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“riGu nibs 8ister!” exclaimed Leoni, all
the jealousy of her race rising in her
heart. *“Who are you, then, who dare
to sit by his side, who dare to hold his
hand?”

“] was his fiance; he was my lover,”
said Amy, with dignity. ‘But who are
you, that dares to profane my dead?”

The light of pity filled Leoni's eyes;
she hesitated for a moment, and then
said, softly, “I am his wife; he was my
husband.”

Amy stared at her as though she did
not understand her words, though she
kmew something terrible had been said.
There was silence for a few moments;
then Leoni put out her hand to Amy,
across the dead body of the man they
both loved, and Amy took it. '

“Will you forgive him?” said Leoni
“Will you forgive me? Idid not know
anything of this, I only knew I loved
him and he loved me. We were mar-
ried privately in the spring. Iam very
porry for you, but I did not intend to
hurt you.”

Amy listened to her words. “I see it
all now!” she said. “I was a silly fool
that I did not see it before. I might
have known that he céuld not love me
as I loved him, If ho had only told me
—oh, God! if he had only told me—he
might still be alive. His death is on my
head! Oh, John, John! why didn’t you
tell me? I loved you so well that I
would bhave given you up rather than
this.” And, for the first time since his
death, Amy’s tears flowed fast and freely.

Leoni’s heart bled for the girl, but her
Italian nature did not -understand the
self sacrifice of the words she spoke.
Rather have him live and be the hus-
band of another? Never!—she would
rather see him dead twenty times.

Amy, with exquisite unselfishness, had
nothing but the tenderest pity for John.
Bhe blamed herself that she had not dis-
covered his love for this beautiful foreign
woman in time. She felt interested in
her at once, and regarded her more in
the light of a sister than of a successful
rival. Sheasked herquestions about her-
self, and was not shocked to learn that she
was a ballet dancer. She knew little
about this profession, and the little she
Imew did not place its members in the
category of saints; but she was certain
that Leoni was a perfectly good woman,
and she believed too thoroughly in John
to think for a moment that he could have

her had she been otherwise,

A strange friendship was begun over
the coffin of John Hurlstone—a friend-
ship that grew stronger with years—and,
to the scandal of Farmsted, “the ballet
dancer John Hurlstone married,” spent
part of every surhmer at the rectory,
‘where she was loved and admired by the
old rector as sincerely as by his daughter.
Mrs. Hurlstone could not qui
mind from the idea that Leoni wasin
some way responsible for John’s death;
but as time went on this feeling wore off,
and she and her daughters called on her
whenever she. visited the rectory, and
always had her to spend a night at the
homestead.

Amy and Leoni drove in the same car-
riage to John’s funeral (which was a
private one, much to the disappoint-
ment of the villagers), and stood hand
in haud at his grave. While Amy was
calm and silent, Leoni was beside her-

fainting to her carriage.
It was not long before the story of
John Hurlstone’s career in New York

became known thwh the newspapers.
Columns were dev todt. It was told
how the dashlng Col. Mortimer had or-
guﬂzed a mining company that owned
no mines, how he had swindled unsus-
ting people by his false representa-
ms, and how the clever young captain
who had served so brilliantly under him
in the civil war had been used asa de-
coy and finally induced to sign
other than his own to bogus certificates
of stock. The flight of Mortimer to
Canada and the suicide of Hurlstone;
who had been secretly married to one
woman while another waited for him at
the altar, gave the reporters a chance
such as they seldom had. It was an
exciting story, and they made the most
of it

generation to
blot the escutch-
eon—just, too, as he was wmmng for

g:;e in the metmpolh, and (ﬁittemr
all) just as he was trylng to make
every straw weigh in his favor with
Helen Knowlton. It was a cruel blow,
and it took all his manhood to rise up
under it. His associates at the office of
The Dawn showed the best gide of their
natures. They were kind and consider-
ate all through this trying time., Al-
though the story of the fraudulent mining

y and the suicide and its attend-
ing incidents were the sensation of the
hour, they printed as little of it as possi-
ble, and kept Rush’s name out altogether.

He had no sooner returned to New
York and settled down to work again
than Archie Tillinghast called upon him
and by his gentle and manly sympathy
sealed their friendship with a seal that
nothing could ever break. He also
brought kind words from Bessie
Archer and her mother and an in-
vitation from Mr. Archer to spend
the following Sunday with them. Rush
wag sincerely touched by these ex-

of sympathy, for he almost
elt himself ostracized by the disgrace
that had befallen him; and the finding
of Uncle Lightfoot Myers’ card at hh
lodgings one day did more towards con-
vincing him that there was something
worth llving for, after all, than anyt.hlng
had ha since his
ﬂm' it showed a kindliness of spirit on
the part of a mere acquaintance that he
had no reason to

A short letter from Aunt Rebecca, who
of course had heard nothing of the
tragedy that had cast so deep a shadow
over the life of her young friend, an-
pounoced that she and Helen would sail
from Liverpool on the 1st of September,
so that they were nearly due in New
York at the time Rush received the letter.
‘With what conflicting emotions he read
this announcement! A few weeks ago it
would have thrown him into an ecstasy
of delight; now he buried his face in his
hands, and his thoughts were not pleas-
ant thoughts. Would Helen look upon
John’s conduct as disgracing his brother?
‘Would she think there was crime in the
blood of the family, and turn her back
upon him?

“I could not blame her,” said Rush to
himself, *“for it would reflect upon her
o be seen in the company of the brother
of John Hurlstone, the swindler and sui-
eide.” And his strong frame quivered
with agony.

There was no relief from his thoughts
but work. At his desk in The Dawn of-
fice Rush could forget the frightful past,
and he thanked God for work that must
be done, The 11th of September came,

w mees 1, but would wait for Helen to
take some steps that would end his sus-
pense. What if he never heard from
her? He almost believed that he would
take his life, as his brother had done.

Archie Tillinghast, who divined what
was going on in Rush’s mind, went down
to the steamer and met Helen and told
her what had happened. His heart was
with his friend in his trouble, and his
recital filled Helen with sorrow. Her
beautiful brown eyes swam with tears,
Ah, if Rush might have seen them!

“Poor boy! poor boy!” said she; “I
long to sce him, to tell him how deeply
I sympathize with him.”

“Have him round at once, Helen.
Poor fellow, we must cheer him up,”
said Aunt Rebecca, in her hearty voice.

“You are awfully kind, I am sure, but
I am confident that he will not come
unless you ask him; he feels that he is a
disgraced man, and he will not volun-
tarily go before any one, much less you,
Miss Knowlton,” answered Archie.

“I will send him a word at once. Have

a penoil? Thank you; that is just
{he thing.” And, taking a card from
her card case, she wrote, ‘‘Aunt Rebecca
and I were djsappolnted not to see you
at the steamer. If you will come in the
evening at nine we will be alone. H. K.”

This she gave Archie to deliver, and,
and after putting her in her carriage, he
went at once to Rush’s lodgings. He
found Rush sipping his cafe au-lait in a
listless fashion.

“Well, Rush, my boy, I have seen
her!” said Archie, throwing himself upon
a convenient chair; “and I never thought
better of your taste than I did today.
She is simply superb. Her trip has done
her a world of good. Stick to it, old
man; she is too great a prize to lose. I
believe I am half in love with her my-

”

“I know you mean well, Archie, but
your tone does not harmonize with my
mood. I can’t feel very gay when I
know that my chances with Helen
Knowlton are slimmer today than they
ever were and that any balance there
may have been on my side of the ledger
is now against me. The prospect is not
pleasing, and I wish I were dead.”

“Nonsense, Rush! I'm ashamed of you.
You are not talking like a man. Ibegin
to think you don'’t deserve so fine a wo-
man. Why should you fly to the con-
clusion that she will turn her back upon
{2\1 because you are in trouble? You
ve no right to do her so great an injus-

tice, and I believe she would be hurt to-

the if she knew you thought so

. poorly of her.”

“You forget, Archie,” answered Bosh,
sadly, “that Iam not an accepted Javer
of Helen Knowlton. If I was, I should

her to stand by me through thick
and thin. I am y a friend, a new
friend at that, and I have my place in her
regard still to win. Whether I am suc-
cessful or not depends uﬁgn myself, If
I can prove myself to everything I
should like to have her believe me, well
and good; but I have got to fight my
way inch by inch, and for many reasons
my claims are not strong enough to give
me an instant hearing. My success is a
question of time and fortunate circum-
stances.”

“I suppose what you say is so,” said
Archie, p the room excitedly, “but,
byheaven, itlssatra.ngelawol nature!
One would think that any woman would
be proud of the honest love of an honest
man. Nota bitof it Women are queer
creatures; they don't seem to know when

the t man comes along.”
r all, how are they to know?
asked Rush. “Every man thinks he is

theright one. Look at the men who have
loved Helen, for instance. I won’t say
she has given them any encouragement,
but they have loved her just as truly all
the same. I heard only the other day of
a man who loved her with an honest,
gincere love. He wasa lieutenant in the
army. He only met her once, and then
as only one of a dozen who were pre-
sented to her, but he saw her many times
on the stage of the Academy. He be-
lieved there was no hope for him. He
was stationed at Governor's Island, but
heasked to be sentout on the frontier, so
that he might run a chance of being
killed. He was transferred as he re-

ested, and, whenever there was a
Ermish with the Indians, put himself
in the front of the fight. One day he
was rewarded; a bullet hit him in a vital
part and he died on the fleld. A friend
of mine, an officer in the same regiment,
found him dying, and asked him if he
had any message he wanted delivered.
‘Yes,’ said the dying man; ‘cut a lock of
bair from my head and take it to Helen
Knowlton, and tell her that I loved hery
and with these words upon his lips he
died. My friend took his penknife and
out off the lock of hair and delivered it
as requested. Helen was very much af-
fected by the incident, though she didn't
remember the man at all. Now, who
shall say this poor fellow was not the

right man, if only he she had known
it? Certainly he loved her with an hon-
est love.”

“True indeed,” answered Archie, still
pacing the floor—“true indeed. The
whole subject seems to be involved in
mlmry. I don’t know, after all, if an-

er war maxim is not to be applied to
affairs of the heart: ‘To the victor belong
the spoils.” But while we are dealing in
glittering generalities I am forgetting
the object of my call. Here isa little
note Helen scratched off for you on the
dock.” And Archie handed the card to
Rush, who took it eagerly.

“Did she know—did she know every-
thing when she wrote this, Archie?”

“Yes, old man—everything.”

“I will go, then—God bless her!”

It seemed an age to Rush before it was
time to go to Helen's house, and, al-
though he was impatient for the hour to
come, his heart beat high with excite-
ment and his cheeks were pale with
nervous dread when he rang the front
door bell of the little house in West
Twentieth street.

How strangely familiar the drawing
room looked! Everything was as it had
been the night before she sailed. A
faithful servant had kept the place o]
and in order while she was gone, and it
seemed as fresh and bright when she
got back as though she had never been
away. Rush noticed the delicate odor
of violets that hung about everything
that belonged to Helen, and it brought
her as vividly before his eyes as if she
stood there in all her loveliness. He had
not long to wait before she did stand be-
fore him in her bodily presence. She
came towards him with both hands ex-
tended.

“You must excuse my neglige, Mr,
Hurlstone, but I didn't want to keep you
waiting, and—I wanted to see you.
Aunt Rebecca will be down in a few mo-
ments, butshe is so busy with trunks that
she can’t come at once. Sit right down
here on this sofa and tell me how you are
and how you’ve been.”

“I needn't ask you how you are,” said
Rush, at last finding voice to speuk.
Seating himself beside her, he regarded
her with undisguised admiration. ITe
might well think her lovely; less preju
diced eyes would have agreed with him
thoroughly. - She had been helping Aunt
Rebecca with the trunks, and had donned
a loose morning gown of soft white stuff,
trimmed down the front and around the
neck and sleeves with dark fur, The red
upturned point of a gold embroidered
Turkish slipper peeped out from beneath
her gown and gave the only bit of color
to her costume. Her brown hair wus

and he knew that the Germande was-bo-~done up in a careless classic knot on the

#trive that day. o would not go down

top of her head, and ghe looked as though

sne had just stepped out of a trame and
it would take very little to make her step
back again.

Nothing could be kinder than her
manner to Rush. Her object seemed to
be to make him forget himself and his
troubles, and she talked about every-
thing of interest she had seen. Rush
followed her vaguely, for he could not
shake off the load upon his heart. The
more she talked and the more beautiful
sho looked, the worse he felt. Amon,
other things, she asked him if he h
seen anything of Uncle Lightfoot Myers
while she was away. He replied that he
had not seen him, but that Mr. Myers
had left his card at his lodgings.

“I wonder if he isin townnow. When
was it that he left his card?”

Rush ran over in his mind all that aw-
ful time. He remembered his f
when he found the old gentleman’s card,
and the recollection was more than he
could bear.

“It was only a few days ago,” he man-
aged tosay. “Ihad just got back from
home.” And, with this memory fresh in
his mind, he buried hisface in his hands.
His frame shook with suppressed sobs
and the hot tears forced their way
through his fingers.

If you are inclined to call this an un-
manly exhibition, you must remember
that his nerves were strung up to a high
pitch, that he had gone through a great
deal during the past few days, and was
not master of himself, Helen regarded
him with feelings of the most profound
pity. *“Poor boy!” she said, softly. And
taking his hot head between her cool,
soiteé)alms, she kissed him gently on the

orehead. S .

kiss with
which Helen
touched Rush’s
brow made him
happy. On the
contrary, it made
him very unhap-
py; for he knew
that if she had

loved him as he loved her she would no’

more have kissed him than she would
have put her hand in the fire and burned
itoff. It was a kiss of friendship—a
sisterly kiss—any sort of kiss except the
kiss of love; and Rush Hurlstone’s heart
sank into his boots. He felt more hope-
less at that moment than at any other
time during his courtship. His inter-
view with Helen, however, did him
g;)od. It at least assured him of her

iendship; and friendship, by careful
cultivation, might be changed intosome-
thing warmer.

West Hastings had not mturned from
Europe yet, and Rush had the field al-
most to himself, for it was early in the
season, and the men whom Helen knew
were mostly out of town. He himself
was at her house every day—not exactly
as a caller, but more as a brother. It
was to bring her a book, to show her
something in the papers she might not
have seen, to try over a piece of music
with her; there was always some good
excuse. Helen was more than glad to
have him, partly because she liked at-
tention, and partly because she liked a
bright man with whom she could be on

sisterly terms. Rush’s hours at The
Dawn office were such that his time was
his own from noon, when he got up,
until 9 o'clock in the evening, when
he was due at his desk, where he re-
mained until 2 or half past.

The opera season would not begin un-
til the middle of Oc®ober, but Helen con-
cluded to stay in New York to look after
some costumes and rehearse some new
roles. Rush began to think that fate was
kind to him at last, for nothing could
have been more delightful than his after-
noons at Helen’s, Though neither Rush
nor Helen were sentimental, as the term
is usually interpreted, they were both
very fond of poetry. Rush had sead
more than she had, and it was his delight
to lead Helen through this path of liter-
ature. She was devoted to Mrs. Brown-
ing’s sonnets from the Portuguese. Rush
had gone through that phase, and led
her on to the sonnets of Shakespeare and
of Dante. The latter they read in the
original, Helen reading and Rush asking
questions -when he did not quite under-
stand the Italian. It really was an ideal
time, and h, being uncertain of the
future, wished that it might last indefi-
nitely. But of course this wasn’t to be
expected. It was soon over, and poetry
gave way to contracts, Mr. Maxmann’s
visits growing mere frequent as Rush’s
grew more rare,

However, Rush found himself at Hel-
en's house as often as he could hope to
be there. It really seemed as though he
was neoessary to her. His attentions
were constant, but not annoying, and
she soon began to realize that he was in
love with her. At first she didn't like
the idea at all, because she thought it
would break a pleasant friendship. Any-
thing beyond that seemed to her out of
the question. He wasentirely too young,
though he was a dear, good fellow and
she was very fond of him. When she
saw that he had apparently no intention
of declaring himself, and that their rela-
tions remained just as they had been all
along, she scttled herself down to the old
way, and almost made up her mind that
a touch of such a feeling as Rush’s added
a piquancy to friendship.

Things went on this way all winter;

but one day in the wqrly spring Rush
walked in upon her with a telej in
his hand. He looked excited.ﬁmnot
‘particularly happy.

‘‘Here is a dispatch from my chief,”
said he, “‘ordering me to London to re-
organize The Dawn bureau over there.
It is a big thing, as far as business goes,
but Ican't say that I feel like leaving
New York. T shall be guided by your
advice. What shall it be?"

Helen hesitated a few moments and
then said:

*If you wish me to tell you what I be-
lieve would be for your best interest, I
should say at once, ‘Obey the order.” If
I went by my own feelings I should say,
‘Btay at home,’ for I shall miss you very
much.”

“Then I shall go, both because your
judgment in the matter is sound and be-
cause I shall be so flattered to have you
miss me, Our chief orders by cable and
he expects his orders to be obeyed almost
in the same manner. I shall have to
sail to-morrow.”

*“To-morrow!”

'To be Continued.)
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THE DEAF.—A Person cured of Deaf-
ness and noises in the head of 23 yea's
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ODDS AND END>
Large bonnets are things of the past.

8 Yrars IN Bep.—Gentlemen, I tried your
Fowler's Extract of Wild Strawberry and
was perfectly cured from sickness. 1 was
sick in bed tor three years and after taking
#ix bottles I was ectly cured, and now I
would not be without the medicine in the
house. Miss Epxyra FuLLer,

Vereker P. 0.,0nt.

Eel green, a lovely bluish shade, is the
latest.

Tae Four CarpiNaL Points.—The stom-
ach, the liver, the bowels and the biood are
the four cardinal points of health. These
Burdock Blood Bitters act upon tostrength-
en, regulate, cleanse aud purify, thus
restoring and mﬂnmnlng perfect th.

B. B.B. is nature’s true tonic aud renovator.

The brims of sailor hats are very nar-
TowW.

TmeLy Wispos.—Timely wisdom isshown
by those who keep Dr. Fowler’s Extract of
Wwild Stnwberry on hAnd. It hu Do equal
for orbus, s, dy-
sentery, eollo' cnmpl fmd all mmlner

of the bowels.

The newest red is a dull shade called
Eiffel rogue.
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of & wild rush for an uncertainty, which is
the opposite of the steady boom enjoyed bz
Burdock Blood Bitters. Buyers of th
medicine get a certainty—an unequalled
remedy for all disease of the stomach, liver,
bowels, kidneys and the blood.

Toques grow smaller, and are more
worn than ever.

Sarr AND REniasie. I highly recommend
Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild Strawberry
for cnmﬁ holen, cholers morbus, ocolic,
cramps, hees, dysentery and all sum-
mer complaints. It ufo and relisble for
children and older persons.

Miss HiLey BRECOKENRIDGE,
Heyworth, Que.

Black stockings are in good taste with
any kind of a dress.

CrowNEp Or UxcrRowNED.—The head of
anyone suffering fgpom oonlnp‘uon, bilionl-
ness or dyspepsa will harbor a sick head-
ache. By regulating the bowell. nroulinﬁ
the torpld liver, improvin, tlon an
g‘n ing the blood urdoc! B Bitters

es sick no matter how
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Ribbon bandeaux and metal fillets for
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ment feature is combined with insurance.

All given and applications rej:
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O. E. DUFFY,
Agent, Fredericton
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“ Golden Fleece,

FALL 1888

New Ulster Cloths,
New Mantle Cloths,

New Dress Goods,

IN SUITINGS & MELTON CLOTHS

New Dress and Mantle

TRIMMINGS

FEATHERBONE CORSETS.

T.A.SHARKEY.

BARTLETT’'S

BLACKING,

BARTLETT'S

BLUEING,
PRESSED HOPS,

Full Line of Spices,
BROOMS--Selected Qualities,
200 Drums SODA Landing.

One CalI)ad Rice

TO ARRIVE.

FOR SALE LOW BY

A. F. RANDOLPH & SON.

- Fredericton, June 18

DAILY EXPECTED.

ANOTHER CARGO OF

MIDDLINGS,

Which will be sold cheap from the car.j

ON HAND:
Hay, Oals, Bran, Middlings,
Straw in Small Bundles

AND

Green Head Lime,

GED. R. PERKINS,

Pheenix Square.
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The Joke Was on Dr. Depew.

When Chauncey Depew is out of the wa!
some people like to have fun with him. Wi
street men ure unow talling of his alleged ex-
perience on the way over to Ergland thislast
time. * Every evening a dozen or so clustered
in the smoking room to tell stories and yarn
about things in general. Every soul save one
in the party kept hisend up. This one ex-
oceptional member of the party did not laugh
or indicate by even a twinkle of the eyes any
fnterest in the fuuniest jokes, and was as
silent as a door knob at the best storfes,

This conduct began to nettle Dr. Depew
and the other spirits, and when thé final
seance came areund they kad lost all patience
with the reticent and unresponsive smgu'

Dr. Depew, the story runs, was selected
bring him to terms. They were all eom!on-
ably seated and in came the stranger. ‘‘See
here, my dear sir,” said Mr. Depew, ‘“‘won't
you tell a story"’

“I never told one in my life.”

“Sing a song?

“Can’t sing.”

“Know any jokes? persisted Mr. Depew.

“NO.'

Mr. Depew and all were prepared to give
it up, when the stranger stammered and hesi-
tated and finally made it known that he knew
Just one conundrum.

“Give it to us,” said Mr. Depew and the
others in chorus,

“What is the difference between a turkey
and mef” solemnly asked the stranger.

“@ive it up,” said Chairman Depew.

“The difference between a turkey and me,”
mildly said the stranger, ‘‘is that they usual-
ly stuff the bird with chestnuts after death.

am alive.”—New York Sun.

A DMild Sport.

Mayor—In the name of the Society for the
Prevention of Cruelty to Animals I oppose
the holding of this fox hunt and brutal
slaughter.

—Oh, come off. You've been mis-
led by reading our advertisements. We mus-
gle the foxes, so that even if a hound is over-
taken no troublo may arise. The fighting is
all in the hand bills, —Omaha World-Herald,

A Poor Conductor.

.. Buperintendent of an Electric Railway (to
applicant for position)—What is your namet

Applicant—Wood, sir.

“You want to be appointed conductor

"Yﬂ, gir.?

*I can’t take you, sir.”

“Why not"”

“Electric experts say wood is & poor con-
ductor, "—Texas Siftings,

Circumstances Differ.

Bob—I say, SBam, why did you jilt hert

Sam—Ob, hang it, she lisped!

‘“Well, that is 2 charming defect in a pret-

girl”

“If you heard her say thweet Tham in-
stead of sweet Sam you wouldn’t wonder,”

“Why, I never had any difficulty that way.
She always used to call me darling Bob.”
Boston Herald.

A Smart Husband.
Wlte—l am a thonsand times obl!gvd to
u, G for this beautiful di ring,
t ain't you a little extravagant}
Husband—Not at all. The ring cost $300,
but I'll get the money back in a short time,
“In what way?"
“You will not need so many new gloves
from now on."—Texas Siftings.

A Remarkable Case.

*‘Hear the news from down belowf” *“No.
What?” “A lady down there near Santa
Cruz unaided and alone held up an entire
train.” ‘“Heavens! What nerve! Who was
shef” *‘A Ban Francisco belle. She wanted
to cross the dusty road aud held it up to keep
it clean.”—San Francisco News Letter.

A Dilemma.

S
Bather—Well, I got my foot in it that
time, sure.—Life.

A Place for Him.
Convalesoem-—But doctor, my poor health
has rendered me so irritable and cranky that
I am unfis for working among my fellowmen,

Doctor—Nonscnse, man, you are just fitted
for a position at the postoffice window, or
railway window, or railway ticket office,
They employ only such.—Omaha World-

Didu't Appreciate His Privileges.

Ohief Detective—This man whom you have
arrested is wonderfully disguised as a woman,
How did you recognize him, by the way he
fumbled for his pocket?

Assistant—No; I watched him go into a big
store, and he bought the first thing he priced,
and then came right out.—Lawrence Ameri-

can. |
A Scarce Article.

Miss Lonely—I wonder where the flies go
in winter?

Miss Byherself—I don’t know, but I should
imagine that they go to the same place that
the young men go in the summer. There
hasn’t been one of the latter around this hotel
since we've been here.—Lawrence American.

Another Hotel Tragedy.
Miss Crimple (to clerk of the Snake Creek
house)—Will you please send the porter to
our room, Mr. Blgstudi
Clerk—Yes, ma’am; anything wrong?
Miss Crimple—Papa just shot a i
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DR. SHARP'S

M.P. 8, G. B.

ALPINE LINIMENT,

B Taken Inumal(l%cnreallead ache, Cramp and Pain in \my-m ' Sick Icad
mgln.lm Chelera Moibas 53, DI

Bites, Frost Bi

c.'ons, P’ain in the

0Old Sores, Boils, h

8ide, Back lngsboinﬁ Toothnchc Neuralgia, Rheumatic, }5mns the Joind Sling of Bees, &c.

DIREC TAKEN INTERMALLY— For an adult. :lropn fo half a teas nful
in sugar and water. Emmnu.y .Rub on freely and take a few dropsin water. Foxr Toor-
ACHE—Rub the Gumws and Face, apply in cotton to the cavity of tootls, snd you will find instant
relief. Price 25 Cents,

9|

SHARP'S BALSAM MANFG €0, - - - - ST JJE4, M. B.

NNOR & DINSMORE, PROPRIETORS.

to clear.

PARIS GREEN.

Now in Store : Pure Paris Green.

LIME.
RAYNES EXTRA NO.

MANUFACTURED AT GREEN HEAD

8F We call the attentlon of the public to the fact that we have been handling this LIME
for the past seven or eight years, and everybody pronouncod it the best in the market. None
genuine unless our name is stamped in red on every cask.

W. E. MILLER & CO.,

155 and 159 QUEEN STREET.

LIME,

Dutcher’s Fly Paper;

INSEGTICIDES |

Sticky Fly Paper; Fly Pads;
Dalmation Insect Powder;
Paris Green just received at

WILEY'S DRUG STORE,

196 QUEEN STREET.

COnden_sed Milk,

Fredericton, June 21st, 1885

Canned Goods.

CORN, TOMATOES, PEAS, BEANS,
PINE APPLES, PEACHES
LOBSTERS. SALMON, CORN BEEF,

LUNCH TONGUE, POTTED H:M,

. OYSTERS,|¢

Condensed Coifze,

FOR SALE LOW AT

S. L. MORRISON’S

Queen Street;, Cor. of York.

and we would like Patrick to carry it outy=
Munsey's Weekly.

mu' ts of the Trotting Season,
Obsequious Barber—Won't you step inside,
sir?

Young Berimpleigh (forced to practice a
system of economy)—Hold on & min-
utel (To himself.) Let'ssce; do I get a hair
cut or a lunch today—Drake's Magazine,
B ] {
So She Made a Spectacle. :
Mother—Why will you persist in sitting on
Mr. Beauoow‘sfnpi I'm sure it doesn’t seem
ladylike.
Daughter—OQ mother, you know he is very
nearsighted |—Boston Herald.

Discouraging.
Miss Boston—How is your Browning so-
dety doing, Miss Chicago?
Chicago—Well, it's had mighty tough
ﬂeddtng lately.—New York Sun.

At His Best.

remarkably well.
Little Boy—Humph! you oughter see me
eat.—Fargo Argus.

Baby Anson’s Favorite Author,
“Mr. Anson, who is your favorite author?
asked a baseballist of the Chicago captain.
“Fielding,” was the prompt reply.—New
York Sun

BRISTOL'S
PILLS

THE INPALLIBLE REMEDY
For all Affections of the

LIVER & KIDNEYS
AMMUNITION.

Hazard’s Celebrated Powder,

Eley’s Cartridge Cases,

Chilled and Common Shot,
Cartridge and Ammunition
Of all kinds for sale Wholesale and Retall at

NEILL'SHARDWARE STORE
ST. JOHN
DYE WORKS,

. 86 Princess St.

Ladies and Geutlemen's Clothing Cleared or
Dyed at Short Notice,

C. E. BRACKETT.

Amit Fredericton—F, B, Epazcomsel

Visitor at School—Little boy, you can cipher

WE DO NOT CLAIM

TO SELL GOODS AT

LESS THAN COST,

But we do claim that we have a fine line of

SILVERWARE

At Surprisingly Low Prices.

BUTTER DISHES, PICKLE DISHES, CASTERS
AND OAKE BASKETS AT SPECIAL RATES.
THE ESTATE OF

S. F. SHUTE,

302 QUEEN STREET.
Sole Agent for Rockford Railroad Watches.

MONTSERRAT

FRUIT LIME JUIGE.

THE BEST SUMMER DRINK.

JUST RECEIVED.
4 cases Montserrat Lime Juice; 2 cases Chip Beef;
6 cases Corn Beef; 2 cases Ox Tongue;
1 case Condensed Coffee; 1 case Condensed Milk;
1 Bbl. Powdered Sugar ; 2 bbls. Ontario Hams.

W. R. LOGAN,

Queen Street, Fredericton,

YORK STREET,

Frederioton? Oot. 6ih, 188Y

EDGECOMBE & SONS,

FREDERICTON,

Now is the Time to Leave Your Orders for

SLEIGHS & PUNGS

We Have on Hand, and are Finishing Up, 200 Double
Seated and Single Seated Pungs and Sleighs,
which we are Determined to Sell Out at

PRICES THAT WILL ANYWHERE DEFY COMPETITION.
Leave Your Orders Early.

EDGECOMBE & SONS,

To Travellers

Northern and Western
RAILWAY

SUMMER ARRANGEMENT.

In Effect May 20th, 1889.

TRAINS RUK CN EASTERN STANDARD TIME!.

Passenger, Mail and Express Train will

A
leave Fredericton dally ( ted) for
o s y (Sunday excepted)

LEAVE FREDERICTON
P. ) lbson. 3
Mnnm r's ‘Sernz 3
Creok, 4:20; Bo‘srown 5:20;
Uppcr

T Blackyille, " i3 Cm.u-kv-mo. 7:10 3
')01’“ mm.
8 ; arrive at Chnthmu 8:30.

RETURNING LEAVE CHATHAM

5:00, a. m; Chatham Junction, 5:25;

Nelson Boom, 5:40; Blackvillo, ﬂzd cpDor
3 Donklo“n. 7:25;

TC 10; Durham, 9.60.
sville, 10:25; dsuon. 10:30; arriving a$
Fr ericton, 10:35.

Conncctions arc made at Chatham Junction
wilh I, C, Rail*vig for all poinis East and West
and al Gibson wlh the N, 1, Rauwa.{ for 8t.
Joha .‘ id ati West _and at Gibson foe
Wi tock, 11
and PI"FII\IU I«I
for St, John, .nd’ at Cross Creek with Stage for

Stanl
3 Tic l an be procured at F, B, Edge
combe’s dry “oods store.

Upper

THOMAS HOBENY
Superintendent
Gibson, N. B., May 18th, 1880,

New Brunswick R’ly
COMPANY.

All Rail Line to Rost®n, &c. The
Short Line to Montreal, &o,

—_—

ARRANGEMICNT OF TRAINS
In Effect July 1st, 1889,

EASTERN STANDARD TIME

LEAVE FREDERICTON
600 A. M.—KExpress for St. John and interme
dln points, Vance

Portland, and ts west,
Bt. Ste hen, St. Andre Honlm
slock, Presquo_ Isle,

Falls, Edmundston,and ta north.

120 A, M.—¥or Kredericton Jt St. John,
and points east.

3.20 P, M.—For Fredericton Junction, 8t. John,
8t. Andrews, St. Stephen. Houlton
and Woodstock, ounmsctinc at '.hn
Junction with F

and llu

Short Line jfor Man
Wes

RETURNING TO FREDERICTON

From;St.;John 6.40. 8.45 a. m., 4.45 p. m., Freder-
icton Junction 8.10 , m.,, 1.45, 6.25 P..
m, Mo Junction, 11.20 a, m.,
206 p. m., Vanoebore, 10,65 a. m.,
St. wvhen. 9. 00. u 40 a. m,, St. An-
drews, 7.55a, e in ¥rederic
ton 9,20 a. m., 2.10 nnd'l 15 p. m,

LEAVE GIBSON:
1130 A, hL~K;‘:£ress for Woodstock and points
north,

ARRIVE AT GIBSON:
1010 A, M.—Etpraaa from Woodstock and

north,
A J. IU‘\

Gen Pass, & ’l‘lckct Agent, Gen. Mnnuzu'.

Northern & Western
RAILWAY.

SATURDAY
EXGURSIUNS |

'VIMB.\ZCING the 1st of JUVE. and d:
t ) ummor Mm;:l.n, o North

EXGURSIUN RETURN TICKETS

On 8aturdays, from and to all Stations, rood to
return the following Mondsey only,

ONE FIRST CLASS FARE

Rn.md Trln Tickets for sale at F. B, KDGE-
MBE'S [ry Goole Sture, Queen Street, Fred
eﬂubon and at all Stations.

Through Tickets to all polnm \vmt for sale ab
F. B, EDGKECOMBE'S Dry Goods Store.

'mos HOBEN,
JAS. WETMORT, Superintendent
Gibson, M h, 1889,
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BARKER HOUSE STABLES
COACHES AND CARRIAGES

Furnished with all Possible Despatoh:

HORSES BOARDED AT MODERATE TERMS.
JOHN B. ORR, = Proprietor.

Fredericton, Oct 6th, 1887

GEORGE: 1. GUNTER,
HACK & LIVERY STABLE,

QUEEN STREET,
OPPOSITE CITY HALL.

COACH ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO

27 Telephone Communication.
Fredericton, May 21,

WE WANT &
POTATOES.

WE HANDLED 60 000 BUSH-
ELS POTATOES LAST

SPRING.

And made money for our Shippers. Having de-
e b e S,
Writeus and ship to i

HATHEWAY & (8,

General Commission Merchants,
22 OEIITRAL WHARF, BOSTON, MASS.

of G Established 183
Boston, Oct ¢th, 1887

Notice of Dissolution of Co-=
Partnership.

VO’[‘ICE IS HEREBY GIVEN THAT THE
4 Partnership heretofore exlutlns
tween the unders:gned General Traders, oinﬁ
bua‘lneus at St, Mary C] Furrv under the name 0!
* Bdgar & Hayes,” has this day been dissolved
by mutual consent. All persons indebted to
the late firm are req ucsws" to make payment
on or before the Zuth day of August nexy; after
rhab date the uvpaid accounts wili bo handed
to an Attorney for colicction, and all Pe
having any claims against the firm will please
present them oa or before the above date.
Dated this eleventh day of June, A. D.

BUGH EDG,
JAMES P, HA M}ﬂ

June 85-mpd

vt
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