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These {Jill* wdrt a wonderful discovery. No ethers like t!i:n iu the world. Will positively, 
or relievo all manner of diseas?. The informaticu arcund ci.a box is worth ten times the cost cf a
-ul. On/piH . do,. H| i r ill health tlian to

the marvelous power of these pills, they would walk 100 miles to get » Ifik if they could sot be had 
without Seat by mail for 25 cents in stamps. Illustrât >d pamphlet free, postpaid. 8we for it; 
the information is very valuable. I. S. JOHNSON L C;0 . S3 Ci-.atoa House_Strcet, BOSTOH, MASS.
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When the Spring Time Comes

GENTLE ANNIE
SEND YOUR

YOUNG MAN
To W. E. SEERYS and have him order a SPRING SUIT and 
OVERCOAT.

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.

Fralenoton, Feb. 21st, 1888.

THE PROOF OFJHE PUDDING.
Honbsdalb,Pa., Aug. II, 1887.

Mb. C. P. Eldred, Jeweler, lloneedale, Penn.
Ds a it Sut:__In August, 1883, I purchased of you a Itockford eleven jewel nickel

S. W. movement, No. 81,785, and since that time the watch has performed perfectly 
satisfactory. It has never stopped and could always depend on it. 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,
Engineer N. Y. L. E. à W. It. 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,
Fredericton. April 36th. 1*8». 302 QUCSI! Street, Opp. Off. Sq.

212!

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 A1 lovers.

New Black Silks,
New Black Satin Marveilleux 

Rhadames, &c.

BLACK LACEJFLOUNCINCS,

TENNANT,DAVIES&Co
Fredericton, May 17th. 1«88. "

CANNED GOODS.
CORN, TOMATOES, PEAS, BEANS,

PINE APPLES, PEACHES, OYSTERS, 
LOBSTERS, SALMON, CORN BEEF,

LUNCH TONGUE, POTTED HAM.

Condensed Milk, Condensed Coffee.

FOR SALE LOW AT

S. L MORRISON’S
Fredericton, June 21at, 1

Queen Street, Cor. of York.

CELEBRATE JULY 2,
1888,

By Illuminating your houses with

Chinese Lanterns
We have in different styles. Call early and make 

your selection.

LEMONT & SONS.
Frit trio ton, June 2Ctb, 1888.

TWENTY
DOLLARS.

By James T. M’Kay.

[Copyright]
I.

“Will you ever be done collecting,

“Oh, I hope so, Nell. I think I’ll get 
through tlie-best of it today. I expect to 
bring you home $20,000 to-night,"

“Hush!" she said. “You’re foolish to 
talk so. I wish you were weU out of the 
business, Pitent.’’

“Pshaw, Nell!" he anewered, "there’s 
no danger. I’d like to leave it in Bath & 
Wcstbury’s safe in Cara more, but Bath 
told me yesterday they wouldn’t have any 
more. There’s been a safe robbery dowu 
west, and they’re afraid. I don’t blame 
’em, though.”

“Where arc-you going today!”
“I’m going south, through Dixon and 

Camthorp to Shore, and then west by the 
south country road to Seavllle 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 from the breakfast table aud 
prepared to go out.

“Well, don’t be rash, Prent."
“Oh, 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

At 12 Prent rode out to Shore, and held 
ou east along the wide South pike; at 2 
he was in Senville Center. In Plnmley 
he was delayed. To get home by dark he 
should have been at Caramore by half 
past 4. 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 abet 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 trains, didn’t know each 
other at all, at first, but got very thick 
afore the night was out. The first one 
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 was 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 at all, 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 out of our safe to-night. I ’ 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 you say so. I 
don’t want you to run any risk by me.”

There were one or two persons in the 
store as he passed through, took the 
package from Bath, and buttoned it under

“You ought to be armed, Broom," Bath 
whispered.

Prent opened his coat a little way; the 
butt of a pistol-ehewed-on hie- left breast. 
He stepped over to Wimble’s hotel, bought 
a cigar at the bar. Wimbl* c»roe up.

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

“No, guess not,” says Prent "Got to 
got’ the city.”

"Going to take them ten thottlan’ Ben 
Bath’s got in his safe o’ ytrar’n!"

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

He went out and started on. The sun 
was set. He had nineteen miles to do yet. 
He kept Driver going smartly, though he 
begnn to lag a little with his long day’s 
trump. The road lay north,'through levtfl, 
waste plain lands, covered with stunted 
pines, scrub oak,and smaller matted uhder- 
growth. The road Is a single Wfcgoti tfAek 
cut down through the thin surf see «oil 
into the white, fetlock deep sand under
neath. It was a dreary ride enough. 
Broom kept his hofse at a ettdfly-pace, 
urging him now and then n little faster. 
Nell would be looking for him now, and 
eighteen miles with a tired horse between 
them yet. Four miles of -the earne mo
notonous waste; the», far-away acres» the 
level, he caught sight of the buildings of 
Camaruck station 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 matt he knew. 

"Hello, Broom! hold on.”
He stopped and the man came out. 
“Look here, Broom,” he said; “half an 

hour ago I got this telegram. What the 
deuce does it mean!” It was dated, 
“Half past six, Brammerley," ten miles 
west on the line. It was addressed to 
Henry Tar low, and read thus:

"Prentiss Broom will pass through
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. GotSd 

night, Tarlow, I’ve gdt fourteen miles be
fore me."

He rode on, keeping Driver well up to 
his work. It Was five mifefl to Squire 
Brame’e tavern; five miles of the same 
dreary waste around land the seme clog
ging Band under foot. The road bent 
more to the west now; It was fast growing 
dark.

Two miles short of Brame’s he caught 
sight of a wagon also going north. He 
pushed the brown ahead to overtake It, 
and coming up recognized tho sturdy per
son and gray hair of the stout old squire 
himself. The squire was a fust friend of 
Preut’s, and he was glad enough to see 
him joggiug home.

“Hold up. square,” he called. What’s 
your hurry?”

“Whoif, Bill,” answered the squire, in 
his hearty voice. “Well, now,' if it ain’t 
Prent Broom.”

“Give’s a ride, square. I béen in the 
saddle all day.”

He dropped off Driver and got In with 
tho squire.

“I want some advice, square,” he said. 
“Look here—or hold on; you Can’t see it 
bow, but 1 11 tell you wlrfit’s in’t." 

lie read and eXfflttiued;1he me .sage.
“ ‘Don't go beyond llflune’sto-night,’ ” 

the squire repeated. “XVeU, that’s good 
advice anyway, Prent. How much have 
you got on you!”

“Nineteen thousand dollars and odd.” 
“Whew!” the old man whistled. “You 

better take a friend's advice. Don’t go 
beyond Brume’s tonight. Your horse is 
tired, too. Ixx>k how he hangs back.” 

“But I’ve got to go home. Nell’s all

“Then you better leave the money with

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

“Well, Prent, if you won’t do that, I’ll 
tell you what. Put up Driver at my 
house. I'll put you? saddle on to my roan 
Biare, Skylark, and she’ll lake you that 
nine mites in forty-five minutes easy. Slip 
that package under the seat here. You 
get on to Driver and ride in slow. I’ll 
cut round by Big Pjnee and come in on 
the other road, i'll stow the money under 
the saddle for you; it ’ll be safer there. 
Come, tumble out. Whoa, Bill.”

“Good, square,: lit do It, skid thankful. 
I’m blest if you ain’t the cleverest old 
trump that’s going.”

"Oli, Kof’ soap’s cheap, Prent. None o’ 
that son. "

, He whipped U0 hit* Art» And «knitted 
•way through the Band. Prent came 
among the hills now; the land was much 
better; the sand and scrub plues and oaks 
dropped bchhiui There were cultivated 
fields on either hand, here and there 
a house. IIo 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 so down to where the road ends at the 
broad middle pike. Thou west half a mile 
to the little lmmlet of Filmore, with 
Brame’s tavern hi the center. As he rode 
up to the door old Brame came out of the 
courtyard ut the left. He came up.

"How do, Prent?" hocaUed, in his loud, 
cheery voice. “Glad to see ye. Where y ’ 
bound now! lieen rather givin’ it to 
Driver, oinjy eh. Byre him- rubbed down 
and eat some oats Tore y’ go on.”

There were several idlers hanging about. 
Broom took his .cue.. He said nothing 
about the roan marc.

"Well, square, gueeà I will come fen a 
bit,” he said.

me nostier tooK away Driver to tne 
stable. They went in.

"Come inside aud have a bite,” soys the

And Prent followed him through the 
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. He 
was dressed in the best ; had a beaver on, 
and leg o’ mutton whiskers and 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, aiul drink no end of brandy hot 
and hot. He went off Just now. I say I 
don’t like it, Prent."

“Can’t help it, square,” I said. "I must

(There—it’s out at last. So, gentles, by 
your leave, we’ll drop this round about 
third person for the downright first. My 
name is Prentiss Broom).

“Well, if you must,” he said, “look

Ho showed mo a pad of tow cloth, made 
up to fit under a saddle. It was stuffed 
with wool; he ripped one side with his 
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. I’ll fix it my
self. Let me see your arms. ”

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

"All charged !” he asked.
I nodded.
He examined it carefully, nipple and

"You’ll do, I guess,” he said. “Prent 
Broom,” ho asked seriously, "there’s one 
word I want to say to you. It’s one thing 
to be brave, and another 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 
safe home. If any one tries to stop you 
drive her at him and Are. If anything 
serious hapjieiis let the mare go and give 
in. She’ll bring the money to me if she

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

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 
tho fork where our Hilbury road turns 
noyth. Skylark Is a fiery beast, powerful 
in breast and quarter, lithe of limb and 
flank, a long, small head and ears, quick, 
bright eyes and a very deer to run. 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. I just 
guided her, kept the bit in her mouth and 
let her run. Soon she settled down to n 
long, low, regular lope that $vns very easy 
tiding, and dropped tho miles behind like 
a swift gliding panorama 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 ut Sicklefleld. I thought of her 
watching for me, anxious enough, I knew. 
I whistled to the more. She leaped to it 
gayly, and we whirled along, down tin* 
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 Milo rock, on the Jorarn

So we held on throAfeh 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. I felt a little anx
ious about this mile of gloom ahead. It 
was not just the road one would choose to 
ride on a dark night, with $20,000 iu 
notes and bonds. I tapped up the mare, 
and we dashed down the slope and into 
the wood’s black shade. She was a brave 
horse as ever trod or tramped, that fiery 
roan mare, Skylark. I let the rein hang 
loose. She doubled her neck, sprang out, 
and gallojied fierce as fire. I kept a keen 
lookout, though I might have saved my 
pains. It was dark as the pit in that 
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 thin 
and lighten a little. A little fur
ther on we struck a slight ascent—the 
foot of our Hilbnry hills. A minute 
more and we should be clear of the woods, 
and safe. I felt tho ground steepen under 
us. Skylark slackened her puce. 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 lull'd.

A bright glare flushed in my eyes I 
crash in the bushes—the mare shied and

Caged. A man’s form, dimly seen, was 
ging by her bits. I struck my heels 

in her flanks, drew my pistol—fired. The 
mare was pluuging wildly; I was blind 
with the glare iu my eyes—I missed. I 
felt myself grasped from behind, draw 
heavily backward. I felt the mure going 
fronl under me. I kicked at her furiously 
—flung the pistol at her head ns 1 fill. 
She snorted and plunged, made one great, 
frightened leap high in the air, flung the 
fellow that held her heavily into the fence, 
aud shot away up the hill.

As 1 fell the light glanced one side,from 
my face mid showed me the man who 
held me full and plain. Tall aud light 
made, with small, white hands, pale 
face, block, silky side beard and mus
tache, keen gray eyes, thin lips and per
fect teeth, long hair, glossy and jet 
black. He was dressed In line black clot h, 
Uncn spotless and unruffled, and n high 
silk hat. I saw the light glance from his 
polished boots, from a diamond ring on

his hand. Ho had a cigar In his montlu 
There was no passion or excitement in his 
face. He looked as cool, as fearless, ;:s 
devilish as ever I hope to see the face <>t 
man, as be dragged me back and threw 
me on the ground—held me down by the

"Jiberl” he called. "Quick, will you!”
I did not fight. The mare was off with 

the money. I knew there were two others 
at hand. I 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 came 
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 a slouched black hat, was roughly 
dressed—altogether a commoner, 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 it on a stone. The third robber crawled 
up out of the bushes and stones where 
the mare had thrown hint. The others 
called him Chisel. Ho 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

It was only a minute’s time from the 
first flash till I was lying quiet on my 
buck 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, aud the other Chisel, as I said.

"Chisel,” ho said—his voice was clear 
and calm—“Chisel, hold the lantern. 
Jiber, cock your pistol. Put it to liis 
head. Are you ready?"

“We're ready, Parson."
It was Jiber who spoke. The other 

held the lantern between my face and Ills. 
Jiber cocked his pistol, examined the cup, 
and put the muzzle close to my head. I 
felt the cold iron touch my skull. A 
strong, convulsive shiver went through 
me, shook me from head to foot. I knew 
there was little danger—that it was not 
to their interest to peril tlielr precious 
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 mo and the awful mys
tery beyond. Iu broad day, when there 
is no present danger, when life swells 
strong iu pulse and limb, when the 
pale horse gallops fur off beyond tho sun
set hills of hope, I take us calm a view of 
that certain but elmdowy consummation 
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, 
“not all the preaching since Adam lias 
made death aught but death."

“If lie makes any trouble, Jiber,” the 
parson said, “blow out his brains.”

He loosened his hold. The tramp of 
the flying mare liad died away over tho 
hills. 1 had not $5 about me. I lay 
quite still. The parson searched me thor
oughly. He took my pocketbook, took 
out the money and threw away tho book. 
His face grew terrible to see when he be
gan to be convinced that I had not the 
bonds about me. He pulled off my boots, 
examined tho lining of toy cap. He gave 
tip the search. He turned to Jiber.

J "Could behave thrown away the pacK- j

j "Didn’t throw away nothin’ niter I 
I blinked him, "eept it was his shooter,” 
i answered Jiber, doggedly, 
i The parson turned to me.
| "Get up,” he said.

lie spoke ns lie might to a dog lie had 
kicked. That woke the devil in me. I 
lay still and glared back at him. I saw 
his perfect teeth set hard between liis 
thin white lips.

lie took out a pistol, cocked it.
"I/)ok here,” ho said, "where is the

1 sat up and gave him stare for stare.
"What's that to you?"’
Ouu second I thought lie would kill me. 

Then lie governed himself and turned 
away. lie spoke to Chisel apart; then lie 
turned back to me.

"Look here, yon wliat's-hls-name," lie 
said, "three miles from here there’s a 
little house, at the fork of Cnrrom 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

He saw tne shudder. I had forgotten 
Nell for one moment. lie went on:

"I'm going to ask you some questions.
If you answer square, all right. If not, 
wc tic you up, curry you into tho woods 
and make her a visit. Do you under-

"1 understand," I snid. He went on:
“I^ist Friday night you put $10,000 in 

Bath & Westbury’s safe, in Curumore. 
You put in more on Monday. You was 
to have taken it out to-night. Where 
is it!”

"I haven’t seen a dollar of it since Bath 
put it into the safe.” 1 answeted.

I hud not. I counted it over to Bath 
when I left it. lie made a package of it 
for me. I saw only the wrapper. Was 
it, morally, a lie? Well, as you will. Dr. 
Johnson held that one might lie justified 
in denying the authorship of “Junius,” 
whether he wrote the letters or not.

To be Continued.

FIVE CENT HUMAN NATURE.

A Shtkbk Trial.—Frances S. Smith, of 
Knisdale, Muskoka, writes—" I was troubled 
with vomiting for two years and I have 
vomited as often as five Vmes a day. One 
botth' of Burdock Blood Bitters completely 
eured me ”

Chicago is crowing over a couplo of 
baby girls that beat the r« cord for 
minuteness. They are Hiss Flo Edison, 
weight one pound And three quarters, 
and Miss Danzke, weight juet one pound.

<}rt the Best —Dr. Fowler’s Extract of 
Wild Strawberry is tho beat, most prompt 
and safest cure for Cholera Morbus, Dysen
tery, Sick Stomach, Ururnps, Colic, 
Diarrhœa and Cholera Infantum, that has 
yet been discovered. Its popularity in
creases each year. All medicine dealers 
sell it.

Burglars who operated on the post 
office and the étal on of the Monticello, 
Port Jervis and New York railroad, at 
Monticello, N. Y., secured only $12 in 
money, and left behind tools north at 
least 120.

A Valuable Discovery.—F. P. Tanner, 
of Nffbing, Got, says he has not only found 
B. B. B a sure cure for Dyspepsia, but he 
has also found it to be the best medicine for 
regulating and invigorating the system that 
he has ever taken. B. B. B. is the great 
system regulator.

Under the laws of Iowa a railroad pas
senger who sticks his head out of a car 
window and lina it knocked off by a 
switch bar is guilty of misdemeanor, and 
can be sent to jail for three months.

Quite Correct.—" I have used Dr. 
Fowler's Extract of Wild Strawberry and 
found it the best remedy 1 ever need for 
Dvepepsia and all Summer Complaints 
among the children, and I think no house
hold si ould be without it." Mrs. A. Baker, 
Ingoldsby, Ont.

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

Aftkb Lo.no Years—“I was troubled 
with Liver Complaint for a number ot years. 
Finding no cure, I tried B. B. B. 1 took four 
bottles and am now perfectly cured, strong 
and hearty.” Mrs. Maria Askett, Alma,

A poor man in New Jersey, being in 
very destitute circumstances, recently 
applied to the town in which he lived 
tor help, fie asked for some.honey and 
a pair of patent leather slippers.

A Heady Recourse.—The ravages of 
Cholera lafaututfi, Cholera Morbus, Diarr
hoea, Dysentery and other summer com
plaints among children during the hot 
weather, might bo almost totally prevented 
by having recourse to nature's sovereign 
remedy Ibr. all bowel complaints, Dr. 
Fowler's Extract ot Wild Strawberry.

‘ Knock-around-and do-nothing-all-day,’ 
was the name a Kentucky father gave 
his son. which tlm last legislature con
sented to change for him.

“Yes; I shall break the engagement,” 
she said, folding her erms and looking de
fiant; 1 It is really too much trouble to con
verse v ith him; he’s as deaf as a post, and 
talks like be had a mouthful of mush. Besides 
the way he hawks and spits is disgusting.” 
“Don’t break the engagement for that, tell 
him to take Dr. Sage’s Catarrh Remedy. 
It will cure him completely.” "Well I’ll tell 
him. I hate to break it off, for in all other 
respects he is quite too charming.” Of 
course, it cured hia catarrh.

Alexander Boscoff, a laboring man in 
Bridge nor t, Conn., speaks Russian, Ger
man, Hungarian, Hebrew, Latin, English 
and Italian.

The science of surgery Lae made such 
wonderful progress in modern times, that the 
most intricate and delicate operations are 
now undertaken and carried to a successful 
issue. There is now several well authenti
cated cases of what is known as pneumot- 
ony, that is to say, the removal of diseased 
portions of the lungs in cases of consump
tion. While, however, this delicate opera
tion has sometimes been successfully perform
ed, the risks attending is so great, and the 
chances of recovery so slight, that it is 
seldom resorted to. The safest plan in con
sumption cases is to use Dr. Pierce’s Golden 
Medical Discovery. This will always cure 
the disease in its earlier stages, thoroughly 
arresting tho ravages of the terrible malady, 
by removing its cause and healing the

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

THE LATEST PATTERNS.

Now In Stock; The Best Assort
ment In the City of

Creamers and
Strainers.

PRICFS DOWN TO “HARD PAN.”
Call and See for Yourselves.

MIL K~PANS—
A LARGE STOCK.

L. P. LaFOREST,
Phoenix Square.

fnduiotai, Ju. 11U.1I».

A Street Car Story from the City of Ue-

You can cram a good «leal of human nature 
Into a street car about 0 o'clock in the even 
ing There was a heap of it in a Grand River 
avenue ear an evening or two eince, when 
half u dozen |x*o|>le saw a man take a $20 
gold piece from liis vest pocket, fondle it for 
a moment and then drop it into his left hand 
pants pocket III about three minutes he felt 
in hia vest pocket for that money, and it was 
gone. Then ho felt in the other pocket and 
suddenly rose up.

“Lost uiiythingf queried a passenger.
“I don’t know—let’s see- yes. I have I"
He felt in several other pockets, drew forth 

a bunch of keys, a lump of rosin, a pocket 
knife, eorne troches aud a half dollar and 
then exclaimed:

“I’ve bad my pocket picked of *30r 
Five passengers betrayed excitement Six 

others were only casually interested. Four 
were skeptical, and seven winked at each 
other and whispered that it was u dead fake, 

“Lose It. iu the carf asked a second pas-

"Of course I did! I had It less’n five mln-

"Aml your pocket has been pickedT 
“Sure euoughl Is there an officer on this

“Do you mean to say you suspect ruer de
manded the man on the right 

“Or mef demanded the oue on the left 
"But it’s gone I" shouted the loser. "Borne 

one lias certainly robbed me."
Five passengers whispered “Ratal” softly 

to themselves, aud four others gazed serenely 
at the ceiling.

“Conductor, stop the carl" shouted the 
loser, as be seized the cord and rang up five 
fares on the register.

“What is itl" demanded tho conductor as

“tittine one has robbed me!"
“Feel in your left hand pants pocket, you 

numb skull I" shouted an old nmn on the op

His advice was complied with, and loi the 
lost was found.

“Twenty-five cents, sir I" said the oonduo-

“What forr 1 
“Thoee five fares!”
It was paid, and the victim offered to lick 

anybody In the car before he got off. Then 
he got off, shook his fist at the conductor, 
and darkness settled down upon the city and 
sont the sparrows to their nests under the 
eaves.—Detroit Free Press.

Two of Many.
Malcontent—Ah, this is a hard, cruel 

world. J suppose 1 would have starved to 
death right in my early home if I hadn't got 
away, but I’m little better off yet.

Old Friend—1 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 never had sense enough to come in 
when It rained: be could hardly feed himself, 
an’ yet he bought thorn 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. 

©3

First Man of the World—What’s the mat
ter, Plantagenet, with you aud Maud; are 
you uo longer friends f

Second Ditto—A trifling misunderstand
ing. 1 drove the governor's coal cart around 
to her house last Sunday to give Maud a 
drive on the avenue. When I reached the 
door tlm thought struck me that the horse, 
being a white one, and Maud's hair a bright

Third Ditto—Ab, she thought It » put up

Second Ditto—Exactly; and we haven’t 
spoken since, although, egad, I believe she 
loves me still.—Life.

The Jude* Hud Traveled on Street Cnrs.
Car Conductor—The conqiany has no evl- 

deuce against me, as you see, your honor. I 
never neglected to ring up a fare in my life

Magistrate—No, they have nothing direct, 
but they have proved that you live in tine 
style and keep a blooded trotter on $13 a 
week. You must account for that In some 
way.

“Every night before leaving the car 1 
shake out the straw and gather up the 
dropped dimes, quarters-nnd"------

“You are discharged. Next case. "—Omaha

What IIo Wanted.
“Do you know of any young man who Is 

tired of life and contemplates suicide!" asked 
a baseball manager of a traveling man.

“No, 1 do not What do you want with 
such a man!"

“A good, impartial umpire."—Merchant

DUcIplee of O-cnluplus.
“Amanda," said the mother, sharply. "1 

heard that young man kiss yen us he said 
good night. I want to know what he does for 
a li vingt”

“He is a disciple of Osciiiapius, mamma," 
replied Amanda, demurely. —Chicago Trl

A Question nf Taste.

St. Ixiui.s 8wain tat oiiemi— Would you 
like Romo peauuLs, Mus Blmwsgurden'

Mika tiliuwsgardeii—Thanks, not any, Mr 
Muleliecl. Do you know 1 consider it just a 
trifle low for young ladies to munch |-enmiU> 
at the o|wra. and besides, 1 have provided 
myself with chewing gum, it is in much the 
better taste — lipocb.

BREADMAKER’S YEAST.
BREAD made of this Ycnst 

took ill First Prizes at Ontario 
Vail Snows in 18S7.

Over 10,000 ladies have written 
o say that it surpasses any yoiut 
iver used by them.
It makes the lightest, whitest, 

sweetest bread, rolls, buns and 
buckwheat pancakes.

Bakers in nearly every town in 
Canada arc using 4.
PRICE FIVE CENTS.

Belt Dressing.

JNE of the v
mid oeoe i—________ _______________

a tender.oy tori n- It increase* the speed because 
it make* tie Belt hug the Pulley, and ke-pe the 
Belt in fine order. Hundred* of testimonial fur- 
lished if neoeeeary. For sale only by

IL CHESTNUT/* SONS. 
Fredericton, June 26.

WE WANT

POTATOES.
WE HANDLED 60,000 BUSH

ELS POTATOES LAST 
SPRING,

And made money for our Shipper*. Having de
cided to soil in small lot* from Store, to get out
side prices, we want a few more good snipper* 
Write ub end ship to

HATHEWAY & CO.
General Commission Merchants,

22 CENTRAL WHARF BOSTON, MASS
Members Chambers of Commerce, Bitablishsd lM 

Bee ton. Do» 4th. 1887

C.ff. DÏKEHAH&CO.
AGENTS,

DOMINION
ORGAN

-AND-

PIANOS,
Sewing Machines

OFFICE: QUEEN STREET,

Next Door Below Z. R. Everett. 

Fredericton, April 26th, 1888.

THE KEY TO HEALTH.

Unlocks all tho clogged avenues of the 
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, carry
ing off gradually without weakening the 
system, all the impurities and foul 
humors of tho secretions: at tho same 
time Correcting Acidity of the 
Stomach, curing Biliousness, Dys
pepsia, Excdiclios, Dizziness, 
By xtbum. Constipation, Dryness 
ol the Skin, Dropsy, Dimness of 
Vision, Janfldioe, Balt Bheum, 
Erysipelas, GuroAua, Fluttering of 
the Heart, Nervousness, and Gen
eral Debility ; all these and many 
other similar Complaints yield to the 
happy influence of BURDOCK 
BLOOD BITTERS.

t MMSULX * CO., Pruprf*t«n, Toronto*

MOLASSES !
AND SUGAR.

In Stock and to Arrive :

20 PUNCHEONS MOLASSES,
Antigua and Barbadoee.

10 BARRELS MOLASSES,
VERY FINE.

20 BARRELS SUGAR,
Different Grades.

100 LBS. PURE PARIS GREEN.
At Bottom Prices, at

W. H. VANWARTS.
Fredericton, Juno 6, 1888.

IMPORTANT.
WATCHES, CLOCKS

JEWELLERY,

MARKED DOWN TO SUIT ALL.
GOODS ALL NEW.

A FINE LINE OF

SILK CHAINS 

F. J. imUSLAND’S
Fredericton, Deo. 16th, 1887

TRY OUR

R. F. B.
$1.00

UNLAUNDRIED

SHIRTS!
They are Reinforced Front and Back, and 

the best quality and fitting Shirt in the

FOR SALE BY US ONLY.

C.H.THOMAS&CO,
224 QUEEN STREET.

N. B —Our terms for these Shirts at the 
above price are Uaeb, when booked we will 
charge $1.10.

O. H. THOMAS & OO 
Fredericton, May 19.

In store and in transit :

3 CARLOADS OF

SUGAR!
Consisting of Granulated, Extra 0. and 

Yellow Extra 0.

Morton’s Pickles, Colman’s 

Starch, a full line of

BRUSHES,
Shoe, Stove and Scrubs.

Paper Bags, Wrapping Paper, 
“Pure Cold" Essences and 

Blacking, Pure Spices.

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

A. F. RANDOLPH & SON.
Fredericton, /»oe 14,1888

To Traveller?

Northern andWestern
RAILWAY

ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS.

In Effect June 5th, 1888.

TRAINS RUN ON EASTERN STANDARD TIME.

LEAVE GIBSON

n ft45: MvW* Siding,

^hatham Junction, arrive at Chatham. l;w!

RETURNING LEAVE CHATHAM
7:00, am: Chatham junction, 7:40: Vnoer N*l,nn 
Boc.il, 7:55; Ubv-kv.lb 9:00; Upperblnokvill« 9-ai- 
Doaktcwn. 10:45, Joiest.iw.i, 11:4); Ooei Creek,' 
WorJ*5Yi Dcwiam' !'f': MMier1* Siting, J;55 - 
Marysville, 2-21; arriving at (Jibson at 2:30.

*reChatham Junoti with 
the t & Hatlw iy for »'l points Halt and vveit. 

at (iibson with tue V. B. IUU ray for all 
turn pom s and St. John, and a-. Cro-s Creak 
Stage for Stanley.

THOMAS
Oik»,,H. B.J„.M. 16*.«““"“““‘‘«I.

Western p

New Brunswick R’ly
COMPANY.

ALL RAIL LINE.
ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS

IN EFFECT JUNE 25th, 1888.

EASTERN STANDARD TIME
J.EAVK FREDERICTON:

8 00 A. M.—Exnre** for Ht. .Tohn and inter- 
••"diate point*. MoAdam Junc
tion. Vanoeboro, Banter, Portland, 
Boston and pointa west, St. Stephen, 
8t. Andrew*, Houlton, iVocdatook, 
Presque Trio. Grand Falls, Bdmondi- 
ton.and point* north.

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON:

2 15 P. M.—From Fredericton JtinHon, Van- 
ceboro. Hanger. Portland Boston and 
point* West; St John, 9t Andrew*, 
St. Stephen, Boulton, and Woo is took.

7 15 P. M.—Kxoress from R*. .Tohn and Interme
diate points, 8t. Stephen, Boulton and 
Woolitojk.

LEAVK GIBSON:

ARRIVE AT GIBSON:

n. D. McLBOD, I F. W. ORAM. 
Sunt. Southern Division. I General Manager 

A. J TUMTR,
General Pas*, and Ticket Agent.

St. John. N. B.. June 25th. 1883.

YORK STREET

RESTARAUNT!
G. REX LEEK,

PROPRIETOR.

IMPORTER AND DEALER IN ALL KINDS OF

OYSTERS
P. E. Ieland, Buotouehe, Shediie, Provtdenoe 

River, and Virginia Plant We make 
a specialty in the Oyeter line.

PASTRY OF ALL KINDS.

and on most reasonable terms.
Ilam and Eggi, Beefsteak, Chicken, Turkey, 

Tongue, Baked Beaos, Bot Tea aid Coffee.

BROWN BREAD & BEANS.
I am also prepared to furnish the above to Du

ties on Sunday morning, delivering the same at 
their residence, but to obtain the same orders 
must be left at my Saloon not later than the 
Friday preceding.

The patronage of tho public solicited and satis- 
faotiou guaranteed 

Fredericton, June 7th, 1888,

A. LIMERICK & CO.
York street, Fredericton.

GASFITTING&PLUMBING
Attended to in all its branches.

With Dumb Register for ventilation. Hot 
and Gold Air.

Creametâ, Milk Pans, and 
Strainers.

A. LIMERICK & CO.
Desires to inform the public that he has a 
Large Stock 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, 
and are of the very best material. Parties 
wanting Creamers or Milk Pans would do 
well by calling and examining before pur
chasing elsewhere.

Fredericton, April 12, IH8R.

RIPHI YthRI Ull LI honorable employmentthat wllfnot 
take them from their homes and families. Tho 
profits are large and sure for every industrious 
person, many have made and are now making 
several hundred d«Uan a month. It is oisy for
any one to make £5 and upwards per day, «M is
willing to work. Either sex, young or old; oapi- 
tal not-aÿded: we start you. Everything new. 
No apeoiaTabriiiy required; you, reader, oan do it 
as well as any toe. Write to us at once for fall
KSrteïter

For Pianos.
HPHIt Subscriber having purchased a firat-olaea 
x *e-.r of PIANO HTK >P3. is now in a pnsition 
•ongeiviPiano-i and Organs, in gnod -hape and 
wii n ndwaiiger of acoiiieot For further particu
lars apply to

JAS. DUNLAP,
„ , , , 65 Brunahio*Street.
Fredericton. June 12th,

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
OUR. QÜEHN ST.. AND WILMOra ALLEY 

irederiekn, March 10th, 1(87,
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