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Scott's Emulisicn.

[MUCH BETTER,

Thank You

mnmmmsumn.1
those who have suffered from

HONXof

CHRONIC BEONCHITIS, COUGHS, )
COLDS, OB ANY FOEM OF WAST- 1}
ING DISEASES, after they have tried i
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endorsed by
{mitations or substitutions, Sold by
all at 50¢. and $1.00.
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As You Go Through Life.
Den't look for the flaws as you gO through

And even when fird them )
1% is wise and ki to be somewhat blind
And look for the virture bebind them.
Par the cloudiest night bas a hint of light
Bomewhere in its shadows hiding ;
I8 is better by far to hunt for a star,
Thmtha:pnuﬂnthaﬂmnhldmg.

The current of life runs every way
To the bosom of God’s great ocean,
Don't set your force ’gainst the

coursa ) )
And think to alter its motion.
Don't waste a curse on the universe—

Remember it lived before you ; .
Don’t but at the storm with your puny

form— .
But bend and let it go o'er you.

The world will never adjust itsalf
To suit your whims to the letter ;
Bome things must go wrdng your W

the soomer you know it the better.

1t is folly to fight with the infinite,

And go under at last in the wrestle ;

The wiser man shapes into God's plan
As the water shapes into

—Ladies’

river's

hols life

av

Hﬂmé Journal

OLD MAN SAVARIN.

By Edward W. Thomson, in Two Tales,
Boston.

0ld Ma’ame Paradis had caught seven-
teen small dore, four sackers, and eleven
channel catfish before she used up all the
worms in the tomato-can. Therefore she
was in a cheerful and loquacious humor
when I came along and offered her some of
my bait.

s*Merci : non, M'sien. Dat’s nuff fishin’
for me. 1 got too old now for fish too
much. You like me make you present of
six or seven dore? Yes? All right. Then

make me present one-(qRarter dollar.”

When this transaction was completed,
she old lady got out her shoct, black, clay
pipe and filled it with tabac blane.

“Ver’ good smell for scare mosquitoes,”
said she. *'Sit down, M'sieu. For sure I
ke to be here, me, for see the river when
she's like this.”

Indeed the scene was more than pic-
turesque. Her fishing platform exten ed
twenty, feet from the rocky shore of the
great Rataplan Rapid o the Otutawa ;
which, beginning to tumble a mile to the
westward, poured a roaring torrent half a
mile wide into the broader, calm, brown
resch below. Noble elms towered on both
shores. Between their trunks we counld see
many whitewashed cabins, whose doors of
blue or green or red scarcely disclosed their
eolors in that light.

The sinking sun, which already touched
the river, seemed somehow the source of
the vast stream that flowed radiantly from
its blaze. Through the glamor of evening's
mist and the maze of June flies, we could
see a dozen men scooping for fish from

tforms like that of Ma’ame Paradis.

Each scooper lifted a great hoop-net set
ot  handle some fifteen feet long, threw
it easily up-stream, and swept it on edge
with the current to the full length of his
reach. Then it was drawn out and at once
thrown upward again,if no capture had been
made. Incase he had taken fish, he came
to the inshore edgs of his platform and
upset the net’s contents intoa pool, separ-
sted from the main rapid by an improvised
wall of stones.

“I'm too old for scoop some now,” said
Ma’ame Paradis, with a sigh.

“You were never strong, enough to seoop,
sarely,” said I.

“No, eh? All right, M'sien. Then you
Bamnt nev’ hear ‘bout the time old man
Bavarin was catched up with. No, eh?
Well I'll teill you ’bout that.” And this
waa her story as she told it to me.

Der was fun dose time. Nobody ain'®
pev’ catch up with dat old rascal any other |
time since I'll know him first. Me, I'll be
saly fifteen den. Dat’s long time 'go, eh?
Well, for sure, I aint so old like what Tl
look. But old man Savarin was old al-
ready. He's old, old, old, when he's only
irty ; an’ mean—bapteme! 1f de old
Nick ain' got de hottest place for dat old
stingy, ves, for sure !

Yeou'll see up dere where Frawce Sequin is_

?* Duat’s the Larogue platform by
right. Me, I was a Laroque. My fader
was use for scoop dere, an’ my granfader—
the Larogques scoop dere all de time since
ever dere was some Rapid Rataplan. Den
old man Savarin he’s buyed the land up
dere from Felix Ladoucier, an’ he's told my
fader : **You can't scoop no more wisout

y me rent.”

“Rent " my fader say. “Sapree! Dat's
my fader’s platform for scoop fish! You

anybedy.
E“ﬂh, I'll know L.:H "bout dat,” old man
m is say. *“‘Ladoucier let you scoop
ﬁcrr:.n of his land, for Ladoacier ii one hiF
fool. De land’s mine now, an’ de fishin’-
t is mine. You zan't scoop dere wisout

y me rent.”

“RBapteme! I'll show you ‘bout dat,’”
my fader say.

Next mawny he is go for scoop same like
always. Den old man Savarin s fetch my
fader up before de ~magistrate. De is-
trate makes my fader pay nine hillin’ !

iI-MI dat's learn Yyou one lesson,” old
man Savarin is say.

“My fader swear pretty good, but my
moder say :

“Well, Narcisse, dere hain’ no use for
take it out in malediction. DPe nine shil-
lins is paid. You scoop more fish—dat’s
+he wav.”

8o my fader he is go out eacly, early nex’
mawny. He's scoop, he's scoop. He's
eatch pleaty fish before old man Savarin

up before de magis
So he is fetch my fader up
An’ de magistrate make my
twelve shillin’ more !
«\Well, I s'pose I csn go fish on mY fad-
er’s platform now,” my fader 18 say.

tink he don’t have

Old man Savarnn
«Your honor, dis man
rent, because ]’ﬂl-lﬂ
fines for trespass on my

for pay me no
him pay two
land. _ s
So de magistrate told my fader he hain't
got no more right for go on hic own plat-
form than he was at de starl. My fader is
ver’ angry- He's cry, be’s tear his shirt—
but old man Savarin only l:iy : 3 guess I
learn you one good lesson, X arcisse.’
De whole village ain't told de old raseal
how much dey was angry "bout dat, for old
man Savarin is got dem all in debt at his
big store. He isgrin, rin, and told every-
body how he learn my ader two lesson. An’
he is told my fader :  “‘You see what I'un
be goin’ for do wisyou if ever you go on
my land again wisout you pay me rent.”
““How much you want?” my fader say.
“Half de fish you catch.”
«“Monjee ! Naever !”

“Five dollar & year, den.”
t's too much.”

Gisapree, no.
i frighb 1 Keep off my land, if you
haint want anoder lesson.”

“You'se a tief,” my fader say.
«Hermidas, make up Narcisse Larogue
5il,” de old raseal say to his clerk. “If
he hain’t psy dat bill to-morrow, I sue
him.”

So my fader is scare mos’ to death. ﬂ'ﬂdlf
mfﬂmﬂder she’s say: Ill pay dat bill,

ghe’s saved up long

meE.
So she's take de mon |
din® when it come.

time for make mg'_ w
An’ she's pay dat bill. :
So den my fader hain't scare no more, an
he is shake his fist good under old man
Savarin’s ugly nose. But dat old rascal
only laugh an’ say : ‘‘Nareisse, you liked to
be fined some more, eh?”

«Tort dien '—You rob me of my place for
fish, but I'll take my platform anyhow, "
my fader is say. : ]

“Yes, eh? All rilg‘l-!lnt.—-ﬂ ou can get him
wisout go on my land. But you go on
my land, and see if I don’t learn you anoder
lesson,” old Savarin is say.

So my fader is rob of his platform, too.
Nex' ting we hear, Frawce Seguin has rent
dat plattorm for five dollar a year.
Den de big fun begin. My fader an’
Frawce is cousin. All de time before den
dey was friend. But my fader he is
to Frawce Seguin’s place an’ he is told
ﬁm . “Frawce, I'll goin’ for lick vyou
so hard you can't nev’ scoop on my plat-
form.” :
Frawce only laugh. Denold man Savarin
ecome up de hill.
«Fetch him up to de magistrate, an’
learn hiin anoder lesson,” he is say to
Frawce.
“What for ¥’ Frawce say.
«For try to scare you.”
«He haint hurt me none.”
«But he’s say he will lick you.”
«Dat’s only because he's vex,” Frawce
BAY.
“Bapteme ! Non!” my fader s,
«ll be goin’ for lick you good Frawce.”
“For sure ¥’ Frawce say.
«“Sapree ! Yes ;i or sure.”
«Well, dat’s all right dem, Narcisse.
When vou goin’ for lick me ?”
“First time I'll get drunk.  I'll be goin’
for get drunk dis same day.”
«All right, Narcisse. If you goin’ get
drunk for lick me, I'll be goin’ get drunk
tor lick vou"—(@anadian haint nev’ fool nuff
for fight, M'sieu, enly if dey is got drunk.
“Well, my fader hees go on old Marceau’s
hotel an’ he's drink all day. Frawce Seg-
uin he's go cross de road on Joe Manfraud’s
hotel an' he’s drink all day. When de
night come, deys bose stand out in front of
de two hotel for fight.
Deys bose yell an’ deys yell for make de
oder feller scare bad before dey begin.
Hermidas Laroude an’ Jawnny Leroi deys
hold my fader for fear he's go "cross de road
for keel Frawce Seguin dead. Bierre Seguin
an’ Magloire Sauve is hold Frawce for fear
he’s come "cross de road for keel my fader
dead. And dose men fight dat way ’‘cross
de road, till dey haint hardly able for stand
up Do more.
My fader he’s tear his shirt and he's yell:
“Let me at him!” Frawce he's tear his
ghirt and he's yell: *“Let meat him!”
But de men haint goin’ for let dem loose,
for fear one is strike de oder ver hard.
De whole village is shiver 'bout dat offle
fight.
Well, deys fight like dat for more as four
hours till dey haint able for yell no more,
an’ dey haint got mo momey left for buy
wheeskey for de crowd. Den Marcean and
Joe Manfraud told him bose it was a shame
for two cousins to fight so bad. An' m
fader he's say he’s ver' sorry dat he lic
Frawce so hard, and devs bose sorry. So
deys kiss one anoder good—only all their
close is tore to pieces. :
An' what you tink "bout old man Savarin®
0ld man Savarin is just stand in front of
his store all de time an' he'ssay: *“I'll
tink I'll fetch him bose hup to de
magistrate an’ I'll learn him bose a
lesson.” '

Me, I'll be only Ei'ghfen, but I haint scare
"bout dat fight same like my poor moder is
scare. No more is Alphonsine Seguin
scare. She's seventeen, an’ she wait for de
fight to be all over. Den she take her fader
home, same like I'll take my fader home
for bed. Dat’s after twelve o'clock of
night.

Nex’ mawny early my fader he’s groaned
and he's groaned :

“Ah—ugh—I'm sick, sick, me. Tl be

oin’ for die dis time, for suce.”

“You get up an’ scoop some fish,g my
moder she's say, angry. ‘“‘Den you haint
be sick no more.”

s Ach—ugh—T'll haint be able. Oh, I'll
be so sick. An’ I hain’ got no place for
scoop fish now po mere Frawee Seguin
has rob my platform.”

“Take de nex’ ome lower down,”
moder she’s say.

“Dat’s Jawnny Lecoi's”
“All right tor dat. Jawnny he's hire for
run timber to-day.”

“Ugh—T'll nos be able for get up. Send
for M siea le cure—I’ll be goin’ for die for
sure. ]

“Misere, bat dat’s mo man! Dat’s a
drunk pig,” my moder she’s say, angry.
tSick, eh? Lazy, lazy—dat's so. -An’ dere
haint no fish for de little chillons an’ it's
anda.j' mawny.” So my moder she's begin

or ery.
WHL M’sien, I'll make de rest short;
for de san is all gone now. WWhat you tink
I do dat mawny ?, I take de big scoop-net
an’ I'll come up here for see if '#ﬂ be able
for scoop sume fish on Jawnny Leroi’s plat-

my

form. Only dere haint nev’ much fish
dere. i
Pretty quick I'll look up and I'll see

Alphonsine Seguin scoop, scoop on m
fader’s old pl::g:m. Alphonsine’s fnduri{
sick, sick, same like my fader, an’ all de

in boys is too little for scoop, same

like my little brudders is too littlae. Seo
dere Alphonsine she's scoop, scoop for
breakfas'.

What vou tink I'll see again? Tl see
old man Savarin,’ He's watchin' from d
corner of de cedar bush, an’ I'll know ver’

what he’s watch for. He's wasch for
cateh my fader goin' on his own platform.
He's want for learn my fader anoder lesson.

Roame.

“#You aint got nuff yet for fishin’ on m Sa — dat's make me ver
land, eh? C-nmnntnjrdl.t,"uid ::lnBu-I Hﬂ“! : e
warin is say. phonsine she's scoop, scoop

v 1 .&in‘lptjpinulhﬂﬁl‘fur,i_lh- Fﬂ:ﬂtb!m?nm Dlt'im
wrwmq. me more angry. 11l leok up where

nup-rninnl.hiﬂin’fnrﬁhhnrj x

Ty il '
wisout my leave. Bat you ain't 10 |
thin’ for fisa wis my leave. You Mgoim’.

trate some more.

' “De big sturgeo

Den Alphonsine she wi
BCOOP 'E:]: de st n. Dat’s good nuff for

dose Beguin.
gh*”

phm:llinullldl
{ I'll want for see de

platform dat mawny for

-$old you 'bouk

e my fader platform,
want for go an’ belp Al-
same—she's my cousin, an’
stargeon, me. _Bat rm
only just laugh, laogh. Non, M’sien ; dere
was not one man man on u{: of de oder
to help Alphon-
sine. Dey was all sleep ver’ late, for
was all out ver’ late for see de offle fight

Well, pretty quick, what you tink? Tl
see old man Savarin goin’ to my f ]
tform. He's take hold for hﬁlgoﬁlphﬂn-
sine an’ deys bose pull an’ deys b pull,
and F‘mtt.g quick dpn big sturgeon 1s hlﬂ on
de T'll be more angry as belore.
dieu! What you tink
Why, dat old man
Savatin is want for take de sturgeon !
First dey baint speak #0 I can hear, for
de Rapid 18 too loud. But preity quick

8 . and I hear dem talk.
da*:r‘mt_l mﬁll;," old man Savarin is say.
«Didn’t I save him? Wasn't you goin’ for
lose him, for sure?”

Me—I'll laugh. Dass such an old rascal.

“You get dis platform, quick,” Al-
phonsine she’s say. -

¢(Give me my stu ,” he's say.

“Dat’'sa Iia-—il:. hn;ﬁ]':rnur sturgeon.
my stn n,"” she's

g‘l’ﬂm you one lesson "bout dat,” he’s

she's pull

say.

Well, M'sieur, Alphonsine
back de fish just when old man Savarin 18
made one big grab. An’ when she’s pull
back, she's step to one side an’ de old
rascal he is grab at de fish, an’ de heft of de
sturgeon is make him fall on his face, 80
he's tumble in de rapid when Alphonsine
let go de stur So dere’s old man
Saverin floatin’ down de river—and me !
I'll don’ care eef he’s drown one bit !

One time he is on his back, one time he is
on his face, one time he is all under de
water. For sure he's goin’ for be draw in-
to de culbute an’ get drown’ dead, if I
not be able for scoop him when he’s go b
my platform. I'll want for langh, but I'
be too much scare.

Well, M'sien, I'll pick ug ?{f fader’s
acoop and I'll stand out on de edge of de
platform. De water is run 8O fast, I'm
mos’ "fraid de old man is boun’ for pull me
in when I'll scoop him. But 1’1l not mind
for dat, I'll throw de scoop an’ catch him ;
an’ for sure, he's hold on good !

So dere’s de old rascal in de scoop, bub
when I'll got him safe, I hain't able for pull
him in ome bit. 1'll only be able for hold
on an’ laugh, langh—he's look wver’ queer !
All I can do is to hold him dere so be can't
go down de culbute.  Hil can't pull heem
up if I'll want to.

De old man is scare ver’ bad. But pretty
quick he’s got hold of de cross-bar of de
hzgs, an’ he’s got hees ugly old head up
good.

For sare, I'll

tform.
h, tort
come den ?

It's

«Pyll me in,” he's say, ver’ angry.

«Tll hain't be able,” I'll say.

Jus' den Alphonsine she come 'long, an’
she’s laugh so she can’t hardly hold on wis

me to de hannle. I was laugh good some
When de old villian see us have

more.
fun, he’s yell :  “I'll learn you bose one
lesson for this. Pull me ashore.”

“0Oh ! You'se learn us bose one lesson,

M'sien Savarin, eh ¥’ Alphonsine she's say.
“Well, den, us bose will learn M’sien Sav-
arin one lesson first. Pull him up a little,”
she's say to me.

So we pull himup, an’ den Alphoosine
she's say to me : ‘‘Let out de hannle,
%uiﬂi"ﬁn& he's under de watersome more.

Vhen we stop de net, he’s got hees head up
pretty quick.

«Monjee ! T'll be drown’ if you don’t pull
me out,” he's mos’ cry. ,

«Ver well. If you'se drown, your famly
be ver’ glad,” Alphonsine she's gay. “‘Den
they’s got all your money for spend quick,
quick.™

M’sien, dat scare him offle, He's begin
for cry like one baby.

“Save me oul,” he's say.
anything I've got.”

““How much ¥’ Alphonsine she’s say.

He's tink and he’s say: “‘Quarter dollar.”

Alphonsine an’ me is laugh, laugh.

“Save me,’ he's cry some more.
haint fit for die dis mawny.”

“You hain’ fit for live no mawny,” Al-
phonsine she’s say. ‘‘One quarter dollar,
eh? Where's my sturgeon?

“He's got away when I fall in.”

«How much you going’ give me for lose
my big sturgeon ?”

“How much you’ll ask, Alphonsine * *

“Two dollare.”

“Dat’s too much for one sturgeon,” he’s
gay. For all he was not feel fit for die, he
was more ‘fruid for pay out his maoney.

“Let him down some more,” Alphonsine
shs say.

“Qh, misere, misere! I'll pay de two
dollare,” he's say when his head come up
some more.

“YVer’ well, den,” Alphonsine she's say,
“T1l be willin’ for save vou, me. DBut you
hain’ scooped by me. You'se in Marie's
net. Il only come for help Marie. ¥ou'se
her sturgeon” ; an' Alphonsine she's laugh
an’ laugh.

«] dida't lose no sturgeon for Marie,”
he's say.

“No, eh 7" I'll say mysef. “‘But you’se
steal my fader's platform. You'se take his
fishin' place: ou'se got him fined two
times. You'se make my moder pay his
bill wis my weddin’ money. What you
goin’ pay for all dat ? You tink I'll be
in’ for mos’ kill mysef pullin’ vou out lor
noting ? When you ever d¢" someting for
anybody for noting, eh, M'sien Savarin ?”

*‘How much you want ?”

“Ten dollare for de platform, dat’s all.”

ever—dat's robbery,” . he’s say, an’
he in to cry like 1i'll baby.

«Pyll htm hup, Marie, an' give him some
more,” Alphonsine she’s say.

But de old rascal is scare 'bout dat, dat
he’s say he's pay right off. So we'll pull
him up near to de platform, only we hain't

“I'll give you
uI

he's take out his purse an’ de
dollare. : Fa
Monjee, M'sien !'H If ever vou see one
u;sry old rascal. 'He not even stop forsay:
“T’ank you for sawe me from be drown
dead in the culbute!" He'srun for his
house an’ he's put on dry cloes, an’ he's go
up to de first ting for learn
e, e TR
t te i i
trate. He's only an’ he's say :
m:;l{d-u Hlﬂl'ht“ A whole river will be
at t two
gl!ﬂ tﬂ:kpur life worth twelve dol-

| g,nw'm%u

| son for take ad

© «Pidn't you pay dose
Didn’t you took out
Yes, eh? Well,
you one lesson yous

trate is say.

e wicked, eh? Yes, dat'sso.
why ? Hain't dey just do to you
been

Don't I know? You hain't
advantage of nobody wisout you rob
all you :
act just like you give
- 3 L ] *® *®

Then clearest blue, the b

hi‘nnﬂfunl fer let him out of de net till |

twelve |

me
L

will be
fiko dac

!
|

our F.m Iﬂ :
den, 11’11 goin’ for learn
usef, M'sieu Savarin,” de
two girlia

ut for
what vos
doin’ ever since you was 1 teesness !
never yet got
him
can, an' dose wicked young girl only
him a lesson u.l‘l your
L] ®

cAn’ de best fun was de whole river did

nfh“

Inngh at old man Savarin, An' oy fader

and
he's catch hup wis bose of
Lime.
"1 told vou "bout dat.™

Frawce Seguin is laugh most o all, tili

dem anoder
You come for see me some m.ore, an'

Evening Skies.

iﬂﬂﬂﬂflﬂnﬁtﬂﬂlﬂ above tie hills wels

earth and sky,
Then pales to rose thuwrﬂlhn{dl-n‘:

blush, in hours gone by 3 _
Then hopetul blue, half lost in cloudy drifts,
tEh ove io fears, 4
With silvery ts gleaming throug
the mists, M*! Ena rears ,
1‘:1.3 of parf&ct- trust,
serene and dee

Tiﬂfﬂntudhr& great moon gtirs and -

mounts the skjeg

To hide the rose ao
ber mellow light,

As earthly loves are lost
love's wide licht,

THE NEW PISTOL.

The old-fashioned, white-topped wagon
creaks slowly along the hard winter road.
What a cumbersome, unwicldy affair it is !
Look at those huge spokes, as thick as a
man's wrist, and notice the curved shape
of the bed, so curiously like s canoe
The four strong oxen find it no casy
thing to pull, even when empty, a3 it is
now. But in spite of clamsiness and lack
of beauty in shape or style, it harmonizes
strangely with its surroundings. Both are

certainly nnique and picturesque to & de-

ree. .
. It is one of those still, clear days, so fre-
quent in the Alleghanies. Although the
leaves are brown and dead, and but few in-
dications of the awakening of vegetable life
are visible, there is an indescribable feeling
of life and strength in the air. And that
faint, red sheen on the treetops here and
there shows that the maples bave already
tolt and acknowledged the first faint glow
of spring. The mountains loom up very
near. Shorn of all their antumn beauty,
they are far more impressive and magnifi-
cent than when clad in softening and nea-
tralizing foliage. The silence 18 so greal
that the ring of a woodman's axe echoes
from far up the mountain side, where
he is busily engaged in adding another
barren acre of ‘‘clearin’ to the three or
four of which he is already the proud
80,

Souther was on his way home from the
new sawmill, where he and his oxen had
been engaged in a hard day’s *job o' haul-
in’.” As he plodded along ha:ui:"le the slow
moving wagon, his mind was full of
thoughts about the new-built cabin a few

pretty young wi%:m

ste
gulﬁp‘nnd blus within
within the heavenly

miles ahead and the
side it. And, as he thought, his heavyjan-
shaven face grew bright and glad aud he
stepped out with a freer, bolder stride than
his utterly tired-out appearance of a few
moments before would seem Lo warrant.

They had not been married long, and |

Souther loved her with far more intensity
and depth of devotion than the phlegmatic,
andemonstrative mountaineer usually ex-
hibits towards his wite.

He examined, as he walked along, a
rusty, cheap pistol that be had purchased
from one of the lumbermen that day. It
was, strange to say, § present for his wife.
But she, like many women reared in the
mountains, was an ardent lover of sport
and an excellent shot. Her dearest wish
was to own a pistol, with which she :q_iﬁhl
knock over some of the small gamet al
was very plentiful in the vicinity of th
cabin,

Only one more mile did Fouther hage to
g9, as he turned his weary bxen into a
row, stumpy road that led through the
woods to his *‘clearin’.” It was fast grow-
ing dusk end the air was 80 keen and cold
that he looked %urward longingly to the
roaring blaze and steaming hot coffee that
he knew his provident little spouse would
have ready for him.

The oxen quicken their pace as they hear
a sudden rustle in the thick laurel ﬁu:hu
that fringe the road. Souther is quite as
alarmed as they. His superstitious, moun-
taineer mind immediately conjures up
thoughts of “ha'nts” that make him teel
decidedly uncomfortable. Bat the ruostling
continues in such a noisy fashion that he
decides that nothing but flesh and blood
can be the author of it

“I'll skeer the varmint, anyhow,” he
thinks and sends a random shot from the
new pistol into the bushes.

A faint seream answers the report, and
he hastily crosses the road and enters the
belt of laurel. His search is not a long one.
There, at the foot of one ot the larwest

Cuticura Remedies-
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Bnul:hruunﬂhimﬂli
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withered old lsurel-bush now than in

body leaning 80 heavily agai
Souther IEI'- quite still for a few mummtl;

face was guite calm again.

minute after
r their lord and master to &

His

slowly
The

inst il

raised the pistol.
tient oxen waited

There is more life in the
the

l

mh“?nr uh
them me. ;
But he udili not come.—Detrolt Fnl
Press. R '
Mﬂ. “economical dessert’
A L *ﬂp' a : ‘.,.. i !“
made by pouring over thin “slices of stale

cake, a sauce made

from a pint of water,

two tablespoonfuls of sugar and a balf cup-

fal of raisins, boiled for

utes

a little cold water
e sod favorl
butter flavoring.

ar

to spread

: then enough

of rich cream, & &
Boil up once

boiling hot over the cake.

thin

sbout hfteen min-

smoothed in
added, to make it of the
" a small lump of

Berve

baking dish,

sellv or other fruit, lay in & ng- di
lndypanrﬂmitlthin M:wﬁ:ﬂl
one egg to a cupful of milk, and or

steam. To be eaten hot or cold, with or

often served.
juice

were left, she

always sealed it im

small pickle bottles and used it to flaver

custards and sauces, or
trifle

ding

to thicken with &

of cornstarch and serve instead of pud-

sauce.—The Housekeeper.

D. Ritchie & Co-

(CUT PLUG.)

oLD CHUM

(PLUG.)

e ————

No other brand of
Tobacco has ever ens
joyed such an immense
sale and popularity in
thc same period as this
brand of Cut Plug and

Plug Tobacco.

Oldest Cut Tobacco manufac-
turers in Canada.

> K
0ldChum

MONTREAL.
Cut Hui,]};"';:l ug-i ?ﬂfng, 10c.
Navigation.

AKE ONTARIO STEAMBOAT

DAILY FORROCHESTER

COMPANY.

Magnificent New Steamer

NORTH KING

Monday, April

on arrivel of G, T. K. Trains from

THE
swiftest and mh,pn'-fﬂl
C. H Nwﬂﬂhﬂ. i
Gen. Pass.
¢ F.GILD Ly
Gepera! Manager,

Mﬂh
ope at l-l:...
North, Eaat

board.
EKING is one of the largest,
st-amers on the

'Lindsuym.ﬂobmwm !ﬂW‘“MM.l' Telephone Day or Night

IIWT VALLEY NAVIGATION
COMPANXNY, (LaMITED )

1893. TIMETABLE. 1892

CALLING EACH WAY AT

STUOURGHON FOINT,

Wil ron as follows, until further notice:

e =3
Leave ~

630a m. and
.“ L] w

0

John Makins.

—

ENGINES FOR SALE

Two portable Waterous Engines,
2 h. p; in working order, for sale

cheap. Apply to

JOHN MAKINS,

Iron ¥Founder

COFFINS, CASKETS AND SHROUDS
ALWAYS IN STOCK.

&& OHARGES MODERATE,

indssy, Sept. 14, 1891.—71 1y
—————————
Miss O'Brien.

The HUMBER BSAFETY,

FASHIONABLE

MILLINERY
For Spring and Sammer.

MISS O’BRIEN

Just Received—American 8traw
Shapes in Hats and Bonnets—with
Trimmings to Match,

RBROVER BAFETY,
and the PSYCHO SAFETL

Call or write for prioce list.
m-:l'l‘l'ﬁlld mmum
for Bale Cheap.

J. RIGGS, Kent-st,, Lindsay,

Dealer in Bicycles, Pipes, Tobbaocos,
Cigars and fancy goods generally.

Lindsay ‘February 23 1892.—8i.
__—___—___—_'___

New Ad wrﬂsamenta.____

Would call the of the ‘Eﬁ ddrﬂhm&ﬂ!ﬂ
attention Britaln or nited Siates Dollars
e T Rotey acd surrounding coustry o | year. Addrom Tk Post Uiofeny. S

REEMEMEER I HAVE

Dearttorget tue § oent wan

6. L NETHERRLL'S

Is THE PLACE TO GET YOUR

WALL PAPERS

Finest Lines of Boy’s Express Wagons

e 4 A

Peterborough, Ont.

—

Peterbore, Oot. 1, 1891 —73-17-

ALLAN LINE
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STAT }

LINE.
NEW YORK
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—A female chutist fell &
s balloon &t mn Wednead
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last week there
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—Official

British house cf
the government to
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to have fallen which
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&

circumference.

hureicane passec o~
on Wednesday. At B
wereé blown down, el
d apnd many iojured

—May White, of Stockhri
whose abpormal SOMDO.EDCY
ghe stiention of the medica
,-u.ml hear second year of sle

—There m L3 mma{:}n io th

psnksto, n., oo Wedne
wrhick killed between [Orty a
gons and caused an immense
of property.
., ==The Russian government t
ly to make Gracd Du
visit to Nancy & lever 1o
Paris bapkers a loan of two
lion dollars.

—T'he wife of Eev. Thomas 5

t minister at Madiso
been left & fortune of 5. -
jover whom she refused Lo wa
died a bachelor.

—Mr. Jules Lecoy of Imperl
to hasten the breakfast (a-!

kerosene on the fre.
,and Mrs, Leroyand
pen were fatally Injured,

—W. E. Eane, a Lehigh |
at Port Juoction, M.J.,
Thursday in the woods Lack ©
at Westporal, with four bullet|
head. Itis belleved that he
ed.

—Prince Michae!, the prophe
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fmpdisonment at Ann AT bor,
Thursday of lsst week oo thi
grimioaliy ascauniting ooe of bd
a 15-year old girl.

—A woman of St. Pelter, Lon
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fnhabitsnts of the town oo tl
Baying immoral relations with
for, aged thirteen, hes DecD
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—The cholera epidemic, whic
g life at the rate of & bundred
Meshed district of Perais, s ad
wrarde Eorope, A cable eay

are taking sten to g

=¢u-r.:5m=:. The Liindoa L
wvarlous countries of Earop
for the possible emergency.
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the recent horriole mun
in Berlin by Wagen«chl
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mbout 30 miles from Maonires..
suddenly awept over the p.ac
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momber of children at the time
the little ones were kilied, d
ghase others, with the echool Le
seriously injored. A larae
Sarm property was destroyed D

—The storm oo Tuesdsy o
oamsed the death of two childs
fsus injury to thelr mother sn
the family, at St. Epbhriam, 3
wers buried in the ruios= of o
ehild aged eleven, who hacd e
'lllhthahﬁ was also kllled. |
demolls and cattle killed.
=lhrmer esmed Doksu.t

oarried to his d-no, #
brokea shoulder. o

==f horse fell into & sawer {I
#he other day and the sym Dl
kept up its aplirits by pouring =

throat while it was belog

s should Dot ol

wikiskey habit among horses |
They will be falliog ioto »ed
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wns blighted with horse sald
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of mold cure W
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P, eX minister of Do
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