
Poetry. 
THE FARMER'S WIFE. 

From out the rosy land of dreams 
She comes at early moming ; 

The dew upon the meadow gleams, 
Fair as a bride’s odorniny. 

Aroma from the waving pines, 
And fields of blooming clover : 

The noisy brook that sings and shines, 
With willows bending over, 

The eastern sky grows all aflame, 
As though, to one beholding, 

The gold and sapphire clouds that came 
Were Heaven's gates unfolding, 

But all this glory stand apart, 
Nor charms her with its beauty, 

For care sits heayy on her heart, 
Where falls the line of duty. 

The cows await the milking time 
With soft and patient lowing ; 

The sturdy farmer, in his prime, 
Must hasten to his mowing. 

His wife must speed the morn’s repast, 
And work with nimble fingers, 

For farmers all, from first to last, 
Make hay while sunshine lingers. 

And when the meal is o'er, the pails 
Of foaming milk are waiting. 

With fragrance caught from sunny vales 
To future joys relating. 

The cream lies thick, like cloth of gold, 
Where shinning pans are brimming, 

Their riches gathered fold on fold, 
All ready for the skimming. 

Then later, as in olden days, 
With much of stir and flutter, 

By weary hands the dasher plays, 
And wins the golden butter. 

And so the day goes on, and on, 
No time for rest or pleasure ; 

“A woman's work is never done,” 
Is true in fullest measure. 

And as the sun sinks in the west, 
And day grows into even, 

Weary and worn she goes to rest, 
And almost longs for Heaven, 

Literature. 
NELETON' REWARD 

Honasty Versus Policy. 

Tim Singleton was a poor, honest, hard- 
working man, who earned the bread for 

himselt and family by working out from 
day to day for those who chose to hire 

him. Or, perhaps I should make some 
little exception in favor of Tim's wife; 
for she was a strong, willing woman, and 
did her full share towards providing for 
the platoon of flaxen-headed urchins that 
called her “mamma.” Tim was so poor 
that once, when he had sickness in his 
family, he was forced to call upon the 
municipal authorities of the town for help. 
He did work enough—for he worked all 
the time,—and he got good pay,—and he 
hever squandered money for drink ; nor 
did he use tobacco,—and yet he found it 
very difficult to “ make both ends meet.” 
In fact, his children might often hate 
gone hungry to bed but for the bounty of 
a few of the more generous of the people 
for whom he worked. Tim was honest 
and simple-minded. He knew how to 
work, and how to purchase provisions 
when he had money; but he knew 
nothing of financiering, and much less of 
finessing. His wife knew how to cook, 
and wash, and mend, and scrub; but she 
was not skilled in arts of economy. She 
did not know how to save. But she was 
good, and kind, and loving, and, withal 
possessed of more than ordinary intelli 
gence, and Tim didn’t think there was a 
woman in Christendom for whom he 
would have exchanged her. 
And 80 they lived, far happier and more 

contented than many of the favored ones 
of earth; though we are not to suppose 
that they never longed for things which 
they did not possess. They enjoyed the 
fullest confidence of all who knew them. 
Those women who had occasion to hire 
Susan Singleton to work at their own 
houses, feared not to trust her implicitly. 

. Drawers, or cupboards, or closets, or cask- 
ets were never locked against her. And 
as for Tim, the cashier of the village bank 
would have trusted him with untold 
amounts of gold and silver. 

Lawrence Horton, Esquire, was one of 
our lawyers,—a close, hard man, who held 

firmly to the selfish rule, Keep what you 
get, and get what you can.” But he was 

honest in the eye of the written law, and 
made it a point to pay his erdinary debts. 
A new house had come into Mr, Horton's 
possession—a house which had fallen to 

him by the last will and testament of a 
deceased brother—and before he moved 
in with his family he concluded to make 
a few repairs. An old wash-house was to 
be taken down to make room for an ad- 
dition to the main building, and Tim 
Singleton was hired to do some of the 
work. A large fire-place and chimney 
were to be demolished, and the bricks 
cleaned for further use, and to him was 
given the job. 

It was late on Saturday evening, and 

Tim was alone at work on the premises. 
Oaly three layers of brick remained upon 

- the granite foundation, and these he de- 

termined to remove before he went home, 
80 as to commence fairly in a new direc- 

tion on Monday morning. 

Thump, thump, thump —and brick after 
brick was loosened and removed. Hark! 
What means that hollow sound, so differ- 
ent from any that has followed the stroke 
of the gavel before ?——Ah—here are a 
few bricks already loose—fixed squarely 
in their places like their mates, but not 
held by the cement. And, mercy! what 
is this? A box!—a small, square box, 
Just filling the space that had been made 
by the removal of four bricks. 

As soon as Tim had recovered some- 
what from the flutter occasioned by a 
strange jingle of something within the 
box, he held his prize beneath some rub- 
bish, determined not to open it until he 
reached home. With quick, wild, nervous 
strokes he finished his work, and when he 
was ready to start away it was almost 
dark. He rolled the box up in his coat, 
and took it under his arm. It was very 
heavy, but he managed to reach his out- 
of.the-way cot without having excited any 
one’s curiosity. But he did not carry his 
burden in then. No—he left 1t beneath 
the doorstep, thinking he would wait until 
the children went abed. 

“Now Tin Singleton,’ cried Susan, as 

soon as the last of the little ones had been 
disposed of, “I should like to know what 
on earth ails you? ¢ Have you seen a 
ghost, or a—-—" 
“Hold on, Susan,—hold on just one 

minute, and you shall see for yourself. 
Keep perfectly quiet, and don’t wake up 
the children, I'll show you.” 

With this Tim went out and presently 
returned with the box in his hands; and 
when ©» 7:4 placed it upon the table, 
... . <=ww 03 outer door, and pulled 

down the paper curtains over the win- 
dows, he told his wiie just how he had 

found it. 
“Of course’ 

shall look into it.’ 

Susan was not proof aga ast the tempt 
ation thus held out, +» she said,—* Cer- 

tainly.” 
The box was not locked—only put to- 

gether with screws—so Tim bad no dit. 

d he, in conclusion, «I 

you, I am sure. 

culty in removing the cover without break 
ing anything. 
“Goodness, gracious!” 

“Mercy sake alive I" 
The rays of a single candle fell upon a 

heap of bright gold, After a time Tim 
ventured to touch one of the pieces with 
his fingers, and pretty soon Susan follow- 

ed the example. There were eagles, and 
half eagles, and sovereigns, and doubloons 
—pieces such as Tim had never seen be- 
fore, and more in value than he could 
tell, 

Timothy Singleton looked at his wife, 

and Susan Singleton looked at her hus- 
band, 

“Susan, what shall we do with it ?” 
“Tim, whose 18 it ?'* 
“That's the question. 
“But where 7” 

“Where it had been hidden, nobody 
knows by whom, nor for how long.” 
“It don't make any odds how long it 

had been hidden, Tim—we know very 
well who hid 1t. We know that Lawrence 
Horton's father was a regular old miser; 
and we know that the ’Squire’s brother, 
when he came into possession, hunted 
everywhere for hidden money.” 
“Yes—I1 remember,” said Tim, slowly 

and reluctantly ; “and I s’pose this gold 
belongs to "Squire Horton.” 
“Of course it does.” 
“And 1 ’spose I ought to carry it to 

him.” 
“ What do you think about it yourself 2" 

asked Susan. 
“ Well,—I ’spose, after all, that hon 

esty’s the best policy,” returned Tim, with 
a gulp, 

“That's a mean, hypocritical ‘rule of 
Iife,;’ cried Susan, with extraordinary em- 
phasis, 

“ What ?"’ 
* Why—that old saying, so often quoted 

even in the pulpit—that Honesty is the 
best policy.” 

“ Well—but ain’t it so?” asked Tim 
with much surprise. 
“No—it isn’t, Tim Singleton ;—or, at 

any rate, that 1sn’t the rule of the true 
Christian. All these hard-hearted men 
that are grinding the poor, and cheating 
their fellows whenever they can, are gov- 
erned by policy. When a man begins to 
square his acts by policy he begins to be 
instinctively dishonest. O, I am sick and 
tired of this worldly honesty that would 
be the very quintessence of dishonesty if 
it were policy so to be. I tell you, Tim, 
the very moment a man asks himself if 
such an act will be good policy, that very 
moment Honesty and Right are set aside. 
It takes a man some time to consider what 
may be policy ; but it ean’t take him long 
to decide what is honest and right. Ah, 
Tim, when God comes to weigh out our 
deeds, the smooth.faced, dainty-fingered 
devotees of Policy won't find their seem- 
ingly honest transactions to foot up much 
in the Heavenly book. No, no, Tim 
Singleton--don’t be honest because it is 
the best policy so to be,—any villain can 
be that—but be honest because it is hon- 
est--be honest because it is Right. Do 
that, and your poverty of earth will be 
glory in the heavenly kingdom !” 
“By the pipe of doom, Susan, you're 

right!’ cried Tim, gazing upon his wife 
with admiration. “Zounds! but you 
ought to have been a minister. Your 
preaching 1s better by a good deal than” 
“There, Tim, you needn't say anything 

more. We don’t want this gold in our 
house over might. You'd better put the 
cover on again, and carry it directly to the 
'Squire’s."”’ 
“So I will, Susan. And,” continued 

Tim, after he had began to screw on the 
cover, ‘ what d’ye "spose he’ll give me ?’’ 
“I’m sure I can’t tell.” 
“It ought to be something pretty hand. 

some, hadn't it?” 

“There you go, Tim--calculating how 
much money you may gain by a simple 
act of right and justice.” 
“But, Susan,” said Tim entreatingly, 

“it 1sn’t wrong to expect some reward for 
finding all this money, is it ?"’ 
“Not if you don’t allow that expect 

ation to influence you in the act. Lip- 
service, and hand-service are all right and 
necessary, but it is heart-service that is to 
be relied dpon. The lirst may be render 
ed solely in expectation of worldly gain ; 
but the latter is a free offering, and never 
fails.;’ 
“Gad zounds! you ought to have been 

a minister, Susan. How in the world did 
& woman with such a head on her should- 
ers ever come to marry with such a poor 
stick as [ am.” 

“ Will you carry the box up to the 
'Squire’s, Tim ?"”’ 

Without more words Tim took the box 
under his arm and started off with it; and 
when he arrived at Mr. Horton’s door he 
felt as though he would not, carry the 
burden much further for it. The lawyer 
himself answered the summons, and Tim 
made known his business in the fewest 
possible words, He told how and where 
he had found the box—-that he had taken 
it home with him-—and that he had open- 
ed it in the presence of his wife. 

“There it is "Squire, just as I found it. 
I don’t know how much there is in it, but 
all 1s there that ever was there, and I 
"spose its yours.” 

Mr. Hortod said of course it was his, 
and he said he was glad that the gold had 

not been disturbed. He was much too 

excited, however, to extend the conver- 
sation, and having told Tim, that he would 
see him again, he dismissed him. 

Monday came, and during the day, 
while Tim was at work cleaning the old 
brick, Mr, Horton came up and spoke 
with him. 

“Tim,” said he, “you are an honest 

fellow. I think I found that gold just as 
my poor old father left it. You had some 
trouble in taking it honre and in bringing 
it to me—it is very heavy. Here--that 
will pay you for your time and labor. 

You'd like plenty of such jobs, wouldn't 

you?’ And Lawrence Horton, Esquire, 
held out half.a-dollar. 

“No, sir!" said Tim, drawing back, ‘I 
don’t want it. I ask 11othing for my trou- 
ble. You are welcome.” 

“ Well, really Tim, I’m much obliged to 
I shall not forget your 

honesty.”” And thus speaking, the man 
who had come into unexpected posses. 

sion of between fiftern and twenty thou. 
sand dollars coolly walked away. 

“ Haint I been nobly rewarded for the 

honest deed !'”’ cried Tim Singleton, after 
he had told his wife what Horton had of- 

fered him. 
“1 am glad you did not take the paltry 

sum he offered you, Tim, for now you are 
independent.”’ 

“ Aye—and where's the good', I'd like 
to know, of that piece of honesty ?"’ 

“Timothy !” 

#0), don’t think, Susan, that I’m sorry 
for what I've done. No, no—I don’t 
wish—but—Blast it all! where's the re- 

ward we poor folks get for being so ter- 
ribly honest? Plague take me if I be- 
lieve there's either sense or policy in it! 
I'd like to find another box of gold just as 
I found that one.” 

“And you would do with it Tim., just 
as you have already done,” 

“ Perhaps 1 would.” 
“I know you would.” 

“And get rewarded in the same way 
maybe,” 

I found it.” 

“ Exactly, Tim ; the richest kind of re- 

———— rr 

ward—the conscience that you are an hon- 
est, trustworthy man,” 
Tim got up from his chair to do some 

of the evening chores, and as he walked 
out into the shed he said, * Pshaw ! Hum. 
bug! Stuff!” 

Later in the evening, after the children 
bad all gone to bed, Susan went out to 
make a call upon a sick neighbor, and as 
Tim sat in his chair, with a newspaper in 
his hand, and the candle burning at his 
elbow, something very unexpected hap- 
pened, 
The door was unceremoniously opened, 

and Mr. Phillips, the man who was super. 
intending the work at Mr. Horton's place, 
entered the room. 

‘“ Ah, Tim, you're wanted.” 
“Eh? What for?” 
“Mr. Horton has concluded to pull 

down the old ell that runs out towards the 
barn, and you must take down the chim- 
ney. Come, we're in a hurry.” 
“But I've handled bricks enough, My 

fingers are already so sore that I can't 
scratch my head with them.” 

An offer of an extra twenty-five cents 
per day, however, brought Tim to the 
mark, and he went with Mr. Phillips, and 

commenced the work at once. This chim- 
ney was built entirely different from the 
other one. It was a sort of hanging chim 
ney, like certain gardens that were built 
in very ancient times by some old fuddy- 

dud of a king to please a young and pretty 
queen, and Tim commenced to take it 
down at the bottom. He had taken away 
three layers of brick, when he found an. 
other box very much like the one he had 
found in the old wash-house, only this was 
smaller, and the cover, instead of being 
screwed down, was only secured by a small 
gilver hasp. Tim raised the cover and 
looked in, It was fall of gold !--of bright 
new pieces! He was all alone—not a soul 
had seen him. 

Thumpety —thump—thump, went some 
thing at Tim's heart. 

“Tim, let's keep this,” said the Some- 
thing that thumped so strangely. 

“By gracious we will I” said Tim, 

“ We won't let Susan know anything 
about it.” 
“Of course we won't. 

keep it if we did. 
“We'll take our own reward this time, 

Tim.” 
“That's so.” 
Tim hammered away at the bricks until 

it became so dark that he could see to 
work no longer, and then he hid the box 
under his coat and started for home. For 
the first time in his life he felt afraid to 

meet anybody. He started like a guilty, 
man at the sound of approaching foot- 
steps, and he crept under hedges and 
through by-ways in order to avoid his 

neighbors. When he reached his cot 

he hid the box in the wood-shed, and then 
went in to his supper. 
“Goodness, gracious, Tim! what's the 

matter ? What makes you tremble so ?” 

Tim declared that nothing was the mat- 

ter; but when his wife pressed him he 
was forced to acknowledge that his head 
ached. 
Good, sympathizing woman! Tim said 

there was no use in it, but Susan was not 

to be put oft, She knew that the good 
man was going to be sick, or, that he 
would be sick if the greatest care was not 
taken, First she made him swallow a 
dose of salts and senna; then she soaked 
his feet mn hot water and bound some 
toasted onions upon the bottom thereof. 
At an early hour she got him off to bed; 
and she seemed quite relieved when Tim 
declared in the morning that he was per- 
fectly well. While his wife was setting 

breakfast he sneaked out into the wood 
shed and looked around for some new 

place in which to hide the box. At length 
he lifted a plank back from the floor and 
put it underneath, and just as he was let- 
ting the plank back into its place, a neigh- 

bor came in to borrow an axe. Tim strart- 
ed and trembled like a cowardly knave; 
and when he contrived to treat his neigh- 

bor so shamefully that the latter suppos 
ed he must be crazy, his wife came and 

called him to breakfast. 
Poor Tim! He had suffered enough at 

home from that hidden box and he fancied 
that when he got away he should be more 
easy. Vain fancy! The ghost ofthe Evil 
One followed him wherever he went. It 
was the first time in his life that he had 
ever imposed such a burden upon his con- 
science and he found it a very sad one. 
The boys in the streets stared at him as 

they had never stared before, and his old 

friends seemed to shun him as though he 
bore some foul contagion with him. At 

the place of work he met Mr. Horton, but 
he dared not look up. Only a little while 
ago he had felt proud and independent 
before the hard-hearted man, fearing not 
to lift his head as high towards him as his 
length of body would let him ; but it was 
not so now. Ah, no. Instead of lifting 
his head with pride, he hung it down in 

fear and shame. 
Another evening came, and Tim went 

home again—crept home, as before, by 
the darkest ways, and listened beneath 
his own windows before he dared to en 

ter. He wondered if some officer of the 
law might not be there in wait for him. 
“Father,” said his oldest boy, a curly- 

headed urchin of ten years, after supper 
had been eaten, ‘“ what is a thief?” 
“A thief!” repeated Tim, with a tre- 

mendous start. 
“ Yes, father —what is it 2” 

With a superhuman gulp the parent 
answered : 

‘A thief is one who steals.” 
“ But what is it to steal?” 
“ Why—to steal is to take things that 

don’t belong to you.” 
“1s God's law like the law that men 

make ?"’ continued the youngster. ‘Does 

He make any difference in the punish. 
ment He inflicts upon different kinds of 
thieves 2?" 

“ Really,” said Tim, ** I don't know how 

to answer that.” 

“ But, father, you wouldn't like to have 
me be a thief, would you ?”’ 
“Good heavens! no. What nrakes you 

ask such a question 2?” 

# Q, nothing,—only I happened to be 
thinking, that's all.” 
As soon as possible Tim got up and 

went into the fresh air, and after takinga 
few turns he thought he would go and see 
if the box of gold was safe. When he en. 
tered the gloomsome shed all sorts of 
hobgobblins seemed to be flitting about 
him, but he mustered up courage enough 
to raise the plank and reach under. 

Merciful heavens! there was nothing 
there! I'he box was gone; and he was 
exposed! O, what would he have given 
at that moment if he had never seen the 
box.; or if, having found it, he had given 
1t to its proper owner, 
At that moment a dim, ghostly light, 

like the glare from the flames of burning 
brimstone, broke in upon him, and a sol. 
emn voice said : 

“ Timothy Singleton, you must come 

with me to jail I am sorry for your good 
wife, and for your poor children; but it 
cannot be helped now. You need not 
deny your guilt, for the gold has been 

found where you hid it. Come—I must 
put these irons upon your wrists?’ 
As the clank of the horrid shackles fell 

upon Tim's ears he gave a wild cry, and 
——awoke, 
The candle had burned down to its sock- 

ets, and was sputtering furiously ; and at 
the same moment Susan had opened the 
poor and come in. 
“Mercy sake alive! 

We couldn’t 

What's the mat- 
ter with you Tim ?”’ 

“I've—I've—had a dream,” said Tim, 
as soon as he could fairly convince him- 
self of the joyful fact that the horrible 
thing—the old chimney, the finding of 
the second box, and all the rest—was a 
dream after all. 
“And what have you been dream- 

ing?" asked his wife. 
“I've been dreaming what is the true 

reward of honesty.” 
‘“ Have you 7” 
“Yes.” 
“ And what have you thus found it to 

be 
“By glory!” cried Tim, starting to 

his feet, and clapping his hands together 
with tremendous emphasis, ““ I've found 
it to be the ability of a man, though 
clothed in rags, to stand proudly up be- 
fore his brother man ; and never to be 
afraid, either in the morning, or in the 
evening, to open the most secret depths 
of his heart to his God 7” 

“Tim, that's a whole sermon in a very 
few words.” 

“ But it's true, Susan—every word of 
it.” 
“So it is, Tim ; and while others may 

be more fortunate in winning material 
wealth, let's you and I be sure and gain 
our share of that precious possession 
which can render even our poverty plea- 
sant, and make our lives a blessing to us 
and to our children.” 

Miscellameons, 

GOOD NIGHT ! 

Now good night, now good night, 
May your sleep be calm and light! 
Past and gone the busy day, 
Put your cares, your work away, 
Till the morning sun shines bright, 
Now good night, now good night. 

Go to rest, go. to rest, 
Weary ones, by cares opprest, 
Weary eyelids not must close, 
Weary hearts must seek repose, 
Until dawns the morning’s light, 
Now good night, now good night. 

All our sins throughout this day. 
Father, pardon us, we pray! 
Every creature, great or small, 
Gracious Father, bless them all, 
Guard us until morning light, 
Now good night, now good night. 

pp +o 

The poor man’s story—The garret. 

Home rule—Wipe your feet before 
you come in. 

Sam Jones says that the father who 
will palm off the neck or back of a chick- 
en upon his children when serving at 
table is not a Christian. 

Edward Linlef of St. Peters, C. B., 
writes :—‘ that his Horse was badly 
torn by a pitchfork. One bottle of 
Minard’s Liniment cured him.” 

“Are you a marrying man?’ was 
asked of a sombre-looking gentleman at 
a recent reception. * Yes, sir,” was the 
prompt reply : “I'am a clergyman,” 

The following notice is posted con- 
spicuously in an office : * Shut this door 
as soon as you have done talking on busi- 
ness, serve your mouth in the same way.” 

“I walked the floor all night with the 
toothache,” said he; to which his un- 
feeling listener replied, “ You didn't ex- 
pect to walk the ceiling with it, did 
you ?” 

Coming home at two o'clock in the 
morning, he found his wife dressed in 
deep black, and inquired the reason. 
“ Mourning for my late hnsband,” she 
replied. 

“I'm looking for employment,” said a 
young many entering a merchant's office. 
“You are, hey? Well, you'll find it in 
the dictionery over there—er—among 
the E's.” 

“My dear,” said a sentimental wife, 
“home you know, is the dearest spot on 
earth.” Well, yes, said the practical 
husband, ‘it does cost twice as much as 
any other spot.” 

To be the sole possessor of a secret is 
frequently a source of unhappiness. For 
instance : a man knows he is a great 
man; no one else knows it, and he is 
miserable in consequence. 

A lady purchased a nice new door- 
mat with the word ““ Welcome” stamped 
thereon in glowing letters, and the first 
to come along and put his number tens 
on it was a tax-gatherer. 

A fantastic something in the way of 
books is a volume of poems printed in 
various sized type on paper of every 
color of the rainbow, and covered in 
brown paper, tied with plain string. 

“1 am satisfied on every point but 
one,” said a gentleman to an applicant 
for service: “I cannot get over your 
nose.” “That is not to be wondered at, 
sir,” said the applicant ; for the bridge 
is broken.” 

“These are hard times,” said the 
young debt collector. *‘ Every place I 
went to to-day I was requested to call 
again, but one, and that was when I 
dropped in to see my girl.” 

“ Mike you rascal, what are you doing 
there! How can you dare to wipe my 
gobblets with my handkerchief 7’ Mike : 
“Sure, an’ sorr, it's not your hanker- 
chuff at all, at all. It’s moine.” 

It is a dangerous thing to allow the 
diarrhea or dysentery to go unchecked 
and there is no need of it. A small bot- 
tle of Johnson's Anodyne Liniment will 
cure the most stubborn case that can be 
produced. 

“My Lord, I desire to be excused 
from jury service.” “Why!” asked the 
court. * Because I can only hear with 
one ear.” “Oh, you'll do,” said the 
judge. ‘“ We only hear one side of the 
case at a time.” 

Nervous lady (on seventh floor of 
hotel)“ Do you know what precau- 
tlons the proprietor of the hotel has 
taken against fire?” Porter —  Yis, 
mum ; he has the place inshoored for 
twice wot it’s worth.” 

“It looks like the scene of a great 
battle,” remarked a traveller, viewing 
the work of a recent cyclone at the 
West. *“ Yes,” said the native solemnly 
and without removing his pipe, * the 
place was tuck by storm.” 

A Fredericton lawyer recently met 
his match in a witness who was giving 
evidence about an old lady’s loss of mind. 
Lawyer—* Did she look as I am look- 
ing at you now, for instance !” Witness 
—-“ Well, yes ; quite vacant like 

* Really,” contided Angelina to her 
dearest friend, “I am getting worried 
about John. Before we were married a 
year ago, he used to pick me up in his 
arms as if I weighed ten pounds instead 
of 136, and now he says it tires him to 
hold the baby.” 

A celebrated anatomist being asked, 
why with his knowledge of the human 
frame, he could not cure all the diseases 
of the body replied, * Unfortunately, I 
aw like a porter who is acquainted with 
all the streets of the city, but is ignor- 
ant of what is passing in the house.” 

“I would not live alway.” No; not 
if disease is to make my life a daily bur- 
den. But it need not, good friend, and 
will not if you will be wise in time, 
How many of our loved ones are mould- 
ering in the dust who might have been 
spared for years. The slight cough was 
unheeded, the many symptoms of dis- 
ease that lurked within were slighted 
and death came. Dr. Pierce's *“ Golden 
Medical Discovery” cannot recall the 
dead though it has snatched numbers 
from the verge of the grave, and will 
cure consuwption in its earlier stages, 

While a lady was making some pur- 
chases in a drug store recently, a coun- 
tryman came swinging along, and in a 
loud voice addressed the dapper clerk 
with: “Say! Mister, goteny caster 
ile” Certainly, sir,” he replied. “ Do 
you wish it for lubricating purposes 7” 
“Thunder, no! T wanter greeze my 
waggan !” 

The new baby had proved itself the 
posssssor of extraordinary vocal powers, 
and has exercised them much to Johnny's 
annoyance. One day he said to his 
mother : 

“ Ma, little brother came from heaven, 
didn’t he?” 

“Yes, dear.” 
Johnny was silent for some time, and 

then he went on. 
“Say, Ma.” 
“ What is it, Johnny 7” 
“I don’t blame the angels for bounc- 

ing him, do you?’ 

To Assist NATURE most effectually in 
her efforts to throw off or resist serious 
disease, it is essential that an impulse 
should be given to functions which grow- 
ing ill health suspends or weakens, 
namely, the action of the bowels, bilious 
secretion and digestion. Oftentimes, 
though this is impracticable by the use 
of ordinary remedies, it proves an easy 
task when Northrop & Lyman’s Vege- 
table Discovery and Dyspeptic Cure is 
resorted to. 

A woman ronning for an office in 
Wyoming Territory, where woman’s 
rights prevail, canvassed a sister elector 
for her vote. Her appeal was not suc- 
cessful, for she was told :—“1 don’t 
want nothin’ to do with woman's rights 
palaverin’ around me; TI an’t voted yit, 
and never expect ter vote. My man 
does all that kind o’ bizness fur this 
ranch, and IT don’t low that he’s agowin’ 
to vote fuu no woman, not ef I knows 
myself, he an’t.” 

Henry Clement, Almonte, writes : 
“For a long time 1 was troubled with 
chronic rheumatism, at times wholly dis- 
abled ; I tried anything and everything 
recommended, but failed to get any bene- 
fit, until a gentleman who was cured of 
rheumatism by Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric 
Oil, told me about it. I began using it 
both internally and externally, and be- 
fore two bottles were used I was radi- 
cally cured. ‘We find it a household 
medicine, and for croup, burns, cuts, and 
bruises, it has no equal.” 

Pigtails, it may not generally be 
known are not in their origin Chinese. 
When the present rulers of China, who 
are Manchus, seized upon the Empire 
over two centuries ago, they issued an 
edict commanding all Chinese to shave 
their heads and grow a tail like them- 
selves. There was a good deal of trou- 
ble at first in enforcing: such an order, 
but the Chinese have long ago forgotten 
that the appendage of which they are 
now so proud is a badge of conquest. 

Why suffer from weak nerves, want of 
appetite, and general debility! letting 
the loss of sleep and rest impoverish the 
system and thin the blood, when such a 
really meritorious remedy as Northrop 
& Lyman’s Quinine Wine may be had at 
any drug store. This article is recom- 
mended by the highest members of the 
medical faculty in cnses of indigestion, 
general debility, losis of appetite, and 
nervous affections of all kinds. Tt is 
also specially, beneficial to children and 
delicate females, an.d to business men, 
students, and those who have much brain 
work, We would say, Never he with- 
out it. It will strengthen you, keep 
your system in regular order, and enable 
you successfully grapple with the work 
you have to do. It is pleasant to the 
taste, and contains nothing injurious to 
the most delicate constitution, 

ll iii sin 

Just the Thing. 
W. J. Guppy, druggist, of Newbury 

writes :—* Dr. Fowler's Wild Straw- 
berry is just the thing for Summer sick- 
ness. I sold out my stock three times 
last summer. There was a good demand 
for it.” Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild 
Strawberry is infallible for Dysentery, 
Colic, Sick Stomach and Bowel Com- 
plaint. 

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

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

Thoroughly cleanse the blood, which is the 
fountain of health, by using Dr, Pierce'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 worst Sovofule. or blood-poison. Es- 
pecially has it proven its eflicacy in curing 
Salt-rheum or Tetter, Fever-sores, Hip-joint 
Disease, Serofulous Sores and Swellings, Ens 
larged Glands, and Bating Ulcers. 
Golden Medical Discovery cures Consininp- 

tion (which is Scrofula of the Lupgs), by its 
wonderful blood-purifying, invigorating, and 
nutritive properties. For Weak Lungs, Spit- 
ting of Blood, Shortness of Breath, Bronchitis, 
Severe Coughs, Asthma, and kindred affee- 
tions, it i8 a sovereign remedy. Tt promptly 
cures the severest Coughs. 
For Torpid Liver, Biliousness, or * Liver 

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

Bilious and Cathartic. 
wc. a vial, by druggists. 

CHEAP FLOUR. 
WE HAVE IN STOCK 

186 Bbls. Cheap Flour, 
WHICH WE ARE OFFERING 

BELOW COST TO CLEAR. 
EXPECTING DAILY: 

250 Corn Meal, 

250 Oat Meal, 

125 “Crown Prince” Flour. 

AF. RANDOLPH & SON. 
Fredericton, March 31, 

Roger's Eectro Silver Plated 
Table Ware, 

Ce 

UST RECEIVED from the Wm. Reger's 
oJ Manutacturing Co., one erase, containing 
Electro Silver Plated Table Knives, Dessert 
Knives, Table Forks, Dessert Forks, Table, Des- 
sert and Tea Spoons, All of which will he sold 
low at Neill’s Hardware Store, at the old stand 
opposite County Court House, 

J. NEILL, 

ANTED LADIES AND GENTLEMEN woo 
wish to make an to [ B} a day casily at their 

own homes, Work sent by mail, No capv assing. Address 
wilh step Cooma A’ Cov; 534 Vins $i. Cla 6.0 

INTERGOLONIAL RAILWAY 
'86 Summer Arrangement '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, : 
Day EXpress,.........cccocvvvununs 7.00 a.m, 
Accommodation,............ Sid 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 to 
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 & Q un be, 5.30a. m. 

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

Accommoda ion, ................. 12.55 p.m. 
Day Express, .................ce0uu. 6.10 p, m, 

2 All Trains are run by Eastern Standard 
time. 

D. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent. 

RAILWAY OFFICE, 
Moncton, N, B., June 8th, 1886. 

NEW BRUNSWICK 

RAILWAY 0. 
Arrangement of Trains---In 

effect June 27, 1886. 

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 id Fredericton Junction and St. 
ohn. 

3 30 Pp. m.—For Fredericton Junction, and for 
St. John, and points Kast, 

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON : 

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

2 30 Pp. M,—~From Fredericton Junction, and 
from Vanceboro, Bangor, Portland, Bos- 
ton, and all points West; St. Andrews, St. 
Stephen, houlton, Woodstock, Presque 
Isle, Grand Falls, and points North. 

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

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

LEAVE GIBSON: 

11 10 A. M,—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 

FOR THE USE OF 4 % 

DOSE, — To move the hore, 
els gently, 2 to 4 Pills; : 
thoroughly, 4 to 6 Pills, | 
Experience will decide the 
proper doc in cach case. + 

Ld 

A 

pI 
¢ For Constipation, or Costiveness, no’ 
remedy is so effective as AYER'S Piuis. 
They insure regular daily action, and ree 

store the bowels to a healthy condition. 

For Indigestion, or Dyspepsia, AYER'S * 

PILLS are invaluable, and a sure cure, ; 

. 'Heart-burn, Loss of Appetite, Foul ! 

Stomach, Flatulency, Dizziness, Head- 

ache, Numbness, Nausea, are all relieved ' 

and cured by AYER'S PILLS. x N 

In Liver Complaint, Bilious Disorders, 

and Jaundice, AYER’'S PrLrs should be 

given in doses large enough to excite the 

liver and bowels, and remove constipation. 

As a cleansing medicine in the Spring, these 

PILLS are unequalled. ’ 
Worms, caused by a morbid condition of 

the bowels, aro expelled by these PILLs. | 

Eruptions, Skin Diseases, and Piles, 

the result of Indigestion or Constipation, are 
cured by the use of AYER’S PILLS. 

For Colds, take AYER'S PILLS to open 

' the pores, remove inflammatory secretio 

and allay the fever. WOR 

For Diarrhcea and Dysentery, caused 

sudden colds, indigestible food, etc., AYERS 

' PILLS are the true remedy. L 

' Rheumatism, Gout, Neuralgia, and 

~ Sciatica, often result from digestive derange- 
ment, or colds, and disappear on removing 

, the cause by the use of AYER’S PILLS. 

‘+ Tumors, Dropsy, Kidney Complaints, 

I and other disorders camsed by debility or 

| obstruction, are cured by AYER'S PrLrs. | 

h 

A - 

{1 Suppression, and Painful Menstrua- 

tion, bave a safe and ready remedy in \) 

AYER'S/PILLS. 
6 Full directions, in various languages, a 

, company each package. t ETath) SRP 

,Dr.J.C.Ayer&Co., Lowell, Mass.! 
"TSE ~ 801d by all Druggists, 3 5 

Stone Churns and Crocks. 

JUST RECEIVED: 

24 ARGE Stone Churns, Butter Crocks, 
Milk Pans, Jugs, Bean Jars, ete. A 

splendid stock at ? 
LEMONT’S. 

June 9 

CHEAP DRY GOODS. 

Die Goods, Prints, Muslins, Shirtings, Bed- 
ticks, Flannels, Tweeds, Grey and White 

Cottons, Corsets, Hosiery, Gloves, and a general 
assortment of Dry Goods, very cheap for cash. 

S. NEALIS. 
May 26 

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. 

Just Received : 

NE Car Load Flour, Crown of Gold, Star, 
Raval, Model, Sun Pattent, Also: Corn 

pm aw Meal, all at the very lowest possible 
price a 

W. H. VANWART'S, 
June 9 

HITE’S Candies, new Vinegar, Lemons and 
Apples, at 

W. H. VANWART'S. 
Mareh 17. 

Fresh Cod, Herring, Smelts 

and ITaddies. 
GEO. HATT & SONS. 

Frederitcon, January 13, 1856, 

Tea. Tea. Tea. 

JUST RECEIVED AND IN STOCK: 

‘ ALF Chests Tea—quality extra. Also 

39 H Caddies of 5, 10, 12 and 2 lbs. each. Al 

W. H, VANWART’S, 

Just Received: 

ROSS RISING SUN STOVE POLISH—- 
cheaper than ever. 

GEO. HATT & SONS. 
10° 

'EBEN 

King Street, 

MILLER & GO, 

FINE CARRIAGES, 
FY N.B 

Concord Wagons, 

Brewster Wagons, 

heen on, as no unsightly ends are sticking out. 

| Pisum Box Wagans, 

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

Cronin Wagons, | 

Soe 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 pork oy le 

It requires only one person to take it off or put it on, and when off no one would think a To 
When the Top is on itis as firm as a rock, 

Iver's Wagons 

Open Phetons. 

ad 
t cap 

be put on any carriage in use. 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, 1850 

Particular attention gwen to orders. Repawing done inthe best manner, and at the shoWest notice 

Price List.—BUGGY TOPS, #53 to $50; CANOPY, $15 to $25 
Patented in Canada, March 31st, 1877, and in the United States, Dec. 10th, 1878 

2% ALL WORK WARRANTED. “=x 
EBEN MILLER & CO 

CALL AND SEE THE 

NEW “RAYMOND,” 
With Large Improved Arm, at 

D. M'CATHERIN’'S SALES 

Phenix Square, Fredericton, N B 

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

Fredericton, N.B,, Newcastle, Miramichi, N.B,, Chatham, Miramichi, N. B., Bathurs 

Goncester Co.,, N. B.,, Campeton, Restigouche Co, N. B,, St. Stephen, N. B. 

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

D. McCATHERIN, 

Manager for Maritime Provinces 

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

Fredericton, May 18, 1883 

UNPHREYS 
HOMLCOPATHIC 

Veterinary Specifics 
(‘ure Diseases of 

AD 
1 

Horses, Cattie, Sheep 
DOGS, HOGS, POULTRY, 

In use for over 20 years by Farmers, 

Stockbreeders, Horse R. R., &c. 

Used by U. S. Covernment. 

5 STABLE CHART -©3 

Mounted on Rollers & Book Mailed Free. 

Humphreys’ Med. Co., 109 Fulton St., N.Y.
 

BEUMPEREYS 
HOMEOPATHIC A hi 

r-~ 

Ge 
QT 

Zn), SPECIFIC No. 
n use 30 years. The only successful remedy for 

Nervous Debility, Vital Weakness, 
and Prostration, from over-work or othe

r yy 

$1 per vial, or 5 vials and large vial powder, 
for 3 h 

SOLD BY DRUGGISTS, or sent postpaid oa rece
ipt o 

price.~1lumphreys’ Medicine Co.y 109 
Fuiton St., No Xe 
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THE KEY TO HEALTH. 

‘Unlocks allthe 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 
ime Correcting Acidity of the 
Stomach, curing Biliousness, Dys- 

a, Headaches, Dizziness, 
Foartburn, Constipation, Dryness 
of the Skin, Dropsy, Dimness of 
Vision, Jaundice, Salt Rheum, 
Erysipelas, Scrofula, Fluttering of 
the Heart, Nervousness, and Gen- 
eral Debility; all these and many 
ther similar Complaints yield to 
be y influence of FURDOCE 

T. MILBUBN & CO., Proprietors, Torontc. 

CROWN OF GOLD. 

JUST RECEIVED: 

ARRELS Crown of Gold. Low for 
Casi. 

GEO. HATT & SONS. 
Fredericton, January 13, i88¢. 

FRANGIS DOHERTY 
has now in stock a very large and choice 

assortment of 

HATS and CAPS, 
BOOTS and SHOES, 

AND 

Gents Furnishing Goods 
ALSO: 1 

READY-M ADE CLOT 
of every description, which will be 
sold cheaper than the cheapest. 

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

F. DOHERTY. 

Fredericton, February 3, 1886. 

Steel Barb Fence Wire. 

Just Received direct from the Vanutacturers: 

N 4 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 uumer- 
ous to mention. Wholesale and retail, at 

W. H.VANWART'S. 

May 12 

Mareh 17. 

Creamers. Creamers. 

JUST RECEIVED: 

™ latest and best Creamers in the market. 

Z. R. EVERETT. 
April 7, 

“ 

i 

BARGAINS. BARGAINS. 
NEW 5 and 10 CENT STORE. 

JUST OPENED: 

ACKAGES New and desirable Goods, 
20 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 St., Fredericton 
May 25 

SAMPLE TREATMENT 

So great is our faith that we can cure you, dear 
sufferer, that we will mail enough to convince 
you, FREE. Send 10 2c-stamps to cover expense 
and postag>. B.S. LAUDERBACH & CO. 
Newark, N. J. 

Plated Ware, Etc. 

Dy em Tea and Dinner Setts; Colored 
Glassware; Plated Ware, ete,, at 

LEMONT’S, 
THE LARGEST STORE IN TOWN, 

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. 

~BRHEUMATISM 

FREEMAN'S 
WORM POWDERS. 

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

SALT. SALT. 

200 Sacks Coarse Salt; 20 
Sacks Fine Sait. 

FOR SALE LOW 

GEO, HATT & SONS. 
July 21 

SPRING. 

Now ready for Spring trade : 
gy and CLOVER SEED, wholesale 

L and retail. Groceries in varpety, Flour, Fish, Tea, Molasses, Sugar, etc., etc., cheap for 
cash, at 

W, H. VANWART'S. 

Carpet Felt. 

UST RECEIVED From Boston, 20 Rolls 
Carpet Felt. 

J. NEILL. 

April 28, 

J 
May 26, 

Plows. 

WENTY-FIVE per cent reduction on Steel 
Plows {o clear lot out at Neill’s Hardware 

store, 

4. NEILL. 

Fruit, etc. 
— is 

Plows. 

4 - ~~ ene - 
« a ad 

JUST RECEIVED : 

PAR ARAN, Pine Apples, Bermuda Onions, 
Rhubarb Oran e m 

&pples and Peaches ®t” Lemons, Evaporated 

GEO. HATT & SONS. 

DOES 
WONDERFUL 
CURES OF 

[IDNEY DISEASES 
Why 

Because it acts on the LIVER, BOWELS apg 
KIDNEYS at the same time. 

all 

Diseases, Biiousness Jaundice, Coustips- 

IT wy CONSTIPATION, = 
and RHEUMATISM, 

$y causing FREE ACTION of all the crgeas 
and functions, thereby 

CLEANSING the BLOOD 
the normal power to throw off disease. 
THOUSANDS OF CASE 

of the worst forms of these terrible diseases have been quickly relieved, and in a short time 
PERFECTLY CURED. 

PRICE, $1. LIQUID OR DRY, SOLD BY DRUGGISTS, 
Dry ean be mail, 

WELLS, RICHARDSON & lin, Vt. 3 Sead stamp for Diary Al fur 18 poe 

N 

FOR PRESERVING. 

3 oi Sealing Jars; Gem Self-Seal- 
85 Migne Preserving Jars: 

ng Kettles, A sale low ag g S; Preserv 

LEMONT'S VARIETY STORE, 

Rope. Rope. Rope. 

Just recered from the Rope Works ; 

9 5 Ca ROPE, for sale low by 

J. NEILL. 
Apill7, 


