcolm by the
fireside ; his clear yoice, his merry laugh,
his frank ways winning all hearts, even
mine. He was good, he was brave. If
she must wed, surely I should be thank-
ful it was a man like this, And I had
been blind more than a year, and Christ-
mas tide was upon us again; and in the
merriment [ found myself one evening
happier than usual,

So that, after all had been singing and
playing through the Christmas eve, I said
to Agnes Muir, the first time I had
directly spoken to her for days:

“Agnes, why do you never play now?
You sing but you do not play. She has a
brilliant touch, Mr. Malcolra, and feels
with the composer. Let me hear, Will
you, Agnmes?

There was a dead silence—a strange,
dead silence, as though I had frightened
them all, Then in a low voice Agnes
answered :

“ Not to-night, Otho.”

“ Why not to-night ? Because I ask it 7’

“Otho !”

“There can be no reason, Agnes, you
are not bashful, and Mr. Malecolm is no
stranger. I demand the performance.”

Suddenly I heard a sob close by me, and,
turning, caught my little sister Eve about
the waist,

¢ What 1s it, little one ?”’

# Oh, Otho, nothing.”

What did it all mean ?—what could it
mean? Why did I feel terrified ?

I repeated :

“ Play anything, only play.”

And my sister put her lips to my ear
and whispered :

“For the loye of Heaven, do not ask
that again.”

Mystery of mysteries, what was all this ?
Something that cast a gloom oyer all—
that hushed the song and chat—that sent
Agnes away from us early, and made
Malcolm say good-night before the even-
ing was ended.

I pondered over it, sitting in my easy-
chair, before the fire, as the eclock was
striking twelve, and Christmas was born
to earth once more.

Then 1 heard the door open. lights
were of no use to me, and the room I
knew was dark; the fire, too, must have
smouldered low; and I sat in a great
chair that hid me from one entering.
Whoever it was could not have seen me.

Whoever! ab, I knew at once that light
step—not even Eve trode so, my little
fairy sister Eve. It was Agnes Muir—no
other. She c¢rossed the room, and sat
down at the piano. ! heard her touch
the keys; I listened; she was playing the
treble part of a favorte aw. T listeged
longer; she played it through, still only
the treble. Again. “Now,”’ thought I,
«1 shall hear all.”’ I heard the treble
only for a second time. Then I groped
out of my chair toward her. She gave a
ery :

“ Who is there ?;’

¢ Only I, Agnes, Play that again for
me—play it with both hands,”

“ Otho—I cannot”’

I groped on farther; I found her; 1
caught her by the waist as she tried to
fly.

“ Agnes, why not ?'’ 1 asked.
know.”

“T wanted to spare you,” she said; “1I
meant you shouid never know. Otho,
that fearful day, one year ago, when you
lost your sight, did not quite spare e,
I held something for you in my left hand
you remember — "’

“ Yes, yes, yes.”

“The glass vessel was shivered, and—
oh! Otho—the finger that held it also.

Have you not noticed I have given you
wy left hand? I have none to give.—

¢ will

Otho, don’t grieve for me ; Uiho=e—"’

I had caught her to my breast; I

[ was fondling her as a mother might a
wounded babe.

did it—1I, madman that I was! and all

nur.  Oh !

vhite hand ; and you never told me,
Agnes.”

“You suffered to much already,
Otho.”

1 had forgotton everything; I had
my lips to hers—her heart beat against
mine.  Suddenly I remembered; I
thrust her from me; I turned cold as
ice.

“Forgive me,” I said. “I forget you
belonged to Harold Malcom ; you are
mine no more. Oh! Agnes, Agnes,
Agnes.”

“] belong to no one,” she answered,
softly.  “ Surely your heart is not blind,
Otho. Herald Malcom comes here to
woo your sister Eve ; they are be-
trothed.”

“ Eve—Eve is a child.”

“She is sixteen. A year has altered
her much. Oh, Otho, Harold Malcolm
is one to love for beauty—why should
he woo me. You would scarcely know
me now ; wmy poor face is so scarred,
and I have grown so thin.”

“The face—the sweet, sweet face!
and no one told me.”

“T forbade them, Otho.”

All her true love and pity for me
rushed upon me then; my blind heart
received sight ; T stretched my arms to-
wards her :

“My love—my life—my treasure—
my Agnes!” I sobbed. ‘“Come to me
—come to me! Blot the black year
out—forgive me! For your sake I
have striven with my great love ; and
),Ou »

She was my betrothed bride. Once
more she was folded to my heart ; and
[ knew, though she had not spoken, that
she had suffered even as I.

In the glad new year, Eve and Harold
Malcom were married. A crowd came
to look upon the handsome pair; and
there was feasting, and merry-making,
and rejoicing ; and carriages rolled to
the church and from it ; and robes and
and jewels (so they told me) were of the
richest and the costliest.

The same week Agnes led me over
fields, and through still lanes, to a
hummble parsonage, where an old man
made us one. We wore no finery, we
kept no feast. Quietly were we wed,
quietly she led me home. She has led me
ever since through life—Heavenward.
And there, at last, we shall realize
the wild dream of my boyhood—per-
petual youth and beauty, and eternal
joy, amongst the angels—God helping
and forgiving us.

WMiscellancons,

A Rural Reminiscencs,

The scrmon was long and the preacher was
prosy.
The cushions was soft and the corner was
COsy 3
And musing, T know,
By my side in the pew,
Was a dear little face that was dimpled and
TOSY.

A stray bit of lace and the curl of a feather
Lay close to my cheek, and I didn't care
whether
The sermon was long,
Or flirting was wrong
In a lonely back pew, as we knelt down fo-
gether,

In reading the prayers we had one book be-
tween us
So sweet was that smile, had nobody seen us
While bent on our knees
(Oh, how Cupid did tease!)
I had stolen a Kiss, with the prayer-book to
screen us,

In the oriel window the sunlight was gleam-
ing,
In my drowsy old brain I felt love fancies
teeming ;
Then my heart gave a thump—
But my head got a bump
On the back of the pew—I had only been
dreaming.

The tailor’s goose—-a dude.

Summer is now laid on a shelf for six
months.

Some men are born great, but they
can’t stay there without brains.

Stop that cough by using Minard’s
Honey Balsam. Nothing better can be
used.

“The vilest sinner may return,” wrote
a pious girl to her lover, with whom
she parted in anger.

“\What did your father leave you
when he died, Pat?” ¢ Faith he left
me a poor, poor orphan.”

Policeman—You're got a black eye,
Pat. How did you get it ’
Pat—Home Rule, sor!

Every dog has his day, but maay of
them, from the howling which they keep
up, insist on having the night, too.

On entering the asylum for inebriates,
he said: ‘Do you treat drunkards
here ¥’ “Yes, sir.”’ “ Well, I'm one.
Where's your bar ¥’

“Do you keep any Hamburg edg-
ing " asked a timid Miss. “ Not if we
can sell it,”” was the pert reply of the
clerk. He kept some that day,

An agricultural exchange thinks that
the old fashioned plough is soon destined
to become a thing of the past. We
have often thought it was being run into
the ground.

It is mot to be wondered at that
among people of mature years there are
so many “ mutton heads ”"—almost every
child vou see now-a-days is & “perfect
little lamb,””

An elopement in a New Hampshire
town left the following terse note be-
hind :—* We've eloped. Forgive us if
you can, but if you can’t, what will you
do about it "

An old and well tried remedy 1is
Baird's French Qintment. By its use
Salt Rheum, Fever Sores, Ulcers, &c.,
are soon healed, Jt will cure the Itch
in a few days.

A gentleman of this city, who sew
country hoard advertised, wrote to the
proprietor, inquiring “ what kind of a
a table he set.” The answer came
promptly — ‘“a mahogany extension
table.”

Kirk Elder (after a look at his morn-
ing paper)—Prof. Mr. McStagger dead !
Et’'s vera sad to thenk o the great
number o’ destengweshed men that's
Jately been ta’en! ’'Deed—I no feel
vera weel—mysel !

“1 hope, Jchupie,” said the Sunday
school teacher to her uew gcholar, “that
your father and mother are good Chrijs-
tians.”  Well, ma is," replied John-
nie, “an’ pa used to be, but I guess he

2 little out of practice now.”
1

In 'fexas the colored servant changes
‘her employer about onge in every two
weeks. “Am dat you/’ said Matilds |
Snowhall, meeting Belinda Jacksop.
“Ob course its me !’ “Who am you
livin’ wid, now ¥’ * [ gip't livin’ wid,
nobody. Ise married.”

out a bottle of Dr. J. D. Kellogg's
Dysentery Cordial in their possession,
as change of water, cooking, climate,
ete., frequently brings on summer com-
| plaint, aud there is nothing like being
ready with a sure rewedy at hand,
which oftentimes saves great sufiéring, |
‘and frequently valuable lives,

No person should go from home with-’
|

This |
!Cordial has gained for itself a wide
spread reputation for affording prompt
relief from all sawwer cowplaints. |

had burst into a passion of wild tears ;|said an old farmer, as he got down from

“My patient, suffering darling, [ —I|a mile in
dollars of I had it.”
vhis while no word of reproach, no mur-|derisively.
the little hand—the soft|asked one of the erowd.

PLATE BEEF.

“If it wasn't for one thing boys,”

his waggon, “I'd bet enny amount o’
money on thet bey colt o’ mine trottin’
2.26]. T'd bet a million
The crowd laughed
“ What is the one thing 7"

“The distance
1 00 far fur the time.”

“I have taken, within the past year,
several bottles of Ayer’s Sersaparilla,
and find it admirably adapted to the
needs of an impoverished system. I am
convinced that this preparation, as a
blood purifier, is unequaled.”—C. C.
Dame, Pastor Congregational church,
Andover, Me.

“ Habit” is hard to overcome. If
you take off the first letter it does
change “a bit.” TIf you take off another
you have a “bit” left. If you take off
another the whole of “it” remains. If
you remove another it is not “ t’’ total
ly used up. All of which goes to show
that if you wish to be rid of a bad habit
you must throw if off altogether.

A new means for shortening the term
of imprisonment is taken from the Ger-
man :  Magistrate :—“ You are sen-
tenced to fourteen days’ imprisonment
for stealing wood. Have you any
objection to make ?”” Prisoner: 1
have at home a wife and five children.
Couldn’t we all go to prison together
and serve out the time in a couple of
day !”

W. W. McLellan, Lynn, Nova Scotia,
writes :—“ I was afflicted with rheuma-
tism, and given up all hopes of a cure,
By chance I saw Dr. Thomas’ Electric
Oil recommended. I immediately sent
(fifty miles) and purchased four bottles,
and with only two applications T was
able to get around, and although I have
not used one bottle, I am nearly well.
The other three bottles I gave around
to my neighbors, and I have had so
many calls for more, that 1 feel bound
to relieve the afflicted by writing to you
for a supply.”

The following is the postage stamp
language : —

Up side down—1 love you.

Same corner crosswise—My heart is
another’s.

Straight up and down — Goodbye,
sweetheart.

Upside down on right corner—Write
no more.

In the centre at top—Yes.

Opposite at bottom —No.

On right hand corner at right angle—
Do you love me !

In left hand corner—I hate you. |
Top corner at right—I wish your|
friendship. |
Bottom corner at left—1 seek your
acquaintance.

On line with surname—Accept my
love.

The same upside down—I am en-
gaged.

At right angle same place—1 long to
see you.

In middle at right hand edge—Write
immediately.

—_——————— - ——

In a Dangerous Coudition.
Any man, woman or child is in a dan-
gerous condition when neglecting a con-
stipated state of the bowels. There
can be no perfect health without a regu-
lar action of this function. Burdock
Blood Bitters cures constipation by im-
parting a healthy tone to all the secre-
tions.

B W= =

Some Reasons why Huwyhreys’
Homeopathic Specifics are so
Popular.

They are no quack medicines, but are made
by a justly celebrated physician of forty
vears experiencs: They are not cure—alls,
but specitics each for a particular disease or
morbid condition. They are not poisonous
or disease producing drugs; so that any per-
son may taks them without any danger.
Each particular Specilic cures its particular
disease without producing an other. They
cure without prostratinz or debilitating thn
patient. They are not naw, but have been
n use for thirty years, and ars being used by
thousands with perfect sucesss. Thay arn
simple, 8o that no mistake need be made in
selecting or giving this remedy. Their use
constantly tends to build up the health and
free from disease those who use them.
Thousands of families use them with parfect
sucecess—rarely having serious sickness, or
need for a doctor. Thoss who use them
have more vigor, batter growth, and health ;
lvss diseass &id longer and more vigorous
lives than others. We might add a page
more, but these are sufficient. These are
only some of the reasons wly they are so
prudent.

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,
shopi wejeht. alum or phosphate pawders.  Sold
only in caps. JROYAL BAKING PowDER Co. 1U6
Waull street, New Yori.

W i o Wewina o el S Ca )

Thoroughly cleance thie tlcod, which is the
fountain of health, by using D, Pierce’s Gold-
en Mcdiea! Discovery, and good digestion, a
fair skin, bucyant spivitz, vital strength, ana
soundness of constitution wiil be established.
. Golden Medical Discovery cures ail humnors,
| froa; the common pimple, bloteh, or cruption,

to the wosst Serofula, or blood-poison.  Ts-

ccially s it proyves ifs cofficacy in curing

Salt-rheum or Tetter, Fivep-sce Hip-joint
Disease. Scrofulous Eores ard Swoilings, En-
lareed Glands, and Eating Ulcers.

Golden Medieal Discovery cures Consump-
tion (which is Scrofula of the Lungs), by it3
wonderfui bigod-purifving, lll\'l;."(\l'iltlllf_".",'.l.‘.t]
nutritive properties, For Weak Lungs, Spit-
ting of Blood. Shortness of #reath, Bronchitis,
Severe Coughs, Asthma, and kindred atfec-
tions, it is a sovereign remedy. Tt promptly
cuves tt;):; sayerest Coughs. ;

For * gwpiqn Livep, Riliousness, or “ Liver
Compiaint.” Dyspepsia, sjui Jpdigestion, it is
an ungsqualled remedy. Bold by druggists.
PR. PIERCE'S PPLLETS — Aulis

Bilious and Cathartic.
2o¢. u vial, by druggists,

Corsets, Bustles and Skirts,

UST OPENED—g c¢azea Corsets, Skirts and

can learn the exact cost

SGROFULA

| do not believe that

| Ayer’s Sarsaparilla has

an equal as a remedy

for Serofulous Hu-

4mor:-. It is pleasant

to take, gives strength

&:unl vigor to the body,

H Jand produces a more
umors, | permanent, lasting, re-

i sult than any medicine

yI ever used.—L.

i Haines, No. Lindale, O.

I have used Aver's
Sarsaparilla,in my fam-
ily, for Scrofula, and
know, if it is taken
faithfully, it will
thoroughly eradicate
this terrible disease. —
W. F. Fowler, M. D.,
Greenville, Tenn.

For forty vyears 1
have suffered with Ery-
sipelas. I have tried
all sorts of remedies
for my complaint, but
found no relief until 1
commenced using
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.
After taking ten bot-
tles of this medicine I
am completely cured.
— Mary C. Amesbury,
Rockport, Me.

[ have suffered, for
vears, from Catarrh,
which was so severe
that it destroyed my
appetite and weakened
my system.  After try-
ing other remedies,
and getting no relief, 1
began to take Aver's
Sarsaparilla, and, in a
few months, was cured.
—Susan L. Cook, 909
{ Albany  st., Boston
| Highlands, Mass,
| Ayer's Sarsaparilla
is superior to any blood
purifier that 1 have
ever tried. 1 have
taken it for Scrofula,
Canker, and Salt-
Rheum, and received
much benefit from it.
It is good, also, for a
wenk stomach.— Millie
Jane Peirce, South
Bradford, Mass.

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla,

Prepared by Dr.J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Price 81; six bottles, $5.

Erysipelas,

Canker, and

Catarrh,

Can be
cured by
purifying
the blood
with
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INTERGOLONIAL RAILWAY
'86 Summer @ngement '86

On and after MONDAY, June 14th,
1886, the Trains of this Railway
will run daily, (Sunday excepted) as
follows :

Trains will leave St, John. :

Doy EXPresty....ccccccccoviiivsoes 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 TurspAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, a
Sieeping Car for Montreal will be attached 1o
the Quebee 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 & Quebee, 5.30 a. m.

Express from Sussex,............. S.30a. m.
Accommodaion, ................. 12.55 p. m.
DY BRI -« ccicicciveiirivansva 6.10 p, m,

78~ All Trains are run by Eastern Standard

time.
D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superintendent.
RAILWAY OFFICE,
Monecton, N, B, June sth, 1886.
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NEW BRUNSWICK

RAILWAY (CO.

Arrangement of Trains---In
effect June 27, 1886,

LEAVE FREDERICTON :

—— ar—

(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 Junetion, and for
McAdam Junction, aud St, Stephen,
Vancetoro. Bangor, Portland, Boston and
all yoints West; St, Andrews, Houlton,
and Woodstoek.

12 10 n('ron-b‘or Fredericton Junction and St.
John !

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

ARRIVE AT FREPERICTON :

10 30 A. ¥ —From Fredericton Junction, and
from 8t John, apd all points Kast.
2 30 P. M,—From FKrederjcton Junetjon, and
frcm Vaneceboro, Bangor, Portland, Bos-
ton, and all points West; St. Andrews, St.
Stepben, houlton, Woodstock, Presque
Isle, Grand Fulls, and points North.
6 W P. M.—From Fredericton Junction, and
from Mecadam Junction and St. Stephen,
St. Andrews, Houlton and Waoodstock.

heen on, as no unsightly ends are sticking out.
be put on any earriage in use,
they have this Rail, as it will be greatly to their interest.

These Tops were awarded a Diploma at the Provineial Exhibition in October, 1880

King Strect, - .

EBEN MILLER & GO.

BUILDERS OF

CARBIAGES,

- Fredericton, N. B

Concord Wagons,

Brewster Wagons,

- Piano Box Wagons,
Miller Spar Wagons, | White Chapel Wagons,
Cronin Wagons,

Sole Manufacturers of Miller’s Patent Shifting Rail.

These Shifting Tops have no rival, as a glanee at the cut will show for itself; it is so simple
It requires only one person to take it off or put it on, and when off no cne would think a Top bad
When the Top ison itis as firm as arock, It ca

Persons ordering Bugegies or Canopy Top Carriages should see that

Iver's Wagons

Téshaetons,

Open Phetons.

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

Price List.—BUGGY TOPS, $32 to $50; CANOPY, $15 to $25
Patented in Canada, March 31st, 1877, and in the United States, Dec. wm,“
7=~ ALL WORK WARRANTED. -8

EBEN MILLER & CO

CALL AND

& Agents wanted for P. E.

& Address all comrannications P, O. Box 162,
Fredericton,

SEE THE

NEW “RAYNMOND,”

With Large Improved Arm, at
D. MCATHERIN'S SALES ROOM.

Pheenix “gnare, Fredericton, N B

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

Fredericton, N.B,, Newcastle, Miramichi, N.B,, Chatham, Miramichi, N. B., Batkurs
Goucester Co, N. B, Campeton, Restigouche Co., N. B,, St. Stephen, N. B.

Island and Nova Scota. &

D. McCATHERIN,
Manager for Maritime Provinces
Frelericton, N. B,
May 18, 1883

HUMPHREYS®
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s RICHLY BOUNDIN
B9 e A CLOTH and GOLD
ST MAILED FREE-SENDSTANP.
I ¢ ov ) Pil NOS. CURES PRICE.
R 1KFevers, Congestion, Inflamaations .25
'.yi\‘.! e, \von ‘ever, WoLil =5
4 .'EF('rgi::_ JColie, or Teething 29
ggDiarrke, of tinldren or 23
dRDysentes v, G, Bilious 5
GiCholera Y orh s, Vomiting 25
ZhCoughs, Cold, ronchitis.eee..uccee... 28
SiNeuralgie, Toothuche, Vaceac' o..... 28
OfHendaches, Sick ifondache, Vertigo, 23
R T T T TR
FOMECPATHIC
i Ver 4 S
$4 WA LS g L~ Fay
10fDyspeps:a, Bilions ~omach.......... 28
i Ii=uppressed or Paininl 2 LS 23
12 Whites, tco Prots ves D
11 3Croup, ‘onch, Ditticalt Bre 23
i 48Salt Bheno, Frosipelas, § 8. B
1 3IRheummat s, Fobeamatic Pains...... .23
1 GFever and % .ve, Chills, Malaria..... .30
178Piles, Blind or Bleeding...... ........ 50
1 98Catarrh. Iniinenza, Cold in the Head .50
208 Whooping Congh, Violent Conehs.. .50
240General Bebiiity, Phiysical Weakness .50
27 Kidney Biscass R
RNervous Blebiiity deitistabeie AN
5 Urinary Wealkiness, Weltine Bed... .30
20Diseases of the Hear’, Palpitation . 1,00
- R R S SR a——— e S ]
ﬂ%:; ;; 3’:: E‘
P E €68 = 8 O 3
N TN T W
Sold by Druggists, or sont po<tnaied on receipt of
price.—HUNPHREYS HEDICIN L0, 160 Fulien S XY,

100138 ueeng)

‘queqg sejdoag A;;[eq 1X9 N
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7 40 p. m.—Express 1rom St, John, and inters
mediate points,

LEAVE GIBSON:

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

ARRIVE AT GIBSON :

|
i
10 10 A, m.—Express from Woodstock, and from l

Presque Isle and Grand Falls, {

F. W. CRAM,
H. D. MeLEOD, (Jeni Manager.

Sup’t Southern Diwvisipin.

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

St. Johp, N. B ; June 25, 1886

HARDWARE !

JL'S"I‘ RECEIVED from Southington, Conn.,
») fifty-five packages general American Hard-
ware:—

2 cases Chisels and Slicks;

I case Agricultural & Machinists Wrenches ;

I 2gse Bnsh Hooks;

2 cages geale Boams ;

2 cases Tea Seales

1 cask Light Strap and 'I. Hivges,

1 ca- kK Heayy Strap and T. Hinges ;

2 cases LLoose Pin Butt Hinges;

1 case Nail and Farriers Hammers;

1 case Fog, Otter and Mink Traps;
4 cuses Carriage Bolts;

1 case Bled Shoe Bolts;

1 ease Tire and Stove Bolts

2 cases Japan Iron Shelf Brackets;
1 ease Door Bells and Levers ;

4 cases Barn Door Hinges;

12 Regs Ameriean Hot Pressed Nuts ;

5 Boxes w ashers;

11 boxes and cases containing Blacksmith’s
FPincers, Shingle Hatchets, Lath Hatchets.
Door Latehes, Cupboard Latches, Chest
Hzndles, Carpenter Braces, with a general
variety of Shelt Hardware, too numerous
to hention, - Fordale at the lowest prices
at Neill’s Hardware Store, opposite Connty
Court House, s el 5

J. NEILL.

Sept 1

" WILL CURE OR RELIEVE

BILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS,
DYSPEPSIA, DROPSY,
INDIGESTION, FLUTTERING
JAUNBICE, OF THE HEART,
ERYSIPELAS, ACIDITY OF

SALT RHEUL, THE STOIIACH,
HEARTBUR/, DRYNESS
HEADACHE, OF THE SxI:J,

And every specics of disease arising from
disordered LIVER, KIDNEYS, STCMACLH,
BOWELS OR BLOOQOD,

T, HILBURN & €., orrsiers,cre

uuuuuu

FRANGIS DOHERTY

has now in stock a very large and choice
assortment of

HATS and CAPS,
BOOTS and SHOES,

Sr——

ADVERTISERS

of any proposed line of
adyertising in Americar
papers by addressing
Geo. P. Rowell & Co,,

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

Bustles of superior Juafity, direct from the

manujactory. Prices very low—Casq, . :

S. NEALIS, |

September 15

NOW LANDING:
45 Bbis.

TFor smale IL.ow.

A F. RANDOLPH & SO

Fredericton, April 7,

HARDWARE.

JUST RECEIVED :

3 Cases of Hardware consisting of :

HAN D Rail Serews, Girth Welb
Anti Shaft Rattlers;

Cuphoard Catches, Gate Hooks and Eyes;
Key Rings; Pocket and Table Cut'ery ;
i1zors, kutcher Knives, Farrics Knives;
Neissor's, Picouse Nalls:
Picture Knobs, Cork Sc¢rews ;
ack Chalps, Cupboard Hooks ; j
3rass Hooks, Larg= size Dog Collars;
Trunk Locks, Cupboard Locks ;
@irgle Barrel Guns, Breach [Loading Guns;
Rintes, Cow Ties, Halters, Chains
Nuails, Hammers, «c,
Also, 4 dozen Corrugrated Elbows,

Z. R. EVERETT.
CROWN OF GOLD.

JUST RECEIVED:
SR ESH Ground Crown of Go!d Flour. Also,
B “star, Peoples, Corn Meal, Vatmeal, « te., ete,
Bottom prices by

GEO. HATT & SONS.

90 I

Gents’ Furnishing Goods

READY-NADE GOTHING

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.
; ¥. DONERTY.

Fredericton, February 3, 188¢.
FRAUD.

FLOUR, branded * Crown of old,” an imi-

tation of the original, has teen put on the
market. The Miiler, covetous of the papularity
of the now celebrated Flour CROWN OF GOLD,
seeks to avail himselfof its we!l earned popular.
ity to sell an interior article. This tact of imita-
tion is high testimony to the superiority of the
Goldie klour,

Observe, th.e genuine Grown of Gold has the
name D. Goldie in red lithograph plainly on the
head of each barrei, and every barrel is liued
throughout ith white paper.

Other imitatians. i,ore o1 iess reser~hling the
name Crown of Gold arve also on vhe warket.,
Che origiual alwaysin Stock and soid'at lowest

rates b
GEO. HATT & SONS.

July 238

Tea. ;I'ea,. Teé‘:

— -

JUST RECEIVED AND IN STOCK :
ALF Chests Tea—quality extra. Also
Caddies ot 5, 10, 12 and w0 }bs, each. At

W. H, VANWART'S,

V‘:I.ctof Gﬁurns.

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

without doubt, the best Churn in the market,
Try one,

Z. R. EVERETT,

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
ought to have a Watch.

A splendid Stoek in

Waltham, Elgin, Hampden,
Lanine and other Swiss makers

now on hand in

Every Wateh fuily warranted.

$%. Sold to Teachers and other responslble
pariles on the enstalment plan,

CALL: AND EXAMINE A¥

S. F. SHUTE'S,

SHARKEY'S BLOCK, - - QUEEN ST,
Fredericton, June 21, 1884,

BARGAINS.  BARGAINS

NEW 5 and 10 CENT STORE.

4UST OPENED:

()0 PA()KAGE‘R New and desirable Goods,
& In Glassware, Tinware, Hardware,
Faney Goods, Toys, Jewelry and thousands of
usetul article reqnired in every fami'y. All ara
astonished at the great variety, and quality of
articles, sold here for 5and 10 cents each. Please
call and examine new 5 and 10 eent store.

OPP, STONE BARRICKS,
Queen St., Fredericton

May 26

HEALTH, JOY and PEACE

INSTEAD OF

PAIN and MISERY,

is obtained by the use of

TAPLEY'S REMEDY

0 all cares of Neuralgla, nervous ar sjck begds
ach> of long standing, or Seiatiea. it has ne
equal: it works like a charm. During the last
vear it has brought happiness and comfort to
hundreds of homes. Suflerers try its great worth
you will never regret it.

WORM POWDERS.

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

) Plows.

WENTY-.FIVE per cent reduction cp Steel
Plows to clear lot out at Neill's Hardware

store.
J. NEILL.

Roger’s Eectro Silver Plated
Table Ware.

UST RECEIVED from the Wm. Roger’s
*? Manutacturing Co., one erase, containing
Flectro Silver Plated Table Knives, Dessert
Knives, Table Forks, Dessert Forks, Table, Des-
‘er a{ull\'l‘ra Spoons,  All of which will be gol
tow at Neill’'ssHardware Store, ai the oid sian
opposite County Court Housge, * : - tM!
; 3. NEILL.

Shovels.

Plows.

Shovels.

9 UNDLES SOVELS — Rognd an

‘0 BS,‘uare Point; Long and'l'."ua 3
and Gralon Scoops. Diregt from the manstag'a
turer and for sale at the lowest rateg. © = -

Z. R. EVERETT.

FRUIT.

Aug. 11

From Boston :
EA ES, Grapes, Bananas, Apples, Peaches,
arriving eacn yeek, fech and good, ¢

'W. H: VANWARTS,
August 25 4 !

AMMUNITION.

JUST RECEI"&DIRZCT -
.2 6 YANISTERS Haz Duékihg Powder,
[} 20 eanisters Hazard Electrie Powder
2 canpisters H :zard [ndian Rifj» Powder;
2 kegs Hamiton Diamand G «in Powdeér;
10 kKegs Acadia Sporting Powder;
G0 bags Shot, 100 thousand Caps ;
6 woz. boxes Gun Wads;
20 bags Thick Fett Wads, for sale low at
Nelll’s Hardware Store, opposite Ceunty

Court House
J. NEILL.

A“ . t‘.U LADICS AND G .‘L..L“t;"'u
wish to make §8 1o 84 aday us;lyAa‘; eir

own homes. Work sent by mail, No canvassing- dress
with stamp Crown Mg, Cow, 294 Viae St Cin'thOs

GOLD, FILLED, SILVER, and NICKEL CASES,

k&‘qh‘ i



