equally tenantless. Full of wonder and
strange forebodings I chose a dry spot
and threw myself upon the floor and tried

TREES.

I love the trecs: each hath its separate

charm—

The endoring oak, with its out-reaching

boughs, o
Extended shade; the high, majestic elm;
The graceful poplar and the spreading ash;
Yet, not the least, the ever-verdant pine—

All, with their leaves of varying shades of

green,
Add vocal with the songs of choristers
That cheer the heart and elevate the soul.

I love to roam through Summer’s shady

to sleep. Vain endeavor; the figure
haunted me, and often, as fatigue over-
powered me and sleep seemed on the
point of relieving me, the memory of
that laughter would ring through my
brain, and I would start wildiy up to find
myself alone upon the floor with the
storm saill raging without,

Finally, quite exhausted, I fell into a
deep slumber, which lasted I know not
how long, but which was suddenly and

violently broken by that same demoniac
noise.

woods, b 83 : a2 :
Among the rugged columus, towering Thxs.tlme I tried to rise, in vain ; a fear-
high— ful weight was on my chest. Straining
Grand, kunhewn, stately pillars, firm as|open my eyes I beheld in the light of the
rock—

Pillars unhewn of Nature’s God-built temple,
Bearing their leafy canopy o’erhead,
And spreading their protection over all,
Fit emblem of the kindly love of Heaven.

How closely doth the history of trees
Mark out the eventful course of human life,
From the first germing of the infant sprouts,
Through all successive stages of its youth!
The youthful sappling, with its gay, green
crown.
Bends playfully before the evening breeze;
But later, wildly sways its leafless limbs
In writging strugglings with the northern
blast;
To stand erect’amid a world of storms,
Or else succumb to be deformed and gnarled
Until, at last, just as it is cut down,
With all its faults and blenishes, laid prone,
This is the course—this is the life of man,
And such the eventful history of the tree—
Trees, which of all on earth, reach nearest
Heaven,
True type of human privilege !

For upward from the ground, with growth
on growth,

"I'rees emulate the sky. Upward their pro-
gress,

And upward, too, all growing Nature tends,

Grass, flower, and shrub, each to its height,
while still

Their exhalations to the sky ascend

Like prayerful incense to the mercy-seat ;

8o, even 80, O man, thy prayers should rise,

Those real aspirations of thy being;

And thy soul upward progress to thy God.

- Diterature.
ONE NIGHT OF MY LIFE.

My Daruise Avice—I will try and be
with you to-night. My business takes me
to a small town about twenty miles from
your house, and I could net bear to be so
near you without looking into your sweet
eycs and hearing you say that you are true [
to me, so I shall ride over in the afternoon,
and, God willing, shall hold you in my arms
to-night. :

Your Owx Jack.

Having despatched my day’s business
and sent this letter to my sweetheart I,
the Jack therin mentioned, hastened to
hire a horse for the purpose of riding the
twenty miles which separated me from
Alice, my betrothed bride. As my bus:

moon, which now shone through the win-
dow, that same man’s face bending over
mine, Terrified beyond expression, [
struggled to free myself of the creature
upon me; but my arms and legs were
tast bound ; the same cunning smile dis-
torted the face, and the leering eyes roll-
ed as [ struggled vainly., I strove to
shriek, but the sound came not; a faint
gurgle was the only result of my frantic
effort.

At the same instant the curtain above
me rose, and with chuckles and leers
drew forth a coil of rope. Nodding
his head and gibbering, he arranged a
noose, and with another blood-curdling
laugh he placed it about my neck.

The agony of that moment, when I
realized that I was absolutely at the mercy
of that madman! Tighter and tighter
he drew the rope until my face grew black
with suffication and my eyes and tongue
started from my head,

Consciousness was almost gone, when
the pressure was slowly, steadily relaxed,
and the maniac’s features glared down
upon me once more. I breathed again ;
he spared me; the rush of Joyful feeling
oOvercame me. He marked the expres-
sion of my face, and chuckling drew the
noose again, exulting to watch my face
purple and my eyes protrude. Twenty
times I thought my death agony at hand,
and twenty times, with a maniac’s cun-
ning, he restored by breath and prolong.
ed my torture., Iow he chuckled and
muttered to himself, wagging his fiendish
head, and oh! how, when I struggled to
get free, wrestling in agony with death
and torture, he uttered his insane, exult-
ing laugh,

How I longed and prayed for death;
how I hoped the madman would once
draw the noose so tight that, when relaxed
my breath would still refuse to come.
Suddenly his brain seemed possessed with
some new plan,

Slowly he drew off the rope and with
one backward glance left the room. At
first I dared not hope for life, but when
the time went by and still be came not I

ness—which was that of traveling agent
for a prosperous house—obliged me to be
often awo:y from home a ct}anee l_".' <o this
to see Alice was very precio”-

«s to me.
[t was 60o’clock ip *° §
started out on » . vhe evening when I

the mn w- 7 horse from the‘ door of
vaio - ~ere I had been stoPplng. .In
was 1t that the landlord tried to dis-
suade me; his account of the lonely and
desolate road and of the frightly things
which had happened on it, of the murders
and midnight horrors which hung oyer it,
could not turn me from my purpose.
Even the thought that I must pass by the
haunted rock, in the dark alone and with
no hope of aid, should 1 require it, that I
must ride through passes which the village
legends peopled with spirits and ghosts
of the departed travelers, could mot
deter me. I spurred onward amid the
dark forebodings of those assembled to
witness my rash departure, my landlord’s
prophesy of a sudden and violent storm
ringing in my ears as I went. I treated
these superstitious tales as merely the
inventions of ignorant villagers, and the
sounds which were reported to issue from
the haunted rock, as, at best, coming from
the throat of some human enemy, against
whom a pistol would be most effective.

There were still two hours of daylight
before me, and as I rode along I was lost
in thoughts of my sweetheart. 1seemed to
see her standing on her vinecovered porch
ready to welcome me with her bright
smile. The dainty figure, with its blue
eyes and waving hair, rose before my eyes,
and so vivid was the vision that I spoke
her name half aloud. The sound of my
voice startled me, and, looking up for the
first time, I saw that tne sky was growing
black, the wind was howling and rumbling
distant thunder was in the air.

It had come—the storm which my land-
lord had foretold. I spurred my horse;a
big drop of rain splashed over my face ;
the darkness thickened ; and at the same
instant through the gloom loomed up the
outlines of the huge boulder, which a turn
in the road had before hidden from my
sight, A slight shiver crept over me as 1
recalled the tales connected with it and
thought upon my own lonely situation.
Something of this feeling seemed to enter
into my horse, for as we neared the rock,

. shrouded in darkness, he trembled from
head to foot, Using all my strength I
forced him past it and at the same/instant
there sounded upon my ear a low burst of
laughter so peculiar in its tone as to send
an icy shudder through me. A something
that was not human sounded in it, It
was fiendish—devilish, Conquering my
momentary weakness I strained my eyes
to pierce the darkness in the hope of
discovering the shape from which those
sounds proceeded, but all was silent and
deserted as the grave. The form must
have been swallowed up in darkness, for I
saw nothing, A strange feeling of dread
weighed on my heart, vague and indefinite
and the night grew blacker and blacker.

The storm drew nearer, and my every
effort was now directed to gain some place
of shelter from the rain, Ilooked in vain
for a light in the distance; all was black
and desolate; torrents of rain poured
down, soaking me to the skin; thunder
crashed, and my poor horse galloped as
for his life.

Once, between the thunder peals, I
seemed to hear that same low, mad laugh
in my ear, and shuddering, I wildly
spurred my poor horse. Just then a vivid
flash of lighting 1llumined the road, dis-
closing a hut about one hundred feet in
advance ; a second flash enabled me to
reach the opening which had once been a
door ; but the whole miserable place was
in a ruinous condition, For years 1t had
been abandoned to wind and weather.

Fearfully I entered, and found myself

in the largest of the two rooms which the
hovel boasted. The ceiling was broken
away and the rain poured in upon the rot-
ting floor and beat through the broken
window.

Notbing more fearful and more wild
could be imagined, but still I welcomed it,
and turning the poor horse loose ouiside,
I passed into the inner room, A lighting
flash illumined it, and, standing bolt up-
right against the opposite wall, I saw the
form of & man, his face distorted by a
smile of wicked cunning, and, as the dark-
ness fell again, a shrieking laugh mingled
with the thunder,

Made desparate by the terrors of the
night and of my loneliness, I struck a
match and rushed forward ; but the figure
was gone, the room deserted. Turning, I

began to think that he was gone entirely
".ad that my life might be saved. I strug-
gled to free myself once more ; struggled
and writhed until my heart nearly burst
through my body, but in vain. Just then
a new sound caught my ear, filling it with
unutterable dread. A fork of light shot
up. Yes, it was true, the maniac had set
fire to the hovel. And now I saw his face
grinning at me through the window,
Making one last superhuman effort I ut-
tered a fearful shriek, The madman
leaped in at the window and at the same
instant another form followed him. Some
one seized me. I knew no more,

When consciousness returned I was ly-
ing upon a bed in my sweetheart’s own
pretty room, and she, with tears in her

gentle eyes, was watching my slow return
to life,

I learned afterwards, when my strength
returned, that the madman had esceped
from an asylum in the neighborhood, and
being missed, his keeper, attracted by the
sight of the flames, arrived just in time
to save me from the horrible fate which
seemed to await me. I had fallen into a
deep swoon, and from that into a raging
fever, and during my ravings enough was
learned to send me to the house which
had been my destination when I started
out the previous night. As soon as I was
well again Alice and I were married, and
were surely happier than it falls to the
lot of most mortals to be; but never
while I live shall T forget the agonies of
that one night of my life,

The Queen:u? flﬂaﬁﬁe_s‘e}t.

It was in the great city of Parig, in the
year 185—, I was lounging along the
Boulevards, when my eye was caught by
the announcement that “ Monsieur Mar-
tin, the wonderful Lion Tamer, would go
through his exciting and picturesque per-
formance that evening at the Imperial
Circus.”” Ilaving nothing better to do,
and being fond of such exciting exhibi-
tions, T went there. Monsieur Martin’s
cointrol over his animals, which consisted
of a lion, a lioness, a leopard and two
tigers, was really so extraordinary and
perfect, and seemed to have so little of
tyranny in it, that I more than once ut-
tered an exclamation of surprise.

As I did so for the third or fourth time
some one sitting beside me said :

“PBah! that is nothing !"’

I turned round, and beheld a military-
looking man of some fifty.five or sixty,
with a bronzed and scarred face, snd only
one arm.

“ What do you mean by nothing?”’ 1
asked, almost indignantly,

He smiled. “I mean,’” replied he,
““that there is nothing extraordinary in
that man’s command over his brute com-
panions. If I were to tell you what once
befell —*

He paused,

“And why not tell me ?”’ I cried.
shall be delighted to hear your story!”

After a little persuasion we adjourned
to a neighboring restaurant, and over a
bottle of ripe Burgundy the old soldier
recounted the following strange experi-
ence,

“During our first conguests in Algeria,”
said he, ‘““a French soldier, having been
taken prisoner by the Arabs, was carried
by them far into the desert. The soldier
tried many times in vain to escape during
the first few days; butl at length, when
the Arabs were very many marches be-
yond the routes of our army, their vigil.
ance relaxed, and one night the French-
man finding only his hands tied, and all
his foes fast asleep, picked up a scymitar
with his teeth, placed it between his
knees, and so cut his bonds in twain, and
was free., He then furnished himself
noiselessly with a gun and ammunition, a
poniard, and a package of dried dates,
and crept swiftly away over the moonlit
sands, to where the horses were tethered.
Here he selected the fleetest of the troop
and in another moment was fleeing from
his still sleeping foes at his courser’s ut.
most speed. All night he sped at this
furious pace, till as morning deepened
into noon, his exhausted steed staggered,
and fell prone and lifeless on the burning
sands, leaving the soldier alone and afoot
in the midst ol the desert. Till mightfall,
however, he continued to march on brave-
ly, but when the shadows began to gather
his pace and courage also lessened, and
at length, wholly worn out and hopless,
he had just strength to ascend a small hill
whereon grew a few palm-trees, and to

“I

passed into the first room, but it was

|fling himself down upon & slab of granitej

that crept out of the sand at their feet.
So utterly wearied and despairing was he,
that he fel! into a deep sleep instantly,
without thinking of danger, or taking the
least precaution against 1t. The brilliant
morning sun awakened him by its ardent
rays falling on the stone, and as he gazed
round and afar over the vast, ocean-like
plain, the fearful solitude of his position
came upon him with a terrible force,

“All at once his gaze was attracted by
& sort of grotto at the base of the hill,
shaded by a different sort of palm-tree to
those on its summit, and upon descend-
ing to view it nearer, he found the trees
hung heavily with ripe dates, and within
the grove a sort of cave, hollowed by na-
ture 1n great masses of granite, and a
fresh spring bubbling at its entrance, At
this double discovesy the instinct of life
revived again, and he hoped to be able to
live in this grotto till, perchance, he
should hear the drums of his beloved com-.
rades on their way across the waste.

“All that day he worked, to cut down
with his secymitar one of the palms on the
hill-top, as as a protection against the
beasts of prey, which, as he had heard
roamed over the desert. He succeeded
in felling the tree, but in spite of his ut-
most efforts, he could not cut it into
lengths, as bars for his cave.entrance, be-
fore night once more came down. Ex-
hausted by the labor and the heat, there.
fore he made a hasty couch of leaves with-
in the cave, and stretching his weary
limbs upon it, was soon asleep.

“In the middle of the night he was
awakened by a strange sound, and lift.
ing his head from his leafy pillow, he re-
cognized, amid the silence, the monoto-
nous accents of a deep and sonorous
breathing, such as no human lungs ever
gave forth. A horrible fear seized upon
his heart like ice, and hair grew crisp, and
his limbs cold with a dank moisture, when
growing used to the darkness, his eyes
beheld two faint, yellow glimmers of light,
not two feet from him. A little longer,
and he made out the form of an enormous
animal crouched beside him. But what
animal? To which of the fierce desert
races did it belong? This he could not
tell. A strong and pungent odor was
emitted by the sleeping beast—-for it had
again closed 1ts eyes—and this gave a
climax to the poor soldier’s terror,

“ Hour after hour he endured the awful
torture of listening to this savage breath-
ing, of scenting this fatal odor, not daring
to make the slightest movement, nor to
close his eyes for a single instant. At
length the moon, 1n its passage, shone
through fissures of the cave, and the sol-
dier beheld in its gleams the splendid,
marked back and head of a female pan-
ther, stretched 1n heavy slumber just be-
fore him.

“A thousand confused ideas rushed
through the soldier’s brain. He thought
of shooting the beast 1n its sleep. But he
saw that he could not do this without
altering his posilion, and to move was
death,

“Thrice he laid his hand on his scymaitar
and thrice removed 1t. For the blow
must be fatal, and what were the chances
of striking such an animal dead at a
single blow ?

At length he resigned himself to the
chances of a regular combat, and waited
for the day. It came, and the soldier
saw that the panther’s jaws wera stained
with blood.

““She was gorged herself, at all events,
thought he; she will not be hungry
when she wakes."’

“ Continuing to gaze on the still sleep-

ing panthor, the courage of the svldier

again began to ooze away at the anticipa-
tion of the coming struggle. But at last
another train of thought took possession
of him,

“I am as good as dead; the Arabs
might have slain me two days ago,
thought he, And in this thought he
waited calmly for the awaking of his foe.

“The moment came. 'The panther
opened her eyes, yawned, stretched out
limbs, opened her claws, went through a
cat.like pantomime that was terribly
graceful ; licking her paws, smoothing
herself, and making her morning toilet,
wholly regardless of the presence of her
human companion. Finally she turned
her head toward the soldier, and looked
at him fixedly for a time.

“ He tried to return her gaze with one
into which he threw an expression of gen-
tleness ; a carressing and smiling look, as
it were. She rose slowly and came toward
him,

“There was no menace in her air of
motion. She walked languidly, and
seemed as though stimulated merely by a
lazy cursiosity, When she had approach-
ed quite near, the soldier, still looking
kindly into her great shining eyes, put
his hand out with a soft, gentle motion,
and passed it soothingly over her head
and back, at the same time scratching or
rather tickling her spinal vertebra with
his finger nails, The animal slowly waved
her tail; her eyes grew milder, and when
for the third time the soldier went through
this carressing motion, she began to utter
a deep and powerful, but evidently
pleased and amicable purr, such as cats
make under similar circumstances, though
a hundred times more sonorous. The
soldier, seeing this happy eftect of his
desperate manmuvres, redoubled his ca-
resses, until, satisfied that he had wholly
conquered his strange eompanion’s fero-
city, he rose quietly, and left the cave.

“The panther permitted him to pass,
but when he had reached the hill-top she
came bounding after him, and began to
rub herself joyously against his lege,
crooking her back, purring, ahd perform-
ing a hundred feline antics,

Many times during that day the soldier
was obliged to repeat his magnetizing pro-
cess, the panther scarce giving him time
to eat his scanty meal of dates, and even
licking his shoee while he was so employ-
ed. And many {imes did he have the
thought, when she was lying on her back
at his feet, to strike her in the throat with
one quick sharp stroke of his poniard, and
so secured himself from the possible
danger of her future caprices. But she,
was so gentle, so trustfal, so loving even,
that the poor saldier, alone in the midst
of the pathless desert, could not nerve
his heart for the blow, Going a little
way into the desert, to test his power of
leaving his new and terrible friend, he be-
held the half-eaten careass of his horse,
which she had evidently dragged there.
As long as this lasts, at least, said he,
she will pot eat me. But wherever he
went she went with him, now by his side,
now bounding ahead, and coming back to
rub herself against him as before. He
felt that he was her slave; she was his
mistress, and would never suffer him to
depart alone.

“ So passed the day. But whsn night
came the soldier bethought him that he
might flee while the panther slept.

“ He therefore so placed himself in the
cave as to be able to leave it without dis-
turbing his bedfellow, and, when the mo-
ment arrived for his flight, he rose noise-
lessly and swiftly and marched at his best
speed toward the East, But ere he had
gone a mile he heard the panther behind
him, uttering, ever and anon, a short cry,
and bounding over the sand ridges to-
ward her fugitive comrade., At this
moment the soldier suddealy fell in a

quicksand, and finding himself sinking,
he uttered a shrick of alarm. In an in-
stant the panther seized him by the col-
lar with her teeth, and with a vigorous
leap backward, drew him as though by
magic from the the treacherous sands.
This cemented the union between them,
and the soldior returned resignedly, and
even joyously, to their grotto.

““The days went by, each one like its
fellows, the panther growing more and
more familiar, the soldier more confident
and trusting. They romped together as
gaily as though they were of the same
species. When the horse was devoured
the panther found food elsewhere, go-
ing off for a couple of hours each night
and returning ere day-break. There were
alas! many forms, both human and
brute, lying up and down the desert, in
the tracks of combat. In the hope that
some passing company of his country-
men might see it, the soldier had fast-
ened his shirt as a signal on the top of
the tallest palm ; but the days still went
by, and still he and his strange play-
mate dwelt together in solitude.

“At last one day, in the height of
their gambols, the soldier, in some man-
ner unknown to himself, offended his
terrible comrade, and she seized his thigh
in her glittering teeth, and made as
though she would tearit. The pain was
glight ; I believe she but meant to warn
him, not to wound him. But he fancied
the dread moment had come, and so,
quick as thought, plunged his poniard
into her beautiful throat! She rolled
over with a cry that struck me to the
heart, and her dying glance had no
sparkle of anger. I would have given
my cross of honor to have had her alive
again !”

The old soldier paused and tossed off
his last drop of wine.

“Then this desert hero was yourself,”
said I. “ And how did you find your
way out of the waste 1’

‘““ A scouting company of my country-
men saw my signal that very day,” he
replied. *“And when they came up
they found me weeping bitterly over
the dead body of my beautiful, faithful
friend, the Panther Queen of the
Desert !”
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Buttermilk as a Medicine.

With the rapid growth of reconstruc-
tive medicine comes opportunely the re-
introduction of old and well known do-
mestic remedies, among which butter-
milk demands a respectable place. A
young lady patient of the writer’s was
suffering from a severe consumptive
cough. None of the usual anti-spasmo-
dics, expectorants, etc., seemed to do
any good, simply because her stomach
was to weak to bear any medicine to
eflect the purpose. Finally I suggested
to her mother the use of hot butter-
milk. It was adopted at once. Her
first night’s experience was one of com-
parative freedom from cough and pain,
and a pleasant slumber for several hours.
It was continued for a long time, with
an unvarying relief of all her previous
distressing symptoms and an almost per-
fect freedom from cough for several

hours after each draught of the hot but-
termilk.

Lingering at one time for weeks from
an attack of congestive fever, dosed with
calomel and quine almost beyond endur-
ance, the physician “didn’t believe in
humoring the whims of patients,” as he
expressed 1it; besides he contended
that a single drink of the noxious fluid
might produce death, as acids and calo-
mel are incompatible dwellers in the
same stomach. But I was a good per-
suader, and my mother was a susceptible
subject. The buttermilk, ¢ fresh from
the churn™ was procured and drank. No
evil resulted ; instead came a perspira-
tion and speedy recovery. ;

Many years afterward I had missed
my noon meal. It was about 2 or 3
o'clock, pP. M.,—dinner, of course, was
over—when I reached a farmhouse, weak
tired, hungry, and “ all out of condition”
for active work. Dinner was suggested
by the house-wife. “ No, indeed !” said
I, “not this time; I am nearly home.
But if you have any buttermilk, I will
take a drink of that to stay mystomach.”
A good, kind hearted woman, she soon
brought up a pitcher of buttermilk from
the cool springhouse, whiie I examined
my patients and prescribed for them.
Perhaps a pint was drank during the
stay of nearly an hour. For months in-
digestion had held his unfriendly grasp
on my stomach. From that notable day
forward his reign was broken; my
stomach was healed, and I could ride
all day, if necessary, without feeling so
woe-begone from the lack of food as be-
fore the drinking of the buttermilk.
There are people, however, who cannot
use milk of any kind, nor butter ; but to
others it proves both food and medicine.
—Dr. Landry in Popular Science,
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Silk Dresses and New Bonnets.

“] havent’t had a silk dress since I
was married, nor a new bonnet for three
seasons,” complains Mrs. C. V. R. She
declares she is bound to have a new bon-
net if she has to work for it herself,
This is the true grit, but many ladies
who would gladly work hard to attain a
desired object, are unable to do so be-
cause they are almost constantly afflict-
ed with diseases peculiar to their sex.
Dragging-down pains, displacements,
leucorrhea, and other uterine disorders,
are the bane of many women’s lives ;
but Dr. Fierce’s Favorite Prescription
will cure where all other cowpounds fail.
It is the only medicine for women, sold
by druggists, under a positive guarantee
from the manufacturers, that it will
give setjsfaction in every case, or money
will be refunded. This guarantee has
been printed on the bottle-wrapper, and
faithfully carried out for many years,
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Grape juice is now pressed into bot-
tles, and then olive oil is poured ir at
the top of each bottle. This effectually
excludes the air, and none can work
down into the wine to ferment it. At
the same time any air that was in the
juice finds it way up through the oil.
The oil is sopped up with cotton when
the bottle is uncorked. The cotton ab-
sorbs it little by little.  All that is
needed is a little patience. 'fhis art of
keeping nnfermented wine was practiced
by the Egyptians many years before
Christ. But it was lost. ]t has now
been rediscovered, and it is coming into
general use.
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One of The Forest and Streams’
readers, who is a skilled field shot, owns
a pointer who has been brought up in
the way he should go. The dog knows
when Sunday comes and he refuses to
hunt on that day. He will put in his
best efforts from early Monday morning
till late Saturday night, but not a step
will he budge toward the field on Sun-
day. This is not a dog story, but the
facts are actually as stated,
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“ Be mine,” he cried with voice sur-
charged with anguish. = “If you refuse
I shall die!” That was forty years ago,
and the heartless girl refused him.
Yesterday he died. (Girls, beware,
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The Double Liability,

A weak and low constitution, impure
blood, etc., causes a double liability to
contract disease, purify the blood and
remove all worn out matter and disease-
breeding impurities from the body by
using Burdock Blood Bitters which
thoroughly cleanses, regulates and tones

the entire system.

Of all the miserable practices
have sprung up in communities to afflict
them, since Noah’s big boat glided over
the troublous waters, the practice of
gum chewing is the most abominable,
and its poor deluded victims are found
on every hand, Here is a bit of warn-
ing on the subject. A prominent Pitts-
burg physician said in the courseof an
interview on the gum chewing craze :
“1It is a fact that girls who make a habit
of chewing gum are sure to lose their
plumpness and pretty cheeks, as it de-
velops the masseter muscles that move
the jaw, to the detriment of the fatty
substance that produces the plump
cheeks. But this is not all. It is sure
to stretch the mouth and spoil the grace-
ful position of the lips, as well as to
produce wrinkles. It is certainly very
disgusting ; but I think it will soon play
out, like the roller skating craze.”
———— e @D —

It is astonishing how rapidly the
feeble and debilitated gain strength and
vigor when taking Ayer's Sarsaparilla.
For what are called * broken-down con-
stitutions,” nothing else has proved so
effective as this powerful but perfectly
safe medicine.
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A machine for cleaning pig’s feet is
about the last thing expected in the line
of invention, but that machine has been
devised, and does its work by the succes-
ive impact against the material to be
cleaned of steel knives held on a revolv-
ing cylinder by flexible connections, like
rubber or other elastic material.
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C. C. Ricaarns & Co.,

Gents—1 have unsed vour MINARD'S
LINIMENT suceessfully in a serious case
of croup in my familv. In fact I consider
it a remedy no houss should ba without.

J. F. CunyixGgHAM,

Caps Island.

S0 Say ALu —That MINARDS LINI-
MENT is the standard liniment of tha day,
as it dues jast what it is represented to do.

okt WEIG A3
VAg._:sw.'*.
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ureLy PUR

y Pure.

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

PUREST, STRCGNCEST,
CONTAINS NO

ALUM, AMMONIA, LIME, PHOSPHATES,

or any injurious materials,

E. W. GILLETT, TORONTO, ONT.

Ci1ICAGO, 1LL.
Yan'{'r of the CELERRATED ROTAL YEACTCAKES

IMPORTANT.
Watches, Clocks,

AND A FINE LINE OF

JEWHELRY,
MARIKKIEID DOWXN

in prices to snit all condition of
the people for the

NEW YEAR'S TRADE,

—AT—

F. J. MGCAUSLAND'S,

Opp. the Bridge.
N. B.—All my goods are new,

Fredericton, Dacember 14, 1887

THE KEY T0 HEALTH.

| Bukoick BLoop’
‘ BIrTERS

Unlocks allthe clogsad avenues of the
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, carTyVe
ing off gradually without weakening the
gystem, all the impurities and foul
humors of iho secretions; at the same
time Cor:cting Acidity of the
Stomacn, curing Biliousness, Dys-
pepsia, Headaches, Dizziness,
Heartburn, Constipation, Dryness
of the S8kin, Dropsy, Dimness of
Vision, Jaundice, 8alt Rheum,
Erysipelas, Scrofula, I'luttering of
the Heart, Nervousness, and Gen.
eral Debility; all these and many
other similar Complaints gield to the
happy influence of

BLOOD BITTER

T. MILBIRN & CQ., Proprietors, Torents.

&:,‘ >

i When I sly Ctgm I dodnat melim tr,ntehreetlny t%o.
op them for a time, an en hav

Efn-g azain. I MpAN A RADICAL CURKE,
i bave made tho disease of

FITS, EPILEPSY or
FALLING SICKNESS,

Alifelong study. I WARRANT myremedy to
CURE the worst cases. Because others have
failedisnoreason for not now receiving a cure,
Send at oncefor atreatiseand a FREE %m'n.n
of my INFALLIBLE REMEDY. Give Express
and Post Office. "% costs you nothing for a
trial, and it will vure you. Address

Dr, H, @ ROOT. 37 Yonge 8t,, Toronto, Ont,

that

» . The Original

SLITTLE
N o2Ve LIVER

e\\elsS PILLS.

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. ALWAYS
ASK FOR DR. PIERCE'S PELLETS, OR
LITTLE SUGAR-COATED PILLS.

Being entirely vegetable, they op-
erate without disturbance to the system, diet,
or occupation. Put up in ﬁlass vials, hermeti-
cally sealed. Always fresh and reliable. As
a laxative, alterative, or purgative
these little Pellets give the most perfec{
satisfaction.

SIGK HEADAGHE,

Bilious Headache,
Dizziness, Constipa-
tion, Indigestion,
Eilious Attacks,andall
derangements of the stom-
ach and bowels, are prompt-
ly relieved and permanently
cured by the use of Dr.
Pierce’s Pleasant Purgative Pellets.
In explanation of the remedial power of these
Pellets over so great a variety of diseases. it
may truthfully be said that their action upon
the system is universal, not a gland or tissue
escaping their sanative influence. Sold by
druggists, 25 cents a vial. Manufactured at the
Chemical Laboratory of WORLD'S DISPENSARY
MEDICAL ASSOCIATION, Buffalo, N. Y.

$5 () REWARD

W ' is offered by the manufactur-

\ ersof Dr. Sage’s Catarrh
Remedy, for a case of
Chronic Nasal Catarrh which
they cannot cure.

SYMPTOMS OF CATARRHM.—-Dull
heavy headache, obstruction of the nasal
passages, discharges falling from the head
into the throat, sometimes profuse, watery,
and acrid, at others, thick, tenacious, mucous,
purulent, bloody and putrid; the eyes are
weak, watery, and inflamed; there is ringing
in the ears, deafness, hacking or coughing to
clear the throat, expectoration of offensive
matter, together with scabs from ulcers; the
voice is changed and has a nasal twang; the
breath is offensive; smell and taste are im-
paired; there is a sensation of dizziness, with
mental depression, a hacking cough and gen-
eral debility. Only a few of the above-named
symptoms are likely to be present in any one
case. Thousands of cases annually, without
manifesting half of the above symptoms, re-
sult in consumption, and end in the grave.
No disease is 80 common, more deceptive and
dangerous, or less understood by physicians.

By its mild, soothing, and healing properties,
Dr. Sage’s Catarrh }emv(‘]{ cures the worst
cases of Catarrh, *“cold in the head,”
Coryza, and Catarrhal Headache.
Sold by druggists everywhere; 50 cents.

0 e,
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“Untold Agony from Catarrh.”

Prof. W. HAUSNER, the famous mesmerist,
of Ithaca, N. Y., writes: * Some ten years ago
I suffered untold agony from chronic nasal
catarrh. My family physician gave me up as
incurable, and said I must die. My case was
such a bad one, that every day, towards sun-
set, my voice would become 8o hoarse I could
barely speak above a whisper. In the morning
my coughing and clearing of my throat would
almost strangle me. By the use of Dr. Sage’s
Catarrh Remedy, in three months, I was a well
man, and the cure has been permanent.,”

“Constantly Hawking and Spitting.”

TroMAS J. RusniNGg, Esq., 2902 Pine Street,
St. Louis, Mo., writes: *I was a great sufferer
from catarrh for three years. At times I could
hardly breathe, and was constantly hawking
and spitting, and for the last eight months
could not breathe through the nostrils. I
thought nothing could be done for me. Luck-
ily, I was advised to try Dr. Sage’s_Catarrh
Remedy, and I am now a well man. I believe
it to be the only sure remedy for catarrh now
manufactured, and one has only to give it a
fair trial to experience astounding results and
a permanent cure.”

Three Bottles Cure Catarrh.

ErLr RoBBINS. Runyan P. 0., Columbia Co.,
Pa., says: **My daughter had catarrh when
she was five years old, very badly. I saw Dr.
Sage’s Catarrh Remedy advertised, and pro-
cured a bottle for her, and soon saw that it
helped her; a third bottle effected a perma-
nent cure. She is now eighteen years old and
sound and hearty.”

: oy =
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88 Summer. Arrangement ‘88

On and after MONDAY, June 4th,
1888, the Trains of this Railway will
run daily, (Sunday excepted) as fol-
lows :

Trains will leave St. John:

T TR ool ciihonie asinbihnoncatanse 7.00
T TR R D SRS 11.00
EXpress for SusSSeX......c.cccvevvvevnnes 16.35
Express for Halifax & Quebec,.......22.15

A Sleeping Car will run daily on the 2215
Train to Halifax,

On TUuEsDAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, a
Sleeping Car for Montreal will be attached 10
the Quebec Express, and on MONDA y, W DN E5-
DAY and FRIDAY, a Sleeping Car will be attach-
ed at Mencton,

Trains will arrive at St. John:

Express from Halifax & Quebee,...... 5.30
Express from SUSSCX,.c.ccocc.oocvvecnscs 8.30
T T S R 12.55
T DRI« ¢ ivs o o hinuiniiviensian i hesani s 18.00

7%~ All Trains are run by Eastern Standard

Time,
D. POTTINGER,

Chief Superintendent,
RAILWAY OFFICE,

» Moncton, N, B., May 31st, 1888,

—d i

EW BRUNSWICK

RAILWAY (CO0.

ALL RAIL LINE.
Arrangement of Trains--—-1In
effect June 25th, 1888,

LEAVE FREDERICTON :

(Eastern Standard Time.)

—_— .. O
I [ eaviviee,
2R Wik o dsdrc

Tl

6 00 A. M.—Express for St. John, and inter-
mediate points, McAdam Junction,
Vanceboro, Bangor, Portland, Boston and
ypoints West; St. Stephen, St. Andrews,
Houlton, Woodstock, Presque Isle,
Grand Falls, Edmundston, and points
North.

11 30 A. M.—For Fredericton Junction, St.
Joan, and points Kast.

3 50 P. M.—For Fredericton Junction, St. John
and points East.

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON :

9 25 A. M—From Fredericton Junction, St
John, and points East.

215 p. M.-—i"rom Fredericton Junction, Vance-
bore, Bangor, Portland, Boston, and
points West; St. John, St. Andrews, St.
Stephen, houlton and Woodstock, and
points North.

7 15 P. M.—Express from St. John, and inter.
mediate points; St. Stephen, Houiton

and Wocodstock.

LEAVE GIBSON :
11 30 A. m.—Express for Woodstock and points
North.

ARRIVE AT GIBSON
10 33 A. M.-Express from Woodstock, and points
North,

F. W. CRAM,

H. D. McLEOD, Gén’l Manager.

Sup’t Southern Division.

A. J. HEATH,
Gen’l Pass. and Ticket Agent,

Joseph Walker,

PRACTICAL TAILOR,

bas just received his

Spring and Summer
CLOTHS.

@™ Call early and have your Suites made
up in the Latrst STyLE.

PRICES MODERATE.

JOSEPH WALKER,

Next door above W, H, Vanwart's Grocery
Store, Queen Street, Fredericton.
Frederieton, April 4

GREAT RUSH !
New b and 10 Cent Store,

Queen St,, Fredericton.

JUST OPENED :

A large Stock of New Goods consisting of :
Glassware, Tinware, Waodenware,
Hardware, Jewelry, Soaps, Pic-
tures, Tops and thousand

of Useful and Fancy
Articles, at

5 and 10 Cents Each.|

& Co

SEWI

NG MACHINES

—AND—

ORGANS.

made in the last few months.

Or our Small Machine for
terms.

BZ" Our sales of Organs this
PRICES suit the people.

large commissions paid Agents.

Mc

e

FrEDERICTON, Mareh 7. 1833,

year has been very large.
We employ no Agents but give the buyer the

We are going to sell 100 each this year, if we are to judge by the sales

Our prices are for the BEST

SEWING MACHINE in the Market
Only $27.50 Cash, or $30.00. $5.00 per month until paid.

$20.00, or $22.50 on same

Livery Machine Warranted ! If not satisfactory, money refunded !

The LOW

-

€&~ Call and see us or write for prices.

MURRAY & Co.

The ©“ GO0OD LUCK.”
ELEVATED OVEN.

OVEN 44x14x 96, FIRE BOX 27 1-2 INGHES

- -&:;it@

the market to-day.
Oven Stove in the market.

TOR

The Good Luck Elevated Oven Cook Stove, is the best Elevated Oven Stove in
This Stove is guaranteed to bake faster than any Elevated
The damper on top of Stove, gives complete control
of fire, doing away with all necessity for a Damper in the Smeke Pipe.

EZ EVERY STOVE GUARANTEED.

SALEKE AT

NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE,

Opposite County Court House.

PETER DUFFIE,

——DEALER IN—

ORGANS, SEWING

MAGHINES, ETC.

SOLE AGENT FOR

Sewing

THE CELEBRATED

“New Home,” the “ Favorite,” and the “ New National,”

Machines.

fancy stitching.

The “ Naw Homs ” recaived first premium for Machines at the St. Jobn Exhibition, 1883,
there being eight others exhibited, and is undoubtably the Bsst Machine on the market.

The * Favorite ” ranks next the “ New Home,” and surpasses all other Machines.

The “ New National,” is the only Hand Machine on the market that is guaranteed to
¢ive perfect satisfaction. It is of beautiful workmanship, and will do all kinds of plain and

£E" These Celebrated and Beautiful Machines can ba sesn at any time at Salesroom,

stantly on hand. Repairing done to order.

GORNER KING AND REGENT STREETS, FREDERICTON.

For Sale at Lowest Prices and Best Terms.
Prices ranging from $S$25.00, upwards.
£ Parts, Attachments end Needles, for all kinds of Machines, and best Sperm Oil, con-

Don’t forget ! Salesroom Corner King and Regent Sts.

Fredericton, May 9

NOTICE.

NEW GOODS.
JAMES R. HOWIE,

Practical Tailor.

I BEG to inform my numerous patrons, that [
have just opened out a very large and well
selected stock of NEW SPRING CLOTHS, con-
sisting of English, Scotch and Canadian Tweed
Suitings. Fine Corkscrew and Diagonal Suit-
ings, Light and Dark Spring Overcoatings, and
all the latest designs and patterns in Fancy
Trouserings from which I am prepared to make
up in KFIRST CLASS STYLE, according to the
latest New York Spring and Summer Fashions,
and guarantee to give entire satisfaction,

PRICES MODERATE.
Mens’ Furnishing Department.

My stock of Mens’ Furnishing Goods cannot
be excelled. It consists of Hard and Soft Hats
of English and American make, in all the
novelties and Staple Styles tor Spring Wear.
White and Regatta Shirts, Linen Collars, Siik
Handkerchieis, Braces, Merino Underwear,
Hoslery and well selected assortment of Fancy
Ties and Searfs, in all the latest patterns of
English and American designs

=~ Rubber Clothing a speecialty,

JAS. R. HOWIE,

192 Queen St., Fredericton.

June )3

LAURANGE’S

SPECTACLES

—AND—

e

G. 1. CARTER.

DENTIST. °

Prosthetic Dentistry a Specialty.

Every safe means used for Painless
Extraction.

CHARGES MODERATE.

No charge for Extracting for Artificial
Setts.

Satisfaction guaranteed.

OFFICE OVER

F. J. cCausland's Jewellry Shop,

250 Queen St., Fredericton,
July 18—=5m.

P.J. SEERY, D, C. I,

Licentitate of the Royal College o
Physicians of Edinburgh ; -

Licentitate of the Royal
Surgeons of Edinburgh ;

Licentitate of the Faculty of Physi-
cians and Surgeons of Glasgow.

College of

Special Certificate in Midwifery.

OFFICE:
Fishers’ Bullding, Cor. Queen and York Streets,

ResipEXCE—109 Brunswick Street,

H. C. C. WETMORE

Auctioneer, &c.,

AS taken the store on t& upper side of
Phaeenix Square, next to L. P. Laforestis,
Tinsmith where he is prepared to receive Fyr-
niture and Goods of all kinds for Auction and
Private Sale. He will also give attention to

Eye-Glasses, |

by |
BARGAIN.

{
HAVE a lot of Laurance's best English

Glasses, (both in Glass and Pebbles) which I
will sell at 20 per cent,

LESS THAN COST.

This is a rare chance to secure a firsi-class artl-
cleata

LOW PRICE,
—= AT— ;

CEORuc H. DAVIS',

DRUGGIST, |

Cor. Queen and Regent Sts.
FREDERICTON.
Harness Qil Blacking.,

'

JUST RECEIVED:
l ("ROQS Harness Oil Blacking specially
X prepared for preserving Harness, Boots
and Shoes and more partleularly lor winter or
SNOW water,
It is just the very best thing manufactured.

For sale by i
R, CHESTNUT & SONS.

September 12

Auction Sales of every deseription,

Terms moderate. returns prompt, and busi-
ness confldential.

Fredericton, August 10, 1887,

THETORONTOMOWER

—FOR SALE BY—
W. H. Vanwart, Federicton

W. ¥, BURDETTE & CO., General Agents for

the Maritime Provincez. .

A full assortument of the

REPAIRS

for the abeve Machine, kept in stock by
W, H, VANWART,

rredericton,
July 18

STOVES

—AND—

Steam Engines

FOR SALE,

\\7E have on hand, a very large stock
\ STOVES, comprising Cook, C)‘llndegf '
Close and Parior. These Stoves are :

all FIRST.

CLASS, and will be sold very low for Ca
the remainder of the year.y g e

Also,
Hot Air FURNACEKS, which will
Barzain to clear.

Four Steel
be sold at g
We have also on hand, two

small Steam Kngines, one eight and one ten.
horse power, which we will sell very cheanr All
sorts of mill repairing done in first-class siyle,

GEO. TODD & SON,
Fredericton, July 25—tf,

8&" Holding the Very First Places of all Machines Manufactured.

g
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