
£) 

% ¥ » 3 

Bi 
4 

5 

1] 

4 

LA 

4 

4 

5, 

=~ - 

Mi 

i ) 

\ : 

\ 

iy 

1 
Bi 

» 

P
O
U
 —
—
—
—
—
 

~ 
p
—
—
 
—
 

a
n
g
 

a
e
 
a
 

pr 
cr

o 
i
 

P
e
 
r
E
 
k
s
 

a
 

a
 
r
e
 

[14 PROGRESS, SATURDAY: APRIL 1, 1899, 

A $50,000 NUGGET. 

It Brought Nothi g But Mi fortune to its 

Finders. 

+The most intersting thing I remember 

in a long life spent mn mining, said an 

old miner who was at the Bendigo Diggings 

in the fifties, ‘is the story of the finding of 

the Napier Nugget, probably the largest 

and purest mass of gold ever found in the 

history of gold-mining. 

Napier was second mate on a boat plying 

between Melbourne and Liverpool, when 

the gold fever got into his blood, and he let 

ithe sea for the diggings in ‘57. He came 

to Bendigo, but met with no success, and 

then staked a claim at Kingower, on the 

Lodden River. 

He worked hard at Kingower, in com- 

pany wih his brother and a man called 

Ambrose ; but for six months they scarcely 

saw the colour of the gold. When luck 

didrzoms, it came ina way calculated to 

turn the brain of an ordinary man. 

Oae day August the 14th it was, the 

three men were just on the point of leaving 

their work at the bottom of a 14ft shaft, 

when Sim Napier, in puting down his 

pick, struck something bard. He turned 

it over more in idle curiosity than anything 

else, and the light fell on a buge mass of 

what appeared to be Virginia gold, almost 

heavier than he, strong man as he was, 

could lift. The three men saw at a glance 

that their fortunes were made, and were 

almost frantic with delight, However, 

they covered up their treasure with earth, 

ani went to their tent as if nothing had 

happenod. 

In the dead of night they went back to 

their claim, carried off the nugget, and, for 

safety, buried it 6ft. deep under the tabls 

in the centre of their tent. 

For three months thy had their meals 

over these buried thousands, and never 

breathed a word to a living soul. When 

their claim was exhausted, about the mid- 

dle of November, they hired a hors? and 

cart, dug up their nugget and placed it, 

together with their dust, in a box among a 

lot of old clathes, snd started on a four 

day's tramp to Melbourne. 

Here they consigned it through the Bank 

of Vitoria to Eaglind, paying somathing 

like £220 export duty and £90 for insur 

ance. 

When London was reached the fame of 

this wonderful nugget had som:how pre- 

ceded them ; and the men and their rock of 

gold were a seven days’ wonder. All the 

tashionabl2 world crowded to see it, and 

evn the Queen was not happy until she 
bad seen this marvellous nugget and the 
men who had found it 

It was sold to the Dank of England for 
£10,000, and it turaed the scale at 34lb. 

over a hundred weight, its exact weight 
being 146 15. 4>z. 3iwt. It was within an 
eighth ot a carat of being absolutely pure 
gold. For some time it was exhibited at 
the British Museum, and a cast of it was 

taken for preservation at the museum. 
And yet this wonderful discovery seem- 

ed to bring notbing but misfortune to its 
finders. Sim Napier marred, went to 
Liverpool. and quickly lost all his money 
there. He returned to the diggings; but, 

though he spent years in hunting for more 
gold, he never found any. 

Her Idea of London Fog. 

A young married man had staying with 

him his wite’s mother, a dear old country- 

woman, to whom the ways of London were 

as a sealed book. The bedroom which 

the old dsme occupied looked out upon the 

railwiy, and, as London was eavelop:d 

in fos for two or three days during her 

visit, she experienced a good deal of an- 

noyance from that apparently necessary 

nuisance, the fog signal. 

Oa the first morning of the tog, coming 

down after a somewhat restless night, she 

iaquired ths cause of the banging which 

she had frequently heard. Hr sor-in- 

law told her that it was due to the tog, and 

as the old woman did not ask any further 

questions, the matter dropped. On her 

return to the country, however, she was 

full of wonderful things she had seen 1n 

London. 
‘Did you see a London fog, granny ? 

s1id one of her listeners one evening when 

Lordon was cgain the all absorbing topic 

*Aye, that I did,’ replied granny: ‘and 

heard "un, too! 4 

‘Heard *un, granny?’ inquired another 

interested listener. ‘How didst hear a 

fog 
Why,’ answered the old woman, per- 

fectly in earnest, ‘Lonnon fog ain't like 

ours! Every now and then it goes off wi’ 

No Need for Alirm, 

A French actress, travelling about the 

country, had for use in one of her playsa 

lay figure, skil'ully put together, and 

dressed in a travelling suit. At Marseilles 

it waa left in the laggage-room with other 

things. The curiosity of two of the rail- 

way employes bzing aroused at the sight 

of it, they took off the covering and re- 

solved to play a practical joke on their 

comrades. They placed the figare in an 

arm-chair at the cashier's desk, and shut 

the door. 

When the empioves on night service 

came they opened the door, and were sur- 

prised to see a man sitting before the cash- 

box. They immediately closed and lock- 

ed the door, and ran for assistance. A 

policeman arrived revolver in hand, be- 
lieving like the empl be that he had to 
deal with a dangerous theif. He called on 
the figure to surrender and follow him to 
the station. As it did not obey the sum- 
mons, the police shut the door, and went 
in search of reinforcements to surround 
the place, and thereby prevent the culprit 
from escaping. The door was again open- 
ed and the armed force entered, and it wae 
not till they suddenly pounced on the poor 
lay robber that they discovered the joke. 

One Against the Old Man, 

He was the son of a worthy citizen, and 
bad just returned from college. His father 

was a brusque, matter-of-fact man, who 
bad no liking for anything pronounced, 

and he noticed with sorrow that his son re- 
turned with the latest thing in collars, and 

various othsr insignia of fashion. The 

old gentleman surveyed him critically 

when he appeared in his offic, and then 

blurted out:— 
‘Young man, you look like an idiot.’ 

Just at that moment, and betore the 

young man had time to make & fi ting re ly, 

a friend waiked in. 
‘Why, hallos, Billy! have you return- 

ed ?" hs asked. ‘Dear me, how much you 
resemble your fatber !’ 

‘So he has been telling me,’ replied 
Billy. 
And from that day to this the old gentle- 

man bas had no fault to find with his son. 

Be Clean 
and Live! 

roe woes 

Poe's Coley Compoun 
Is Nature's Great System 

Cleaner. 

The Spring Medicine Recommended 
by the Ahlest Physician, 

In all well-run mills, factories and me- 
chanical establishments it is customary to 
close down for a short time every year in 
order to repair machinery. Uuless this is 
faithfully att:nded to there will be irregu- 
larity in work, serious breaks, disasters 
and heavy fiiancial l>sses. 

It is the same with the humn body. Its 
varied, complex and delicate machinery 
bas been running without repairs for per- 
baps many years with disordered nerves, 
diseased liver and kidneys, and blond 
charged with poison germ and impurities. 
The human organs and machinery jirring 
weakened and working fitfully and irregu- 
larly must be strengthened and mide a 
harmonious whole, or the entire fabric will 
soon break down. 

This annual work of cleansing and re- 
pairing is always succassfully accomplished 
when men and women make use of Paine's 
C:lery C mpound. 
Amongst the first and most pleasing re- 

sults that come from the uss of Pawne’s 
Celery Compound in March is pure, rich, 
bright red blood that courses torough the 
entire system, carrying true life and 
strength to every part. Foul matters, 
eruptions, pimples, salt rheum aczema are 
banished ; the tkin becomes clear, the eyes 
bright, the brain active, and the step firm 
and elastic. 

Paine’s Celery Compound is the one and 
only spring medicine and cleans:r that 
people can implicitly trust as a heulth re- 
storer; it is the choice ot physicians, and 
our best prople proclaim the glal news 
that ‘it makes people well ’ 

Had no Chance. 

‘Charley, dear said young Mrs. Ton- 

kins ‘you must nol blam: me for the way 

I played whist. 
*I‘m not blaming you.‘ 

‘It wasn‘t my fault that you didn‘t have 

trumps when I exspected you to. 

‘No. I was to blame.‘ 

Now, I didn‘t say that. But I was 

getting along sa nicely inthe game. I 

had learned all the rules by heart—rever 

trump your partner‘s ace, and when in 
doubt take the trick, and all the rest ot 
them.‘ 

‘I don,t see how you could bave made a 
mistake after fortitying yourself in that 
amnner.* he commented gently, * 

‘I didn't make a mistake,‘ she protested 
Then I don‘t see what the matter could 

have been," 
‘Il know. Ooly I scarcely like to tell 

you, because I know you will think it 
superstitious and silly. 

NAMELINE 
STOVE POLISH 

STE,CA 
PPR LIQUIDS 

Twice as much used 
as of any other Stove 
Polish on earth. 

J.LPRESCOTT & CQ, NEW YORK. 

‘I don’t know whether it was done on 
purpose or not. But there wasa‘t any 
chance for usto have luck. Just before 
we played the hand that decided the rub- 
ber I counted the cards I was holdtng. 
And do you know, Charlay, dear‘—Mrs. 
Tonkin dropped her voice co an impressive 
whisper—*(here were exaetly thirteen !* 

Diplematic, 

‘I learn,‘ she said reproachfully ‘that 
you were devoted to no fewer than five 
irls before you finally proposed to me. 
Sow do I know that you didnt make des- 
perate love to all of them ? 

‘I did,’ he repliad promptly. 
You did ? she exclaimed. 
‘Certainly, be returned. ‘You dont sup- 

pose for a minute I should be toolhardy 
enough to try for such a prizs as you are 
without practising a little at first, do you? 

Al me in the Ocean. 

Nirrafon, the volcanic ring island, isa 

lonely spot in the Pacific, midway between 

Fiji and Symoa. It is three miles in exter- 

nel diameter, and the entire coast line is 
formed of black lava rocks. Inside isa 
deep depression, two miles in diameter, 
surrounded by cliffs, 300 feat high. It 
contains a deep, calm lake, on the eastern 
side 6t which is a peninsula formed by the 
eruptions of 1886 

Ot Course He Knew 

Average Woman: ‘How can I know 
which is poisonous ivy and which isn’t ? 
Averaga Man: ‘By looking at it, of 

course. How else would you know? Oae 
has three leaves and the other five. Every 
man of sense knows that, and I don’t see 
why women shouldn’c.’ 

‘Yes, I know, my dear; but which kind 
is the poisonous kind ?’ 

‘Why, you goose, the three-1=af, of course 
—or the five-leat, I forg-t which.’ 

Two Horus of a Dil*smm3, 

‘Take back your ring, sir! You area 
base deceiver.’ 
«What have I done ?’ he asked helplessly 
‘Yov told me that I was the first woman 

you ever loved, yet you hive dared to 
criticise my winter hat.’ 
Tous exposed he dared not open his 

mouth. Oa the one side was the danger 
of being exposed as a prevaricator. On 
the other side ly the charge of plagiarism. 

Judgement xt Eault, 

Visitor (at gosel, to prisoner): ‘What 
brought you here?’ 

Prisoner: ‘Bad judgement.’ 
Visitor: ‘How was that ?’ 
Prisoner: ‘I was too fast for my em- 

ployers, and too low for the officers.’ 

CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retiring from practise, 
had placed in his hands by an Ess: India 
missionary the formula of a simple vege- 
table remedy for the speedy and perman- 
ent cure of consumption. Bronchitis, 
Cattarrh, Asthma and all Throit and 
Lung Affections; and also a positive and 
radical cure for Nervous Debility and sll 
Nervous Complaints. Having tested its 
woudertul curative powers in thousands of 
csses and desiring to relieve human suffer- 
ing, I will send free of charge to all who 
wish it, this recipe, in German, French or 
English, with full directions for preparing 
and usinz. Sent by mil, by addressing 
with stamp, naming this paper, W. A, 
=e 820 Pow:.r's Block, Rochester, 

Chopping Bim Off, 

Borrowby (effusively): ‘Ho! Grim- 
shaw, is this really you, old man? Haven't 
seen you for an age—thought you were 
dead, don’t you know, and—' 
Grimshaw: ‘Just keep thinking so, 

Borrowby !’ 

A'ter a man sees it himself he always 
wonders what drew such a fool crowd. Did somebody put a charm on us ? 

soa 

boiling, rinsing. 

“There's the rub.” ie 
The “rub’’ in one hand, and the effect 

of it in the other. 
“ad.” —isn’t it? 

health, if nothing else, ought to make 

you give up this wearing washboard 

rubbing with soap, and take up the sen- 

sible way of washing with Pearline—soaking, 

Good design for a 
Question of 

The washboard. rubbing, done 
® 

. 
- 

in the midst of soiled clothes and tainted stea
m is harmful to 

any woman. If you think it isn't, you'd better think again. 10 

\ 

FLASHES 
OF FUN. 

Your friends may not know much, but 
they always know what they would do if 
they were in your place. 

Sympathic Maiden * ‘Why, Jimmy, you 
poor boy! have you been fighting?’ 
Jimmy: ‘No; I've been fought.’ 

‘What are you doing, Tommy?’ 
‘Standin’ before the lookin’-gluss,’ said 

Tommy ; ‘I wanted to see how I would look 
if I was twins’ 

‘Married yet, old man? 
‘No; but I'm engaged and that's as 

good as married.’ 
‘It’s better, if you only knew it.’ 

Bill: -Is your wife much of a convarsa- 
tionalist ?’ 

Jill: ‘Is she? Why that woman can’t 
yawn without opening her mouth about it.’ 

She: ‘John, the Joblots’ new house is 
much larger than ours.’ . 
He: ‘Yes, my dear; so is their mort- 

gage.’ 

‘Is that boy Bunker a great favorite in 
your school ?’ 
Johnny: ‘Well, I should say so. There 

isn’t a fellow in the school but what he 
can lick.’ 

y 

Mrs. Timid: ‘Did you ever find a man 
under the bed ?’ 
Mrs. Bluff: ‘Yes; the night we thought 

there were burglars in the house. I found 
my busband there.’ 

Little Willie: ‘Pa, why do they call | 
them ‘minor poets’ ?’ 
Pa: ‘Because they ought to be working 

with the pick and shovel instead of writing 
poetry, my son.’ 

‘Have you ever read the article on how 
to tell a bad egz ? 

‘No, I haven't; but my advice would be 
if you have anything inportant to tell a 
bad egg, why break it gently.’ 

‘The dear, dear girle !" exclaimed Mrs. 
Pawkins, looking at her fashionable daugh- 
ters enthusiastically. 

‘Yes, the dear, dear girls,’ muttered Mr. 
Pawkins, despondently. 

‘There’s one thing I don’t understand,’ 
said little Harry : ‘that’s why good-tasting 
things hike pie makes me ill, and bad tast- 
ing tnings like medicine make me well. It 
ought to be the other way.’ 

When poor Mr. Trelawny fail2d in busi- 
ness his wite told her fri nds that ber hus- 
band was ‘too conscientious to succeed.’ 
What she said to him in private however, 
was quite another matter altogether. 

Ebel: *That detestable Mrs. Bloom said 
I looked thirty’ 
Maud : ‘How perfectly absurd !’ 
Ebel (elated) : ‘Frankly, now, how old 

do you really think I look 
Maud : ‘About forty.’ 

A countryman visiting London wished to 
take home a present for his wife. Sazeing 
ia the window of a musical instrument 
warehouse the apnouncement: ‘All kinds 
of wind instruments sold here.’ he entered. 
‘Please show me a pair of bellows,’ he re- 
queet2d of the shopman. 

Dobbs: ‘D> you notice any difference 
in your wife now frcm the days of your 
courtship ?' 
Nobbs: ‘Yes, I do. In those days she 

would be content to sit on my knee; now 
the sits on me altogether whenever she 
gets an opportunity.’ 

The pupils in a school were asked to 
give in writing the cifference between a 
biped and a quadruped. One boy gave the 
following : — 

*A biped has two legs and a quadruped 
has tour legs; therefore, the difference be- 
tween a biped and a quadruped is two legs.’ 

The tollowing note was recently received 
by an employer from an absent workman : 
‘Honored sir,—I am sorry to say I cannot 
say whee I shall be well enough to be able 
to come bak to work. The doctor says I 
have information of the left lung, which I 
hope will meet with your approval. 

Conceited youth: *Oh, doctor, I have 
sent for you certainly! still I must contess I 
have not the slighest faith in modern med- 
ical science.’ 
Doctor ; ‘Oh, tbat doesn’t matter in the 

least. You see , a donkey has no faith in 
the veterinary surgeon, and yet cure him 
all the same.’ 

Fond Mamma (showing the baby to vis- 
itor) : ‘Sh-h—ae’s asleep. The little dar- 
ling !’ Isn't he the sweetest you saw P’ 

Visitor (in an awestruck whisper) : ‘De- 
cidedly. Can he talk?’ 
Fond Mamma: ‘Talk ? 1 should think he 

could talk ! Why, he can say, ‘goo’ and 
‘ga’ and ‘yow.” Picked them up himself, 
too. 

Mr. Laffan (humorist, looking up sud- 
denly trom his work) : ‘My dear, I do wish 
you would break yourself of that silly habit 
of lauzhing out loud when you are reading. 
How do you exspect me to do anything—’ 
Mrs. Laffan :‘But it’s the manuscript of 

your own book I am reading dear.’ 
Mr. Laffan; ‘Ab, yes—certainly—of 

course ! Ab—wbat was I saymg? Oh 
yes—wondertul how much more work I 
can do at home than I could at the cfflze, 
isn’t it, Marie ? 

Jumps: ‘What is Newlywed Bigghedd 
looking so glum about?’ 
_ Bumps: ‘Why, the gipsy fortune teller 
just told his wite that she would have two 
husbands, and that the second one would 
be a very fine sort of man.’ 
Jumps: ‘Ha! Ha! And Bigghedd thinks 

that is a reffection on him, 1 suppose P’ 
Bumps: ‘Oh, no! He thinks his wife 

must bave been married before, and never 
told him.” * 

Vigor 
Vili

 
ViMm—to work and to win-to keep a sane 

mind in a sound body—to laugh at worry. 

Vicor—to ward off disease—to con- 

quer obstacles—to transmit health and 
strength to your posterity. 
VITALITY—to resist the fearful strain 

and tension of modern life —-to make up 
for the constant drains of overwork. 

Dr. Ward’s Blood and Nerve Pills confer 
all these essential qualities on the user, 

THIS EVIDENCE IS AMPLE PROOF. 

Before using Dr. Ward's Blood and 
Nerve Pills I felt weak, nervous and run 

down. I had lost weight steadily for 

some time; my circulation was poor; 

hands, feet and limbs were cold. I always 

felt weak and my muscles trembled. Now, 

after the use of one box of Dr. Ward's 

Pills, I feel like my old self. Ihave gained 

five pounds in weight and 100 per cent. 
in cheerfulness. I now walk firmly, my 

muscular system is strong and my blood 

circulates vigorously. I havemorecomfort 

than I have experienced in years. Dr. 
Ward's Pills have done more for me than 

any medicine I ever took. 
PETER CARMICHAEL, 

13 Bright St., Toronto, Ont. 

All good druggists can supply you. If 
they won't, we will by mail. Price soc. per 
box, or 5boxes for $2.00. THE DOCTOR 
WARD CO., Limited, Toronto, Ont. 

Always Demand The One That Gives : 
Surest, Quickest Reliet. That's a 

BENSON'S, 

/' (ON THE 
GENUINE 

8 SEAL 

STAMP 

’t is the best 

PORCUS 
PLASTER 

Has enred millions. Will help you, if suffering 

from Lung, Chest, Kidney, Muscle or Joint affec- 

tions. Price2ic. All Druggists. Refuse substitutes, 

Ofagts. Leeming, Miles&Co.Mont'l, if unobtainable. 

MRS. GEO. SMALL, 
MT. FOREST, ONT., 

Considers Laxa-Liver Pills the 

best remedy for Biliousness. 

One after another is coming forward 
and speaking a word in favor of the new . 
family medicine—Laxa-Liver Pills. 

Mrs. Geo. Small, Sligo Road, Mount 
Forest, after giving these pills athorough 
trial, thus expresses herself :—‘‘ Laxa- 
Liver Pills are the best remedy I ever 
took for biliousness ; and as a general 
family cathartic, they are far superior to 
anything in the market for that purpose.’’ 
Laxa- Liver Pills are mild in action, 

harmless in effect, and do not weaken 
the system. 
They act promptly on the Liver, tone 

up the digestive organs, remove un- 
healthy accumulations and cut short the 
progress of disease. Price 25c. 

Dr. Wood’s cures the severest 
coughs and colds of 

Norway Pine young or old quicker 
than any other re- 

Syrup. medy. Price 25ec. 

PRESERVE ss 
YOUR TEETH 

aad teach the children to do so by using 

CALVERT’S 

CARBOLIC TOOTH POWDER 
6d., 1s. 1s-6d. and 1ib 6s. Tins, or 

CARBOLIC TOOTH PASTE 
6d., 1s. and 1s-6d, Pots. 

They are Largest sale 2 Dentifrices. 
Avoid imitations, which are numerous 
and unreliable, 

F. C. CALVERT & CO., Manchester 
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