
Fire Assurance and 
Collecting Agency. 
The sub.erber has been appointed agent 

for the underwmentioned First Class Fire Assur- 
ance Co's., viz: — 

The Atlas Assurance Co. 
of London, England; Established 1808. 

THE WESTERN ASSURANCE Co. OF TORONTO, 
Net Cash Assets..................$1,240,391 06 
Unused Capital.....ccoc0vnnee «ss 500,000 00 

$1,740,391 00 

Farws and mercantile risks taken at lowest 
rates. Losses promptly paid. 

WILLIAM DIBBLEE, 
AGENT FOR COUNTY OF CARLETON. 

As Police Magistrate, I will collect accounts and 
Notes to amount of $30 and under without cost 

¥ WNT . DD. 

Woodstock, April 2, '87.—14 

(UEEN HOTEL. 
FREDERICTON, N. B.. 

J. EDWARDS, - - - PROPRIETOR. 
FirsT-cLASS LIVERY STABLE IN CONNECTION. 

ROYAL HOTEL, 
40 King street, 

~ SAINT JOHN, N. B. 
T. F. RAYMOND, - - - Proprietor. 

Iv-31 

~ W. FRED. KEBTS0N, 
Barrister, Ntary Public, &o. 

GRAND FALLS, N. B. 

Judge of Probate, Clerk of the Cir- 

cuit and County Courts, 
Victoria County. 

J. C. HARTLEY, 
ATTORNEY-AT- LAW, 
. CONVEYANCER, {&C.! 

Mcney to Loan on Real Estate. 

Agent for New York)Life Insurance Co. 

Also Agent for the Liverpool & London & Globe 

Fire Insurance Company— the largest in the world. 
Assets, — $38 814,252,00. 

Be ata 

OFFICE—MAIN STREET, 

Two poors ReLow FisnEr & ConngLL's Office. 
(43) ds 

Crarevee{H. FERGUSON. W. WATSON ALLEN. 

ALLEN & FERGUSON, 
Barristers-at-Law, 

SOLICITORS, 
NOTARIES PUBLIC, dec. 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 

PuesLEY's BUILDING, - - Roews 14,15 & 16. 

Cor. Prince William and Princesse Streets. 
(tf-23) 

THOS. LAWSON, 
Barrister, Attorney-at-Law, 

NOTARY PUBLIC, 
Andover; Vic. CO. 

COLLECTIONS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO 

~ J. R. MURPHY, 
BARRISTER, ATTORNEY, 

Notary Public, &¢. 

Also Issuer of Marriage Licences. 

BF Loans Negotiated. Special attention given 
to the Colieciion of Accounts. 

RANDOLPH K. JONES, 
Barrister & Attorney-at-Law, 

WCeODSTOCK, N. B. 

Offico,—At his Residence, Corner 

Main and Albert Streets. 

Woodstock, Nov. 19, 81: 

W. W. HAY, 

AUVOTIONEIEIR 
— AND— 

ISSUER OF MARRIAGE LICENSES. 

Office — *“ Glasgow House’ 
WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

DR. W. N. 
Office and Residence — At Tur- 

ner’s New House, Chapel St., 

woodstock, NB. 
6m-41 

DR. M. F. BRUCE, 
Ophthalmic and Aural Surgeon to 

St. Joha Gen. Public Hos pial: 
— PRACTICE LIMITED TO — 

EYE,EAR,THROAT and NOSE. 

__ OFFICE, 40 Coburg Bt, 81. John. 
DR. J. E. GRIFFITH, 

HP ETOH NSS 

Officc— Next door to Dr, Smith's 
Drug Store. 

&F Bpecial attention given to pre- 

serving frail and badly decayed teeth. 
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Ouy Queen and Constitution, 

XLI.—23. 

WANTED! 10,000 
CONOMICAL BUYERS to coms and ses our New Stock of Bedroom Suits, Parlcur Suits 

Lounges, Centre Tobles, Mattresses and Pillows, Extensi on Tables, Easy Chairs, Sideboards 
in Pine, Ash and Walnut, Bureaus and Commodss, Hanging Lamps, Stand Lamps, Dinner Sets 
from $7 50 upwards, Tea Sets, Toilet Sets, Silver Plated Castors, Pickla Dishes, Cake Baskets, 

Berry Dishes. Sugar Bowls, and our stock of Granite [ron Tea aad Coffee Pots is both large and wel I 

assorted ; in fact we have an immense variety in all ous departments. The Leading Novelties and 
Standard Styles of the season. Prices the Lowest ever known for First-Class Goods. : 

Now just remember when you visit Fredericton to call in and see one of the sights of the city. 
You will be cordially received, whether you want to buy or not. 

Lemont & Sons, - - - Fredericton, N. B. 
I —— meen emer p— 

3 LIST OF PRIZES. 

MATION GLASS D. Real Estate worth - - $5.000 

The 24th Monthly | 
COLONIZATION 

Drawing will take | 4 2,000 
do 

do 

place 10 Real Estates, - 

LOTTERY | 20 Furniture Sets, 

| WEDBESDAY, 
Under the patronage 

60 do 

200 Gold Watches, 
1 €00 Silver Watches, 10,000 

ot the Rev Vather JUNE 19th, 

Labelve At 2 P.M. 
Established in 1884, } PRIZES VALUE 

| 1,000 Toilet Se's. 5,000 

under the Act of Que- 

$50,000.00 

2 307 Prizes worth - $50,000.00 

 THokx ots, $1.00. 

bec, 23 Vict, Chapt. 

$5 fe Gh banat ot Capital Prize: One 
Real Estate worth 

Offsrs are made to all winners to pay their 

the Diocesan Societies 

$5,000 00. 

5 000 
2,000 
1000 
2,000 
3.000 
6.000 
6.000 

10,000 

prizes cash, lass a commission ot 10 p. ¢. 2 
Winners’ names not published unless snecial- 

nam | ly authorized 

forColonization of the S$. E. LEFEBVRE Secretary, 
Province of Quebec. Offices, 19 St. James street, Mont. eal, Can. 

BE — Pe —— 

HAVE ARRIVED! 
foi 

L.ApIES’ AND Misses’ 

KID BOOTS OF ALL GRADES! 
BEST ASSORTMENT, 

BEST QUALITY, 
BEST FITTING, 

LOWEST PRICES, 
AND LATEST STYLE BOOTS IN THE MA QKET 

Also, 100 Cases Rubbers and Rubber Boots. 

BAILEY BROS. 
——————————— 

Woodstock, March 15, 1889. 
—— R— = ——— 

SAWIN 
MACHINES! 

A FULL STOUK OF 

Prag and Circular 

SAWING: MACHINES, 

ALL THE LATEST PATTERNS. 

Alzo two second-hand Horse Powers, suitable 
for running Sawing Machines, which we will sell 

MP SMALL & FISHER. 

Plows! Plows! 
PLOWS, 

HORSE HOLES, 
and STOVES, 

In Great Variety, and to Suit all Possible Tastes, at 

CONRELL BROY 
HEP UW TO HD ER WW » 

WOODSTOCK, REW RBRRURNSWICK. 

Our New No. 1 Chiiled and Polished PLOW 
STL2D5 AT THE HEAD. 

It had an immense sale last fall, and is having a still greater demand 
this spring. Farmers would do well to place their orders 

early, to prevent disappointment. 

CONNELL BROS., - - WOODSTOCK, N. B. 
W. D. CAMBER, 

DENTIST, 

NITROUS OXIDE GAS used for the PAIN- 
LESS EXTRACTION OF TEETH. 
Orrice—In Connell’s Wooden Block, Queen 

Street. 

E. 2. BOYER’S 
( Woodstock, New Brunswicl,) 

Collecting & Exchange 
AGENCY. 

Wiis of all kinds Collected iv any part of 
«/ CANADA or the UNITED STATES. No 
charge on outside claims unless successful. Con- 
veyancing done at very low rates. Marriage 
Licenses issted. We are agents fur the Canada 
Accident Assurance Company. 

Office on Queen Street, - Woodstock, N. B. 
1y-49. 

HERBERT DIBBLEE. 
Gold, Silver, Nickle, Oroide, 

Brass and Copper 

Sg DV. Ua nk of PR 

Manufacturer of all kinds of 

Frarness TEETHMINGS 

and COMPOSI ITON SLEIGH HANDLES. 

Casriage and Sleigh Work Plated at short notice 

Also, Knives, Forks, Spoons, Castors, Cake Bas- 
ketz, Watch Caaes, Jewellery, &e., Replated. 

Csi} or send for Price last for plating. 

All work warranted to wear and look as good 

88 LOW. 

Z~ Light Articles such #s Watch Cases Jew- 

elry&c., can be sent by mail. 
———e 

EXHAUSTED VITALITY. 
BE SCIENCE OF LIFE. 

C 

the great Medical Work of. 
%.a 

the age on Manhood, Nervous 

and Physical Dability, Prema- 

tare Decline, Errors of Youth, 

and the urtold miseries cons
e- 

quent thereon, 300 pages 8 
vo., 

125 prescriptions tor all dis- 7% 

eases. Cloth, fall gilt, only $1.00, by m
ail, sea- 

ed. Illustrative sample free to all young and 

middie aged men. Send now. The Gold and 

Jewelled Medal awarded to tha aut
hor by the Na- 

tional Medical Association. Address P. 0. Box 

1595, Boston, Mass., or Dr. W. H. PARKER, 

graduate of Harvard Medical College, 25 years 

ractice in Boston, whe may be consulted 
con- 

sidentially. Specialty, Diseasesfof Man, Office, 

o. 4 Bulfinch St. 
~1ly -20 

J. R. TUPPER, 
mee MANUFACTURER OF 

COFFINS AND CASKETN. 

Everything in connection with a First-Class Undertaking Estab- 

lishment always in Stock. 

§& Direct Communication, by Telephone, between Store and Residense, by day or night, 
£9 

Parties from the country, requiring anything 
in above Line, will consult their 

own interests by calling here first. 

Prices that Defy Competition ! Hearse Second to None in the Province! 

J. BR. TUPPER. 

ESTABLISHMENT. 
Ex pa 

WOODSTOCK UNDERTAKING 

=a Le ———— - SE - 

STILL GREAT 
We are now prepared to furnish CASKETS and COFFINS at prices unheard of before: 

CASKETS, Adults size, 812.00 CHILDREN’S Casketsy....v....$5.00 

COFFINS, ' i 7.00 “ Coffiasy ......... 4.00 

O03 Everything usually found in an Undoertaker’s Establishment at equally low prices. 

Give us a call and see for yourself. 

Orders by Telegraph receive immediate attention. We guarantee satisfaction in every particular. 

We also have in stock a fall line of FURNITURE, embracing PARLOR and CHAMBER 

SETS, CHAIRS, TABLES, &c., which for durability, workmanship and finish are unexcelled. 

§F Remember the place—YAIN STREEL, NEAR RAILWAY DEPUT. 

JACOB VANWAR'T, ProrriETOR. 
Woodstock, May 8, 1880. —43. 

Absolutely Pure. 
A marvel of purite. This Powder never varies. i 
More economical strength and wholesome ness. 

| than the ordinary kinds, and cannot ba sold in 
competition with the multitudes of low fest, short 

weight, alam or phosphate powdera. Sold only in 
cans. Rovir Baking Powbpgr Co, 106 Wall 
Street, New York. 

~ When 1 say CURE I do not mean merely to 
stop them for atime, and then have them ro~ 
turn MEAN A RADICAL CURE. in. I 
I have made the disease of 

TITS, EPILEPSY or 
FALLING SICKNESS, 

lifelong study. I WARRANT my remedy to 
E the worst cases. Because others have 

alledisno reason for not now receiving a cure, 
Send at once for a treatise and a FRE BOTTLE 
of NFALLIBLE REMEDY. Give Express 
and Post Office. It costs you nothing for & 
trial, and it will cure you. Address 
Dr, H, @ ROOT. 37 Yonge 8t, Toronto, Unts 

¥ SEN i 3 RAL 

J.GALLAGHER& SON, 
MARBLE WORKS, 

Woodstock, N. B. 
MANUFACTURERS OF 

Monuments, Tablets, 
Gravestones, Man- 

tles, Table Tops, &e. 
AY TE would respectfully announce to tha public 

generally that we are better preparad 
than ever to supply their wants as wo have the 
largest and best stock of MARBLE ever import- 
ed into this Couuty, and which we will sell 
cheaper than the cheapest 

Parties wanting aaything in the above line 
would do well to call and learn prices. 

0>=FREESTONE and GRANITE WORK a 
specialty. 

KING STREET—Nearly opposite SEN- 
rineL Office, Woodstock, N. B. 

Photographs 

Now is your time to leave your orders at 

HALLS PHOTOGRAPH ROOM] 
KING STREET, 

For a Dozen nice CABINET PHOTOS. 

1 have reduced my prices to within the reach 
of all for the month of Decenber.and will guaran- 

tee all work superior to any heretofore doce in 
my rooms. 

Please give me a call and be con- 
vinced for yourself. 

J. H. Hall, King St., 
Woodstock, Nov,23rd —48-tf 

Topp BROTHERS, 
Dealers in all kinds of 

Builders’ Hard ware 
~— AND ~— 

DOORS & WINDOWS. 
Write for Prices. 

St. Stephen, N. B. 
8. -1 

CARD! 
TO THE PUBLIG' 
OU wiil find me at my place of business, on 
MAIN STREET, to attend to my Customers 

as usual, where I have 

GLOTHS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS, 
such as are kept in a 

First-Class Custom Store, 
Where [ will make them up to your order in the 
LATEST STYLES and at Moderate Prices, and 
A GOOD FIT WARRANTED. 

Cutting done at the shortest 
possible notice. 

SIMON McLEOD. 
Woodstock, Feb. 15, 1389.—1T. : id 

ured 
es 

Or the Liguor Habit, Positively C 
Adm nistering Dr. Haines’ 

v oldon Specific. 
T$ can de given in a cup of coffee or tea withons 

Pekpows of the person taking it; is absolutely 
oss, and will effect a permanent and s 

eure, whether the patient is a moderate drinker 
alcoholic wreck, It has been given in thousan 
gases, and in every inptance a perfect cure 

ow 9 never fa The system once 
ated with the Specific, it becomes an ntter 

iat pd or the liquor appetite to exist, Fo 
11 iculars add GOLPFE 
’ 553 Race 8t,, fncinnati, Os 

THIS YEAR'S 

MYRTLE 
CUT and PLUG 

SMOKING TOBACCO 
FINER THAN EVER. 

See 

T & B 
IN BRONZI 

on 
EACH PLUG and PACKAGE. 

1y-43. 
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[Editors & Proprietors, 

JUNE 8, 1889. 

She was ready for bed and Isy on my arm, 
In her little frilled cap so fine, 

With her golden hair falling out at the edge, 
Like a circle of noon sunshine 

And I hummed the old tune of ** Banbury Cross,”’ 
And “‘Three men who put out to ses,” 

When she speedily said, as she closed her blue 
eyes, 

“Paps, fot would you take for me?” 

And I answered, **A dollar, dear little heart,” 
And she slept, baby weary with play, 

But I held her warin in my love-strong arms, 
And I rocked her and rocked away. 

Ob, the dollar meant all the world to me, 
The land and the sea and the tky, 

The lowest depths of the lowest place, 
The highest of all that’s high 

The cities with streets and palaces, 
Their pictures and stores of art, 

I would not take for one low, soft throb, 
Of wy little one’s loving heart, 

Nor all the gold that ever was found 
Io the busy, wealth-finding past, 

Would T take for one smile of my darling’s face, 
Did I know it must be the last. 

So [ rocked my baby and rocked away, 
And 1 felt such a sweet content, 

For the words of the song expressed to me more 
Than thay ever befors had meant. 

And the night crept on, aad I slept and dreamed 
Of things far too glad to be. 

And I wakened with lips saying close to my ear, 
“Papa, fot would you take for me?’ 

— Selected. 
FT —— 

Solugt ale. 
PARDONS GOOD LUCK. 

Philosophers say that there is no such 
word as luck. Asa Darwin thought 
very differently . 
‘My luck exactly,” said he, despair- 

ingly. ‘I might have known just how 
it would be.’ 
He sat on the old stone porch, staring 

out toward the sunset, his chair tipped 
back on its hind legs, hands thrust aim- 
lessly into his trouser pockets. 

It was cold enough to justify the fire 
of beech logs that was blazing on the 
hearth in the room inside, where Pardon 
was tacking up the red moreen curtains 
that she had just sponged and mended 
neatly ; but it was not an easy thing for 
Mr, Darwin to relinquish the habit of 
outdoor lounging that had clung to him 
all summer. 

‘What is it, father ?” asked Pardon, 
coming to the door, with a tack hammer 
in one band and a paper of .tacks in the 
other. 

‘Jones has just gone by,’ said Mr. 
Darwin. ‘He says the old cow has got 
out on the railroad track again.’ 

Pardon bit her red under lip. 
‘1 told you she would, father’ said she, 

‘if you didn't have these bars repaired.’ 
‘And she’s got run over,” dolefully 

added Darwin, ‘I'm sure I don't know 
what we're to do without a cow. We've 
always put a lot of dependence on our 
milk. But I might bave expected it. 
Luck hus been sneer against me ever 
since Joha James died. A man with a 
house full of gals can’t expect to make 
no headway ia the world.’ 

Pardon colored up. 
‘You didn't expect your girls to mend 

the bars, did you, father?’ agked she, a 
little bitterly. 

‘I was calculatin’ to speak to Tinr~Par- 
sons about gettin’ a new pair o’ posts 
put up,’ sighed the old farmer. 

‘Wouldn't it have been a safer way to 
put them up yourself father ?’ 

‘I ain’t as young as [ used to be,’ said 
Darwin, evasively. ‘And the rheumatic 
is twistin’ me powerful those first cool 
days.’ 

“Then,” said Pardon, with a eertain 
touch of daughterly authority in her 
voice, ‘you should come into the house 
and not sit there, getting chilled through, 
and then find fault with your luck. 

‘Mr. Darwin slowly rose and shuffled 
into the bright little keeping room, where 
Pardon had just spread a neatly braided 
rug before the fire, and placed a broken 
spouted pitcher of yellow golden-rod on 
the table. 

Pardon looked after him with a sigh, 
half of impatience, half regret. 

‘1 wish John James had lived! said 
Mr. Darwin feebiy. 

‘So do 1,” assented Pardon. 
‘Ain't supper most ready ?’ said the 

farmer, looking disconter:tedly around. 
‘It will be in a minute,” said Pardon. 

¢] had to split the kindlings myself for 
the kitchen fire, and Fanny had to run to 
Mrs. Merritt's for a little meal to make 
some hot corn bread.’ 
At the same moment Fanny returned 

—a slight overgrown girl of fourteen— 
breathless with the haste she bad made. 

‘Mrs. Merritt is very sorry, but she 
has no corn meai in the house.’ 

“That’s enough !" said Pardon, glowing 
scarlet to the roots of her hair. ‘I don't 
blame ber for getting tired of lending 
things to us.’ 

‘But she sends a pail of graham flour 
to make gems. Indeed, indeed, Pardon, 
she’s as kind as she can be. 

Pardon smiled grimly. 
‘I'm getting hard and sour,” she said. 

‘Yes, I'm very glad of the graham flour. 
Father can’t eat his supper without 
something hot for a relish. Perhaps 
some day we can return Mrs. Merritt's 
kindness. But, oh, Fanny, have you 
heard ? 
‘What ?' 
“I'he red cow got out of the pasture 

this afternoon and was killed on the rail- 
road track.’ 

Fanny burst into tears. 
‘Old Pinky !” she exclaimed. 

no end to our bad luck ? 
Pardon stamped her pretty ill-shod 

foot on the floor impatiently. 
‘Luck ! she repeated. ‘Don’t use that 

dreadful word! I believe that father 
would be a better and kappier man to- 
day if it wasn’t in the dictionary at all. 
Trere isn't such a thing as luck. Jt's 
all bad management, shiftlessness—the 
habit of putting everything off till the 
last moment.’ 
And then she eried too, poor little 

overburdeued Pardon. 
She was tall and elender, with large 

glitterinz hazel eyes, red brown hair, and 
a delicate complexion. Fanny was dark, 
with Spauish eyes, fringed with long 

lashes and shining black hair. Whatever 
else fate had denied the Darwin girls, it 
had been generous to them in the matter 
of personal attributes. 

They made their frugal supper of gra- 

ham gems, a very little butter, the 
weakest brewing of tea, and no milk at 

all, and then Pardon built up the fire, 
got her father the last week's newspaper, 
which Mrs. Merritt had sent over with 
tne flour, and then sat down in the back 

| kitchen with Fanny to slice up a few late 
' peaches for drying. 

‘We must look after things very close 
this winter,’ she said. ‘Father seems to 

‘Is there 

} 
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have no energy at all since John James 
died. I'm afraid it will end in the farm 

,1 being sold to clear off the mortgage,’ 
Fanny started. 
‘But we must live somewhere, Pardon,’ 

said she. 
‘You and I can go out to service. 

There is the poorhouse for father!’ 
Fanny uttered a wail of despair. 
‘No, no dear, don't look so distressed,’ 

said the elder sister, repenting the rash- 
ness of her remark. ‘I don’t really mean 
it, I'm cross that is all. It’s bard doing 
the work of a hired man, servant girl, 
and housekeeper, all in one. I ahall feel 
better to-morrow, after a night's sleep. 
[ haven't got to get up early and milk 
poor Pinky any more.’ 
And onee again the sisters mingled 

their tears. 
‘If father had only mended those bars!’ 

gaid Fanny. ‘It was so unlucky—' 
Pardon put her hand over her sister's 

lips : 
*Not that word, Fanny,’ said she ‘re- 

member it’s forbidden.’ 
The two girls were washing up the 

breakfast dishes the next day, in the 
temporary absence of Mr. Darwin, who 
had strolled off towards the post office 
to see if - the mail was in, when Squire 
Etting erossed the threshold, 

‘Father ain't to hum, eh ?’ said he. 
‘Well, I reckon I can talk things over 
just as well with you Pardon. 

‘What things ?’ said she, distrustfully. 
‘That there skatin’ rink down by the 

lake,’ said he, ‘that John James built. 
It’s going to be a good hard winter, if 
there’s any truth in signs, and I've a no- 
tion to buy the concern just as it stands, 
and run the rink myself. The land be- 
longs to your mother’s estate, and I 
s'pose you and the gal here have the 
right to sell it.’ 

‘Yes,” said Pardon, her eyes fixed 
calmly on the Squire's wooden visage. 
‘What will you give for it ?’ 

‘Wall, it ain’t wuth a dreadful much,’ 
said the squire, evasively. ‘Sav a hun- 
dred dollars for the building and two 
acres of land.’ 

Pardon shook her head. 
‘I won't sell 1t for that,’ said she de- 

cidedly. 
‘I dunno what you want to keep it for, 

said the squire, irritably. ‘Your father 
he ain’t got the go to run a skating rink.’ 

‘I don’t know that,’ said Pardon firm- 
ly ; ‘but I don’t intend to be swindled all 
the same.’ 
The squire stamped out of the room 

in a rage. 
‘Then drive a better bargain with 

somebody else, if you can,’ said he vici- 
ously. 

‘Pardon! Pardon!" whispered Fanny 
close to her elbow, ‘call him back! A 
hundred dollars is a great—great sum of 
money.’ 

‘No, I will not call him back,’ said 
Pardon. ‘Let me think!’ 

‘But what will father say ?’ 
‘Father need never know. It is as 

the squire says; the land 1s all that is 
left of our poor mother’s property. It 
i8 ours te sell or to keep, as we please. 
The lumber alone for that peor building 
cost poor Jobn James nearly a hundred 
dollars, The squire thinks he can safely 
cheat us, because we are only women. 
But he will find himself mistaken.’ 

She put on her green gingham sun 
bonnet that afternoon and went over to 
the Merritt farm. Joel Merritt was 
just driving through the big gates with a 
load of wood. 

‘I’m so sorry!" said Joel, courteously 
lifting his cap, ‘Mother has gone over to 
a quilting bee at Mrs. Dike's.” Would 
you step into the house and rest ?’ 

Pardon took off her green sun bounet 
and fanned herself with it. Her cheeks 
were pink, her eyes sparkled. 

‘But it isn’t your mother I came to 
see, Joel ; it is you,’ she said. 

Joel jumped off the load, threw the 
reins on the horse's back, and came up to 
her with a countenance of some surprise. 

‘Me?’ he said reddening a little, for of 
all created beings, he thought Pardon the 
most beautiful and winning. 

‘Yes,’ said Pardon, still deeply absorb- 
ed in her own plans and ideas. ‘How 
would you like to go into partnership 
with me ?’ 
He fairly gasped. 
‘With you, Pardon ?’ 
‘Yes. Of all our neighbors 1 think 

you are the most honest and reliable. 
I've known you since—since we were 
children—’ 

‘Say not another word, Pardon,’ cried 
the radiant young man, taking her hands 
in his. 'Oh, you don't know how proud 
and happy you have made me! For I've 
loved you this long time, only I never 
dared to tell you so. And mother will 
be se glad! Give me a kiss, Pardon, my 
own little shrinking love—just one kiss, 
so that [ may be sure Iam not dreaming. 
To his dismay, Pardon struggled to 

free herself, crying, impetuously,— 
‘I don’t know what you mean. 

me go, at once!” 
‘But Pardon, you said—’ 
‘It was the skating rink that John 

James built on Deep Lake!" faltered 
Pardon, on the verge of new tears. ‘I 
wanted you to help me fit up and man- 
age it this winter. I never dreamed of 
asking you to—to—’ 

‘Then you didn't mean it after all? 
You don't care for me?’ said Joel, drop- 
ping his arms at bis sides. 

Pardon stood silent for a moment, 
twisting her apron strings, while the soft 
glow still burned on her cheeks. 
A sudden thought flarhed into Joel's 

sunburned face. 
‘My own love!" he cried, valiantly, 

‘I'll take the skating rink, but you've got 
to be thrown inte the bargain !" 
And Pardon did not refuse. 
‘Eh !" said Asa Darwin, when he heard 

of the matter. ‘Young Merritt going to 
finish up the rink, and engaged to our 
Perdon? Well i declare this is a piece 
of luck.’ 

This time Pardon took no exception to 
the obnoxious word. 

Let 

Hence the Blotches, 

There is such a thing in the church as 
poverty of blood. Hence the blotches 
that discolor her. Iur the removal of 
these not more medicine is needed, but 
a more generous diet. That diet is only 
to be found in the Word; which is as 
nourishing (Jer. xv. 16) as it is healing 
and purifying to the blocd ; being what 
Tyndale calls it, “the word of our soul’s 
health.” — Dr. Bonar. 

To do an ill action is base; to doa 
good one, which involves you in no 
danger, is nothing more than common ; 
but it is the property of a good man to 
do great and good things, though he risks 
everything by it. 

Jogal € SHoneign tems. 
Wanamaker pays a man $12,000 per year 

to write his advertisements, 

R. B. Porter & Co's cheap sale is drawing 
great crowds of purchasers. 

The Bristol Gospel Temperance Union of 
Edinburgh, since its organization, in 1882, 
has influenced between four and five thousand 
persons to sign the total abstinence pledge. 

The Russian police have discovered the 
existence of a number of societies, the object 
of which is the assassination of the Czar. 
Search is being made for similar organizations 
throughout Europe. 

The Earl of Zstland, it is officially an- 
nounced, has accepted the office of Lord 
Lieutenant of Ireland. It is understood be 
was very unwilling to assume the office and 
only yielded to strong pressure. 

The Pope has ordered that, on the day of 
unveiling of the monument to Giordano Brun 
who was put to death as a heretio in 1600, 
all the papal guards and armes shall 
keep within the grounds of the Vatican. 
Those on furlough have been ordered to re- 
turn immediately. 

Handsome Patterns in Pongee Silkse—all the 
very newest shades, prices away down—at R. B. 
Belyea & Co.’s. 

German Plant Food pays 100 per cent for any 
kind of Root, Grain or Grass crop, H, Paxton 
Baird, Agent. 

The conductor of an electric street car at 
Wheeling, West Virginia, went on the top of 
his car to adjust the moviog pulleys connect 
ing it with the wire, and shpping, grasped 
the wire to sustain himself. He got a shock 
that laid him out senseless and was about 
being taken down fur dead, when his face 
was accidentally touched by the wire and he 
was brought to life again, bat little harmed. 

A box of Ayer’s Pills has saved many a fit of 
sickness. When a remedy does not happen to 
be within reach, people are liable to neglect 
slight ailments and, of course, if serious illness 
follows they have to suffer the consequences. 
“A stitch in time saves nine.” 

A young student named Oscar Landerville 
came to his death, at Montreal, last week, in 
a most remarkable manner. [le was with 
number of friends when be opened a vein in 
bis leg for the purpose of demonstrating a 
certain theory of his own in surgery. Not 
being able to stop the blood, Landerville was 
taken to Notre Dame Hospital, where he died 
shortly after. 

A Confectioner’s Confidence. 
“I can plainly state that I can find nothing 

better than Higysrds Yellow Oil. I have rheu- 
matism occasionally, and Yellow Oil does me 
great good. You can use my name if you wish.” 
Yours truly, H. Dickinson, Confectioner, St. 
Thomss, Ont. 

America publishes more papers than all the 
rest of the world combined. Last year its 
17,107 periodicale printed the enormous 
number of 2,959,556,500—enough to supply 
every soul on earth with two newspapers, 

Pictou Pencillings. 
Mr. Hazen F. Murray, of Pictou, N, 8., 

writes: ‘‘I was affected with dyspepsia and ner- 
vous debility, spd tried many remedies without 
avail, but one bottle of Burdock Blood Bitters 
much improved me, and two more made me » 
well msn.” 

In clearing an old swamp at Pleasant Val- 
ley, Ind., recently, what appeared to be a 
stone book was uncovered. Close inspection 
showed it to be a family Bible, beariog the 
date 1773, plainly lettered. It is now solid 
limestone. 

Many Thanks. 
‘My age is 58 and for 20 years I have suffered 

from kidney complaint, rheumatism aad lame 
back, and would have been a dead woman if it 
had not been for Burdock Blood Bitters, of 
which two bottles restored me to health and 
strength.”’ Miss Maggie Hendsby, Half Island 
Cove, N.S. 

The city of Boston appropriated $4,000 
for free summer concerts to be given on the 
Common and in outlaying sections, and then 
offered the service to the band that would do 
it for the lowest figure. The Germania, 
Carter's and City Brigade bands each bid 
$3,700, and the service was given to the first 
named, 

Consumption Surely Cured. 

To Tae EpITOR: 
Please inform your readers that I have a posi- 

tive remedy for the above named disease. By 
its timely use thousands of hopeless cases have 
been permanently cured. I shall be glad to 
send two bottles of my remedy rree to any of 
your readers who have consumption if they will 
send me their Express and P. O. address. 

Respectfully, Dr. T. A, SLOCUM, 37 Yonge 
street, Toronto, Oat. 22-1 yr. 

Prince Edward Island is the greatest borse 
breeding Provinoe in the Dominion of Can- 
ada. In 1886 its breeders exported $100,000 
worth of horses. In 1887 they increased the 
amount to $200,000; last year the value of 
the horses exported was over $300,000. and 
by the present outlook this year will much 
exoeed any previous one, 
Scott’s Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil 

and Hypophosphites 
Is sold all over the world. It is far superior to 
plain Cod Liver Oil, palatable and easily di- 
gested. Dr, Martin Miles Stanton, Bury Bucks, 
London England, says: “I have prescribed 
Scott's Emulsion, snd taken it myself. It is 
palatable, efficient, and can be tolerated by al- 
most anyone, especially where cod liver oil itself 
osnnot be borne. Sold by all druggists, 60c. 
snd $1 00. 

In Minnes)ta, thers is a practical law in 
foroe sffzcting, direc:ly, the man who gete 
drunk. It provides that a man who appeare 
in the public streets drunk will, for the first 
offence, be fised from $10 to $40; second 
offence, from $20 to $50; third offence, im. 
prisonment from six'y to ninety days. For 
the first two offences, imprisunment may be 
substituted for fine, 

Never Heard of “Davy Crockett's 
Coon?” 

That's queer! Well, it was like this. Col. 
Crockett was noted for his skill as a marksman. 
One day he leveled his gun at a racoon in a 
tree, when the animal, knowing the Colonel’s 
prowess, cried out, Hello, there! Are you Davy 
Crockett? If you are, I'll jast come down, 
for I kaow I’m a gone coon.’’ Just take a dose 
of Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Purgstive Pellets, and 
see how quickly your billiousness and indi- 
gestion will emulate the example of “Davy 
Crockett’s Coon,” and “climb down.’ They 
are specifics for all derangements of the liver, 
stomach and bowels. 

It is thought that the two factions of the 
Reformed Presbyterian Church in the United 
States ere likely to be reunited after a separ- 
ation of over 50 years. The split occurred 
in a difference of opinion as to voting at State 
elections, one party claiming that, as the 
Constitution does not recogaiza God, Chris- 
tians should not vote under it. Some of the 
leaders want to vote on the prohibition 
amendment which, they claim, is a righteous 
cause. 

Presoorr, ONT, February 27, 1880. 

Messrs. Perry Davis & Son & Lawrence, 
Montreal. 

I have sold your Paio-Killer for the last nine- 
teen years in this place, and feel safe in recom- 
mending it to the pe for the diseases given 
in your cirular. I can assure you my custom- 
ers speak well of it as a general family medicine. 
It takes the lead of all other similar preparations. 

Yours, &e., GEO. BIRKS. 
§& See advertisement in another column. 

All the leading papers comment on ithe 
annual meeting of the Imperial Federation 
League, The Times seems to voice the gene- 
ral opinion when it says if the colonies are 
agreed to lovy no duties on the patural pro- 
ducts and manufactures of the mother country 
or other colonies they could approach the Im- 
perial Parliament with an offer of closer po- 
litical connection and a common system of 
defence and free trade, the subjact of a moder. 
ate differential tariff against all countries 
outside the Imperial custome union, but while 
the colonies persist in their present trade 
policy the League is not likely to carry its 
work beyond co-operation for Imperial de- 
fence, 

{in Advent Hall. 
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r meeting of the Woodstock W. C, 

T U1. every Thursday, at J o'clock, p.m, 

Ladies generally are 

cordially invited. 

I love a young man who loves bis mother 
80 fondly that tor her sake he is chivalrous to 
other women. I love a young man who will 
step out of his way to avoid crushing & worm, 
and will not deem it beneath his dignity to 
succor a stray kitten. 1 love a young man 
who is true hearted, and slow to laugh at 
smutty stories. I love a young man who be- 
lieves there ie a nobler career in life than to be 
a good dancer or a successful society man. | 
love a young man who is not ashamed of 
tears for others’ sorrows, for a tender song or 
a beautiful thought. 1 love a young man 
who cannot be laughed out of a daty, or 
ridiculed from a purpose. 1 lovea young 
man who hates whiskey as angels bate Satan, 
and thinks too much of his own brain to 
make smoked meat of it. I despise a “‘goody- 
goody” young man, but I love a good ome. 
I would not like to be even third consin to a 
dude, but I lovea young man who is hale 
fellow well met with nice girls, and scorns 
not the companionship of his sisters. 

— Tr A So “tet. — 

Labor and Liquor. 

At present the workingman can hardly 
make both ends meet. Is it not because he 
insists on creating capitalists out of the sa- 
loon-keepers and, not content with that, on 
submitting al! his rights of citizenship to the 
same object of worship? The ealoon in po- 
litics is the most hideous abuse of the day; 
but where would it be if the workingmen 
withdrew tbeir support from it? It keepe 
our politics corrupt. It supplies a constant 
stream of base adventurers who disgrase the 
American name at home and abroad. It 
makes the terms “public office” and ““pablio 
plunder’ synonymous. It stifles progress, 
fosters pauperism, brutalizes husbands and 
fathers, breaks women's hearts, put rags on 
the workingman’s back, disease in his body, 
and shame and despair in his heart. Yes 
when labor is most disturbed, when the de- 
mand for advanced wages is the lou 
when strikes are most frequent, when hunger 
and misery are most rife in the homes of the 
poor, the saloon flourishes still. There may 
be no bread at home, but there 1s always beer 
and whiskey at the bar; and the men who 
consider themselves the victims of circum 
stances, or the “‘thralis’’ of capital, squander 
their oarnings and spend their savings in 
these dens.— Atlantic Monthly, 

Why One Man Quit Poker. 

“1 was made a witness to a little poker in- 
cident one night,” said a business man, “that 
wade me foreswear the game a fow years ago, 
Before that I had been & ost entbusiastio 
player, and I spent the better part of all my 
nights at the game, There was a certain 
clerk who used to sit in with us oocasionally, 
He was a nice fellow, polished, well-educated, 
and a good etory-teller, but hie bard luck was 
proverbial, He lost avery time that he sat 
down at the rcund table. Oae night when 
his losings were heavier than usual, and all 
his cheerfulness and affability had deserfed 
bim, he became so deeply involved that all 
bis 0ash was swept away, but instead of 
quittiog he turned to the keeper of the room, 
and requested the loan of $50 on a handsome 
diamond ring which he wore on the little 
fioger of his left hand. The money was 
handed over to him promptly, and he re- 
eumed playiog, but the checks that he bought 
were lost in two hands. ‘By heavens, that’s 
the last of it!" he exclaimed, excitedly, atrik- 
ing the table with his clenched han 3, then 
getting up from bie chair be fairly dashed out 
of the room. The next day 1 was etartled to 
read that be had committed suicide by tak- 
ing morphine. Io the same account it was 
stated that his accounts with his empl 
were in a bad shape, in other words that he 
wag a defaulter. I made up my mind then 
tbat I never would indulge in an amusement 
that would drive men to such straits that 
would impel them to commit eelf murder, 
That is why 1 quit playing poker. 

What a———(Story)! 
For Neuralgis, & novel cure—which we hardly 

believe if true, will ever become popular—is 
vouched for, it is said, by & correspondent of 
the New York Bun. An Irish girl in Paterson, 
N. J., had suffered with Neuralgia of the hesd 
snd face until almost frantic with pain; actual- 
ly beating the wall with her head to cause in- 
sensibility. Her employer having heard that a 
Dr. Terc had cured rheumatism by the of 
» wasp, arked the girl if she well try ite With 
courage born of despair, she exclaimed * 
other torture would be a pleasure beside this.’ 
A yellow wasp was obtained, and vexed into 
stinging her face. Within a few moments the 
pain cessed, the girl fell asleep, and strange to 
ssy, never again had an attack of mneursigis. 
Well, we don’t blame her. The remedy was prob- 
ably too heroic for a second case. A learned speci- 
alist when told this yarn said, “The may 
have stopped temporarily, but it could only have 
been tem ,"” Continued he, “it is & fact 
that a sudden shock to inflamed and painfal 
nerves will stop pain,” but the remedy is worse 
than the disease, as many unthinking le in 
after years find out, who apply fiery 
ous compounds externally to stop Neuralgia and 
Rheumatiom They only continue to shock their 
nervous system, ignorant of the fact that, as in 
the morphine or alcohol habit their mental and 
moral nature is thus gradually being destroyed. 
“Make slowly, if you expect to cure any 
nerve disease’ was the advice to a lady by = 
friend who had been cured of chronic Neuralgia 
by using for some time Johoson’s Anod 
Liniment inhaled, taken internally, and pre: or 
externally, as advised in the wrapper around 
A cigs. 5 is a fever or inflamma.” 
tion of the nerves, only by degrees can an 
inflammation be cured; and then omly by - 
anodyne treatment. Old Dr. Johnson had this 
in mind when he devised his Anodyne Liniment; 
» remedy now known to nearly every one, as it 
an tn - be. Ae . iy si without real 
merit could not bave survived for eighty years 
as this one has done. et : 

LITERARY NOTICES. 

Harper's Magazine, in its June Number, 
pays » graceful compliment to the men who, in 
recent years, have borne a large share in sus- 
taining the reputation of its pages for artistio 
excellence It publishes an essay by Henry 
James reviewing the work 1a black and white of 
D. F. Millet, Edwin A. Abbey, Alfred Parsons, 
George H. Boughton, George du Maurier, and 
C. 8. Reinhart. Accompanying the article are 
Qua of these artists, and several views of 
roadway, the old English village **in a hollow 

of the green hills in Worcestershire,’ where Mr. 
Abbey and Parsons have made their home. As 
if to confirm Mr. James's appreciative criticism, 
this Number contains a full-page drawing by 
Mr. du Maurier, one of Wordeworth's sonnets 
illustrated by Mr. Parsons, and Praed's quaint 
poem, “‘Quince,’’ illustrated with nine draw- 
ings by Mr. Abbey. This Number of Harper's 
is aloo notable for two ‘‘first appearances.’’ 
Miss Nannie Mayo Fitzhugh, of Kentucky, con- 
tributes a short story, *‘T"other Miss Mandy,” 
sod the English psychology, James Sully, his 
inital effort in fiction, “Friendly Divalry; a 
Story of the Twentieth Century.” In hissecond 

per upon *‘Social Life in Russia’ the Vicomte 
sugene Melohoir de Vogue follows the summer 

flight of the Russisn seigneurs from St Peters- 
SN to their great estates in the interior. C. 
H. Faroham 18 the author of a richly illustrated 
psper upon ‘‘Montreal,”” and the famous war 
correspondent, Dr. William Howard Russell, of 
an account of ‘“‘An Incident 1n the Irish Rebel. 
lion.” Instalments of ‘‘Jupiter Lights,"* by 
Constance Fenimore Woolson, and “A Little 
Journey in the World,”” by Charles Dudle 
Warner, together with poems by A, B. Ward, 
Harriet Prescott Spofford, and sa anonymous 
author complete the lst of contributions. In 
the Departments of the Magazine, George 
William Curtis quotes a hitherto unpublished 
letter of Motley to & young literary aspirant; 
Willism Desn Howells trests of & much disputed 
point in the theory and practice of fiction; and 
Charles Dudley Warner touches upon the fash- 
ion sad the art of ‘‘social screaming." 

Wide Awake for June might well be called a 
‘‘true-story number.”’ It opens with a repro- 
duction of Henry Bacon's beautiful painting, 
“The End of » Long Day,”’ photographed especi- 
ally for Wide Awake—na lovely picture. Then 
come the true stories—five of them: “A Plain 
Case’’ is by the now famous writer, Miss Wil- 
kins, who grew her early laurels in Jide 
Awake; thie story is most pathetic. The scene 
of Miss Risley Seward’s brilliant story is om 
board an ocean steamer; it is entitled ‘The 
Naughtiest Boy [ Ever Met.” Mrs. General 
Fremont’s is & California story, “The House 
that Jack Built.”” Mrs Annie Sawyer-Downs’ 
story is of the Confederate side in the Civil War, 
a jolly tale, “The French Member of Com 
B.”” The story by Sara Trainer Smith, **Over- 
board in the Java Ses,” will go to everybody's 
heart. The serials are excellent: Margaret Sid. 
ney's “Five Little Peppers Further On’ has a 
tremendous surprise for readers; “‘Sibyl Fair's 
Fairness,” by Talbot, will be enjoyed by Wide 
Awake’s grown-up sudience. The number 
abounds with readable articles: *‘ Relics of Tor- 
ture,” by Mrs. F. A, Humphrey, describes vari. 
ous ourlous ‘“‘machines’’ for punishing in old 
times which she saw in England; Mrs. Claflin’s 
‘‘Letter from Daisy’ on behavior is excellent; 
Miss Poulsson’s “Two Sermons’ is exquisite; 
Sallie Joy White’s “Volunteer Reading in 
School” is of great suggestive value; «Little 
People in the Studio,”” with its eleven pictures, 
is charming reading for everybody, Wide 
Awake is $2.40 a year. D, Lothrop Com 
Publishers, Boston, - i 


