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September 1, 1886. RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCER. 

The Siveside. 

"AFTER THE STORM. 
After the storm, a calm} 
After the bruise, a balm ; 

For the ill brings good, in the Lord's own 
time, 

And the sigh becomes the psalm, 

After the drought, the dew ; 
After the cloud the blue. 

For the sky will smile in the sun's good 
time, 

And the earth grow glad and new.’ 

Bloom is the heir of Blight, 
Dawnis the child of night, - 

And the rolling change of the busy world 
Bids the wrong yield back the right. 

Under the fount of ill 
Many a cup doth fill, 

And the patient lip, tho’ it drinketh oft, 
Finds only the bitter still. 

Truth seemeth off to sleep, 
Blessings so slow to reap, 

Till the hours of waiting is weary to bear, 
And the courage is hard to keep! 

Nevertheless, I know, 
Out of the dark must grow 

Seoner or later, whatever is fair, 
Since the heavens have willed it so. 
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ROB'S SISTER. 

BY MARY H. KROUT. 

The pupils of Miss Randolph’s 
school had decided on a picnic for 
the last day. An exhibition, with 
charades, tableaux, and declama- 
tions, had been discussed, but was | 
finally considered impracticable and 
given up, It certainly had not 
the merit of originality, but it was 
satisfactory to everybody, leaving 
Robert Halstead out of the ques- 
tion. 
He was willing to do his part to- 

ward the exhibition, talking upon 
himself all the drudgery that the 
other boys objected to, as he ordin- 
arily did, beside rendering efficient 
service in any part that happened to 
be assigned to him. But he told the 
boys who were aranging the picnic, 
that he could not pay even the small 
sum required from each, and if he 
could not pay he certainly would 
not go. lt evidently and kurt embar- 
rassed him, although he was firm in 
his refusal, for he hung his head and 
his cheeks flushed painfully. 
He had been a decided favorite 

with both the boys and girls, and 
with Miss Randolph, as well, a cap- 
tious, quick tempered lady, who was 
considered rather hard to please. 
He was as eager and enthusiastic 
on the playground as he was in his 
recitations, and they censured in 
secret what they considered his one 
glaring fault. This they bluntiy 
called stinginess—a contradictory 
and inexplicable fault in a nature 
for the most part so frank and gen- 
erous. For his personal possessions 
were loaned or divided unstintingly, 
and he was always ready to do a 
favor, even at much personal incon- 
venience. But he never had a cent 
to subscribe for any of their enter- 
prises that required an outlay of 
money. It was very strange. His 
mother, it was true, was a widow, 
and was comparatively poor, al- 
though they knew little of his home. 
The Halsteads had not lived in 
Burnett long, and Rob had not en- 
couraged informal visits, another 
peculiarity that they criticized. 
But they knew he must have 

money, for he worked continually on 
Saturdays and holidays, of morning 
and evenings, mowing lawns, taking 
care of horses, doing whatever he 
could find to do, and doing it so 
well, that he had many patrons who 
were warmly interested in him and 
paid him liberally. 
The picnic was to be at High 

Blutf, a lovely wooded cliff overhang- 
ing the river, about ten miles east 
of Burnett. It was reached by a 
pleasant road, winding between fields 
and pastures, up hill and down, past 
farm-houses surrounded by yellow 
wheat-fields and meadows, and em- 

bowered in waving orcherds. Bat 
no persuasion moved Rob; he de- 

clined to go, and declined so firmly 
that the boys who had gathered 
about him at recess finally straggled 
away, all but Fred Adams, his par- 
ticular chum. 

George Marsh called him “a pig,” 
under his breath, and said that 

“ nothing else could have been ex- 

pected ;”’ but his tirade was checked 
by one of the others asking him how 
he happened to have all his problems 
that moroing, and reminding him of 

certain timely suggestions that en- 
abled him to take the prize in draw- 
ing. When the others were out of 
hearing, Fred offered to give or lend 
him the necessary money, an offer 
for which Rob thanked him, but 
which he refased, saying that there 

were other reasons why he could not 
go. This settled the matter. Fred 
accepted the situation without fur- 
ther comment, and the two walked 
slowly toward the school-room, as 
the bell rang. 

Saturday wasa perfect day. There 
was not a cloud in the sky. Butter- 
flies hovered about the nodding 
thistles, the robins sang joyously, 
and the swallows oan high in rsh 
or di their purple wings in the 
hed 78 of the mill-race, that 
reflected their flitting shapes like a 
mirror. Rob was sawing wood in 
Mr. Miltner’s woodhouse, prosaic oc- 
cupation at any time, but doubly so 

on such a day as that, when his 

mates were off pleasuring, and sun 

m
e
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and sky and breeze appealed to him 
with almost irresistible persuasion: 
He had seen the ‘wagons pass as 

he shouldered his‘saw and set out to 
{work. Théy were decorated with 
‘evergreens, 8 task that the girls had 
performed the might before, assisted 
by the boys, a preliminary merry- 
making from which Rob had been 
also debarred. Rings fluttered gaily 
from the horses’ harness, and Fred 
Adams, sitting on the front seat with, 
the driver, waved his hat at him as 
they drove away, the provision 
wagon heaped with overflowing 
baskets bringing up the rear. He 
could hear them singing and hurrah. 
ing as they proceeded down Main 
street, their happy voices growing 
fainter and fainter and dying away 
in the distance. + He could imagine 
how the day would be spent—boat- 
ing and fishing, with the lunch at 
noon, and he had heard them talk- 
ing of bammocks and swings and 
other provisions for abundant enter- 
tainment. 

On Monday Fred Adams was 
greatly surprised to receive a mote 
from Mrs. Halstead, inviting him, 
with George Marsh, Tom and Ray 
Palmer to take tea with Rob. Tt 
was his birthday, she explained, and 
as he was unable to go to the picnic, 
she had planned this little sarprise 
for him. Mrs. Halstead was a 
dressmaker ; her shop was on Main 
street, but her home was on one of 
the more retired streets, quite a 
distance trom the busines portion of 
the town. The house stood back in 
the yard, behind a thick hedge 
which was evidently intended to 
shut out the public gaze. She had 
few acquaintances, and evidently did 
not desire them, saying, in explana- 
tion, that her business absorbed all 
her time, except the little she was 
able to devote to her children, Rob 
and Katie, her little daughter who 
had been severely injured by a fall, 
and who only left the sofa upon 
which she spent her days, to be lift- 
ed into bed by Rob’s strong arms’ 
at night. Mrs. Halstead’s sister 
stayed at home with Katie, but more 
than this theneighborsdid not know. 
The child had a nervous dread of 
strangers, and few of the neighbors 
had even seen her. Mrs. Halstead 
“ had seen beter days,” to quote the 
opinion of the Burnett people ; she 
was certainly a woman of refinement 
and iotelligence, Rob's speech and 
manners giving evidence of very 
careful training and of worthy ex- 
ample. 
The boys were greatly excited 

over the invitation. It was an 
unprecedented thing, and the tiage 
of mystery connected with Rob's 
home heightened the interest and 
added a peculiar rest to their anti- 
cipations. At three o'clock they 
met at Fred Adams’, arrayed in 
their best, and proceeded in state to 
Mrs. Halstead’s, each thoroughly 
impressed with the importance of the 
occasion. Behind the hedge they 
observed that the grass was neatly 
shaved, and some thrifty geraniums 
and verbenas, with pansies and mig- 
onette, bloomed in the border along 
the walk. A hammock was swung 
in the shade, rugs were spread down 
and camp chairs were scattered about 
with an air of expectant hospitality. 
Mrs. Halstead herself met them at 
the door, smiling and gracious, in- 
viting them in and, with a pleasant 
word putting each at his ease. Rob 
came in presently, also attired in 
his best clothes, and evidently ex- 
pecting a surprise of some sort, but 
entirely unprepared to see the boys, 
who congratulated him, and whom 
Mrs. Halstead presently left to 
themselves. 

“It is my birthday,” he laughed. 
“IT had forgotten all about it, but" I 
thought it was queer that Mamma 
should stay at home to-day. Usual- 
ly my birthdays don’t connt for 
much.” 

Fred thought he had never seen 
such a pretty parlor. It was much 
simpler than theirs, with its thick 
carpet and heavy furniture, but it 
was so sweet and dainty that he 
looked instinetively at his feet to 
convince himself that he had not left 
dusty tracks upon the speckless 
matting, The thin, cream-colored 
curtains were tied back with ribbons, 
and there were a great many flowers 
in vases upon the tables and mantel. 
They amused themselves in various 
ways antil tea-time,Yenjoying every- 
thing thoroughly, after the manner 
of the boys, talking, walking, 
swinging in the hammock, stretch- 
ing themselves at length upon the 
rugs, and finally flinging off their 
coats for a game of ball, in the midst 
of which the tea-bell rang and sum- 
moned them to the house. 
They afterwards talked it all over, 

and agreed that they had never 
eaten just such a supper as that; 
such rolls, as light as feathers, such 
butter and broiled chicken and jelly, 
with ice cream and cake and fruit to 
finish off with. It is hardly neces- 
sary to say that they enjoyed it all 
with the healthy, keen appetites of 
boys who have beem hard at play. 
Fred Adams, it is true, in his first 
embarrassment, spilled some coffee 
on the tablecloth, increasing his 
confusion, and George Marsh politely 
declined a second helping to ice 
cream, afterwards regretting it, when 

the other boys did not follow his ex- 
ample. But these were trifling mat- 
ters, and did not weigh heavily upon 
their buoyant spirits. When they 
had entirely finished Mrs, Halstead 
said to Rob : 

*“ Katie thinks she is able to see 
your friends, Rob, and if they like, 
you may take them to her room.” 
Rob seemed surprised ; his eyes 

brightened with pleasure, and he 
answered delightedly : 

“0, will she? How kind of her ! 
I'm being overwhelmed with favors 
to-day. She hardly ever sees any 
one,” he explained, as they rose 
from the table, leading the way 
through the dining-room into a little 
hall at the back part of the house. 

. Ab the end of this a door stood 
ajar, at which Rob knocked softly. 
A sweet liltle voice answering, 
“Come,” the boys followed him 
across the threshold, and gazed about 
them in astonishment. It was like 
fairy land. The carpet seemed like 
a bed of roses, and other roses seemed 
to nod and beckon from walls and 
cartains, Flowers were growing 
luxuriantly in window boxes, blood- 
red carnations, spicy gillies and vel- 
vety pasturtiums. Canaries sang 
shrilly in their gilded cages. There 
was an aquarium in one corner; a 
great, fluffy Persian cat dozed on a 
cushion, opening its sleepy eyes as 
they entered. A glass door stood 
open commanding a view of the yard 
behind the house. A pair of snowy 
white rabbits sat upon the step, 
moving their long, pink ears as they 
nibbled bits of clover, and doves, 
white and chocclate-colored, preened 
themselves and cooed about the en- 
trance of their house, There were 
dolls and other tresures innumer- 
able ; pretty pictures and quantities 
of books, and a music box which 
was playing melodiously on a little 
table near the sofa. This was heaped 
with soft, bright cushions, and 
among them reclining what appeared 
to be a very little child. The face 
was lovely, but i was extremely 
pale, and the hands were so thin and 
white that they were almost trans- 
parent. A woman sat beside her 
sewing, who smiled at them very 
pleasantly, and whom Rob intro- 
duced to them as Lis aunt. They 
seated themselves, and Katie looked 
at them with much interest, her 
large, dark eyes resting on each in 
tarn. She then shyly said that she 
knew they must have been having a 
good time, for she had been listening 
to them all the afternoon. Then 
she asked them if they did not like 
her room, and pointed out her 
choicest treasures, anxious that all 
should be admired and nothing over- 
looked. 

“I think it is lovely,” she said; 
“and it is all Bob's idea. © He has 
given me all these things, the music 
box and the birds and rabbits, and 
my books which I sometimes thiuk 
I like best of all, because they take 
me out into the world and tell me 
how peoplé live who are strong and 
well. 1know there never was such 
a brother, and Iam sometimes per- 
fectly reconciled’ to be— different 
from other people, because he is so 
kind and helps me to forget it in so 
many ways.” 
Afd that was the explanation! 

It was for these things that Bob 
had denied himself acd bad borne 
their accusations in silence, for he 
was as modest as he was generous, 
and did not speak of his own good 
deeds. The boys said good night, a 
little later, and went home with very 
peculiar feelings ; reproaching them- 
selves for their uncharitableness, but 
resolving to atone for it, which they 
assuredly did. It was not often that 
Kate could see them, but they kept 
her in mind, and laid very marvel- 
lous offerings at her shrine, while 
she in turn exercised over them, un- 
consciously, a happy and hopeful in- 
fluence.— Interior. 
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SAVED BY A DOG. 

A paper called the Age tells how in 

Birmingham recently a child’s life was 

saved by a Newfoundland dog. A little 

two-year old girl, the daughter of the 

train-master at the railway depot, is 

very fond of her father's Newfound- 

land dog, an affection which the ani- 
mal is évidently aware of and regipro- 

cates by constant devoticn. The two 
are playmates, and the attachment be- 
tween them is ost interesting. A 
few days ago the lo was observed to 
be acting strangely. He went from 

mother of the child, when he rubb 
himself against her hand and pulled at 
her dregs: The lady took no uotiee of 
him, and the dog persisted in his ef: 
forts to draw her toward the door. 
““ Go away,” said the lady, *fgo ard 
find Nellie.” The dog went away 
whining. A few minutes afterward 
the mother went to look for her little 

daughter, and found her lying asleep 
so close to a large fire that her clothes 
were scorched. They would have 
blazed had it not been for the dog, who 

had crouched down between her and 
the fire, taking care to protect her 

well. Marks on the child's clothing 
showed that the dog had tried to drag 

her out of danger. When he failed he 
interposed his own body, and the 

mother found him in that position 
whining, while the hair was being 
singed from his back. 
ED 

HOME HINTS, 

Levon "Cookres.—Here is a recipe 
for lemon cookies, which for softness 
is superior to any other recipe : One 
pint sugar, one cup butter, three eggs, 
oae quart of flour, one lemon grated, 
one tablespoon cold water, onc tea- 
spoon soda dissolved in the lemon 
juice. Roll thin and as soft as possible. 
Bake quickly. 

CrEaM OMELET.—A delicious cream 
omeletis made by mixing together six 
eggs, one cupful of sweet, thick cream 
and a tablespoonful of flour. Mix the 
flour smooth in a litile of the craam : 
then add the rest, beat the yolks of the 
eggs ; when light, stir in the ‘frothed 
whites, turn into the buttered pan, and 
cook quickly, 

APPLE Saver. —Soak good dried 
apples a few hours then stew carefully 
until soft, with a handful of raisnins 
or a few slices of lemon; keep it cover- 
ed closely, and do not stir. Turn care- 
fully out into a dish, keeping the slices 
unbroken, and serve when cool with 
powdered sugar, or sweeten while cook- 
ing. 

MiNure Puppine.—:Take one quart 
of milk ; one piut of flour ; two eggs, 
one tablespoonful of salt. Boil the 
milk in a double boiler ; beat the eggs 
and add the flour slowly, with enough 
of milk to make it smooth ; stir into 
the boiling milk and cook it half an 
hour. Eat with liquid sauce or syrup. 
It is often made without the eggs. 

Moung Lolks” Column, 

Conducted by C. E. BLACK, Case 

Settlement, Kings Ce., N. B. 

PUZZLE DEPARTMENT, 

The Mystery. 

No. 227. —Diamoxp PvzzLE. 
(FROM J. M'DOUGALL, CARLETON, ) 

* A vowel. 
With A girl's name. 

*ooWk ® 8% LA eoiner. 
abot A beverage. 

* A vowel. 

No. 228.—NumERIoAL EN16MA, 
(FROM ‘‘ SALVATION ARMY,” GRAFTON.) 

I am composed of 9 letters. 
My 6, 8, 6, 2 is an animal. 
My 4, 8, 1, 2 is a fog. 
My 6, 2, 5, 3, 9 is to arrive at. 
My 3,9, 5, 7, 6 is a seat. 

My whole names a prophet of old. 

No. 229. —DousLE AcRroSTIC. 

(FROM *“ AMERICA,” QUEENS.) 

A Chinese ship; secret; part of 
North America ; smooth ; relating to 
the tide ; to hinder ; a quoit. 
The primals read downward and the 

Jinals upward each give a name familiar 
to the readers of the INTELLIGENCER. 

No. 230. —ExmaMa. 

(FROM FAY ROBINSON, ST. JOHN.) 

In song, not in rhyme ; 
In hour, not in time ; 
In drive, not in walk ; 
In speech, not in talk ; 
Not in leg, but in sock. 

My whole is a valley mentioned in 
Scripture. 

No. 231, —Ruomeoip PuzzLE. 

(FROM ‘* MAYFLOWER,” BARRINGTON.) 

Across : A seat ; lameness ; a bird ; 
dry. 
Down: A letter ; an exclamation ; 

remote ; of grief ; to bind ; in music ; 
a consonant. 

No, 232.— Dror-LETTER. 

(FROM *‘ VAN,” YORK.) 

—]l—a—a—t —o—d— a—e -—8 
—n —0——C—M— §—e—t —0 

~—h— 8—u— —n— h—a—t—- 
t— t—e —o—e—. 

No. 233.-—CeNTRE DELETIONS, 
(FROM L. BR. STEEVES, ST. JOHN.) 
1. Delete a country, and leave to 

draw out. 
2. Delete a Bible country, and 

leave to heat. 
. 

(The Mystery solved in three weeks.) 

> dry + 

The Mystery Solved. 

(No. 32.) 

No. 206,— 
‘““ Too wise you are, too wise I see ; 

I see you are too wise for me.” 
No. 207.—Psalms exxxiii. 1, 
No, 208.—Phebe. Rom. xvi. 1, 
No. 209.—(1). Haggai ii. 8. 

(2). 2 Kings xxi. 13, 
(3). Zech. xix. 20. 
(4). 1 Sam. ix. 6, 

No. 211.—Isaiah Ixiv. 1. 
" No.+212.—8t. Luke viii. 22. 
No. 213. Lost time is never found 

again, 
EE 

CHAT. 
—— 

Herex- R., 8t. John, will please 
accept our thanks for the puzzles. You 
have correctly explained the puzzles in 
the issue of Aug. 11th. We are glad 
that you received your prize book all 
safe, and like it so well. Do not for. 
get the CoLumy, but let us hear from 
you often, 

Wao will be the first to solve all the 
puzzles this issue ! Try them ! 

S—— 

PARKS’ COTTON YARNS. 

AWARDED THE ONLY MEDAL GIVEN AT 

THE CENTENNTAL ExniBITiOoN 

For Cotton Yarns of Canadian Manu- 

SJacture, 
Nos, 5's to 10's. 

Waite, BLuE, RED, ORANGE AND GREEN, 

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

W 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 up in 7 
leas of 120 yards each. This makes it 
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 advantage it is to 
them to use yar put up in this manner. 

COTTON CARPET WARP, 

Made of No. 10 Yarn, 4-Ply Twisted. 
Waite, RED, BROWN, SLATE, &c, 

All fast colors. 
Each 51b. 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 into this warp 

than it formerly had, and it will now make 
a more durable 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. None other are genuine, 
WM. PARKS & SON, 

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

iw. A. Everet, 
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. 
ene) hpi 

ulyl2 

ALS® TO HIS FINE LINE OF 

Including a large assortment of 

found in our Market. 

METER NET R 

THOSE DESIROUS OF 
PURCHASING 

TO GIVE HIM A CALL, 

the PAINTER is constantly kept 

on hand, imcluding— 

PAINTS, 

VARNISHES, 

BRUSHES, 

GLASS, 

POTTY, 

WHITING, 

GLUE, 

Prompt Attention. 

Window Shades 

ROLLER BLINDS, 

From the Cheapest up to the Best to be 

HE WOULD ALSO REQUEST ALL 

PAINTING MATERIAL, 

A good Stock of everything required by 

Ete., Ete. 

Country Orders will receive 

JL J 

Unlocks all the clogged avenues of the 
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, carry 
ing off gradually without weakening the 
system, all the impurities and foul 
humors of the secretions; at the same 
time Correcting Acidity of the 
Stomach, curing Biliousness, Dys« 
pepsia, Headaches, Dizziness, 
Heartburn, Constipation, Dryness 
of the 8kin, Dropsy, Dimness of 
Vision, Jaundice, Salt Rheum, 
Erysipelas, Scrofula, Fluttering of 
the Heart, Nervousness, and Gen- 
eral Debility; all these and many 
other similar Complaints yield to the 
happy influence of BURDOCK 
BLOOD BITTERS. 

T. MILBUBN & C0., Proprietors, Toroato, 

LOINCINNAT BELLFOUNDRYCO 
SUCCESSORS IN BELLS- TO THE 

BLYMYER MANUFACTURING CO 
0 CATALOGUE WITH 1300 TESTIMONIALS 

a? YELLS CHURCH.SCHOOL, FIRE ALARM 

NO DUTY ON CHURCH BELLS. 

Burdock 

B 
FL ELS ate 

LOOD 
donning 

BITTERS. 
WILL CURE OR RELIEVE 

BILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS, 
DYSPEPSIA DROPSY 
INDIGESTION, FLUTTERING 
JAUNDICE OF THE HEART, 
ERYSIPELAS CIDITY OF 
SALT RHEUM, THE STOMACH, 
HEARTBURN, DRYNESS 
HEADACHE, OF THE SKIN, 
And every species of disease Anising 
from disordered LIVER, KIDNEY. 

STOMACH, BOWELS OR BLOOD. 

T. MILBURN & (0. etors, 
TORONTO 

Ms 

. MIEDICAL ® 

@:" DISCOVERY. 
CURES ALL HUMORS 
from a common Blotchy, or Eruption, 

the worst Serofula. Salt-rheunm, 
‘Fever-sores,” Scaly or Rough Skin, 
in short, all diseases caused by bad blood aro 
conquered by this powerful, purifying, and 
Svigosating medicine, Great Eating Ul. 
eers rapidly heal under its benign influence 

ially has it manifested its potency in 
curing Tetter, Rose Rash, Boils, Car- 
buncles, Sore Eyes, Scrofulous Sores 
and Swellings, Hi 
White Swellings, Goitre, or Thicl 
Neck, and Enlarged Glands. Sond ten 
cents in stamps for a large treatise, with: co - 
ored plates, on Skin Diseases, or the sam) 
amount for a treatise on Scrofulous Affection. 
THE BLOOD IS THE LI¥yL. 

Thoroughl ry py it by using Dr. Pierce's 
Golden dical Discovery, ind goo! 
digestion, a fair skin, buoyant spir. 
its, vital strength, and soundunoess * 
constitution, will be established. 

CONSUMPTION, 
which is Scrofulous Disease of tha 
Lungs, is promptly and certainly arrested 
and cured by this God-given remedy, if taken 
before the last stages of the disease are reached. 
From its wonderful power over this terribly 
fatal disease, when first offering this now cel. 
ebrated remedy to the public, Dr. Prerce 
thought seriously of calling it his “Cone 
sumption Cure,” butabandoned that namo 
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, 
pot 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, drowar. 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 sand 

«Joint Diseras 

alternating with hot flashes, low spirits an 
gloomy borebodings, irregular appetite, 
coated gy you are sufferimg from Indie 
gestion, Dyspepsia, and Terpid Liver 
or “Billousness.” In many cases only 
part of these symptoms are experienced. Ad 
a remedy for all such cases, Dr. Plerce’s 
Golden Medical Discovery has no 

ual. 
or Weak Lungs, Spitting of Blood, 

Shortness of reath, ronchiti 
Severe Coughs, Comsumption, an 
kindred affections, it is a Sovsesign remedy. 
Send ten cents in stamps for Dr. Pierce's 

book on Consumption. Seld by Druggists. 

PRICE $1.00, #x=’s'8"S&E" 
World's Dispensary Medical Association, 

Proprietors, 663 Main St., Bu¥raro, N. ©’ 

Fredericton. A ng House, 

and has food pasture. 
He w 

Andover, V, 
from the Village. 
letter to 

(Rev.) JOHN HENDERSON, 

June 30, ’86, 

——AND—— 

WOLFVILLE, N, S, 

Next Term begins 

WEDNESDAY, Serrevser lst. 

Address letters of enquiry to the Prin. 
cipal of the Academy. 

J. F. TUFTS, M, A, 
augll 2m 

FARMS FOR SALE. 

HE Subscriber will sell 32 Acres of 
Land in Douglas, three miles from 

two 
Barns and Shed are on the place; the 
water is convenient ; it cuts 30 tons of hay, 

1 also sell 19 Acres of Land in 
Co., two and-a-half miles 

Apply in person or by 

Horton Collegiate Academy 
ACADIA SEMINARY, 

\evce's LITTLE 
h AL ve LIVER 
vs nee S PILLS. 
ANTI-BILIOUS and CATHARTIC. 

Sold by Druggists. 25 cents a vial, 

is offered by the propristore 
of Dr. Sage's Catarrh edy 
for a case of catarrh which they 
cannot cure, 

If you have a discharge from 
the nose, offensive or other. 
wise, partial loss of smell, taste, 
or Desring. weak eyes, dull 

or pressure in head, you have OU~ 
sands of cases terminate in consumption. 
Dr. Sage's CATARRE REMEDY cures the w 

oases of Catarrh, “Cold In the Heall, 
and Catarrhal Headache. 

MENEELY BELL FOUNDRY 
Favorably known to the public since 
1526, Church, Chapel, School, Fire Alarm 
and other bells; also Chimes and Peals, 

Mepeely & Co.. West Troy, N.Y. 

J.A.& W. VANWART, 

BARRISTERS-AT-LAW, 
Queen Street, Fredericton. 

EN cents, 

————————— 

8% Accounts collected and loans ne. 
gotiated on good securities. 
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