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RHODES, CURRY&Co.
AMHERST, ÏNOVA SOOTH A,

Marnaffaoturers and Bul Lders

SASHES,

BLINDS.
WOOD

Mantels, 
MOD LIT 
lags, etc

WUNDT
uiem
ASU

BIRCH

PINE 6

HOUSi
FINISH

SCHOOL, OFFICE, CHURCH AND HOUSE FURNITURE.
Manufacturers of and Dealers in all kinds of Build sirs Materia

jan27 Souci fôr Edtimate».

Boots and Shoes !
FALL AND WINTER I

AMHERST BOOT & H OE CO. (Retail)
MOFFAT’S BLOCIC.

wE have now on inhibition a Complote Stock of Fall ao.l Winter Good», , 
will bo sold at prices which cannot fail to please. The Stick includes

La«lie»’ skating Knot*, «rom $ 1 50 upward*,
“ Walking Hoot*, in Kullon and Lute,
“ Fell Itoois and *>h«cs, 
u and tiints’ solid Comfort ticruiiin Fell 

Slipjicrs, sure ein-e Sor coni fret,
S.adies’ and «cuts’ American itulilierw, 1st quality
J Also a Fine Assortment of

GENTS’ EKTGLISH BOOTS
Including the Celebrated “K’i WATERPROOF BOOT. Every Pair 'V 

ranted. Do not fail to see, these Goods

Custom Work a SSpeciaity. 
REPAIRING PROMPTLY So NEATLY DONE.

AT-

Fall and Winter p}our & Sugar.
% j I OFFER I.OW FOR CASH;

; F.our. Sugar, Tea, Keros.nv OH. Lartl 
I Raisins, Currants, Soaps. Vickies, 

Cheese, Apples, Lobsters, and 
bther Goods usuallv kept in- 

a GROCEHY 8T«»KE.
Also, another hhipment. just to hand of

China & Crockeiy Ware
CONSISTING OS

TEA SETS
In Great Variety.

CHAMBER SETS
In allNhv'haiett St) Its.

DRY GOODS, 4tea cup .
i In C<«1 and Plates to nra^î». b? ’ ••

Eaatly-Made Oio tiling. |
| Platters, Vegetable do , and a 

good supplyinsvparate pieces.

J.V.Bourques,
Amherst.

WE KEEP EVERYTHING IN

Staple F

Overcoats.
Gents’ Furnishings.

Pur Oapsi,

Ladies’ Fur Jackets.

Ehi’ Boas,
GIVE Us \ O.

S E T S

naNo. 69 V
Amherjst%^;

,1. V. B<

G L A S S
I have 10 Different Styles to select 

from Also
Preserve Dishes, Fruit Dishes. Nappies

Goblets, Tumblers, Rutter Coolers, 
Tea Different Styles Lanterns, 

Globe Lamps, of all kiro!f>, 
from 30e up to $* 00,

Lamp Chimneys, of 
All Sizes,

China Gift Cups A Mugs.
The Best and Cheapest thaï I I 

offered. Also,
livealifafcit Cbmci-h.
In Silver and Majolica, Silver Tea.-p.ioin
and Tat lefpoons, .Knives'and.,Kor«c. ivit
Clivtt Fun.i-hing Goods oi »li kinds 

I ItrushtT—.n St • ub. Stove, Shoe & llurse 
I Wi'-ps & iiruv-ms. and lots ol «.*lt:t r articles, 
j (:iu ().(• h ( til! 1 efore pure! .luitig t 1m 
; « Lviv. ill (1 .be •. Vitvhired that I Sell th 
j '■ hvttptsi i-l any i-< Sink ville.

SixO!
,1. H G. W. KNAPP.

APPLES, SALT, &o.
mrm
fc-Re. C.

JU.-T 'IK

W. MAIN’S

MILLIN E II Y
Is going to be finer than ever this sea- 

son. New Goods nrr|vii g daily.
1 he beat and most ^oni|.îc:e

TOtCU OF FE A TIIE1IS

In the Country, and our Whole Stock 
most complete in every particu

lar. *A Complete Lire of ..

Art file Work Materials
Call and inspect our Goods, and be sat

isfied that we mean wliat we s ty.
Orders for Trimmed Work, pr. ntp h 

attended to, and satisfaction guaranteed.

MRS. C. W. MAIN;
Douglas Block, Anihcist

White Rose Keroseiyii
ir a /^iASKS of this favorite Brant’ 10U \~V of Oil, received by Schr. 
Mary C. from New York, and tor Sale b\

M. WOOD & SONS.
Nov^Oth, 1888.

Tilsonhurgh Oatmeal.
Standard Oatmeal, 

Rolled Oats.
ONE CAR Just received from Mill 

F.b. 18, M Wood & Sou.

All k 1ml* of Plain and Fan
cy Printing executed at lulu 
OlUec. Terms liberal.

.iEI.'l 1VKI) AM) FOR S
150 lib Is.

Choice Winter Apples,
ISO Hugs

COARSE SALT
20 Bbls. No. 1 abrador Bering

Oar Customers can be supplied at our
Stores at Baie Verte or Port Bigin. 

E. C. GOODEN 4 CO.
Br b—Verte, Dec. 3rd, i8t>8.

JUST 11ECE1VK1» AT

T. H. (iviltius, Amherst, A’. S.:

3 O A S B £3 ,
C<«NT.MNtNQ

$800 Worth o* High-Olass Silverwart
ALL BLM14NT .GOODS.

ISeuiniibet Spevi^l Nal.

S>i»foiïiil ol* 2V per Onl
DURING THIS MONTH-

Paint ! Paint !
Received ex S. S; Danmra, direct from 

Brandram B-os. & Co.. London :

2 tens Genuine White Lend, 
ton to oreil Point*.
For Sale, Wholesale or Retail, by 

oot3 #1. Wood A Sont*.

iipt
I COLLINS' LAST 1TORY PLOT, WRIT- 
Sfc FltOM Ills on* IINAL SKETCH.

Valuable Marsh for Sale.

THE Subscriber offers for Side bin Marsh I .ami 
«. mate in No. 1 Body, in the Pariah ofwtït- 

lôo- <on ,')!"»al,nut eight acres . f English
lnn,MHnMv8inf|) r",U U‘Ur' i “ 'V'"' 1 fit "f Lniut lately in the Rsi-s-ion of John Freeman

For further )-articular* ..ml Terms«.f ale. nni.lv to 
J VMES HAWK 1X8. or to 

U4 , , M BAHRS. Pl’WfLI. A ItKVKt | .
• ( 1 *J l«- ills ovliettwr

•\

(Copyrighted. AU i\ ghtt resenred-l

“He says the conditionS of this section is 
dangerous. Ho is a Unién officer, and the 
folks around hero are Confederates. Now, 
if his. identity became known he might 
be treated roughly. So please avoid 
mentioning his name or his relation to 
Miss Armytage.”

Oliver did not answer, but Tudor said: 
“When you command, I obey,” and went 
into the house with the able young falsi
fier.

Mrs. Armytage soon came out, wear
ing a hat and a light cloak, in readiness 
for the ride. On seeing Oliver alone she 
would have retired had he not detained 
her.

“Here in Missouri," he said, very earn
estly, “our ways are blunter than yours 
of the eastern cities. I love you—you 
know it.” She endeavored to get past 
him, but he st opped her by a clasp of her 
wrist. “A second, I beg. I recall the 
avowal. I do not wish to violate usage 
or propriety—I will ask your father’s 
consen to woo you. He is here, and I 
will speak to him frankly.”

Mrs. Armytage perceived the error into 
which Oliver had been led as to Col. 
Army ta go's relationship to her. She said 
en treat i ugly: “No, no—don’t speak to 
him!”

“Why not? My love is honorable.” 
“Mine is hot.”
This was her hasty thought, uttered 

before she had considered how much of 
confession it conveyed.

“Then you do love me?” said Oliver, 
catching only at one phase of her mean
ing.

He would have clasped her, but she 
drew back, saying: “Hush! He is com
ing. In heaven’s name, Oliver, do not 
say anything to him. 1 will tell you why 
—some time. I have written a message 
to you. It is behind the mirror in my 
room. Look for it after I am gone.”

He seized her hand, and was about to 
kiss it. when Col. Armytage and the rest 
came out of the house. He stepped back 
into a shadow, from which, unseen, he 
heard them bid adieu to his sister and 
saw them ride away.

“Drive fast," said Col. Armytage to 
the negro who held the reins. He added 
to the women, “This neighborhood is 
not over safe for us.”

“Itisfullof peril,”said Mrs. Armytage. 
The journey of ten miles to Springfield 

was made in the eai<y evening, and it 
conveyed Col. Armytage and. the two 
ladies direct to the house where he had 
for a week been provisionally quartered. 
The town was a hubbub of military oc
cupation,. Gen. Lyon meant to advance 
upon the Confederates next day, and the 
preparations were confused, for in those 
early days of the war the operations had 
little of the precision and orderliness 
subsequently achieved. Col. Armytage’s 
absence, though brief, had left his duties 
to accumulate, and he had no time to 
devote to his regained wife.

Frivolous Mrs. Dimmook, interested by 
the hurly-burly, had no thought of the 
farm house that she had so recently 
quitted; but Mrs.. Armytage wandered 
away into the garden. She sat on a 
bench, leaned against the tree that made 
a back for it, and turned her face toward 
the bright moon, which had risen just high 
enough to shine over the wall that lined 
the garden on that side. Externally she 
was the placid, cool, young beauty. In 
her mind, so well hidden bydier char
acteristic self control, was being formed, 
and not without struggle, a firm reso
lution to think no more of Oliver Willett. 
A noise at the wall startled her, and 
Oliver leaped over. lie stood before 
her, took olT his hat, and bowed low. 
Ilis entrance to the garden had been 
rapid and resolute; but now he was 
hesitant, as though a little confounded 
by his situation. Mrs. Armytage rose, 
and looked at him with wonder in her 
lustrous eyes, as she said:

“What brings you here?”
“You,” Ivp answered.
“You are reckless.”
“A lover knows no fear.”
“But he should not let his own fear

lessness bo the destruction cf the woman

“What do you mean?"
“Did you get the message tltat I left 

for you?”
“Yes: and came with it to its author.” 
They had spoken so rapidly that their 

dialogue thus far had been as inconsider
ate as it was exciting to them; yet site 
maintained by far the most composure, 
and when lie would have grasped her 
hands she stepped back with a show of 
displeasure.

“My letter told you,” she said, “that 
you must never see me again—that there 
was a sufficient reason why we must not

“It told me, too,” he said, uncooled 
by her repellent manner, “what your 
lips had refused to tell. I had begun to 
believe that you were heartless, and the 
sudden knowledge of tliÎK truth—that 
you loved me—was like stimulant to an 
invalid—potent to make the blood tin
gle,- l;he heart bound and the brain whirl. 
What could I do but come t«> yvra?”

“Forget it if I wrote anything to en
courage your madness. I was thought
less—I scrawled hurriedly to escape ob
servation. Remember only that I said 
we must not even think of each other.” 

“I know the letter word for word.”
He took from a pocket a crumpled 

sheet of paper tlwt looked like a page 
torn from a diary: but he scarcely glanced 
at it as he recited what was penciled on it.

“It says: ‘The past C'-eo weeks were to 
me like a brief existence in another life 
than my own. I bad never loved any 
man. My situation forbade me to enter
tain such a sentiment, except for one who 
was powerless to excite it. You made 
me love you.* “ He held the writing before 
her. and added triumphantly, “they are 
your words.”

“Blot mem out and read the rein" .—. 
She stood with folded arms as passîye 
i a statue. lie read, aided by his reool- 

lection and the bright light of the moon:
T aui free to confess it because I also 

tell you that I must, abjure the passion 
that makes me irrcc.dute, while I writ» 
out my own sentence. I cannot bear te 
explain to you the reason why we ur/at 
bo strangers, but it is absolute, irrefuta
ble, filial."

“Why do you come here after that?” 
she said, still calm.

“I come to learn what the thing is that: 
can part us.”

“I will not tell you?”
“Is it that you areat^Tmonist and I am 

officer in the Confederate army??
“No; that is not the reason.”
He argued no move, but said, “Tout 

puzzle me,” as he thrust the paper into 
a breast pocket. She looked toward th» 
house, with a thought for the first fcim» 
of being observed, so absorbed bad sh» 
been, despite her self possession.

Somebody will come,” she said: “Go
at once. . If you were recognized here you- 
might he put un dor arrest.”

He instantly concluded that- her re- i 
guise of him had been caused by her

*ear tor his safety. That was pleasing 
to his vanity, and allaying to the doubts 
that had been taking shape in his mind 
as to whether she did love after all. He 
clasped her passionately. She did not 
struggle to escape, but resolved instead 
on the course that she well knew would 
be more effectual, and which she was 
convinced she could not now avoid. She

“Oh, must I abase myself before you? 
I desired you to forget me, or remember 
me respectfully. You compel me to tell 
you what it is that must keep us apart. 
I am a wife.”

She was freed instantly. Not that he 
with intention recoiled from her; but his 
arms relaxed involuntarily, and he stood 
with the limpness of a man who had re
ceived a terrible physical as well as men
tal shock. He gasped out, after a pause: 
“A wife, did you say?"

“Yes; wife of the man you thought 
was my father.^

The first defiiHte sentiment that was 
formed out of the jumbling of ideas in 
his mind was resentment; and he began: 
“Your deceit”-----

“You will forgive me,” she pleaded 
in tone as well as in words, “when you 
know that at the first I had no deliberate 
thought of seriously deceiving you, when 
you consider the self condemnation I 
have suffered, when I tell you that the 
determination to be an honorable wife is 
made at the cost of a breaking heart.”

Her attitude of supplication, her eyes, 
that he had never before seen to hold 
tears, her voice, that lie had never before 
heard to.express passion—these drove the 
resentment out of his thoughts, and left 
only the overmastering knowledge of the 
reality of her love. Therefore, it is not 
surprising that he said: “Struggle no 
more, but go with me now. I will take 
you away from your unloved husband.”

He again put his arms around her, and 
she partly through an effort to free her
self and partly through an unconsidered 
impulse slid down to her knees. She 
clung to his hands while she said:

“Don’t break my good resolution! 
Don’t use your influence for evil, but sus
tain me in my honor!”

He lifted her tenderly to her feet and 
said: “Your rebuke makes me ashamed 
of myself. Good-by.”

“Farewell; and remember that my good 
repute is in your keeping.”

Ho took her hand respectfully. “I 
s wear,” he said, with all .the solemnity 
that could attend à more formal oath 
taking, “by the hand that I may never 
hold again, by my unalterable love, that 
I will sooner give up my life than this 
secret.”

He started toward the wall, but turned 
back as though to say something more. 
He saw her standing rigid and white in 
the moonlight and people hurriedly ap
proaching. Col. Armytage was at the 
front of the party, but they were led by 
a man in the uniform of a sergeant, who 
pointed and said: “This is an officer in 
the Confederate army. He is a spy.”

“He is Mr. Willett, at whoso home I 
have been a guest,” said Mrs. Armytage, 
with wonderful calmness; but, while she 
spoke with a steady voice, she leaned 
against the scat for support.

“Young man,” said Col. Armytage,“it 
will be necessary for you, under the cir
cumstances, to explain your preseuce 
hero at the headquarters of the Union 
commander. I hope you can do so satis
factorily."

Oliver said firmly, “I have no explana
tion to make."

“Gen. Lyon has been warned," Col. 
Armytage continued, “that a spy would 
visit these -premises to-night to get in
formation as to our plans for Jo-morrow. 
I sincerely regret that my wife's friend 
has rendered himself liable to detention, 
and I trust that he has not endeavored to 
u6e knowledge that he may have gained 
in social intercourse. Guards, conduct 
this gentleman to the general."

Oliver thought vaguely of trying to es
cape, but the grasp of the soldiers was 
upon him. Then ho recollected Mrs. 
Armytage’s letter, and his hand went 
involuntarily to his breast. She saw the 
gesture and knew what it meant. She 
clung to the seat, only by a hard resist
ance preventing herself from falling

Col. Armytage also saw the movement, 
and said, at* Oliver was marched away, 
“Search him for documents tiiat he may 
be carrying»’

CHAPTER III.
TWO OF OLD .ITDEE'S VISIONS REALIZED.

“/ can prove no such thing.yv
At midnight Mrs. Armytage was the 

sole occupant of a room in the second 
story of the spacious house which CoL 
Armytage a^id his staff occupied. The 
windows looking out on the sajne large 
garden from which, Oliver Willett had 
been taken as a spy not long before, were 
wide open, for the atmosphere was sul
try. Mrs. Armytage sat by a table. 
During an hour she had scarcely stirred 
from one position. Slowly she had come 
to a clear appreciation of what had hap
pened, and she was waiting, as one 
strapped toa guillotine might, with aw
ful dread—awaiting the fall of the 
blade—for her husband to come with the 
tetter-tiiat-she felt must ere this have 
been taken from Oliver. The twelve 
strokes of a clock tat midnight sounded 
to lier unreasonably like a knell; and 
from that she went into a daze of won
dering why the bell's familiar noise sug
gested such an idea to her; As persons 
in dreams condense hours into seconds, 
so her thoughts had wandered far and 
wide before the twelfth stroke; and 
then, looking up, she saw her husband 
standing before her.

“Not abed yet?" lie said.
That was not like what she expected* 

and she thought it was a trivial preface 
for the real matter; _but he seemed to ex
pect a reply, and so she said: “How 
could I sleep?”

“True," he answered, while she lis
tened with efrery fiber strained to meet 
an accusation; “the sad event of to-night- 
has shaken my nerves, and they are 
stronger than yours."

He kissed her on t^ie forehead. She 
took thb^idearment with a heart-bound, 
as an indi&ttion that somehow the ca
lamity had bellti*verted, and hesitating

ly ly asked, “WhnfMrhat was the result? 
kj He explained that
il “He explained notflÜflBk 52?

1 possible for him to clear himself. He 
was caught at the enemy’s headquarters 
on the night before an important move
ment. Probably he supposed that his 
acquaintance with you would be a plaus
ible excuse for his presence, and he <was 
brave enough to take the chance. His 
bold plan might have been successful 
had he not carried a paper that con
demned him."

“Condemned him?”
“Yes; for although he managed to 

destroy the paper before anybody read 
it”-----

“He destroyed it?”
“The careless guards gave him the op- 

portanity. Doubtless it contained memo
randa of what he had learned.”

Mrs. Armytage understood full well 
that Oliver had kept his vow to protect 
her reputation, although in doing so he 
had destroyed the proof that he was not' 
a spy. In the first warmth of her grati
tude she glowed with a blind desire to 
save him in return. Hence she exclaimed: 
“The paper contained no such thing." 

“How do you know?”
The question brought her to the point 

of confession, if she intended to make 
one, but instead she shrank from it. 
“Who knows that it did?”

“Well, he refused to deny it when s 
reasonable account of the paper’s con
tents might have saved his life.”

“Is his life in danger?”
“He has only a few hours to live. He 

is sentenced to be shot at daybreak.”
Once more the woman forgot herself 

in her appreciation of the sacrifice that 
had been made for her, and she ex
claimed: “Oh, it will be murder! He is 
not a spy.”

“I would like to think so, but he will 
not plead not guilty,” ho added, as she 
sank.back in her chair, covered her face 
and wept. “I know it is shocking to 
you to know that the man who was your 
host yesterday is to be shot this morning, 
and that your husband is in a sense his 
executioner. War necessities are brutal."

Mrs. Armytage stood up and put her 
arms around her husband’s neck. “You 
never denied me anything I asked, 
reasonable or unreasonable. Save this 
this man’s life. Help him to escape, if 
it can be done in no other way." ** 

Her impulsive action was astonishing 
to him, and he was by it distracted from 
her words; but when he comprehended 
them, he said: “Your proposition is dis
honorable.”

“Would you be a murderer?” She was 
as vehement now as she had just been 
wheedling; and she took her arms from 
around his neck. “Ho is not a spy—I 
know it. By saving him you would keep 
yourseU> clear of an innocent man's 
blood/ ^

“Proof that he is not a spy would save 
him. Can you furnish that?” and he 
gazed scarchingly into her face.

“Yes," she answered quickly and some
what defiantly; but being thus again 
brought to the point of confession, she fell 
short of heroism. “No, no!" she said. “I 
mean that a woman’s discernment is so 
metimes better than a man’s. I have 
seen him in his home and have become 
acquainted with his qualities. He is
honorable, brave”-----

“Those are qualities that would fit him 
for a mission of peril*”

Angered by her arguments for Oliver 
being turned against him, she broke out 
petulantly: “You are heartless.”

“You know I am not,” said the old 
man, kin,dly but chidingly. “My affec
tion for you, scarcely requited, is proof 
to the contrary. Were I naturally jeal
ous, your plea for this young man might 
arouse suspicion hi my mind as to yoiir 
motive.’"

She crouelned down at his side as he 
took a seat, ahd put her arms around 
him in a caressing way that was not 
common to her. He saw that she was 
weeping. In spite(of an exertion of the 
will, such as was wont to steady her 
nerves under any circumstances, she 
trembled like a coward. At length she 
said: “You love mo very dearly. Would 
it disturb you to know that sonne other 
man loved me, too?”

“And that you loved him?"
He said that with q, quickness that 

startled her She leaned on his knees as 
she responded: “Why need you (tome eo 
readily to that supposition?”

“Who is the man?”
“Oliver Willett.”
He’ stood up so hastily that she was 

prostrated on the floor. He did not help 
her up, and she arose unaided. This re
buff at the outset of a confession made 
her waver in her purpose. She asked 
herself why a partial revelatioe of the 
facts would not do as well; and, hoping 
ratner than believing that it would, she 
said: “He made me a proffer of Jkis love. 
1 repulsed him. I told him that lie must 
never see me again. He followed me to 
the city and as^ed me to fly with him. 
Then lie was arrested. That is tile truth, 
as I live. lie is no spy. Now you will 
save Mm, will you not? There must be 
some^way of doing it, when you are con
vinced that he t^id not come here on the 
errand imputed to him.”

“Is that all you wish to say?”
"Is that not enough?” she replied, a 

little bewildered, and feeling that her de
termination, was melting away.

“You are trying to deceive me. Your- 
motive I do not condemn, but the de
vice fails. Y"our pity for him has im
pelled you to a ,desperate effort to save 
his life. You have exceeded what duty 
ta your friend required.”

“I have tokl you the truth, its there is 
a heaven above us!”

“Stop!” Could this cold, stern old 
man bo the .petting husband she had 
known? She looked at him in wonder 
and fear. “You have forgotten ono 
point—tine document that he 'destroyed.”

She felt that this xyas the t’ime and the 
last to tett all that she had left untold. 
She raised her eyes to his fface and saw 
that lie was iron. Again sb-o resorted to 
a fragment of the truth.

“That was a letter from me to him 
commanding him not to seek me.”

“If that be so, why should ho have de
stroyed it? There is nothing in such a 
letter, the hiding of which would be 
worth a man’s life.”

She could have met tliisobjection with 
the little that remained unconfessed— 
that the letter contained her confession 
of love for Oliver Willett. She had in
tended to tell that, and to trust to her 
husband's indulgent love for forgiveness; 
but now she wasconvinced that he would 
not forgive tlvat one fault. She was 
Aient, and ere elie know it, lie lmd quit
ted the room. «

The colonel went at once to the impro
vised guard Ihuw where Oliver Willett 
was awaiting the execution of the sen
tence of death. The.ybung man had ro- 
peatedly i^ked himself why he had de
stroyed the proof that he was not a spy. 
and as often he vividly remembered his 
promise to Mrs. Armytage, made in the 
solemn nature of an oath, that he wpuld 

• sooner die than reveal the secret of lier 
love. Then the idea would get upper
most in his mind that he was throwing 
his life away in an unworthy cause. 
Swayed by these opposing considerations, 
aid oppressed by physical dread, lie was 
fast settling into apathy—something that 
xvas beyond his previous agitation, and a 
relief from it, when Col. Armytage en
tered.

To be continue*»

matchmaking In Russia

Marriages solemnised in Russia ar- 
not supposed, as with us, to be mad< 
in Heaven. The manner in which 
they are frequently brought about if 
simplicity itself. Ins ead of the 
matrimonial agency, which has n< 
acquired the rght of citiz. nship in 
Russia, g. ssiping matchmakeis pei- 
ambulate th country, each keeji.nr 
to his or hur district, and, like liibl* 
hedge suhoulmusteis two generaiiom- 
ago, everywhere sure of a welcome. 
In Lakh moot, lor instance, you ban 
scare, jy taken posses ion of )OUi 
room v your hotel whin a wei- 
U'ebbed man walks m. makes u pn 
found bow- and us. s you bluntly : 
“would your nobility think of many 
mg?” it t xuu'aoie curiosity or a 
ess excusable dt*5ire to exchanging 

single lor married misery prompt.- 
you to give him a civil answer, h< 
lay s album utter uibuui Leloie y vu 
w ith ijiu photographs ol eiigibie^bi ide 
and bn egro>.ms, according to you 

i x, on which are lucribert nmigiim 
oleb co. laming brief but interesting 
etui s about the social pus.lion, foi 

tune, expectations and di aw bucks o 
•he original. He tiiecufcsesthe"“points' 
*t his1 clients with charming canuol 
and objectivity— many ol the i 
ma.china, trs have been horse ueaien 
o vivre—and reiers you o prospefoU; 
m ai ried couples whu aie as happy as 
the day is long since he brought tin in 
together. Hereto, ore the match
making protessiun was uiunupoaseu 
uy a omen, as it s il. i> in the jSorth- 
ru and central Provinces. In the 

•.outh, howevei, men are taking it up 
.ueUiudica-Jy and complete.y cutting 
•uV then sisters.—Russian Letter to 

vhe London '1 eleyrupk,

One Little Hggie-

1 OWNED a niter ol pig». They throvt 
well umtl a month old, when liiei 

uruats Bwein-d, and t.pue ol all remtdi. >- 
hey all died except one, w hich wae neany 
lead. Laughingly 1 said 1 woind try Ye,- 
ivw oil, anu gave it a thorough applies 
uun« He unproved at once, and wu# euoi. 
all right.

William Windsor, Brinsley, Om.

MA.TKED DOWN !
WE HAVE STAR TD OUR

Annual Mark Down Sale
And «re now Offering GREAT, BARGAINS on all kind» 

ol WINTER DRY GUGLiS.

Fur Goods of all Kinds at Great Reduction !

Ready-Made Ulsters, Naps, and Fur-Lined Cloaks ac Bar- 
ga:ns. Combination Dress Goods, Embroidered and Black 
Robes of all kinds at decided Bargains,
Miazitle Clotlia at Cost !

A Large Stock of Hamburg Edging, Torchons, etc., at 
greatly Reduced Figures.

vow I» the tim<« t"- gi- 
iue ii, NatihuuK Mutdh

/• win* «lone up White Colhn.». Lont»Ja’e Cambric, Nid 
, eiir. always in »r. ck. Cali *ir,d Svcuro Bargains at

-B- A. WILSON’S, AMHERST, 1ST. S.
Jar.- 20th. 1880.

The Heud audthe bruin..:

Dr. Sturr, of London, says fhat<it 
•d liupussiuit to draw any cone usion 
nom tiiu size or slntpe oi he head as 
vu lhe ex.cut or suilace ot the bruin, 
and su as to the mental capacity. Ii 
to abauiu to juuge ul Lite biain surface 
uy either the size it the head or the ex 
•vu. of the. uperucial irregular surface 
which is cuv ted by the ekuil, withou. 
caking into cun ldt ration the nuinbei 
ol luid • or he depth of creases. J*‘« t 
a little brain with many deep folur 
may really when spread out, have u 
aiger sui lace than a large brain win. 

a tew shallow toids.

A Trip to Manitoba.
Last year i went tu ^Alamiuba on tl. 

v.. t. it. at bat l urtagu 1 got »ick* an 
it Winnipeg 1 a as eo weak 1 hau tu b< 
.rtiiMtd uti die irai». 1 go* a Uutllè •- 
Jurduck biuud Buie re, and after tLe ti 
lube Jell bt-Uer. V» hell 1 gut tu Lulaoe* 
i W’ab as Well ao ever. Y lie Lui.ib cut* 
ne bad eff ect» ul Hie e-uilaue wait i ul tin

Donald Munro. Bulaovcr, Ur.

(The Scnslbltf^ilousewife)
Sent tin* Number ol

Wrappers of
WOODILL’8

German Baking Powdei
AND WRITES :

Westville, Pictop Co., Sept. 5,1680.
1 have received through Mr. Balfour, Postma.s ei, 

the prize ($5) ottered for the largest inunbc 
Wrappers of Woodlli’a German Baking tojfie- 
and thank you. I was m-t influenced hy-olle i 
use,any oxtra quantity. Haw used it for years, in 
can recommend it as a First-Class Baking Pow 

(Signed) K. Hale.
$10, $5/$3, offered until Nov. 30 to the three 

amities in New Brunswick sending Wrappers repre- 
». uting the most value.

Address,
W. M.D. PE ARMAN,

Halifax, N. S.
No names published without permission.

Bargains ! 
Bargains1

My Stock is now Complete in

Every Line of Goods
For this Season ot the Year.

I bought my Stock better than ever he
urt*, and I will sell all Goods on tht 
ivhIivsi Profits.
Give me a call and I will give you iht 

•est possible value for your money.

W. J. MAHONEY.
11a i«* Verte, May 7th, 1889.

- The production ol Ernest Royer’» ihv- 
•rpera “f aiamU)," at Brussels, la i».. 
must impuiluul musical evciiL-that lias tut. 
ar happeueu tills year in Europe A ton 

pi chenal ve accoUnt oi this i tliiu^kalilc wul . 
vOgctliei vuvli ihe estimates placed Upon i 
uy tlie best European ciitiva, a bright pn 
:unai sketch oi llie composer, un aamuau* 
portrait or him, ami a reproduction oi u.
Ul Utile ul one o. the gem» ul the Score cun». ; 
uUte tnu leading attraction ol i he i it a... 
iiLA.vi iC.ui Ami oil 1;>. Almost equaily r- 
markable is a review in the same issue • 
*lie Sociailal putty in Gel many, which lro 
recent election» in that country brought loi 
*uru so prominently. The eyuelusiun i 
• uy do Muupax» nt’s “Vagrant Lite," U 

continuation ul the suiiul ** On the Mom. 
uni ” u uevv criticism ol Zola by the givu. 

aussiau reviewer, .*■ ichailovsky, ami an in 
juuut ol the discovery oi a new Item brain., 
•ii franco complete an attractive talAiï o 
Content». (328 \\ ashingion St , boston. 
J2,00 a year.

Quick: Relief for Headache.
Had suffered with headache, and V it • 

very thing 1 could think of without » tie. 
.mil 1 used Burdock Blood 4>ju«-i>. wind 
. lieved .ne rignt away, àbd 1 am nov 
vinaikubij well.

Anmb ToRAtfokAN. Gkn A moud Qu».

— The latest snake story comet 
*rom Georgia A rattlesnake entered n 
xarm yard and stole -a young pig 
Several hours afterwards a man cairn 
upon the snake and killed it. Noticing 
a swellii g in the body he cut tin 
•serpent in two and out came the^ pip 
and trotted home. -L-

Hagyard’e Rectorial Balsam loosens th. 
.ihlegm, curing coughs, colds, hoarsene» 
croup, asthma, bronchitis and all afflui 
lone of the throat and lungs.

—À rich government contractor n 
privately building, near London, ai. 
air ship which is expected to carry u 
crew of several men at à speed of 150 
miles an hour.

‘.When the spring-time comes" w. 
■isuaily find ourselves drowsy and « x 
uauited, owing u the. impure and siu^gi»' 
fate ol the b ■ oil. I o remedy tins 

irouble, take Ayer's Sarsaparilla, iln 
most powerful, yei safe and tcoupmicai. 
piood-puriDc r in existence.

—A woman died in Ontario recent
ly at the ripe age of 107 years and i> 
months. When 93 years old she mai- 
ried a man 63 of age.

II your cough keeps you awak* am 
estless by nignt, take Ayer’s Cherry Pee 

toral ana obtain immediate relief. Tin 
v nivdy allays in Quotation, heals the pul 
monarv organs, mduces sietp. and lestoi 

health 1 he sooner you begin the bet

--A woman living ^in Boston hau 
been missing two months when hci 
body nearly decomposed was found i'n 
an upper room of her house.

Baldness is catching stys a -siemti 
it's caichirg flies in t-umnier time. Li
lian's Hair iti m wer and eovor the b.n 
placv with healthy h*ir and flies w*.-n’ 
trou lie.
• '—Fourteen thousand workmen in 
Baret'loiLi, Spain, have struck for high
er wages and fewdr hours of labor.

K BL'M)H BITTRRS it » 
medicine made fr-'m roots, barjft 

••U hi rbi* a. d it. the best known remeih 
•’<jr dys|K*pt>ia. (-oiiMipaiion and bilious 

and oil cure all blood disease» 
tr« m a c- it mon pimple to the worst ecrot 
uloB» Sur. •

flour I Flour
In Store and Due ;

I-Z5 t>bl.-Flour (*>«-» am 
< ionn Prince.) 

lîi.» “ Oct-» n,
•25 “ lluila.

12.1 “ « t.iic l>sle,
125 “ Fill* Pale ul,
25U “ t «i ll Ileal.
ao “ Fcciliii* I lour 
!.. “ T il*on Ualiui 
O “ Kiul.il o*U.

For Sale L>w by
..<t80 M- Hood A^Oiis

lNEW goods.
JUST OPENED AT THE

Vow Stand i*f Busines’
Ninr T'dui'h Cro« I oads,

A General Assortment of
Jry 3o-di, Ecidy-Xade Clothing, Boot. 1 

Shoes Oreoeriii. Crockeiywire 
atd Tinware, *c.,*c.

tarWill Sell at Lowest RaU's for Cash o 
Produce. _

J. Ht MILTON.
Tidnish, June 28th, 1889.

lorice's Machine Shop
f TAVING Leased the above named Sho. 
1 1 from F. IL Morice, and having bee- 

.1 considerable expense for New Machinery, 
kc., we arc now prepared to do
All K uds of Machine Worl

IN 0ÜR LINE, SUCH AS

Shaftings, Pulleys, Repairing Engin t : 
Mill Work of All Kinds, Mow

ing Machines, Ac.
A shaiv of your patronage is requested. 
Satisfaction guaranteed

WIV. CALLAHAN «8 CO
Middle Sackville, July 2nd, 1889. tl

MONCTON SU G ,A1
25 bb>. Si»n(l*ril Grimalatol, 
25 *• Ext» Yellow C.

For Sale Low.

A. J..BABAN0 & CO.,
Moncton. N B

11 VVlio'c. Halve» mill 
II mu 1er IlnneL.

Tl esc are a fine lot of fl«h and will si 
- iipm uhei-p Will takv Bottvr. Puiiuot- 

r any »ort of Farm Produce, and wi 
. a rviu v ca»h •

JAMES R. AYE '.
F. I.. i i

Morrissey’s
CALENDAR PAD FOR 1890!

Latest and Best Ttlng rf Its Kin. 
Out Price 25 Ota.

A. MOMLiBY,
StaUonaiy. St. John,

NOTICE.
QO TONS of Mixed HAY ui Stock on 
OU Ku>h Lake, will lie m Id *fczt to 
ut one buy ing the lot. Enqu re of 
nov 28 C. W. KNaPP.

B. B. B.
Burdock Blood Bitters

Ie a purely vegetable compound, possessing 
perfect regulating powers over all the organs 
of the system, and controlling their secre
tions. It so purifies the blood that it

CURES
▲11 blood humors and diseases, from a com
mon pimple to the worst scrofulous sore, and 
this combined with its unrivalled regulating, 
cleansing and purifying influence on the 
secretions of the liver, kidneys, bowels and 
akin, render it unequalled as a cure for all 
diseases of the

SKIN
Frdin one to two bottles will cure boils, 
pimples, blotches, nettle rash, scurf, tetter, 
and all the simple forms of skin disease. 
From two to four bottles will cure salt rheum 
or eczema, shingles, erysipelas; ulcers, ab
scesses, running sores,and all skin eruptions. 
It is noticeable that sufferers from skin

DISEASES
▲re nearly always aggravated by intolerable 
itching, but this quickly subsides on the 
removal of the disease by B.B.B. Passing 
on to graver yet prevalent diseases, such as 
scrofulous swellings, humors and

SCROFULA
We have undoubted proof that from three 
to six bottles used internally and by outward 
application (diluted if the skin is brokenjto 
the effected parts, will effect a cure. The 
great mission of B. B. B. is to regulate the 
Uver, kidneys, bowels and blood, to correct 
acidity and wrong action of the stomach, 
and to open^the sluice ways of the eystem 
to ca ry off all eloggeeband impure accre
tions, allowing nature thus to aid recovery 
and remove without fail

BAD BLOOD
Liver complaint, biliousness, dyspepsia,tick 
headache, dropsy, rheum ai; \ mV every
species of disease ari infr from di: ordered 
liver, kidneys, stomach, bov.t is and bl -od. 
We guarantee every bottle of B. B. B. 
Should any perso^Jje (iiaout jsfied aller using 
the first bottle, v(e will refund the money on 
application personally or by letter. We will 
als »' be glad to send testimonials and in
formation proving the effects t>f B. IV B. in 
the above named diseases, on application" 
to T MI f.BURN ôi CÛ., Toronto, Ont.

Public Notice.

I'HK SubM.-riber offers for Sale all that 
valrabiv Lut ot N» w Ma'sb lying 

•eiween the < >:d I)\ke or Conutii.-fii tiers’ 
• like -noli^ing rhe Au Lau bod\ and ihi* 
V •- I liner. The Lot oohtuiua upwards 
.1 85 A. ret.

: or Price end Te»ms of Sal.' to
FBANK PALMhlt^

Or to Messhh. l ow' ll & Banneit, 
Saekville, N. B., April 2ith, lnslf?

S11K1Î1FF S SA I E.
I'O be KoVi by Public Auction, on TUESDAY' 

Tlili TWELFTH 1MY Of FLbhlAliY. A. D 
vu, in front uf the Court liuuav at l/oicln-stcr, in . 

hu County of Westmorland, briweun the hums of 
welve o’clock, noun, and live o'clock in the atutr 
"•on : All tiie High I, Title, Interest, ITjtrty, 
v aim,and Demand of Valentine Lslubiuoks. Shis 
f Mi-igic. .is Possessor» Right au i Right of Entry 
"ib hi « HW aim in bqmty uf. in, to and out of the 

• dlowhig r.a dsnud Premises situate in Midgi.-, in 
he l’ai ish * f Sack ville, and County of Westnmrlaud 
md hounded and describud as follows : That Lot, 

tf,ee or Pawl of Land blluate in Midgiu, in Saek- 
ville aforesaid, on which the said Valentine Lsta- 
or-oks now resides, bung uounded and described 
.Easterly by the Alain RTiad through Midgie, North- 
•rly by the Estate uf thô- lute Mi liege Estabrooks. 
outlieriy by Lauds of William Anderson, and 

.VcKleriy by tflo ugden aud Palmer Grant (so called), 
■ontainiug Twenry Aeiesr muijj or less, being the 
line Lot ofUmd eunveyeÿ by a' certain Indenture 

I Mortgageiiy, the said S alentiue Estabrooks and 
Mary, his wife, to David to lieatnn, and registered in 
he toestiuoila. d » ennty Reeoids on the ihlrteentfi 
ayof June, A. D. 1SS7, in Libio G 5. Folio |{t, No.

Also, all other Real Estate of the said Valentine 
stal.ro,.ks. whcixsoi ver situate or howsoever de

tuned within m> bailiwick-the County of West- 
i ■ -I lam I —the same havi*.g been scizcu under anu to 
' So,'l by virtue of an Execution issued out of the 

’■■‘t.v Court of West moi laud against the said Val- 
n ie Kata brooks.

I «d at Dorchester in the County ol Westmor- 
uuu. Vtober 30th, A. D. 1889.

ANGUS McQUKEN.^

T he above ssle ia postponed until Tubs- 
oat. 16th day APRIL next. A D., 1890, 

•ymv hour. ANGUS McQUEhN, 
Dorchester, Feb. 11th. Sheriff.

NOTICE.
1.1 AVING received the Warrant for 
I X Aw>eahinent on the Parish of Sack* 
Die for tiro current -year, all Persons 
iihlfto he rated are r* quested to hand 

tu us i r « iih* r of js. within thirty 
ays f om date, True étalements of their 
i opei tv sud income fiable to be assessed. 
Trusties uf Mi-honl District» are re- 

juited in farvi>h us with such informa- 
>i.n ns llie Lsw directs.

The Valuation List, when comnleted 
vill he in the Post V-ffice, L 'wer
ack ville.
.Saekville. Feb. L’Oih, I89<\

W . K. UT.UhUF, Y Assessors 
J I. AM HR SON f of 

t Wav I BK CAHILL. ) Rates.

Kerosene Oil.
R.ciTfil this w.tk b) Schr. Whom» 
hi N.w York.

150 CASKS WHITE RILE 
V EHOsKNE OIL.

Jtn a Jin M. Wood A êione.

r

\
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