AT

o~

T e
_—

-

THE DAILY EXAMINER, CHARLOTTETOWN, NOVEEMBR 26 18%%

Porpolse 011,

Qilg, anima!, vegetable and mineral,
are second in 'mportance to but few do-
raestio articles Already
bygone

of commerce.
wmedicinally ivvaluable in the
ages of hand )abor, lubricants have be-
come almoet a condition of existence in
this century of machinery, and of all
oils porpoise oil is the finest, the most
difficult to obtuin, almost the most cost
Jy. The difficulty, be it incidentally re
marked, lies not in expressing the oil
from the porpoise, but in catching the
porpoise itself. These cetaceans, like the
fish they prey on, are most uncertain in
their movements, at ona time playing
by the week in our very harbors, at oth
ers staying a vhole month far from the
coast. An economic and reliable method
of obtaining n regular supply of por-

oises from our seas would be worth a
I:)x'fuu\\.

At preeent their capture is no more
than accidental. Porpoisesare known to
venture into salmo= estnaries during |
spring flood tides, returning to salt wa- |
ter with the obb, and, as an improve-
ment on the jresent casual supply sys-
tam, strong rope nets might he cast at
the mouths of these estuaries to inter-
cept the invadors as they leave. Prob
ably, however, the ultimate solution
will be found in the rifle and some par-
ticular cartridge, preferably fronted with
soft, hollow lend to flatten in the crea-
ture’s ribs. It may be that even with a
fatal bullet tho difficulty is not ended,
for it bas not vet been shown whether,
when fatally h t, the porpoise sinks or

fioats.—Lond Spectator.

It i oS

L Webster Coswed Them,
William We re Story, the N'i!h:f“]‘

and poet, was cne of the few men who

presumed to call Loweil ‘““Jim” to the
end, and Miss Mary E. Phillips, in her

“Reminiscences of William Wetmore
Story,’’ tells, in Stery’s own words to
her, the following tale of the two young
men: ‘“‘James Lowell and I were very

puxry with Webster for staying in old
s aud as he was to speak
on the evening cf the
er, 1842, we determined
he Harvard Law school)
him and show him that
| our displeasure. There
le there, and we felt
would hoot with us,

Lyler's cabiuet
in Faneuil hal
th of Septen
to go in (from
end hoot at
be had incurre
were 8,000 p of
sure that the
young as we w
““But we rec
.\Ir \\'C! ster,

re.
toned without our host.

watifully dressed, step-
ped forward. His great eyes looked,
as I shall alwavs think, straight at me.
1 pulled off my hat; James paulled off
his. We both ! ecame as cold as ice and
as respectful a: Indian coolies. I saw
James turn paile; he said I was livid
And when the great creature began that
most beautifv! exordium, our
turned to deepost admiration, from an
abject contemypt to belief and approba-
tion.”’

scorn

His Hair Tn Danger.

A young artist whose pipe, eyeglasses
and luxuriant blond hair bave made
him well known in town went to a
garden party 1ot so much for social
amusement as {or pencil studies of high
life. He wore «n tall bat, freck coat and
lavender trouscrs and carried a sketch-
ing block a yard square. At the party
his epigrams, paradoxes and fiendish
silvery laugh overwhelmed, as he in
tended, all the zirls in €ight or hearing,
but he got thr ugh with his social da-
ties as speedily as might be, then went
and sat down on a distant fence

Soon pencil studies lay all around
bim on tho grass. Suddenly he felt a
gentletugat b s back hair. He thought,
‘“That is somo fresh Alec trying to guy
me,”’ and he did not Jook up. The gen

tie tugging cessed, began again, became
much stronger. and then he felt some-
thing wet, soft. elimy, on his neck. With
a dreadful oath ho leaped {rom the fence
and looked bekind him. Back there was
a smart trap, in which sat two girlsand
& young man laughing. The horses were
close to the fence, and it was one of
these that had commenced browsing on
the artist’s prcfuse locks. Explanations
followed and ayologics. ‘“All flesh,”’ the
artist said, ‘‘is grass, but no$ all hair.”
—Philadelphia Record.

Some Extraordinary Mothers,

Probably the youngest grandmother
of whom we have record was a Lady
Child of Shropchire, England. She had
married at 12 years of age and had a
child before her thirteenth year was
completed. Tlis child in turn married
while still very young, with the result
that Lady Child was a grandmother at
27. The most extraordinary cases of
motherhood wire those of Mrs. Honey-
wood of Charng, in Kent, and Lady
Temple of Stow. When the former died,
on May 10, 1€20, aged 93, she counted

| from the use of Dr. Williamy’

as her descenlants 16 children, 114
grandchildren, 228 great-grandchildren
and 9 great-great-grandchildren. The
other case was even more remarkable
Lady Temple, who died in 1656, had
give birth to 4 sons and 9 daughters
and lived to seo more than 700 descend-
ants.

Taste of Boiled Water.

In advocating the practice of boiling
water (and milk) of uncertain purity
Professor Bizzozero combats the preju-
dioe against boiled water as a beverage.
He maintains that the ‘‘taste’” fre-
quently complained of in boiled water
18 really causel by the ketile and can
soarcely be due to the absence of dis-
solved air, of which water from wells
of great depth often contains very little.
~Pittsburg Dispatch. :

(vi1catoldinOne Day
Take Laxa've Bromo Cu'nine Tablets

Dr. Williame’ Pink Pills
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MARE WEAR PEOPLE STRONC.

Neuralgia and Insomnia

A well Known Justice of the Peace Tells
of the Benefit He Derived from Dr.
Williams®’ Pink Pills.

From the Charlottetown Patriot,

The Patriot’s special correspondent
“Mac” being in the eastern section of the
island on business heard many compii-
mentary remarks concernieg Dr Williams’
Pink Pills, which appear to be tbhe favorite
wmedicine in all parts of Canada. Amoug

| thote who are very emphatic in the praise
[ of this medicine is Neil McPhee, J. P.. of

ilencorrodale, and our correspondent de«
termined to call upon him and ascertain
from his own lips his views inthe matter.
Mr McPhee was found at home, and a8 he
is & very entertaioing and inte/ligent gentle~
man, our correepondent was soon ‘‘at
home” (oo, When questioned about the
benefits he was reportrd to have received
Pivk Pills,
Mr McPhee said: —**About four vears ago
I got run down from overwork on the
farm. As there 18 consideralle timber

land on my property, I tbought Icould go
into making timber in'addition to my farm
work. The task, however, proved loco
heavy for my strength,and I soon began
to break down. I contracted a severe cold,
neuralgia followed, and I found myselfin
shattered health. 1 felt very much dis
tressed and discouraged and spent many
sleepless nights.I tried sevearl very highly
recommended medicines but received no
permanent benefit from any of them. As
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills were o highly
recommended  through the
I thought I would give them a fair trial.
After using a few boxes I found they were
having the desired effect and [ began to
find my wonted heslth and strength gradu-
ally returning. Ikept onusing the pills
until I bad regained my former vigor and
gained considerable in flesh as well. Now
I ccnsider mysel a healthier man, and
feel as well as ever I did in my Jife. I can
conscientiontly recommend Dr. Williams’
Pivk Pills to any pereon euffering as I
wad. | have the utmost confidence in
their curing properties.”

press

CONSUMPTION AND PILES. ]

Mr C H Clark, Scotchtown, N B, saye:—
“My occupation is partly that of a farmsr
and partly fisherman, but both expose me
to sll sorts of weather and one case of ex—
posure brought ona eevore cold which
left me in & precarious conditioa, To add
to my trouble I was badly constipated and
this gave rise to piles, which caused me
great pain and at times helpless. 1 tried a
number of medicines without getting bet-
ter, and I was discouraged. About this
time some oue sent me a pamphlet advertie-
ing Dr, williams’ Pivk Pills and I decid-
ed totry them and to make a long story
short, my troubles including the constipa-
tion and piles, have disappeared and I am
as well and strong as ever I have been, and
feel it my duty to add my tribute to this
wonderful life saving m«dig'na,
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PERFECT HEALTH.

Phi 4 T Gl 9 ~.c1/‘
Drithiame Fiak Fu:o are

Use 5 SUQ-;',!;-I'I‘V'_Q’.'.
all |
medicine , or sent
Per box '
b a.ddressmg .
Williams' Medicine Co. Brockville,Ont,

CATARRH OF THE BLADDER.

Mr. John Sterling, Blenheim, Ont.,
writes :—1I canpot too etrongly express my
appreciation of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills,
Some years ago [ had a severe attack of
la grippe, and following this, I was attack-
ed with what the doctors told me was cat-
arrh of the bladder. [ got some medicine
from the doctor which relieved me at first,
but I was« eoon as bad as ever, and the
medicine failed to bave any further «ffect.
I could hardly walk from my house to my
shop. 1 could not get rest at night, and
had wasted away 1o askeleton. I tried a
number of advertised medicines, but got
no benefit from them. Then I | egan using
Dr. Williams’ Pivk Pills, and after I had

taken eeven or eight boxes my health was
fully restored,and I can truthfully state
that they saved my life.
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A MOTHER’S TRIALR

Her Health Gave Out and 8he Lost Fifty-
two Pounds in Weight— Fainting Spelle
Were Frcquent,

From the Orangeville Sun.

In a cosy hittle house in this town, lives
Mr. John Garrity, his wife and family.
T'hey are indeed a happy famiiy, slthough
a f°w years agoa sadder household would
te hard to find. Their happiness was not
ceessioned by the sudden obtaining of a
fortune, but by romething much more
precious—the restoration to health of a
wife and mother when everyone whisper ed
that she
must die,
Our re-
porter
beard « f
Mrs Gar-
rity’s ill-
ness and
cuvre and
for  the
benefit of
our rea~
lers in-
vestigat-
ed the
case

A\ what he
Joarned is we.r worin repeativg;, A few
years ago Mr Garrity kepta well known
hotel at Cheitenham, and was known far
aod wide for his hoepitality; his wife, too,
was noted for her amiability, However
| she was etricken with a peculiar sicknees,
her health failed rapioly avd from one
hundred and forty~seven pounds her wei, ht
became redvced to nivety-five pounde.
Fainting spells became frequent, and a
continnal pain in the back of her head
drcve bLer frantic. Physicians were
in attendance, but the doctors eaid there
was no hope. Mrs. Garrity raw death star-
ine her in the face,and the thought cf leave
iug her little children caneed her much
sudness., She . was advised to try Dr,
Williams’ Pink Pille, but thought they
could not poss’bly do her any good when
physicians bad failed to allevate her enffer-
ings. Hcping hLowever, almost against
hope, she procured a supply, and wonder-
ful 10 relate, she bad not been taking the
pills long when the dreadful symptoms
of her illness began to paes away, and 10~
day ehe ic the picture of health. A few
months ago Mr. Garrity and fam‘ly re~
moved to Urangev.lle, and in conversation
with our reprecentative Mre, Garrity
said : —*‘I cannot fird words to express my
thavkfulness for what Dr. Williams’ Pink

Pills have dove for me. Why it is almost

miraculous. I wish that everyone who is

cuftering as I was could hear of this
remedv. We always keep a box of the
pilis in the house.”

Giles In the Pulpit,

The tenets of John Wesley and his
disciples were eagerly embraced in Nor-
folk, and Giles frequently became a lo
cal preacher. One ‘‘local,’’ Sam by
ribed as ‘‘a born teacher,"’

ngh bis similes often dropped to the
burlesque. On one occasion he tock for
; <t, *‘The wages of sin is death,’’

{ i his sermon as follows:
““My fri'nds, Brother Paul tells us
at the waages o’ sin is death. Now,
t's see wuther we kin grasp wot he
maan by’t. S’pose I wor tu go an du my
haarwest for Mr. H. (a local farmer),
an arter all the wuk wor dun go an ax
Mr. T. (another farmer in the same vil-
lage) fur my waages, wot du yeou think
Mr. T. would saay? Sure-ly he would
up and saay, ‘Sam, yeoun air a fule. Go
an ax Mr. H. fur yer waages; yeou ha’
dun yer haarwest there. Wot du yeon
come an ax me fur yer waages fur? An
ef T wuk all my loife fur the daavil an
go tu God fur my reward he wool saay,
‘No, no, Sam ; yeou go tu the daavil fur
yer reward ; yeou hev wuked fur him in
the haarwest o’ loife; he must pay
yeou.’ ’—Westminster Gazette.
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A Sufficient Diet,

A quart of milk, three-quarters of a.
pound of moderately fat beef—sirloin,
for instance—and five ounces of wheat
flour, all contain about the same amount
of nutritive material, but we pay very
different prices for them, and they have
different values for nutriment. The
milk comes nearest to being a perfecs
food. It contains all of the different
kinds of nutritive materials that the
body needs. Bread made from the
wheat flour will support life. It con-
tains all the necessary ingredients for
nourishment, but not in the proportions
best adapted for ordinary use. A man
might live on beef alone, but it would
be a very one sided and imperfect diet,
but meat and bread together make the
essentials of a healtby diet. Such are
the results of experience, and the ad-
vancing science of later years explains
them. This explanation takes into ac-
count not simply quantities of meat
and bread and milk and other materials
whioch we eat, but also the nutritive in-
gredients or ‘‘nutrients’’ which they
contaic.—New York Ledger,

YOU MUST have pure blood for
good health, Hood’s Sarsaparilla
purifies the blood. Take Hood’s Sar-

All druggists refana th: ncnsy I(it2a'sto
cute, b, Ry

saparilla if you would BE WELL.

Her Splendid Hair.

When Mrs. Norton was in the heyday
of her loveliness, a very beautiful Ital-
ian woman came to London, bringing
letters of introduction. Mrs. Norton
asked a small party of fashionable peo-
ple to meet her at dinner, among whom
was Lord Normanby, a grea' ~dmirer
of pretty women. All the men were en-
chanted with the beattiful stranger and
all the women rather jealous. One of
her great beauties was a profusion of
splendid hair, dressed in innumerabls
plaits. The women decided they were
not all her own. Before the evening
wae over Lord Normanby expressed his
admiration of the wonderfu! hair and
intimated how much he shculd like to
gee it let down.

‘“‘Since you wish it, my lord,”’ said
the woman, and she forthwith uny.aited
one massive coil after another, while
ke other women looked on, devoured
wwith envy. ‘I am doing for you, my
lord, what I do not do for everybody,”
said the houri, casting up her fine eyes
at the enraptured Lord Normanby
from under her mantle of flowing locks.
‘“It is three weeks now since I last un-
did my hair.”’

Which announcement in some degree
consoled the English dames for their
inferior locks.

I FTT TR UL GRY SR 71‘U“dp51[ S
natural.

If perfectly well, this is
probably the case.

But many are suffering
from frequent colds, nervous
debility, pallor, and a hun-
dred aches and pains, simply
because they are not fleshy
enough,

Scott’s Emutsion of Cod-
liver Oil with Hypophos-
phites strengthens the diges-
tion, gives new force to the
nerves, and makes rich, red

blood. Itisa food in itself,

soc. and $1.00, all druggists, 4
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, Toronte,

T LET.—Half of & double tenement house
rn ° ing Street. A)p'v to Mrg, Catherine May
L corasr ~* ?riace ar

King St,

(
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B UY

AND

INSTANTANCOUS HEATING
CONNECTION.

Happy Thought

"Valker s Corner

A iy

Hapvny Thought Range

BE _HAPPY

Every Range guaranteed. A full stuck of all kirds of stoves

SIMON W. CRABBE,

STOVES & EARDWARE

.

Malt and Hops only.

e

BRIGHTON BEER

Brighton Brewery having undergone extensive alterations we can guarantee
to supply our customers with this.cld reliable beverage trewed from the

finest

ALSO

Stout in wood or bottles.

A. SEHEWITT, Agent.

Always on hand a full stock of India Pale X X and X X X Ales and Extra
0 : All size packages to suit the trade,
Fresh grains at Brighton Brewery every Tuesday and Friday 25 cts per bbl,

Halifax Breweries Ltd.

79 Cueen St Chtown

dney Smith's Joke, <

Bydney Smith was very happy in hiy
gountry life, and his children caugig
bis spirit of delight over commoy
things. They loved animale and speng
long hours in training them. One little
beast, a baby donkey, became undep
their tuition perhaps the most accom.
plished of his species and unconsviong.
ly gave rise to a quatrain which now
belongs to the fame of Bydney Smith,
The donkey was a well educated chap,
He would walk up stairs, follow the
family in their rambles like a dog and
when they entered his meadow run tg
meet them with ears down and tai]
erect, braying joyously.

One day, when Billy’s head weag
crowned with flowers and he was beiug
trained with a handkerchief for a bridle,
Mr. Jeffrey unexpectedly arrived, Hg
joined in the sporc and to the children'y
infinite delight mounted Billy.

Thus he was proceeding in tricmph
when Sydney Smith and his wife, with
three friends, returned from a walk and
took in the festal scene. The great man
advanced, with extended aands, aad
greeted his old friend in an imprompty
which has become familiar to the read.
ing world: .

Witty as Horatius Flaccus,

As great a Jacobin as Gracchus,

Short, though not as fat as Bacchus,

Beated on a little jackass!
—Youth’s Companion,

The Death of Coaching, !

The coaching system died a lingering,

a lamentable death. I can remembep
gomething of a few coaches in remote
districts which longest escaped strangu.
lation, and memory of those distang
days has been sweeter without them.
They resemble what Nimrod describes
as the obsolete, old fashioned cecachof
his boyhood, drawn by dispirited, ill
fed jades over long stages. One of his
paragraphs well describes what used to
make my blood boil with impoteng
fury, imbittering the joy of returniug
home for the holidays, and deepening

ney:

tingham whipcord were of noavaii over
the latter part of the ground, and some-
thing like a cat-o’-nine-tails was pro-
duced out of the boot, which was jocu-
larly called ‘the apprentice,” and &
shrewd apprentice it was to the art of
torturing, which was inflicted on the
wheelers without stint or measure, but
without which the coach might have
been often left on the road.’’

No; the last of the road coaches—
corruptio optimi—disappeared and left
pone to mourn them.—Blackwood's
Magazine.

Bribing Spurgeon,

The autobiography of the late Rer.
Charles H. Spurgeon contains an ac-
count of what may be termed an early
business venture and its influence on
his character. :

Spurgeon was brought up on Watt's
bymns, but not altogether willingly.
Mis grandmother coaxed him with
money to 1’arn them. At first sho gave
him a penny, but when she saw how
easily it was earned the old lady re-
duced the prize to a halfpenny and then
to a farthirg. There is no telling how

fallen, but just at this time his grand-
father made a discovery which seemed
more desirable to Spurgeon.

He discovered that his hounse was
overrun with rats
grandson a shilling a dozen for all he
could kill.

The occupation of rat killing gave
him more money than learning hymns.
‘“But,’’ Mr. Spurgeon characteristically
says, “I know which employment bas
been the more permanently profitable
to me.”’

All Business,

much of a business man,’’ she said.

pliq-(l the old gentleman,
I don’t know who does. The day before
the wedding he discovered that Minnie
had a freckle under her left ear, and he
made mme add $1,000 to her dowry on
the ground that the goods weren't en-
tirely in accordance with the invoice. &
was almost tempted to believe that he
wasn’t a nobleman at all, but a New
England Yankee in disguise.’’—Chicago
Post.

Practienl Classies.

Mrs. Timkins was taking her son to
echool for the first time, and, after im-
pressing the schoolmaster with the ne-
cessity of his having a thoroughly good
education, finished up by eaying, ‘“And
be sure he learns Latin.”’

“But, my dear madam,” said the
schoolmaster, *“‘Latin is a dead lan-
grage."”’

““All right,” said Mrs. Timkins
‘“He’ll want it. He's going to be an uu-
dertaker. ’’—London Tit-Bits. :

An Awful Sentence.

A celebrated Irish judge onee passed®
sentence in the following manner. The
prisoner was a butler who bhad beew
convicted of stealing his master’s wine:
““Dead to every claim of natural affecs
tion, blind to your own real interests,
you have burst through all the restraint®
of religion and morality and have for
many years been feathering your oWl
nest with your master’s bottles. ''—Lone
don Telegraph. -

TO CURE TOOTHACHE IN A MINUTE
Use NERVOL. One application cures;if not,

your money back.
aud Hea

1y f
A mn‘au:u ypg;‘ood or Neuralgia

the depression of the schoolward jour«

““The four horse whip and the Not-

®

low the amount per hymn might have

and offered khis

L

<

-
“I'm afraid our new son-in-law ign'$

““Don’t you worry about that,’’ re-
““If he doesn’t®
know hew to make the best of a bargain, ¥




