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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. 

‘“ PEACE, BE STILL” 

BY MBS. A. M. TOMLINSON. 

When softly, at the close of day, 
Descends the fading lights = * © 

And Time, with noiseless fingers, draws | 
The curtain of the night : 

When shadows dark, and troubles brood, 
Alike o’er heart and hill, 

Comes like a soothing balm the words, 
Thy whispered, * Peace, be still.” 

More tender than the lullabies 
Of songs my childhood knew ; 

They fall apon my heart as falls 
The soft, refreshing due. 

The face that bends above me here, 
With love divine doth - A 

Thy voice in pitying tones I hear 
“Peace, peace, my child, be still.” 

And like a weary bird at night 
Comes homeward to its nest, 

With drooping wings, I longing seek 
The shelter of thy breast ; 

The music of thy voice sublime 
Doth all my spirit thrill, 

And waft me to that heavenly clime, 
By peaceful waters still. 

The Fireside, 

HOW FRITZ FOUND THE PURSE OF 
GOLD. 

BY SIDNEY DAYRE, 
—— 

Something was the matter with 
Fritz. No one knew exactly what 
to call his disorder, but every one 
knew it was serious. His eyes were 
dull and heavy, his face was pale, 
and his head ached almost all the 
time, His shoulders were bent, his 
muscles weak and flabby, he had no 
appetite and did not sleep well. His 
mother petted him and coaxed him 
to eat, and watched him for fear he 
should do any work, for work had 
never agreed with poor Fritz. And 
the neighbors sent in every kind of 
herb tea they could think of, and he 
drank it every drop, but was no 
better. And they all shook their 
heads and sighed over him, wishing 
they could know the real name of 
his trouble. At last his mother, 
worn out with bard work and anxi- 
ety, died, thinking with her last 
breath : 
“Ah me! What will become of 

my poor Fritz!” 
And all the neighbors wondered 

so, too. She left a snug, tiny bit of 
a cottage, a large garden-patch and 
an orchard, with a long lease and 
low rental. But everything was ill- 
kept, poorly cultivated, forlorn and 
neglected. 
“Good evening to you, Fritz,” 

said a voice, as Fritz sat by himself, 
wondering the same thing which his 
mother and all the neighbors had 
wondered. 

It was the oid, very old school- 
master who came up the little walk 
to the cottage door. His tottering 
steps were supported by a stoat 
staff, and his long, white hair waved 
about his kindly face and fell to his 
shoulders, 

Fritz was sitting on a bench out- 
side the door, thinking over the sug- 
gestion of one of the good, sympath- 
izing neighbors who had just left 
him, that he was probably not long 
for this world and inclining to agree 
with her. He made room for the 
old man, 
“I taught you to read, Fritz,” he 

said, “and your father and his 
father before him. I'm an old, old 
man, you see! And I’ve come to 
tell you something you ought to 
know, There's a heavy purse of 
gold buried on this place of yours.” 

“ A purse of gold!” exclaimed 
Fritz, in astonishment. *“ You 
must be mistaken, master. How 
did you come to know it.” 

‘ Never mind that. I know it.” 
“ Whereabouts 1” asked Fritz, 

eagerly, “Show me, 80 that I cun 
dig it up.” 
“No one can show it to you,” 

said the master. *‘I only know that 
it is somewhere within these four 
boundary lines, and that whoever 
seeks it faithfully is sure to find it.” 

“ How did it happen, then,” said 
Fritz, “that my mother never found 
it? She was always digging.” 
“She was not strong enough, poor 

soul! She could not dig deep 
enough.” 
“But I am not strong, either,” 

said Fritz, mournfully, ‘I never 
could dig,” 

“ That’s true, poor lad !” said the 
master compassionately. “How 
could I forget that? Ah, well! 
You are a good boy, Fritz, and will 
be able to rejoice in thinking that 
whoever comes: after you here will 
find it. A lucky fellow he will be! 
I shall have to tell him wha! it is 
hardly worth while to tell you, that 
there is a kind of a charm about it, 
No one will find it who leaves any 
slack work behind him. The gar- 
den must be well cared for und well 
Planted as he goes, and if a single 
tree of the orchard is injured, the 
charm will fail,” 

After a little more chat, he went 
on, leaving Fritz full of thought 
over the wonderful thing he had 
told him: He would have doubted 
the story had it come from any one 
else ; but no one ever knew the old 
schoolmaster to tell what was not 
exactly true. 
He thought and thought of it as 

be tossed on his bed that night, 
Wondering in what part of the gar- 
den, or orchard, the purse might lie, 
and thinking it very hard and cruel 
that a poor, weak fellow like him- 
Self could net be shown the spot at 

ounce. He would be willing to di 
one hole, but to dig over the whole 

But the more he thought over it 
the less wag he inclined to rejoice in 
the idea of some one else finding the 
gold. A stranger, indeed to step in 
and seize such a treasure hidden on 
the place which bad belonged to his 
family for generations ! Perhaps 
there were thers who knew of it. 
Perbaps already greedy eyes were 
turning in that direction, and won- 
dering how soon he might die and 
be out of the way. 

Full of indignation at the thought, 
be sprang up the next morning with 
the first peep of day, mended an old 
spade and began to dig., In the very 
farthest corner of the garden he be- 
gan digging deep and carefully pul- 
verizing every inch of soil. The 
cool, moist earth looked so inviting 
as he went on, that it seemed no 
uardship to carry out the old man’s 
caution by stopping to plant in the 
neatly prepared beds the seeds his 
mother had stored. His limbs ached, 
his hands were blistered and his 
back lame as he stopped work to 
think of something to eat. 
“If thie kills me,” he said to 

himself, “it will be the master’s 
taunlt. My mother always told him 
I was not fit for work.” 
But he was amazed at finding how 

his brown bread and water 
tasted, and made up his mind it was 
the first loaf of really good bread 
that rascally baker had ever furnish- 
ed him. 

His pains and aches gradually 
disappeared as his work went on, 
and he sometimes found himself 
almost forgesting the purse of gold 
in the interest he began to take in 
his garden. He was surprised that 
he had never before discovered the 
delight of watching the growth of 
beautiful things, forgetting that the 
secret lay mainly in the tact of bis 
own hands having planted and cared 
for them. The bounteous earth 
seemed ready to cast back to him a 
hundred-fold return for all he en- 
trusted to it, and the sunshine, the 
soft wind and the gentle rains co- 
operated lovingly with her. He 
scarcely had time to turn from one 
finished section of his garden plat to 
attack vigorously another, before 
the tender green leaves seemed to 
start out of the ground and smile up 
at him with a : 

“ Ho, Fritz! All this in return 
from the little brown seeds you hid 
here !” 
And before many weeks had pass- 

ed the neighbors raised their hands 
and eyes at beholding Fritz carrying 
his basket of green vegetables to 
market. 
“What can bave cured him ?" 

they asked. 
“ And what could have been the 

real name of that terrible disease Le 
had 7” 
“Found the purse?’ asked the 

old school-master, leaning over the 
fence one day in late autumn to 
speak to Fritz, who was busy bank- 
ing up with his spade a fine crop of 
cabbages, 
“Not yet, master,” said Fritz. 

““in trath, I've been too busy lately 
to look very sharply at it. I've 
spent all my time on the garden this 
season, you see, but theres the 
whole orchard yet. I shall begin 
early next spring, and go carefully 
over that.” 

“You'll find it,” said the old man 
very positively. “How is your 
health ” ; 
“My health, master? Why, 

bless you heart; I haven't had much 
time to think of that, either.” 
He slept as sound as a top, and 

ate with the appetite of an honest 
laborer ; and the good gossips were 
no longer obliged to distress them- 
selves as to what was to become of 
him, for he had a good provision for 
the winter ahead of him, 
At the end of the second summer 

the old schoolmaster went in at 
Fritz's gate, taking quiet note of the 
evidences of care and pains bestowed 
upon every corner of the premises. 
The neatly-trimmed vines over the 
door were laden with ripe fruit, and 
he smiled to himself as he walked 
between the borders of bright-colored 

bad heard that the pretty little maid 
at the mill was coming before long 
to help Fritz keep hovse. He open- 
ed the door without knocking, and 
Fritz looked up from his seat at a 
table, upon which he was counting 
some , to welcome him. 
“You have found it at last, then?” 

asked the visitor. 
“Found what, master 1” 
“The purse of gold.” 
“Ah, I remember. No, master, 

I haven't. Somebody else must look 
for your purse if they want it, for I 
bave no time to look for gold. My 
garden and my orchard give me all 
the work I can do.” 
“Then what is all this?” He 

laid his forefinger on some of the 
gold pieces, 

“This is the price of my fine crop 
of fruit. You must bave noticed 
how my trees have been laden and 
borne almost down to the ground. 
They have produced as never be- 
fore.” 

His eyes were bright, and his 
cheeks ruddy with the glow of 

lowers, remembering a whisper he 

bealth ; his form was straight, and 
every limb round and strong. The 
master looked keenly at him and 
laughed—a laugh so full of thorough, 
hearty, genial enjoyment that Fritz 
could not forbear laughing with Lim. 

“ Ah, friend Fritz,” he at length 
said, “1 promised you only one 
purse, but if I had promised you a 
dozen, or, perhaps, a hundred, I 
should have been the nearer right.” 

Fritz stared at him with some- 
thing of a perception of his true 
meaning dawning upon him, 

“Then you were jesting with me,” 
he cried. 

“ No,” said the old man; it was 
every word truth.” 
And Fritz took his honest old 

hand in a tight clasp. 
*“ Surely, master, if it was a jest, 

it was the best jest ever played.” 
And to this day the neighbors 

never learned the real name of the 
disorder which came so near being 
fatal to Fritz in his younger days. 

Ce 

CARE OF PRESERVED FRUIT. 

Keeping fruit or any provision de- 
pends on three things. It must be 
sound to begin. A speck of decay 
or acid change will develop ferment 
in a kettle of fruit. Second, the jars 
or cans must be air-tight. The ob- 
ject of steaming the fruit is to ex- 
pel the air and arrest the change in 
the fruit, which wonld naturally pro- 
ceed to ferment, Air penetrates in 
finer ways than we can discern, and 
needs much less than the crevice of 
a bair or a pin's point to enter and 
spoil the contents. Glass that is 
free from cracks or air-bubbles, well- 
glazed stoneware, free from flaws, 
yellow ware, or strong, dark earth- 
en jars will keep the fruit from the 
air, provided it is sealed with wax, 
putty, or bladder, soaked and left 
to shrink on the mouth of the jars. 
Cans with screw tops and rubber 
rings are apt to have slight defects, 
which prevent perfect sealing and 
cannot be depended on without wax. 

Third, the jars must be kept in a 
dry, dark, cold place, very little 
above freezing. A shelf in a fur- 
nace warmed cellar or storeroom 
opening from a kitchen, is not the 
place to preserve fruit. It may be 
put up in the best manner and yet 
spoil through keeping in the light, 
or where it is not cool, (‘lass cans 
should be wrapped in paper, buried 
in sand or sawdust, or kept in a 
dark closet. Packed with plenty of 
chaff, oats, dry sand or sawdust, or 
dry, sified ashes, most preserves will 
stand freezing weather without in- 
jury, but each can needs at least six 
inches of non-conducting material 
about it on all sides for protection. 
A pit on one side of the cellar dug 
below the reach of frost, and lined, 
with boards, with straw or ashes be- 
tween them and its walls, will keep 
preserves from heat or freezing, A 
pit dug in the cellar, four feet be- 
low the level of its floor, well drain- 
ed and lined as above, will prove the 
best place for keeping small quan- 
tities of preserves, enough for a 
single family ,— Vick’s Magazine. 

Ed 

HOME HINTS. 

A cheap paint for barns, it is said, 

may be compcsed of twelve pounds 

melted pitch, one quart linseed oil 

and two pounds yellow ochre mixed 
thoroughly. 

CHickeN JELLy For INvaLiDps ,—To 

a quart of cold water, put half a raw 

chicken cut up fine ; let it stand an 

hour, then boil it slowly till it is re- 

duced to half the quantity ; season 

with salt and pepper if allowed by the 

doctor. Straia it through a colander 

first, then through a cloth into a mold, 

EGeLess GINGERBREAD.— One cup 
sugar, one cup molasses, one half cup 

butter, one cup sour cream, cne spoon- 
ful ginger, one teaspoonful cinnamon, 

water ; nearly four cups flour : mix, 

and bake quickly, adding sodaswater 
last, and beating bard for two minutes 
after it goes in. : 

OATMEAL GRUEL—One even cup of 
fine fresh oatmesl, one pint of cold 
water, ong pint of milk, one even tea- 
spoonfal of salt ; wet the oatmeal with 
the water, and fet over the fire in a 
farina kettle, stirring often and as it 
stiffens, beating in a cupfal of milk : 
stir steadily five minutes after it reaches 
the boil, adding gradually the rest of 
the milk. Cook in all half an hour, 
dating from the scalding point. Turn 
out and eat with sugar and cream. 

Moung Folks’ Column. 

Conducted by C. E. BLACK, Case 
Settlement, Kings Co., N. B. 

PUZZLE DEPARTMENT, 
me 

The Mystery. 

No. 221.—P1 Puzzie. 

(FROM M. COLWELL, NORTONDALE, YORK. ) 

Ewmco itltle rchindle ot sujse 
Ehei i wonomee otem 

Eh dts» orflal osemco toihs llca 
Nda rofu: ryeve niseb tesrefe. 

one heaping ditto soda, dissolved in | 

No. 222. —PaniNproMe, 

(FROM W. 6. AND B. F. M'F., FAIRVILLE.) 
The primals read forwards a criminal 

disclose ; 
And backwards that which causes great 

woes. 
First, we will introduce a dame ; 
Backwards or forwards 'tis the same. 
Next for “in use” the Latin name ; 
Backwards or forwards tis the same, 
The meaning of allude im ; 
Backwards or forwards just the 

same, 
. To the primals read forwards this is 

the name ; 
Spelt backwards or forwards ’tis the 

same, 
. Next in order is a girl's name ; 
Backwards or forwards 'tis the same. 
The comparative of a celour pro- 

claim ; 
Backwards or forwards always the 

same, 

1. 

2. 

3. 

o
n
 

No. 222, —Havr SQuARe WORD. 

(FROM HELEN R., ST. JOHN.) 

¥ % * An animal. 
"> Long since. 
* Before. 

Half of near. 
A vowel. 

No. 224. —BiBLE QUERIES, 

(FROM ‘‘ YANKEE,” WATERVILLE, ME.) 

1. Where is *“ ball found ? 
2. Where is ‘‘ road ” mentioned ? 
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No. 225.—DECAPITATIONS, 

(FROM W. S. LEWIN, BENTON.) 

I am an article of diet. Behead me 
and I am produced by the sun ; behead 
agsin and I am to consume ; again and 
I am a preposition ; again and I am a 
liquid. 

No. 226. —NumEericaL EN1GMA, 

(FROM ‘‘ POPPIE,” WOODSTOCK.) 

My 2, 3, 4 is a liquor. 
My 1, 8, 9 is part of the verb to be, 
My 6, 7, 9 is not at home. 
My 5, 1, 9 is a domestic animal. 
My whole was a famous battle. 

(The Mystery solved in three weeks.) 
* AEP 

The Mystery Solved. 

(No. 31.) 

No. 199.—Genesis x1. 1. 

No. 200.—Isaiah xxiii. 5. 

No. 201.—Trees. [Some kinds only. 
—Eb.} 

No. 202,—Prov. xxv. 19, 

No. 2035.—1. Delilah. 
2. Dorcas. 
3. Naomi. 
4. Abigal. 
b. Michal. 
6. Lydia. 
7. Tamar, 
8. Mileah. 

No. 204.—Sycamore. 
No. 2056. M 

n Ew 
poS ts 

dis Sect 
mastlcate 
distrAction 

disentHralled 
MESSIAH, 

RHE TRE YORE 

CHAT. 

“ MavrrLower,” Barrington, N. S., 

sends us full name and address. 

Thanks. The prize, ‘‘ The Best War- 

fare,” has been forwarded you by mail. 

Please acknowledge the receipt of 

same. 

“ Susie,” Kings, has our thanks for 

kind interest taken in the Corum. 

Your solutions to 174, 175 and 179 are 

correct. Write again soon. 

Hevrex R., St. John, sends correct 

solutions to ‘“ The Mystery,” No, 31. 

The error in No. 204 was not any fault 

of ours. The puzzle was hastily copied 

from the MS. sent us, and no notice 

was taken of the error. It was only a 

trifling matter, You will find the 

plant ‘‘ Erica ” (e-rye’-ka) in any good 

Botany or Encyclopedia. Itis a house 
plant in this country. The name 
given is the botanical name, or Latin 
name. The popular or common name 
is Heath. It belongs to the Heath 
family of plants. Its corolla remains 
dry after blossoming. The stems are 
covered with very small and narrow 
leaves. See Grays ‘How Plants 
Grow,” or any other good work on 
plant study. Thank you for your 
pleasant words. 

To Be SoLvep.—M. Colwell’s Pi is 
good for little children. Devour it 
who can! W. G. and B. F. MacF., 
give us something new, but I have no 
doubt but some will solve it. Try 
Helen R.’s Half Square, but do not 
half solve it. Where are ‘‘ Yankee's 
Queries found! Who will tell! The 
Decapitations and Numerical Enigma 
are both excellent. Who will solve all 
the puzzles this issue? Try! ZIry 
hard! ] 

>  —— 

OUR LETTER BOX, 

Hervey R., St. John, says : ** I do 
like this work, * * * T wish the 
INTELLIGENCER came twice a week. We 
joyfully give up everything else when 
Tuesday evening brings it. Mother 
and sister take part in it. ‘We love to 
see it a success,” 

“Susie,” Midland, Kings, says : 
“As I am not very busy during the 
holidays, I thought I would try to 

UNION 
Baptist Seminary. 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 

A Classical and High School, 
Under the direction of the Union Baptist 

Education Society. 

Second Term Began Nov. 4th. 

L. BE. WORTMAN, M. A., Principal; 
Teacher of Classics, French and German. 

A. B. BOYER, B. A., Teacher of Mathe- 
matics and Science. 

MISS NEWCOMRE, B. A., Preceptress, 
Teacher of English, Literature and His- 

tory. 
MISS HOOPER, Graduate of the Bos- 
ton School of Oratory, "Teacher of Elo- 
cution and Vocal Culture. 

Me a Teacher of Instrumental 
usic. 

MISS McINNIS, Teacher of Vocal Music. 
JOHN C. MILES, A. R. C, A., Teacher 

of Drawing and Painting, 
This Institution prepares Students for 

University, College and Normal School 
Matriculation, 

Its course of study, which is thorough 
and pratical, extends over three years, on 
the completion of which a diploma is’ 
granted. 

Students from abroad can secure board 
at mcderate rates in approved private 
families, 
Send for Catalogue. School Ruildings, 

corner of Princess and Charlotte Streets, 
For further information apply to 

L. E. WORTMAN, M A. 
Principal, 

“Sr. Joun, N. B. 

PARKS’ COTTON YARNS. 

AWARDED THE ONLY MEDAL GIVEN AT 
THE CENTENNTAL EXHIBITION 

For Cotton Yarn, of Canadian Manu- 
Jacture, 

Nos, 5's to 10%. 
Ware, Broe, Ren, ORANGE AND GREEN. 

Made of American Cotton with 
great care, Correctly numbeerd and War. 
ranted Full Length and Weight. 

E would ask the purchasers of Cot- 
ton Warp to remember that our 

Yarn is spun on Throstle Frames which 
make a stronger yarn than the Ring 
Frames, used in making American yarn. 
It is also better twisted and more care- 

fully reeled ; each hank being tied u 
leas of 120 yards each. This ma 
much more easy to wind than when it is 
put up without leas—as the American is— 
and also saves a great deal of waste, 
Those acquainted with weaving will 

understand the great advan it is to 
them to use yarn put up in this manner. 

COTTON CARPET WARP, 

Made of No, 10 Yarn, 4+Ply Twisted. 
Ware, Rep, BrRowN, SLATE, &c. 

All fast colors, 
Each 5 1b. bundle contains 10,000 yards 

in length and will make a length of Carpet 
in proportion to the number of ends in 
width. 
We have put more twist inte this warp 

than it formerly had, and it will now make 
a more tlurable Carpet than can be made 
with any other material. Since its intro- 
duction by us, a few years ago, it has come 
into very general use throughout the 
country. 
All our goods have our name and address 

upon them, Nome other are genuine, 
WM. PARKS & SON 

New Brunswick Cotton Mills, 
St. John, N. B. 

in 7 
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fi. A. ere 
104 KING STREET, 

5. JOURN. N. XX 
BEGS TO CALL THE ATTENTION 
OF THE PUBLIC TO HIS LARGE 
AND VARIED STOCK OF 

Wall Papers, 
Purchased from the Leading Factories in 

ENGLAND, CANADA, AND 

THE UNITED STATES, 
a 

ALSO TO HIS FINE LINE OF 

Window Shades 
Including a large assortment of 

ROLLER BLINDS, 

From the Cheapest up to the Best to be 
found in our Market. 

HE WOULD ALSO REQUEST ALL 
THOSE DESIROUS OF 

PURCHASING 

PAINTING MATERIAL, 

TO GIVE HIM A CALL, 

A good Stock of everything required by 
the PAINTER is constantly kept 

on hand, including— 

PAINTS, 

VARNISHES, 

BRUSHES, 

GLASS, 

POTTY, 

WHITING, 

GLUE, 

Ete, Eto. 

Country Orders win recelve 

A solve some of your puzzles.” Prompt Attention. 

FAGYARDS 
THE 

eure SER HEUMATISM te 

WORM POWDERS. 

Ave pleasant to taxe. Contain their own 
Purgative. Is a safe, sure, and effectual 

destroyer of worms in Children or Adults 

\ NCINNATI BELLE OUNDRYCO 
SUCCESSORS -IN BELLS - TO THE 

BLYMYER MANUFACTURING CO 
CATALOGUE WITH 1500 TESTIMONIALS 

LLS.CHURCH.SCHOOL FIRE ALARM 

NO DUTY ON CHURCH BELLS. 

FERTILIZERS! 
Landing to-day, at I. C. Railway : 

1 CAR LOAD 

““ Ceres ” and ** Popular” 

SUPERPHOSPHATE 
le OP 

Jo LNA 3 
FOR SALE AT LOWEST PRICES. 

P. NASE & SON, 
INDIANTOWN, ST.JOHN,N.B. 
May 5, 1886. 

A 
i 

{okes CoucHs Coins 
J HOARSENESS ETC 

f— 

x 
_— — 
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FOR SALE. 

3,000 
Low priced, 

P. NASE & SON, 

Indiantown, St, John. 

ACKS, SUITABLE FOR 
handling Grain. 

4 
— 
-~ 
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SISCOVERY 
CURES ALL HUMORS, 
from a common Bloteh, or Erupiion, 

the worst Scrofula. Salt-rheum, 
‘Feverssores,” Scaly or Rough Skin, 

in short, all diseases caused by bad blood are 
conquered by this powerful, purifyice, and 
invigorating medicine. Great Eating Ule 
cers rapidly heal under its benign intluence, 
Sopocialty has it manifested its potency in 
curing Metter, Rose Rash, Noils, "ara 
buncles, Sore Eyes 
and Swellings, E{ 
White Swellings, 
Neck, and Enlarged Glands. Sond ten 
cents fn stamps for a large treatise, will. col 
ored plates, on Skin Diseases, or the same 
amount for a treatise on Scrofulous Ativcrions 
“THE BLOOD IS THE Ligey 

Thoroughly cleanse it by using Br. Fier o's 
Golden Medical Discovery, and good 
digestion, a fair skin, buoyant spir- 
its, vital strength, and soundness 
constitution, will be established, 

CONSUMPTION, 
which is Scrofulous Disease of tho 

Serofulons Sores 
de Joint Disc se, 
cOitre, or Thick 

Lungs, is promptly and certainly arrested 
and cured by this God-given remedy, if taken 
before the last stages of the disease ara reached, 
From its wonderful power over this terribl 
fatal disease, when first offering this now cel 
ebrated remedy to the public, Dr. PikrCE 
thought seriously of calling it his “Cone 
sumption €are,? but abandoned that name 
as too limited for a medicine which, from its 
wonderful combination of tonle, or strengthen- 
ing, alterative, or blood-cleansing, anti-bilious, 
pectoral, and nutritive properties, is unequaled, 
not only as a remedy for consumption of the 
lungs, but for all 

CHRONIC DISEASES 
OF THE 

Liver, Blood, and Lungs. 
F If you feel dull, drowsy, debilitated, have 
sallow color of skin, or yellowish-brown spots 
on face or body, frequent headache or dizzi- 
ness, bad taste in mouth, internal heat or chil 
alternating with hot flashes, low spirits an 
gloomy borebodings, irre ular a petite, 
coated tongue, you are suffering from Indie 
gestion yspepsia, and Torpid Liver 
or ¢ Billousness.” In many cases onl 
part of these symptoms are experienced. 43 
a remedy for all such cases, Dr. Pierce's 
Eaigan Medical Discovery has no 
equal, 

or Weak Lungs, Spitting of Blood 
Shortness of Breath. Bronchitis 
Severe Coughs, Consumption, 5 
kindred affections, it is a soverel remedy. 
Send ten cents in stamps for Dr. Pieroe’s 

book on Consumption. Sold by Druggistes. 

PRICE $1.00, #3=°4'8"S&" FOR $5. 

World's Dispensary Medical Association, 
Proprietors, 668 Main 8t., Burraro, N. X. 

\evrce's LITTLE 

oh S\Wets PILLS. 
NTI-BILIOUS and CATHARTIC, . 

Sold by Druggists. 25 cents a vial, 

$500 REWAR 
is offered by the pro tors 
of Dr. Bage’'s Catarrh ody 
for a case of catarrh which they 
cannot cure, 

If you havead from 
nose, offensive or other 

wise, partial loss of smell taste, 
or ye = weak eyes dull pata 

or pressure in head, you have Catarrh, Ue 
sands of cases terminate in consumption, 
Dr. Sage's CATARRY KEMEDY cures thew 

cases of Catarrh Cold in the 
aud Catarrhal Headache. 50 cents. 

J.A.& W. VANWART, 

BARRISTERS-AT-LAW, 
Queen Street, Fredericton. 

8% Accounts collected and loans me. 
| gotiated = food securities, 

wmardly— 


