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POETRY. 

; THE BANNER OF BRITAIN. 

Flutter and flap to the winds of God, 
Thou emblem of all that is proud and free; 

Nowhere is footprint of man in the sod, 
Where men do not tremble and bow to 

thee, 
Thou foremost on citadel, masthead, crag, 

Banner of Britain !—our flag! our flag! 

On the sea supremest, the nations dip 

And in haste salute when thy color’s 

known; 
The slave stands a moment on land or ship 

Kissed by the shadow and freedom’s his 
own; i. 

Wherever thou art, there must fetters crack, 

Banner of Britain—our Union Jack! 

Fearful in war and in peace sublime, 

Jealous to champion the rights of the 
world, 

Symbol of Freedom in every clime, 

And millions under thy broad wing curled 
Quiet their dreamings of blood and wrack, 

And worship thy glory, our Union Jack! 

Shall we rend thee, who love thee? It may 
not be! 

We will widen thine empire—God’s em- 
pire thou! 

Flap on forever! Float far and free! 

To thy righteous rule let the nations bow! 
Stream from the masthead, the rampart the 

crag— 
Banner of Britain |—our flag, our flag! 

SELECT STORY. 

COUNT OF MONTE-CRISTO; 
—0R THE— 

REVENGE OF EDMUND_DANTES. 

CHAPTER V. 

CONTINUED. ; 

“Good evening, Valentine,” said a well- 
known voice. 

“Good evening, Maximilian; I know I 
have kept you waiting, but you saw the 
cause of my delay.” 

“Yes, I recognized Mademoiselle Dang- 

lars. I was not aware that you were so 
intimate with her.” 

“Who told you we were intimate, Max- 
imilan?” . ; 

“No one, but you appeared to be so; 
from the manner in which you walked 

and talked tegether, one would have 
thought you were two school girls telling 
your secrets to each other.” 

“We were having a confidential con- 

versation,” returned valentine; “she was 
owning to me her repugnance to the mar- 
riage with M. de Morcerf; and I on the 
other hand, was confessing to her how 
wretched it made me to think of marrying 

M. d’Epinay.” ; 
“Dear Valentine. Does Mademoiselle 

Danglars object to this marriage with M. 

de Morcerf on account of loving another?” 
“She told me that she loved no one,” 

said Valentine; “that she disliked the 

idea of being married ; that she would in- 
finitely prefer leading an independent 
and unfettered life; and that she almost 

wished her father might lose his fortune, 
that she might become an artist, like her 
friend, Madamoiselle Louise d’Armilly. 

“But I was going to tell you that I met 
M. de Morcerf the other day.” 

“Well ?”——*“Moneieur Franz is his 
friend you know.” . 

“What then ? ”——*“ Monsieur de Mor- 
cerf has received a letter from Franz, an- 

nouncing his immediate retarn.”. Valen- 
tine turned pale and leaned against the 

gate for support. “Can it really be true, 
and is this why Madame de Villefort has 
sent for me? No, that cannot be the case, 

for the communication would not be like- 
ly to come through her instrumentality.” 
“Why not?” 

‘““ Because—I scarcely know why—but 
it has appeared as if Madame de Villefort 

secretly objected to the marriage, although 
she did not choose openly to oppose it.” 

“Isitso? Then I feel as if I conld adore 
Madame de Villefort.” 
“Do not be in such a hurry to do that,” 

said Valentine, with a sad smile. 
“ About a year ago I talked of retiring 

to a convent; Madame de Villefort, in 

spite of all the remarks which she con- 
sidered it her duty to make, secretly ap- 
proved of the proposition ; my father con- 

sented to it, at her instigation, and it was 
only on account of my poor grandfather 

that I finally abandoned the project. You 
can form no idea of the expression of that 
old man’s eye when he looks at me, the 

only person in the world whom he loves, 
and, I had almost said, by whom he is 
beloved in return. When he learned my 

resolution, I shall never forget the re- 
proachful look which he cast on me, and 

the tears of utter dispair which chased 
each other down his lifeless cheeks. Ah, 

Maximilian, I experienced at that mo- 
ment, such remorse for my intention, 

that, throwing myself at his feet, I ex- 
claimed, 

‘Forgive me, pray forgive me, my dear 
grandfather ; they may do what they will 
with me, I will never leave you.’ When 
I had ceased speaking, he thankfully 
raised his eyes to heaven, but without 
uttering a word. Ah, Maximilian! I may 

have much to suffer, but I feel as if my 
grandfather’s look at that moment would 

more than compensate for all.” 
“Dear Valentine, you are a perfect 

angel ; and I am sure I do not know what 

I can have done to merit your being re- 

vealed to me. Bat tell me what interest 
Madame de Villefort can have in your re- 

maining unmarried ?’—*“Did I not tell 

you just now that I was rich, Maximilian 
—too rich? I possess nearly 50,000 livres 
in right of my mother; my grandfather 
and my grandmother, the Marquis and 

the Marquise de St. Meran will leave me 
as much more ; and M. Noirtier evidently 

intends making me his heir. My brother 
Edward, who inberits nothing from his 

mother, will therefore, be poor in com- 
parison with me. Now, if I. had taken 
the veil, all of this fortune would have 

descended to my father, and, in reversion 
to his son.” 
“Ah! how strange it deems that such a 

young and beautiful woman should be so 

avaricious.”—*“It is not for herself that 
she is so, but fcr her son; and what you 

regard as a vice becomes almost a virtue 
when you look at it in the light of ma- 

ternal love.” 
“But could you not compromise matters, 

and give up a portion of your* fortune to 
her son ?”——* How could I make such a 

proposition, especially to a woman who 
always professes to be so entirely disin- 
terested ?” 

“Valentine, I have always regarded 
our love in the light of something sacred ; 
consequently, I have covered it with the 

veil of respect, and hid it in the inmost 
recesses of my soul ; no human being, not 

even my sister, is aware of its existence. 
Valentine, will you permit me to make ‘a 

confident of a friend, and reveal to him 

the love I bear you?” 

Valentine started. “A friend, Maxi- 
milian ; and who is this friend? I tremble 
to give my permission.”—* Listen, Val- 
entine. Have you never experienced for 
one that sudden and irresistible sympathy 
which made you feel as if the object of it 

had been your old and familiar friend, 
though, in reality, it was the first time 

you had ever met?” 
“You have known him for some time 

then?” : 
“Scarcely longer than a week or two.” 
“And do you call a man your friend 

whom you bave known only for a few 
days? Ah, Maximilian, I bad hoped you 
set a higher value on the title of friend.” 
——*“ Your logic is most powerful, Valen- 
tine; but say what you will, I can never 
renounce the sentiment which has in- 
stinctively taken possession of my mind. 
I feel as if it were ordained that this man 
should be associated with all the good 
which the {future may have in store for 

me; and sometimes it really seems as if 
his eye was able to see what was to come, 
and his hand endowed with the power of 

directing events according to his own will.” 
“He must be a prophet, then,” said 

Valentine, smiling. 
“Indeed!” said Maximilian. “I have 

been often almost tempted to attribute to 

him the gift of prophecy ; at all events he 
-| has a wonderfal power of fortelling any 

future good.” - 

“Ah!” gaid Valentine, in a mournful 
tone, “do let me see this man, Maximilian ; 

he may tell me whether I shall ever be 
loved sufficiently to make amends for all 

I have suffered.” 

“My poor girl! you know him already.” 
—“I know him?” 

“Yes; it was he who saved the life of 

your step-mother and her son.” 
“The Count of Monte-Cristo?” — 

“The same.” 
“Ah!” cried Valentine, he is too much 

the friend of Madame de Villefort ever to 
be mine.”——“The friend of Madame de 
Villeforte! It cannot be; surely, Valen- 

tine, you are mistaken? ” ; 
“No, indeed, I am not; for I assure you 

his power over our household is almost 

unlimited. Courted by my step-mother, 

who regards him as the epitome of human 
wisdom ; admired by my father, who says 

he has never before heard such sublime 
ideas so eloquently expressed ; idolized by 

Edward, who notwithstanding his fear of 
the Count’s large black eyes, runs to meet 

him the moment he arrives, and opens 
his hand, in which he is sure to find 

some delightful present. M. de Monte 
Cristo appears to exert a mysterious and 
almost uncontrollable influence over all 

the members of our family.”—* If such 

be the case, my dear Valentine, you must 
yourself have felt, or at all events will 

soon feel, the effects of his presence. He 
meets Albert de Morcerf in Italy—it is to 
rescue him from the hands of the ban- 

ditti; he introduced himself to Madame 
Danglars—it is that he may give her a 
royalfpresent ; your step-mother and her 
son pass before his door—it is that his 
Nubian may save them from destruction. 

This man evidently possesses the power 
of influencing events, both as regards;men 

and things. I never saw more simple 
tastes united to greater magnificence. His 
smile is so'sweet when he addresses me, 

that I forget it can ever be bitter to others. 
Ah! Valentine, tell me, if he ever looked 

on you with one of those sweet smiles? 
If so, depend on it you will be happy.” 
“Me!” said the girl. “he never-even 

glances at me; on the contrary, if I acci- 

dentally cross his path, he appears rather 
to avoid me. You say he likes you, 

Maximilian ; how do you know that he 
does? All would pay deference to an 
officer like you, with a fierce moustache 

and a long sabre; but they think they 

may crush a poor weeping girl with im- 
punity.” 

“Well, Valentine,” said Morrel, with a 
sigh, “we will not discuss the matter 

further. I will not make a confident of 

him.” 

“Alas!” said Valentine, “I see that I 
have given you pain. I can only say 

how eincerely I ask pardon for having 
grieved yon. Bat, indeed, I am not 

prejudiced beyond the power of convic- 
tion. Tell me what this Count of Monte 
Cristo has done for you?” 

“You will perhaps smile at me when I 
tell you that, ever since I have known 

this man, I have involuntarily entertained 
the idea that all the good fortune which 
has befallen me originated from him. 

However, I have managed to live thirty 
years without this protection, you will 

say; but I will endeavor a little to illus- 

trate my meaning. He invited me to 
dine with him on Saturday, which was a 

very natural thing for him to do. Well, 
what have I learned since? That your 

mother and M. de Villefort are both com- 
ing to this dinner. I shall meet them 
there, and who knows what future ad- 
vantages may result from the interview ? 

This may appear to you to be no unusual 
combination of circumstances; neverthe- 

less T perceive some hidden plot in the 
arrangement —something in fact, more 

than is apparent on a casual view of the 
subject. I believe that this singular man 
who appears to fathom the motives of 
everyone, has purposely arranged for me 
to meet M. and Madame de Villefort ; and 
sometimes, I confess, I have gone so faras 
to try and read in his eyes whether he 
was in possession of the secret of our 

love.” 
“My good friend,” said Valentine, “I 

should take you for a visionary, and 
should tremble for your reason, if I were 
always to hear you talk in a strain similar 

to this. Is it possible that you can see 
anything more than the merest chance 
in this meeting? No, no! it is as I have 
said, Maximilian ; there is no one in the 

world of whom I can ask help but your- 
self and my grandfather, who is little 
better than a corpse.”——*I see that you 
are right, logically speaking.” said Maxi- 
milian ; “but look through this opening, 
and you will see the beautiful new horse 
which I rode here.” 

“ Ah! what a beautiful creature!” cried 
Valentine; “why did you not bring it 

close to the gate, that I might talk to it 

and pat it?” 
* “Tt is, as you say, a very valuable ani- 
mal,” said Maximilian. 

“ You know that my means are limited, 

and that I am what would be designated a 
man of moderate pretensions. Well I 

went to a horse-dealer’s where I gaw this 
magnificent horse, which I have named 

Medea. I asked the price of it ; they told 
me it was 4,500 francs. I was, therefore, 
obliged to give it up, as you may imagine ; 

but I own I went away with rather a 
heavy heart, for the horse had looked at 
me affectionately, had rubbed his head 
against me, and, when I mounted it, had 
pranced in the most coquettish way im- 
aginable, so that I was almost, fascinated 

with it. The same evening some friends 
of mine visited me, M. de Chateau-Renaud, 
M. Debray, and five or six other choice 

spirits, whom you do not know, even by 
name. They proposed la bouillote. I 
never play, for I am not rich enough to 

afford to lose, nor sufficiently poor to de- 
sire to gain. But I was at my own house, 
you understand, go there was nothing to 

be done but send for the cards, which I 

did. Just as they were sitting down to 
the table, M. de Monte-Cristo arrived. 

He took his seat amongst them; they 
played and I won. Iam almost ashamed 
to say that my gains amounted to 5000 
francs. We separated at midnight. I 
could not defer my pleasure, so I took a 
cab and rode to the horse-dealer’s. Fever- 

ish and excited, I rang at the door. The 

person who opened it must have taken 
me for a madman, for I rushed at once to 
the stable. Medea was standing at the 

rack eating her hay. I immediately put 

on the saddle and bridle, to which oper- 
ation she lent herself with the best grace 
poseible ; then putting the 4500 francs in- 

to the hands of the astonished dealer, I 
proceeded to fill my intention of passing 
the night in riding in the Champs Elysees. 
As I rode by the count’s house I per- 
ceived a light in one of the windows, and 

fancied I sew the shadow of his figure | 
moving behind the curtain. Now, Valen- 
tine, I firmly believe that he knew of my 
wish to possess this horse, and that he 
lost expressly to give means of procuring 
it.” 

“ Maximilian, we said we would be to 
each other as two voices, two shadows.” 

“ As you will Valentine.” : 
“ Shall you be happy if I do what you 

wish ?"——* Oh, Yes!” Valentine mount-. 
ed the bank, and passed not only her 
finger but her whole hand through the 
opening. Maximilian uttered a cry of 
delight, and springing forward, seized the 
hand extended towards him, and imprint- 
ed on it a‘fervent and impassioned kiss. 
The little hand was then immediately 

withdrawn, and the young man saw Val- 
entine hurrying towards the house, as 
though she were almost terrified at her 
own sensations. 

CHAPTER VI. 

THE SIGNAL TELEGRAPH. 

M. and Madame de Villefort found on 
their return that the Count of Monte- 

Cristo, who had come to visit them in 

their absence had been ushered into the 
drawing-room, and was still awaiting 

them there. Madame de Villefort, who 
had {not yet sufficiently recovered from 
her late emotion to allow of her entertain- 

ing visitors so immediately, retired to her 
bedroom, ‘whilst the proctor, who could 
better depend uporf himself, proceeded at 

once to the drawing-room. Although M. 
de Villefort flattered himself that, to all 

outward view, he had completely masked 
the feelings that were passing in his mind, 

he did not know that the cloud was still 
lowering on his brow, so much so that the 

count immediately remarked his sombre 
and thoughtful air. “Dear me!” said 

Monte-Cristo, after the first compliments 

were over, “ what is the matter with you 
M. de Villefort? Have I arrived at the 
moment that you were drawing up some 

case of capital indictment?” Villefort 
tried to smile. “No, M. le Comte,” re- 
plied M. de Villefort, “I am the only 

victim in this case. ItisI who lose my 

cause ; and it is ill luck, obstinacy, and 

folly which has caused it to be decided 

against me.” 
“To what do yon allnde?” said Monte 

Cristo with well-feigned interest. “Have 
you really met with some great misfor- 
tune?” : 
“Oh, Comte,” said Villefort, with a 

bitter smile, “it is only a loss of money 
which I have sustained—nothing worth 

mentioning, I assure you.” —* True,” 
said Monte-Cristo, “the loss of a sum of 

money becomes almost immaterial with a 
fortune such as-you possess, and a mind 

raised, as yours is, aboye the common 
events of life.” 

“It is not so much the loss of the" 

money which vexes me,” said Villefort, 
though after all, 900,000 francs are worth 
regretting; but I am the more annoyed 
with this fate, chance, or whatever you 

may please to call the power that has 
destroyed my hopes and my fortune, and 

may blast the prospects of my child also, 
as it is all occasioned by an old man who 
‘has relapsed into second childhood.” 

“What do you say?” said the count; 
“900,000 francs! it is indeed a sum which 
might;be regretted even by a philosopher. 

And who is the cause of all this annoy- 
ance ?” 

“My father, as I told yon”—*“M. 
Noirtier! but I thought you told me he 
had become entirely paralyzed, and that 
all his faculties were completely des- 

troyed ?” : 
“Yes, his bodily faculties, for he can 

neither move nor speak, nevertheless he 
thinks, acts, and wills in the manner I 

bave described. I left him five minutes 
ago, and he is now occupied in dictating 
his will to two no »——“Bat to do 
this be must have spoken?” 
“He has done better than that—he has 

made himself understood.” 

“How was such a thing possible?” 
“By the help of his eyes, which are 

still full of life, and as you perceive, pos- 
sess the power of inflicting mortal injury.” 

* “My dear,” said Madame de Villefort, 

who had just entered the room, “ pérhaps 
you exaggerate the evil.” 

“Good morning, madame!” said the 
coant bowing. Madame Villefort ac- 
knowledged the salutation with one of 
her most gracious smiles. “ What is this 

that M. de Villefort has been telling me?” 
demanded Monte-Cristo, “and what in- 

comprehensible misfortune—" 
“ Incomprehensible is not the word!” 

interrupted the proctor, shrugging his 

shoulders. It is an old man’s caprice.” 
“And there is no means of making him 

revoke his decision ?” 

TO BE CONTINUED. 

A PHILOSOPHICAL FAMILY. 

Amelia has pimples, and sores in the head, 
From humors internal her nose has grown 

red ; 
She’s a boil on her neck that is big as a bell, 

But in other respects she is doing quite 
well. 

And pa has dyspepsia, malaria and gout, 

His bands with salt-rheum are all broken 
out; 

He is prone to rheumatics that make his 
legs swell, 

But in other respects he is doing quite 
well. 

And ma has night-sweats and a trouble- 
some cough, 

That all of our doctors can’t seem to drive 
off; 

She wakes every night and coughs quite a 

spell, 
But in ped respects she is doing quite 

well. 

There is nothing like philosophy to help 
one bear the ills of life, but in the case of 
this family what is most needed is a good 
supply of Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Dis- 

covery. It would cleanse Amelia’s bad 
blood, cure pa’s ailments, and check ma’s 

cough. The “Golden Medical Discovery,” 
by its action on the liver, cleanses the sys- 
tem of impurities. It cures humors, ulcers, 

boils, scrofula, salt-rheum, erysipelas, and 
all kinds of sores and swellings. The only 
guaranteed blood-purifier. 

Miss Hawkins—I think there is a great 

deal in that notion that people become 
what they eat. Barlow—Well if they do, 

you must have eaten venison; you are 
such a deer. Miss Hawkins (softly)— 

You are not making game of me George? 

Why suffer from sore muscles? John- 

son’s Anodyne Liniment makes them very 
pliable. : 

LOOK HERE. . 
Do you feel blue and despondent? Do 

pains rackand tear away at nerve and 
muscle, and have you been disappointed 
in finding a remedy that will afford cer- 
tain and speedy relief? Ifso, zo at once 
to any drug store and buy a bottle of Pol- 
son’s Nerviline. Polson’s Nerviline never 
fails to relieve neuralgia, cramps, head- 
ache, rheumatism and all internal or ex- 

ternal pains. J. B. Carman, druggist, 
Morrisburg, writes: “All the parties I 

supply speak very favorably of Nerviline, 

and always purchase a second lot.” FPol- 
son’s Nerviline is sold in bottles at 25 
cents—by all druggists and country deal- 
ers everywhere. 

About the only difierence between the 
girl who gets her education at home and 
the one who goes away to school is that 

the home made girl says “ Rats,” and the 
other one raises her eyebrows. 

A FAMILY FRIEND. 
Sies,— I have used Dr. Fowler's Extract 

of Wild Strawberry in my family for years 

and can highly recommend it for summer 

complaint, diarrhcea, cramps etc. 
Mgzs. Gro. West, Huntsville, Ont. 

Boston man—If Mars has inhabitants 
we might learn from them. New York, 
man—If Mars has inhabitants we might 
gell to them. Chicago man—If Mars is 
inhabited we might borrow from them. 

BETTER THAN GOLD. 
* GentLEMEN,;— I have used Fowler's Ex- 

tract of Wild Strawberry for bowel com- 
plaint and can say there ig no other remedy 
as good. Mgrs. James DenNisoN, Lake 

Dora, Ont. 

Customer—Mr. Spicer, your black tea 
is just full of dead flies. Grocer—My! 
my! and I told that boy to put them in 

the spice-box. 

THE HEAD SURGEON. 

Of the Lubon Medical Company is now 
at Toronto, Canadas, and may be consulted 
either in person or by letter on all chronic 

diseases peculiar to man. Men, young, 
old, or middle-aged, ‘who find themselves 
nervous weak and exhausted, who are 
broken down from excess or overwork,re- 

sulting in many of the following 

symptoms : Mental depression, premature 
old age, loss of vitality, loss of memory, 
bad dreams, dimness of sight, palpitation 
of the heart, emissions, lack of energy, 
pain in the kidneys, headache, pimples on 
the face or body, itching or peculiar sen- 
sation about the scrotum, wasting of the 

organs, dizziness, specks ‘before the eyes, 
twitching of the muscles, eye lids, and 

elsewhere, bashfulness, deposits in the 
urine, loss of will power, tenderness of 
the scalp and spine, weak and flabby 

muscles, desire to sleep, failure to be rest- 
ed by sleep, constipation, dullness of hear- 
ing, loss of voice, desire for solitude, ex- 

citability of temper, sunken eyes surround- 

ed with leaden ircle, oily looking skin, ete. 
are all symptoms of nervous debility that 

lead to insanity and death unless cured. 
The spring or vital force having losts its 

tension, every function wanes in conse- 
quence. Those who through abuse com- 

mitted in ignorance may be permanently 
cured. Send your address for book on 
all diseases peculiar to man. Book sent 
free sealed. Heart disease, the symptoms 

of which are faint spells, purple lips, 
numbness, palpitation, skip beats, hot 

flushes, rush of blood to the head, dull 
pain in the heart which beats strong, 

rapid and irregular, the second heart beat 
quicker than’ the first, pains about the 

breast bone, etc., can positively be cured. 
No cure, no pay. Send for book. Ad- 
dress M. V. LUBON, 24 Macdonell Ave, 
Toronto, Canada. 

Itch, mange and scratches of every kind, 
on human or animals, cured in 30 minutes 

by Woolford’s Sanitary Lotion. Warrant- 
ed by Davies, Staples & Co. 

LITERARY NOTES FROM CENTURY. 

OxE or WHrrriEr's Last PoEums. 

The three-page poem by John G Whit- 
tier, which will appear in the November 

St. Nicholas Magazine, commemorates the 

visit of a party of young girls to the poet's 
home. It contains the following lines, 
which have a peculiar significance now 

that the good Quaker poet has passed 
away : 

“I would not if I could repeat 
A life which still is good, and sweet; 
I keep in as in my prime, 
A not uncheerful step with time, - 
And, grateful for all blessings sent, 
I go the common way, content 
To make no new experiment. 
On easy terms with law and fate 
For what must be I comely wait, 
And trust the path I cannot see,— 
That God is good sufficeth me. 
And when at last upon life’s play 
The curtain falls, I only pray 
That hope may lose itself in truth, 
And in Heaven’s immortal youth, 
And all our loves and longing prove 
The foretaste of diviner love!” 

THE BIBLE AND SCIENCE. 

The Century Magazine will take up the 
Bible and Science controversy. In the 
November Century, Professor Charles W. 

Shields, of Princeton, answers the question 
“Does the Bible contain Scientific Err- 
ors?” with an emphatic no. He says; 

“Literary and textual obscurities there 
may be upon the surface of Holy Writs 
like spots upon the sun, or rather like 

motes in the eye; but scientific error in 
its divine purport wonld be the sun itself 
extinguished at noon. Such a Bible could 

not live in this epoch.” 
Professor Shields’s article will be follow- 

ed by one in the December Century on 
“The Effect of Scientific Study upon Re- 

ligious Beliefs.” 

NASHWAAK. 

Oct. 6.—Weather continues cold and 
damp but in spite of it quite a number of 
our friends are off to the exhibition. 
On Tuesday Sept, 26th, Rev, Mr. Wil- 

liams of this circuit, assisted by Rev. Mr. 
Lodge of Marysville and Rev. Mr. Gough 
of Stanley, held a meeting 1n aid of For- 
eign missions. 
On Wednesday 27th September Rev. 

Mr. Mullin assisted by Rev. Mr. Fiske of 
Halifax held service in the Kirk. The 
attendance was 5 
Miss Louise Young has returned from 

branch meeting of W. M. 8. at St. Stephen. 
She reports an enjoyable time. 
Mrs. Charles Y om, Sr daughter re- 

turned from visiting her parents on Sat- 
urday last. 
The og Templars have had the hall 

painted. It now presents a fine appear- 
ance, Messrs. Sutherland of Covered 
Bridge were the workmen. 

INTENSE SUFFERING! 
Mr. William Buchanan, 24 years engineer in the Cunard 

Steamshi Company's service, 8 St. John’s Road, Kirkdale, 
Liverpool, Eng., writes: ‘I suffered two years of agony froman 
affection in the head which six physicians pronounced incurable. 

saan They were divided in opinion as to 
whether it was acute neuralgia of the 
head or rheumatic affection of the brain, 

\ but all agreed that I could never recover. 

’, \ 

In my paroxysms of pain it needed two 
ll and sometimes three men to hold me 

JACOBS OIL 
was applied to my head. It acted like magic. Itsaved my life. 
I am well and hearty, and have had no return of the trouble.” 

“ALL RICHT! ST.JACOBS OIL DID IT.” 

WORSE AND WEAKER. 
GextLeMEN,— I suffered for three days 

very severely from summer complaint, 
and could not get relief but kept getting 
worse and woree till the pain was almost 
unbearable and I became very weak. 
Some friends advised Dr. Fowler's Extract 

of Wild Strawberry, and after I had taken 
the first dose I found much relief and it 
did not fail to care me. Ido not intend 

to be without this valuable medicine if I 
can help it. Wu. T. GLynn, Wilfred, Ont. 

Teacher—Thomas, I saw you laugh just 
now. What are you laughing at? Tom- 
my—I was just thinking about some- 
thing. Teacher—You have no business 
thinking during school hours ; don’t let it 

occur again, 

No means have been taken by the man- 
ufactarers to push the sale of their “Myrtle 
Navy” tobacco except giving from time to 
time a simple statement of the facts con- 
nected with it in the public press. The 
large and rapidly increasing demand for it 

has been the result of the experience of 

smokers which these statements suggested. 
Their advice to business men is to adver- 
tise largely if they have the right article 
to back up the advertisement with. 

She—Do you notice how rapidly the 
city is growing ? 'He—Yes, indeed, I owe 

twice as many people as I did a year ago. 

RICH PLUM PUDDING. 

This delicious confection is nicely calcu- 
lated to produce dyspepsia, heartburn, 
biliary troubles and headache. Burdock 

Blood Bitters is equally well calculated to 
cure these troubles and has proved its 
power in hundreds of cases. B. B. B.reg- 

ulates and purifies the entire system. 

Waiter— Will you have salt on your 

eggs? Guest— No, thank you. They're 

not at all fresh. 

RurumaTisM CureD IN A Dav.— South 

America Rheumatic Cure for rheumatism 

and neuralgia radically curesin1 to 3 days. 

Its action upon the system is remarkable 
and mysterious. It removes at once the 
cause and the disease immediately disap- 
pears. The first dose greatly benefits. 75 
cents Warranted by Davies, Staples & 
Co. 

“That remains to be seen,” as the boy 

said when he spilt the ink on the table- 

cloth. 

CHANGE IS WELCOME. 

GeNTLEMEN,— For twenty years I suffer- 
ed from Rheumatism, Dyspepsia, Poor 

Appetite, etc., and received no benefit 
from the many medicines I tried, but after 

taking five bottles of B. B.B.I can eat 
heartily of any food and am strong and 
smart. Itisa grand medicine and has 

made a wonderful change in my health. 
Mgrs. W. H. Leg, Harley, Ont. 

A woman is never so anxious to ac- 
knowledge man’s superiority as when her 
lead pencil gets dull. : 

English spavin liniment removes all 
hard, soft or calloused lumps and blem- 

ishes from horses, blood spavin, curbs, 

splints, ring bone, sweeney, stifles, sprains, 
sore and swollen throat, coughs, etc. Save 

$50 by use of one bottle. ‘Warranted the 
most wonderful blemish cure ever known. 

Warranted by Davies, Staples & Co. 

It is a wise child that goes out of the 
room when the old man mashes his 

thumb. : 

THE B. N. A. ACT. i 
The great British North America act 

nowadays is to buy a bottle of B. B. B,, 

and cure yourself of dyspepsia, constipa- 
tion, headache, liver complaint or bad 
blood, and it is an act that always attains 

the desired result. 

There is room to doubt whether a per- 
son who sits in the gallery of a church is 
responsible for the deeds done in the body. 

Eighty years Johnson’s Anodyne Lini- 

ment has led. No better indorsement 

SAKING 
POWDER 
PUREST, STRONGEST, BEST. | 
Contains no Alum, Ammonia, Lime, 

Phosphates, or any Injuriant, 

E. W. GILLETT, Toronto, Ont. 

Children 

always 

Enjoy IL. 

SCOTT'S 
of pure Cod Liver Oil with Hypo- 
phosphites of Lime and Soda Is 

almost as paletable as milk. 

A MARVELLOUS FLESH PRODUCER 
it is indeed, and the little lads and 
Izssies who take cold easily, may be 
fortified against a cough that might 
prove scrious, by taking Scott's 
Emulsion after their meals during 
the winter season. 
Beware of substitutions and imitations. 

SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville. 
= al 

COAL.| 
lige Subscriber has now in stock a large quantity 

of best quality of 

LEHIGH HARD GOAL. 
In Btove and Chestnut sizes. 

— ALSO — 

Old Mine's Sydney, 

Reserve Sydney, 

Victoria Sydney, 

Soft Coal. 

These are considered the best House Coals, mined 
n Cape Breton. I will sell and deliver any of the 
above Coal at merely a living profit, as my motto is 
puick Bales small Margins, Orders left at the 
Office of F. I. Morrison, Queen Btreet, will receive 
grompt attention. 

P. FARRELL 

Regulates the Stomach, 
Liver and Bowels, unlocks 

the Secretions,Purifiesthe 
Blood and removes all Im- 
purities from a Pimple to 
the worst Scrofulous Sore. 

= CURES < 
DYSPEPSIA. BILIOUSNESS 
ONSTIPATION. HEADACHE 
SALT RHEUM. SCROFULA. 
HEART BURN. SOUR STOMACH 
DIZZINESS. DROPSY 
RHEUMAT ISM. SKIN DISEASES 

BITTERS 
SHERIFF'S SALE. 

To be sold at Public Auction, in front of the 
Oounty Court House in Fredericton, in the County 
of York, on the second day of November next, 
between the hours of ve o'clock, noon, and 
four o'clock, P, M.: All the t, title, interest, 

claim and d whatsoever, both at 
w and in Equity, which John McNeill had 

on the tenth day of Febemnd: A. D. 1892, of, 
in, to and out of the follo a lands 
and premises and the | Indentures of Lease 
thereof, that is to say : : 

66 A LL that certain piece or parcel of land 
situate, lying and being the City of 

Fredericton, in the County of Yor:, and Province 
of New Brunswick, and described as follows, that 
is to say : ‘A portion of that lot or parcel of 1.nd 
known and distin, as the ol lot, situate 
on Needham or Union Street, (so called) in the said 
City and County aforesaid, and bounded by lands on 
the upper or northwest side, now owned by James 8. 
Beek, and known as the Keppell lot, and running 
back along the sald line one hundred an forty feet 
in ‘the southwesterly diveo'ion, and along the rear 
in southeasterly di-ection ogy feet, and from 
thence in a northwesterly ection one hundred 
and forty feet or until it strikes the said street, and 
a along the said street to the plage of begin. 

I's 

“Also, in, to and out of all that certain othierlease- 
hold land and premises and the Indenture of Lease 
thereof, that to say: All that certain piece or 
parcel of land and premises, situate lying and being 
ia the City of ericton, in the County of Yurk, 
fronting on the east vide of Charlotte Street, being 
the vacant lands owned by the said Sophia Strong 
Mountgemery Campbell, situate between the lots 
sold jto ‘Archbibald Jewett on the lower side, and 
pe to he sold to Robert Sutherland on the upper 
side, being fifty-six feet ten inches on the front on 
Charlottes Btreet, and runniog back towards the 
river one hundred and Lo feet nine inches, 
more or less. Together with all and singular the 
buildings and improvements thereon, ts, privi- 
liges and appurtenances to said pieces of land g 
iug or appertaining and the several Indentures of 
Leaseand unex term of years thereby granted.” 
The same having been seized under an execution 

issued out of the County Court for the County of 

ut. 
Dated July 25, 1892. 

A. A. STERLING, Sheriff. 
Sheriff's Office, Fredericton, N., B. 

TERRA COTTA PIPE. 

Now landing per schooner Estella R., 

1651 PIECES 

Terra 

Cotta 

Fipe. 

For sale low by 

JAMES S. NEILL. 

BOYCE BROTHERS. 

Next store above Mr, Hodge's, 

IN STOCK AND TO ARRIVE : 

USBHELS White and Black Feed 1,000 Bou. 
Lioseod Meal, Prime Middlings and Coarse Bran 
in direct from the mills. 
Oats, ley and Buckwheat for late sowing. 
a few barrels of good Flour from home grown 

Cham Swede Turnip Seed, eto. 
Pro ay and id ? 

BOYCE BROS. 

Fredericton,June 21. 

Rims and | Spokes. 
36 oe Rims. 25 Bett Bpokes, best quality. 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 

Sheathing Paper. 
1 § om Dry and Tarred Sheathing Paper. . 

Wholesale and Retail 

|FEEDNIG - OATS. 

Yo-k st the said Juhn McNeill at the suit of | 
Henry Te 

G.T. WHELPLEY. 
Has just received 2000 Bushels 

extra quality 

To arrive one carioad 

FLOUR AND 

BRAN, 

MIDDLINGS 
-AND— 

FEED, 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 

G. T. WHELPLEY, 

310 Queen Street, 

FREDERICTON. 

THRE 

[VERPOOL AND LONDON AND 

WoBE 
INSURANCE COMPANY. 

AssETs, 181 JANUARY, 1889, - $39,722,809.59 

Assets IN CANADA, «= 870,625.67 

Fire Insurance of Every Descrip- 
tion at 

LOWEST CURRENT RATES. 

WM. WILSON, 
Agent. 

COAL. COAL. 

BLACKSMITH, 

VICTORIA and 

OLD MINE SYDNEY 

HOUSE COAL. 

To Arrive: 

SUGAR LOAF HARD GOAL, 

In Chestnut, Btove and Egg sizes. 

Parties requiring, leave your orders early to be 

delivered from vessel cheap. 

Also in Stock: — A car of choice 

Heavy Chop Feed, composed of 

Barley, Oats and Wheat. Always 

on hand : — Hay, Oats, Middlings, 

Bran, Oilmeal, Lime, Land and 

Calcined Plaster. 

OFFICE AND STOREHOUSE, 

CAMPBELL STREET: crr@®HWarr. 

R. C. MACREDIE, 

Plumber, Gas Fire, 
AND 

TINSMITH, 
Wes inform the people of Freder 

: wcton and vicinity that he has re 
omed business on Queen Street, 

OPP COUNTY COURT HOUSE, 
where he is prepared to till au oraers in 

above lines, including 

RLECTRICAL AND MECHANICAL 

BELL HANGING, 

Speaking Tubes, &c. 

ANT DO WITHOUT IT! 
ANT DO WITHOUT WHAT? 

“7 [FOUNTAIN 
aes |PEN. 

None of your twenty-five cent 

arrangements, but a good 

CAWV'S 

FOONTAIN PEN 
You had better call at 

HALL’S, 

And get one. 

Scotch Fire Bricks and Fire Clay. 

5000 A Bricks, 30 Bags 

For sale low by 

e JAMES B. NEILL. 

HARD COAL. 

800 Tar “Mary George,” * Valetta,” 

BEST QUALITY OF 

ANTHRACITE, 
in Broken Egg, Stove and Chestnut sizes. 

Parties requiring Coal bad better place order and 
| 7 gg vessel as Ct av Ci pei 1s 
ew o 

Old Mine Sydney, Victoria Syd- 
ney, Reserve Sydney and 

Spring Hill to arrive. 

E. EH. ALILXEXEIN, 
Campbell St., above City Hall, 

ALABASTINE. 
JUST RECEIVED : 

= ON of Alabastine, sixteen different shades 
1 1 all ready to mix in cold water. No boil- 

or hot water needed. 
is is without a doubt an improvement on the 

old style. Try it. 

For sale by 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 

“Per 5.5. Edinmore.” 
DIRECT. 

JUST RECEIVED : 

OXES Window Glass. 4 Cases 
ground and figured double thick 

For sale at market rates. 

300 

JAMES 8S. NEILL. JAMES TIBBITTS, R. CHESTNUT & BONS. 

oF 

GRAND SALE 

MCMURRAY & CO. vill offer on MONDAY next, March 21st, over 

20,000 ROLLS WALL PAPER.- 
Having purchased the stock in trade of Mr. E. B. Nixon, at a very low price, consisting o f 

Fine Bronzes, Gilts and Plain Papers; 

ever offered in 

Fredericton, Julyéth, 1892. 

i 

this city. 
Together with the balance of our own stock we will sell at PRICES lower than, 

The stock must be sold to make room 
for our NEW PAPERS to arrive in a few days, 

McMURRAY & CO. 
P. S.—On hand a large stock of Window Shades, Plain and Fancy, at lowest prices. 

MCMURRAY & Co. 


