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“«ox iiia ôlstcrr* 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?”

“I 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 Leonfs 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 
knew 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? I did not know 
anything of this. I only knew I loved 
him and he loved me. We were mar
ried privately in the spring. I am very 
sorry 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 côuld 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 have 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. 
She 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 She asked her questions 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 
knew 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 
x^arried 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 summer at the rectory, 
where she was loved and admired by the 
did rector as sincerely as by his daughter. 
Mrs. Hurlstone could not quite free her 
mind from the idea that Leoni was in 
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 
private one, much to the disappoint
ment of the villagers), and stood hand 
in hand at his grave. While Amy was 
calm and silent, Leoni was beside her
self with grief, and was finally carried 
fainting to her carriage.

It was not long before the story of 
John Hurlstone’» career in New York 
became known through the newspapers. 
Columns were devoted to it. It was told 
how the dashing Col Mortimer had or
ganized a mining company that owned 
no mines, how he had swindled unsus
pecting _ _
lions, and how 
who had served so brilliantly under him 
in the civil war had been used as a de
coy and finally induced to sign names 
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 _________

CHAPTER XXL

people by his false represents- 
r the clever young captain

is, out would wait for Helen to 
take some steps that would end his sus
pense. What if lie 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 see 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, 
Mias Knowlton,” answered Archie.

“I will send him a word at once. Have 
you a pencil ? Thank you; that is just 
the thing.” And, taking a card from 
her card case, she wrote, “Aunt Rebecca 
and I were disappointed 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
self."

“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. I begin 
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 
you because you are in trouble? You 
nave no right to do her so great an injus
tice, and I believe she would be hurt to 
the quick if she knew you thought so 
poorly of her.”

“You forget, Archie,” answered Bosh, 
sadly, “that I am not an accepted ltfver 
of Helen Knowlton. If I was, I should 
expect her to stand by me through thick 
and thin. I am only 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 upon myself. If 
I can prove myself to be 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-

L her with an hon-
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USH
nearly
crushed by
the blow.
He was 
proud of 
his family 
name. As 

far back as he 
could trace, every 
Hurlstone had 
been a man of 
honor. It re
mained for this 
generation to 
blot the escutch

eon-just, too, as he was winning for 
himself a conspicuous and important 
place in the metropolis, and (bitterer 
than all) just as he was trying 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 <rf 
The Dawn showed the best side of their 
natures. They were kind and consider
ate all through this trying time. Al
though the story of the fraudulent mining 
company 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 
the following Sunday with them, 
was sincerely touched by these ex- 
jpreesions of sympathy, for he almost 
felt himself ostracized by the disgrace 
that had befallen him- and the finding 
pf Uncle Ughtfoot Myers’ card at his 
lodgings one day did more towards con
vincing him that there was something 
worth living for, after all, than anything 
that had happened since his disgrace, 
for it showed a kindliness of spirit on 
the part of a mere acquaintance that he 
had no reason to expect

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
nounced that she and Helen would sail 
from Liverpool on the 1st of September,
■o 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 ns disgracing his brother?
Would she think there was crime in the 
Mood of the family, and turn her back 
upon him?

“I could not blame her,” said Rush to 
himself, “for it would reflect upon her 
to be seen in the company of the brother 
of John Hurlstone, the swindler and sui
cide.” And liis 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 doile. The 11th of September came,

►=*"done up l _ 81 __JSL_
Strive that day. Ho would not go down top of her head, and she looked as though

“I suppose what you say is so,” said 
Archie, pacing the room excitedly, “hut, 
by heaven, it is a strange law of nature! 
One would think that any woman would 
be proud of the honest love of an honest 
man. Not a bit of it! Women are queer 
creatures; they don't seem to know when 
the right man oomee along.”

“After all, how are they to know?” 
asked Rush. “Every man thinks he is 
the right 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 mqn who loved her with an honest, 
sincere love. He was a lieutenant in the 
army. He only met her once, and then 
as only one of a dozen who were pre
sented to her, but lie 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 
he asked to be sent out on the frontier, so 
that he might run a chance of being 
killed. He was transferred as he re
quested, and, whenever there 
skirmish 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 field. 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 
hair from my head and take it to Helen 
Knowlton, and tell her that I loved herf 
and with these words upon his lips he 
died. My friend took his penknife and 
cut 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 amd she had known 
it? Certainly he loved, h 
est love.”

“True indeed,” answered Archie, still 
pacing the floor—“true indeed. The 
whole subject seems to be involved In 
mystery. I don’t know, after all, if an
other 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 is a 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 oi 
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 sire 
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-r-I wanted to see you. 
Aunt Rebecca will bo down in a few mo
ments, but she is so busy with trunks that 
she can’t come at once. Sit right dowu 
here on this sofa and tell mo how you are 
and how you’ve been. ”

“I needn’t ask you how you are," said 
Rush, at last finding voice to speak. 
Seating himself beside her, he regarded 
her with undisguised admiration. Ile 
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 beneatl 
her gown and gave the only bit of color 
to her costume. Her brown hair was

sno liau just stopped out of a frame and 
it would take very littlo to make her step 
back again.

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

“I wonder if he is in town now. When 
was it that he left his card?”

Rush ran over in his mind all that aw
ful time. He remembered his feelings 
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 to say. “I had just got back from 
home.” And, with this memory fresh in 
his mind, ho buried his face in his hands. 
His frame shook with suppressed sobs 
and the hot tears forced their way 
through Ids fingers.

If you are inclined to call this an un
manly exhibition, yon must remember 
that his nerves were strung up to a high 
pitch, that ho had gone through a great 
deal during the post 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, 
soft palms, she kissed him gently on the

CHAPTER XXII.
ERHAPS 
yon may 
'think the 
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 
it off. It was a kiss of friendship—a 
sisterly kiss—any sort of kiss except the 
kiss of love; and Rush Hurlstone’s heart 

into his boots. He felt more hope- 
at that moment than at any other 

time during his courtship. His inter
view with Helen, however, did him 
good. It at least assured him of her 
friendship; and friendship, by careful 
cultivation, might be changed into some
thing warmer.

West Hastings had not returned 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 October, 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 read 
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 Fÿish, 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 
grow 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 necessary 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 was entirely too young, 
though he was a dear, good fellow and 
she was very fond of him. When -i " 
saw that he had apparently no intention 
of declaring himself, and that their rela
tions remained just as they had been all
along, she settled 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.

Tilings went on this way all winter; 
but one day in the rqrly spring Rush 
walked in upon her with a telegram in 
his hand. He looked excited, but not 
"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 I can’t say that I feel like leaving 
New York. I 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, 
‘Stay at home,’ for I shall miss you very 
much.”

“Then I shall go, both because your 
jûdgment in the matter is sound and be
cause I shall be so flattered to have you 
miss mo. Our chief orders by cable and 
ho 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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tor three years and after taking 
1 *ii perfectly cored, snd now I 

be without the medicine in the

Burdock

Bitters
WILL CURE OR RELIEtfE 

DIZZINESS, 
DROPSY, 
FLUTTERING 
, k THE HEART, 
ACIDITY OF

THE STOMACH, 
DRYNESS

OF THE SKIN,

DYSPEPSIA,
INDlGESTIONi
JAUNDICE,
ERYSIPELAS,
SALT RHEUM,
HEARTBURN™
HEADACHE.
And every species of disetse wising 
from disordered LIVER. KWNEYi. 

STOMACH, BOWELS oli BLOOD.
T. MILBURN & CO.,

ODDS AND ELNPb

Large bonnets are things of the past.
3 Ybars In Bkd.—Gentlemen, I tried your 

Fowler’s Extract of Wild Strawberry and 
was perfectly cured from sickness. I wsa 
sick in bed for three 
six bottles I
would not ___________
house. Miss Edmtba Fullir,

Vereker P. O.,0nt.
Eel green, a lovely bluish shade, is the 

latest.
The Four Cardinal Points.—The stom

ach, the liver, the bowels and the blood are 
the four cardinal points of health. These 
Burdock Blood Bitters act upon to strength
en, regulate, cleanse and purify, thus 
restoring and maintaining perfect health. 
B. B. B. is nature’s true tonic and renovator.

The brims of sailor hats are very nar-
)w.
Timely Wisdom.—Timely wisdom is shown 

bv those who keep Dr. Fowler’s Extract of 
Wild Strawberry on hand. It has no equal 
for cholera, cholera morbus, diarrhoea, dy
sentery, colic, cramps and all summer 
complaints or looseness of the bowels.

The newest red is a dull shade called 
Eiffel rogue.

The Oklahoma Boom—Forms an instance 
of a wild rush for an uncertainty, which is 
the opposite of the steady boom enjoyed by 
Burdock Blood Bitters. Buyers of this 
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.

Safb and Rsliablb. I highly recommend 
Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild Strawberry 
for curing cholera, cholera morbus, colic, 
cramps, diarrhoea, dysentery and all sum
mer complaints. It is safe and reliable tor 
children and older persons.

Miss Hilbv Breckinridge, 
Hey worth, Qne.

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

Crowned Or Uncrowned.—The head of 
anyone suffering fçom constipation, bilious
ness or dyspepsa will harbor a sick head
ache. By regulating the bowels, arousing 
the torpid liver, improving digestion and 
purifying the blood Burdock Blood Bitters 
banishes sick headache, no matter how 
severe or obstinate it may be.

Ribbon bandeaux and metal fillets for 
the coiffure are much worn.

The Joke Was ou Dr. Depew.
When Chauncey Dopew is out of tho way 

some people like to have fun with him. Wall 
street men are now tolling of his alleged ex
perience on the way over to England this last 
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 his end up. This one ex
ceptional member of the party did not laugh 
or indicate by even a twinkle of tho eyes any 
interest in the funniest jokes, and was as 
silent as a door knob at the best stories.

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

Dr. Dopew, the story rims, was selected to 
bring him to terms. They were all comfort
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 songf”
“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 chôma

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

“Give 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. 
I am alive.”—New York Sun.

T° _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _standing, by a simple remedy, will send a de 
Peraou who applied

THE DEAF.—A Person cured of Deaf
ness and noises in the head of 23 yea-a

scription of it Frfb to any _ ___ _____
to Nicholson, 177 MoDougai Street, New 

Dae.il—I ft w] fork.

Building Lots for Sale.

SEVERAL DESIRABLE BUILDING LOTS 
conveniently situated at St. Mary’s, for 

sale low.
îi&easffii

1 °$S&sniSsrt ïMeicton. n. a

•EXT: OF 
-•WILD*

TRAWBEHRY
CURES

HOLERA
holera. Morbus 
OL/1 C'zS'9'~ 
RAMPS

IARRHŒA
YSENTERY

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS 
AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS 
IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR 
CHILDREN OR ADULTS.

The North American

LIFE ASSURANCE COY
OF TORONTO

HOW. ALEX. MACKENZIE, PREST
Guaranteed Capital, 1300,000.00
Full Government Deposit.
New business for 1888 over - 82,500,900.00

Premium,__________ _____ _______________
and Commercial Plan, have proved ao accept
able to the insuring public, mat the Company
can today present aabowi--------- ------- ------
other home Company at---------- ---------------
SSSÆSSï.irfÆ
satisfactory settlement of death claims, are the 
recommendations which this Company offlors 
for public patronage.

The Company’s rates are, according to their 
various plans, so arranged as to suit the con
venience of all, as by the commercial plan in
surance is given at the actual cost, while by the--a--------ifi I—Æ “ “-----------u  '----- |endowment and tontine the attractive invest 
ment feature is combined with insurance.

All nfermation given and applications re! 
celved bv

O. E. DUFFY,
Agrot, Fredericton
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‘ Golden Fleece,
FALL 1888

New Ulster Cloths,
New Mantle Cloths,

New Dress Goods,

IN SUITINGS & MELT9JI CLOTHS

New Drees and Mantle

TRIMMINGS

FEATHERB0NE CORSETS.

T. A. SHARKEY.

A Mild Sport.
Mayor—In the name of tho Society for the 

Prevention of Cruelty to Animals I oppose 
the holding of this fox hunt and brutal 
slaughter.

Manager—Oh, come off. You’ve been mis
led by reading our advertisements. We mue- 

the foxes, so that even if a hound is over- 
en no trouble may arise. The fighting to 

all in the hand bills.—Omaha World-Herald.

Side, Back ancÇLoins. Toothache, Neurtfigia/Rheumat ic, l^ainsln ti ; e* J olm-sf f- LiV.g o£*Bcea &cl 
DIRECTIONS FOR USE.—Takkn Intkrmally—For an adult, 15 drops to half a teaspoonful 

in sugar and water. Externally .. Rub on freely and take a few <1 rap i n water. For Tooth ■ 
ACHK-Rub the Gums and Face, apply in ootton to tho cavity of tooth, an«l you will find instant
relief. Price 85 Cents.

SHARP’S BALSAM MANF’C CO., - - - - ST. JOHN, N. B.
CONNOR & DINSMORE, PROPRIETORS.

A Poor Conductor.
Superintendent of an Electric Railway (to 

applicant for position)—What to your name?
Applicant—Wood, sir.
“You want to be appointed conductor r
“Yes, sir.” j
“I can’t take you, sir.”
“Why not?”
“Electric experts say wood to a pom* con

ductor,”—Texas Siftings.

Circumstances Differ.
Bob—I say, Sam, why did you jilt her?
Sam—Oh, hang it, sho lisped!
“Well, that to a charming defect in a pret

ty 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.
lie always used to call me darling Bob."— 

Boston Herald.

A Smart Husband.
Wife—I am a thousand times obliged to 

you, George, for this beautiful diamond ring, 
but ain’t you a little extravagant!

Husband—Not at alL The ring cost $800, 
but I’ll get the money back in a short time.

“In what wayf"
“You will not need so many new gloves 

from now on.”—Texas Siftings.

PARIS_QREEN.
Now in Store: Pure Paris Green,

As we have a large stock on hand, we will sell very low 
to clear.

LIME.
RAYNE’S EXTRA NO. I LIME,

MANUFACTURED AT GREEN HEAD.
t&T We call the attention of the public to the fact that we have been handling this LIME 

for the past seven or eight years, and everybody pronounced it the best in the market. None 
genuine unless our name to stamped in red on every cask.

W. E. MILLER & CO.,
155 and 159 QUEEN STREET.

A Remarkable Case.
“Hear the news from down below?” “No. 

What!” “A lady down there near Santa 
Crus unaided and alone held up an entire 
train.” “Heavens! What nerve! Who was 
she?” “A San Francisco belle. She wanted 
to cross the dusty road and held it up to keep 
it dean."—San Francisco News Letter.

A Dilemma.

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

A Place for Him.
Convalescent—But, doctor, my poor health 

has rendered me so irritable and cranky that 
I am unfit for working among my fellowmen.

Doctor—Nonsense, 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- 
Herald. _________________

Didn’t Appreciate His Privileges.
Chief Detective—This man whom you have 

arrested to 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 
i, and he bought tho first thing he priced, 
then came tight out.—Lawrence Ameri-

-------------------------- i
A Scarce Article.

Miss Lonely—I wonder where tho flies go 
In winter?

Miss Byherself—I don’t know, but I should 
that they go to the same place that

young men go in the summer. There 
t’t been one of the latter around this h< 
a we’ve been here.—Lawrence American.

BARTLETT'S

BLACKING,
BARTLETT'S

BLUEING,
PRESSED HOPS, 

Full Line of Spices,
BROOMS—Selected Qualities,

200 Drums SODA Landing,

One Car Load 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.|

ON HAND:

Hay, Oats, Bran, Middlings,

Straw in Small Bundles
AND

Green Head Lime.

CEO. R. "PERKINS,
Phoenix Square.

Fredericton1 August 10

Another Hotel Tragedy.
Miss Crimple (to clerk of the .Snake Creek 

house)—Will you please send the porter to 
our room, Mr. Bigstud?

Clerk—Yes, ma’am ; anything wrongf 
Miss Crimple—Papa just shot a mosquito

and we would like Patrick to carry it out—
Munsey’s Weekly.

Effects of the Trotting Season.
Obsequious Barber—Won’t you step inside, 

dr!
Young Bcrimpleigh (forced to practice a 

heroic system of economy)—Hold on a min
ute 1 (To himself.) Let’s see; do I get a hair 
cut or a lunch today?—Drake’s Magazine.

So She Made a Spectacle, 
iv wiT

Mr. Beaucott’s lap? I’m sure it doesn’t
ladylike.

Daughter—O mother, you know he to very 
nearsighted I—Boston Herald.

Discouraging.
Miss Boston—How is your Browning so

ciety doing, Miss Chicago?
Miss Chicago—Well, it’s had mighty tough 

sledding lately.—New York Sun.

At Hie Meet.
Visitor at School—Little boy, you can cipher 

remarkably well.
Little Boy—Humph I you oughter see me 

eat—Fargo Argus.

Baby Aneon'e Favorite Author.
“Mr. Anson, who to your favorite authorl" 

asked a baseballist of the Chicago captain.
“Fielding,” was the prompt reply.—New 

York Sun.

BRISTOL'S

PILLS
THE INFALLIBLE 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 Retail at

NEILL’S HARDWARE STORE

ST. JOHN

DYE WORKS,
86 Princess St.

Ladies and Gentlemen’s Clothing Cleaned or 
Dyed at Short Notice.

C. E. BRACKETT.
Fredericton—F. B. KDOIOOMBEt

To Travellers

........... --------- „ Tonalliti*. BoMW-nefi., rough*,irbuH,iDmrrh(pa, Rhr amatlsm, Nrurnlgln, Tooth-
-UNLIKE ANY OTHER.

Positively Cares Diphtheria, Croup. Asthma,
Whooping Cough, Catarrh, Influenza, Cholera_______ _________,__________ ___________ ____
eone, Nervous Headache, Sciatica, Lame Back, Sorentin Body or Limits, Stiff Joints and Strains.

AS MUCH FOB INTERNAL AS FOB EXTERNAL USE.
It to marvelous how many different complaint* It will cure. Its strong point lies In tho fact that tt acta 
quickly. Healing oil Cut*, Bums and Bruises like Magic. Relieving all manner of Cramps and Chills.

ORIGINATED BY AN OLD FAMILY PHYSICIAN
If* refunded any part of 

Boston, J'—

GENERATION AFTER GENERATION HIVE USED AND BLESSED IT.

DR. SHARPS
M. P. S. Q. B.

ALPINE LINIMENT,
Taken Intemafiy cures Headache. Cramp and Pain :r. Stoma. ’ Sick icad- 
aehn, Summer Complaint, Cholera_MoiLu-, Canker l:..s;:,_ aoHi <i Exter
nally cures Scalds, Bums, Bites. Frost Bite 
Old Sores. Boils, Felons, Ring Worm, Rhe Chilblains. Bruisus. Sprains 

unirvtic Ak'.-c."ona. I’ain in the

INSECTICIDES I
Dutcher’s Fly Paper ;

Sticky Fly Paper ; Fly Pads ;
Dalmatien Insect Powder; 

Paris Green just received at

WILEY’S DRUG STORE,
196 QUEEN STREET.

Canned Goods.
CORN, TOMATOES, PEAS^ITeaNS,

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

LUNCH TONGUE. POTTED HAM,

Condensed CofFae.Condensed Milk,
FOR SALE LOW AT

S. L MORRISON’S
Queen Street, Cor. of York.

Fredericton, June 21et, 1885

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.

Northorn andWestern
RAILWAY

SUMMER ARRANGEMENT.

In Effect May 20th, 1889.

TRAINS RUN ON EASTERN STANDARD TIME!

A Passenger, Mail and Express Train will 
leave lredorimon daily (Sunday excepted) for Chatham.

LEAVE FREDERICTON
3:00, P. m: Gibson, 3:05; Maiysvtllo, 8:15s 
Maimirt Skiing 3:3,| Durhnm, 3:45; Crore 
Lrook, 1:20 ; Ho ostown, 5:20; Doaktown, 6K»; 
Upper BlackviUe, 1:13; BloekvUto, 7:10; 
upper Nelson Boom, 7:10; Chatham Junction, 8:0o; arrive at Chatham, 8:30.

RETURNING LEAVE CHATHAM
5:00, a. m; Chatham Junction, 6:25; Upper 
Nelson Boom, 6:40; Blackvlllc. 6:20: Upper 
Blaokvüiu, 0:45: Doaktown, 7:25: Boiestown, 
8:15 ; Cross Creek, 9:10 ; Durham, 9:60 ; 
Marysville. 10:25; Gibson, 10:30; arriving a6 Fredericton, 10:35.

Connections arc mado at Chatham Junction 
with I. C. Bnil-v/y for all points East and West 
and aL Gibson vvfth tin; N.Ji. Railway for St. 
John and all ; mito West and at Gibson for 
Woodstock. V'.uiton. Grand Fall* Edmundston and Presque Tnl-t, nnn wî»n tho Union S. 8. Co. for St. John, and at Cross Creek with Stage for 
Stanley. .

T-itTiokols -'an b procured at F. B. Edge 
combe’s dry goods store.

THOMAS HOBEN1
Superintendent

Gibson, N. B„ May 18th, 1889.

New Brunswick R’ly
COMPANY.

All Rail Line to 3oejen, &c. The 
Short Line to Montreal, &c,

ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS

In Effect July 1st, 1889,

EASTERN STANDARD TIME
LEAVE FREDERICTON

6 00 A. M.—Express for St. John and interme 
diate points, Vance boro, Bangor, 
Portland, Boston and points west, 
St. Stephen, St. Andrews, Houltc
Wot

____________iws, Houlton.
___  ook, Presque Isle, Grand

Falls, Edmundston, and pointa north. 
1120 A, M.—For Fredericton Junction, St. John, 

and points east.
3.20 P. M.—For Fredericton Junction, St. John, 

St. Andrews, St. Stephen. Houlton 
and Woodstock, connecting at the 
Junction with Fast Express via 
Short Line ifor Montreal and the 
West.

RETURNING TO FREDERICTON 
FromlSt,jJohn 6.40. 8.45 a. m., 4.45 p. m., Freder

icton Junction 8.10 a. m„ 1.45, 6.26 p. 
m., McAdam Junction, 11.20 a, m., *
2 06 6. in., Van ce born, 10.65 a. m., 
SL Stephen, 9.00, 11.40 a. m., St. An
drews. 7.55 a. m., arrive in Frederic 
ton 9.20 a. m„ 2.10, and 7.15 p. m.

1JCAVK GIBSON :
1130 A. M.—Express for Woodstock and pointa

ARRIVE AT GIBSON i
Woodstock1010 A, M.—Express from 

points north.
A. J. HEATH.

Gen Pass. & Ticket Agent.
F. W. CRAM, 

Gen. Manager.

Northern & Western

RAILWAY.

SATURDAY

EXCURSIONS !
/COMMENCING the 1st of JUNE, and during 
J the Summer Months, tho Northern and 

Western Railway will issue

EXCURSION RETURN TICKETS
On Saturdays, from and to all Stations, good to 

return the following Monday only, for

ONE FIRST CLASS FARE
Ro and Trip. Tickets for sale at F. B. EDGE
COMBE’S Bry Go >'e Score. Queen Street, Fred erloton, and at all Stations.

MONTSERRAT
FRUIT LIME JUICE.

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.

EDGECOMBE & SONS,
YORK STREET, - - FREDERICTON,

Now is the Time to Leave Your Orders for

SLEIGHS & RUNGS
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,
riMeW.0ei.6lh, 1881

Through Tickets to all points west for 
R EDGKCOMBK’S Dry Goods Store.

sale ati

JAS. WKTMORKG. T. A.
Gibson, M h. 1889.

THOa HOBEN. 
Superintendent

GQ <*>

BARKER HOUSE STABLES
COACHES AND CARRIAGES

Furnished with all Possible Despatchi

HOUSES BOARDED AT MODERATE TEBMS. 

JOHN B.ORR, - Proprietor.
Fredericton, Oct 6th, 1887

CEORCB I. GUNTER,
HACK & LIVERY STABLE,

QUEEN STREET,
OPPOSITE CITY HALL.

COACH ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO
£3T Telephone Communication.
Fredericton, May 21.

WE WANT,
POTATOES.
WE HANDLED 60 000 BUSH

ELS POTATOES LAST 
SPRING.

And made money for our Shippers. Having decided to. Bell in email lots from Store, to get out-
tiUSTSflCS1 •wmor*,ood ■k'"1*”'

HATHEWAY & to,
General Commission Merchants,

22 CENTRAL WHARF, BOSTON, MASS.
Members Chambers of Commerce, Established 183 

Boston, Oot 4th, 1887

Notice of Dissolution of Co-
Partnership.

Notice y hereby given that the 
Co-Partnership heretofore existing bo- 

tweon the undersigned General Traders, doing 
business at SU Mary's Ferry under tho name or 

Edgar & Hayes,” has this day been dissolved 
by mutual consent. All persons indebted to 
the late firm are requested to make payment 
on or before the 2Uth day of August next ; after 
that date the unpaid accounts will ho handed 
to an Attorney for collection, and all persons 
having any claims against the firm will please 
present them oa or before the above date. 

Dated this eleventh day of June, A. D. 1888k

June 88-8m pd
RUOHEDGA^e
JAMBS P,


