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Ned Clo pper’s Little Game,

OF LOVE AND LUCK,

— —

BY . M. FARMER.

IN TWO PARTS-PART I

Ned Clopper was only twenty-one, but he
was 10 love, It was no doubt foolish in
Ned, seeing he was only a coantry swain
bhorn and bred on a farm—his only play-
mates in childhood and youth being the pigs
and goats—his only education the hebdo-
minal tuition of an itinerant pedagogue who
imparted to his young mind a limited in-
stalment of questionable knowleage every
Saturday morning in consideratlon of a good
supper and bed on Saturday night and a
good breakfast on Sunday morning. Be-
yond these delectations and an occasional
half holiday for anghng in a neighboring
mill pond when that gentle pastime was in
season, Ned knew no change from youth
to early manhood, save a gradual increase
in appetite and a tendency in later years to
cultivate and encourage a sandy mustache
and geatee ; and when surveying these
hirsute appendages in his four by six inch
mirror one fair morning, on getting out of
bed, he suddenly bethought him that he was
in love. He had not seriously considered
the subject before because there was omnly
one young lady in the neighborhood (except
his mother’s Irish cook)and although he had
¢een her (not the cook) many atime 1o early
morning gathering flowers in her father’s
garden as he passed by on his way to the
hay field, and had admired the dainty brown
curls and the little coquettish summer hat
that crowned them, the delicate round wrist
and the white cambric apron embracing it.
the rosy cheeks and coral lips, far outbloom-
ing the flowers and buds she held in her soft
little hands, and most of all the bright eyes
and sunny smiles with which she bade him
good morning—he had no suspicion untll
now what a bewitching spell had been at
work all the time through those silent in-
fluences for the overthrow of his happircess,
But now he all at once realized the fact that
the dainty brown curls, and coquettish sum-
mer hat, and white cambric apron, the rosy
cheeks and coral lips, the bright eyes and
sunny smiles of Angelica Bruce had been g0
many barbed arrows from the quiver of the
mischievous little fat legged urchin which
had, one and all, pierced him through and
through, and that he loved Angelica to dis-
traction.

““ Why, what a soft-headed chap I am !”
he gaid to himself, as he gently and gingerly
smoothed his little sandy mustache with
his fiuger and thumb., ‘‘Here I am, a man
grown—never been five miles from this
blessed old cabbage patch in my hife—know
nothing of life beyond the barn yard and pig
pen—never read any bocks worth reading
but Gil Blas and Robinson Crusoe (and these
I've had to keep hidden from the old folks
ever since old Plegitt gave them to me, and
to read them by candle light)—never kissed
a girl—never drank a glass of whisky nor
mug of beer—never had more than a dollar
at one time since I was born—in short never
did anything fit for me since I first came
into the world. 1'm not going to stand this,
you know—I guess not—not if I know my
self ! My mind's made up. I'll do it or
barst 1 "

This sounded like a blocay threat, It
might mean suicide, or going into the army,
or taking summary vengeance on those vnder
whose control he bad so long been kept
down and, as it were, squelched. But he
contemplated none of these rash but meri-
torious measures. His heart was passionate
but pacific, and he neither meditated blood-
shed nor bluster,

His resolve being taken he put on his best
clothes and calfskin boots, although 1%t was
the middle of the week, and with his new
gtraw hat in oue hand and a little red cane
in the other, answered the call of his mother
and went down to breakfast.

““Why, what'n the name o’ rense ! Wkhat's
the matter with the boy ¥’ exclaimed
Clopper genior, laying down his knife and
fork and staring at his gon and heir, while
Mrs, C, raised her hands and eyes piously to
the ceiling, as Ned laid aside his hat and
cane and dropped into hig alloted chair at
the breakfast table, full of blusbes and con-
fusion. “Edward, my son,” continued the
old gentleman, **what are you up to—dressed
up in your store clothes ? This ain't Sun-
day, my boy, nor the Fourth o' July neither,
and don't you know Jim S'ade and Peter
Raynor's a coming to-day to help git in the
hay "

‘“The hay be blowed !" remarked Ned.
‘“I've got somethingjtoattend to besides the
hay,” and he emphasizad the last word with
Eupreme contempt,

** But Ned my desr—" his mother, began,

‘‘Hold on,"” said the young gentleman im-
patiently, ‘‘I've got a little particular busi-
nees on hand this morning up at the squire’s,
I’ll finish it up in an hour or two and get
back in time to go ahead with the hay.”

“Business with the sqnire,” gasped the
father, *‘oh lord I”

“‘It's more business with his daughter An-
gelica,” replied Ned, very red in the face,
but it may lead to business with the old
game cock too, I'm going to—to—ask An-
gelina to be my wife, There. That’'s what's
the matter."

Ned eaid this slowly and with an air of
confidence, as if he were some fendal lord
who had made up his mind to espouse some
vassal’s fair daughter, and only need to an-
nounce his gracious intention to have her
gratefully placed in his arms by her plebeian
sire.

His parents were too much astonished at
this presumptuous speech to utter a word in
reply, They could only look at the young-
ster with eyes and mouth wide open,
Tfﬂk!l_lg t!dvantnga of their helpless state,
Ned hastily swallowed his cup of coffee, and
leaving his plate untouched, bolted from
the house,

As Ned slowly approached the little
Hower garden where he naturally expected
to see the fair object of his devotion engaged
in her usual playful pastime of gathering
her morning bouquet, he felt a warm streak
of bashful timidity tingling through his
nerves and began to fear he was about to
put his foot 1n 1t, as the saying is. He had
never made love toa girl, and wonderin
how he ought to begin. Should he walk
boldly up, take the little hand in his and
say, ‘‘Angelica, my darling, I'm desperately
in love with you, and shall die at sunset this
evening if you don't at once consent to be
my wite?” Or should he drop on one knee

and with outstretched hands, in the posture
of a ball catcher, exclaim, *‘Oh, Angelica,
my first and only love, look down in pity on
your captive slave and bid him rise your ac-
cepted husband, or a pistol bullet shall
penetrate his brain ere the shades of even-
ing fall upon the landscape?’ Here his
mental rhapsody was suddenly put to flight
by a sight that staggered him and caused a
cold chill to run all the way down his spine.
Emerging from the house, and attended to
the gate by the squire and his daughter,
came a gay young swell of the latest metro-
politan breed and dressed regardless of hard
times and high tariffs, who mounted the
squire's favorite thorough bred cob, tuuche:}
his hat to the :quire, kissed his glovea
fingers to Angelica and cantered away
towards the railway station.

Ned suddenly thought he'd go home, take
off his clothes and resume his labors in the
hay field, Then he thought he wouldn't.
His first impulee was to turn and run away
without avy decfinite thought of where he
ghould run to: but the next moment his
new-born passion got the better of this rash
proceeding, snd he boldly advanced to the
gate which though a frail and delicate
wooden wicket, seemed to him a grim iron
barrier that shut him out from his fair idol.
Recognizing him at once the charming little
Angelica came forward to greet him (she
was more beautiful than ever), while the
gquire, with a slight nod, returned to the
house,

““Miss Angy,” stammered Ned, as he took
the small white hand she extended, ‘' 1've
come over early to settle a little business
with you before the boys come to cart in the
hay. I hope you are pretty well this morn
ing. You look lovely, I'm mnearly crazy
with—never mind that—who was that chap
who rode off ? I hope he don’t know you—
at least I hope you don’t know him—that is
there's nothing serious between—as I was
saying—I mean as I was passing by I
thovght I'd just call and ask how the egquire
18, But upon my word you are looking
mcre beautiful than—"

“Why good gracious me, Mr, Clopper !"”
exclaimed the young lady, **how funny you
do talk | What gort of business did you
want to see me about? I don't know any-
thing about business. You'd better go in
and see papa. (Oh look now—yonu've crushed
my pretty flowers all to pieces.” Ned had
grasped the little bouquet she held lightly in
her disengaged hand,and convulsively thrust
it inside his white duck waistcoat.

“Excuse haste,” esaid Ned, “I don't ex-
actly remember what I was going to say—
but the amount of it is that 1've come over
to make you an offer of marriage. There
now, hang it, you understand me, I'm dead
in love with you, and can't live four and
twenty hours unless you say yes,”

“My stars !” cried Angelica, jerking
away her hand which Ned had grasped
in the frenzy of his declaration. “You must
be crazy. 1'll runin and get paps to come
and_!l

““No—mno,” gasped Ned, ‘' Hold on—
uwothing’s the matter with me, but who was
that that chap that jast—"

“It was Mr, Van Dyke Nostrand, of New
York, a very rich voung man ; one of the
oldest familiee. We met him last summer
at Saratoga, He's immensely rich and
handsome, and papa says we are going to be
mairied, 1'm engaged to him, you know,
and 1 don't mind—I rather like the idea in
fact. Won't it be splendid to live in the
city in winter and have balls and parties
and go to the theatres and operaand all that
gsort of thing? And he's so rich and so
handsome and owns, he says, a castle on
Murray Hill, beside a cottage at Longz
Branch and a steam yacht and everso many
fine things, Ain't it nice ?"

““Goodbye, Angy—Angelica—I mean Miss
Bruce,’ said poor Ned (not taking her hand
this time) *'l must be getting back. I think
we shall have a fine day for hayinz. No,
thank you—I wouldn’t choose any,” he
added, resisting a tiny rosebud almost as
dewy and lovely as her own lips, which she
offered him, as if a rosebud—a bushel of
rosebuds and full blown roses, not to speak
of peonies and hollyhocks, could compensate
for the cruel stab beneath his white waist-
coat which ehe had inflicted through the
false and malignant Van Dyke Nostrand of
fashionable Murray Hill, whom may the
fates confound,

(To BE CONCLUDED IN OUR NEXT.)
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People who Live on the Railroads.

Thers is a distinct railroad population
that is constantly growing. It is composed
of commercial travellers, lecturers, show
agents, actcrs and actresses, They eat more
meals in hotel cars and railroad meal sta-
tions than they do at home or in hotels,
They spend more nights in sleeping.car
bunks than in beds, 'l'oa parson wno trav-
els only occasiona'ly it is interesting to note
how thoroughly equipped these protessional
journeyers are, Upon entering she sleep-
ing-car early in the eveming, for instance,
they remove their shoes and put on slippers,
hang their hat up and don silk travelling
caps, take oft their coats and put on short
sack coats or smoking jackets,

In the morning, when the occasional
traveller, obliged to wear the only clothing
he has brought, goes to the toilet compart-
ment in his coat and vest, and thus strug.
gles in an effort to cleanse his skin without
soaping his sleeves or his coat coller, these
protessionals again excite his envy. They
hang up their smoking jackets and display
snowy white robes, ornamented with colored
binding and braid, and capable of being
thrown open at the neck and rolled up
above the elbows. From a pocket in the
suspended jacket ome produces an ivory-
backed brush and costly comb, a tooth-
brush and perhaps a nickle-plated soap-box,
Another opens out a prettily embroidered
receptacle, composed of many folds, each
ouve a pocket and eacb one labelled, In
these pockets are a comb, a brush, a tooth-
brush, shaving-brush, soap box, pair of rasor
eases, nail-brush, whisk broom, hand glass
and cologns bottle.
~ Their tamiliarity with their surroundings
1s as noticeable a pari of their equipment.
A glance out of the car window is almost
certain to reveal to them their whereabouts
when they arise or when they are waked up,
or are about to go to bed. They carry their
time-table, and give good advice as to which
station has the best caterer., They ars so-
ciable and democratic.

B T A ——

To all mankind death is but a question of
time ; with womankind the length of
life 18 often merely a question of ver.
acity,
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THE RAILROAD TATTLER.

A Mechanical Detective Invented by a
Methodist Minister,

A Scranton despatch in the New York
Times says: A mechanical contrivance, in-
vented by a Methodist minister, and now in
use on the railroads centering in this city,
for the purpose of checking the manner in
which freight trains are run by the employes,
has recently attracted a good deal of atten-
tion, and been vigorously denounced b
railroad men, The claim is malas by the
employers that gome such thing was nec
essary to prevent the deceptions practiced
upon the companies by the crews running
freight and coal traips faster than scheaule
time to make up for the unnecessary delays
at the various stations. The officials allege
that no matter how faithfully a conductor
and engineer may promise not to run faster
than firteen milea an hour, there are times
when they will disregard all obligations and
run as fast as thirty miles an hour to make
up time squandered with their cronies at
some of the sta‘ions along the line, Thein-
vention already alludea to makes it im=
poesible for railroad men to practice any
such deception. 1t 1s a simple piece of
mecnanism constructed much on the princi-
ple of the “‘tape’” that checks off the condi-
ion of the stock market. It is wound up
like a clock, locked within a bex, and placed
in the caboose, where it i3 geared to the
axle of thecar. (a a large sheet of stiff
paper, marked into small equares, apencil or
uacer keeps moving with the train and re-
corde the revolutions of the axle, the delay
made at any given point, the number of jolts
and jars sustained on the trip, and where
they occurred, together, with other facts
going to make an accurate record of the
journey. The record is laid befors the super-
intendent, who sees at a glance how &ny
particular train was run, and acte according-
ly. 1t is claimed on the part of the compan-
1e8 that the irregularity of runniog coal and
freight tiains and the “'soldering” of the
men at the stations, as well as their method
of making up for lost time, have in the past
been prolific of many serious accidents, re-
sulting io much loss to railroad property ia
wreckage, as well as in wear and tear,
With the “‘tattling machine” at work in the
cabooge, rocording every throb of the loco-
moiive with the precision of a shorthand re-
porter, this will be impossible. Bat *‘the
tattler ” is not liked by railroad men, They
consider it not only a nuisance, but a blunt
warning on the part ol the companies that
their men are vn:rustworthy and cannot be
relied upon,

PEARLS OF TRUTH.

Whatever our plans alloted to us by pro-
vidence, that for usis the post of duty. (iad
estimatea us not by the position we are in,
but by the way in which we fill it,

*‘In their afflictions He was afflicted, and
the angel of His presence saved them.” It
18 between Christ and his Church as between

two lute strings—no sooner oneis struck
but the other trembles,

Work and piay are the universal ordinance
of God for the living races, in which they
symbolize the fortuneand interpret the brand
of man, No crzature lives that must not
work and may not play.

The speech of the tangue is best known
to men ; God best understands the heart, 1
had rather speak three words in a speech
that God knows, #han pray three hours in a
language that he understands not,

Confidence and fear are almost one thing
rather than two when we speak of God. He
that fears most trusts mosts. To none is
death so little of a change as to those whose
life has been one long confidence in God,

Christian faith is a grand cathedral with
divinely pictared windows. Standing with-
out, you see no glory, nor can possibly im-
agine any ; standing within, every ray of
light reveals a harmony of unspeakable
splendor,

Ouar best friend is our Father's house on
high. Oar hearts and our treusures are
there. Why should we not *‘look up and
litt our heads” toward the land where we
shall ‘‘see the King in his beauty,” and meet
the dear ones who are waiting our coming ?

In gelf-examination, take no account of
yourself by your thonghts and resolutions in
the days of religion and solemnity ; but
examine how it is with you in the days
of ordinary conversation, and in the circum-
stances of secular employment,

(xod is love ; and, toward the fuller pos-
session and {raition of this life there is but
the straight road—devotion, Ofher things
are good and useful ; one is vital—heart
communion with God. We may well fear
that not only the world, but the church
also, is growing too busy to pray.

The crown is in the distance, but the
glory is already begun. The immortality
which outflows from Christ is consummated
at the day of Resurrection; but it starts
from that threshold over which the ransomed
soul passes into the radiant joye and blissful
expectancies of Paradise,

God makes crosses of great variety ; He
makes gome of iron and lead, that look as if
they must crush ; some of straw, that seem
8o light, and yet are no less difficult to
carry ; some He makes of gold and presious
stones, that dazzle the eye, and excite
the envy of spectators, but in reality are
as well able to crucify as those which are
80 much dreaded.

-

Sleeping Together.

Somebody has gaid that more guarrels oc-
cur between brothers, between sisters, be-
tween hired girls, between clerks in gtores,
between apprentices in mechanics' ghops,
between hired men, between husbands and
wives, owing to electrical changes which
their nervous systems undergo by lodging
together night after night under the same
bedclothes, than by any other disturbing
cause, There is nothing that will so de-
range the nervous system of a person who
18 eliminative in nervous force than to lie
all night in bed with another person who is
absorbent in nervous force. The abiorber
will go to sleep and rest all night ; while
the eliminator will be tumbling and tossing,
restless and nervous, and wake up in the
morning fretful, peevish, fault-finding, and
discouraged. No two persons, no matter
who they are, should habitually sleep to-
gether, Oae will thrive and the other will
lose,

A MODERN RESURRECTION.

A Miraele that Took FPlace In our Midst
Unkoown tothe Public —TheDetails
in Full.

( Detroit Free Press. )

Oae of the most remarkable oceuir:nces
ever given to the public, which took place
here in our midst, has just come to our
knowledge and will undoubtedly awaken as
much surprise and attract as gr atattenticn
as it has already in newspaper circles. The
facts are, briefly, ai foliows : Mr. William
A. Crombie, a young msnu formerly res.ding
at Binningham, a suborb of Datroit, and
now living at 287 Michigan Avenue in this
city, can truthtully say that he Fai looked
into the futare world and yet returned to
this, A representative of this paper has in-
terviewed him upon this important subjecs
and his experiences are given to the public
for the first time. Ha2 eaid :

““I had been having most peculiar sensa-
tions for a long while. My head felt dull
and heavy; my eyeright did not seem so
clear as formerly; my appetite was uncer-
tain and | was unaccountably tirzd. It waa
an effort to rise in the morning and yet I
could not sleep at night., My mouth tasted
badly, T had a faint all-gone sensation in the
pit of my stomwa:h that food did not satisfy,
while my bands and feet felt cold and
clammy. 1 waa nervous and irritable, and
lost all enthusiasm, AStimes my head would
seem to whirl and my heart palpitated ter-
ribly. 1 had no energy, no ambition, and I
seemed indifferent of the present and
thoughtless fcr the future. 1 tried toshaks=
the feeling off and persuade myself it was
simply a cold or a little malaria. Bat it
would not go. | was determined not to give
up, and sgo time passed along and all the
while I was getting worse, It was about
this time that I noticed I had becun to
bloat fearfully. My limbs weraswollen so
that by pressing my fingers upon them deep
depressions would be made. My face also
began to en'arge, and continued to until I
could scarcely see out of my eyes, Oae of
my friends, describing my appearance at
that time, said : ** [t 18 an animated some.
thing, but I should like to know what,” In
this condition I passed several weeks of the
greatest agony.

** Finally, one Saturday night, the misery
culminated, Nature could endure ne more,
| became irrationaland appsrently insensible,
Cold sweat gathered on my forehead : my
eyes became glazad and my throat rattled,
I seemed to be in another aphere and with
other surroundings., 1 knew nothing of
what occurred around me, although T have
since learned it was considered as death by
those who stocd by. 1t was to me a quiet
gtate, and yet one of great agony, 1 was
helpless, hopeless and pain was my only
companion. [ remember trying to see what
was beyond me, but the mist before my eyes
was too great., I tried to reason, but I had
lost all power, I felt that it was death
and realizad how terrible 1t was, At last
the strain upon my mind gave way and all
was a blank. How long this continuzd I do
not know, but at last I realized the presence
of friends and recognized my mother. I
then thounght it was earth, but was not cer-
tain. I pradually regained consciousness,
hcewever, and the pain lessemed. 1 found
that my friends had, durinz my unconscious-
ness, been giving me a preparation I had
never taken before, and the next day, under
the 1nfluence of this treatment, the bloating
began to disappear, and from that time on I
stealily improved, until to-day [ am as well
as ever before in my life, have no traces of
the terrible acute Bright's disease, which so
nearly killed me, and all through the wen-
derful instrumentality of Warner's Sale Cure
the remedy that brought me to life after 1
was virtually in another world,”

““You have had an unusual experience,
Mr. Crombie,” said the writer who had been
breathlessly listening to the recital,

“Yes 1 think I bave,” was the reply,
‘‘and it has been a valuable lesson to me,
I am certain, though, there are thousands
of men and women at this very moment who
have the same ailment which came so near
killing me, and they do not know it, I be-
lieve kidney disease is the mos% deceptive
trouble in the world. It comes like a thief
in the night, It has no certain symptoms,
but seems to attack each one differently, Lt
is quiet, treacherous, and all the more dan-
gerous, It 1s killing more people, to-day,
than anv one other ecmplaint, If I had the
power | would warn the entire world
against 1t and vrze them to remove it from
the system before it is too late,”

One of the members of the firm of White-
head & Mitchell, proprietors of the Birming-
ham &ecentric, paid a fraternal visit to this
othce yesterday, and in the course of conver-
gation, Mr, Crombie's name was menticoned,

1 knew about his eickness,” said the
editor, ‘*“‘and his ramarkable recovery. I

| had his obituary all in type and announced
in the Eecentric that he could not live until
its next issue. It was certainly a most
remarkable case,”

Rev. A, R, Bartlett, fcrmerly pastor of
the M, E. Church, at Birmingham, and now
of schoolcraft, Mich,, in response to a tele-
gram, replied :

“Mr, W. A, Crombie, was a member of
my congregation at the time of his sickness,
The prayers of the church were requested
fer him on two different occasions, 1 was
with him the day he was reported by his
physician as dying, and consider his recov-
ery almost a miracle.”

Not one person in a million ever comes so
near death as did Mr. Crombie and then re-
cover, but the men and women whe are
drifting toward the same end, are legion.
To note the slightest symptoms, to realizs
their significance and to meet them in time
by the ramedy which has been shown to be
most eflicient, is a duty from which there
can be no escape. They are fortunate who
do this ; they are on the sure road to death
who neglect it.

e e e ——
The wages of sin is death. It is
strange that sin does not strike for higher

Wi Tea.

PECTORIA | Pectoria | Pectoria | the great remedy for
Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, Bore Throat, Infiluenza,
Hoarseness, and all atffections of the Lungs and Throat
or Chest. Pectoria loosens the phlegm and breaks up
the Cough. 25 centa per Bottle, Don't give up until you
have tned Pectoria, all Druggists and General Store-
keepers sell it,

One of the Vanderbilts has been elected a
diractor of the Young Men's Christian as-
gociation, Now look out for a corner on
salvation,

For beauty and durability of color the
Triangle Package Dyes ** beat the world.”
[f you never used dyes bafore do so now
and be convinced, 10c,
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FOR THE
Kidneys, Liver, and Urinary Organs.
THE BEST BELOOD PURIFIER.

There i3 only one way by which any diseana
ean be cured, and that is by removing the
canse—whereverit may be. Thegreat medical
authorities of the day declare that nearly every
disease is cansed by deranged kidneys or liver.
To restore these, therefore, ia the only way by
which health can be secured. Here is whera
WARNER'S BAFE CURE has achieved its
great reputation. It acts directly upon the
kidneys and liver, and by placing them in a
henplthy condition drives disease and pain from

b syntem. Jor all Kidney, Liver, and Urin-
uwry troubles; for the distressing disorders of
waomen ; for Malaria, and ?hfﬂit‘ﬂl troublea
wenerally, thia great remedy Lasno equal. Be-
ware of imposters, imitations and concoctions
siid to be just as good.

For 1dMabetea ask for WARNER'S BAFE
BCARETES CLUEF.

Fur enle by all dealers.

Tow-mtan Ond, Pacrhesjer N Y.. [.:-nnﬂ_nn. Eng.
BOON TO FARMERS.
Clirculars free, of new and most productive varieties

known of Seed Grain. Testimonials of 110 bushels per
acre of Boyds Egyptian Ounts, Samples of 2 oz., 20 centa.

JAS BOYD JR, L:tjlm' Girove, Ont,

1883.-ST. JOHN BXHIBITIUN.-1883
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Leather Beliing, Fire Engine Hose, &e.
Four Firat Prizes and Two Diplomas. The
highest of all Awards for Leather Belting, and
Fire Engine Hose were accorded by the Jgud es
at the St. John Centennial and Dominion Kx-
hibition, to ROBIN & SADLER, Montreal, ov-
er all competitors,

Ne

"W'H'I Patent Universal Grinder.

Award of Gold and
Silver Medals,

NEWELL &CHAPIN
Proprietors,

95 3t. James-at. wea
Montreal.

These Mills gave
time, grind any kind
e of grain very fast
[ o cand withonm
* heating, Larger
—— Size Mills working
: . — on same principle
with different style of cutter, grinding phos-
phates, gold and silver ores, quartz, plaster
clay, bones, fish-scraps, bark, &e. Please call
or write far particulars.
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SELECT

Field,Garden

THE BEST

THE HANDSOMEST
AND MOST COMPLETE

CATALOGUE .- 1884

FREE TO ALL InTenDinG PURCHASERS .

Wi RENNE, TORONTG
Dominion-Line of Steamships

Running in connection with the Grand Trunk
Railway of Canada, SBailing from Quebec avery
Eaturda.‘i' during the summer mon and from
Portland every Thursday during the - winter
months Sailingdates {from

PORTLAND TO LIVEPOOI.

*Sarnin, Feb. 28, | -Ontario, Mar. 20.
Montreal, Mar. 6. Toronto, Mar. 27.
*@regon, Mar. 13, Dominion, Apl. 3.

tatesof passage: Cabin, Portland to Livalq:ml
§50, $60, $70, Return $90, §110, $130, accordin
to steamer and berth, all outside rooms an
comfortably heated by steam. Intermediate
£40. Steerage, £24. The saloons and staterooms
in steamers marked thuns: * are amidships,
where but little motion is felt, and no cattle or
sheep are carried on them, For further particu-
lars apply to any Grand Trunk Railway Agent
or local agents of the Company, or to
DAVID TORRANCE & €0
General Agents, Montreal
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THE QUEEN'S

LAUNDRY

BAR.

ASK FOR IT AND
5 TAKE NO
W OTHER.
TRADE MARK,

B> BeEware or ImiTarions.

—

—MADE BY —
The Albert Toilet Soap Co.

i, W. DUNIELAN

30 PER CENT OF ALL HORSES

Evor Imported

From France to Amerieca,

Whose Puorlty of Blood i3 established by their
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