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BEFORE DEATH. 

How much would I care for it, could I know, 
That when I am uoder the grass or snow, 
The ravelled garment of life’s brief day 
Folded, und quietly laid away; 
The spirit let loose from mortal bars, 
And somewhere away among the stars; 
How much do you think it would matter 

then 
What praise was lavished upon me, when, 
Whatever might be its stint or store, 
It neither could help or harm me more? 

If in midst of my toil they had but thought 
To stretch afinger, I would have caught 
Gladly such aid, to bear me through 
Some bitter duty I had to do; 
And when it was done, had I but heard 
One breath of applause, one cheering 

word— 
One ery of * Conrage” amid the strife, 
So weighted to me with death or life— 
How would it have nerved my soul to strain 
Through the whirl of the coming surge 

again! 

What use for the rope, if it be not flung 
Till the swimmer’s grasp to the rock has 

clung? 
What help in a comrade’s bugle blast 
When the peril of Alpine heights is past? 
What need that the spurring pean roll 
When the runner is safe beyond the goal? 
What worth is eulogy’s blandest breath 
When whispered in ears that are hushed in 

death? 
No, no! If you have but a word of cheer, 
Speak it while I am alive to hear! 

Literature. 

Wronged and Righted 
CHAPTER XXIX, 

THE TWO FRIENDS, 

-— 

Leaving Pearle plodding along in her 
wearisome duties, we must turn our at 

tention elsewhere for a little while. 
On that fatal wedding .day, when it 

seemed to Richard Byrnholm as if the 

brightness had all departed from the 
heavens, and the earth was but a dreary 
blank, he remained at Ashton Manor only 
long enough to see his enemy depart, and 

to become convinced that Pearle had in- 
deed flown from him; then he too left 
the place and returned to his desolate 
home—desolate in spite of its beauty and 
luxury, for the bright presence which he 
had expected to bring to it, he believed 

could never dwell there now; and there 
was a solemn stillness in every hall and 

room, as if death had been there and rob- 
bed them of all life, 
He sought his room and shut himself in 

from the sight of every human eye, save 
that of his valet, and for nearly a week 
yielded to the misery and pain that al- 

most crushed him, 

His trust in humanity was well nigh 

destroyed, for he had unlimited confidence 

in the friend of his school days, and now 
to discover such cold-blooded treachery, 
such malice and vindictiveness, in one 

whom he had so trusted, was like remov- 
ing some strong foundation from his life, 

while the loss of the fair girl whom he had 

literally worshipped, well-nigh dethroned 
his reason, 

The whole country was ringing with the 
scandal of the strange marriage and the 
flight of the newly-made wife; and Rich- 

ard, when at length he tried to face his 
desolate condition, felt that it would be 
impossible for him to remain longer at 

Linden Grange, where every article in the 
house had been arranged with some ten- 
der thought of his promised bride, and 

was now a continual reminder of his mis. 

ery. 
1 must go away somewhere and hide 

from it all. My Pearle has flown, she is 

lost to me forever, and I do not care what 

becomes of me now ; only let me go where 

I am not known—where no sound of this 

dreadful thing can reach me, no curious 
eyes gaze upon me with their pitiful stare,” 

he cried one morning, with a a sort of 
despairing energy, when it seemed as if 
his aching heart must break beneath its 

weight of misery, 
Acting upon the impulse of the moment 

he packed a few articles of wearing ap- 
parel in his portmanteau, and, without 
telling even his valet of his intention, 

took the first train for London that he 
could catch, 

Here for weeks he wandered hither and 
thither, fluctuating between his club and 
the hotel, growing more and more rest. 

less and unhappy, and more rebellious 
against the ruthless fate that had blasted 

all his hopes, 

At length he decided to go still farther 
away, and strive to lose himself in the ex- 

citement of visiting new scenes, Accord- 

ingly he returned to Linden Grange, shut 

up the house, dismissing all the servants 

save one {0 remain with the housekeeper 
and the gardner, then, turning his back 
upon his beautiful home once more, be- 
came a wanderer for many months, 

But this did not ease hispain, Wherever 
he went, whatever he did, one fair, beau- 
tiful face haunted him continually—one 

sweet, loved voice forever rang in his ears, 
torturing him with that last, mournful 
farewell which had nearly broken his 

heart, “ My love, my love—for such you 

will be till I die—good.by forever,” 

When he lay down to sleep at night he 
seemed to hear Pearle’s despairing tones 
repeating 1t; 1t haunted his dreams, tor- 

turing all his sleeping hours, When he 
arose in the morning, it greeted him like 
a knell for the dead, until his brain was 

nearly turned, and he was driven aimost 

to the verge of insanity, 

He crossed the broad Atlantic and tra- 

yersed America’s strange shores; he wan: 

dered through the forests and enchanting 

regions of Maine, skimmed the great 

lakes, and ealled the length of our great 

é Father of Waters ;”’ he crossed the wide- 

stretching prairies, climbed the Rocky 
Mountains, lost himself among the won- 
ders of the far-famed Yosemite, and loung 
ed among the orange groves of Florida 

and the far southwest, But all tono pur. 

pose; he could not forget: his aching 

heart constantly cried out with bitter 

longing. 

# Pearle—my fair, lost Pearle—where 
are you? I must go back and find you. 
Let me break the hated bonds that bind 
you, and then I shall know something of 
peace once more, 
Thus, a year passed, and, wearied and 

worn with his restless wanderings and 
with the ceaseless pain and struggle with- 
in, he at last returned to England, a faint 
hope animating him that Pearle might ere 
this have returned to her brother at Ash- 
ton Manor, and wouldgperhaps, now con. 
sent to a divorce, if one could be obtamed 

It was a dismal, rainy night when he 
reached London; but, notwithstanding, 
something of a comfortable, homelike 
feeling pervaded his heart as he traversed 
the familiar streets, and realized that he 
was upon his native soil once more. 
He turned his face toward St. James’ 

Square, longing to get once more within 
the friendly shelter of his club room, and 
walked with a more elastic tread than had 
been his since leaving England, On sud- 
denly turning a corner some one ran 
against him with great force, which sent 
him spinning agalnst the wall of a build- 
ing and hurled the stranger to the ground 
A deep groan escaped the latter as he 

struck the pavement, after which he lay 
silent and motionless, as if stunned by the 
force of the fall, 
Richard Brynholm almost immediately 

recovered himself, went to the stranger's 
assistance, and. with much difficulty, rais. 
ed him to his fees, 

“Are you badly hurt?" he asked, as 
the man leaned heavily against him and 
groaned again. 
“My head feels strangely, and I think 

my right ankle is either broken or badly 
sprained,” was the reply, in tones which 
sounded wonderfully familiar to Richard ; 
but the fog was so dense, and the street. 
lamp at such a distance, that he could not 
distinguish the man’s features. 
“1 will help you to that flight of steps 

and then I will call a cab for you,’’ he said 
and supporting him'to some steps in front 
of a house, he seated him there and then 
went for a carriage with all possible speed. 

In less than ten minutes he returned 
with a cab, and with the assistance of the 
driver, succeeded in getting the injured 
man into it, although every movement 
caused him excruciating pain. 

“If you will allow me, I will see you 
safely home, since I have been instru- 
mental in causing the accident,” Richard 
said, when he was seated, and his leg had 
propped upon the cushions. 
Thanks; but I do not like to trouble 

you,” replied the stranger, suppressing a 
cry of pam, 

‘It will be no trouble. Where shall I 
tell the man to drive ?”” Richard said, en- 
tering the cab, and determined to see the 
sufferer home, 
“No—Hyde Park Corner,” was the re- 

ply, and Richard knew that this new ac- 
quaintance must belong to the higher 
class of the nobility to live in that quarter 
of the city. 
The ride was a short though very painful 

one to the injured man, and when they 
reached their destination, a couple of ser- 
vants were called to assist in conveying 
him to his room, 
Richard was impressed with the evi- 

dence of wealth and luxury on every hand 
as they entered the grand house, and 
when at last the stranger was laid upon 
his bed, the gas turned on full and strong, 
and he turned his face for the first time, a 
startling revelation was made to him. 
“By Jove! Sir Harold Cheswick ! do I 

find in the very heart of London, after so 
many years?” he explained in tones of 
astonishment and pleasure. 

Sir Harold smiled in spite of his pain, 
and opening his eyes, searched the eager 
surprised face bending over him. 
“Richard Byrnholm!” he said, himself 

astonished, and holding out his hand cor- 
dially, “Surely,” he added, “my acci- 
dent has proved a blessing in disguise, 
since it has sent you to me. How are you 
my boy ?” 
“Not feeling as well as I should if 1 had 

not brought such misfortune upon you,” 
Richard answered, ruefully. 

“ Never mind; you are not to blame. 
Let me get this troublesome ankle at- 
tended to, and then I can take some 
comfort in looking at you. If you have 
nothing special on hand stay with me to- 
night.”’ 
Richard was only too glad to do as he 

was requested. 
Sir Harold was a dozen years older than 

himself, but he was, nevertheless, one of 
bis truest friends. When a young man, 
and while Richard was in his teens, the 
baronet had rendered some valuable ser- 
vice to the boy’s father, and thus an inti. 
macy was established between the two 
families, 

Sir Harold visited at Byrnholm Lodge a 
great deal after that, and, notwithstand 
ing the difference in their ages, a strong 
affection grew up between the two, for 
Richard was a manly little fellow, and 
very devoted to the handsome young 
baronet, 

It was many years since they had met, 
and it seemed a singular fate that bad 
thus at last thrown them together again. 
A physician was called to examine the 

injured foot, who said that the ankle was 
dislocated, a matter which he hoped a fort 
night or three weeks would mend, if 
nothing happened, and he was careful, 
During this time Richard spent a por- 

tion of every day with his newly discov. 
ered friend, and their intimacy was thus 
renewed and strengthened. 
“What are you doing with yourself 

nowadays ?"’ Sir Harold asked one day, 
after they had been talking over old times 
together, 

“ He had noticed the settled sadness 
about his friend, and wondered at it in 
one so young and with such bright pros- 
pects as he knew were his. 
“Nothing save to kill time as rapidly 

as possible,” Richard answered, moodily. 
“How is this Richard?" Sir Harold 

asked, searching his face. “Young men 
like you do not naturally become weary 
of life at your age. What is amiss with 
you, my friend 2" 

“liverything. Life is a blank to me, 
and the sooner I liye out my days and 
drop into oblivion the better I shall be 
satisfied,” was the reckless response. 

“Oblivion! Do you mean just that, 
Richard ? Do you believe that oblivion 
comes with the end of live ?”’ the baronet 
asked very gravely. 
“Do not you ?’ Richard returned evas- 

ively, and fearing that he had inadvently 
touched vpon a disagreeable subject. 
“No,” Sir Harold replied, his face as. 

suming an unwonted earnestness, and his 
eye lightning with some deep inward 
feeling, as he added: “I used to be as 
sceptical as any one regarding the future 
of man; I was willing to believe anything 
rather than the truth.” 
“What do you mean by ‘the truth?’ 

Richard questioned, feeling some curiosity 
regarding his friend’s religious views. 
“That God made us all responsible 

beings, lle enacts a loving obedience 
and loyalty to His every law, for which 
He will reward every dutiful soul; and 
will, on the other hand, just as surely 
chastise disobedience and treason; there 
is no such thing as oblivion.” 

‘“ And do you believe that punishment 
will be eternal ?”’ 
“Why not? If happiness 1s to be eter- 

nal for all those who comply with God's 
requirements, why should not the reverse 
be true to those who scorn and neglect 
them? Every one contends that the 
holy cannot sin after death; how, then, 
can we expect the unholy to repent, when 
they disdained through life the same op- 
portunities which others accepted ? If 
the end of life fixes the state ot one class 
for eternity, what right have we to be- 
lieve that it will not also fix that of the 
other, since both have an equal chance to 
begin with ?”’ 

“ What did you formerly believe ?” Rich- 
ard asked, as his friend paused. 
He had been in the habit of arguing 

such close questions as these ; he did not 
feel at all easy at the turn the conversa- 
tion had taken, and so asked others to 
save committing himself by a direct reply. 
“I used to say to myself,” Sir Harold 

continued, “I am not responsible for my 
birth; God created my arbitrarily; I am 
not, therefore, responsible for my future. 
[ did not ask to exist, I would prefer not 
to have existed, to suffer all the trouble 
and sorrow that have come upon me dur- 
ing my life, but, more than all, to be made 
answerable for the everlasting safety of 
my soul after it shall leave the body.” 1 
rebelled continually at such a tyrannical 
state of things. I tried to believe in an- 
nihilation but reason revolted against the 
idea. I then tried to believe the univer- 
sal doctrine; it is such a comfortable 
theory, that, no matter how any one may 
live there —he may enjoy every pleasure, 
lawful or unlawful, committ any sin, take 
no thought regarding his manner of liv- 
ing, go to any extreme—he will come out 
all right in the end—he will eventually 
be saved and allowed to enter heaven 
and share in all the pleasures of the bless 
ed. Again my reason told me that this 
vould not be just—that those who had 
led a correct, self denying, godly life on 
earth were entitled to a reward; if they 
had tried to comply with every divine re- 
quirement, they alone were fitted to share 
the bliss of heaven which is the condition 
of obedience; while those who were un- 
dutiful and skeptical regarding all that is 
good and holy ought to pay the penalty 
of their folly. Good and evil are antagon- 
istic principles even in this world, and 
they must of a necessity be so in the 
next. The good here have an inward 
consciousness that they stand acquitted 
before their Maker; the wicked are al- 
ways in doubt and in a state of unrest and 
fear ; they know that they are wrong, but 
they keep hoping that God (whom they 
should realize cannot change) will make 
an exception in their favour, and all will 
somehow be well with them at last, The 
good shun the wicked—the wicked shun 
the good in this world, and so it 1s natural 
to expect it will be hereafter, There is a 
familiar saying that oil and water will not 
mix, nothing can assimilate them, and so 
it is with good and evil,” 

“And what has tended to change all 
your views upon the subject?’ asked 
Richard. 

“The life, precepts, and example of one 
of the sweetest and gentlest women on 
the earth. Shall I tell you how it came 
about and something of my history dur- 
ing the past fourteen or sixteen years 7’ 
“If you please—that is if it will not pain 

you to speak of it,” Richard returned, 
with a doubtful look as he noted the 
shadow that had fallen on his friend's 
face as he mentioned the past. 
“It is a painful subject in some respects 

but I would like you to know something 
of what my life has been,” Sir Harold be- 
gan, reflectively. “You know,’ he con- 
tinued, “ that after my marriage I lived 
abroad most of the time, For years we 
resided in Paris; my wife being of French 
descent, and her family living there, she 
preferred to remain there also, She was 
exceedingly fond of society, and imagined 
that it had many claims upon her, 1 
would not cast any reflection upon the 
dead,” the baronet said, with a heavy 
sigh, ¢ for I believed my wife loved me, 
and was faithful to her family, perhaps, as 
it was possible for her to be under the 
circumstances ; but, Richard, if you ever 
marry, do not choose a fashionable wo. 
man, for there can be no true, domestic 
happiness where a wife is absorbed in 
pleasure and interest outside her own 
home. A little daughter was given me 
during the first year of my married life, 
and I grew to idolize her, and strove in so 
far as I was able to bring her up accord- 
ing to my idea of what a woman should 
be. She was a bright and lovely child 
until the was nine years of age, when a 
dreadful disease fastened upon her. She 
lay terribly ill for many months, and when 
she began to recover she was a hopeless 
cripple, while her disposition had become 
so warped and perverted it was a perfect 
torture to live with her. This trial so 
wore upon my wife that her own health 
failed, and although every effort was made 
to save her, consumption did its deadly 
work, and she died. Thinking that a 
change might be beneficial to my child, 1 
then returned to London, where I have 
remained ever since. I longed for my 
native country, though my many trials 
and every added year of my life were fast 
making a misanthrope of me, and tending 
to make me more skeptical regarding an 
“All wise Ruler,” and the “chief end of 
man.” This state of mind continued un 
til a year ago, when I advertised for the 
fortieth time for a companion for Grace. 
We could keep no one long, for the child 
had the temper of a fury, and few were 
willing to be subject to it, even at the 
liberal salary that I offered. My adver- 
tisement was answered almost immedi- 
ately by a young lady with the saddest, 
though sweetest face I ever saw 1n my 
life. She was a lady, too, in every sense 
of the word, I saw at a glance, but with 
some heart-breaking trial to bear—" 
“Her name! What was her name ?" 

Richard Byrnholm demanded, suddenly, 
and interrupted his friend. 
A young and lovely lady—one who had 

some great sorrow to bear—had come 
there about a year ago. That was about 
the time of the fatal marriage and Pearle’s 
flight, She was young and lovely, and 
nearly heart-broken. Perhaps he had at 
last found a clew to her hiding-place, 

“ Miss Melfert was the name upon the 
card which she gave me—Margaret Mel- 
fert. But why are you so eager to know 7” 
Sir,Harold queried, giving the young man 
a searehing glance, 
“Never mind, Iam deeply interested 

in your story. Go on,” Richard returned 
leaning back in his chair with a disap. 
pointed sigh, for there was no familiar 
sound in the name of ¢ Melfert,”” and 
there were hundreds of ¢ Margarets’ in 
the world. 

“ Well, this girl came into my house- 
hold like some angel of mercy. From the 
first there appeared to be an almost mag- 
netic power about her that subdued the 
evil spirit in my child, and before she had 
been in her presence twenty-four hours 
she had completely won her heart, and 
secured her respectful attention to her 
wishes, It was something marvelous! 
Day by day 1 watched her with anxiety, 
fearing that such a blessed state of things 
could not last; but she was ever the same 
sweet, gentle, patient, but ruling with a 
firm, wise hand. Of course I grew deep- 
ly interested in her; she won first my 
gratitude and then my love, until my 
heart bowed before her, as it never‘yet 
bad bowed to a woman; and six months 
after she entered my family, I asked her 
to become my wife and a mother to the 
child she bad transformed. Imagine my 
astonishment and bitter disappointment 
when she told me my case was hopeless— 
that she was already a wife and her hus. 
band living.” 

“ Already a wife!” repeated Richard, 
with white lips, his very blood seeming to 
stagnate at the words. 
Something began to impress him that 

Margaret Melfert might after all be Mar- 
garet somebody else. 
“Yes,” pursued Sir Harold, ‘‘and the 

wife of the ‘vilest wretch on the earth 
from whom she has fled and was hiding.” 
R pane half suppressed a grown at 

this, 
“What did you say, Richard?" his 

friend asked, turning to get a better view 
of his face ; but it was turned toward the 
window and he could not see its expres- 
sion, 

“ Nothing—go on,” he #md, trying to 
speak naturally, : fy po 
“There is but little mofe to tell,” the 

other resumed. “Of course [ knew at 
once that I must relinquish every thought 
of what I had hoped and desired, though 
it was one of the greatest trials I had ever 
bad to bear. She wished to go away at 
once but that I could not consent to 
under any circumstance, and I finally 
persuaded her to remain. Very soon 
after this Grace sickened again, and the 
physician told me at once that I must en- 
tertain no hope of -her recovery. I need 
not tell you that the world looked very 
dark before me again; that I was ready 
to ‘ curse God and die’ also. Much of my 
time was necessarily spent in the sick- 
room, and there I began to realize for the 
first time what life meant, and the re- 
sponsibility resting upon every soul which 
God has created. The teachings that 
there fell from the lips of that wonderful 
woman, as she led my child, step by step, 
from earth to heaven, will never fade 
from memory; her faith, her love, her 
gentleness and goodness, together with 
her invariable patience, are like green 
spots in the desert of my life. Through 
her I began to believe in hereafter, and 
one that must be either all purity and 
blessedness, or dark and full of remorse ; 
and when at length my Grace fell asleep, 
knowing that it was the last of earth for 
her, and believing that she would awake 
in a world where there would be no more 
pain or suffering, the vail of skepticism 
was torn from my eyes forever. I there 
learned what I owed to the One who had 
created me, and as I stood over my dead 
one, I vowed that the future should not 
be like the sinful, aimless past, I grieved 
for myself, not for the suftering, crippled 
child whom God had taken, for I knew it 
was better for her ; and Miss Melfert, with 
a sympathy and gentleness that I never 
can forget, pointed out a future to me 
that could not be all darkness, no matter 
what befell me. 

‘“ Every bright and beautiful thing has 
been taken from my life, and I have only 
a broken and almost worthless future 
to give to a better service,” I said, as we 
stood looking our last upon my little 
daughter, and she had been urging me to 
accept the faith in which she had died. 
“My friend,” she said, holding out her 

fair hand with sisterly frankness, ¢ I know 
there has been much to apparently 
blight your life, but did you ever take 
flowers that were faded and place them in 
scalding water, first cliping their stems? 
It would seem,” she went on without 
waiting for me to reply, “a very harsh, 
almost fatal way to treat them, but the 
result is wonderful ; they will almost im- 
mediately revive and brighten into nearly 
their former beauty. So I have come to 
feel that out of trials, that seem as if 
they must crush us to the earth, we can 
rise through God’s love and help into a 
purer and better life than we have ever 
known. Sir Harold,” she continued, with 
crimson cheeks and drooping eyes, “ my 
own life was blighted, my heart broken, 
less than a year ago, but [ was led to kiss 
the rod that smote me; and now, even 
though the future promises to be but an 
existence of loneliness, and toil, and iso- 
lation from kindred and friends, yet [ feel 
that my life will be better, purer, and 
more acceptable in the end than it would 
have been if | had never known a sorrow,” 
“She went away almost immediately, 

but this was the way, Richard, that I was 
led from the rankest skepticism and re- 
bellion against my Creator to accept the 
truth and become, [ hope, an obedient 
child.” 

“ Pearle! oh, my lost Pearle |” groaned 
Richard Byrnholm, with a sob that shook 
his manly frame to its centre. 
He knew well enough from those last 

words of his friend, regarding her life of 
toil and loneliness and isolation from kin- 
dred and friends, that he had been speak- 
ing of his lost bride—that she had been 
the “angel of mercy’ who had brought 
peace to that stricken house. 

(To be continged.) 

the tobaggan some way or rudder. 
is easy to slide down hill on a toboggan. | siderable distance from shelter, 
In fact after you start down you can't | terrific storms are always preceded by 

True, you could fall |several days of remarkably warm and 
The flying |pleasant weather, luring men to the 

do anything else. 
off. That is easily done. 
machine is not high, so you haven't far 
to fall. Still, if you have to fall from a | fuel, or to town for business or pleasure. 
toboggan half way down the slide, or 
else fall down stairs with a kitchen 
stove, you take the stove and the stairs 
every time. 
isn’t so soon. 
days ago walked up the stairway of a 
Canadian slide for the purpose of trying 
the toboggan sensaticn. 
of the club took his place aft and some- 
body said, “let her go,” 
ped and the president said, *“ How did 
we like it?” 
top of the slide and had to go up and 
get it. The toboggan is to any other way 
of getting down hill what flying is to 
going to sleep. 
and it was down hill all the way, I 
would rather have a toboggan than a 
pair of wings any day. 

enemy than death. 

Burdette on a Toboggan Slide. 

The toboggan is a sled with a single 

The top of the to- 

It isn’t so exciting and it 
A friend and 1 a few 

The president 

Then we stop- 

I left my breath at the 

If T was in a hurry, 

P. S.—There is usually an angel on 
the toboggan with you, which has a 
tendency to confirm the impression that 
you are going down with wings. 

N. B.—A young man of broad experi- 
ence assures me that Canadian angels 
really and truly have wings, inasmuch 
that often he has to drive with one hand, 
using the other arm to hold the angel 
from flying away. 
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THE PRESENT YEAR. 

Prophecies of War Among the 

Nations. 

The present year is the fifth year of 
modern times in which the aggregate of 
the figures is twenty-five, and there will 
be but five more years in which such a 
combination is possible prior to the year 
2599. Probably but few have ever 
heard of the old prophecy, which runs 
as follows : 

In every future year of our Lord, 
When the sum of the figures is twenty-five, 
Some warlike kingdom will draw the sword, 
But peaceful nations iu peace shall thrive. 

Students of modern history will read- 
ily recall how faithfully this prophecy 
has been fulfilled in the four previous 
years to which it applied. 

In 1699 Russia, Denmark and Poland 
formed the coalition against Sweden 
which inaugurated the great war that 
ended in the disastrous defect of Charles 
XII at Pultowa. 
The year 1798 will ever be memorable 

on account of the breaking out of the 
French Revolution. 
The year 1798 witnessed the cam- 

paign of Bonaparte in Egypt and the 
formation of the second European coali- 
tion against France. 

In 1879 war broke out between Eng- 
land and Afghanistan, followed by the 
invasion of the latter country by British 
troops. 

In what manner the prediction is to 
be verified in 1888 remains yet to be 
seen, but the present condition of Europe 
seems to promise an abundant fulfill- 
ment of the prophecy. 
——— 0 A re 

Mary’s Lamb on a New Principle. 

Mollie had a little ram as black as a 
rubber shoe, and everywhere that Mollie 
went he emigrated too. 
He went with her to church one day— 

the folks hilarious grew, to see him walk 
demurely into Deacon Allans’s pew. 
The worthy deacon quickly let his 

angry passions rise, and gave it an un- 
christian kick between the sad brown 
eyes. 

This landed rammy in the aisle ; the 
deacon followed fast, and raised his foot 
again ; alas! that first kick was his last. 

For Mr. Sheep walked slowly back, 
about a rod, ’tis said, and ere the deacon 
could retreat, he stood him on his head. 
The congregation then arose and went 

for that ‘ere sheep ; several well directed 
butts just placed them in a heap. 
Then rushed they straightway for the 

door, with thraats long and loud, while 
rammy struck the hindmost man and 
shoved him through the crowd. 
The minister had often heard that 

kindness would subdue the fiercest beast. 
‘“ Aha,” he said, “I'll try that on you 
first.” 
And so he kindly, gently called : 

“Come, rammy, rammy, ram; to see 
folks abuse you so I grieved and sorry 
am,” 
The ram quite dropped its humble 

air, and dropped from off its feet, and 
when the parson landed, he was behind 
the hindmost seat. 
As he shot out the door and closed it 

with a slam, he named a California town 
—1 think twas “ Yba Dam.” 
BS TS — 

Cheerfulness and Health. 

Mr. P. T, Barnum says: “ Long- 
evity often depends more on the mind 
than the food we eat. Care kills a cat. 
Fear, unpleasant forebodings, appre- 
bensions, fretfulness, anger, envy, 
malice and undue selfishness affect the 
brain, react on the stomach, produce 
disease, cause a morbid state of mind, 
constant unhappiness and premature 
death. 
should nover be disturbed by anything 

If one does right his mind 

which he cannot prevent. He should 
be thoroughly convinced that if he 
does his duty, Providence will take 
care af the rest, and never send acci- 
dent, poverty, disease or any other ap- 
parent evil except for an ultimate 
good purpose. I never have a spirit 
of envy or malice, and regard cheer- 
fulness as conducive to health and 
happiness. It is better when it can 
be avoided to do mental labor in the 
latter part of the day, but tospend the 
evening in reading or recreation with 
pleasant companions. [am convinced 
that man or beast can do more labor 
in six consecutive days than in seven, 
and, therefore, that one day in seven 
should be devoted to rest of body and 
mind.” 

ee SILT = - 

Celibacy for Schoolmarms. 

Celibacy of the * schoolmarm” is a 
heresy which as yet only exists in the 
pious dream of school managers and 
school boards, by whom marriage is 
regarded as an even more ruthless 

No sooner do they 
put girls through their long and cost- 
ly period of training than some shrewd 
suitor swoops down upon the fair girl 
graduate, and matriyony gains what 
education loses. 
that an attempt was made in Austria 
to legislate in favor of enforcing 
celibzcy among the female school 

It is not surprising 

teachers. The bill was rejected after 
a humorous debate. 
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A Rare Combination. [ 

There is no other remedy or combina- 
tion of medicines that meets so many 

requirements as does Burdock Blood 

Bitters in its wide range of power ovey 
such 

Liver and Kidney Complaint, Scrofula 
and all humors of the blood. 

chronic diseases as Dyspepsia, 

The Blizzard. 

To speak of these peculiar storms as 
runner, which spreads clear across the |5now storms, in the sense that the term 
bottom of the sled. . 
boggan is just like the bottom. It is|leading. They may be more correctly 
somewhat thicker than a sheet of writ-| termed cloud-bursts of what has been 
ing paper, and about as long as an after- aptly called ice dust. 
dinner speech. Its seating capacity is|sidered that this ice dust is frequently 
limited only by the number of people driven through the air by an intensely 
who can get on it. The urbane and cold wind, at a velocity of thirty to fifty 
gentlemanly conducter sits aft and uses|miles an hour, it can easily be imagined 
one of his lithe and willowy legs for a|how small are the chances of escape to 
steering apparatus, by which he guides | man or beast who is unfortunate enough 

It |to be caught in a blizzard at any con- 

is ordinarily understood, would be mis- 

When it is con- 

These 

meadows for hay, to the “timbers ” for 

———— ee ED» 

Inflation of the Lungs. 

A physician of “note, a specialist in 
diseases of the lungs, says that imperfect 
respiration is at the bottom of much 
trouble with the air passages, and ad- 
vises the full inflation of the lungs a 
dozen times a day as a corrective. His 
directions are to swell out the whole 
chest full and round by a deep inspira- 
tion, elevating and throwing back the 
shoulders ; and then, when the patient 
has got into his lungs the last atom of 
air possible, to hold it in tightly for a 
little time, and then let it out slowly, 
blowing out every particle of it if he 
can, drawing the shoulders forward and 
pressing in the chest to the smallest 
possible compass, keeping the mouth 
tightly closed all the time. Do this 
half a dozen times or more at a time, 
and the vital capacity will soon be large- 
ly increased. 

PP —— 

A Lovely Woman 

overheard one say of her, “ By heaven! 
she’s painted !” “Yes,” retorted she, 
indignantly, and by heaven only!’ 
Ruddy health mantled her cheek, en- 
throned on the rose and lily. Yet this 
beautiful lady, once thin and pale, with 
a dry, hacking cough, night-sweets, and 
slight spitting of blood, seemed destined 
to fill a consumptive's grave. After 
spending hundreds of dollars on phy- 
sicilans without benefit, she tried Dr. 
Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery ; her 
improvement was soon marked, and in a 
few months she was plump and rosy 
again, the picture of health and strength. 

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

strength and wholesomeness, More economi- 
cal than the ordinary kinds, and eannot be sold 
in competition with the multitude of low test, 
short weight. alum or phosphate powders. Sold 
only in cans, RoYAL BAKING PowDkR Co. 106 
Wall Street, New York. 
Sold at Wholesale in Fredericton, by Messrs. 

A. F. Randolph & Son. 

A RARE CHANGE | 
1 HAVE ON HAND, A FEW 

OVERCOATS 
of superior quality, which will be sold at 

Greatly Reduced Prices to Clear, 
A180, A GOOD ASSORTMENT OF 

MENS’ SUITS, 
in Tweeds, Worsted, ete. Fashionable Styles 

material and work warranted to give satis- 
faction, and every Suit a Bargain, 

Coats, Pants, Vests, Shirts, 

Jumpers, Underclothing, 

TO CLEAR. 

Trunks, Valises, Hats, Cars, and Dry Goods of 
every description, at lowest possible prices. 

B= Please call and examine. “GX 

Wilmot’s Block, Queen Street, Fredericton. 

SIMON NEALIS 
January 18 

NO MORE PILLS! 
MOTHERS LIKE IT! 

CHILDREN LIKE IT! 

_ Because it is agreeable to take, 

IT CURES 
LIVER COMPLAINT, 

BiLious DISORDERS, 
Acio Stomach, Dyspepsia, 
Loss oF APPETITE, 

Sick HEADACHE, 
ConsTIPATION OR COSTIVENESS 

PRICE, 25¢c. PER BOTTLE. 

Fhe 

PUREST 

a 

» STRONGEST, BEST, 
CONTAINS NO 

ALUM, AMMONIA, LIME, PHOSPHATES, 
or any injurious materials, 

TORONTO, ONT. 

Moa'f'r of the CELERRATED ROTAL TEAST CARER 

IMPORTANT. 

Watches, Clocks, 
AND A FINE LINE OF 

JEWELRY, 
MARKED DOWN 

in prices to suit all condition of 
the people for the 

NEW YEAR'S TRADE, 
—AT— 

F. J. MCCAUSLAND'S, 
Opp. the Bridge. 

N. B.—All my goods are new, 

Frederlclon, December 14, 1837 J 

HAT 
AILS 

Do you feel dull, languid, low-spirited, life- 
less, and indescribably miserable, both physi- 
cally and mentally; experience a sense of 
fullness or bloating after eating, or of ** gone- 
ness,” or emptiness of stomach in the morn- 
ing {cngue coated, bitter or bad taste in 
mouth, irregular appetite, dizziness, frequent 
headaches, blurred eyesight, * floating specks” 
before the eyes, nervous prostration or ex- 
haustion, irritability of temper, hot flushes, 
alternatin with chilly sensations, sharp 
biting, sient pains here and there, cold al 

feet, drowsiness after meals, wakefulness, or 
disturbed and unrefreshing sleep, constant, 
indeseribabie feeling of dread, or of impend- 
ing calamity ? 

If you have all, or any considerable number 
of these symptoms, you are suffering from 
that most common of American maladies— 
Bitious Dyepepsia, or Torpid Liver, associated 
with Dyspepsia, or Indigestion. The more 
complicated your disease has become, tho 
greater tue number and diversity of symp- 
toms, No matter what stage it has reached, 
Lir. Flerce' Golden Fiedicail Discovery 
will subdue it, if taken according to direc- 
tioizz for & reasonable length of time. If not 
cured, compiications multiply and Consump- 
tion of the Lungs, Skin Diseases, Heart Disease, 
Rheumatism, Kidney Disease, or other grave 
maladies are quite liable to set in and, sooner 
or later, induce a fatal termination. 
Br. Pierce’s Gelden Medical Diss 

covery acts powerfully upon thesLiver, and 
through that great ULlood-purifying organ, 
cleanses the system of all blood-taints and im- 
purities, from whatever cause arising. It is 
equally efficacious in acting upon tho Kid- 
neys and other excretory organs, cleansing, 
strengthening, ana healing their diseases. As 
an appetizing, restorative tonie, it promotes 
digestion and nutrition, thereby building up 
both flesh and strength. In malarial districts, 
this wonderful medicine has gained great 
celebrity in curing Fever and Ague, Chills and 
Fever, Dumb Ague, and kindred discages, 
Dr. Pierce’s Gelden NMedienl Nise 

covery 

CURES ALL HEFIUHS, 
from a common Blotch, or Eruption, to the 
worst Scrofula. Salt-rheum, ** Fever-sores,” 
Scaly or Rough Skin, in short, all diseases 
caused by bad blood are conquered by this 
powerful, purifying, and invigorating medi- 
cine. Great Eating Ulcers rapidly heal under 
its benign influence. Especially bes ic mani- 
fested its potency in curing Totter, Dezcma, 

<crof- 
1 Moease, 
Neck, 

cents in 
colored 

une amount 
a Treatise on Scrofulous Affections. 

. OR THE BLOOU IS THE LIFE.” 
roughly cleanse it by using Dr. Pierce’s 
len RFledical Biscovery, and good 

dig nm, a fair skin, buoyant spirits, vital 
strength and bodily health will be established. 

CONSUMPTION, 
which is Serofula of tizo Lungs, is arrested 
and cured by this remedy, if taken in the 
earlier stages of the disease. From its mar- 
velous power over this terribly fatal disease, 
when first offering this now world-famed rem- 
edy to the public, Dr. Pierce thought seriously 
of calling it his **ConNsumMPTION CURE,” but 
abandoned that name as too restrictive for 
a medicine which, from its wonderful com- 
bination of tonic, or strengthening, alterative, 
or blood-cleansing, anti-bilious, pectoral, and 
nutritive properties, is unequaled, not only 
as a remedy for Consumption, but for all 
Chronie Diseases of the 

Liver, Blood, and Lungs. 
For Weak Lungs, Spitting of Blood, Short- 

ness of Breath, Chronic Nasal Catarrh, Bron- 
chitis, Asthma, Se. Me gm ¥ kindred 
affections, it is an efficient remedy. 
Sold by Druggists, at $1.00, or Six Bottles 

for $5.00. i : 
Send ten cents in stamps for Dr, Pierce's 

book on Consumption. Address, 

World's Dispensary Medical Association, 
663 Main St.,, BUFFALO, N. X, 

=U 
Paying $3.50 and $4.00 a 

Sett for 

ROGERS’ 

SLIver Plated Knives. 

RIGMT 
FOR YOU can buy them at 

S. F. SHUTE'S 
For $1.75. 

HERE! 

Erysipelas, Boils, Carbuncles, Sore © 
ulous Sores and Swellingsz, Hip-in 
“White Swellings,” Goitre, or Uhich 
and Enlarged Glands. Send ten 
stamps for a large Treatise, with 
plates, on Skin Diseases, or the sane 

8; 

November 23, 1887, 

LAURANCE’S 

SPECTACLES 
—AND— 

eye-Glasses, 
AT A 

BARGAIN. 

I 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 first-class arti- 

cleat a 

LOW PRICE, 

FRR TSR 

GEORGE H. DAVIS, 
DRUGGIST, 

Cor. Queen and Regent Ss. 

FREDERICTON. 
October 5, 1857 

1887. FALL. 1887. 

HR Just ATiving | 

FALL SUITINGS, 
TROWSERINGS, 

Stripes and Checks. 

Beaver, Melton, 
—AND— 

WIDE WALE DIAGONAL 

OVERGOATINGS. 
WH. JENNINGS, 

MERCHANT TAILOR, 

Cor. Queen 8t. and Wilmot's Alley 
Fredericton, August 31 

ROSSHORE, L, 0, L. Fo. 21, 
Meets at Foresters Hall, St. Marys Ferry, on the 
first and third THURSDAY of each month, at 
7.30 P. M, 
22 Visiting Brethren cerdlally welcomed, 

ROBT. COCHRAN, W. M, 
T. FANCUTT, Rec.-Sec’y. 

February 1 , 

Every Sett Warranted. |m 

ve 

The  & 

ELEVATE 

OD LUCK.” 
asl Poni 

D OVEN. 

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

FOR 

NEILL'S HARD 

YOU? VEN téx 14x26. FIRE BOX 27 1-2 INCHES. 

Lo 5 
xe 

The Good Luck Elevated Oven Cook Stove, is the best Elevated Oven Stove in 
This Stove is guaranteed to bake faster than any Elevated n y 

on top of Stove, gives complete control 
of fire, doing away with all necessity for a Damper in the Smoke Pipe. 
EZ" EVERY STOVE GUARANTEED. 

SALI AT 

WARE STORE, 
Opposite County Court House. 

1887 DECEMBER, 1887 

shades and colors, Velvets, Plushes, 

chiefs, Kid Mitis, Gloves and Braces. 
Drills. Swansdowns, Table Linens, Towellings* 
Table and Floor Oil Cloths, Carpets ate. 
Zr Prices will compare favorably with any in 

Fredericton, December 14, 1557 
OWEN SH 

LARGE STOCK and LOW RATES 
—,- 

OWEN SHARKEY’S. 
COMPRISING IN KIND THE FOLLOWING, VIZ :— 

ADIES’ DRESS GOODS in Cashmeres, Serges, Suitings, and Stuff Goods in all desirable 
Jacke 

Squares, Scarfs, Corsets, Hose, Gloves and Fur Capes, Mens’, Youths’ and Boys’ Ready-Made Clothing, in Ulsters, Gvercoats, Reefers, Coats, Vests, Pants and Underclothing, Scoteh and Cana- dian Tweeds and Worsted Coatings, Furnishing Goods, Hats, Caps, Shirts, Ties, Silk Handker- 
Also, Grey and White Cottons, Piints, Tickings, Ducks, 

t ana Ulster Cloths, Uisters, Jerseys, Shawls, 

Cotton Warps, Flannels, all eolors, Blankets, 
Horse Blankets, Sleigh Robes, Trunk and Valises, 

the Trade. Remnants always oa hand. 

ARKHY. 

in ail lines 

of all kinds. 

LP. LaFOREST 
Offers BARGAINS in all lives of his business. 

TINWARE 
a specialty. 

FURNACES AND PLUMBING, 
Prompt and satisfactory work guaranteed. 

Phenix Square, Morth Side, Fredericton. 
Fredericton, November 23, 1847 

87 Winter Arrangement 68 

On and after MONDAY, November 
28th, 18817, the Trains of this Rail- 
way will run daily, (Sunday excepted) 
as follows : 

Trains will leave St, John: 
DE TE oh 6 did ns bas hh ee 7.30 

Accommodation,........... Ch ae ha 11.20 

ERED for BURR. -..coo-cccosontoesces 16.35 

Express for Ilalifax & Quebec,...... 18.00 

x A Sleeping Car will run daily on the 
18.00 Train to Halifax. 

On TussDpAY, 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 attache 
ed at Moncton. 

Trains will arrive at St. John: 
Express from Halifax & Quebee,...... 7.00 

Express from Sussex,.............c.co0ns 8.35 

DI « « <o «  ¢ v5 nies kaos das 13.30 

TY TR oi ioe hocinitoos snsdencnans 19.20 

22 All Trains are run by Eastern Standard 
me, 

D. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent. 

RAILWAY OFFICE, 
Moncton, N, B., Novem ber 22nd, 1887. 

RAILWAY C0, 
ALL RAIL LINE. 

Arrangement of Trains---In 

effect October 24th, 1887, 

LEAVE FREDERICTON: 

(Eastern Standard Time) 

7 60 A. M.—Express for St. John, and inier. 
medate peints, 

9 00 A. M.—For Frederictcn Junetion, and for 
McAdam Junction, and St. Stephen, 

Woodstock, Presque Isle, Grand Falls 
Edmundston, and all points North. 

St. Joan, and points East, 

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON ; 

11 35 A. M—From Fredericton Junction, and 
from St John, and all points East. 

3 35 p. Mm,—From Fredericton Junction, and 
from Vanceboro, Bangor, Portland, Bos. 
ton, and all points West; St. Andrews, St. 
Stepben, Houlton, Woodstock, Presque 
Isle, Grand Falls, and points North, 

6 40 Pp. M.—Express from St. John, and inter- 
mediate points, 

LEAVE GIBSON: 

North. 

ARRIVE AT GIBSON 

4 45 p. M.-Express from Woodstock, and points 
North, 

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

Sup’t Southern Division. 

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

St. John, N. B., October 17, 1857 

THE DIET 

for a friend, is a 

PHOTO 
TAKEN BY 

HARVEY. 

22 Call at once ard engsg2 your Sittings, 
and avold the Christmas Rush. | 

STUDIO: Wo. 164 (JUEEN STREET, 
Next Door People’s Bank. 

December 7, 1887 

New Hats and Caps. | 

Acar and English styles, All sizes for | 
Men and Boys, very cheap. 

SIMON NEALIS. | 
November 9 

Coal Vases and Hods | 
For sale low at | 

NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE | 

— a — 

INTERGOLONIAL RAILWAY 

Vanceboro, Bangor, Portland, Boston and | 
all points West; St. Andrews, Iouiton | 

1 16 p. M.—For Fredericton Junction, and for | 

6 50 A. M.—Express for Woodstock and points | 

| 
{ 

W. E. MILLER & CO, 

H. G. C. WETMORE, 
Auctioneer, &.c., 

HA taken the store on the upper side of 
Phenix Square, (next to L. P. Laforest’s, 

Tinsmith where he is prepared to receive Fur 
niture and Goods of all Kinds for Auction and 
Private Sale. He will also give attention to 
Auction Sules of every deseription, 

t Terms mecderate. returns prompt, and busi- 
! ness confidential. 

Fredericton, August 10, 1837. 

I. J. SEERY, M.D, G. M. 
| Licentilaie of the Royal College of 

Physicians of Edinburgh ; 

Licentitate of the Royal College of 
Surgeons of Edinburgh ; 

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

— me —— 

Special Certificate in Midwifery. 

OFFICE: 

Fishers’ Building, Cor. Queen and York Streets. 
Resipence—109 Brunswick Street. 

Fredericton, May 18, 1857—1y 

H. D. CURRIE, D.D.S. 
Surgeon Dentist. 

OFFICE: 

First Door below Peoples Bank, Queen 
Street, Fredericon, N. B. 

OFFICE HoURS—9 A, M. to 1 P, M.. 2t0 5, and 7 
tod P.M. 

Fredericion, May 20, 1887 

UR. McALLISTER, 
DENTIST, 

using a new method for the painless extrac 
tion of teeth. In use about three months, 

The general opinion is *¢ It is splendid.” 

No Chloreform, Ether or Gas Used. 
Painless Extraction : One Tooth, 50 

cts,, 12 Teeth, 25 cts, each. 
A full upper or lower sett of teeth at the usual 

| low rates of 

£8.50 to 810.00 
7ASmall Silver Fillings 50 cts, cach, 

OFFICE: 

‘Queen Streat, Opposite Queen Hotel. 
Fredericton, July 27, 1887 

Notice of Sale. 

W. E. MILLER & C0. 
VE will seil on and after December lst, and 

i until further notice, at a small fraction 
| above cost a carefully selected stock of Groceries. 
| We make a specialty ot Teas in 3 1b., 51b., 10 
| 1b., Czsidies, at 20e. Z5¢. 30¢. 35¢. 40¢. 50¢. per 1b. 

| Zr Our special offer ot 5} 1bs. of Tea, can’t be 
{ beat for strength and flavor, 

Also in store acd to arrive: 

5,000 Bush, First Class 0%. 
| _#=¥ Call and examine and you will find tha 
| We Ioean business, 

155 to 159 Queen Street. 
Fredericton, December 12 

CHRISTMAS GARD GILLETT’ POWDER 

99 PERCENT 
PUREST, STRONGEST, BEST, 

Ready for use in any quantity. For making Soap, Softening Water, Disin- fecting,and a hundred other uses, A <an equals 20 pounds Sal Seda, 
£old by all Grocers and Druggists, 

EW, GILLETT, . TORONTAQ. 

CHEESE AWD APPLES. 
Waterville Factory Cheese, fine, 
American Baldwin Apples, 
Bishop Pippin Apples, 

C. C. Cranberries, 
J3G™ All the above are in fine oxder. 

—~ALSQ—= : 

Finnen Iaddies fresh 

from Smokd House, at 

~W. H. VANWART'S 
|  IXorse Nails, 

¢ OXES Mooney's pointed and fin- 
200) B ished Horse Sho> Nails, For sale 

Fresh Cediish, 

H 

at NEIL'S HARDWARE STORE, at prices 
that will please the Blacksmiths. 


