
GONE BEFORE. 

There's a beautiful face in the silent air,
 

Which follows me ever and near, 

With smiling eyes and amber hair, 

With voiceless lips yet with breath of prayer 

That I feel but cannot hear. 

The dimpled hand and ringlet of gold 

Lie low in a marble sleep; 

I stretch my hand for a clasp of old, 

But the empty air is strangely cold, 

And my vigil alone I keep. 

There's a sinless brow with a radiant crown, 

And a cross laid down in the dust; 

There's a smile where never a shade comes now, 

And tears no more from these dear eyes flow, 

Be sweet in their innocent trust. 

Ah, well! And summer is come again, 

Singing her same old song; 

But ob, it sounds like a sob of pain, 

Amit floats in the sunshine and the rain 

®’er the hearts of the world’s great throng 

There’s a beautiful region above the skies, 

And I long to reach its shore 

For I know I shall find my treasure there, 

The laughing eyes and amber hair 

®f the loved one gone before. 

—Post- Express. 

THE SCOUTS STORY. 

The following exciting escape from death 
by hanging is related by Col. Harry T. 

Murtha, late of the United States Army, 
known as the Cumberland Scout, who is 
now in Toronto: 
What is related here is no fiction but 

truth, every word. In the early part of 

the month of August, 1862, the second 
year of the American war, the tenth 
division ot the Cumberland Army was 
stationed at a village near the foot of the 
Cumberland Mountains, known as Mac- 
minnville. The division was commanded 
by Gen. William Nelson, a good soldier 
and a brave man, but he was very gener- 
ally disliked on account of his harsh treat- 
ment of officers and soldiers. The object 
of the commander-in-chiet in stationing 
this division here was to watch the move- 
ments of the Confederate commander-in- 
chiet, Gen. Braxton Bragg, who was 
suspected of attempting the invasion and 
conquest of the State of Kentucky. The 
United States and Confederate torces were 
constantly engaged in skirmishes between 
Chattanooga. the Confederate head-quar- 
ters, and Nashville, the United States 
bead-quarters. Bands of guerillas, who 
were nothing more or less than bandits and 
assassins of the most merciless character, 
infested the country. Our young scout 
was an officer at the time, a captain in 
rank, who volunteered as a scout on ac- 
eount of his familiarity with the region of 
the country where the opposing forces 
were operating. Before the division entered 
the village of Macminnville a dash was 
made by a body ot United States cavalry. 
The dash was entirely unexpected and re- 
sulted in the capture of quite a number of 
Contederate soldiers who were on furlough, 
as well as a goodly number of ragamulflins 
known as guerillas. The soldiers were 
well treated, as were all Confederate 
soldiers when captured, but the guerillas 
when recognized were immediately shot. 
Closely following the cavalry came the 
whole division of infantry. Pickets were 
immediately posted on all roads entering 
the village, a provost guard put on duty 
for preserving order, and the division went 
into camp in and around the village. 
The regiment to which the young scout 

belonged pitched their tents on some 
vacant ground on the outskirts of the vil- 
lage, just beside a handsome residence, 
surrounded by beautiful grounds, the prop- 
erty of a Mrs. Stubblefield, who was known 
to be a very warm supporter of the South- 
ern cause. Qur scout had his quarters 
very near by, and often admired the beau- 
tiful grounds. One morning, on arising 
from his cot he felt a peculiar feeling about 
his eyes, and taking a small looking-glass 
soon discovered that they were nearly 
closed. He sent immediately for the regi- 
mental surgeon, who intormed him that 
the swelling was caused by the bite of 
some poisonous reptile or insect. Acting 
are the doctor's suggestion the bed 
clothing was searched and a large black 
spider was discovered comfortably en- 
sconced between the blankets. In a few 
hours the scout’s eves were entirely closed. 
A day or so afterward the doctor suggested 
a removal to some private house, where 
he would have better attention and said, 
“Mrs. Stubblefield will receive and care 
for you right royally.” It was not mach 
trouble to get his consent to the change. 
He was taken to the house and given an 
elegant room at once. The lady remarked 
that she was glad to welcome the young 
officer to her home, not only for humanity's 
gake, but because she would feel safer 

from intrusion. 
Here he was so well treated that he 

often expostulated and asked of his hostess 
to take less trouble on his account or he 
would feel that he was a burden to the 
household, and would go back to his tent. 

Officers were calling on him every day, 
and several of them laughingly remarked : 
“A spider bite is a fortunate wound. and 
you ought to be a friend to spiders from 
this time on.” 
One day Mrs. Stubblefield suddenly 

entered our young friend's room sobbing 
violently. 
What has happened, madam ?” 
“Oh. captain, can you not protect me ?” 
“Certainly, madam, I can and will, with 

my life if necessary.” 
“Captain, General Nelson has issued an 

order to search all houses for arms. Now 

1 have concealed here in the house a very 
fine gun which belonged to my husband. 
They will find it and take it from me.” 
By no means, madam. Bring the gun 

here to me. I will say it is my gun and 
save it for you.” 
“Thank you, captain, thank you. I will 

bring it into your room at once.” 
The lady brought in the gun, placed itin 

a corner near the captain's bed, and again 
gave way to violent weeping. 
“My dear madam, do not be alarmed. I 

will be responsible for the salety of the 
gun.” 
“Yes,” replied the lady, ‘‘but that is 

not all I am alarmed about. Captain, will 
you promise me, on your honor as a 

soldier, not to speak of this to any one?” 
“If it is not inconsistent with my duty as 

A Remarkable Case.~Mr. Walter Wheeler, of 

the Washington Mills, Lawrence Mass., for two 

years afflicted with varicose veins, accompanied by 

a troublesome eruption, was completely cured after 

taking only eight bottles of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla,.— 

Advt. 
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soldier of the United States Army I will do 
go without hesitation.” 

Captain, you are my only hope, with- 
out trying to bind you with promises, I 
will tell you all. Your cavalry advance 
dashed into this village so unexpectedly, 
that many Confederate soldiers were cap- 
tured, and many partizan rangers, which 
you call guerrillas, were shot in the streets. 
Now, | have a young nephew, a regular 
Confederate soldier, who happened to be 
here on furlough at the time your cavalry 
made the dash into this village. The boy 
was alarmed, fled to my house. and is now 
concealed in the attic. He is no spy, no 
guerilla, but a Confederate soldier. It he 
is discovered by your soldiers while they 
are searching the house he will be shot. 
Can you save him? He is only a boy, 

a good boy; I love him as my son For 
the love of God and your mother, here on 
my kness, I beg you to save my boy. 
The scout was affected to tears as he 

said, “Rise, my dear madam, I will save 
your boy, it I can. Go put on him a suit 

of citizens clothes, bring him to my room, 
corroborate what I say and I will attend 
to the rest.” 
‘He wants me to bring you up to his 

hiding place. I will lead you to him, it 
you will come. The poor boy will teel 
moré confident.” 
The scout could resist no longer, but 

allowed himselt to be led where the boy 
was concealed. He came out trembling 
when his aunt called him, and extending 
his hand, said, ‘Captain, I am neither 

spy nor guerilla. 1 am a Confederate 
soldier and here is my furlough.” 
Young man, all is right as to the fur- 

lough: you should not have hidden here. 
The laws of war deal with a man as a spy, 
when found concealed within our lines, but 
do as I tell you and I think all will be well 
in the end.” Put on citizens’ clothes, take 
up your quarters in my room, refer all 
questions to me, and do not fear. When 
the searching party enters the house do 
not become alarmed but leave it all to me.” 
“Oh! captain, here comes the guard 

now.” 
“Mrs. Stubblefield, let the servant re- 

ceive them at the door, wait until you are 

called tor, by that time you can control 
yourself better.” 
The guard entered the hallway and asked 

for the master or mistress ot the house. 

Mrs. Stubblefield soon came out and invited 
them into her parlor. As they passed the 
scout’s door the officer in command looked 
in—as the door was wide open—and calling 
to Mrs. S. asked, *“Who is this party in 
this room ?” 
She answered in a trembling voice, “It 

is a captain ot the 35th Infantry.” 
“What is his name ?” 
“Come in. sir, and I will answer your 

question,” called the scout. ‘lam cap- 
tain ot Co. D. 35th Infantry. I have been 
sick for sometime and this boy with me is a 
friend of mine who came up to see me in 

company with Major Nunes, the pay- 
master.” 
“There is a gun, whose property is 

that ? 
That is my gun,” replied the scout. 
“All right, sir.” 
Turning to the lady, he said, *“This is a 

disagreeable duty, but I cannot help it. I 

must search from cellar to attic.” 
“Very good, sir,” was the reply, ‘I will 
o and show you through the rooms.” 
The searching party, led by Mrs. S., 

were absent half an hour and returned. 
The officer in command came to the scout’s 
door and laughingly remarked that every- 
thing was found all right. The moment 
they were out of the grounds Mrs. S. and 
her nephew turned to the scout, “We have 

relatives high in rank in the Conlederate 
Army. Should you ever be captured and 

need friends, command us all, at any 
time.” 
A few days passed, the scout had im- 

proved very much and announced his in- 

tention of reporting for duty. That 

afternoon orders were issued for the whole 

division to move next morning at seven 

o'clock, with four days’ cooked rations in 

haversacks. Bidding adieu to the lady and 

her nephew, the scout marched at the head 
of his company toward a mountain town. 
known as Altamont. Months rolled by; 

the United States troops fell back through 

the states of Tennessee and Kentucky, 

followed by Bragg's Confederate Army. 

The two armies were in sight of each 
other for hundreds of miles and constant 

skirmishing was going on day and night. 

The great popularity of Ayers Pills as a cathartic 

is due no less to their promptness and eflicacy than 

to their coating of sugar and freedom from any in- 

jurious effects. Children take them readily. See 

Ayer's Almanac for this year, just out.—Advt. 

There was a race between the two armies 
for Louisville, the great city of Kentucky. 
The United States soldiers won the 
race, were re-inforced, turned upou their 
enemies, and fought and won the great 
battle of Perryville, in Central Kentucky, 
driving their enemies from the state. The 
young scout was with a small squad of 
soldiers reconnoitering a mountain pass on 
his return trip towards Murlreesboro and 
MacMinnville. The little party fell into 
an ambuscade; some were killed and 
others captured, by a mixed band of 
regular Contederate soldiers and guerillas. 
In the band which captured the little party 
the scout soon recognized his young friend 
of MacMinnville. The captive said never 
a word by way of recognition, but awaited 
developments. The young Confederate 
made not the slightest sign of recognition, 
but gazed upon his old friend with appar- 
ent stoical idiference. The whole party 
moved in the direction of Chattanooga. 
The guerillas in the party treated the 
prisoners harshly, the Confederate soldiers 
did not. As the party moyed tor Chatta- 
nooga, it began to rain, but the journey 
was continued. The guerillas having taken 
the rubber blankets from the prisoners, 
appeared to be very comfortable. The 
Tennessee river was reached and crossed. 
It was nearly dark, and the drizzling rain 
continued, yet no sign of recognition from 

the voung Contederate whose lite had been 
saved by the scout in MacMinnville. 
The scout made up his mind not to 
be taken into Chattanooga. It was 
only a few miles. The entire party 
stopped at a country house, and 
tle guerillas ordered supper. The prisoners 
were not considered in the supper order, but, 
were leit standing out in the rain, with a 
guard who was well wrapped up and com- 
tortable. The young Confederate passed 
slowly by and said to the scout in a low 
voice, **do not go into Chattanooga; you 
will be recogmzed. Make a dash from 
here and I will help vou all I can it I have 
to shoot one of those fellows to do it. I 
have been watching for a chance to speak 
to you. This isthe first one and will prob- 
ably be the last; good-bye!” 
“(Good-bye ; | never intended to go to 

Chattanooga with the party.” 
The young Confederate entered the 

house or rather the door, where he stood in 
the open door-way for some time. ‘Now 
is my chance,” said our scout to himselt, 
“he 1s standing there to give me a good 
chance to start.” He whispered to a tellow 
prisoner and asked him to go with him. 
“No, it's too dangerous,” was the reply. 
“(i00d-hye, then, comrade, here goes for 

a trial anyway. It is lite or death with me. 
They will hang me it they get me to Chat- 
tanooga and 1 don't propose to contribute 
to the amusement of those cut-throats in 
that way. Good-bye.” 
The guard was strolling slowly by; the 

scout threw his foot in front of the un- 
suspecting guard, at the same time striking 
him under the ear with terrible force. As 
the guard fell the young scout leaped over 
his prostrate form, then over the yard 

fence and ran for a dense forest which was 
only a few hundred yards distant. It was 
now dark. He was running in the direction 
of the river, and it he could reach it he 
would feel easy. Of course the alarm was 
given and the guerrillas started in pursuit, 
calling **Halt! Come out of here, I see 
you,” and cursing furiously. The scout 
reached the river in satetv, but in attemp- 
ting to secrete himselt under the bank he 
slipped and was precipitated into deep 
water, where the current was very strong. 
A tree had fallen over the bank below ; its 

branches were trailing in the water, col- 
lecting driltwood of all kinds, and forming 
what is known in that country as a **drift 
rack.” Floating in the darkness against a 

log in this dritt rack, the scout concluded 
to pull the log out into the middle of the 
stream and thus go down the river. lle 
drew the log out, and swinging under it 
with only his face out of water, he floated 

sixteen miles in the darkness, thus eluding 

his enemies. 
He concealed himself next day in a briar | 

patch about three miles from the river. 
An old negro brought him an abundance ot 

corn bread and bacon, and sent his little 

granddaughter, eleven years old, to guide 

him through a dangerous swamp so as to 

avoid passing along public roads where he 
was in danger of recapture. He passed on 

his way safely for several nights, but finally 

concluded he had footed it long enough and 

wanted to try riding. He entered a barn, 

and being unarmed, picked up a four- 

pronged steel pitchfork. It was well he 

did, for while rummaging around to find a 

saddle he roused up a great dog. The 

dog rushed for him, but was met with the 

pitchtork and almost instantly killed, and 

with very little noise. A beautilul horse 

and an elegant saddle was taken. Now 

for a gun and pistols, when he would be a 

match for halt a dozen guerrillas. Reach- 

ing an elegant mansion by the wayside, he 

rode up and asked it he could get some- 

thing to eat. ‘‘Come in, sir,” was the 

reply from an old man who stood in the 
doorway. He dismounted and entered. 

He was shown in to the dining-room and 

given a good meal. While seated at the 

table he discovered a fine gun in another 

part of the room and determined to take it. 

After his meal he walked over, picked up 

the gun and examining it, remarked that it 
was a fine gun. 

“Yes,” remarked the old man, “that is 
a very fine gun.” 

«+15 this buckshot in this leather pouch ?” 
said the scout. 

“Yea. sie.” 
“Is this powder in this beautifully carved 

horn ?” 
“Yes, sir.” 
“The gun is loaded I see?” 
“Yes, sir; loaded with buckshot.” 

“It has caps on, too.” 
“Yes, sir, the best of waterproof caps.” 

The scout put the pouch and powder- 

horn around his shoulders, and picking up 

the gun remarked, **Say, old gentleman, 1 

am, or would be, pretty well fixed if I had 

a box of caps. 1 want to borrow this rig 

until I reach Winchester. Get me the 

caps.” 
“I knew you were an escaped prisoner. 

You can have the gun, and 1 will give you 
all the caps you want. I am a Union man, 
sir. | waited to see what you were belore 

1 spoke. I can save you trouble, by giv- 

ing you directions which will enable you 
to reach the Federal lines with very little 
danger.” 
“Very good, sir,” replied the scout. 

«I will be as good as my word and return 
the gun.” 

The directions given were clear, and the 

scout reached his own lines in a few hours, 
having only had one chase. He rode into 
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MICROBE KILLER 
was introduced into the Maritime Provinces only last July. The great re- 

putation it had attained in the the United States and Upper Canada, where 

St. Jonn, N. B,, Oct. 15, 1800, 

C. lI. PENDLETON, 

Adelaide Road (North End), St. John, N. B. 

DEAR Sir,—For over five years I have been a great suflerer from 

rheumatism, and would be laid up for weeks at a stretch with it. 

Last spring I had a six weeks’ vacation, not an enjoyable kind of one, 

I assure you. Ilearing of the great cures that had been effected by 

the “Microbe Killer,” I thought I would try it. 

been a great blessing to me is to put it wildly. Four days after 

starting to use it I was relieved of pain, and in four weeks after was 

as well as ever I was in my life, thanks to the *“‘Microbe Killer.” 

To effect this, to me, great cure, I used but two jugs, and consider 

it the best investment, T ever made. 

Yours truly, 

it here. 

York for it, 

To say that it has 

J.T. Corey. 

| it had effected many miracu- 
lous cures, assisted materially in introducing 

Before it could be got in St. John 
there were many individuals who sent to New 

It has had a wonderful sale in the 
Lower Provinces, and its great reputation is 

entirely owing to the remedial qualities it con- 
tains, being such as to CURE ALL KNOWN 
DISEASES. The price is $3.00 per wine gal. 
All Orders addressed to 

C. H. PENDLETON, 
General Agent for N. B, N.§., and P. E. I, 

ADELAIDE ROAD, NORTH END, 
SAINT JOHN, N. B. 
AGENTS WANTED. 
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the camp 

parade time in the afternoon. As he rode 

up to the lines the men forgot all about 

order or discipline and yelled themselves 

hoarse. One soldier, an Irishman, yelled 

out, “‘I towled ye so, they can't kill the 

little divil, nor they can't howld anto him 

when they catch him. Oh, but he is the 

lad to be on picket with. The divil him- 

self can’t get ahead of him."— Fz. 

Advice to the Married Men. 

Just a tew words my married friend at 

this time may be of much use to you in 

after years. 
Aré you one of the married men who, 

when you go home for a meal commence 

to grumble and turn over on the plate what 

your dear wite has provided for you, and 

act with it as it it were not fit to eat? 
Let me say that you might as well drive 

a dagger to your wife's heart, it could not 

give her greater pain. Of course you do 

not intend to hurt her feelings: and annoy 

her; you do it because you are out-ol-sorts 

and feel miserable. We know your trouble 

and will tell you how to get rid ot it. 

Your liver is out of order; your diges- 

tion is bad, or you are worried mentally. 

Get rid of these troubles at once for your 

wite’s sake. She has work enough and 

worry enough of her own, and you should 

at all times and in every way help and en- 

courage her. 
You require that grand remedy Paine’s 

Celery Compound to make your disordered 

liver work properly ; your digestive organ- 

ism is weak, and requires toning up by the 

use of this Compound. By its use you 

will be strenghtened physically and men- 

tally, and your irmtability will vanish. 

You will be a different man in every re- 

spect; you will acquire happiness and 

contentment, and in this way will add much 

to your wile’s joy. 

To Civilize the Indian. 

Mr. Fowler, ot Rapid City, S. D., a 

lawyer, who has had many opportunities 
for close study of the Indian character, 

has this to say about Indians: “The 

government can never make a civi- 

lized beng ot the Indian on its present 
plan of treating him. The only civilizing 

agency that the Indian will ever recognize 
is the strong arm ot military force. He 

knows what it is to be at the mouth of a 

Hotchkiss or Gatling gun. But ordinary 

peaceful civilizing agencies are simply 

thrown away on him. Old Sitting Bull was 

educated to speak several languages. 
Yet he remained a savage at heart 

to the day he died. The Indians 

i who are sent Last to the Indian schools 

learn languages easily. They are good 

linguists. They vary in their power 

to acquire other accomplishments, but they 

never lose their savage natures. Before 

the old sun dances were prohibited the 

educated Indians who bad returned to the 

reservations were among the first to engage 

in those horrible performances. Among 

the ghost dancers under this Messiah craze 

have been quite as large a proportion of 

educated as uneducated Indians. Old Two 

Strike, who is now in the front ot the 

hostiles, is an educated man. He traveled 

all over Europe with ‘Buffalo Bill." But 

he is a savage still. The only way to tame 

the Indian is to thoroughly cow him, and 

then keep him under as you would a dog.” 

How to Treat a Cold, 

Don’t stuff'a cold as the old adage advises, if you do 

you will have a fever to starve. A genuine cold is 

a shock received by the many illion nerves which 

approach near the surface of a human body,and which 

control nearly the seven million pores ot the ski. 

This shock closes the pores o1 the skin, is transmitted 
to the nerve centers and back to the mucous mew- 

branes forcing a great amount of b.ood to those 

membranes creating more or less irritation and 

consequent fever, inflammation, dryness then watery 

discharge and catarrh. The shock may have its 

cause trom a chill, from improper eating, a nervous 

fright and various other causes which irritate the 

nerves of the skin and mucous membrane of the 

nose, throat and bronchial tubes. Excess of food 

in the stomach still more clogs the system and pores 

of the skin so that eflcte matter which should be 

carried off by the natural courses is retarded ; which 

is ample reason tor not stuffing a cold. Experiment 
ing with a severe cold is a dangerous custoin, as 

most people try one remedy only until some friend 

suggests another “sure’care.” When sight hourse- 
ness or tightening of the nasal nembranes warns one 

of a skin exposure or chill from whatever cause, act 

prowptly ; delays are dangerous, with children it 

way mean croup aud strangulation : with adults, 

catarrh, bronenitis, perhaps pneumonia. Linegiected 
nothing can preveut the sneezing, red nose, and woe 

begone look of a person with a cold. Scores of 

mothers would as soon go to bed without matches in 

the trouses, as without the old, fashioned remedy, 

Johuson’s Anodyne Liniment near at hand for colds 
and croupy children. Used with a mild laxative, 
as described on the wrappers or ina pamphlet which 
1.8. Johnson & Co., Boston, Muass., will send free 
to any one, Johnson’s Anodyne Liniment will cure 

a cold quicker than any known remedy. A mild 
putritious diet, a gentle physic to open the secretions, 
and a bottle of thatold Anoayne from your druggist, 
will conquer any cold.—Advt. 

of his own regiment at dress | 
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A Warning To Mothers. 

The great frequency with which pale, 
sallow and enfeebled girls are met now-a- 
days is cause for geniune alarm. The 
young girls of the present generation are 
not the healthy, robust, rosy lassies, their 
mothers and grandmothers were before 
them. Their complexion is pale and sallow 
or waxy in appearance, and they are the 
victims of heart palpitation, ringing noises 
in the head, cold heads and feet, often 
fainting spells, racking headaches, back- 
aches, shortness of breath, and other dis- 
tressing symptoms. All these betoken 
chlorisis or an®mia—or in other words a 
watery or improverished condition of the 
blood. which is thus unable to perform its 
normal functions, and unless speedily en- 
riched with those natural remedies which 
give richness and redness to the blood 
corpuscles, organic disease and an early 
grave is the inevitable result. Is not this 
prospect sufficient to cause the gravest 
alarm ? Mothers are your daughters suffer- 
ing from any of the symptoms indicated 
above, or from any of the irregularities 
incident to a critical period in 
their lives? If they are, as you value 
their lives do not delay in procuring a 
remedy that will save them. Delays in 
such cases are not only dangerous, but 

yositively criminal. Dr Williams's Pink 
Bills tor Pale People is a remedy com- 
pounded especially to meet such cases. 
These pills are not a patent medicine, but 
a remedy prepared with the greatest care 
for the formula ot an experienced physician, 

who has used it for years in his daily prac- 
tice with unvarying success. These pills 
are especially rich in those constituents 
which stimulate the blood and give it that 
rich, red color necessary to preserve health 
and lite. They are in all cases a never- 
tailing blood-builder and nerve tonic, act- 

ing upon the system in a natural manner | 
and restoring health and strength to all 
who suffer trom a watery or depraved con- 
dition ot the blood or from any ot those 

weaknesses peculair to females. 
liams’ Pink Pills are sold by all dealers, or 
will be sent post paid on receipt of price 
(50 cents a box) by addressing the Dr. 

Williams’ Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont. 

—ddot. 

Engaged Girl—And you really think 1 
will suit your son, dear Mrs. Brown? 
Mrs. Brown—I guess so. Why, bless 

you. anything suits John.—Cape Cod Item. 
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1 AD COMPLEXIONS, WITH PIMPLY, 
blotchy, oily skin, Red, Rough Hands, with 

chaps, painful finger ends and shapeless nails, and 

simple Baby Humors prevented and cured by Curi- 

CURA S0AP. A marvellous beautifier ot world wide 

celebrity, it is simply incomparable as a Skin Puri- 

fying Soap, unequalled for the Toilet and without a 
rival for the Nursery. 

produces the whitest, clearest skin, and softest 

hands and prevents inflammation and clogging of 

the pores, the cause of pimples, blackheads, and 

most complexion disfigurations, while it admits of 
no comparison with the best of other skin soaps, 

and rivals in delicacy the most noted and expensive 

of toilet and nursery soaps. Sale greater than the 
combined sales of all other skin soups. 
Sold throughout the world. Price, 3bc. 

Send for “How to Cure Skin and Blood Diseases. 

Address Porter DRUG AND CHEMICAL CORPORA- 
TION, Proprietors, Boston, Mass. 

& Aching sides and back, weak gow bmg and 
) 

”» 

rheumatism relieved in one minute by the cele. 

brated CUTICURA ANTI-PAIN PLASTER. 30c. 

. 
\SPELIFIC AE 
DYSPEPSIA) 

Duspepticure 

5 

aids 

ige stion. 

Dyspept eure cures 
o Jndige sfion. 

he most’ serious and 
> long-standing cases 0 

ronic Dyspepsia 
positively cured 

Price per bottle 35cts and £00 

(Rarles IG Short. StaJobhn NB. 
S0LD EVERYWHERE. 

Dr. Wil- | 

| 

| 

| 
| 
| 
| 

Absolutely pure, delicately | 
medicated, exquisitely perfumed, CUTICURA SOAP | 

| 

| 
| 
| 
| 
| 

| 

| 

INSTRUCTION. 

I ADIES and GENTLEMEN desirous of obtain- 
4 ing a thorough knowledge of Shorthand and 

Type-writing and an acquaintance with the duties 
of a business amanuensis, should enter for our even- 
ing courses—in session every evening (Saturdays 
excepted), Tto 9. Apply to 

J. HARRY PEPPER, 
/ Conductor of Shorthand Department, 
St.John Businuss College and Shorthand Institute 

Many people do not see how 
one can write better if he 
writes fast. They thought that 
way of travelling before the 
time of railroads. It is only 
a matter of improved methods. 

Circular free. 
S~xELL's Business COLLEGE. 

Wixpsor. N. S. 

All our Departments : 

BUSINESS, 
TELEGRAPHY, 

SHORTHAND, 
and 

TYPE-WRITING, 
wiLL, RE-OPEN AFTER 

XMAS HOLIDAYS, 
ON 

Monday, Jan. 5th. 
S. KERR, PRINCIPAL. 

Odd-Fellows’ Tall. 

Academy of Art. 

STUDIO BUILDING : 74 GERMAIN ST. 
ST. JOHN, N. B. 

The aim of the school is to give pupils a 

good training in 

DRAWING AND PAINTING. 
Pupils can commence at any time—week, 

month, or by the year. 

Princirar—JOIIN C. MILES, A.R.C.A. 

Assistaxt—FRED H. C. MILES. 

Send for circular. 

EYOLISH OPTICIA 

53 &iapmain St., St. John 
NEAR MAR’ 

» 

PROFESSIONAL. 

J. E. HETHERINGTON, M. D., 
Homeopathic Physician and Surgeon, 

72 SYDNEY STREET, COR. PRINCESS STREET 

ST. JOIIN, N. B. 
Telephone 481. 

"GERARD G. RUEL, 
(LL. B. Harvard,) 

BARRISTER, Etc. 
3 Pugsley’s Building, - - St. John, N. B. 

JOHN L. CARLETON 
AS REMOVED his Law Offices to No. 723% 

I PRINCE WILLIAM STREET, (over office 

of D.C. CLINCH, Broker), St. John, N. B. 

DR. I. P. TRAVERS, 
DENTIST, 

Cor. Princess and Sydney Sts. 

© J.M.LEMONT, 
PIANO AND ORGAN TUNE 

FREDERICTON, N. B. 

JANUARY ENGAGEMENTS. 
Piano Tuning orders for the latter half of January, 

may be left ut the places named : 

SACKVILLE, s+ ++++0« Moore’s Book Store. 
MONCTON,. veee Miller's Music Store. 

«Mux Sterne’s. . 
....Fairweather’s Drug Store. 


