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WHAT RUINED FARMER BROWN. 

BY JOHN H. YATES. 

Well, wife, the end has come at last? Old 

Farmer Brown is dead! 

The neighbors found him in his house, 

stretched cold and stiff in bed. 

Beneath the rags that covered him, held 

tight in a death-hug, 

They found, with every drop drained out, 
his old brown whiskey jug. 

How sad to live a life like his: 

him to die! 

Alone in a deserted house, no friends nor 

kindred nigh ; 

To stagger down from 

gloomy river's bank, 

The happiness of earth and heaven a saeri- 

fice to drink. 

how sad like 

manhood. to the 

And what was Farmer Brown, dear wife, a 

few short years ago? 

An honest, toiling, sober man, kind to both 

friend and foe; 

There was no better farm than his in all the 

neighborhood ; 

Well fenced, well watered, and well tilled ; 

the barns and houses good. 

His wife was happy and content, singing 

from morn till night, 

For everything upon the farm and in the 

house went right, 

Until the tempter came and said, “ 

much goods in store, 

Now eat and drink, rich Farmer Brown, let 

toiling days be o'er.” 

You have 

He listened to the tempter, and that was his 

great sin; 

He hired men to sow the seed and reap the 

harvest in; 

He left off following the plough, he gave all 
work a frown, 

And hitching up his finest horse, he drove 

off to the town. 

Men put him up for office, and taught him 

all the tricks 

That constitute a scholar in the school of 
polities; 

This brought him often to the bar, where 

whiskey is the thing, 

And another strong Goliah fell a victim to 

the sling. 

From that date things went downward, as 

by a whirlwind’s arm, 

And Brown was soon a drunkard, upon a 

ruined farm; 

The fences down, a leaky house, no crop to 

gather in, 

No goods in store for future want in spaci- 

ious barn and bin. 

One cold and dreary autumn, when the 

leaves were falling down, 

His wife died broken-hearted, and * 

buried by the town; 

’ Tis well there is an after life, made up of 

perfect bliss, 
For broken-hearted, weary wives who find 

no joy in this. 

was 

And now an end has come at last, as it doth 

quickly come. 

To all who bind upon themselves the cruel 

‘chain of rum ; 

He left his work to others, for the bar-room 

in the town, 

And that, dear wife, is what it was that 

ruined Farmer Brown. 
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Such were the impressions of Remark- 

able on the subject; and such doubtless 

were the opinions of most of those who 
felt it necessary to entertain a species of 
religious veneration for the skill of Elnath- 

an ; but such was far from the truth. 

When the physician attempted to intro- 

duce the instrument described by Remark- 
able, he was repulsed by the stranger, 

with a good deal of decision, and some lit- 
tle contempt, in his manner. 

“1 believe, sir,” he said, “that a probe 
is not necessary ; the shot has missed the 

bone, and has passed directly through the 

arm to the opposite side, where it remains 
but skin deep, and whence, I should think, 

it might be easily extracted.” 

“The gentleman knows best,” said Dr. 
Todd, laying down the probe with the air 

of a man who had assumed it merely in 

compliance with forms; and turning to 
Richard, he fingered the lint with the ap- 
pearance of great care and foresight. “Ad- 

mirably well scraped, Squire Jones! it is 

about the best lint I have ever seen. I 

want your assistance, my good sir, to hold 
the patient’s arm while I make an incision 

for the ball. Now, I rather guess there is 
not another gentleman present who could 

scrape the lint so well as Squire Jones!” 
“Such things run in families,” observed 

Richard, rising with alacrity to render the 

desired assistance. “My father, and my 

grandfather before him, were both cele- 

brated for their knowledge of surgery; 

they were not, like Marmaduke here 

puffed up with an accidental thing, such 

as the time when he drew in the hip-joint 

of the man who was thrown from his 

horse ; that was the fall before you came 
into the settlement, doctor; but they 

were men who were taught the thine 

regularly, spending half their lives in 

learning those little niceties ; though, for 

the matter of that, my grandfather was a 
college-bréd physician, and the best in the 

c¢slony, too — that is, in his neighborhood.” 
“So it goes with the world, squire,” 

cried Benjamin, “if so be that a man wants 

to walk the quarter-deck with credit, d’ye 
see, and with regular built swabs on his 

shoulders, he musn’t think to do it by 

getting in at the cabin windows. There 

are two ways to get into a top, besides the 

lubber-holes. The true vay to walk aft is 

to begin torrard; tho’f it be only in a 
humble way, like myself, d’ye see, which 

was, from being only a hander of top-gal- 

lant sails, and a stower of the flying-jib, to 

keeping the key of the captain’s locker.” 

“ Benjamin speaks quite to the purpose,” 

continued Richard. “I dare say that he 
has often seen shot extracted in the dif- 

ferent ships in which he has served; sup- 
pose we get him to hold the basin; he 
must be used to the sight of blood.” 

“That he is, squire, that he is,” inter- 

rupted the ci-devant stewart; “many’s 
the good shot, round, double-headed, and 

grape, that I’ve seen the doctors at work 

on. For the mattér of that, I wasin a 
boat, alongside the ship, when they cut 

out the twelve-pound shot from the thigh 
of the captain of the Foodyrong, one of 

Mounsheer Ler Quaw’s countrymen!” 

“A twelve-pound ball from the thigh of 
a human being?” exclaimed Mr. Grant, 

with great simplicity, dropping the sermon 

he was again reading, and raising his 
spectacles to the top of his forehead. 
“A twelve-pounder!” echoed Benjamin, 

staring around him with great confidence; 

“a twelve-pounder! ay! a twenty-four 
pound shot can easily be taken from a 

man’s body, if so be a doctor only knows 
how. There's Squire Jones, now, ask him, 

gir ; he reads all the books ; ask him if he 
never fell in with a page that keeps the 
reckoning of such things.” 

“Certainly, more important operations 

than that have been performed,” observed 
Richard; “the encyclopaedia mentions 

much more incredible circumstances than 

that, as, I dare say, you know, Dr. Todd.” 

“Certainly, there are incrediable tales 
told in the encyclomdias,” returned El- 

nathan, “ though I cannot say that I have 

ever seen, myself, anything larger than a 

musket ball extracted.” 
During this discourse an incision had 

been made through the skin of the young 
hunter's shoulder, and the lead was laid 
bare. Elnathan took a pair of glittering 
forceps, and was in the act of applying 

them to the wound, when a sudden motion 
of the patient caused the shot to fall out 

of itself. The long arm and broad hand 
of the operator were now of singular 
service ; for the latter expanded itself, and 

caught the lead, while at the same time 
an extremely ambiguous motion was made 

by its brother, so as to leave it doubtful to 

the spectators how great was its agency in 
releasing the shot. 

the matter at rest by exclaiming: 
“Very neatly done, doctor! I have 

never seen a shot more neatly extracted ; 

and, I dare say, Benjamin will say the 
same.” 
“Why, considering,” returned Benjamin, 

“I must say that it was ship-shape and 

Brister-fashion. Now all that the doctor 
has to do, is to clap a couple of plugs in 

the holes, and the lad will float in any 

gale that blows in these here hills.” 
“I thank you, sir, for what you have 

done,” said the youth, with alittle distance; 

“but here is a man who will take me 

under his care, and spare you all, gentle- 
men, any further trouble on my account.” 

The whole group turned their heads in 
surprise, and beheld, standing at one of 

the distant doors of the hall, the person of 

Indian John. 

= 
CHAPTER VIL 

“ From Susquehanna’s utmost springs, 
Where savage tribes pursue their game, 

His blanket tied with yellow strings, 

The shepherd of the forest came.” 
— FRENEAU. 

Before the Europeans, or, to use a more 
significant. term, the Christians, dispos- 

sessed the original owners of the soil, all 
that section of country which contains the 

New England States, and those of the 
Middle which lie east of the mountains, 
was occupied by two great nations of 

Indians, from whom had descended num- 

berless tribes. But, as the original dis- 
tinctions between these nations were 

marked by a difference in language, as 

well as by repeated and bloody wars, they 
were never known to amalgamate, until 
after the power and inroads of the whites 
had reduced some of the tribes to a state 

of dependence, that rendered not only 
their political, but, considering the wants 

and habits of a savage, their animal ex- 

istence also, extremely precarious. 

These two great divisions consisted on, 
the one side, of the five, or, as they were 

afterward called, the Six Nations, and their 

allies ; and, on the other, of the Lenni Le- 

nape, or Delawares, with the numerous 
and powerful tribes that owned that nation 

as their grandfather. The former were 
generally called, by the Anglo-Americans 
Iroquois, or the Six Nations, and some- 

times Mingoes. Their appellation, among 
their rivals, seems generally to have been 

the Mengwe, or Maqua. They consisted 

of the tribes, or, as their allies’ were fond 

of asserting, in order to raise their .conse- 

quence, of the several nations of the Moh- 

awks, the Oneidas, the Onondagas, Cayu- 
gas, and Senecas ; who ranked, in the con- 

federation, in the order in which they are 
named. The Tuscaroras were admitted to 

this union, near a century after its forma- 

tion, and thus completed the number of 

six. 
Of the Lenni Lenape, or as they were 

called by the whites, from the circum- 
stances of their holding their great council- 

fire on the banks of that river, the Dela- 

ware nation, the principal gtribes, besides 
that which bore the generic name, were 
the Mahicanni, Mohtcans, or Mohegans, 

and the Nanticokes, or Nentigoes. Of 

these the latter held the country along the 

waters of the Chesapeake and the sea- 
shore ; while the Mohegans sccupied the 

district between the Hudson and the 
ocean, including much of New England. 

Of course these two tribes were the first 

who were dispossessed of their lands by 

the Europeans. 

The wars of a portion of the latter are 
celebrated among us, as the wars of King 
Philip ; but the peaceful policy of William 

Penn, or Miquon, as he was termed by the 
natives,effected its object with less diffi- 
culty, though not wihh less certainty. As 

the natives gradually disappeared from 
the country of the Mohegans, some scatter- 
ing families sought a refuge around the 

council-fire of the mother tribe, or the 

Delawares, 

This people had been induced to suffer 

themselves to be called women, by their 
old enemies, the Mingoes, or Iroquois, after 

the latter, having in vain tried the effects 

of hostility, had recourse to artifice, in 
order to prevail over their rivals. Ac- 

cording to this declaration, the Delawarer 

were to cultivate the arts of peace, and to 
intrust their defence entirely to the men, 

or warlike tribes of the Six Nations. 
This state of things continued until the 

war of the Revolution, when the Lenni 

Lenape formally asserted their indepcnd- 

ence, and fearlessly declared that they 
were again men. But, in a government 
so peculiarly republican as the Indian 

polity, it was not at all times an easy task 

to restrain its members within the rules 
of the nation. Several fierce and renown- 

ed warriors of the Mohegans, finding the 
conflict with the whites to be in vain 

sought a refuge with their grandfather, 
and brought with them the feelings and 
principles that had so long distinguished 

them in their own tribe. These chieftains 

kept alive, in some measure, the martial 
spirties of the Delawares; and would, at 

times, lead small parties: against their 
ancient enemies, or such other foes as in- 

curred their resentment. 

Among these warriors was one race 

particularly famous for thir prowess, and 

for those qualities that render an Indian 

hero celebrated. But war, time, disease, 

and want had conspired to thin their 
number; and the sole representative of 

this once renowned family now stood in 

the hall of Marmaduke Temple. He had 

had for a long time been an associate of 

the white men, particularly in their wars, 
and having been, at the season when his 

services were of importance, much noticed 
and flattered, he had turned Christian, 
and was baptized by the name of John. 

He had suffered severely in his family 

during the recent war, having had every 

soul to whom he was allied cut off by an 
inroad of the enemy ; and when the last 

lingering remnrnt of his nation extingu- 
ished their fires, among the hills of the 

Delaware, he alone had remained, with a 

determination of laying his bones in that 

country where his fathers had so long 
Isved and governed. 

It was only, however, within a few 

months, that he had appeared among the 

mountains that surrounded Templeton. 

Richard, however, put_ 

To the hut of the old hunter he seemed 
peculiarly welcome; and, as the habits of 

the Leather-Stocking were so nearly as- 
similated to those of the savages, the con- 
junction of their interests excited no sur- 

prise. They resided in the same cabin, 
ate of the same food, and were chiefly oc- 
cupied in the same pursuits. 

We have already mentioned the bap- 
tismal name of this ancient chief; but in 

his conversation with Natty, held in the 

language of the Delawares, he was heard 
uniformly to call himself Chingachgook, 

which, interpreted, means the “Great 
Snake.” This name he had acquired in 

his youth, by his skill and prowess in war; 
but when his brows began to wrinkle with 

time, and he stood alone, the last of his 

family, and his particular tribe, the few 

Delawares, who yet continued about the 

head-waters of their river, gave him the 

mournful appellation of Mohégan. Per- 

haps there was something of deep feeling 

excited in the bosom of this inhabitant of 

the forest by the sound of a name that re- 

called the idea of his nation in ruins, for 

he seldom used it himself — never, indeed, 

excepting on the most solemn occasions ; 

but the settlers had united, according to 

the Christian custom, his baptismal with 

his national name, and to them he was 

generally known as John Mohegan, or, 

more familiarly as Indian John. 
From his long association with the 

white men, the habits of Mohegan were a 

mixture of the civilized and savage states, 
though there was certainly a staong pre- 

ponderance in favor of the latter. Incom- 

mon with all his people, who dwelt with- 
in the influence of the Anglo-Amdricans, 

he had acquired new wants,.and his dress 

was a mixture of his native and European 

fashions. Notwithstanding the intense 

cold without, his head was uncovered; 

but a profusion of long, black, coarse hair 

concealed his forehead, his crown, and 

even hung about his cheeks, so as to con- 
vey the idea, to one who knew his present 

and former conditions, that he encouraged 

its abundance, as a willing veil, to hide 

the shame of a noble soul, mourning for 

glory once known. 
The instant that Mohegan observed him- 

self to be noticed by the group around the 

young stranger, he dropped the blanket 

which covered the upper part of his frame, 

from his shoulders, suffering it to fall over 

his leggins of untanned deer-skin, where 

it was retained by a belt of bark that con- 

fined it to his waist. 

As he walked slowly down the long 

hall, the dignified and deliberate tread of 

the Indian surprised the spectators. = His 
shoulders, and body to his waist, were en- 
tirely bare, with the exception of a silver 
medallion of Washington, that was sus- 

pended from his neck by a thong of buck- 
skin, and rested on his high chest, amid 

many scars. 

As this child of the forest approached 

them, the whole party stood aside, and al- 

lowed him to confront the object of his 
visit. He did not speak, however, but 

stood fixing his glowing eyes on the 

shoulder of the young hunter, and then 
turning them intently on the countenance 

of the Judge. The latter was a good 

deal astonished at this unusual departure 

from the ordinarily subdued and quite 

manner of the Indian; but he extended 

his hand, and said : 

“Thou art welcome, John. This youth 

entertains a high opinion of thy skill, it 

seems, for he prefers thee to dress his 

wound even to our good friend Dr. Todd.” 

Mohegan now spoke, in. tolerable Eng- 

lish, but ip a low, monotonous, guttural 
tone : . 
“The children of Miquon do not love 

the sight of blood; and yet the young 

Eagle has been struck by the hand that 

should do no evil { ” 

“Mohegan! old John!” exclaimed the 
Judge, “thinkest thou that my hand has 
ever drawn human blood willingly ? For 

shame! for shame, old John! thy religion 
should have taught thee better. 

“The evil spirit sometimes lives in the 

best heart,” returned John, “but my 
brother speaks the truth; his hand has 

never taken life, when awake; no! not 

even when the children of the great Eng- 

lish Father were making the waters red 
with the blood of his people.” 

“Surely, John,” said Mr. Grant, with 

much earnestness, ‘“ you remember the 

divine command of our Saviour,’ Judge not, 

lest ye be judged” What motive could 

Judge Temple have for injuring a youth 

like this; one to whom he is unknown, 

and from whom he can receive neither 

injury nor favor ?” 
John listened respectfully to the divine, 

and, when he had concluded, he stretched 

out his arm, and said with energy: 

“He is innocent — My brother has not 

done this.” 
Marmaduke received the offered hand 

of the other with a smile, that showed, 

however he might be astonished at his 
suspicion, he had ceased to resent it; 
while the wounded .youth stood, gazing 

from his red friend to his host, with in- 
terest powerfully delineated in his coun- 

tenance. No sooner was this act of pacifi- 

cation exchanged, that John proceeded to 
discharge the duty on which he had come. 

Dr. Todd was far from manifestiig any 
displeasure at this invasion of his rights, 

but made way for the new leech, with an 
air that expressed a willingness to gratify 

the humors of his patient, now that the 
all-important part of the business was so 

successfully performed, and nothing re- 
mained to be done but what any child 

might effect. Indeed, he whispered as 

much to Monsieur Le Quoi, when he said: 

“It was fortunate that the ball was ex- 

tracted before this Indian came in; but 

any old woman can dress the wound. The 

young man, I hear, lives with John and 

Natty Bumppo, and it’s always best to 
humor a patient, when it can be done dis- 

creetly — I say, discreetly, monsieur.” 

“(Certainement,” returned the French- 
man; “you seem ver happy, Mister Todd, 

in your pratique. I tink the elder lady 
might ver well finish vat you so skillfully 

begin.” 

But Richard had, at the bottom, a great 

deal of veneration for the knowledge of 

Mohegan, especially in external wounds; 
and, retaining all his desires for a partici- 
pation in glory, he advanced nigh the 

Indian and said: 

“Sago, sago, Monhegan ! sago, my good 

fellow! I am glad you have come ; give me 
‘a regular physician, like Dr. Todd to cut 
into the flesh, and a native to heal the 

wound. Do you remember, John the 

time when I and you set the bone of Natty 
Bumppo’s little finger, after he broke it 
by falling from the rock, when he was 
trying to get the partridge that fell on the 

cliffs. I never could tell yet, whether it 
was I or Natty who killed that bird: he 

fired first, and the bird stooped, and then 

it was rising again as I pulled the trigger. 
I should have claimed it for a certainty, 

but Natty said the hole was too big for 

shot, and he fired a single ball from his 
rifle; but the piece I carried then didn’t 

scatter, and I have known it to bore a 

hole through a board, when I've been 
shooting at a mark, very much like rifle 

bullets. Shall I help you, John, you know 

I have a knack at these things.” 

Mohegan heard this disquisition quite 
patiently, and, when Richard concluded, 

he held out the basket which contained 

his specifics, indicating, by a gesture, that 

ight hold it. Mr. Jones was quite 

satisfied with this commission; and after, 

in speaking of the event, was used to say, 

that “ Dr. Todd and I cut out the bullet, 

and, and Indian John dressed the wound.” 

The patient was much more deserving 

of that epithet while under the hands of 

Mohegan, than while suffering under the 
practice of the physician. Indeed, the 
Indian gave him but little opportunity for 
the exercise of a forbearing temper, as he 
had come prepared for the occasion. His 
dressings were soon applied, and consisted 

only of some pounded bark, mois ened 

with a fluid that he had  xprecsod fr, om 

some of the simples of the woods. 

When Mohegan had applied the bark, 

he freely relinquished to Richard the 

needle and thread that were used in sew- 
ing the bandages, for these were imple- 

ments of which the native but little un- 

derstood the use ; and, stepping back with 

decent gravity, awaited the completion of 

the business by the other. 
“ Reach me the scissors,” said Mr, Jones, 

when he had finished, and finished for 

,— for the young lady, being apprised that 

the second time, after tying the linen in 
every shape and form that it could be 
placed ; “reach nie the scissors, for here 
ir a thread that must be cut off, or it 
might get under the dressings, and inflame 
the wound. See, John, I have put the 

lint I scraped between two layers of the 
linen; for though the bark is certainly best 
for the flesh, yet the lint will serve to 

keep the cold air from the wound. If any 
lint will do it good, it is this lint; I 

scraped it-myself, and Iwill not turn my 
back at scraping lint to. any man on the 

Patent. I ought to know how, if anybody 

ought, for my grandfather was a doctor, 
and my father had a natural turn that 

way. : 

“Here, squire, is the scissors,” said Re- 
markable, producing from .beneath her 

petticoat of green moreen a pair of dull- 
looking shears; “well, upon my say-so, 
you have sewed on the rags as well as a 
woman.” 

“ As well as a woman!” echoed Richard, 

with indignation; “what do women know 

of such matters ? and you are proof of the 

truth of what I say. Who ever saw such 
a pair of shears used about a wougd? Dr. 

Todd, I will thank you for the scissors 

from the case. Now, young man, I think 

you'll do. The shot has heen neatly 
taken out, although, perhaps, seeing I had 

a hand in it, I ought not to say so; and 

the wound is admirably dressed. You 

will soon be well again; though the jerk 
you gave my leaders must have a tendency 

to inflame the shoulder, yet you will do, 

you will do. You were rather flurried, 1° 
suppose, and not used to horses; but I 

forgive the accident for the motive; 16 
doubt you had the best of motives; yes, 
now you will do.” 

“Then gentlemen,” said the wounded 
stranger, rising, and resuming his clothes, 
“it will be unnecessary for me to trespass 

longer on your time and patience. There 
remains but one thing more to be settled, 
and that is, our respective rights to the 

deer, Judge Temple.” 

“I acknowledge it to be thine,” said 

Marmaduke; “and much more deeply 
am I indebted to thee than for this piece 
of venison. But in the morning thou wilt 

call here, and we can adjust this, as well 

as more important matters, — Elizabeth” 

the wound was dressed, had re-entered 
the hall — “thou wilt order a repast for this 

youth before we proceed to the church; 
and Aggy will have a sleigh prepared to 

convey him to his friend.” 
“But, Sir, I cannot go without a part of 

the deer,” returned the youth, seemingly 

struggling with his own feelings; “I have 
already told you that I needed the venison 

for myself.” 
“Oh, we will not be particular,” ex- 

claimed Richard ; “the Judge will pay you 

in the morning for the whole deer; and, 

Remarkable, give the lad all the animal 

excepting the saddle; so, on the whole, I 
think you may consider yourself as a very 

lucky young man—you have been shot 
without being disabled; have had the 

wound dressed in the best possible man- 

ner here in the woods, as well as it would 

have been done in the Philadelphia hos- 

pital, if not better ; have sold your deer at 
a high price, and yet can Keep most of the 
carcass, with the skin in the bargain. 

"Marky, tell Tom to give him the skin too, 
and in the morning bring the skin to me 

and I will give you half a dollar for it, or 

at least three-and-sixpence. I want just 
such skin to cover the pillion that I am 

making for Cousin Bess.” 
“I thank you, sir, for your liberality, 

and, I trust, am also thankful for my es- 

cape,” returned the stranger; “but you 
reserve the very part of the animal that I 

wished for my own use. I must have the 
saddle myself.” 

“ Must !” echoed Richard ; “must is hard- 
er to be swallowed than the horns of the 

buck.” 
“Yes, must,” repeated the youth ; when 

turning his head proudly around him, as 
if to see who would dare to controvert his 

rights, he met the astonished gaze of 
Elizabeth, and proceeded more mildly — 
“that is, if a man is allowed the possession 

of that which his hand hath killed, and 
the law will protect him in the enjoyment 

of his own.” 

“The law will do so,” said Judge Temple 
with an air of mortification mingled with 

surprise. “Benjamin, see that the whole 
deer is placed in the sleigh ; and have this 

youth conveyed to the hut of Leather- 
Stocking. But, young man thou hast a 

name, and I shall see you again, in order 

to compensate thee for the wrong I have 

done thee?” 
“IT am called Edwards,” returned thes 

hunter; “Oliver Edwards. 

be seen, sir, for I live nigh by, and am not 
afraid to show my face, having never 
injured any man.” 

“It is we who have injured you, sir,” 

said Elizabeth; “and the knowledge that 

you decline our assistance would give my 
father great pain. He would gladly see 

you in the morning.” 
The young hunter gazed at the fair 

speaker until his earnest look brought the 

blood to her temples; when, recollecting 

himself, he bent his head, dropping his 
eyes to the carpet, and replied : 

“In the morning then, I will return, 

and see Judge Temple; and I will accept 
his offer of the sleigh in token of amity.” 

“ Amity ! ” repeated Marmaduke; “there 

was no malice in the act thatinjured thee, 

young man; there should be none in the 

feelings which it may engender.” 

“Forgive our trespasses as we forgive 

those who trespass against us,” observed 
Mr. Grant, “is the language used by our 
Divine Master himself, and it should be 

the golden rule with us, his humble fol- 

lowers.” 
The stranger stood a moment, lost in 

thought, and then, glancing his dark eyes 
rather wildly around the hall, he bowed 
low to the divine, and moved from the 

apartment with an air that would not ad- 
mit of detention. 

“’ Tig strange that one so young should 
harbor such feelings of resentment,” said 

Marmaduke, when the door closed be- 
hind the stranger; “ but while the pain is 

recent, and the sense of the injury so 

fresh, he must feel more strongly than in 
cooler moments. I doubt not we shall see 

him in the morning more tractable.” 

TO BE CONTINUED. 

GROWTH OF ENGLAND'S POPULA- 
TION. 

London Spectator: The increase in the 
population of England and Wales is still 
very rapid. According to the statistics for 
1886, just published by the Registrar Gen- 
eral, the births in that year were 889,179 

and the deaths 617,998, an increase of 357,- 
511 within the twelve months, without 
allowing for immigration. That is a good 

solid colony added to the total population 
every year. The total number now exceeds 
29,000,000 or six times the population of 

Ireland, which was once once more than 

half our own. The birth of men exceed 
those of women by 16,411, so that the 

disproportion between the sexes in favour 
of women is due entirely to imigration and 

occupations abroad. But for these inter- 

yvoning causes the number of the sexes 

won 'd be nearly equal, the excess of male 
deaths being more than 14,000. At the 

present rate of increase the population of 
England ad Wales will, in 1900, be at 

least50,000,000' rather a formidable prospect 
if it were certain that the rates would keep 

steady. There ig, however, no certainty 

Iam easily to | 

STAMP COLLECTING. 

A story is told of an elderly uncle who 
left to his nephew the entire contents of 

his house, which was very nearly all he 

had to leave. In thé uncle’s desk was 
found ah enormous ascumulatioh of papets, 
fot he had had much correspondence with 
many corners of the world, and had care- 

fully preserved eveay letter he had receiv- 
ed. And, what is more, inside the fold of 
every letter was the envelope in which it 
had come. The nephew, who was an in- 

genious young gentleman, saw a small for- 

tune in this seeming triviality. Many of 

the foreign and colonial stamps on the en- 
velopes were of great value, and he sold 

them en bloc to a dealer in foreign stamps 

for several hundred pounds. Some ofthese 
very stamps may, perhaps, have found a 

place in the exhibition which lately open- 
ed in Vienna, says a London journal. It 

clearly will not do to laugh at the stamp 
maniacs any more. Stamp collecting is no 

longer confined to schoolboys, but has be- 

come the amusement, and often the pass- 
ion, of miliionaires. For to make a collec- 

tion with any approach to completeness is 

only possible to a millionaire—or his son- 

in-law. It is, we believe,a member of the 
French branch of the house of Rothschild 

who possesses the most complete collection. 
It seems rather a crazy thing to give £50 

or £100 for a postage stamp ; but the man 

who does this is no worse than the book 

collector who gives a handful of sovereigns 

for an edition which is half an inch taller 

than one for which he would not give half 
a crown. We are all mad on some point; 

80 by all means let us have free trade in 
1 manias. 

Apvice To MoTHERS. — MRrs. WiNsLow’s 
SoorHING SYRUP should always be used when 

children are cutting teeth. It relieves the 

little sufferer at once; it produces natural, 

quiet sleep by relieving the child from pain, 
and the little cherub awakes as “bright as a 

button.” Itis very pleasant to taste. It 

soothes the child, softens the gums, allays 
all pain, relieves wind, regulates the bowels, 

and is the best known remedy for diarrhcea, 

whether arising from teething or other causes 
Twenty-five cents a bottle. Be sureand ask 

for “Mrs. WinsLow’s SooTHING SYRUP and 

take no other kind. 

THE PRINCE AND A BLIND MAN, 

I was recently told the following story 

of a piece of silverware existing in the 
plateroom at Marlborough House. One 

day the Prince of Wales, on alighting from 

his carriage at the door of a house where 
he was about to pay a visit, saw a blind 

man and his dog vainly trying to effect a 

passage across the thoroughfare in the 
midst of a throng-of carriages. With char- 

acterististic good nature the Prince came 

to the rescue, and successfully piloted the 
pair to the otherside of the street. A short 

time afterward he received a massive silver 

inkstand, with the following inscription :— 

“To the Prince of Wales. From one who 

saw him conduct a blind beggar across the 
street. In memory of a kind and Chris- 
tian action.” Neither note nor card ac- 

companied the offering, and the name of 
the donor has never been discovered. But 
I think this anonymous gift is not the 

least prized of the many articles in the 
Prince’s treasure chamber. Ican vouch for 
the authenticity of this anecodote, as it 

came to me direct from a young English 
lady who, by the kindness of a member of 

the Prince of Wales’ household, was shown 

through Marlborough House during the 
absence of its owners, and the inkstand in 

question was pointed out to her bythe 
conductor.—London Letter. 

THE EMPEROR PLAYS SOLDIER. 

A Berlin correspondent of The Glasgow 

Herald reports that Emperor William, a 

little time ago, wishing to realize the sen- 
sations of a soldier on guard, put himself 

on duty for 24 hours in an extemporised 

guardroom within his own garden at Pots- 
‘dam, and stood sentry during four spells 
of two hours each duri g that time. He 
wore the uniform of a private soldier, car- 
ried a rifle and ate of the soldier's ordi- 
nary. Only one or two persons of his en- 
tourage were aware of what he was doing 
until he had done it. When the whole 
thing was over he was asked how he en- 
joye 
answered :—“I was thinking all the time 
how many millions of poor wretches have 
gone through the fe of military life 
while loathing it, and have got killed in 
wars for the causes of which Nios did not 
care a button.” 

POWDER 
Absolutely Pure. 

This powder never varies. A mariel of purity 
strength, and wholesomeness, More economical 
than the ordinary kinds, and cannot be sold in 
competition «ith the multitude of low test, short 
weight, alum or phosphate po ders. Sold only on 
cans. Rovar Baxine Powpkr Co., 108 Wall-st, 
New York. 

I took Cold, 
I took Sick, 
- TOOK 

SCOTT'S | 
EMULSION: 

RESULT: 

I Tale - Meals, 
e My Rest, 

ANDI AM ed aos ENOUGH TO TAKE | 

ANYTHING I CAN LAY MY HANDS ON; | 

getting fat too, For Scott's 
mulsion of Pure Cod_Liver Oil 

and Hypophosphites of Limeand 
oda NoT oNLY CURED MY Imecip- 
ent Consumption BUT BUILT 
ME UP, AND IS NOW PUTTING 

FLESH ON MY BONES 
AT THE RATE OF A POUND A DAY. I 
TAKE IT JUST AS EASILY AS IDO MILK.” 
Scott’s Emulsion is put up only in Salmon 
color bin 5g Sold by all Druggists at 
50c. and $1.00, 

SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville. 
ad ee A Ald 

PUREST, bans afin BEST, 
CONTAINS NO 

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

TORONTO, ONT. 
E. W. GILLETT, CHICAGO, 1LIa 

of the kind, ¥a2'f'r of the CELEBRATED ROYAL YEAST CAKES 

standing sentry at night, and he | 

ee - io) 
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M MURRAY & CO. 
Employs no Agents, but gives the 

Large Commission to the Buyer, and 

by so doing, can Sell you an 

—_—— 
and on as easy terms as any other 

company on the 

INSTALM 
- 

NT PLA Fo 

WE SELL 
THIS 

for $1 s CANAD 
MONTHS, AND NOT 8 

FOR 

ISK A 

CALI. 

prices never known in this City. 

BROWNS FROM 5 

(Call and see the Stock’and Prices. 

$27.50. 

—-—0 

AND SERS 

(o] 

ROOM PAPER 
CENTS UPWARDS; 

GILTS FROM 

To arrive this week from Montreal, 8000 Rolls (cheap) Wholesale or Retail. 

SEWING MACHINE 
AND "HE HIGIIEST PRICE MACHINE : 

AFTER USING THEM SIX i 
CTORY, MONEY REFUNDED. pm 

MADE IN 

MHEM. 

Celebrated “ White” Sewing Machine, 

which took the First Prize Gold Medal over all others at the Paris Exhibition. 
) 

We have much pleasure in stating that we have bought in the United States 
before the rise in Wall Papers, 1700 Rolls, and will be in a position very shortly 
to show the BEST ASSORTMENT of WALL PAPERS to 

Brown and White, Blacks, Gilts, Granites, Erin and fine Gold Papers, with Borders to match; and we will offer them at 

WHITES 
20 CENTS 

e had anywhere, in 

FROM 8 CENTS UPWARDS; 

UPWARDS. 

M¢cMURRAY 

TH i 
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foes don Tw hid Li 

HERALD 

I Ook AND JOB Pil 
Corner Queen and Regent Streets, 

FREDERICTON, N. B. 

11 

JUST ARRIVED, 
ONE CAR 

PRESSED HAY, 
Bradley Superphosphate, 

Seed Wheat and Barley, 
LAND PLASTER. 

GRASS and CLOVER SEEDS. 
TO ARRIVE: 

2 Cars SEED OATS, 
| Gar MIDDLINGS and BRAN. 

Green Head Lime 

on hand at THE PH@ENIX 

SQUARE FEED STORE. 
Always 

|@. R. PERKINS. 
NOT LOE. 

ALWAYS IN STOCK: 
HAY, OATS, STRAW, BRAN, SHORTS, 

MIDDLINGS, CRACKED CORN, 

COTTON SEED axp OIL CAKE MEAL, 

LIME, 

LAND axp CALCINED PIL.ASTER. 

|Hard and Soft House Goal. 
Best Old Mine Sydney and Grand 

Lake Blacksmith Coal. 

SEED BUCKWHEAT, SEED WHEAT, 
“OATS, “PEAS, 
“BARLEY, CORN. 

ALSO, 

CLOVER AND TIMOTHY SEED, 
all CHEAPER than the CHEAPEST. 

Office and Warehouse : above City Hall 

JAS. TIBBITS. 
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Norman's ELecTrO-CURATIVE Belts and Insoles. 

osm For the Relief and Cure of 
| UNEQUALLED | Ngrvots DesiLity, INDIGES- 
ee T10N, RHEUMATISM, SLEEP- 

LESSNESS, SExuAL WEAKNESS and all Nervous Dis- 
eases. E ‘stablished, 1874. Consu eon AND 
CATALOGUE FREE. A. Norman, M. E., 4 QUEEN 
St. E. ToronTO, ONT. 

N. B.— These Appliances are largely imitated, but 

| never equalled. 

WANTED 
ELIABLE PUSHING MEN to sell choi 

vuisery Stock. Complete assortment. Splendid 
opportunity offered for Bpring work. My Bales 
men have geod success, many selling from $100 
to $200 ) er week. Fend for Proof and Testimoni- 
als. A good pushing man wanted here at onge 
Liberal Terms, and the best goods in the market. 
ALTERS DRL UTR R. G. OLYAE, Nurseryman, Perth, Ont. 

‘THe PRrESss 
(NEW YORK) 

FOR 1890. 

SUNDAY. WEEKLY. DAILY. 

The Aggressive Republican Journal 

Of the Metropolis. 

A NEWSPAPER FOR THE MASSES. 

Founded December Ist, 1887. 

LARGEST DAILY CIRCULATION CF ANY 

REPUBLICAN PAPER IN AMERICA. 

Tar PRESS is the organ of no faction; pulls no 

wires ; has no animosities to revenge. 

The most remarkable Newspaper Success 

in New York. 

‘The Press is now a National Newspaper, 

rapidly growing in favor with Republicans of ewfty 

State in the Union. 

Cheap news, vulgar sensations and trash find*no 

place iu the coiumns of Tur PRess. Itlsan ex: 

pensive paper, published at the lowest price Ameri- 

can Currency permits. 

THE PRESS has the brightest Editorial page in 

New York. It sparkles with points. 

THE PR! 88 SUNDAY E111710N is a splendid twenty 

page paper, covering every current topic of interest 

THE PRrS8 WEEKLY EDITION c ntains all the 

geod things of the Daily and Sunday editions with 

special features suited to a Weekly Publication. 

For those who cannot afford the DAILY or are pre- 

vented by distance fiom early receiving it, THE 

WEEFK1Y is a splendid substitute. 

As an advertising medium THE PRESS bas no 

superior in New York. It reaches an excelient 

class of readers. Ra'es very rersorable. Full in- 

formation upon application. 

THE PRESS. 

Within the reach of all. The best and cheapest 

Newspaper published in America. 

Dally and Sunday, one Year, $5.00 

= 6 months, 2.50 

one 45 
Daily only, one Year, = 3.00 
=e '* four months, 1.00 

Sunday only, ** or 2.00 
Weekly Press, one year, 1.00 

“ . . 

Send for THE PRESS Circular with full particulars 

and list of excellent premiums. 

Bamples free. Agents wanted 

Liberal commissions. 

Address, 
THE PRESS, 

New York. 

everywhere , 

rt 


