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POETRY. 

‘ABIDE IN ME AND I IN YOU.’ 

BY THE LATE W. H. HOWLAND, TORONTO. 

Saviour, watch me as I go— 

Stumbling, weak—I need Thee so; 
Take me in Thy Life Divine, 

Bring Thy Life to be in mine. 

Thou hast said if I abide 
Thou wilt keep me in Thy side. 

Take me in Thy Life Divine, 

Bring Thy Life to be in mine. 

Lord, I am so weak, so vain; 

Cleanse me now from every stain. 

Take me in Thy Life Divine, 

Bring Thy Life to be in mine. 

Come and wrest from Satan’s hold 

Every thought without the fold. 

Take me in Thy Life Divine, 

Bring Thy Life to be in mine. 

Master! Victory ! Here's my will — 
Close in Thine, and keep it still ; 
Take me in Thy Life Divine, 

Bring Thy Life to be in mine. 

Now my heart so weak to love, 

Shrine in it Thy Holy Dove. 

Take me in Thy Life Divine, 

Bring Thy Life to be in mine. 

Let me enter where the spear 

Drew the blood and water clear. 

Take me in Thy Life Divine, 

Bring Thy Life to be in mine. 

Jesus! Jesus! Oh, how sweet 

Heart to heart in Thee to meet! 

Take me in Thy Life Divine, 

Bring Thy Life to be in mine. 

Never more shall foolish doubt 

Come with care to cast Theevout 

Take me in Thy Life Divine, 

Bring Thy Life to be in mine. 

Thou hast brought me through the fire; 

Holy love fills all desire. 
Set me in Thy I.ife Divine, 

Bring Thy Life to be in mine. 

—** Christian Alliance.” 

SELECT STORY. 

A FATAL MISTAKE. 
CHAPTER X. 

CONTINUED. 

“Don’t you remember how you used to 

say your prayers to me sometimes, when 
you were a very little lad my boy,” he 

whispered once, “ would'nt it be a com- 
fort to us all, if we said them together 

now. Your aunt will help us. I—I'm 
rather husky this morning, you see.” 

Jack repeated the simple prayer after 
her, and then he lay still, so still they 

thought he was gone, until he said— 

“I heard a carriage in the lane—it is a 
good way off yet, though. You will be 

kind to her—uncle—aunt,” looking from 

one to the other, with dim imploring 

eyes. “I used her even worse than I 
used you, and half the time she was just 

my dupe, poor soul? Remember what 

we said just now about forgiving tres- 
passes.” 

“Don’t be afraid, Jack,” said his uncle 

in a loud impressive voice. “Your wife 
will be made welcome and taken care of, 

and the<child—-" 

“Shall fill my place?” 

He looked at his uncle eagerly, with 

dim pain drawn eyes. 

“Yes, my boy, if the worst happens, 
but you will get better, Jack, you will 

live to lead a better life—" 

“Not here, uncle,” the dying man 
answered. “Don’t regret this, it is for 

the best, and you’ll have the little one to 
care for now. Make a good man of him 

auntie, as you tried to do of me,” added 
Jack, turning to Mrs. Ormsby. “I disap- 

pointed you sorely, but he, may not, and 

—and—" 
His voice died away in his throat, only 

his eyes seemed to be living still, as they 
stared out of his white face atthe door. 
He needed his wife's forgiveness, too, and 

then he could die. Mrs. Ormsby raised 
his head on her arm and poured some 

strong brandy down his throat. A flush 
passed over his gray face, he lifted him- 
self to listen, just as the wheels of the 
coming carriage scrunched against the 
gravel, and then stopped. 

There were hurried footsteps on the 
stairs; then the door flew open and a 

woman rushed in carrying a little child 
in her arms. It was nearly falling out of 
her nerveless hold, and as Mrs. Ormsby 

took it from her, she looked into her face 
and gave a smothered cry. It was Miss 
Greville. 

“Forgive me, Mary,” was all Jack had 

time to say, but her arms were around 

him as he spoke, and though she never 

answered him, he felt her tears and kisses 
on his face. 

And so he died, smiling with his head 
on her breast. 

CHAPER XI. 

Mgrs. OrmMsBY was only buman, after 

all; and though Jack, lying dead, still 

pleaded for his young widow—who, as he | 
had truly said, had been his dupe rather 

than his accomplice —it was the child 
who served her best. 
As he lay on his mother’s lap, kicking 

and crowing, Mrs. Ormsby bent down, 

almost shyly, and watched him with a 
sort of tender wonder. Mary lifted the 

dimpled arms, and laid them against her 

neck; then she held up her own face, 
coaxingly. 

“For baby’s sake,” she said, tearfully, 
and then Mrs. Ormsby kissed her, and 

the hot tears fell thick and fast from the 
widowed girl’s eyes, and she gave way to 
a passion of grief that left her cold and 

trembling, but more resigned to her sor- 

row. Mrs. Ormsby soothed and sympa- 

thized with her, and presently she was 
able to talk of the bitter past. 

“I cannot tell you all the truth,” Mary 
said; then, agitatedly, “I must be loyal 

to the dead, but I owe you some expla- 

nation. I loved Jack, dearly, when I 
married him, and I believed in him too, 

as women do; but disenchantment came 

to me very early. I gave up my pro- 

fession to please him—he said you would 

never acknowledge an actress—and I 
tried to save him all I could; but alas! 

he was so weak, and his friends led him 
away. I lost my influence over him 

gradually, and when I lay ill at my childs 

birth, I found he had taken to gambling, 
and my courage failed me altogether. I 

wonder I did not die—I was so near it 

and I prayed so hard to be taken—but 
then there was the boy. Only I thought 

you would send for him, perhaps, if his 

actress-mother were out of the way, and 

80 he would gain rather than lose.” 

“Ah! my dear, how could I have hoped 

to make up for him for the want of a 

mother’s love—I, who was so hard upon 
Jack ? ” answered Mrs. Ormsby, who felt 

so shocked at the realization of her 

prophecies concerning him, that she half 

persuaded herself she was somehow at 
fault. 

“I am only afraid you would have 

spoilt him.” 
I should have tried not. But go on 

with your story, my dear. What in- 

duced you to come to Cheston ?” 
“Jack made me. He said, if I could 

win your hearts, without you knowing 

who I was, all the rest would be easy. He 
found, from Miss Rodswell, that she was 

going abroad with a friend for a length- 

ened tour, and he imitated her hand- 
writing, and wrote that letter announcing 

my arrival. Of course I had to watch 
your correspondence, lest you should be 

enlightened too soon, and I did suppress 
those two letters of yours to Miss Rods- 

well’s housekeeper, and, of course, that 

was very wrong; but I was playing for a 

high stake—baby’s inheritance—and Jack 

told me Mr. Ormsby would cut him off 

with a shilling if he had found he had 

married me. He thought that if I won 

your affection first, you would not be 

“| hard on Jack when he told you the truth.” 

“How could he say that we should 

disapprove of yon?” exclaimed Mrs. 

Ormsby, indignantly. “If you bore an 

honest name, we had no right to object.” 

“And I did, Mrs. Ormsby. My boy 
bas no need to blush for his mother in 

that way, although he might be sorry if 

he knew that I allowed myself to be per- 

suaded into doing what was not right— 
even for his sake. But about the stolen 

deeds; I knew nothing. I did go down 

one night and let Jack in. It was of 
consequence he should see some paper, he 

said, and I never dreamt he would make 
a bad use of his opportunity. I ought 

not to have trusted him, perhaps, but he 

was my husband, a gentleman by birth, 

and he owed so much to Mr. Ormsby I 
could not suppose he would rob him. It 
was a terrible shock to me; it filled me 

with horror and fear—fear lest he should 

be discovered and imprisoned —and I 
resolved to get him out of the country 

somehow. He had gambled away the 

last farthing he had borrowed on the 
stolen deeds, and also anticipated his last 

quarter's allowance; and we could not 

move without money, could we?” 

“Why didn’t you tell us the whole 

truth, Mary? You knew that you were 

sure of our indulgence by that time.” 

“I could not accuse Jack and ruin him. 

Now that you know so much, I may tell 

you the rest, but if you could have been 
kept ignorant——" 

“1 see; but how did you get the money 

after all?” 
Mary blushed scarlet up to the very 

roots of her hair. 
“I—I borrowed it off Sir Charles Man- 

by.” 

“Why not of us?” inquired the other, 

in a cold shocked voice. *‘ You needn’t 
have told us what you wanted it for.” 

“I was afraid you would guess, and I 
meant to pay him back, even if I worked 

myself to death.” 

“Of course; but the poor man was in 

love with you, and when you borrow of a 

lover you can only pay him back in one 

way.” 

“I know, but what could I do? Mr. 

Banbury recognized me at once—I could 
tell that by the marked way in which he 

informed me that he had never seen me 

before. He was watching me day and 

night, and Jack was banging about the 

neighborhood, and committing such terri- 

ble imprudences. If only Mr. Banbury’s 

suspicions had not fastened on me, he 

must have found out the truth, he was so 

often on the brink of it. But, fortunately, 

he never wavered from his first theory, 

and I naturally did my best to encourage 
it.” 

“Then I suppose it was you and Jack 

whom my husband saw that day in the 
avenue, when I spoke to Jane?” 

“Yes; he would come. Oh! the misery 

of all that time—the degredation!” she 
added, with a burst of irrepressible feel- 
ing. “If it had not been baby’s father—” 

She cried passionately for a few minutes 

Mrs. Ormsby soothing and comforting 
her, and then she dashed the tears deter- 

minedly out of her eyes and went on— 
“If Sir Charles had given me money 

instead of a cheque, all would have been 

well, but we had to wait to change that 
and by the time the bank opened it was 

too late for the morning mail. But it did 
not matter, Jack said; it was safer to 
cross at night, and he could lie low all 

day. I Kept close at his side—I watched 
him as a cat watches a mouse, until dusk, 

and then-—I don’t know how it happened 
but I was so worn out—I fell asleep with 
baby in my arms. When I awoke, Jack 

was gone, and I saw him again here as 
he was dying.” 

Another pause, another burst of miser- 

able tears, and then she resumed— 
“I can only imagine that, knowing Mr. 

Banbury had left, and emboldened by 
impunity, he came to get more money.” 

“Tell me, Mary, was it you who drugged 

Mr. Banbury’s coffee?” Mrs. Ormsby 

next questioned. “He declared you did, 

and I would not believe it of you.” 
"Mary hung her head in shame and 

contrition. Despair had made her reck- 
less then, but now, when she looked back 

upon those terrible moments in which 

she had been driven to such wild re- 

courses, she wondered how she could 
have lived through them. 

“Yes, I did,” she confessed in a low, 

weary. tone. “I found he meant to sit up 

all night, and there would be no hope of 
my escaping unless I did. - Jack had given 

me something that was quite harmless, he 
said. It did not hurt him surely ?” 

“Mr. Ormsby thought it was a very 
near thing.” 

“That was very cruel; but I did not 
know, Mrs. Ormsby.” - 

“Of course you didn’t—Jack said you 
were often his dupe. But perhaps he did 
not know either; let us hope so at any 

rate. And now, my dear, don’t let us 

talk of this any more. You were forced 
into a false position, I see; but you were 

very wrong in the beginning, and it all 

ended in a terrible tragedy. My husband 
will never be the same again, but youn 

must help me to comfort him; and then 
there is the boy.” 

And they both fell to kissing the smil- 

ing babe; and peace was made between 
them. 

Of course an inquest was held on poor 
Jack, and a verdict brought in of ¢ Acci- 

dentally Killed.” It was understood that 

the old squire had mistaken him for a 
burglar; but the actual truth was only 
known to the squire and his wife, and 

Jack’s widow. 

The greatest sympathy was felt!for the 

first especially ; everyone knew how fond 
he had been of Jack, and then to die by 

his hand. 
The old squire discontinued riding to 

hounds; his hair grew very white, his 
kind blue eyes became clouded ; but he 

was oftener in his seat at church, more 
gentle in his judgments, more merciful to 

the weak and erring; and though Jack's 

boy was the very apple of his eye, he 
would not spoil him, because, as he said, 

who could tell what Jack might have 
been, having good impulses, if he had not 
had his own way too much when he was 

young. 

Mr. Banbury was so disgusted with the 
way he had been out-witted by a mere 

girl, that he gave up the profession and 
went out to Australia, ‘ trying hard work,’ 

as he said, just for a change. 
He paid a visit to Cheston before he 

left and made the best of his way to the 

rectory, where he found Minna very sore 

and resentful at the way she had been 
made use of, but he managed to propitiate 
her somehow, and it was on the cards— 

hard work not having disagreed with 
him at all—that she might go out to him 

one day, for she declared that Tom grew 

more and more epigrammatic, and she 
really could not stand him much longer. 

As for Sir Charles, the first passion of 

his life was his last, and he made a ro- 
mantic marriage after all, for he took to 

himself as wife a young widow who had 

seen and suffered many things, who had 
sinned deeply, too, and had need of for- 

giveness, but who loved and appreciated 

him, and found happiness at last in his 
faithful love. 
The whole county soon after learned 
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that Lady Manby was Kate Lawrence, the 
actress, before she was Jack Ormsby’s 

wife and widow, but there was no more 

popular person in Ayrshire. 

The charm she had always exercised 
was put to a legitimate use, and won her 

friends amongst -high and low, while it 

sweetened and idealized the home life, 

and made Sir Charles thank his stars 
every day that he had married the beau- 

tiful lady who was once Mrs. Ormsby’s 

companion. 
THE END. 

A DISTINGUISHED ARMY CONVERT. 

A Russian Prince Becomes a Salvation 
Warrior. 

New York, Feb. 12.—The forces of the 

Salvation army have just been strengthen- 

ed by one of the most notable converts it 

has ever had. This time it is a member 

of the royal family, Prince Galitzine of 

Russia. He has not only been converted, 

but has consecrated himself to the work 

of the army for life. He will thus sever 

his family connections, reject all earthly 

honors, give up home, income and com- 

fort for the salvation of mankind in Sib- 
eria. Prince Galitzine was first heard of 

in this country when hearrived in Wash- 

ington early in October. It was his first 

visit to America, and he intended remain- 

ing here a year. He was on a journey 

around the world for the Imperial Geo- 

graphical Society of St. Petersburg, which 

city he left nearly three years ago. At 

Washington he was warmly greeted by 

society. He attracted much attention by 
saying that his next journey would be 

from the eastern terminus of the trans- 
Siberian railway along its proposed route 

to Behring straits, thence crossing into 

Alaska he would try to pass through Brit- 
ish Columbia into the United States. 

During his stay in Washington Prince 
Galitzine happened one evening to attend 

a meeting of the Salvation Army. It was 

there he was converted and 

DECIDED TO DEVOTE HIS LIFE 

to the work carried on by the Army. 
The Prince accordingly has set aside all 

his plans for geographical research, and 

will sail for London on the Umbria. The 

Prince was taken through all the depart- 

ments of the Army in the city of Adju- 

tant Edith Marshall. To a reporter he 

said: “I have given np my life to God 

and the Salvation Army. I will go at 

once to General Booth in London and tell 
him of my desires and plans for Siberia, 

which is much in need of Christian help. 

I will spend a few months visiting the 

army headquarters in London, India and 

France. I am so thankful that I have at 

last jound a use for myself and my income. 

I will translate ‘In Darkest England’ into 

the Russian language first. It is not Si- 

beria that is so bad. It is the trip there, 
and my idea is to establish houses along 

the terrible path, where so many have 

died, where they can get food for both 
body and soul.” His family are descen- 

dants of the Kingsof Lithuania. His im- 

mediaie family consists of three sisters, 
Princess Lieven, wife of a former cabinet 

minister ; Mrs. Schwethine, wife of one of 
the aides-de-camp to the Czar, and Mrs. 

Rumen, a widow. 

RACE AND COLOR. 

(From the Literary Digest.) 

The great question of race and color 
still agitates the Presbyterian church of 

the northern and southern states. Var- 
ious excuses are made, as for example, 

that the theological differences between 

the two general assemblies, are very 

great, and consequently preclude the poss- 

ibility of union. But ‘the real issue, is 
the question of color. The northern 
assembly would mingle the black with 

the white in its presbyteries aud synods, 
while the southern assembly would sep- 

arate the races. 

The controversy is not a new one. It 
existed in the early church of North Af- 

rica; it arose again at the time of the 
fusion of the Anglo-Saxon and the Nor- 

man churches; it is now a burning ques- 

tion in the Church of England on the west 
coast of Africa, and the difficulty has 
arisen even in the native churches of 

British India. “But,” asa leading divine 

says, “ God has made us all of one blood, 
and as there is but one bread and one 
cup, it needs no seer or prophet’s son to 

predict what will be the ultimate result. 
These race distinctions must cease in the 
church of God.” 

Fifteen thousand petitioners have re- 

cently appealed to publishers of daily 

papers in the state of California, imploring 

the proprietors of such papers to exclude 
from their columns events of a sensational 

character—those that appeal to the lowest 
passions of human nature. The problem 

is a difficult one to solve. The public 
will have the news, and newspapers are 

expected to reflect the actions as well as 

the thoughts of the age. But, at the same 
time, religion and morality, representing 

the highest interests of the individual 

and of society, demand that the daily 
papers of this country, with a power for 

good or evil possibly greater than any 

other agency, shall, at least, not cater to 
that which degrades and debases. 

IN GREAT AFFLICTION. 

Severe affictions have befallen Harry 

Crawley, brother of the Rev. F. D. Craw- 
ley, formerly of Fredericton. The unfor- 

tunate man is married with three chil- 
dren, and lives across the harbor from 

Sydney, C. B. Besides financial difficul- 
culties he has been ill, and is deaf. The 
eldest child, a boy about five years old, 

has suffered everything for a year from 
spinal trouble, caused by a fall, has to 

wear a plaster jacket and is in a precarious 

condition. Wednesday morning before 
daylight, about five o’clock, Mr. Crawley’s 

home caught fire and was burned to the 

ground. The father, mother, and three 

little children barely escaped with their 
lives. The thermometer was below zero, 

with the ground covered deep with snow, 
and the trouble stricken family (no neigh- 

bors living near) had to make their way 
to an occupied honse some distance off, 
without furniture, clothes, fuel or food, 

where they remained till morning. How- 

ever, kind friends the next day went to 
their assistance, and relieved the urgent 

necessities of their case. In addition to 
their other troubles, Mrs.Crawley’s mother 
is lying in a paralyzed condition at Grand 

Mira, C. B. 

THE WRONG FACE. 

A good story is told of a farmer living 

near Elmira, Ont., though the accident 

accompanying it is to be regretted. The 
farmer has an amiable daughter, to whom 

a certain young man has been paying his 

attentions, in the face of the most vigilant 

and unyielding parental opposition. In 

order to overcome the difficulties which 

thus prevented the two young hearts 

beating as one in the ordinary way, they 
were obliged to hold clandestine meetings, 

and the plucky young lady always assisted 

her lover into the house through an up- 
stairs window by means of a rope. When 

the father discovered this he got at the 
end of the rope himself one evening, 
and was ascending very satisfactorily until 

his face was nearly up to the window. 

Just then his daughter let go of the rope, 

and he fell to the ground and broke his 
leg. 

For Sudden Colds, take Hawker’s Tolu 

and Wild Cherry Balsam, It cures, 

AFTER GRIP, “KARA.” 
A New and Terribly Fatal Scourge Will 

Ravage Europe Within Two Years. 

Dr. Paul Dobell, one of the most eminent 

physicians in Europe, is a guest at the 
Rossin house, Toronto. He registers 

from Vienna, Austria. As a matter of 

fact his practice extends throughout 
Europe. Dr. Dobell visits America for 

the first time. He has sent many patients 
to this country for their health, and in 

every case the results have been good. 

He intends visiting Banff and several 

points in British Columbia before his re- 
turn to Austria. 

Speaking to a Toronto Empire reporter 

the other evening, he said that an entirely 

new disease had recenty manifested itself 

in Russia, and would, no doubt, within 

two orthree years, overspread Europe and 

America, as grippe had done. The dis- 

ease was at present only in its initiatory 

, but the results, as far as had been 

ascertained, were more deadly than any 

infectious disease, except cholera, known 

within recent years. - The birth of the 
disease has been 

TRACED TO THE KARA MINES 

in Siberia, and takes its name from them 
It manifests itself in the form of a white 

rash about the nose, mouth and eyes. 

Within a dwy or two the patient loses the 
power of speech and sight, and forty-eight 

hours later, usually dies from paralysis of 

the brain, 

Speaking with reference to the knowl- 

edge medical men have of the disease, 
Dr. Dobell said : 

“The great difficulty in cases of Kara is 
that until the white rash appears, which 
isa certain sign, the patient feels well, 

and therefore does not consult a medical 
man. I have been making a study of the 
disease for months, and have arrived at 
the conclusion that hot mineral baths, if 

taken in time, prove effective. Of course 

it would be idle for me or any other 

medical man to say that the disease was 
thoroughly understood at present. I have 

NO IDEA AS TO WITAT ORIGINATES 

the disease, and until such time as we 

know that important point no permanent 

advance will be made in securing a cura- 

tive. So anxious was I to learn the cause, 

that last spring I went to the source of thé 
evil, the mines, by special permission, 

and there learned that the first victim 

had been a little girl, the daughter of one 
of the governor's staff. Within two 

weeks of her death over eighty convicts 

and seven guards had died. The child 

had never been sick previously, excepting 
having suffered such ailments as children 

usually are subjected to. She was nine 

years of age at death. I remained three 
months in the neighborhood of the mines 

and attended several hundred patients. I 
made post mortem examinations of many 

of them, and in all cases discovered that 
the pus secreted in large quantities in the 

head and throat contained bacilli of a 
light brown color. 

“The bacilli of tubercologis are white. 

“ This proves that the disease has a dif- 

ferent origin. I then began to experi- 
ment. I selected one group qf prisoners 
and gave them a certain kind 6f medicine. 

Another group received another kind 

and so on. I found that in some cases, 
after the rash appeared, the patients tak- 

ing one kind of medicine would die with- 

in two days. Those taking another kind 
would live perhaps a week, and in other 

cases three weeks. I found that many of 
those who had taken mineral water would 

survive.” 

FEELS LIKE A BAD COLD. 

“Is the disease very painful ? ”’ 

“No; that is the peculiar part of it. 
Patients do not seem to suffer any pain; 

They feel uncomfortable as - though they 

had a bad cold in the head. That is all 
so far as I can discover,” 

“ Do you think the disease will spread?” 
“Unless some remedy can be quickly 

found, I think that within two years at 

most the disease will be as common in 
Europe and America as grippe.” 

BIG DROP IN WHEAT. 

CHicaco, Feb. 9.—The wheat pit on the 

Board of Trade to-day thought it saw un- 

doubtable evidence of liquidation by that 
‘Wall Street crowd which has been the 
important long interest in the market 

for months. All the private wire houses 
‘were active on the selling cide, those most 

talked of in connection with the Wall 

Street bull interests the most active. To 
add to the excitement as the market kept 
declining there was talk of New York 

being slow in responding to margin calls. 
The Armour buying had been the only 

support of the market Thursday, and the 

open withdrawal of that to day was at 

once appreciated. Those who had sold 
puts at 62c made a rush to protect them- 
selves. There was a little halt at 3. Then 

selling, which seemed like New York, was 

renewed. The price kept moving down 
up to within 2a few minutes of the close, 

and the very latest figures showed only a 
trifling rally. There was no buying, how- 
ever, at any time which suggested that the 

New York bulls had any courage left. On 
the other hand, toward the close, that 

gossip began, referred to above, of some 

long line which was certain to be aban- 
doned at 60 cents, and some of the sea- 
board people being slow in sending mar- 

gins. The routine news probably had 

very little to do with the decline, although 

the routine news continued very favorable 
for any holder. Shortly before the close 

a slight reaction took place which left the 

net loss for the day 1§ to 1} cents, although 
at one time prices were 2 cents lower than 

yesterday’s close. The price of May wheat 
was 18 sents below the lowest price of a 

‘year ago to-day and 1} cents below the 

lowest price it ever before sold at. 

WORTH KNOWING. 

George T. Angell, president of the Bos- 

ton Humane Society, writes in the Boston 

Herald concerning the prevention and 
cure of la grippe: 

“A gentleman calling on me to-day tells 
‘me that he has seen in one of the Boston 

dailies a letter from a physician recom- 
mending as a preventive of grip, the put- 

ting of powdered sulphur in the stockings, 
go as to be constantly walking on sulphur. 
“Some years ago Casey Young, member 

of Congress from Memphis, Tenn., told 
me that, during the great yellow fever 
epidemic at Memphis, in which I believe 

thousands died, he and various other gen- 
tlemen of his acquaintance saved their 

lives by constantly wearing powdered sul- 
phur in their stockings, while others of 

his acquaintance who refused to use it 
died. 

“In one instance he stated that out of a 

considerable number of gentlemen as- 

sembled in his office, who discussed the 
subject, every one who used the sulphur 

escaped, and every one who did wot had 
the fever. Itis well known that a few 

doses of sulphur taken internally will 
pass through the body, clothing, and 
pocketbook, and so blacken the silver in 

the pocketbook as to make its reception 
doubtful. It is also equally well known 

that men working in malarial districts in 

sulphur escape malaria. I think it my 
duty to state these facts, which may be of 

value in preventing sickness and saving 
life.” 

If, after consulting your doctor, you 

conclude to try the experiment a day or 

two, you will find that you are, when 

warm, surrounded by a very perciptible 
gulphurous atmosphere, 

FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS 

Mgrs. WinsLow’s SooTHING SYRUP has been 
used by millions of mothers for their chil- 
dren while teething. If disturbed at 
night and broken of your rest by a sick 
child suffering and crying with pain of 
cntting teeth, send at once and get a bottle 
of “ Mrs. WinsLow’s SooTHING Syrup” for 
children teething. It will relieve the 
poor little sufferer immediately. Depend 
upon it mothers, there is no mistake about 
it. It cures Diarrhcea, regulates the Stom- 
ach and Bowels, cures Wind Colic, softens 
the Gums and reduces Inflamation, and 
gives tone and energy to the whole system. 
“Mgrs. WinsLow’s SoorHiNG Syrup” for 
children teething, is pleasant to the taste 
and is the prescription of one of the 
oldest and best female physicians and 
nurses in the United States. Price twen- 
ty-five cents a bottle. Sold by all drug- 
gists throughout the world. Be sure and 
ask for “Mgrs. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING 
Syrup.” 

INSTANCES OF MEANNESS. 

* She's mean, you say ?” 
“Mean? That's no word for it. She 

keeps a secret just because she hates to 

give anything away. She won't let a 

tramp who calls at her door have a bite. 

She won't even let her husband have the 

last word. And she wants her family to 

be mean, too. Why, when her daughter, 

in a moment of tenderness, gave me a kiss 

last night, the poor girl was almost fright- 

ened to death at the thought of what she 

had done. She said the mother would be 
awful mad with her if she found out that 

she had given me a kiss, and she begged 

me to return it, which I did. Oh, yes; 
she’s awfully mean.” 

Rewer Iv Six Hours. —Distressing Kid- 

ney and Bladder Diseases relieved. in six 

hours by the “Great South American 

Kidney Cure.” This new remedy is a 

great surprise and delight on account of 
its exceeding promptness in relieving pain 

in the bladder, kidneys, back and every 

part of the urinary passages in male or 

female. It relieves retention of water 

and pain in passing it almost immediately. 

If you want quick relief and cure this is 

your remedy. For sale by W. Carten 
and Alonzo Staples. 

A GOOD MANAGER. 

Conk (7 a. m.) — Please, ma’am, {he dog 

got hold of the steak that was for break- 

fast. Shall I go out and get another ? 

Mistress — Is there any news in the 
morning paper ? 

Yes, indeed, ma’am — big accidents and 
horrid murders, an’ bomb-explosions, an’ 
rumors of another war! 

Very well. Warm over something left 

from supper, and place the paper by my 
husband’s plate. 

TOO LATE FOR THE TRAIN. 

It is impossible to “ catch a train ” when 

you are a minute too late, while on the 
other hand “catching a cold ” is almost 

impossible to avoid. If you have “caught 
a cold ” obtain at once a bottle of Hawkers 

Tolu and Wild Cherry Balsam; it will 

quickly put it to flight. It is a certain 

cure for Coughs, Colds, Croup, Bronchitis, 
Hoarseness .and all throat and lung 

troubles, Safe and pleasant to take, sure 
to cure. Sold everywhere, 25 and 50 
cents a bottle. 

MUST BE VERY GOOD. 

Jenny — Papa, Cook must be very good. 
Papa — Why, my dear? 

Jenny — Because in my lesson last Sun- 

day it said that the wicked shall not live 
out half their days, and Cook says she 
has lived out all her Iffe. 

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. War- 

ranted the most wonderful Blemish Cure 
ever known. For sale by W. Carten and 
Alonzo Staples. 

Sure Sign.— How do you know that 

De Vere is not in love with Mabel Sweet- 

briar? Because I heard him tell her the 

other evening when they came from 

church that he knew of a short cut home. 

Rheumatism Cured in a Day.— South 
American Rheumatic Cure for Rheuma- 
tism and Neuralgia radically cures in 1 to 

3 days. Its action upon the system is 
remarkable and mysterious. It removes 

at once the cause, and the disease immed- 

iately disappears. The first dose greatly 
benefits. 75cents. For sale by W. Carten 
and Alonzo Staples. 

Mamma — Now, Freddie, when you 

come to the table I want you to act like a 

little man. Freddie — Ah, what is the 

use of acting like a little man when youn 
get served like a little boy. 

BUILD: UP. 

When the system is run down, a person || 
becomés an easy prey to Consumption or 

Scrofula. Many valuable lives are saved 
by using Scott’s Emulsion as soon as a de- 
cline in health is observed. 

Do You tough? 
It is a sure sign of weakness. 

You need more than a tonic. 

You need 

Scott’s 

Emulsion 
the Cream of Cod-liver Oil 

and Hypophosphites,not only 

to cure tlhe Cough but to give 

your system real strength. 
Physicians, the world over, 
endc se it. 

Don't be deceived by Substitutes! 
Bcoott & Bowne. Belleville. All Druggists. 50c. & $1. 

Sheet Zine and Floor Sifters. 
Cagks Elieet Zine, 3 casks Flour Sifters (patent) 
1 case | oosepin Butts assorted sizes. 

12 boxes Family Ecales, just right for this season 
of the 3eur. 

1 case 8led-shoe Bolts, 
6 boxes Wrouvlit iron Nuts, 
4 cares Carpenter's Planes 
6 casés Barn Lanterns. 
2 harrels Lantern Globes. 
1 barrel Rtrop and T Hinges. 

24 doz. Bliee’-i~on Pans for ccoking stoves. 
3 doz. Tin Boilers. 
8 doz. Steamers, 
Just to hand 

SHOVELS. 
UST receive | :5 Bundles Steel Ehovels long and 

J short handles. 
R. CHESTNU! & B)NS. 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 

Weakness, Nervousness, Debility, 
and sll the train of evils from early errors or 
later excesses, the results of overwork, sick- 
ness, worry, etc. Full strength, development 
and tone given to every organ and portion of 
the body. Simple, natural methods. Imme- 

diate improvement seen. Failure impossible. 
2,000 references. Book, explanation and 

/ proofs mailed (sealed) free. 

ERIE MEDICAL CO., Buffalo, N.Y, 

Wiley's ... EMULSION... 
HRA) pe si 

COD - LIVER - OIL. 

The Best 

Purest and Best Materials Preparation 

used in Manufacture. 

Best Value for the Money. in the Market 

cts, Readily taken by Children.
 

JOHN M. WILEY
, Manufacturer 

No preparation equal to it. 

196 Queen Street, Fredericton. 

Gives Best Results. 

PRICE 
SOLD 

Everywhere For Building up the System. 

"R. C. MACREDIE, 

Plumber, Gas Fitter, 
TINSMITH, 

Wo inform the people of Frede:x 
weton gnd vicinity that he has re 

amed business on Queen Street, 

OPP COUNTY COURT HOUSE, 
where he is prepared to till an oraers ir 

For 

First-class 
Footwear, 
Faultless 

Fit and 
Finest 

Finish, in 
Foremost 

Fashions, at 
Fairest 

Figures, 
Find 

Granby Rubbers 
and Overshoes. 

They wear lilse Iron. 

above lines, including 

ELECTRICAL AND MECHANICAL 

BELL HANGING, 

Speaking Tubes. &c. 

GEO. L. WILSON, 
Barrister, Notary Fublic, etc. 
Office next door below J. J. Weddalls 

Queen St. Fredericton, N,. B. 
March 4, 1893. 

Farm for Sale. TCHING, or 
PROTUDING Ta subscriber's Farm at Rt. Mary's, near the 

Railway Btation, containing 500 acres, 100 of 
J which are under cultivation. 

Oan Find Relief and a There are two houses, barns and outbuildings on 
Lasting Cure. the premises, all in good repair. 

Address ©, H For further particulars apply to 
« FH. x 2% JOON A. EDWARDS FREDERICTON. Queen "Hotel, 

ALL DEALERS SELL THEM. 

| PILES. 
Any One Suffering from 
Any Form of * PILES,” 

LIND, - 
LEEDING, 

Box 38. 

F'ton, April 9, 1892, 

Steel Suks. 
(Just to Hand.) 

Doz Bteel Binks, wont crack with hot water like 
cast iron. Best made. 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 

Snow Shovels. 
Just to Hand. 

1 consequenc? of the heavy snow storms we order- 
ed an extra 10 doz 8now Bhovels. For sale low 

by 
R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 

THE AMERICAN. IRAN NE. 

§ DoLL.AR $§ 
Typewriter. 

HIS is a well-made, practical machine, writing capitals, small letters, figures, and punctuation 
marks (71 in all) on full width paper, just like a $100 instrument. It is the first of its kind 
ever offered at a popular price, for which the above claim can be truthfully made. It is not 
a toy, but a Typewriter built for and capable of REAL Work, While not as rapid as the large 

machines sometimes become in expert hands, it is still at least. as rapid as the pen, and has the 
advantage of such simplicity, that it can be understood and mastered almost at a glance. We - 
cordially commend it to helpful parents and teachers everywhere, 

Writes Capitals, small letters, figures and 

marks, 71in all. ' 
Writes just like a $100 machine. 
No shift keys. No Ribbon. Prints from 

the type direct. 

Prints on flat surface. 
Writing always in sight, 

Corrections and insertions easily made, 

Takes any width of paper or envelope 

up to 8% inches. 

CACACY—HH—LCIACIIC 

Easy to understand, learned in five 
minutes, 

Weighs only four pounds, most portable, 

Compact, takes up but little room. 
Built solid and simple, can’t get out of 

order. 
Capital and lower-case keyboard alike, 

easily mastered. 
More ‘‘ margin play ” for the small letters 

which do most of the work. 
Takes good letter press copies. W 

QCICIC—HH—ICTICIAC 

Packed securely in handsome case and expressed to any address, on receipt of price, $8 00, 
in registered letter, money order or certified check. We guarantee every machine and are glad to 
answer all enquiries for further information. 

Special Agent, Fredericton, N. B 

SEND FOR SAMPLE COPIES. 

Boston Transcript 

A trustworthy, clean and interesting family news. 

paper, free from sensational and objectiunable mat 

ters, in both reading and advertising c)lumns 

offering to the educ:ted and mteliigent public, the 

most instructive und entertaining selection of news, 
literary, political, financial, art, music and general 
topics of the day and season, 

Daily Evening Transcript: 
Mo Bunday Edition. 

Saturday Evening Transcript. 
Bixteen or more pages. 

Weekly Transcript. 
Published Friday’s. 

Address 

BOSTON TRANSCRIPT CO., 
324 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 

1831 THE CULTIVATOR 1894 

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- 
ogy, Bee keeping, Greenhouse and Urspery, Veter- 
inary Replies, Furm Questions und Answers, Wire. 
side Reading, Domestic Economy, and a summary 
of the News of the Week. Its Market Reports are 
unusually complete, and much attenticn is paid to 
the Prospects of the Croys,as throwing light up n 
one of the most important of all guestions—W hen 
to Buy and When to Bell. It is liberally Illustrated 
and by Recent nlargement, contains more reading 
mater than ever before. The subscription price is 
a per year, but we offer a Special Reduction 
n our 

Club Rates for 1894. 

Two Subscriptions in one remittance $4 

Six Subscriptions do. 10 

Ten Subsc:iptions 15 
I%"° To all New Fubsc ibers for 1894, paying in 

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

LUTHER TUCKER & SON, Fablishers, 

do. 

do. do. 

Albany, N, Y. 

McMURRAY & Co. 

— XX ave Just Received ——— —— 

A CAR LOAD 
Ces OF bi 

WALL PAPEELS, 
And are now prepared to show the largest 

stock of Wall Paper in the city, in § 

Canadian 

American 

Makes. L 
CALL and SEE the 

GOODS. 

Also a lot of 

REMNANTS, 
Which will be sold Low, to make room 

for New Goods. 

P. 8S. Expected daily a Large Stock of INGRAIN paper 
with BORDERS to match. 

[= Pianos, Organs and Sewing Machines in Great 

Variety at the Lowest Prices, No Agents. 

McMurray & Cg 


