S

22 box is worth ten times the cost of a
ience. One box will
domore to puri.y tho
bloodand cure chren-
10 ill health than $5
worth of any other
remedy yet dneov

box of pills. Find out
tbout them, and you §
will always be thank-
‘ul. One pill & dose,
Parsons'Pills contain

the marvelous power of '.heu pills, they Iou‘d walk ]OO miles to gﬂl [ if they could mot be had
without. Semt by mail for 25 cents in st hhmnl »d pamphlet foce, postpaid. l.i for it.
the inform#tion is very valuable, I.S. 502 22 Cust nu House Slrwt BOSTOK,

Make New Rich Blood!

When the Spring Time Comes

GENTLE ANNIE

SEND YOUR

YOUNG MAN

To W. E. SEERY'S and have him order a SPRING SUIT and
OVERCO.

For style and finish my work cannot be surpassed.

The Spring and Summer Fashion Plates are in now, so
order early before the rush commences.

Cutting for Ladies and Gents attended to promptly.

W. E. SEERY,

WILMOT AVE.

Freienoton, Feb. 21st, 1888.

THE PROOF 0F THE PUDDIN[}

HoxespaLg, Pa, Aug. 11, 1887,

Mg. C. P. ELorep, Jeweler, Honesdale, Penn.

Dzar Six:—In Auguat, 1883, I purchased of you a Rockford eleven jewel nickel
8. W. movement, No. 81,785, and since that time the watch has performed perfectly
satisfactory. It has never Bmpped and could always depeud on 1t. During the
past nine months, the actual variation has been less than sixty seconds, using it
every day on my engine, compared by the time received each day at the N. Y. L.

E. & W. R. R. Depot.
GEO. P. SLOCUM,
Eogineer N. Y. .E. & W. R. R.

Call and get one of the Record Books which contains
many more such proofs that the Rockford is the Best.

S. F. SHUTE, Sole Agent,

302 Queen Street, Opp. Off. Sq.

Girdles,Gimps Ornaments, Muslins,
Lawns, India Linen, White Robes,
Colored Robes, Dress Goods
in Plaids and Stripes.

CASHMERE IN ALL THE NEW SHADES.
JOHN HASLIN.

Fredericton, April 28th, 1888

More New Goods !

Jet Trimmings and Jet Allovers.
New Black Silks,
New Black Satin Marveilleux
Rhadames, &c.

BLACK LAGE FLOUNGINGS,

TENNANT, DAVIES &G

CANNED GOODS.

CORN, TOMATOES, PEAS, BEANS,
PINE APPLES, PEACHES, OYSTERS,

LOBSTERS, SALMON, CORN BEEF,
LUNCH TONGUE, POTTED HAM.

Condensed Milk, B Condensed Coffee.

FOR SALE LOW AT

S. L. MORRISON'S

Queen Street, Cor. of York.
Fredericton, June 2lst, 1888. -

CELEBRATE JULY 2,
1888,

Frederioton, April 36th, 1383.

By Illuminating your houses with

Chinese Lanterns

We have in different styles. Call early and make
your selection.

LEMONT & SONS.

Fr.cerloton, June 20th, 1888,

RO Wi | AT |

TWENTY THOUSIND
DOLLARS:

By James T. M'Kay.

[Copyright.]
I

PRENT.

“Will you ever be done collecting,
"

“Oh, I hope so, Nell. I think I'll get

through thesbest of it today. I expect to

bring you Keme §20,000 to-night.”
“Hush!"' she said.
talk so.

““You're foolish to
I wish you were well out of the
Pent.”
, Nell!” he answered, ‘‘there’s
I'd like to leave it in Bath &
fe in Caramore, but Bath
te y they wouldn't have any
There's been & rafe robbery down
I don't tAame

Westbury's
told me
more.
west, and they're afrald.
‘em, though."

“Where areyou going today?”

“I'm going south, through Dixon and
Camthorp to Shore, and then west by the
gouth country road to Seaville and Plum-
ley, and then home by Caramore. It is a
long pull, but I haven't much work to do,
and 1 guess Driver'll do it by dark.””

He got up (rom the breakfast table and
prepared to go ou

“Well, don’t bu rush Prent.”

, I'll look out. Don't you fear.
Good-by, Nell.”

She saw him ride brown Driver through
the gate and trot away down the south
voud.

At 12 Prent rode out to Shore, and
on east along the wide South pike; at 2
he was in Seaville Center. In Plumley
he was delayed. To get home by dark he
should have been at Caramore by half
past4. The sun was low on Three Pine
hills when  he rode up to Bath & West-
bury's general country store. He hitched
Driver to a post, went in and warmed his
hands at the stove.

“—evenin’, Broom,"” said Bath.

He beckoned and passed through to the
back store. Prent followed and shut the
door behind him.

“Broom,'’ says Bath, ‘‘you've got to
take that money along with you, an’ all I
got to say is the sooner you get shet of it,
the better for you."

“Why, what's to pay now, Bath?
asked Prent.

““There was two regular sporters stopped
at Jim Crickett's last night. They come
by different traips, didn't know each
other at all, at first, but got very thick
afore the night was out. The first onc
gave his name as William Paddlebox, and
when the other fellow saw it on the book,
he put his'n down James M. Walking-
beam. Last week, too, there wus a fel-
low in here pretended he was agent for a
Bellamy tobacco company. I asked him
some quizzing questions that showed he
wasn't up to the tobacco trade atall, I'd
be swore. I saw him examine the lock of
the north door, and walk all around the
building when he went out. I'm mighty
mistaken if somebody ain’t broke into
before long. Leastways, you must take
that package outof our safe to-night. 1've
changed off the small money for you and
got it into as small bulk as I could. And,
look here, Broom,” he added, ‘‘the money
being in our safe’s been talked of over to
Wimble’s, and it's no more’n right you to
drop in there and happen to mention its
been took out.”

““Well,”” said Broom, ‘‘if yousayso. T
don't want you to run any risk by me."’

These were oneor two persons in the
store as he passed through, took the
package from Bath, and battoned it under
his coat.

‘‘You ought to bearmed, Broom,"” Bath
whispered.

Prent opened his coat a little way; the
butt of a pistol showed-om his-left breast.
He stepped over to Wimble’s hotel, bought
a cigar at the bar. 'Wimblé eame up.

¢ How do, Broom! Comin’ over t' the
raffle to-morrow? Lem me git you a
ticket, only a dollar?"

“No, guess not," says Prent.
o t’ the city.””

“‘Going to take them ten tho#san' Ben
Bath's got in his safe o' yourn?"'

*‘Bath hasn’t no ten thousend nor ten
cents of mine,'” said Broom.

He went out and started on. The sun
was set, He had'ninetcen miles todo yet.
He kept Driver-golugsmartly, though he
began to lag a little with his long day's
trump. The Iay north, throtgh level,
waste plain lands, covered with stunted
pines, scrub oak, and smaller matted under-
growth. The road s a single Whgoh track
cut down through the thin wurfacesoll
into the white, fetlock deep sand under-
neath. It was a dreary ride enough.
Broom kept his Notse at astéady psce,
urging him now and then a little faster.
Nell would be looking for him now, and
eighteen miles With h tived' horse mn
them yet. Four miles of the same mo-
notonous waste; then, far.away acress the
level, he caught sight of the buildings of
Camarack statlon on the line of the rail-
way. He heard the whistle of a train
coming west, and presently saw it roll in
and stop. It moved off, hissing and clang-
ing, just as he came up. Crossing the
track, he was hailed by a man he knew.

“IIelIo, Broom! hold on.”"

He stopped and the man came out,

“Look here, Broom," he sajd; ‘‘half an
hour ago I got this telegram. Whn the
deuce does it mean?’ It was dated,
“Half past six, Brammerley,” ten mues
west on the line. It was addresied to
Henry Tarlow, and read thus:

“Prentiss Broom will pass throngh
C——about 7. Tell him this: Don't go
beyond Brame's to-night.’’

It was signed “A Friend.”

“I don't know what it means, Gom]
night, 'I‘nrlow. 1've got fourtsen be-
fore me.'

He rode on, keeping Driver well up to
his work. It was five miles to Syufire
Brame's tavern; fire miles of the same
dreary waste arcundiand  the. same clog-
ging sand under foot. The road bent
mor: to the west now; it was fast growing
dark.

Two miles short of Brame’s he caught
sight of o wagou also going north. He
pushed the brown ahéad to overtake it,
and coming up recognized the sturdy per-
son and gray hair of the stout old squire
himself.  The squire was a fast friend of
Prent'’s, uud he was glad enough to see
him jogging home.

“Hold up, square,” he called. What's

“Got to

5 swered the squire, in
his hearty voice. *“Well, nowy if it ain't
Preat Broowm.”

“Give 's u vide, square. X béen in the

saddle all duy.”

He dropped off Driver and got in with
the squire.

“I want some advice, square,’’ he said.
Yook here—or hold on; you fan't see it
mow, but I'll tell you whiit's in't.”

116 read and e nedthe mc. sage.

“‘Don’t go beyond Brvme’s to-night,* **
the squire npemd “Well, that's good
advice anywany, Prent, llow much have
you got on yo

“Nineteen thousund dollars and odd.””

“Whew!" the old man whistled, “You
better take a friemd's advice. Don't go
beyond Brame's tonight.  Your horse is

tired, too. Look how he hangs back."
“But I've got to go home. Nell's all
alone.

“Then you better leave the money with

“?\o, no, square, I ain’t going to get
you into any trouble like that. And, -
sides, I'm going to town with it in the
morning. 1 won't lose sight of it any-

way.

"\Vell Prent, if you won’'t do that, I'll
tell yon what. Put up Driver at my
house. I'll put your saddle on to my roan
mare, Skylurk, and she'll take you that
nine miles in forty-five minutes easy. Slip
that package under the seat here, You
get on to Driver and ride in slow, I'll
eut round by B!K Pines and come in on
the otherroad.  I'll stow the money under
the saddle for you; it 'll be !mh.r there,
Come, tumble out,  Whoa, Bill.”

“Good, squiire, 111 do it, and thankful,
I'm blest if you ain't the cleverest old
trump that's going.”

“Oh, mr soap’s cheap, Prent. None o'
that sort.’

, He whipped ugibldierse and skurried
away through the sand. Prent came
among the hills now; the land was much
better; the sand and scrub pines and oaks
dropped behind, There were cultivated
flelds on either hand, here and there
a house. He came to the Big Pines cross-
road, and could dimly see Bill's fresh
tracks turning off to the left. He held
straight ou a mile, over the Maddon hills,
and s0 down to where the road ends at the
broad middle pike. Then west half a mile
to the little hamlet of Filmore, with
Brame's tavern in tlie center.  As he rode
up to the door old Brame came out of the
courtyard at the left. He came up.

“*How do, Prent?” he called, in his loud,
cheery voice. **Glad to see ye. Where y’
bound mnow? Been rather givin’ it to
Driver, algt yel, J.iqvehhn r down
and eat some «m(b "forey’ go on.”’

There were several {dlers hanging about.
Broom took his cug. . He said nothing
about the roan mare.

“'Well, nqnnrc, mun Iwill come in &

bit,"’ he
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stable. They went in.

squire.

bar into an inner room.

*Prent," said the squire, “I don't like
the looks of things at all. There's been a
stranger here to-night in a buggy. 1ile
was dressed in the best: had a beaver on,
and leg o' mnutton whiskersand long hair.
Looks amazin’ like a swell parson, only
parsons don't gin'ally sit in hotel parlors
and smoke cigars, with their legs on to
the table, and drink no end of brandy hot
and hot. He went off Just now. Isay
don't like it, Prent.”

(‘un t hv.-lp it, square,”’ Tsaid. “'I must
0 on.

(There—it's out at last. So, gentles, by

your leave, we'll drop this rounnl about
person for the downright first. My
nlme is Prentiss Broom).

“Well, if you must,” he said,
here.””

He showed me a pad of tow cloth, made
up to fit under a saddle. It was stuffed
with wool; he ripped one side with hLis
knife and showed me.

‘Now, I'll put the money in place of
this wool. Don't fear. No one can hear
or see us here. Your saddle is worn thin;
this will fit under it prime. l 11 fix it my-
self. Let e seo your arms,’

I showed him my pistol, Colt's make,
six barrels.

“All charged ! he asked.

I nodded.

He examined it carcfully, nipple and
trigeer.

“You'll do, I guess,”” he said. “Prent
Broom,'* he asked seriously, ‘‘there's one
word I want to say to you. It's onething
to be bLrave, and auother to be rash.
When you turn off the pike to-night put
Skylark into a run, and give her her head.
Don't stop her for man or devil till you're
gafe home. If any one tries to stop you
drive her at him and fire. If anything
serious happens let the mare go and give
in. She'll bring the money to me if she
can,

“Now, sit down and eat; I'll have the
mare round in five minutes.””

“look

I mounted her at the door. Old Brame
whispered:

“Take care, Prent, and remember
Nell.”

“‘Good night, square,”” I called, and
started down the pike. It was a mile to
the fork where our Hilbury road turns
noyth. Skylark is a flery beast, powerful
in breast and quarter, lithe of limb and
flank, & long, small head and ears, quick,
bright eyes and a very deer to rin. I
trotted her sharply down the pike, she
pulling hard. Coming to the fork, we
turned it sharply. I chirruped to her,
broke her up and gave her her head. She
shot away north like a flight. 1 just
guided her, kept the bit in her mouth and
let her run. Boon she settled down to a
long, low, regular lope that svas very easy
riding, and dropped the miles behind like
aswift gliding panoraina of night in the
lonely hills. Up hill, along the level, down
the long decline, through the level
meadows and pasture lands, up again
breezily, striding, striding—ever the same
long, easy, bounding lope.

There was Jason's place now, up on the
slope of Kinnel hill—seven miles more to
Nell at Sicklefleld. I thought of her
watching for me, auxious enough, I knew.
I whistled to the mare. She leaped to it
gayly, and we whirled along, down the
long mile that skirts round Kinnel hill
and the Elder swamps, on again north
over Harmony flats, till we struck the hills
again at Nine Mile rock, on the Joram
road.

80 we held on throdzh the Brandon
hills, keeping the long, low, flying lope.

Leaving the hills, the road dips down
into Treacle hollow, and runs a straight,
smooth mile, through thick, dark woods
of hickory and oak. Ifelt a little anx-
ions about this mile of gloom ahead. It
‘was not just the road one would choose to
ride on & dark night, with $20,000 in
notes and bonds. Itapped up the mare,
and we dashed down the slope and into
the wood’s bluck shade. She was a brave
horse as ever trod or tramped, tlat flery
roan mare, Skylark. I let the rein hang
loose. She doubled her neck, sprang out,
and galloped flerce as fire. I kept a keen
lookout, though Imight have saved my
pains, It was dark as the pit inthat
close grown tunnel of shade. Once out of
this gloomy hollow, I should not fear.
There were only two miles of the open
high road beyond, with houses scattered
every little way. We tramped along
through the hollow; I kept the mare
up to her best. The long level slipped
behind. The woods began to thim
and lighten a litte. A little fur-
ther on we struck a slight ascent—the
foot of our Hilbury hills. A minute
more and we should be clear of the woods,
and safe. I felt the ground steepen under
us. Skylark slackened her pace, The
road was steep before us; I had ridden
her hard, up hill and down. I felt safe

now. I didn't care to urge her. She
labored up the ascent, breathing quick
and hard.

A Lright glare flashed in my eyes! A
crash in the bushes—the mare shied and
lunged. A mau's form, dimly seen, was
nging by her bits. I struck my heels
in her flanks, drew my pistol—fired. The
mare was plunging wildly; I was blind
with the glare in my eyes—I missed. I
felt myself grasped from behind, drawn
heavily backward. Ifelt the mare going
from under me. I kicked at her furiously
—flung the pistol ut her head as I fell.
She snorted and plunged, madde one great,
frightened leap high in the air, flung the
fellow that held Ler heavily into the fence,
and shot aw: p the hill.

As 1 fell the lght glanced one side from
my face aud showed me the man who
held me full and plain. Tall and light
made, with small, white hands, pule
face, black, silky side beard and mus-
tache, keen gray eyes, thin lips and per-
fect teeth, long hair, glossy and jet
black. e was dressed in fine black cloth,
linen spotless and unruffied, and a high
silk bat. - I'saw the light glance from Lis
polished Dboots, from a diamond ring vn

his hand.
There was no passion or excitement in b
He looked as cool, as fearless,
devilish as ever I hope to see the face o€
map, a8 he dragged me back and threw
me on the ground—held me down by the
throat.

“Jiber!’* he called. ‘‘Quick, will you!"*

1 did not fight. The mare wasoff with
the money. I knew there were two others
at hand. T was unarmed. I knew they
could quiet me quickly enough. I knew
that that cold, white, cruel face above me
would kill me without remorse if it caine
to need. I thought of Nell, and lay still.
The man called Jiber came crashing out
with his dark lantern in his hand. He
wore aslouched black hat, was roughly
d d—altogether a rougher
man than the other, with a cunning,
sneaking face, written all over in strag-
gling characters with his proper name of
thief. He lighted an open lantern and
set {v on & stone. Thethird robber crawled
up out of the bushes and stones where
the mare had thrown hinf. The others
called him Chisel. He wore a cap and a
suit of dark gray coarse cloth. I did not
see his face. He plainly studied to hide
it—kept it in the shadow or turned away.
He seemed younger than either of the
others—not stout, but lithe and quick as
acat.

It was only a minute’s time from the
first flash  till I was lying quiet on my
back in the road, with that white faced,
jeweled devil holding me down, and the
others kneeling by us, They called him
the parson. They called the rough one,
with the brutal face and slouched hat,
Jiber, and the other Chisel, as I said.

*‘Chisel,’” he said—his voice was clear
and calm—*‘Chisel, hold the lantern.
Jiber, cock your pistul Put it to his
head. Are you ready!"

“We're ready, Parson.”

It was Jiber who spoke. The other
held the lantern between my face and his.
Jiber cocked his pistol, examined the cap,
and put the muzzle close to my head, ¥
felt the cold iron touch my skull A
strong, convulsive shiver went through
me, shook me from head to foot. T knew
there was little danger—that it was not
to their interest to peril their preclous
necks. But I saw the ruffian’s villainous
face, and I knew that a single twitch of
the brutal fellow's hand was all that
stood between me and the awful mys-
tery beyond. In broad day, when there
is no present danger, when life swells
strong in pulse and limb, when the
pale horse gallops far off beyond the sun-
set hills of hope, I take us calm a view of
that certain but shadowy consunimation
as the rest, I suppose. But when the
grisly phantom comes quite close—when
you feel his terrible numbing touch and
his blasting breath on your cheek—well,
“mot @ll the preaching since Adam las
made death aught but death,””

“If he makes any trouble, Jiber," the
parson sald, ‘‘blow out his brains.”

He lovosened his hold. The tramp of
the flying mare had died away over the
hills, I had not $5 about me. I ly
quite still.  The parson scarched me thor-
oughly. He took my pocketbook, took
out the money and threw away the book.
His face grew terrible to sce when he be-
gan tobe convinced that I had not the
bonds about me, He pulled off my boots,
examined the lining of my cap. He gave

He had aelgar in his mouth,
s

up the search. He turned to Jiber

1
1ne nostler t00K AWay Unver to the
“Come inside and huve a bite," says the |

And Prent followed him throngh the i

“Could he have thrown away the pa
) age!”

“Didn’t throw
him,

away nothin' arter I
‘cept it was his shooter,”

I
et up,” he said.
He spoke as he might to a dog he had
| kicked.  That woke the devil inme. I
y still and glared back at him. 1 saw
his perfect tecth set hard Letween his
thin white lips.
e took out a pistol, cocked it.
<-hu-k here,” he said, “where is the
mone,

up and gave hlm :nrc for stare.

“What's that to y

Oue second I thou hl he wonld kill me,
Then he governed himself and  wurned
away. e spoke to Chiscl apart; then he
turned back to me,

“TLovk here¢, yon what's-his-name,’ he
said, “threc miles from here there's a
little house, at the fork of Carrom lane
and the south road. There's a little
woman in that house to-night, and she's
a handsome little woman, and she's all
alone.”

1le saw me shudder. T had forgotten
Nell for one moment. Tle went on:

“I'm going to ask you some questions.
If yon answer square, all right.  If not,
we tie you up, carry you into the woods
aud nmuke her a visit. Do you under-
stand?"

“l understand,” I said.

e went on:

“Last Friday night you put £10,000 in
Bath & Westbury's eafe, in Caramore,
You put in more on Monday. You was

to lhave Where
is it

“I haven't seen a dollar of it since Bath
put it into the safe,” 1 answered

IThad mot. I counted it ov
when [left it.  He miade a pa
for me. I saw only the wrapper.
it, morally, a lie* Well, as you will. Dr.,
Johnson held that one might be justified
in denying the authorship of ‘‘Junius,”
whether he wrote the letters or not.

To be Contivued

taken it out to-night.

0DDS AND EN

A Severe Trial.—Frances S. Smith, of
Rmsdale, Muskoks, writes—*' [ was troubled
with vomiting for two years and | have
vomited a8 often as fire times & day. One
bottl» of Burdock Blood Bitters completely
eured me.”’

Chicago is crowing over a couple of
baby girls that beat the rccord for
minuteness. They are Miss Flo Edison,
weight one pound dod three quurters,
and Miss Danzke, weight just ote pound.

Gt TAE Bear.—Dr. Fowler's Extract of
Wild Strawberry is the best, most prompt
and safest cure for Cholera Morbus, Dysen-
tery, Sick Stomach, Cramps, Colic,
Dinrrheea snd Cholera [ofantuwm, that has
yet been  discovered. Its popularity in-
crensed emach year. All medicine dealers
sell it

Burglars who cperated on the post
office and the stat'on of the Monticello,
Port Jervis and New York railroad, at
Monticello, N. Y., secured only $I2 in
mon nd left Lebind tools worth at
least

A Varvasie Discoveny.—F. P. Tanner,

of Neehing, Oat. sags he fus not unl; found

B.B. & sure cure for Dyspepsia, but he

h-s also found it to be the best medicine for

regulating and invigorating the system that

be has ever taken. B. B. B. is the great
gystem regulator.

Under the laws of [nwa a railroad pas-
senger who sticks bis head out of a car
window and bhas it knocked off by a
switch bar is guilty of misdemeanor, and
can be sent to jail for threo months.

Quitk Cossecr.—"I have used Dr.
Fowler's Extract of Wild Strawberry and
found it the best remedy 1 ever used for
Dvspepsin  mand  all Snmmer Complaints
among the children, and [ think no house-
hold i ould_be without it.” Mrs. A. Baker,
Ingoldsby, Ount.

Cases of abduction of handsome and
attractive children ocour so frequentty
in Chicago as to lead to the belief that
the city has an organized band ot kid-
napers always on the lookout for prey.

Artse Loac Ysars —''1 was troubled
with Liver Complrint for a number of years.
Findiog no cure, I tried B. B. B. 1 took four
bottles and am now perfectly cured, strong
and hearty.’”  Mrs. Maria Askett, Alma,

nt,

A poor man in New Jersey, being in
very destitute clrcum-uuces, recently
applied to the town in which he lived
tor help. He asked for some honey and
& pair of patent leather slippors.

A Reaby  Recourse.—The ravages of
Cholern JIafantud, Cholera Morbus, Diarr-
baa, Dysentery and other summer com-
plaints among cbildren during the hot
weather, might be sluost luully prevented
)y baving rpcnum to neture's sovereign
remedy for. all complaints, Dr.
Fowler's Extract ot Wild Strawberry.

‘Knock-ar 1-and d thi ll-day,’
&

was the name a Kentucky father gave
his son, which the last legislature con-
sented to change for hiw,

“Yis; I eball break the engagement,”
slie gaid, folding her srms and looking de-
fiant; ‘It is really too much trouble to con-
verge with him; he's as deafag & post, and
talks likebe had & mouthful of mush. Besides
the way he hawks and spits is disgusting.”
“Don't break the engagement for that, tell
him to tuke Dr. Sage's Catarrh Remedy.
Tt will cure bim completely.”  “Well I'll tell
him. Ihate to break it off, forin all olhar
respects he is quite too charming.'” Of
course, it cured his catarrb.

Alexander Roscoff, a laboring man in
Bridgeport, Conn., ul»eukq Russian, Ger-
man, Hungarian, Hebrew, Latin, hnghuh
and Iln ian.

R«mnrkuble Surgery.

The soience of surgery has made such
woanderful progress in modern times, that the
most intricate and delicate operations are
now undertaken and carried to s successful
issue, There is now seversl well authenti-
cated cases of what is known as pneumot-
ony, that is to eay, the removal of diseased
portions of the Jungsin cases of consump-
tion. While, however, this delicate opera-
tion has gomerimes been lnccenfully pertorm-
ed, the risks mttending is so great, and the
chances of recovery so slight, that 1t is
seldom resorted to. The safest plnn in con-
sumption cases is to use Dr. Pierce’s Gulden
Medical Discovery. This will always cure
the disease in its earlier stages, thoroughly
arreeting the ravages of the terrible malad
by removing its cause and healing lge
lungs,

Near Wabash, Ind, lightning melted
the hairpins of & young woman's head,
but did her no further damage.

Just the Thing.

THE LATEST PATTERNS.

Now in Stock: The Best Assort-
ment in the City of

Creamers and
Strainers.

PRICFS DQWN T0 “HARD PAN.”
Call and See for Yourselves.

"MILK PANS-—

A LARGE STOCK.

L. P. LaFOREST,

Pheenix Square.
Froderioton, June 11th, 1888,

FIVE CENT HUMAN NATURE.

A Street Car Story from the City of De-
tro't.

You can cram a good deal of human nature
intc a street car about 6 o'clock fn the even
ing There wis a beapof it in u Grand River
avenus car an evening or two since, when
ball a dozen people suw & man take a $20
gold piece from his vest pocket, fondle it for
a moment and then drop it into his left band
pants pocket. [n about three minutes be felt
in his vest pocket for that money, and it was
gone. Tlen he felt in the other pocket and
(lenly rose up.

Lost anything ™ queried a passenger.

*1 don't know—luvt's see— yes, | havel”

He felt in several other pockets, drew forth
a bunch of keys, a lump of rosin, a pocket
knife, some truches and a balf dollar and
then exclaimed

“I've bad my pocket picked of $201

Five passengers betrayed excitement. Bix
others were only casually interested  Four
wero skeptical, and seven winked at each
otler and whispered that it was a dead fake

“Lose it in the cari” asked a second pas
senger.
*Of course I didl 1had it less'n five min-

utes ago!"

**And your pocket bas been picked ™
“Sure euough! Is there an officer on this
carl”

**Do you mean to say you suspect mel” de-
manded the man on the right.

“Or mef" demanded the oue on the left.

“‘But it's gonel” shouted the loser. *“Some
one has certainly robbed me."

Five passengers whispered *Ratsf” softly
to themselves, and four others gazed serenely
at the ceiling.

*Conductor, stop the car!” shouted the
loser, as be seized the cord and rang up five
fares on the register.

*What is it!” demanded tho conductor as
be came in.

**Stme one bas robbed mel”

“‘Feel in your left hand pants pocket, you
numb skulll" shouted an old man on the op-
Pposite seat.

His advice was complied with, and lo! the
lost was found.

*“Twenty-five cents, sir|” said the conduc-

r.

““What fori"

““Those five fares!”

Tt was paid, and the victim offered to lick
anybody in the car before he got off. Then
be got off, shook his fist at the conductor,
and darkness settled down upon the city and
sent the sparrows to their nests under the
eaves.—Detroit Free Press.

Two of Many.

Malcontent—Ah, this is a hard, cruel
world. | suppose | would have starved to
death right in my early home if I hadn't got
away, but I'in little better off yet.

Old Friend—I remember you got disgusted
with everybody and everything because
others were more prosperous than yourself,
and you sold the pair of imported dogs your
uncle left you for money enough to go off
among strangers.

““Yes, that fool of a Blinks bought ‘em.
Blinks vever had sense enough to come In
when it rained; he could hardly feed himself,
an’ yet he bought them big dogs of me. What
became of Blinks?

“He owns the finest dog kennel in the
country and is rich."—Omaha World,

An Affair in High Life.

First Man of the World—What's the mat-
ter, Plantagenet, with yoy and Maud; are
you no looger friends¢

Second Ditto—A trifling misunderstand-
ing. 1 drove the governor's coal cartaround
to her house last Sunday to give Maud a
drive on theaveuue  When | reached the
door the thought struck me that the horse,
belug 8 white one, and Maud's bair a bright

'rmm Ditto—Ab, she thought ita putup

B«*ond Ditto—Exactly; and we haven't
spoken since, although, egad, I belleve she
loves me still,—Life,

The Judge Had Traveled on Street Cars.

Car Conductor—The company has no evi-
dence against me, as you see, your honor, |
never neglected to ring up a fare in my life.

Magistrate—No, they bave nothing direct,
but they have proved that you Llive in fine
style and keep a blooded trotter on $i5a
week. You must account for that in some
way.

“Evury night before leaving the car |
shake out the straw and gather up the
dropped dimes, quarters-and”—

““You are discharged. Nextcase,”—Omaba
World.

What He Wanted.

“Do you know of any young man who s
tired of lifeand contemplutes suicides” asked
a baseball manager of a traveling man.

“No, I do not. What do you want with
such a mani

“A good, impartial umpire."—Merclant
Traveler.

Disciples of O«culuapius.

“Amanda,” said the motber, sharply, “1
heard that young man kiss ycu us he said
good night. [ wantto know what he does for
a living™

“He is a disciple of Osculapius, mamma,”
replied Amanda, dewurely.—Cbicago Tri
bune.

A Question of Taste.

e

St. Louis 8w eri— Would you
like sowmo peauuts, Miws Bhuwngurdens

Miss Suuwsgarden hanks, not any, Mr
Muleheel. Do you know | consider it justa
trifle low for young ladfes to munch peanuts
at the opera, and besides, | bave provided
myself with chewing gum, it is 1n much the
better taste — Lpoch.

BREADMAKER'S YEAST.

BREAD made of this Yeast
st Prizes at Ontario
5 in 1857

e

gAOMA
f

1t makes the lightest, whitest,
sweetest bread, rolls, buns and
buclaheat pancake

Bakers in near

Belt Dressing.

NE of the very beat artisles used for Beluw,
nnd ospe-ially when B -Its are nlly and hln

|'¢'°"‘1°' T Holt b ith Pullu“ a°h
makes © Bel “. 3 '+ BRI Pl
Balt in fine order. f’f.-nmn?.r'rm-

l‘lhod if nwesnry For nlo only by

R. CHESTNUT#k 80NWS]
Frederiston, June 26,

WE WANT
POTATOES.

WE HANDLED 60,000 BUSH-

ELS POTATOES LAST
SPRING.

And made money for our Shippers. Having
cided to sell in small lots from Store, ot 0ul~
side prices, wo want & fow more good Aglnmn

HATHEWAY & CO.

Geveral Commission Merchants,

22 CENTRAL WHARF BOSTON, MASS

b of Commeros, 18

Boston, Dot th, 1687

(.. DYKENAN&ED,

AGENTS,
DOMINION

ORGAN

~AND—

PIANOS,

Sewing Machines

OFFICE: QUEEN STREET,

Next Door Below Z. R. Everett.
Fredericton, April 26th, 1888.

THE KEY TO HEALTH.

BUKDOGK ! .BELOOD
BiritRs

Unlocks all the clogged avenues of the
ls, Kidneys and Liver, rrz
ingoff gradually without weakening the
system, all the impurities and foul
humors of the sccretions; at the same
time Correcting ‘Acidity of  the
Stomach, Bmomeu, Dys-
,  Disainess,

P
Juandice, &alt Rheum,
gela.a, Cerofula, Muttering ol
the Hoart, ITervousuess, and
eral Debility; all these end mmv
other similar Complain laﬁwld to the

hlm influence  of
D BITTXRS,

%, MUIBULN & CO., Propristurs, Torento,

MOLASSES !
AND SUGAR.

In Stock and to Arrive :

20 PUNCHEONS MOLASSES,

Antigua and Barbadoes.

10 BARRELS MOLASSES,

VERY FINE.

20 BARRELS SUCGAR,

Different Grades.

100 LBS. PURE PARIS GREEN.

At Bottom Prices, at

W. H. VANWART'S.|

Fredericton, June 6, 1888,

MPORTANT.
WATGHE§, CLOCKS

JEWELLERY,

MARKED DOWN T0 SUIT ALL.
GOODS ALL NEW.
A FINE LINE OF

SILK CHAINS
F. J. MCCAUSLAND'S

Frederioton, Dec. 15th, 1887

TRY OUR

R.F. B

$1.00

UNLAUNDRIED

SHIRTS I

They are Reinforced Front and Back, and
the best quality and fitting Shirt in the
market.,

FOR SALE BY US ONLY.

C.H.THOMAS&CO,

224 QUEEN STREET.

N. B —Our terms for these Shirts at the
above pnce are Cash, when booked we will

charge $1.10.
C. H. THOMAS & CO
Fredericton, May 19.

In store and in transit :
3 CARLOADS OF

SUGAR!

Consisting of Granulated, Extn 0. and
Yellow Extra

Morton's Pickles, Colman’s
Starch, a full line of

BRUSHES,

Shoe, Stove and Scrubs,

Paper Bags, Wrapping Paper,
“Pure Gold"” Essences and
Blacking, Pure Spices.

A large and complete Stock of
FLOUR. For Sale low by

A. F. RANDOLPH & SON.

Fredericton, June 14, 1888

To I'r'weller-

Northern andWestern
RAILWAY

ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS.

In Effect June 5th, 1888,

TRAINS RUN ON EASTERN STANDARD TIME

A Passengor and Freicht
«vory mornin (Bunday oxcepieil i Ehrchaibsoa

LEAVE CIBSON

Cnnnoclumn .re nule ¢ Chutham Junoti
ol C. way for all
-nd alhlh-um wlth gue |
Went
mth suze for 81 Anle

. B, Rail
t. John, lnd a (.m'(l \.'r:kl

THOMAS HOBJ i
Gibago, N. B , June 2a1, 18+, SO0eriatendeat.

New Brunswick—RTl;
COMPANY.

ALL RAIL LINE.

ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS

IN EFFECT JUNE 25mu, 1888,

EASTERN STANDARD TIME

LEAVE FREDERICTON:

600 A. M.~Express for St. Toho and inter-
m-diate pointe, MoAdam Jun
tion. Vannebara, Banzor, Ponlnng:
Boston und pointa wast, m " -uhnn.
8t, Andrews, Houlton, odsteok,
Presqua Tsle, Grand Falls, El‘lmundl-
ton, and points north,

113 A.M.—For Frederioton Junction St. John
and points esst-

8 50 P. M.—For Prodnrlu! 'n Juuction, St. Yohn

and points Ei
ARRIVE AT F)IPDBRYGTO‘V

925 A, M.—From l’n’hﬂutnn].mutlon.?l John
and points B

215 P, M.—From_Froderioton Juneion, Van

oeboro, Nankor, Partiand Boston And
mlnu ‘West; 8t Jotn, St Andrews,
8t. Stephon, Houlton, 81 Woodstook.

7 15 P, M.—Rxoress from R¢. Tohn and intarma.
diate points, Bt. Etephen, Houlton and
Woodstock.

LEAVE GIBSON:
113 A, MA—}’!‘?N" for Woodstook, and points
north,

ARRIVE AT GIBSON:
10383 P, M.—Ezpnu from Woodstook sad points

H.D. MoLEOD,
Sunt. South-m Dlv\nlon

F. W. CRAM,
Genunl Manager
TRAT
General P-ul lnd 'l‘iekct Agent.
§t. John, N. B., June 25th, 1383,

' YORK STREET

RESTARAUNT !

G.REX LEEK,

PROPRIETOR.
INPORTER AND DEALER IN ALL KIDS OF

OYSTERS

P. E. Tsland, Bustouche, Shediso, Provid
Hiver, and Virginia Plant. o mike
a apecialty in the Oyster line,

PASTRY OF ALL KINDS.

Werepreprad to Gter for B s Soial Ot hir-
fngs, Clube, toy at th

and 03 most. uuonnb o r

Ham and Eggs, Beofstenk, Chi ,

Tongue, Baked Boaos, Hot Tea .1{.“5:3 Vigtipad

BROWN BREAD & BEANS.
I am also prepared to furaish the ubova
ties on Sunday morning, delivering
lhulr idence, but to ohtain the
lund.‘u my Saloon not lstu thln thc
The pllmnlloo“he pudlio solicited and satis-
faotion gu
l’ndnrlﬂ!on June 7th, 1888,

A. LIMERICK & CO.

York street, Fredericton.

GASFITTING & PLUMBING

Attended to in all its branches.

HOT AIR FUHNA%II PUT UP IN LATEST M-

IOVEMENTS,
With Dumb Register for veatilation. Hot
and Cold Air.
Creamets, Milk Pans, and

Strainers.

A. LIMERICK &'CO.

Desires to inform the public that he has &
Large Btock of the above articles, whieh he
will sell Wholesale or Retail, cheaper than
ever offered in the market before. Remem-
ber these Goods are of our own manufacture,
snd are of the very best material. Parties
w-ﬁﬂbnu cﬁex'm"am Milk Pans would do
well by calling and examining before -
chasing eluwhzere 8 i

Frodericton, April 12, 1888

Rewarded are those who read

this and then act; they will find
honnuhla cmploymmllhn wlll not

om fruml heir homes and ta The
»-mn A
s ve m: are now mal
eral hundred dollars & month. It s e f:g
and upwards per day, ﬂo is
r sex, young or ofd; capi-
rything n-w“

you, o
to us at onoe for fall

'dllm. wﬂmn
For Pianos.

HE Subsoriber havi hased a irst.ol

T st of PIANO d':)"w ﬁin::;an'.";'---ﬂ?o:
o eyt Pianos A

ﬂlh mwnrof ~4

deat. For further vnuoﬂn-

JAS. DUNLAP,
Fibtastcton; Tinaiih) o T faeet

1888. °

Spring Goods.

WM.JENNINGS

Merchant Tailor,
now showing the

Latest Styles in

English, Scotch and Cana~
dian Suitings,

FANCY WORSTEDS for SPRING
OVERCOATS.

FANCY VESTINGS AND
TROWSERINGS.

WILLIAM JENNINGS

QOR. QUEEN BT., AND WILMOI'S ALLRY

Frederioton, Marck 101k, 1067,

ok

Frede

Freder

F.u

LICENTIA

LICENTIA

RESIC
Frederi

Barr

OFFIOES

ALBERT
Frederic

Barriste

SEOY-1
ACCOUNTS

Offices’: !
Door from |
Froederict

BARK

COACH

Farai
HORSES B
JOHN |

Fredericto

GEI

HACK /

OPI

COACH ORI

1
Frelderioto!

I
AUCTIC
COMM

REGENT §TI

Goods of al
Commission.
Guaranteed.

Frederioton

PHCGE

Next to L.P.
to )

for Auc

wive attention
T-mlaén t!

o

JAC
Princij
COUNTY

FREDERI(
Proderiston,




