
Poetry, 
APPLE BLOSSOMS. 

eran 

Oh, brown boughs, lovely boughs, 

Which but the other day, 
Pelted with sleet and scourged by snow, 

Wind-tossed and beaten to and fro, 
Hung in the orchard way. 

And bent and creaked in dreary row, 
Did any voice then whisper ye 

The beautious thing that was to be? 

Oh, bare boughs, patient boughs, 
Bravely ye bore, and well, 

While April sobbed with dreary wall, 
And May’s reluctant smile was pale, 
And spring rehearsed her spell 

In vain, and found its potence fail, 
Aud bird and beeand flower were fain, 
To turn to winter's sleep again. 

Oh, brave boughs, rewarded boughs, 
Ye waited not in vain! 

To-day, in all the orchard rows, 
With white of snow and flush of rose, 
Laugh all your lengths again, 

And borne on every breeze that blows 
Such fragrant breaths stir overhead 
As only happy hearts can shed. 

Oh, sweet boughs, happy boughs, 
This is your carnival; 

Fruit-time is good, but blossom-days 
Are time of hope and time of praise; 
And when the blossoms fall, 

And, blown along the orchard ways, 
Are lost and trodden in at last, 
The sweetest of the year is past. 

80, dear houghs, helpful boughs, 
Clasp tight each petal fair, 

Hold it on high till all shall see, 
Aud sad hearts passing heavily 

Read, traced in scented air, 
The lesson bravely learned by thee— 
That all good things or soon or late, 
Shall come to those who dare to wait. 

Literature, 

TOLD ON A PULLMAN. 

# Don't take 1t, did yousay? Well, I'm 

glad 1 can say that I can take it or leave 
it, as I please,” and the young fellow who 

had invited his travelling acquaintance to 

drink, screwed the flask’s cover down, fit 

ted on its drinking cup and replaced it in 
his pocket. 
« | always carry a little of the right sort 

“A 1,” he said, with an air of superior 
worldliness. Are you a teetotaller, 

sir?" 
“[ don,t like the word teetotaller, sir. 

but 1 never drink, Idare not,’ repeated 
the older man, 
On flew the train, the car swaying, the 

rattle becoming a roar when the door 

opened, the stillness at stopping places 

emphasised by the sough of high wind and 
the beating of rain, Still neither of the 

men left the smoking compartment of the 

Pullman car, The younger traveller be- 
came absorbed in a bundle of formal. 
looking letters, over which he smoked a 
cigar before speaking again. 
It must be late,” he said looking up. 

“What! After eleven o'clock? Well 
I'll have another taste and go to my berth. 

You're about the most silent companion 
I've fallen in with, sir. Every time I've 
looked up for two hours I've observed you 
looking at me seriously. See anything 
wrong 7" . 

“]'ve been wondering what your alert 
face will be like in ten years.” 
“ A regular sober sides face, you may 

depend on that, Full of business—that’s 
what I'm going mn for.” 

« Well I hope it may be, Somehow I 
find myself taking an extraordinary inter 
est in the question. 1f you will permit 
me, ['ll tell you why.” 

“Teetotal story, sir ?’’ said the young 
man, banteringly. 

“ You might call it that.” 
«J guess | must have heard it already. 

Teetotal stories are mighty stale.” 

Degradation through drink is a tragedy 
ever atale, and ever freshly illustrated. 1 

was going to tell you a personal experi 

ence. 
“ Youdon’t look like a reformed drunk- 

ard sir.” 
“ No, I never drank. ButI dearly loved 

one who did. Shall 1 tell you about 

him 7” 
«If it will not be too painful, sir,” said 

the young fellow, moved to sympathy by 

something in his companion’s tone, 

« Well, first read a part of a letter I re- 
ceived some time ago,” said the older 

man, taking out a huge pocket-book, in 

which there were many papers, from 

which he extracted the letter, and folded 
this passage down. 
The young fellow took it, and read, 

with a strong sensation of intruding upon 
private grief :— 

Ab, my dear fellow, I have three little 

children and a wife whose childlike and 

1onocent life should have led me to better 

things. Many a care and many a sorrow 

she has had siuce she married me, and 

many a time, God knows, I've been deep 

ly penitent to have given her cause for 

grief. 
But I have the restless blood of a drunk: 

ard in my veins, and it carries me away to 

dreadful and disgraceful sprees. I pro- 

mise—I swear oft--1 protest by all that’s 

good and holy that liquor shall never pass 

my lips again, but all to no purpose. A 

craving—a devil—takes possession of me, 

and after weeks, or even months, of ab 

stention I break out and degrade myself 

and shame my children, and heap misery 

on them and my wife. 
The old year is closing as I write and 

the new comes up before me like an 

enemy—so much do 1 feel my weakness. 

That God may close my old life and open 

a new and better one to me is the cry of 

my heart tonight. For if 1 do not find 

strength, that the past gives me no hope 

of gaining, before the leaves of next sum- 

mer wither, I shall fill a drunkard’s grave 

and leave my wife and little ones to the 

mercy of the world. 

“Surely the man who wrote that never 

"drank again,” said the young traveller, 
handing back the page. 
“I will tell you. That letter was writ- 

ten by my own brother. 1 had not seen 

him for several years. He was a lawyer, 
practising in a place far from me or any of 

our family, We had all thought him a 

prosperous and happy man. His marriage 

had set at at rest some fears excited by 

his earlier life. You can understand that 

that letter was a dreadful shock to me. 

His reference to the drunkard’s blood in 

his veins had a significance for me that 

you cannot understand, for on one side of 

my parentage 1 come of a family that has 

suffered beyond telling through the drink: 
ing habit, Clever men nit; witty, great 

hearted fellows, much loved, popular, elo- 
quent. One held a very high position; 
two were among the foremost orators of 

their native State. Their fame blazed up 
in their very youth. It declined just as 

men began to expect something really 

great of them. It ended before middle 

age in drunkenness and death. A miser- 

able record, sir I'’ sighed the traveller. 

“(Qn the other side,” he continued, 

“my relatives are steady going people, 

without any brilliant qualities. [ take 

after them, and remembericg the others, 
1 have never dared to taste liquor.” 

“But my brother did dare. You re- 

member your expression awhile ago:— 

“| am glad [ can say that I can take it, 

or leave italone,as I please!” How often 

I had heard the very words and tone from 

poor Randal. Just about your age he 

must have been when he used to meet my 

expostulations by that perennial boast of 
young men. 

« What's the use of telling me about 

my uncles, Fred 7” he would say. * They 

craved liquor. I never touch it, except 

for the sake of a little jollity, I can take 
it, or leave 1t as [ please.” 
“But I'll not weary you by details of 

bis youthful escapades. As I said, we be- 
lieved him to have turned over a new leaf 
after his marriage in a distant State. He 
brought his wife home to us for a few 
weeks,—a lovely golden-haired young 

creature, Well! well! there's no use 
telling about that, 

#“ He had finally sworn off then, he said, 
and they were very happy. After that I 
knew nothing more of him than that he 
reported, in occasional letters, the growth 
of his family and his prosperity. 

“The sad letters which you haye read | 
came after a wide gap in our correspond- 
ence. | instantly determined to make 
time for a long visit to him, and wrote him 
to that effect. He responded joyfully, 
and in early summer 1 made the journey. 

% Qn arriving at the village I was sur- 
rised that he did not meet me. Ingquir- 

ing where Randal’s office was, the station. 

master told me that be would not pro 

bably be at his office that day; ‘ he was a 
little out of sorts,’”’ the man had heard. 
I would find him at home; 1t wasn’t far 
and the railway man gave me directions, 

“ Following them 1 walked on through 
a pretty little town of comfortable houses 
and shady, sandy streets—a most peaceful 
place. Reaching its outskirts as instruct- 
ed, 1 soon faced a handsome house, with 
an extensive lawn in front, well kept, with 
flower beds and many evidences of care, 
“| had associated my brother's confes- 

sion with the drunkenness seen in my 
own town, and conceived of him as being 

miserably poor, hence I was a good deal re- 
lieved by the appearance of prosperity 
about his residence. 

“ Pooh !"” I said to myself, going up the 

gravel path, he has exaggerated his vice. 

No doubt he had taken too much about 

Christmas time, and was suffering from a 
bad headache in consequence.” 

““ As |I approached, it struck me as 

rather strange that no one was to be seen 

about the houses. I observed that the 
garden ran far back to a cedar wood or 
swamp, and from this wood I thought I 
heard faint shouts, 
«| ascended the verandah steps. Not 

a face appeared at the windows. As | 
rang the bell 1 heard a child crying within. 
With the faint jangle that came to me, 
the cry ceased. Istood expectant. The 

child again began its wail, but no one 

came. | rang again and again. With 

each sound of the bell the child's voice 

ceased, to rise again as the tinkle died 

away. Much puzzled, I went around to 

the rear wing. 
“Tne kitcnen-door stood wide open, a 

bright fire was 1n the stove, there were 

dishes half washed and food in course of 

preparation, but no servants. Entering, | 

looked into three comfortable rooms, find: 

ing no person. In the fourth, a large 
sitting room, a very little girl sat in the 

middle of the floor, surrounded by toys. 
[ knew at once that she must be little 

Flora, my brother's youngest—his pet, 

being the youngest girl—a baby of some- 
thing more than two years. 
“She looked up at me, round-eyed 

with wonder. Is this little Flora? 1 
asked.” 

“1's papa's little girl’ she answered, 
very distinctly. Papa! papa! and she 
began to cry again. 

# Unwilling though she was, I took her 
in my arms and soon managed to soothe 
her by the ticking of my watch. Then I 
carried her through every room 1n the 
house without finding another soul, 

“Trying in vain to account for the de- 
sertion, 1 returned down stairs and to the 
kitchen. As [reached it, two small boys 

came in—little Randal and Fred. 1 knew 
them from photographs, 

“ They stared at me with alarm. Both 

had been crying. 1 could see. When I 

told them I was Uncle Fred they came to 
me shyly. . 

“ And where are papa and mamma?” I 
asked. 
“The little fellows hung their heads. 

Papa is sick, said Randal, the elder, hesi- 
tatingly. 

“ But where is he 7” 
“He got up and ran out,’ said the 

poor little man, raising a chubby hand to 
his eyes. 

“ And where is mamma and all the 
rest 7” 

“ Mamma didn’t know papa had gone 
till he was near in the woods,’ he said, 

pointing to the rear of the garden, ‘and 

then she ran after him, and she called 

Kitty and Jane and Thomas, and we ran 
after them, and they sent us home to take 
care of the baby. They can’t find papa, 
and he’s lost,” so my little nephew 
explained through his sobs, 

 Scarcely had he done speaking when 
a man appeared at the edge of the wood, 
and soon afterwards a group following 
him. Then he stopped, turned, and 
shook his fist at them. 

“ Go’'way! Lemme alone! Don’t come 

near me !"’ and I recognized my brother's 
voice, 
“Those who followed seemed either to 

fear or to humor him, for they kept their 
distance. On he came tumbling over the 

tence into the garden. Then he picked 
himself up, reeled, steadied himself, 
lurched forward again, and sometimes 
running, but always keeping his feet, ap- 
proached me. 
“The boys, crying and shuddering, 

stood clutching me till he was two thirds 
of the way up the garden. 
“Come, Freddy,” said little Randal 

with a sudden recollection, ¢ we must see 
papa when he’s sick,” and led the other 
In. 
“Jt was the most piteous child's voice 

—the most piteous thing —those two little 
lads, fond and ashamed of their own 
father! 

“ He came on, not noticing me till 
within a few paces, He was unshod and 
only half clad, just as he had run out and 
in semidelirium, and had staggered 
through mud and water, 

evident recognition, trying to control his 
swayings; then, as if unconscious of any 
shame, came towards me, 

“it's you, Fred. When'd you come? 
Why din’ you lemme know, Fred 7” 

“ His hand closed like a vice on mine; 
his whole strength—and he was a very 
large, powerful man—seemed to fly to bis 
fingers; but his fingers trembled as he 
grasped mine.’ 

“| could not speak. He looked stupd- 
ly into my face, with half opened, blood. 
shot eyes, for a few moments; then, 

ignoring me as completely as if I bad 

been always there, reached out his arms 
for Florry.” 
“Come to papa—that's papa’s dear lill 

girl.” At his husky, affectionate, dis- 
tressing voice I strained the child closer, 

but she held out her arms to him, and 
staggering forward, he grasped her, 

“Kissing and fondling.little Florence, 

he entered the kitchen and cautiously 

ascended the steps leading to the hall 
[ kept my hand on his arm, and of this 
support he seemed wholly unconscious. 
[t was plain that his debauch bad been a 
long one, for his hair was neglected, his 

beard of a week's growth.” 
“My brother fell into a chair, still 

fondling his little daughter, and I looked 
dumbly around. 1 seemed no more to 
him than any senseless object in the 
room. To me, this solemn, silent man 
was as one I had never known, so changed 
was his from the bright, alert face of 
which yours has reminded me.” 
The young traveller shifted uneasily, 

and the tale again went on, 
“Soon I heard voices, and left the room 

to meet my brother's wife. Poor Lucy! 

[ was ashamed to meet her, ashamed that 

she should knew that I had seen him; I 
wished that I could have escaped un- 
observed, Little did I know how far 
past the pangs of vam efforts to conceal 
her husband's vice the poor girl had got!” 
“She came silently to me, unsurprised 

—not to be surprised by anything 1n life. 
Her fair hair, that [ remembered as seem- 
ing blown about her flower like face, was 
smooth and lank each side of her fore- 
head. She was very pale, and ob, how 
old she looked! Her eyes—they give 
tragedy to black-eyed womern—I could 
not have believed that such settled misery 
could ever look forth from eyes of blue. 
“She did not weep, she did not speak. 

Holding my hand, she only looked at me 
with those hopeless eyes.” 

# Seeing us, the servant who had enter- 
ed went back and closed the door. Then 
the little boys stole softly down, hand in 
hand, averting their looks of shame from 
the room where their father sat, and, 

standing by their mother, covered their 
faces in her skirts,” 

“ Not a word was uttered in the group, 
and the hall clock above us ticked and 
ticked its strokes of doom.” 
“We could hear the unconscious baby 

crowing, and my brother's aflectionate 
mumbling to her.” 
“Papa's hil girl—papa's dear lill baby 

girl.” 
“Sir, [ don't think I can tell you the 

rest,” said the narrator, dashing his hand 
across his eyes. The young traveller sat 
eilently with downcast locks, 

“ Well, we stood for some little time, 
listening. Then my brother said, coax 
ingly, *“ Papa ll leave lill dear girl down, 

'n go'n see lll girl's Uncle Fred.” At 
the same time he rose, and we entered. 

« Let me take the baby, Randal,” said 
Lucy, very gently. 
“Go 'way, Lucy dear! Musn’t in'fere 

with baby,”’ he expostulated with drunk: 

en not unkind gravity. 

« But you want to go "pstairs, don’t you, 

Randal dear ?"’ 
“ Yes, | wan' to go 'pstairs, 

baby down firs’ 'n’ give her toys. You 

oughtn’'t take baby, Luey; she's too 

heavy—must take care not hurt yourself, 

Lucy.” 
“The survival of his affection through 

his degradation was, somehow, more 

heartbreaking than violence from him.” 

¢[ did not think he could set the cbild 
down, but refusing to be assisted in the 
least, he stooped very carefully, though 

oe 

“ At last he stopped, looked at me in’ 

Gao'n’ set 

Ld 

swaying a little, and placed her again 
among her playthings on the floor. For 
a few moments he stood leaning, smiling 
down on her drunkenly, fumbling his 

fingers without sound in attempting to 

snap them for her amusement. The 

child looked up Into his face, and held 
out her arms.” 

“ Baby want to kiss papa,’’ he said in a 
gratified tone, and stooped lower. And 

then, before either of us could reach him, 

he fell forward full length, his whole 

weight crushing little Florry down. 
« She cried out, and seemed to smother. 

The next instant he had rolled aside, and 

there the little, lovely child lay, bleeding 
at the mouth.” 
“The poor mother, with a sigh, lifted her 

baby to her heart. 1tsighed,sighed—and 
lay still. Randal, by my aid, bad reached 
his feet. The struggling fear, bope and 
horror of his face I shall never forget!” 

“ Baby |” he said, stooping down. 
“ Baby, look at papa. Baby—just once— 
look at papa. O my God! Lucy, have I 
killed my little baby girl ?”’ 

« Even so it was, for little Florry never 
held out her arms to him again. The 
mother—but [ need not describe the 
anguish of that household. We hardly 
knew when my brother recovered from 
the insanity of liquor, for it was followed 

by the delirium of brain fever. There he 
lay for a fortnight talking constantly of 

Fiorry, and when consciousness returned 
still lay there, exhausted, silent, a mere 
wreck, often crying dumbly. Two months 
elapsed before he left his room.” 
“He could never look at the liquor 

again ?'’ questioned the young traveller. 
+ Sir, he swore he never would,” cried 

the older man, “swore it, as his letter 
says, by all that was good and holy. And 
even between bis protests, he said to me, 
‘I can’t keep from it, Fred, [ can’t—it’s 
too strong for me.” I could not believe 
that he judged truly of his weakness, but 
he knew it two well—it was no longer for 
him to take it or leave it alone.” 
“(ne day, when we believed him safe 

at his office, he entered the house, look: 
ing, [ thought, remarkably well. But 
when Lucy saw his face, she sprang up 
with a bitter trembling cry. Helstood, as 
if listening, at the door of the room, look- 
ing 1. 

“ Lucy, where's little Florry? I want 
to take ber out with me,” he said 1n a per- 
fectiy natural voice. 

“ Though quite steady on his legs, and 
with perfect control of his utterances, he 
had drunk himseif into absolute forget 
fulness! 

¢ And from that day out he could not 
be restrained. Ie would bave liquor. 
Again and again he escaped from the 
room in which we tried to confine him. 
His cunning and agility were preterna- 
tural, The demon that he had dared to 
trifie with never left him afterward, and, 
at last, searching for him after an escape 
in the night, we found him half naked, 
face down, quite dead, in a ditch. 

“ Oh, horrible ! sir, most horrible,” said 
the young traveller. 
“And now I ask you whether I can 

credit any man who says of liquor that he 
can take it or leave it alone? The most 
hopeless sot you may know began with 
that belief. You hold it firmly, and 1 
wish I could have a clearer vision of what 
your face will be in ten years.” 
The young traveller took from his 

pocket the flask which had led to the 
story, and poured its A 1 contents into 
the wash basin of that Pullman car. That 
was nearly eleven years ago, and when he 
told me this story, or its substance, ves- 
terday, it came from the firm lips of a 
prosperous man, saved from temptation. 
= TRY EER SS 

Inquiries Into Longevity. 

Shortness of life is one of the greatest 

drawbacks to human progress. As a gene- 

ral rule people die just when they become 
most useful to themselves and society. 

With every increase in the average dur: 

ation of life we may expect greater and 

greater human progress. Could Vanderbilt 

have lived fifty years longer we cannot con- 

ceive how much richer he might have be- 

come. Had he lived even ten years 

longer, he might possibly have doubled 

his wealth, It is just the same with 

writers and scientific men. They all die 

on the very threshold of still greater 

achievements, 
Man is endowed with means of prolong. 

ing life above all other created things. He 

is 1n fact given power over life and death 

if he only knew how to use it. lle knows 

the identical elements of which his flesh 

and blood and bones are composed, and 

has only to use these elements in the right 

proportion to prolong life and keep his 
bodily system from decay. 
A house which can be made last as long 

as we like by timely repairs. 1fa shiogle 

gets loose we need only to fasten 1t. Ifa 

bean breaks we have only to mend 1t. If 

a pane of glass 1s cracked we have only to 

put in anew one If the foundation gives 

away we need but to build it up with new 

material, But if all these things be neg- 

lected the house soon comes tumbling 

down. It is precisely similar with our 

lives. So the writer very sensibly asks: 

“Is a man’s own body of less importance 

to him than his house?’ If people ap 

plied the same rule to their bodies as 

their houses, there is no telling how much 

longer they might live. Timely atten- 
tion to some slight pain would often pro- 
long life. 
There is no comparison in this respect 

between man and any other created thing. 

For example, a tree or plant is rooted in 

a certain soil, and has to take such nutri. 

ment as that soil contains, whether rich or 

poor, healthy or unhealthy. But man has 

two chances: he can either move from 

place to place, or regulate his food, drink, 

and clothing, according to his bodily con- 

dition and wants. 
JRR—— A Me 

Origin of Two Famous Hymug, 

The story told about the origin of the 

two hymus, * Rock of Ages’ and “ Jesus, 

Lover of My Soul,”” may not be true, but 

is quite in keeping with the character of 
the two authors, Toplady and Charles 
Wesley. They lived 1n the same town, 

the story relates, and were warm friends. 

One day, however, they quarrelled and 

for some time they did not even speak. 
But such earnest christians could not 

long remain in this state, and so they be- 
gan to think of a reconciliation, It so 
happened that they both spent the same 

night in meditation and prayer over this 
matter, and each came to the conclusion 

that the best way to bring about a recon- 

ciliation would be to write a hymn to 

present to his friend. Towards morning a 
white dove dashed against l'oplady’s win- 

dow several times, and the words his 1m- 

mortal hymn ¢ Rock of Ages’ came to 

him. During the same night Charles 
Wesley had also written a hymn which is 

equally celebrated, “ Jesus, Lover of My 

Soul,” In the morning, as they could 

not find messengers to carry their mess- 

ages of amity, they set out to deliver 

them in person. And so they meel on 

the street. and the unhappy quarrel was 

healed, This story is perhaps too sym- 
metrical and dramatic to be entirely true, 

but 1t is one of those things that might 

be true, because in keeping with the 
deep yet simple natures of the men. Such 

men do not flourish in this strident, ran. 

cous, garish age ; and this explains why so 

few great hymns are now written. But 
the world does not hunger for hymns as 

it once did. So much the worse for the 
world, perhaps. —N. Y. Tribune, 

An English Medical Authority 

affirms that the best regimen for preserv- 
ing health may be summed up in the 

maxim. “keep the head cool, the feet 

warm, and the bowels active.” There is 

a world of wisdom in the observation. 

(bstinate constipation, or costiveness, is 
an exciting cause of other diseases ; and 
with many persons of sedentary habits, 

or occupations, this inaction of the bowels 

is a source of constant annoyance, pro- 

ducing piies, prolapse of the rectum, 
listula, and various dyspeptic symptoms. 

All these are warded off, and health is 

maintained, by the use of Dr. Pierce's 

Pleasant Purgative Pellets. 
rp rP— 

Man and His Shoes, 
How much a man is like old shoes ! For 

wnstance, both a soul may lose; both have 

been tanned, both are made tight by cob- 

blers. Both get left and right, both need a 

mate to be complete, and both are made 

to go on feet. They both need healing; 

oft are sold, and both in time all turn to 

mold. With shoes the last is first; with 
men the first 18 last; and, when the shoes 

wear out they're mended new ; when men 
wear out they're men dead too. They 

both are trod upon, and both will tread 
on others, nothing loath. Both have their 

ties ; and both incline, when polished, in 

the world to shine; and both peg out-— 

and would you choose to be a man, or be 

bis shoes ? 

A Lordling Arrested. 

THE MARQUIS OF QUEENSBERRY'S BROTHER 
IN JAIL FOR AN UNGENTLEMANLY 

OFFENCE, 
— a 

London society, says a despatch of 
the 13th ult, is finding time, even amid 
the Derby distractions, to talk about 
the latest aristocratic scandal, and the 
direful news of the imprisonment of 
a real, live nobleman. A couple of 
years ago, Lord James Douglass, a cadet 
of the noble house of Queensberry, met 
Mabel, daughter of Lady Scott, and was 
pleased to fall in love either with the 
young lady herself, then still in her 
teens and a ward of chancery, or, what 
is considered more probable, with the 
money to which she would become en- 
titled when of age. His love was not 
reciprocated, but Lord James declined 
to take his dismissal as a gentleman 
should and began a course of systematic 
annoyance of the lady, whose mother 
was finally compelled to invoke all the 
powerful protection of the Court of 
Chancery against his lordship’s per- 
secution. 
The court sharply reprimanded the 

ungentlemanly lover and solemnly warn- 
ed him that he would be sent to prison 
should he attempt to hold any communi- 
cation with Miss Mabel. Lord James’ 
friends persuaded him to go on a lengthy 
yacthing tour fn the Meditteranean, 
hoping time would bring him to his 
senses. He went to the Mediterranean, 
but continued to brood over his dismissal 
and finally decided to defy the Court of 
Chancery. His defiance teok the form 
of an indecent photograph which he 
posted to Miss Scott at Christmas. He 
onze more thought of the loved one and 
made her aware of his continued exist 
ence and remembrance by sending her 
an indelicate card. The lady’s relatives 
fretted and fumed, but Lord James kept 
out of the country until last week. 
Then the powers of the Court of Chan- 
cery were for the second time invoked. 
The case came up on Tuesday. Coun- 

cil for the noble culprit humbly apolo- 
gized on his behalf, but Justice Chitty 
was stern. His former leniency, said 
his judicial Lordship, had been thrown 
away, and he ordered Lord James to be 
committed to prison for contempt, add- 
ing, as though frightened at his own 
audacity in sending a lordship to jail, 
that he would entertain an application 
for the defendant’s release a fortnight 
after his capture. Society gloated over 
the scandal, but fretted somewhat at the 
prospect of seeing one of themselves in 
prison garb. Lady Florence Dixie, the 
defendent’s sister, wrote a passionate 
letter to the newspapers, protesting that 
her brother was not the blackguard the 
evidence clearly proved him to be, as- 
serting that in his dealings with women 
he was chivalrous in the extreme, and 

that the Christmas card, of which so 
much had been made, was not at all 
indecent. 
No one else came to Lord James’ 

rescue. The Court hardened its heart 
and the tipstaff, with Justice Chitty’s 
warrant in his hand, prowled around 
the West end until he bagged his game. 
His Lordship was good enough to offer 
no resistance. Ile was hustled into a cab 
and is now meditating within the gloomy 
walls of Holloway Jail, 

SEPP Py Or — 

ADVICE TO MOTHERS.—Are you disturbed 
at night and broken of your rest by a sick 
child suffering and crying with pain of Cut- 
ting Teeth? If so send at once and get a 
bottle of * Mrs, Winslow's Soothing Syrup” 
for Children Teething. Its value is incalcu- 
lable. It wiil reliove the poor little sufferer 
immediately. Depend upon it, mothers; 
thers is no mistakes abont it. It cures Dssen- 
tery and Diarrheea, regulates ths Stomach 
and Bowels, cures Wind Colie, eoftens the 
Gume, reduces Inflamation, and gives tene 
and energy to ths wholes system, * Mre, 
Winslow’s Soothing Syrup ” for children 
teething is pleasant to ths taste and ia the 
prescription of one of the oldest and best 
female physicians and nurses in the United 
States, and is for sale by all druggists 
throughout the world. Price twenty-five 
cents a bottle. Be sure and ack for * Mrs. 
WinsLow’s SooTHING Syrup,” and take 
po other kind.—Feh. 1, 1v. 

> CD o> > 

The commercial traveller of a Phila- 
delphia house while in Tennessee ap- 
proached a stranger as the train was 
ibout to start, and inquired,— 

“ Are you going on this train 7” 
“Lam" 
“ Have you any baggage 1" 
fg 
“ Well my friend, you can do me a 

favor, and it won’t cost you anything. 
You see, I've two rousing big trunks, 
and they make me pay extra for one of 
them, You can get one checked on your 
ticket, and we'll euchre them. See?’ 

“Yes, I see ; but I haven't any ticket.” 
“ But I thought you said you were go- 

ing on this train ¥’ 
“So I am. I am the conductor.” 
“Oh!” 
He paid extra, as usual. 

How it Works. 

The mode of operating of Burdock 
Blood Bitters is that it works at one 
and the same time upon the Stomach, 
Liver, Bowels and Blood, to cleanso, 
rogulate and strengthen. Hence its 
almost universal valve in chronic com- 
plaints. 

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 Jow test, 
short weight. alum or phosphate powders. Sold 
only tn cans. ROYAL BAKING PowDER Co. 106 
Wall Street. New York. 
Sold at Wholesale in Fredericton, by Messrs. 

A F. Randolph & Son. 

“When 1 say Cure I do not mean merely tO 

fob then, oF SU A" GAT CAL SURE” 
We bave made tho disease of 

FITS, EPILEPSY or 
FALLING SICKNESS, 

Alfelong study. I WARRANT my remedy to 
CURE the worst cases. Because others have 

failed is no reason for not now receiving a cure, 

Send at once for atreatiseand aFREe LD 

of my INFALLIBLE REMEDY. Give Express 
end Post Office. ~ % costs you nothing for a 
trial, and it will vere you. Address 

Dr, H, G, ROOT. 37 Yonge St, Toronto, Onts 

Lace Leather. 
er er 

9 S' eel LACE LEATHER. Very best 
4 quality manufactured. Just to hand, 

R CHESTNUT & SON. 

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 

jerce's Sn 
Ne aive LIVER 
o\e\lS PILLS. 

ALWAYS 
ASK FOR DR. PIERCE’S PELLETS, OR 

LITTLE SUGAR-COATED PILLS. 

entirely vegetable, they op- Being 
erate without disturbance to the system, diet, 
or occupation. Put up in 
cally sealed. Always fres 

lass vials, hermeti- 
and reliable. As 

a EE hr or purgative 
these little ellets give the most perfec 
satisfaction. 

SIGK HEADACHE, 
Bilious Headache, 
Dizziness, 
tien, 
Bilious Attac 
derangements of the stom- 
ach and bowels, are prompt- 
ly relieved and permanently 
cured by 
2ierce’s 

Constipa=- 
Indigestion, 

syandall 

«7 ISX: 

the use of Dr. 2 
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. 
druggists, 25 cents a vial. 

Sold by 
Manufactured at the 

Chemical Laboratory of WORLD'S DISPENSARY 

MEDICAL ASSOCIATION, Buffalo, N.Y. 

symp 

* ig offered by the manufactur. 
ers of Dr. Sage’s Catarrh 
Remedy, for a case of 
Chronic Nasal Catarrh which 
they cannot cure. 

OMS OF CATARRH.—Dull 

“ 

heavy headache, obstruction of the nasal 
assages, discharges falling from the head 
nto 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 so common, more deceptive and 
dangerous, or less understood by physicians. 
By its mild, soothing, and healing properties, 

Dr. Sage Catarrh } medy 
cases o 

cures the worst 
Catarrh, *“ cold in the head,” 

Coryza, and Catarrhal ¥ecadache. 
Sold by druggists everywhere; 50 cents, 

“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 go_hoatse I could 

barely speak above a whisper. In the mornin 
my coughing and clearing of my throat would 
elmost 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 Hlawking and Spitting.” 

THOMAS J. RusHING, Esq., 2902 Pine Sircet, 
St. Louis, Mo., writes: ‘1 was a great sufferer 

from catarrh for three years. At times I could 
hardly breathe, and was gg 4 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 1 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 Betties Cure Catarrh. 

Err Rospixs. Runyan P. O., Columbia Co., 
Pa., 
ghe was five 
Sage’s Catarr 
cured a bottle for her, and 
helped her; 
nent cure. 

“ y daughter had catarrh when 
ears old hy badly. I saw Dr. 
Remedy advertised, and pro- 

soon saw that it 

says: 

a third bottle effected a perma- 
She is now eighteen years old and 

sound and hearty.” 

PHOTOS 
of all kinds and styles, 

SEY, J 

HARVEY'S STUDIO, 
164 Queen St, Fredericton. 

g&7 Call and have some taken in a NEW 

STYLE introduced for the first time in this 

city. 

PICTURES 

Copied and Enlarged, 

PUREST, STRON 

April 4 

CEST, BEST, 
CONTAINS NO 

ALUM, AMMONIA, LIME, PHOSPHATES, 

E. W. GILLETT, 
Man'f’r of the CELERRATED ROTALYDACT CARER 

or any injurious materials. 
TORONTO, ONT. 

CiilCAGO, ILIA 

si > Es 

UST RECEIVED a lot of Flecor Jacks for 

| The St. Croix Soap Mf ‘gz Co., |} 
git. Stephen, IT. B. ; 

Floor Jaclks. 

carpenters use, and for sale by 

May 30 

t 

13 

) 

5 
\ 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS 

{OLER; 
ERA'INFANTUM 

SECURES =~ 

—AND— 

Steam Engines 
FOR SALE. 

E bave on hand a very large stock of 

stoves, comprising, Cook, Cylinder, Close 
and Parlor. 1hese stoves are all drst class, and 

will be sold very low for cash, for the remainder 

of the year, 
which will be sold at a bargain to clear. 

Also four steel hot alr furnaces 
We 

pave also on hand, two small steam engines, 

one elght and one ten horse prwer which we 
will sell very cheap. All sorts of mill repairing 

done in first-elass style. 
GEO. TODD & SON. 

Frederictan, March 21, 1588 

INTERGOLONIAL RAILWA 
'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: 
Day EXPress;  .cccccccctcectsrcecssssssscne 7.00 
EE «scot oo 8 son Cans asondss 11.00 

Express for Sussex..............oooven. 16.35 

Express for Halifax & Quebec,...... 22.13 

A Sleeping Car will run dally on the 22.15 
Train to Halifax. 

On TUESDAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, & 
Sieeping Car for Montreal witl be attached Lo 
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 & Quebee,...... 5.30 

Express from Sussex, .........ccoooevenne 8.30 
Accommodation, ............c.cociinien 12.55 

Day Expres. ...cccicccoooieteicosescscces 18.00 

£3 All Trains are run by Eastern Standard 
Time. 

D. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent. 

RAILWAY OFFICE, 
Moncton, N, B., May 31st, 1583. 

4: Fis 
»e € Ip— TREN 

RELATE arms TTT] Tra yeasanney. 

NEW BRUNSWICK 

RAILWAY CO. 
ALL RAIL LINE. 

Arrangement of Trainsg--—In 

effect April 2nd, 1888. 

LEAVE FREDERICTON : 
—— 

(Eastern Standard Time.) 

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

11 80 A. M.—For Fredericton Junction, 
Joan, and points Kast, 

3 26 P. M.—For Fredericton Junction, 8t. John 
and points Kast. 

ARRIVE AT FREDERIUTON : 

8 85 A. M —From Fredericton Junction, 
John, and points East. 

2 15 p. M,—From Fredericton Junction, Vanea- 
boro, Bangor, Portland, Boston, &nd 

St. 

St 

~~ McMURBRAY & Co 

SEWING MACHINES 
—AND— 

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

made in the last few months. Our prices are for the BEST 
SEWING MACHINE in the Market 

terms. 

large commissions paid Agents. 

FrEDpERICTON, March 7, 1:28, 

Only $27.50 Cash, or $30.00. 

Or our Small Machine for $20.00, or $22.50 on same 

$5.00 per month until paid. 

Every Machine Warranted ! If not satisfactory, money refunded ! 

gz Our sales of Organs this year has been very large. 
PRICES suit the people. We employ no Agents but give the Lgger the 

The LOW 

5 ZF Call and sce us or write for prices. 

McMURRAY & Co. 

The “OOD LUCK.” 

points West; St. Andrews, St. Stephen, 
i Houlton and Woodstock. { 
725 Pp. M.—Express from St. John, and inter- | 

mediate points, { 

LEAVE GIBSON: 

8 00 A. M.—Express for Woodstock and peints 
North, 

ARRIVE AT GIBSON 
5 55 pr. M.-Express from Woodstock, and points 

North, 
B F. W. CRAM, 

H. D. McLEOD, Gen’l Manager. 
Sup’t Southern Division. 

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

ROCKFORD 
WATCHES have now been in the 
hands of the public for over 12 
years, and what is the verdict ? That 
for 

RAILROAD 
Work, which is the hardest test a 
Watch can be put to, they are the 
BEST and the only Watch that com- 
bines perfect time with durability. 

These qualities in 

WATCHES 
Are what you want, and will get, 
if you buy a Rockford of the Sole 
Agent, 

S. F. SHUTE, 
* 302 QUEEN STREET, 

Opposite Officers’ Square. 
Fredericton, April 25. 

1888 1888 

SPRING GOODS. 

WM. JENNINGS, 
Merchant Tailor, 

is now showing the latest styles in 

English, Scotch and 
Canadian Tweeds. 

FANCY WORSTEDS 
—FOR~— 

SPRING  OVERGOATS. 
Fancy Westings and 

Trouserings. 

WM. JENNINGS, 
Cor. Queen St. and Wilmot'sAlley 

Marehb 21 

IMPORTANT. 

AND A FINE LINE OF 

JEWELRY, 
MARKED DOWN 

in prices to suit all condition of 
the people for the 

NEW YEAR'S TRADE, 
ones BR VTE in 

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

N. B.—All my goods are new, 

Fredericton, December 14, 1887 

TICKETS 
—FROM— 

FREDERICTON TO BOSTON, 
Only $5.50, Ist Class, 

By the Palace Steamers of the International 
Steamship Company, and Union Line Steamers. 

Apply to 

JOHN RICHARDS, 
122 Queen Street. 

Per 8. 8S. Persian from Liverpool. 

Fredericton, May 16 

JUST RECEIVED — 

S ELLOWS for Blacksmiths, 8 Anvils for 

Blacksmiths, 12 Bench Viees for Black- 

smiths, 1 case Vice Pins only, 6 Bundles 
Gal. 

vanized Water Pails, 1 Bundle Sheet Brass and 

Copper, 1 Cask Ganlen Tools, Mill Files and 

Carpenters Tools assorted, 1 Case 
Seoich Augers, 

assorted sizes, 5 Cases General Hardware, 49 

Bundles Hay Wire, 300 Fathoms Large Chain, 

Balance of our Spring stock 10 arrive in May 

next, and all for sale at Bottom Price
s. 

R, CHESTNUT & SONS. 

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

ELEVATED OVEN. 

= 

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 Smoke Pipe. 
g% EVERY STOVE GUARANTEED. 

FOR SALE AT 

NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE, 
Opposite County Court House. 

Suit all. 

DO 
NOT BE DECEIVED, BUT CALL AT J. D. FOWLER'S IF 

Would like to see the Fizest Stock of RICH ENGLISH JEWELRY, in 

SETTS, NECKLETS, RINGS, LoCKETS, LACE PINs, SCRAP PINS, GENTLEMAN'S 

SieNET Rings, BUTTONS, ETC., ETC., ETC. If you should 

WANT 
A GOOD WATCH, we have them in GoLp, SILVER, GOLD-FILLED and 

NickLE CASES, at prices 

TO 
In SILVERWARE our stock is now full in all lines, consisting 

of TEA SkrTs, IcE Pitchers, CAKE Baskets, FRUIT DisHES, CARD RE- 

CEIVERS, CASTORS, JEWEL CAsgs, VAses, NAPKIN RINGS, ETC. 

for a Christmas Present you cannot 

MARE 
Any mistake in examining my stock before purchasing elsewhere. We 

have a full line of CLOCKS, FreExcH ENGLISH and AMERICAN, 

all styles and prices, ranging from $1.25 to 

$100,007 
EZ" REMEMBER THE PLACE 

}, FOWLER. 
Directly Opp. Post Office. 

December 24, 1587. 

In looking 

, “BELL” 
= IRGANS 

Unapproached for 
=== — Tone and Quality. 

CATALOGUES FREE. 

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

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

Tinsmith where he is prepared to receive Kur- 
niture and Goods of all Kinds for Auction and 
Private Sale. He will also give attention to 

Auction Sales of every description, 

Terms moderate, returns prompt, and busi- 
ness confidential. 
Fredericion, August 10, 1887. 

H. D. GURRIE, D.D. §,, 
BELL & (0., Guelph, Ont. 

BILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS, 
DYSPEPSIA, DROPSY, 
INDIGESTION, FLUTTERING 
JAUNDICE. OF THE HEART, 
ERYSIPELAS, ACIDITY OF 
SALT RHEUL, THE STOMACH, 
HEARTBURN, DRYNESS 
HEADACHE, OF THE 8Kiil, 
And every speclas of disease oriing So 
disordered LIVER, KIDNEYS, STOMACH, 

BOWELS OR BLOOD, 

T, HILBURN & C0, Provrisise: TORONTQ 

Surgeon Dentist, 
OFFICE : 

| First Door below Peoples Bank, Queen 
Street, Frederioon, N. B, 

| OFFICE HOURS—Y A.M, to 1 P. M.. 2105, and 
to9 P. M. 

{ Fredericton, May 20. 13%7 

DR. MCALLISTER, 
DENTIST, } 

| OFFICE : 

| Queen Street, Opposite ‘gm Hotel. 
' 

The Painless Extraction of Teeth 

a specialty. 

ge5™ Do not forget you can get a full sett 

of Gum Teeth for Very Low Casa Rates. 

Fredericton, April 11, 1858 

LAURANCE'S 

—AND— 

Eye-Glasses, 
—AT A— 

BARGAIN. 

a lot of Laurance's HAVE 

will sell at 20 per cant, 

LESS THAN COST. 

cleat a 

LOW PRICE, 
EINES VA. 

GEORGE H. DAVIS’ 
DRUGGIST, 

FREDERICTON. 

SPECTACLES 

: best English 
Glasses, (both in Glass and Pebbles) which I 

This is a rare chance to secure a first-ciass arti- 

Cor. Queen and Regent Sis. 

F. J. SEERY, M.D., CG. M. 
Licentitate of the Royal College of 

| Physicians of EQdinbwggdh ; 4 a 

| Licentitate of the Royal College of 
| Surgeons of Edinburgh; 

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

Special Certificate in Midwifery. 

OFFICE: 

Fishers’ Building, Cor. Queer 2nd Yorx Streets, 
RestpExce—109 Bruuswick Street, 

GREAT RUSH | 

New 5 and 10 Gent Store, 
Queen St., Fredericton. 

JUST OPENED; 

A large Stock of New Goods consisting of : 

Glassware, Tinware, Woodenware, 
| Hardware, Jewelry, Soaps, Pie- 

tures, Tops and thousand 
of Useful and Fancy 

Articles, at 

|5 and 10 Cents Each. 


