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HOTELS. 

QUEEN HOTEL, 
Queen Street, Fredericton, N. B. 

os HOTEL has been REFITTED AND 
PAINTED IN THE MOST ATTRACTIVE 

81TYLE. AN ELEGANT GENTLEMEN’S PAR. 
LOR, OFFICE, and BEAUTIFULLY DECOR. 
ATED DINING ROOM on Ground Floor; 
PERFECT VENTILATION and BEWERAGE 
throughout; LARGE and AIRY BEDROOMS; 
COMMODIOUS BATH ROOMS and OLOBETS 
on each floor; and is capable of accommodating 
ONE HUNDRED GUESTS. 

It is rapidly growing in popular favor, and is 
to-day one of the LEADING, as well as the 
bed COMFORTABLE HOIELS IN THE DOM- 

The Table is always supplied with every delicacy 
available. The Cooking is highly commended, and 
the Staff of Attendants are ever ready to oblige. 
There are two of the largest and most conveniently 

fitted up SAMPLE ROOMS in Canada, having 
pos sig entrances and also connecting with Hotel 

ce. 
HORSES and CARRIAGES of every style are to 

he had at the LIVERY 8TABLE of the Proprietor, 
immediately adjacent to the Hotel. 

4 “QUEEN” is centrally located, directly op- 
ite to the Steamboat and Gibson Ferry Landings, 

and within a ininute’s walk of the Parliament Build- 
ings, County Registrar's Office and Cathedral. 

a 

#3 A FIRST-CLASS BARBER SHOP IN OON- 
NECTION. > 
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HEALTH FOR ALL! 

HOLLOWAY'S PILLS AND OINTMENT. 
REE PILLS 

Pes THR BLOOD, correct all Disorders of the Liver, Stomach, Xidneys and 
Bowels, They invigorate and restore to hezlth Debilitated Constitutions, and are-invaluable ir 

all Complaints incidental to Ferqales af «ll ages. For Children and the Aged they are priceless. 

THEE OINTMENT 

Is an infaliible remedy for Bad *:9¢s, Bad Breasts, Old Wounds, Sores and Ulcers. It's faim. iui va Gui 
and Rheumatism. For disorders of the Chest it has no equal. 

FOR SORE THROATS, BRONCHIT1S8, COUGHS, COLUS, 

Glandular Swellings, and all 8kin Diseases, it has no rival; and for Contracted and BtiZ Joints i$ aste 
like a charm. 

Manufactured only at Prof. Horroway's Establishment, 

18, NEW OXFORD STREET, (late 533, OXFORD STREET), LONDON 

and are sold at 1s. 1}d., 2s. d., ds. 64d. 11s., 22s., and 33s. each Box or Pot and may be had of al 
Medicine Venders throughout the World. 

a Purchasers should look to the label on the Pots and Boxes. If the address is not 

3-10-83 533, Oxford Street, London, they are spurious. 

WILLIAM WILSON, 
Attorney-at-Law, 

SOLICITOR and CONVEYANCER 

Offices: Carleton St., East Side, 

Directly opp. Dr. Conlthard’s office. 

Accounts Collected and Loans Negotiated. 

WILLIAM WILSON. 

H. B. RAINSFORD, 

Barrister, Attorney-at-Law, 
NOTARY PUBLIC. 

Clerk of the Peace and Division Registrar, 

Real Estate Agent, Loans Negotiated, 

Office : Lower flat of Conzty Court House. 

Adjoining the office of the Registrar of deeds. 

Fredericton Nov. 16th, 1891. 

GEO. A. HUGHES, 
Attorney and Solicitor, 

NOTARY, CONYEYANCER, dc. 

OFFICE © 

wigs £F Here Frdercon, N. B. 
QUEEN ST. 

WILLIAM ROSSBOROUGH, 

MASON, 

Plasterer, - and - Bricklayer, 
SHORE ST., NEAR GAS WORKS, 

FREDERICTON, N. B. 

28 JoBBING a specialty. 

‘Workmanship first-class. 

Prices satisfactory 

RAILROADS. 

RAILWAY 

ATLANTIC DIVISION. 

ALL 

RAIL 

LINE 

TO 
BOSTON, &c. 

THE SHORT LINE 
TO 

MONTREAL, &c. 

ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS 

In Effect December 4th, 1893. 

LEAVE FREDERICTON. 

EASTERN STANDARD TIME. 

6.00 A. M.—Mixed for Woodstock and points North, 
via Gibson. 

6.15. A. M.—Express for 8t. John, Bt. Stephen, 8t. 
Andrews, Houlton, Woodstcck, and points 
North ; Bangor, Portland, Boston, and 
points West and South. 

10.50 A. M.—Accommodaticn for Fredericton June- 
tion, 8t. John aud points east. 

3.20 P. M.—Accommodation for Fredericton Junc- 
tion and St. John, also with Night Express 
for Bangor, Portland and Buston. 

ARRIVING IN FREDERICTON FROM 

Bt. John, ete., 10.10 a. in. 
Baogor, Montreal, ete., 1.10, p. m. 
Woodstock and North, via Gibson branch, 5.30 

p. m. 
8t. John, McAdam Junction, etc., 7.10 p. m. 

1° All above trains run Week Days only. 

D. McNICOLL, C. E. McPHERSON, 

Gen. Pass. Agent, Ass't Gen'l Pass. Agent 

MONTREAL. 8T. JOHN, N. B. 

STEAMSHIPS. 

ALLAN LINE 
ROYAL MAIL STEAMERS 
Lgrerpool, Halifax and Portland. 

From 
Halifax. 

oo. Mar 17 
wr 8 

From 
Liverpool. 

Cabin passage, $45 and upwards ; Second Cabin, 
$30 and $35; Steerage, $24. Round trip tickets at 
reduced rates. & 

Bteerage Tickets issued to and from the principal 
points in Great Britain aud the Continent at cheap 
rates. 

ee. 

Glasgow via St. John’s; N. F., to 

Halifax. 

Bailings Fortnightly. 

Glasgow, Londonderry,and New York 

Service. 
From 

New York. 

STATE OF NEBRASKA........ March 22, April 26 
STATE OF CALIFORNIA..........c.......April 12 

Cabin, $40 to §60 ; Becond Cabin, $30; Eteerage, 

For Btaterooms, Tickets or further information 

apply to 

WH. THOMSON & CO., Agents, 

ST. JOHN N.B. 
March 3-5. 

i Steamers 

: Cans, Basins, Mixing Pans, 

OVERCOATINGS 

Latest Cloth for 

Suitings, 

GUNN, 
THE TAILOR, 

Guarantees good fit, and first-class 

materials in his MAKE UP 

Come in and see my Cloths and hard 

pan prices. It will pay you to do so. 

NEXT BELOW C. P. R. OFFICE, 

DON'T GO 

DOWN TOWN 

Without 
* Calling at 

KITCHEN & SHEA" 

If you are Going to 
Purchase 

* 

URNACES, Stoves, Tin- 

ware. Royal Diamond 

Stoves are the best. 

Tinware in Pans, 

Boilers, Oil Cans, 
Dinner 

FINEST 
PLUMBING 
GOODS 
IN THE 
CITY. 

Plates, Camp Requisites, Acme 

Steam Covkers. 

Galvanizad Iron Cornices and 

Door Caps, a specialty. 

KITCHEN & SHEA, 
272 QUEEN STREET. 

W. BE SEERY, 

Merchant Tailor, 

Has Just Received a splendid new 

stock of 

CLOTHS «2 TWEEDS, 
——COMPRISING—— 

Winter Overcoating, 

Suitings, 

and Trouserings, 

Which he is prepared to MAKE UP 

in the 

STYLES 

AT MODERATE PRICES, 

WwW. E. SEER TY, 

WILMOT'S AVE. 

DR. R. MCLEARN. 
Office and Residence, 

Corner Queen and Regent Sts. 
Office Hours. 

8t010A. M,1t03P. M,6t0 8 P. M. 
Telephone, 66. 

Fredericton, May 6th, 1893 

LATEST AND MOST FASHIONABLE 

IT HAUNTS ME STILL. 
The Baleful Blood Bitters Bottle 

of Childhood Days, and 
What It Contained. 

Wherever I see the snows beginning to 

melt and signs of spring to make them- 

selves unmistakably known I remember 

with horror the springtime season of my 
boyhood. How mother used to dose us 

.| poor little unfortunates with home-made 
bitters! And we had to be the ministers 
of our own punishment. We had to 
scour the woods for ground hemlock, 
cherry bark and princess pine, which 

were to be stewed up together, mixed 
with liquor of some kind and tl.en poured 

down our devoted throats to clear our 
blood and tone up our system. Ugh? the 

taste of it, like “ her bright smile ” in the 
old song — it haunts me still. Very often 

there was wormwood in it. Next to the 
little sulphur bags we wore around our 
necks at school to ward off the itch, the 

bitters bottle, a huge black one, was one 
of the terrors of existence. How much 

more fortunate are the people, old and 
young, of today, who can purify their 

blood and tone up their system in the 

springtime by a mild and pleasant course 

of Hawker’s Liver Pills and Hawker’s 

Nerve and Stomach Tonic, the most 

thorough and effective combination in the 

form of spring medicine ever placed be- 
fore the public. 

That tired, depressed and exhausted 

feeling with which so many suffer at this 

period of the year, is a sure indication of 

a weak and debilitated state of the system. 
Sleeplessness, Dyspepsia, Mental Inac- 

tivity, irritability and other symptoms of 

a disordered state of the system gradually 

follow. Hawker’s Nerve and Stomach 
Tonic is a certain cure when faithfully 

used for all diseases arising from nerve 
exhaustion, weakened or impaired diges- 

tion, or an impoverished or impure con- 

dition of the blood, and the prostrating 

effects of La Grippe or any nerve weak- 
ness of the heart or brain arising from 

worry, overstrain of mind or body or ex- 
cesses of any nature. Hawker’s Nerve 

and Stomach Tonic can be obtained from 

all druggists and dealers. Price 50 Cents 
a bottle or six bottles for $2.50. Pills 
25 Cents a box. 

HAVING 
A Farm, 

A Garden, 

A Village Lot, 

A Home in the City 
orVillage or Country 

‘Or Expecting to Have One, 

«oe IT WILL... 

LE SOT 
WELL, 

To secure the Invaluable Help, the Best (aformation, 

the thousands of Plain, Practible, Useful 

Eints and Buggestions give iu the 

AMERICAN AGRICULTURIST 
All prepared by thoroughly Fxperienced, Intelliz 

gent men, who know well what they talk and 

write about.’ el 
Nine Hundred Engrayings in each 

voluine, bring cleariy to the understanding, a great 

variety of Lab.r Baving, Labor-Helping Plans and 

Contrivances, Illustrations of Animals, Plants, Build- 

ings, H usehold Helps and Conveniences, I'leaslng 

Pictures for Old and Young, ete., etc. 

For anyone to consnlt these 
\T I$ IMPOSSIBLE pages without gathering 

many hints and suggestions, each one of which, is 

worth many times the small cost of this Journal 

for a whole year, only $1,50, postpaid. 

—THE— 

American Agriculturist, 
52 and 54 Lafayette Place, New York 

1831 THE CULTIVATOR 1894 
AND — 

Country ‘ Gentleman. 
THE BEST OF THE 

AGRICULTURAL WEEKLIES, 
DEVOTED TO 

Farm Crops and Processes, 

Horticulture & Fruit Growing, 

Live Stock and Dairying, 

While it also includes all minor departments of 
rural interest, such as the Poultry Yard, Entomol- 
cgy, Bee keeping, Greenhouse and Grapery, Veter- 
inary Replies, Farm Questions and Answers, Fire- 
side Reading, Domestic Economy, and a rummary 
of the News of the Week. Its Market Reports are 
uvasu ly complete, and much attentivn is paid to 
the Prospects of the Crops,as throwing light up'n 
one of the most important of all guestions— When 
to Buy and When to Sell. It is liberally Illustrated 
and by Recent nlargement, contains more reading 
mater than ever before. The subscription price is 
$2.50 per year, but we offer a Special Reduction 

Club Rates for 1894. 

Two Subscriptions.in one remittance $4 

Six Subscriptions do. do. JO 
Ten Subscriptions do. do. [5 
28° To all New Fubscibers for 1894, prying in 

advance now, we will send the pay r Weekly, trom 
our receipt of the remittance, to January 1st, 1894, 
without charge. Bpesimen Copies Free. Addres 

LUTHER TUCKER & SON, Publishers, 

Albany, N.Y. 

WESLEY VANWART, 
Barrister. - 

Office: Queen Street, 

OPPOSITE NORMAL SGHOOL. 
Fredericton, May 6th, 1893. 

ecto ¢0 wpe cfeciocie lod 

adies, 
Mother Green’s Tansy Pills. g 
Used by thousands. Safe, Sure and Always g% 
Reliable. REFUSE SUBSTITU- 
TES. From all Druggists or mailed, 
free from observation, on receipt of $1.00. 
Sealed particulars, 3 cents. 

LANE MEDICINE CO., MONTREAL, 
2 ¢% e055 c% «5c Bo Ps % 2: Rp 
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For Sale by ALONZO STAPLES. 

Sample Copy Free on application. Address |* 

FARM AND FIRESIDE. 

Timely Hints Useful to’the Farmer and 
His Household, 

Did you ever notice that on the top of 

a load of coarse coal you can throw half a 
ton of fine coal, and after driving a mule 

on an ordinnry road that you will see no 
sign of the fine coal? It's there, all the 
same; it just fits in and fills up all the 

corners and spaces between the larger 

lumps. So it is, and should be, with poul- 

try on most farms. The horses, cattle, 
sheep and swine mainly occupy the atten- 

tion of the stock growers; the corn, wheat, 
oats, etc., are first considered by the general 

farmer. But either man, without losing a 

dollar in his general line of work, and 

with a very slight expenditure of time 

and money, can reap: from $50 to $250 per 

year by filling up the corners of his yards 

and his time with poultry. 
Laying aside the esthetic side of the 

question—the pleasure and culture to be 

derived from a carefully tended flock of 
pure breeds, and failing to reckon the con- 

venience and helpfulness of having always 
at hand a good supply, for the home table, 

of nice fresh eggs and palatable poultry, 
the clear profits from fifty hens, well kept, 
are usually four times as great as tlre same 
investment of time and money in any 

other branch of farming. 
The villager who buys at retail, for cash, 

all the food consumed by his hens, makes 
an outlay in this direction of about $1 for 

each hen. It hasbeen shown by different 

poultrymen that the natural product, at 

regular market prices, of a well-disposed 
and well-cared-for hen is worth from $2 

to $3 a year, leaving the owner a net profit 
of from $1 to $2 on each hen. Supposing 

that the farmer does not get his hens to 
take hold of his scheme as enthusiasti- 

cally, his outlay for feed is at least 50 
cents less per hen, owing to the better 

foraging facilities and less grain, with that 

at wholesale prices, so that his profits per 
hen are not less than his village competi- 

tor. 

The main diffictlty in persuading far- 
mers to believe there is fomething in this 

business, if managed right, is the difficulty 
of inspiring them with sufficient faith to 

make them manage it right for a whole 
year. Spasmodic strokes for a short time 

will not do the business. Continuous, 

persistent attention is needed. There isa 
steady call for first-class poultry products. 
To be rated as first-class, -all marketable 

products must be neat and clean, and as 
far as possible, uniform in size and color: 
Once more we urge those who have not 

tried it, or those who have failed at it, to 

dispose of their dung-hill fowls that they 

are ashamed of, and then act as though 
they were ashamed of them ; clean up, 

probably better burn down, the ram- 

shackle affair that stands for a chicken 

house, and put up a neat, well arranged, 
but inexpensive house in a sunny, pro- 

tected place; buy a dozen nice, uniform, 

well developed pullets, either of the Am- 

erican, Asiatic, or Mediterranean breeds; 

give them the run of your place when 

practicable, but have a good yard too, in 

which you can confine them when neces- 
sary. See that there is no chance for 
them to become contaminated by contact 

with a cock of any other breed; keep 

them by themselves this winter. Buy a 

choice male bird now to mate with them, 
for in the spring prices will be higher. 

Keep them free' from lice and disease; 
care for them kindly. Cull closely; im- 

prove your flock every year. Take an 

interest and pride in this corner of your 
work, and in two years you will find 

yourself well repaid for your care, trouble 

and outlay. — Farmer's Advocate. 

ABOUT SHEEP: 

Sheep are not early risers, so if I wish 

to go to the barn before daylight I attend to 

the horsesand cows first. I let the sheep 
get up and fully ready for their breakfast 

before going to them. If their troughs 
are in their yard I put in their grain be- 

fore letting them out. Then open the door 
wide and let them rush. There should 

be a great abundance of trough room. I 

prefer to have the troughs placed against 

the fence so that the sheep can not jump 

over them. While they are out I put hay 

in the racks, putting in only what they 

will eat up clean, provided the hay is 
good. Should there be any left at next 

feeding time it is cleaned out and given to 

the horses, not to the cows. I always 
want the sheep fastened out, when I feed 

hay, for my own convenience and to avoid 
getting seed in their fleeces. 

If their water supply is outside I leave 

them out long enough after they have 
eaten their grain before letting them in 

to their hay unless the weather is such 
that they may be allowed the liberty of 

their yard. I feed nothing at noon and 

do not want them to have anything to be 
nibbling at through the day. The sheep, 

like the cow, should have time ‘to rumin- 

ate. Their evening feed is given them in 

the same way, allowing them to drink 
again. I feed as late as will allow me to 

finish with all by dark. 
Were grain high and hay cheap I 

should feed the former but once a day and 

that in the afternoon. Sheep, when left 

to themselves, do their heavy eating in 

the evening. I have never tried winter- 
ing sheep without grain, and from what I 

have seen of attempts at that kind of 
economy I am not favorable toward it. A 

sheep can not ‘grow wool withcut some- 

thing out of which to make it any more 
than a cow can give milk with barely 

food enough to keep her alive. I never 
try to see how little will sustain a flock. 

The attempt is, rather to feed all they will 

t and digest well. I will keep no sheep 
that does not promise growth both in 

wool and mutton. A ewe that fails to 
raise a lamb, unless she is an exception- 

ally good one, goes to the mutton market 

at once. 
I have nct tried feeding roots to any 

great extent. Without a pulping machine 

they are not a convenient thing to feed. 

If placed in the troughs whole the sheep 

waste them badly by throwing them out. 

and shall continue to raise them until I 

get a silo. : 
Clover hay is the staple winter feed. 

I have this year worked in more by pro- 
ducts to advantage than ever before. I 
have fed a considerable quantity of oat 

straw, the bean straw from an acre of 
beans and the clover chaff from the hul- 

ler. These given as one feed a day have 
been eaten with apparent relish. All 
were saved in fine condition. 

I have been surprised at how much the 

sheep make out of the bean straw. I 

think its worth almost as much as an 

equal quantity of timothy hay. 

NATURE'S WAY OF MANURING. 

In many things man improves upon 

nature. It is one of the special character- 
istics that distinguish him from brute 
creation that better than they he can 
use natural forces and bend them to serve 

I find ewes very fond of them, however, 

; 1 
his purpose. The beaver does this when 

he builds a dam, making the pond or lake 
in the brook which he needs to insure 
the safety of his habitation. But man 

uses nature to an almost infinitely greater 

degree than is possible to the beaver. So 
to say that nature does thus and so does 
not necessarily mean that man must do 

so. Nature builds no barns and stores no 
hay or grain. The wild animals that are 

obliged to trust to nature have a bard 
time of it in winter. Some of them, in- 

deed, are forced to become a providence 

to themselves, instinct teaching them to 

store food against time of need. 
Nature, however, can always give us 

valuable hints, and by studying these we 

learn how to improve on her methods. 
In the matter of planting and manuring 

especially should we study nature. These 
are so important that most likely nature’s 
way is often the best, or as near the best 

as unassisted nature can do. Nature al- 

ways manures on the surface. But if 
nature has unobstructed course in the for- 

ests she showers leaves over the droppings 

of wild animals. On open plains nature 
grows grass as a mulch, and this also falls 

down and covers animal manures. In 
short, not just on the surface, but a little 

way below it, nature will always put the 

most and best plant food if nature can 
have her way. 

There is seldom by natural methods 
large application of manure per acre. 
Only as much stock as can live on the 

natural product of the land can drop their 
maure on it as a rule. Now, no market 
gardener would think of manuring a 

little, and often as nature does it. His 

work is perhaps the greatest departure 
from natural methods of cultivation, and 
it requires a corresponding departure from 

nature’s way of manuring. The market 

gardener, and often the farmer who grows 

hoed crops, uses so much manure it would 

-be in the way if all on the surface, 
especially if it is course, strawy manure. 

So it is entirely proper for him to bury it, 

and provide conditions under which na- 

ture may fit it for plant food. 

There is thus a natural, reasonable’ law 

underlying most farm operations. Theo- 

rists may laugh at the farmer, and advise 
him as to nature’s way, but if he be a 
thoughtful farmer he may well reply that 

he has already modified nature so much 
that he must needs modify natural meth- 

ods still more in order to prevent his work 

from becoming a failure. It is thus often 
that communion with nature, and the 

study of animals, plants, trees, flowers and 

fruits, teaches a wiser philosophy than it 

is possible otherwise to gain. — American 

Cultivator. 

EWES SUCKLING LAMBS. 

A correspondent to the Country Gentle- 
man asks: Please give beet ration for 
ewes that are suckling lambs and have hay 

and corn fodder in abundance besides. I 

should like to give them one feed of grain, 
either oats or corn. Please state which is 
the best time to feed the grain, morning 

or night. J. F.J., Washington, Va. [Itis 

a good way to slice up the beets thin, and 
give 1 1b. to each ewe at a feed, morning 

and night, placed on the bottom of the 

trough. Put a thin layer of hay over 

these sliced beets to feed the grain on; 

and the ‘ggain should contain several 
kinds of food. Animals like a variety of 
foods as well as men do. Make this mix- 

tuge of grain 10 gts. corn, 10 gts. oats, 13 
qts. wheat bran; mix these all well 

together. Giyel pint of this mixture of 
grain and bran, spread over the layers of 

hay, night and morning, to each ewe. 
They will eat the grain and hay and come 

to the sliced beets at the bottom of the 
trough ; succulent food last. - This will 

cause the ewes to give rich milk for the 

lambs and give the latter a rapid growth 

Itwill also keep the ewes in good condition. 
With this mode of feeding, the lambs are 

easily fitted for market, if that is desired. 
Or, if for home sale as breeders, they will 

pay for this good feeding. Liberal feed- 

ing of young animals should be universal, 
for growth is cheapest made while young. 

The food of support constantly increases 

with age. 

SOAP FOR CHAPPED HANDS. 

“Contrary to the general notion,” says 

a well-known chemist, “ good toilet soap 
is the best preventative against chapped 

hands that can be used. I don’t mean its 

general use in washing, but as a salve or 

balm, just as you would apply camphor ice 
or vaseline. While the common soap 

generally used for cleaning about the house 

is of an alkali nature and chaps the skin 
terribly, a good toilet soap is neutral and 

acts as a balm to the irritated skin. In 
my business I have to wash my hands a 

great number of times a day. At first I 

had great trouble, for my skin, being nat- 

urally tender, chapped easily, making 

large cracks in the flesh which made it 
dangerous for me to work in acids. At 

last I discovered by covering my hands 
with good toilet soap after I had washed 
them—rubbing it well into the skin—that 

I not only prevented chapping, but kept 

my hands in elegant condition. Vaseline 
and salves are very good, but none of 

them can do the work of a first-class toilet 

soap. AsI said, a toilet soap is neutral 

A person could eat it without injury. 

Why, many of the pills which are pre- 
scribed for you are made out of nothing 
more than toilet soap.” 

HOW TO USE STALE BREAD. 

Housekeepers who have too much prin- 

ciple to throw away stale bread and who 

cannot bring their families to relish bread 
pudding will find they can put their 

loaves in practical use by making what 

an experienced mother calls “bread  ome- 

let.” Cut the bread in very thin slices— 

and there is nothing that one can slice so 

thin as stale bread—and dip the slices in 

beaten eggs. Fry in butter. A most sub- 
stantial, economical and satisfactory dish 

for br. akfast. 

COOKIES FOR LUNCHEON. 

Who does not love a good cookie for 

a luncheon, at any and all times? Here 

is one that never fails: 
Take six cups well sifted flour, three 

heaping teaspoonfuls baking powder, one 
pound of sugar, one-half pound of butter 

(never lard), four eggs, one tablespoonful 

of milk. Mix well. Roll out thin; 
sprinkle sugar on top. Caraway seed 

may be added. This receipt makes one 

hundred cookies. 

EGGS FOR HATCHING. 

Collect the eggs for hatching as soon as 

you hear a hen cackle and visit the rests 
frequently so as to prevent the effects of 

the cold on the eggs. Place the eggs on a 
rack, in a cool place, but not where they 
will be frozen and turn them three times 

a week. They will keep for six weeks if 
kept in this manner, and will hatch 

strong chicks. Save the eggs from the 
best hens only, and aim to improve the 

flock by using pure-bred males with such 

hens. 

FIGHT TO LUCKNOW. 
A Sergt.-Major’s Story of the Campaign— 
How the Mutineers Were Punished. 

William Forbes-Mitchell, a sergeant- 
major of the 93rd, has published his 

“ Reminiscences of the Great Mutiny,” 
which isreviewed by the New York Times. 
The 93rd was under orders for China and 

was suddenly ordered to Calcutta, for the 
mutiny had broken out. Every yard of 

canvas that the masts could carry was 
crowded on the ship, and toward the mid- 
dle of September, 1857, the 93rd, 1,000 

strong, was able to march through Cal- 
cutta. It was a hot and sultry day, and 
the Scotch civilians turned out in mass to 
greet the Highlanders, and many were the 

tankards of cool beer offered the men, who 
drank with little pressure, for, to use their 
own vernacular, they were both “gey and 
drauthy.” 

Every man knew of the terrible massa- 
cre at Cawnpore, of the cooped-up soldiers 

within Lucknow, of the small force under 
Havelock, Neill and Outram, who were 
fighting for their lives. The bloody hor- 

rors of the Sepoys angered them. Soldiers, 
arms in hand, might be killed, but to mur- 

der and torture helpless women and chil- 

dren was something to turn every one of 
the Highlanders into an avenger. Hurry- 

ing forward, indifferent to forced marches, 

the last forty-six miles having been cov- 

ered in forty-eight hours, Cawnpore, on 
the 27th of October, was reached. Briga- 

dier Wilson held it, and the next day Sir 
Hope Grant arrived with a strong column. 

The author visited the scene of the mas- 

sacre, and what he saw he describes. The 
barracks and entrenchments showed devil- 
ish work. Here was a slaughter house. 

Mr. Forbes-Mitchell picked up a new Tes- 
tament in Gaelic. All the blank leaves 

had been torn out, and it looked asif they 
had been used for gun wadding, for near 

it was a broken single-barrelled duck gun, 
smashed by a nine-pounder shot. The 

walls were splashed with gore and hacked 
with swords. 

A SAVAGE PUNISHMENT. 

There was something ultra-vindictive 
in the orders of a commanding English 

officer in his method of punishing those 
who were believed to have taken a hand 
in those dastardly murders. Prisoners 

found guilty were taken to the slaughter 
house, made to lick up a square foot of the 
blood-soaked floor, and then were hanged. 
This order was kept in force until the 

arrival of Sir Colin Campbell, when he 
promptly put a stop to it “as unworthy of 

the English name and a Christian govern- 
ment.” The task of the second relief of 

Lucknow was no light one, but the incen- 
tive was such that the English troops made 

light of forced marches, short rations and 
extra weight of ammunition. They were 

indifferent to an overwhelming enemy in 

the front and in the rear, often fifty to one, 
and never gave a thonght “to the impos- 

sibility of obtaining reinforcements in 

case of a retreat” It was the splendid 
form of great pluck and absolute confidence 

in their leaders that carried along the 

4,500 men to Lucknow. That was a stir- 

ring speech which the old war eagle, Sir 

Colin, made to his own regiment, the 93rd. 
He told them the work he had cut out for 

them was harder and the danger of it 
greater than any they saw at the Crimea. 

“ We must relieve our countrymen, women 
and children, shut up in the Residency of 

Lucknow.” It is not good to despise an 

enemy, but Sir Colin was right when he 

cried, “Remember that the cowardly 
Sepoys, who are so eager to murder women 

and children, cannot look an European 

soldier in the face when it is accompanied 
with cold steel. Ninety-third,” he said, 
“you are my own lads. I rely on you to 

do ‘the work.” Then a voice from the 
ranks cried out, “ Ay, ay, Sir Colin, ye ken 

us, and we ken you. We'll bring the 
women and children out o’ Lucknow, or 

die wi’ you in the attempt,” and then 
ringing cheers split the air. 

“PIUCKY WEE BOBS.” 

The conditions of the rescue were diffi- 

cult. Havelock and Outram had forced 

their way into the residency through 

“miles of narrow and intricate lanes.” To 

march 4,500 men past looped-holed houses 

would have been to lose maybe a third of 

the force. A new approach was decided 

upon, and the gauntlet of miles of forti- 

fied streets was to be turned. Then at the 
first sign of an English advance on the 
less dangerous route, those in the resi- 

dency could the better give their help. 

Three regiments struck at the walls ofa 

park one of the outside defences, where 

the artillery had effected a breach. A 

gallant officer appeared, known then as 

Lieutenant Roberts, commander-in-chief. 

He was then familiarly called “Plucky 

Wee Bobs.” While working to the front 

on reconnoitering duty, down went Lieu- 

tenant Roberts, and the Ninety-third 

thought a cannon ball had hit him. But 
up he rose in an instant, out of a cloud of 

dust. What he had done was to dismount 
and get the trooper who followed him 

from under his horse, which had been 
killed. As Roberts remounted after this 
humane and dangerous act the Ninety- 

third set up a cheer. It was one of those 

things which brave men never forget. 
Then the heavy work began. Sir 

Colin’s instructions were to the point — 

the point of the bayonet. The men were 

ordered to the advances to use the bayo- 
net, to form groups in threes and assist 

each other. It was “by strictly follow- 

ing this advice and keeping cool and 

mutually assisting each other that the 
bayonet was used with such terrible effect 

inside of Secundrabagh.” The mutineers, 
witl. their sharp, razor-edged tulwars, 

fought like devils. “They threw them- 

selves under our bayonets and slashed at 
our legs,” so that half the Highlanders’ 
wounds were from sword cuts, but the 
bayonet was driven home. 

A HIGHLAND RUSH. 

All the light defences having been car- 

ried with a rush, now came the tougher 
work. The Punjabs, all Sikhs, the best 

native troops the English ever had, led 

by European officers, sprang like wildcats 

for the wall, but the point blank Pandy 

fire staggered them and their momentum 

was lost. As soon as Sir Colin saw the 

Sikhs waver he said to Col. Ewart, who 

was in command of the seven comapnies 

of the Ninety-third: Col. Ewart, bring 

on the tartan —let my lads at them. 
Then, “before the buglars had time to 

sound the advance, the whole seven com- 
panies, like one man, leaped over the wall 

with such a yell of pent up rage as I have 

never heard before or since.” The sav- 
age looking Highlanders, kilts flying, 
screaming their war cry, were more than 

Sepoy could face, and they scuttled to take 
up another position. Pipe Major John 
McLeod, with his bagpipers, played, “The 
Haughs of Cromdell,” or, as it is some: 

times called, “ On wi’ the Tartan,” and 

when all was over and Sir Colin comple- 

mented him on the way he had played, 
John said: I thought the boys would 
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fetch better wi’ the national music to 
cheer them.” 
In that advance the Ninety-third had 

lost nine officers and ninety-nine men. 

The Fifty-third bad done as well as the 

Ninety-third. Life wasspared on neither 

gide, but it was simply annihilation for 

the Sepoys, Inside of the barracks, 

where the fight was heaviest, 2,000 of 

the enemy was killed, and Cawnpore was 

avenged. One place stormed would seem 

to have been enough for one day’s work 

of the Ninety-third, and so Sir Colin told 

them, but there were more assaults to be 

made, among them the carrying of the 
Shah Nujeef Mosque. The Highlanders 

hitched themselves to Capt. Peel’s twenty- 

four pounders and ran the guns to the 
front. Describing Capt. Peel's work, Sir 

Colin wrote that he had laid his guns as 
he would “ alongside of an enemy’s frig- 

ate.” 
A LAD FROM CANADA. 

Of individual instances of bravery the 
Sergeant’s book is full. There was one 
poor sailor whose leg was carried off by a 

round shot, who cried: Here goes a shil- 
ling a day. Pitch into them boys, pitch 

intothem. Remember Cawnpore, Ninety- 
third, remember Cawnpore! Go at them 

my hearties!” ‘He was just in front of 

me,” writes the sergeant, “and he fell 

back in a dead faint.” Sergt. Forbes- 

Mitchell tells with glee of a lad of twelve, 

Canadian born, attached to the regiment. 
He climed up the dome of the mosque 

and sounded the call known as “The 

Cock of the North,” and waved his bon- 
net so as to let those in the residency 

know that a junction was possible. When 

ordered down by his lieutenant the boy 

sang “Yankee Doodle,” because, he said, 

he wanted “ to make the American cousins 
envious of the deeds of the Ninety-third.” 
It was something to sing “ Yankee 

Doodle,” under a hail of fire, in the 
dome of the highest mosque in Lucknow. 

For weeks the men never took off their 
uniforms, and when they did the flesh 

around their waists had been eaten into 
by their belts. Finally, after a stubborn 
fight later on, that particular campaign 

was closed with the capture of Lucknow, 

where 30,000 English soldiers drove of 
130,000 of their foes. This volume is full 

of good stories, showing the courage, su- 
perstitions and whimsicalities of com- 
rades. That “thin red line” had dash 

and chivalry, and at the same time 

possessed an uncommonly quantity of 

sound Scotch common sense. 

A TOPSYTURVY CONCERT. 

This is one of the funniest entertain- 

ments ever seen, and one of the easiest to 

prepare. 
It needs only a screen or a curtain 

stretched across any room. 

The height of the curtain may be de- 
termined by the size of the children who 

sing in the concert, for they stand in a 

row behind the screen or curtain. 
It is well to have these singers nearly of 

the same size, as the screen or curtain 

should conceal all of their bodies except 

the head and neck. 
The only preparation required is that 

the arms and hands of each should be 

covered with stockings, and that shoes be 

worn upon each hand with the soles of 
the shoes pointed forward, so that the toes 

will be turned toward the spectators, who 

are seated in front of the curtain at a lit- 
tle distance. At the conclusion of each 

verse the singers stoop down all together 

and very quickly, and each, lowering the 
head, elevates the arms above the curtain. 

The effect thus produced is that all the 

singers seem to be standing on their heads. 

They keep time with their feet (or 
rather hands) to the music of the song, 

and the sudden changes, when done sim- 

ultaneously, never fail to amuse. 
The idea of this unique performance 

probably originated in the fertile brain of 

a Frenchman; but it has been adapted 
for the use of children, and will prove an 

enjoyable addition to the holiday merry- 

makings.—St. Nicholas. 

THE COLOR OF MAN. 

The color of the skin in the various races 
of man has never yet been scientifically 

accounted for, although numerous mytho- 

logical stories have been told and senseless 

theories advanced as reasons for the re- 

markable variations in hue. Nor have 

we any certain data concerning the color 
of the cuticle of the primeval man, the 
original ‘lord of creation.” A pretty Afric- 

an legend is that he was black as the pro- 

verbial ace of spades and that the present 
pale color of the Caucasian race is the re- 

sult of the scare God gave Adam at the 

time of the fall. 
1t is proper to state here that the same 

legend says that the present black race are 
descendants of one of Adam’s sons that 

was born and left Eden before the great 
change in color overtook our first parents. 

The Chinese belieye that the original man 
was a creature half god and half man, and 

that his color came about as a result of 

bathing in a river of liquid gold. The 

Mussulmans, the American Indians and 

several oriental tribes and nations account 
for their prevailing red or copper color by 

telling the story of the great being creat- 

ing the first pair from red kaolin, the 

common fire clay of the potter shops. 

HINTS !ABOUT EASTER FLOWERS. 

Don’t wait until the first of April to 

bring to the light lilies and other bulbs 

that are to bloom for Easter. Even after 

tall flower spikes of lilies are well furn- 

ished with plump, creamy buds, it takes 

them a long while to expand. If they 

geem slow in starting hurry them up with 

full sunshine, drinks of tepid water and 

liquid stimulants. If they seem likely to 

open too soon keep them in rather shady 

corners, and give them »Hut little water 

of any kind. Calla buds that just show 

ther creamy tips may be hastened into 

bloom by setting the pots containing them 

in deep saucers of steaming hot water. 

MOTHER AND BABE LOST. 

A very sad drowning accident took 

place at Ste. Anne de Bellevue, Quebec, 
Sunday. After mass Mr. Raymond, pro- 
prietor of the Ottawa hotel, left with his 
wife and two children to drive up the lake 

of Two Mountains, and took the usual 
road on the ice. The party had not gone 
a hundred%ards, when the ice gave way 

and the horse and sleigh disappeared in a 
moment. Mr. Raymond made frantic ef- 

forts to save his wife and children. Hav- 

ing reached the youngest child, a three- 
year-old girl, he placed her on the ice, but 

the poor little one again rolled into the 
river and disappeared. Mrs. Raymond 

was also carried away by the swift cur- 

rent of the rapids before her husband 

could give her assistance. By this time 
Mr. Raymond himself had become ex- 
hausted, but happily his brother, who 

was standing on the wharf to bid them 
good-bye, rushed to his aid and was suc- 

cessful in saving him and his six-year-old 

boy. 

TOLD BY HIS WATCH. 
The Mystery of an Unaccountable Dis 

\appearance Strangely Cleared Up. 

There was a sad and peculiar romance 
that has just come to light through the 
medium of the late dead letter auction in 

Washington. It was nothing else than the 

clearing up of one of the cases of “mys- 
terious disappearance” that every now 

and then appear to foil all efforts of the 

police to unravel them. 
There was in the jewelry schedule of 

the auction catalogue one package marked 
“No. 140. Gold watch. H. T. C. Brandt.” 

When this number was reached the bid- 
ding was rather lively, one of the intend- 
ed purchasers being a lady in black, who 
finally secured the package for $15. 

Nothing was said at the time of the sale, 

but it afterward appeared that the watch 

was the key toa mystery of three years’ 
standing. The lady was a Mrs. James T. 
Monroe, who registered at the Arlington 

as from New York, where she had recent- 

ly moved. Her original home, however, 
had been in Trapperstown, Minn., from 

which town, after her marriage a few 
months ago, she had moved to New York. 

Being in Washington on a visit, she had 

accidentally picked up one of the cata- 

logues of the dead letter office sale that 

was knocking about the hotel, and in 

looking over the list of articles had been 

struck with the name “Brandt” attached 

to the gold watch that was for sale. 
Three years ago Mrs. Monro was living 

at Trapperstown. She had not yet become 
Mrs. Monroe, and, indeed, was more than 

likely to become Mrs. Brandt. Henry T. 

C. Brandt, a young man of Trapperstown, 
was then engaged to her. On account of ill 

health he was ordered to take a trip South 

for the winter. He went as far as New Or- 

leans, where for some time he correspond- 

ed with his fiance, but after announcing 
his intention of trying Florida for a 

change, the letters suddenly ceased, and, 

although his relatives in Milwaukee, for 
he had none in the town where he had 
been living, put the usual means of in- 

quiry into operation, nothing could be 

learned of him than that he had left New 

Orleans with the avowed intention of 
going to Florida, though to what part of 
the State he had not said. His baggage 

was finally traced to the Ponce de Leon, 

at St. Augustine, but the owner of the 
trunk had never come, and there the 

search, perforce, was dropped. 
Miss Caldwell, after some years of fruit- 

les waiting, had, instead of following the 

traditional process of dying of a broken 

heart, philosophically accepted the atten- 
tions of a wealthy New York man, and 

had become Mrs. Monroe. At this point 

the story turns back to the clue that was 
furnished by the reclaimed watch. 
The old timepiece, though somewhat 

the worse for hard wear, was in fair con- 

dition and was easily recognized by Mrs. 

Monroe as the property of young Brandt. 
His friends were communicated with and 

from the clew furnished by a jewellers 

label on the inside of the case the travels 

of the watch were retraced. 

Frank Locraft, the jeweller in Fernand- 
ina, Fla., through whose hands the watch 

had passed, stated that it had been given 

to him for repair by its owner, who was 
on his way down the coast on a fishing 

trip, and that after putting it in order he 
had forwarded it to Talacosa, a little town 
on the coast, where Brandt had informed 

him that he would stop before going down 

to Key West. Inquiry at Key West failed 
to show that Brandt had ever reached 

there, but in Talacosa it was found 
that Brandt had come there with 
a fisherman named Cattin, on his way 

down the coast in a small sailboat. Near 
Jupiter Inlet the boat had been wrecked 

in a squall and Brandt was drowned, but 
Cattin had reached the shore and after- 

ward recovered the body of his compan- 

ion. Brandt has told his guide nothing 
of his antecedents, except that he lived at 

what his companion had understood to 
be Trapper’s Station, Minn., and that he 

was taking a trip for pleasure down the 
coast before going back to St. Augustine, 
where he would spend the winter. 
In the mean time he had taken the trip 

down the coast and lost hislife, and there 

was nothing in his effects by which to 
trace him, so the watch was sent to “Trap- 
per’s Station, Minn., which was the ad- 

dress supposed to be Brandt’s home, and 

a letter was sent at the same time, stating 
the facts in the case. As there was no 
such place, the package lay unclaimed 

until the accumulation of time had forced 

a sale of property, and by mere chance 
the watch, falling into the hands of Mrs. 

Monroe, served to make plain the fate of 

the man she might have married, 

although at the time it added something 

of sadness to her Southern wedding trip. 

THE SCARLET FEVER. 

A Canadian lady of culture and intelli- 

gence in communicating with the Star, 

says: “Those who have beheld the fear- 
ful rayages of scarlet fever among children, 
will hail with joy the tidings that a sure 

and effectual remedy has been discovered, 
which never has been known to fail in 
accomplishing the cure of scarlet fever. 

The remedy is so simple that many doubt 
its virtues, but the Rev. Geo. Dunbar, of 

| Amityville, states that he has seen the 

workings of the compound, and does not 

hesitate to pronounce it wonderful. The 

recipe is as follows: 
Sulphate of zinc, one grain; Foxglove 

(digitalis), one grain; half a teaspoonful 

of sugar. Mix thoroughly; when mixed 

add three ounces of water. Take a spoon- 

ful every hour. The disease will disap- 
pear in twelve hours. For a child smaller 

doses according to age. 
The Rev. S. N. Folwell, a Baptist clergy- 

man, residing in Brooklyn, in sending the 
receipt to a Brooklyn paper, says: It will 

cure scarlet fever. Hee is the recipe as I 
have used it, and cured my children of 

scarlet fever. 
[It would be interesting if our readers 

were to preserve this recipe and before 

using it read it over to their family physi- 

cian. Of course it will be pronounced a 

quack by some, but many eminent practi- 
tioners now admit that many so called 

quack nostrums are things of merit.—Eb. 

STAR.] 

HER INTERPRETATION. 

Said the wise man, © A soft answer turn- 

eth away wrath.” A lady who believed 

in this precept, said to her four-year-oid 

Nellie, who is somewhat quick-tempered. 
“If one of your playmates speaks rudely 

to you, return a soft answer.” “Soft?” 

“Yes. Now run along and play; mam- 

ma is busy.” The child went out on the 
lawn, where a neighbor’s boy was mend- 

ing a kite. She accidently broke the kite 
still more, whereby the boy was made 

angry. “I don’t like you; you're a hor- 

rid thing!” he said. Little Nellie’s eycs 

flashed, and she was about to reply with a 

very unkind remark, when suddenly re- 
calling her mother’s advice about a soft 
answer, she looked the boy right in the 
eyes, and said meekly and slowly, “Mush.’ 


