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NEW CARPETS.
Dever Brothers
Have just tipehed 16 Bales of New Carpets, com

prising some elegant designs

Brussels,
IN

Tapestry, 
and Unions.

All Wools

2 CASES

WINDOW POLES,
VERY CHEAP.

Frecknotcm, March 10th, 1888. DBVE R> BROTHERS.

HERRING I
NO I LABRADOR

and

EASTERN HERRING,
Just Received in Half Barrels.

A SPLENDID ARTICLE. FOR SALE LOW.

YERXA & YERXA
No. 158 Queen Street, Two Doors Above People's Bank.

t- Fredericton, Feb. 33rd, 1888,__________________________________________________ ______

W.RLOGAN
Queen Street, Fredericton.

Mixed Pickles in half barrels, New Coconuts, Biscuits, Confec
tionery, Sugars, Molasses and all kinds of Canned Goods, Yorkshire 
lUlish, Worcester Sauce, Fry’s and Mott’s Chocolate French 
Mustard, Lambs Tongues. Lunch Tongne, 25 half chests choice 
Congo Tea of extra good Quality, and 50 Caddies Tea, Black Cur* 
'rant Jam, Bed Currant Jam, Strawberry Jam packed by Stephen 
& Co,, England, Sweet Oranges, Choice Dates and Lemons, 

j.‘ labrador Herring, Shad, No. 1 Salt Mackrel and Choice Table Cod
fish, Jnet received at

W. R.LOGAN’S
Fredericton, March. 24th, 1888.

When the Spring Time Comes

SEND YOUR

YOUNG MAN
To W. E. SEERY'S and have him order a SPRING SUIT and 
OVERCOAT.

For style and finish my work cannot be surpassed.
The Spring and Summer Fashion Plates are in now, so 

order early before the rush commences.
Cutting for Ladies and Cents attended to promptly.

W. E. SEERY,
. , WILMOT AVE.fredeetetou, Feb, list, 1888,

224
QUEEN ST.

We have opened a Special 
Line of

Spring & Summer

Underwear,
Extra Value, which we will 
sell from

76 CTS., TO #1.00 
PER SUIT.

Dont fall to Give us a call be
fore buying elsewhere.

Also a line of Pants, 
the best value in the 

Market.

C.H.THOMAS&CO.
Fredericton, March 17th. 1888.

WE WANT .
POTATOES.
we HANtitXÔBb,000 BUSH

ELS POTATOES LAST 
SPRING.

itusarars'rsirssSSrs^rSf,

HATHEWAY & CO.
General Commission Merchants,

« CENTRAL WHARF, BOSTON, MASS.
Memhen Chamber! of Commerce, EsUblUhed 18

FOR SALE.
Hemlock and Spruce Boards,

KGDQH AMD PLANED.

Ash Boards,
Spruce Scantling, 

Clapboards,
Cedar Shingles,

Apply to

A. F. Randolph & Son.
Fre lerieton. March IStfc, le8i.

ICME FITS !
mo sicKNK-s

iiymSSio, ?a SJ

n»a*c'r.ui -! • j.
bnw»i .v-Miir. - lim-nr-ueoihlnc forelrt* 
Hid I will c*.i— VMU 111 -«« DR. H O ROOT,

GRAND
CLEARANCE SALE,

YORK STREET, - - FREDERICTON

ARTHUR LIMERICK desires to thank hii 
friends and the public generally, tor the very 
liberal patronage extended to bim daring 
the last 12 years, and to inform them that 
it Is hie intention to close bis present busi
ness on the 1st of May next

He will sell the whole stock to a good pur
chaser, on the most liberal terms. In the 
meantime will continue selling at greatly 
reduced prices.

Hie stock consists of Tin end Sheet Iron 
Ware of all descriptions, ueually found in a 
first-class tin shop.

He will continue to attend to Gas fitting 
and Plumbing in all its branches.

Good workmen and satisfaction guaran-

Parties having accounts against the sub
scriber are requested to render them, and 
those indebted to him will please call and 
settle immediately.

A. LIMERICK.
Fredericton, Feb. 2nd, 188*—wtw
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FRinZBIAK’3
WORM S-GV7DE22S.

Are pleasant to take. Contain their ovin 
Purgative. Is a safe, sure, sml rflrctDvJ 
destroyer mt tvems In CùU<L< it or ▲«.’utie

'«SPRING m
NEW GOODS

JUST ARRIVING AT THE

“IMPERIAL HALL.”
ALL THE NEWEST SHADES AND OESICNS. 

Fancy Troweerlngs, Fancy Suit
ing. and Diagonals. A nice line of

OVERCOATINGS
for Spring and Summer wear, 

■•nUU WD SEE THEM. PIKES LOW. COOD 
FIT GUARANTEED.

NEW HATS,
All the Latest Styles. Call and Examine 

Gents’ Furnishings always on hand.

THOMAS STANGER,
MO QUEEN STREET, FKDEiSTM, ».,L .

Fredericton, March 1st. 1888.

Per Si S, Prussian.
i 'ç^svuà^sst?

Marsh M T'B. OflXe]

sires, just t* 

USUI A SONS.

MASHED

OATS
AND

BARLEY,
136 BUSHELS

HORSE FEED,
LANDING TO QAY FOR SALE AT

Ely Perkins.
Fredeiiitoo, March 17th, 1888...nrciH. m i ..c- u, ,... wore. en.il nil |,,n. IMiniD,
Sue Seen c r»u. lo.ler.i airoe* la my tailb la lie 
■Sney, «bat. «T I ».n I i wo BOTri.RS PHDL Mcetbar 
ellh • V.™.r.Ln rut:* risu on Uila dtoeaee to ear 
laSkrer. Ol.e mpr*r nu.| r <> addma 

UK. T A. FI/M'UM,
flrweh?2:c.',7 TongaSL.I create

SEWING MACHINES 
CLEANED 

AND REPAIRED.
Furniture Repaired.

Jobbing in Carpentry
Attended to by

W. S. HIMELMAN
192 GEORGE STREET

All work guaranteed so far as possible.
All order* left at above a 1 dress will reeel vs 

prompt attention.
Fredericton. «et 10th, 1M7

BREADMAKER’S YEAST.
. BREAD made of this Yeast took its First Prizes at Ontario Fall Shows In 1SS7.

Over 10,000 ladies have written 
to say that it surpaaeca any yeast1---- used by them.

makes the lightest, whitest, sweetest bread, rolls, duos and 
buckwheat pancakes.

Bakers in nearly every town In 
Canada are using lb
Mies five esNTS,,

MARGARET.
Continued.

I cannot leave him! she muttered. 
Mother of Mercy 1 I cannot I Write to 
him ! No, no; I should go to him throw 
myself at his feet 1

She moved onwards, slowly to the

She must write to her brother to come 
here for his wife.

For some minutes after she had reach
ed the library she sate in a kind of be
wilderment; she could not collect her 
thoughts; and she must write to Langton 
in no ordinary terms to induce him to 
cross the threshold of Vincent Dare's

Hut after a time she rallied, and wrote 
her letter— a letter that Langton Claver
ing could not fail to obey. At least it 
wouid bring him to Estoourt, though he 
might refuse to enter the house.

The letter written and despatched, 
Marguerite returned to Agnes, who was 
pacing restlessly up and down her 
prison. She came up to her sister in
law at once.

You have written to Langton? she 
asked, in a hurried, feverish manner.

But he will not ootne here, Marguerite 
—to this house I

Never mind, he will meet me, and I 
shall soon persuade bim to come into 
the house. Perhaps he will do so.

Marguerite— Agnes suddenly gripped 
the hand that had so often soothed her 
—is Vincent Dare here?

Yes; I have just seen him.
Don't let him come near me I said the 

other, fiercely. I feel as if I could kill

He will not come, Agnee; he will never, 
willingly, I think, see you again.

I could not meet him—1 could not 1 
Agnes said, dropping into a chair and 
covering her face.

Marguerite stood still, and silent, 
deadly white, but not even trembling

After a few minutes Agnee looked up

Marguerite, ehe said, slowly, you pro
mised to keep Vincent Dare’s secret, and 
you kept it, and for my sake and Lang- 
ton's you stayed here, where your life 
must have been hourly torture, after you 
knew the truth. Langton misjudged you 
—he must have done so—and you h ue 
it; he must have thought------

She stopped.
Marguerite moved away a little, turn

ing her lace from her sister.
Agnes clasped her hands together.
Marguerite, she cried, did you ever 

care for this man ?
Did 1 ever care for him 1 Marguerite 

said, under breath, with a strange little 
laugh. Ask me, rather, if I do oare for 
him, and I will answer you—yes I I love 
him with all my soul—with all my 
strength—he 1a my very life 1

On, Heaven ! and he—lie loves you?
Yes. Agues, speak no more of this; 

the knowledge of his sin could not 
change my heart, though it may separ
ate my life from his:

Agues took Marguerite's hand in hers.
My own sister, she whispered, you will 

be always dear to me. Think what 1 
owe you 1—and our home st^U be yours.

Marguerite shivered, but made no re
ply.

Homel She could have no home 
save by Vinoent Dare’s side.

She let Agnee kiss her, atid kissed her 
in return; but her heart still said I

i cannot leave him 1 I cannot leave
a I

CHAPTER XUV.

“t AM THINK, AND THOU AST MINK."

Three times did Langton Clavering 
read his sister's letter. What did it 
mean?—why was she at Estoourt?— why 

1 he (Langton) to go there? Had she 
heard? At the mere idea hie cheek 
flushed and his heart throbbed. Was it 
a falsehood that Dare had told him—that 
Agnes was dead? Had Marguerite dis
covered something about her?

What yon have to loam, Marguerite 
wrote, is more than life and death to* 
you. If you never grant another prayer 
of mine while we both live, grant this.

Go to Eitoourt—to his house I Well, 
it ' it must be, it must be; he would do as 
his sister prayed—he would gp—and at

Marguerite had not offered to send any 
carriage or trap to meet her brother at 
the station; she knew that be would ac
cept nothing that must come from Vin
cent Dare's bands. So he walked from, 
the station, through the park—a long 
walk; but bis veins were fevered, his 
heart on fire; the exercise was some re
lief to hitn; he walked fast, and covered 
the ground quickly.

With what inexpressible bitterness, 
with what passion of hatred, he looked 
up at the gray towers of Estoourt as he 
approached it, to wards the dusk of the 
winter afternoon. He had almost turned 
back even then, but he conquered the 
impulse, and went up to tne door.

1 wish to see Miss L irriuiore, he said 
to the servant who answered his sum-

Miss Lorrimore, sir? What name shall 
1 say ?

Never mind tne name. She will know 
who you mean if you say a gentleman has 
asked for her.

Very well, sir.
The servant had evidently had instruc

tions, lor he immediately ushered Clav
ering into the library, where he would 
certainly not havoehoWeda total stranger.

Langton remained standing; Le would 
not ait down in that bouté; he would not, 
U he had 6een almdst dying—tiave 
broken bis last or drunk wino there.

A few mioutea-^-perhsiw live—passed 
then the door opmtedy sod 'Covering 
turned qdickty, made a steps forwards, 
and stopped dead, face " to face with 
Vincent Dare?

The man's countenance was deathly 
pale, hie handsome features might have 
been hewn in marble; but his dark eyes 
burnt with a strange fire; hie look,' his 
whole aspect, spoke of a proud humanity 
—the humanity of a haughty spirit that 
bad sinned, but is ready to own its sin.

Fair a minute not a word was spoken 
by either of these two men, between 
whom flowed an unfordablu river of bit
terest wrong.

Clayering was held silent by utter 
amazement, by a very psssion of wrath; 
and Vinceut Dare, what should be say 
as yet, who had come, not to oak forgive
ness, but to own his crime, and to make 
what atonement for it he could 1

At length, falling back a step, Lang
ton Clavering spoke, his voice boa re and 
trembling.

Why am I here? be said, I asked for 
my sist> r. I will not speak with yon I

1 will not ask you to do so, Mr. Clever 
iog, said Dare, with that peculiar calm- 
of i-elf-suppresnon, 1 only uek you to heai 
from my own lips the whole truti\-U—

The whole truth 1 interrupted‘"Claver
ing. fiercely. Do 1 hot Kmw it? liar

and betrayer I what more is there that 
you con tell me?

Liar and betrayer 1 Dare repeated, 
though the words hurled at him cut him 
like a knife. Yes; for the sake of re
venge I was both; and that revenge has 
recoiled on my own head— it has cost me 
all that life holds tor me- it has cost me
the woman I worship----

What I exclaimed Ciavering, involun
tarily. Marguerite------

Marguerite will never be my wife, said 
Dare, quietly. She always told me it 
could never be; but 1 hoped against 
hop-, not dreaming of the barrier be 
tween us; now that I know it, I have re 
signed all claim to her.

Thank Heaven ! said Clavering, with a 
kind of stern joy, that she is saved from 
the shame, the misery, of becoming your 
wife. In this at least your crime has 
recoiled upon your own head.

It is to her you owe it, said Vincent 
Dare, not even (outwardly) wincing un
der the lash, that you are here to-day, 
that I am come to make at least some 
restitution for the wrong I did you.

Do you mock me ? What restitution 
is possible ? Can you restore the deed 
to life? Can ydu make dishonour

There was no dishonor ! Hold I as 
ClaveringVarted back, with a passionate 
exclamation on hie lips, for your own 
sake, you must hear me. You called me 
liar, and I have lied to you; but it is 
Heaven's own truth that I tell jou now 
I meant dishonour you before the world; 
hut not in actual deed—my lore for your 
wife was but simulated—and she, I knew 
did not love me; her imagination was 
daisied, as it had been before; 

never loved me—her heart was

You spared her! Clavering grasped; 
you ask me to believe this?

Mr. Ciavering 1 am a man who for pas
sion can sin, but not in oold blood. 
Your wife, when I persuaded her to 
leave her home, was nothing to me; my 
pulse throbbed no quicker when she was 
by my side;-if I did her that irreparable 
wrong, it must be without the redeeming 
feature of even a guilty love. Black 
was my treachery, Heaven and my own 
conscience know fall well; butlewear to 
you, as if we stood accuser and accused, 
before the judgment seat, that 1 did not 
do you and her this last wrong.

Ciavering turned aside, clutching at 
the table near him for support, he was 
shaken like a reed.

A tenement 1 he mattered, brokenly. 
No your repentance, Vincent Dare 
comes too late—too late I 

Not, said Dare, in a low voice, if you 
can can forgive her I

Forgive her I aye, if forgiveness can 
reach the dead I

Your wife is not dead !
Not dead I Ciavering sprang forward r. 

Man, do not mock me I 
Dead to you—to all outward things; 

insane, from the night 1 brought her to 
this bouse; restored, by Marguerite, your 
sister, to her senses, waiting now—this 
hour- pure, as when she left your roof, 
to plead for your forgiveness 1 

Ajpits—my wife—here ! gasped Oav-

, He could say no more.
Data laid his hand on the doir. 
Marguerite shall bring her to you I he 

said.
Ciavering, utterly overwhelmed, drop

ped into a chair, covering his face. It 
seemed as if he could not grasp the 
trqtfa; but Dare waited for no more. He 
went out of the room, and straight to 
where he knew Marguerite awaited him, 
in the morning-room.

She started up as he entered, and went 
quickly to him.

Marguerite, he eaid, go to Agues— 
take her to her husband—he believes 
the truth; he will forgive her. Tell him, 
be went on, that a carriage will be ready 
for you all when be shall choose. I am 
going now to my cousin—in twenty 
minâtes, will you oome to me—to my 
study—to say.-good-bye?

Marguerite only whispered “Yes,” and 
turned to the door; Dare opened it for 
bey, and she went out, up to Agnes's
rO0m* To be Continued:

AID MIL

Woman, the crown of creation.
A Sad Puospkct. —How many weary 

broken down invalids there ere to whom 
life is burdensome and whose prospect is sail 
indeed. The nervous debility add general 
weakness of those hdieted with lingering 
disease is best remedied by the Invigorating 
and restoring proprieties of B. B B.

All that I am my mother made me.
A Family Friind.—Dear Sire,—We have 

used Havgard’s Yellow Oil for so re throat 
and colds, and awavs can depend on it to 
cure We also use it tor sore shoulders on 
uur horses. Mrs. Wm. Hughey, Wilberforcr 
P. 0 , Ont.

Woman is most perfect when most 
womanly.

Making 5 ore.—There are many people who 
adopt health and did rules when attacked by 
disease of the stomach liver or bowels, this i. 
quite right, but those who add to this treat- 
iseot the use of B. B B. according to 
directions, make sure of being quickly and 
easily cured.

Woman is a miracle of divine contra
dictions.

Prevailing Hicenkbs —Rheumatism, Neu 
raigia, dors Throat, Inflammation and Con
gestions are most prevalent at this season of 
the year. Hagyard's Yellow OU ta the best 
external and internal remedy for all these 
and other troubles.

Narrow waists and narrow minds go

Thanksul.—Some time ago>beiog very 
greatly troubled with colds and coughing. 1 
went to the drag store and got Hagyard’s 
Pectoral Ba'sam. In a short time 1 wav 
well. I have ionnd it a sure cure and am 
thankful that I used it, and now would not 
be without it. B. A. Schaefer, Berlin, Ont.

Shakespeare has no heroes; he has 
only heroines.

How to Save Mousy.—Always buy the 
best brcame it is the cheapest in tin/ md, 
and not only is Burdock Blood Bitters the 
Best medicine known for all chronic diseases 
of the Stomach, Kidneys, Liver and Blood, 
but it is really the cheapest as it ueeds les- 
to cure and cares more quickly than any 
other remedy.

In wishing to extend her empire wo
man destroys it.

An examination of the weekly reports of 
deaths for the past month in Boston and 
other towns and cities in the country, re
veals an alarming condition, owing to the 
great increase of deaths from Pneumonia as 
compared with previous years.

If this iiicre-ise continues as it has for the 
last few weeks, a panic will c rtainlv re
volt. Kor example, the weeks ending Jann 
rary, 14 and 21, one-fifth of the deaths in 
Boston from a1! causes were the results of 
penumonia. More than one hundred people 
died of this dreadful disease iu that short 
time, and the mortality all over the country 
seems rather to be increasing than abating. 
It it possible that medical skill and science 
can find no means to baffle and cure this ter
rible plagut? Physicians seem powerless, 
and all theories regarding the disease, atm 
the persons most liable to an attack, are 
broken down by its universal ravages. 
Neither old, middle age, or young person- 
are exempt. Tendency to lung trouble 
used to be considered a predisposing cause 
for penumonia. But this season the strong
est and inuvt healtl y lungs in men ann 
women seem to be no safeguard. We be
lieve, however, that it is possible to prevéhr 
1 be disease if not cure it, and that, too, by a 
impie remedy within lb- reach of all. We 

1 sad lately in a pamphlet published by Dr. 1. 
hi JflhsSuX à Ce., Beaten, Mail., a method

of treating penumonia by the nee of John
son's Anodyne Liniment.

Certainly the n-medy is simple, and can 
be obtained almost anywhere. It Is an ab
solute f*ct that r-medy known will break 
up and cure a cold so quickly as this old- 
fashioned household mrdlcine. And a 
severe cold is always without exception the 
first stage of pneumonia.

Johnson A Co. will send a copy of this 
pamphlet to any person free. Th» direction 
given in thn pamphlet for preventing pneu
monia are based on sound an I common 
sense, and, without a shadow of doubt, 
would succeed nine times in ten.

“Dea’l Marry HW I"
“He is such a fickle, inconstant fellow, 

you will never be happy with him,’' said 
Esther’s friends when they learned of her 
engagement to a young man who bore the 
reputation of being a sad flirt. Bather, 
however, knew that her lover bad good 
qualities, and she was willing to take the 
risk. In nine cases out of ten it would have 
proved a mistake; hat Esther was an un
common girl and to every on»’» surpri-e 
Fred made a model husband. How wan it? 
Well, Esther had a cheerful, sunny temper 
and a great deal of tact. Then she enjoyed 
perfect health and was al ways so afreet, neat 
and wholesome that Fred found Ms own 
home most pleasant, and his own wilb more 
agreeable, than any other being. As the 
veer passed and he saw other women of 
Est her’a age grow sickly, faded and queru
lous, he realiz-d more and more that he bad 
“a jewel of a wife.’’ Good health was half 
the secret of Esther’s success. 8he retained 
her vitality and good looks, because she 
warded off feminine weaknesses and ail- 
men 11 by the use of Dr. Pierce’s Favorite 
Prescription.

The Lime Kiln Clnb.
“In walkin’ softly long de path of life dar 

am sartin flngs it would bo well to remem
ber," said Brother Gardner as the meeting

“Doan’ judge of a man’s beauty by his 
whiskers. He may grow ’em to conceal pim-

“One reason why our chill'en git licked so 
often is because their parents happen to be 
de biggest

“It is only a fool who goes around lookin’ 
fur a model man. A man widout faults 
would be too soft to stand dis climate.

“While consistency should be respected in 
a gineral way, dean’ hesitate to squirm out 
o’ any sort of a loophole when argyin’ wid a

“About de time a man begins to assert dat 
dis world owes him a libin’ ar’ about de date 
when he should git his fast sentence to state

“When you ha’r a puseonargfyingdat dar 
am no rich thing as fuchur’ punishment yon 
has lighted upon an ole winner who ar* tryin*
tolietohieself.

“You compliment some men altogether toe 
highly to call ’em a hog. I hev noticed dat 
no hog gets drunk except by accident

“While I admit dat George Washington 
was a great an’good man, I would not, if I 
wca mimin’ a co’nar grocery, trust any odder 
American on dat account.

“Daman who am aline ready to fight for 
his convictions will fight on de wrong side at 
least half de time.

“An egotistical pus*» is simply a reflsck- 
shun in nature’s looking glass.

“Dignity ar* de fence which sartin people 
build up to keep de world from gittin clos 
•miff to find out how bad dey really am.”— 
Detroit Free Frees.

HI* Daughter, Too, WeU Married.
A German banker, traveling by rail in a 

first class carriage toward Vienna, had as a 
fellow traveler at one of the intermediate 
stations an old gentleman, who entered into 
conversation and proved very pleasant The 
banker got oat before his companion, and 
before he did so asked the latter how far he 
was going. The gentleman replied to 
Vienna.

“I have a daughter very well married 
there,” said the banker. “I should like, to 
give you a note of introduction to her."

“I have also a daughter very well married 
there," eaid the other.

“Would it be too great a liberty to ask the 
name!” said the banker.

“My daughter," the gentleman answered, 
“is married to the emperor at Austria."

It was the old king of Bavaria.-Court 
Journal

Shortly after the war closed the negroes 
began to call each other “tody" and “gentle
man,” but in speaking of the whites they 
generally called them that “man" and that 
“woman." An instance occurred a few years 
ago in which Gen. W. T. Sherman played a 
part The general w - J“’— *  * 

friends, smoking and talking, when a fellow 
as black as the aoe of spades sidled up, and 
addressing the general said: “Is de a tody 
here named . Johnsonf" “No,” faid . the 
general. “Well, said the darky, “I think 
there must be a lady of that name living 
here, became she is my wife, and she is work
ing for a woman named Sherman."—Wash
ington Critic.

On a Dairy Fana.
Man of AU Work-Old Brindle died tost

night.
Proprietor—That’s a pity. How much 

milk did she give?
Man—About a gallon.
Proprietor—How many cows have yon got

Man-Ten. Had I better bay another ooet
Proprietor—Of course not Just 

other sucker in tl 
Critic.

i. Just|Put^an-

Where TTiere’s a Will Thtifri • Way.
Tramp (late at night)—Could you giro me 

shelter for the night? •
“Yes, I suppose so. You can sleep ou that

cot there.”
“Well, could you let me have a bite to eat 

before I retirer
“Why, it would injure your health to set 

before sleeping."
“Then Til sit up for a while."—Nebraska 

State JoumsO.

A Family of Them. 
Young Masher (to ballet dano 

the scenes)—Who is that divine c 
pink, with wings of a butterfly? 

Ballet Dancer—That is my me ir, Mr.

Young Masher-No, no; I mean the leon
ine blonde, nearer the footlights?

Ballet Dancer—Oh I that is my grand
mother.—The Epoch.

A Parting Souvenir.
Mistress—Then you are going?
Cook—I am. I’ve been in the habit of 

living with ladies (marked emphasis on the 
last word).

M. (sarcastically)—Well, If you are going, 
leave us a lock of your hair.

C.-I have, ma’am. Yen'll find It in the 
butter.—Boston Courier.

Mrs. Bonnegnard (of Montreal, to organis
ing a toboggan party)—Would you ask that 
CoL Brown? I understand he has had quite a 
checkered career in the ftatee.

Mr. Bonneguard (who knows the detalld- 
Not only checkered but striped, my dear. 
Tld Bits. __________________

Lord Lytton In Paris.
Lord Lytton opened the eyes of the 

Parisians at his first reception with the 
Oriental splendor of his house deo 
tions. The immense vestibule 1 
wonderfully decorated, and transported 
one to the picturesque regions of the 
Ganges. Everywhere around were 
draperies of very rich old Indian curtains, 
festoons of kanjaa, old firearms, curved 
cimetars, helmets, shields of buffalo hide, 
arrows and armor of all kinds, with 
figures clothed in the most gorgeous 
Indian fabrics. In the center of the 
great panel that faces the entrance was 
placed the head of a colossal elephant, 
whose tusks were two yards and a half 
long, supposed to be the largest in ex
istence. This wonderful object, sur
rounded as it was with tiger and leopard 
skins, attracted nearly as much attention 
as the model of the throne of the Ma
harajah of Mysore, who was rep^ced^i 
hie kingdom by Lord Lytton when 
viceroy of India. This throne, which to 
superbly carved, is surmounted by a dais, 
and ascended by a magnificent staircase 
supported by caryatides of the various 
divinities and heroes of the Hindoo it* 
Ugfoa-Hew York Tribtme.

A MAGNIFICENT CHEEK.

A Salesman Who Envied Its Collosal 
Proportion*.

A little elderly man with a timid air, and 
whose thin form wna covered with a long 
ulster, stood undetermined iu the doorway of 
a well known clothier’s on Broadway yester
day afternoon gravely stroking a pair of 
gray side whiskers that partially covered hia 
sharp face He seemed to be trying to gather 
courage enough to enter. Suddenly he suc
ceeded, opened the door and sidled up to an 
exceedingly well dressed and handsome sales
man. In a low, gentle voice, as if ho stood 
in great awe of the salesman, he asked to 
be shown some $10 overcoats. The sales
man, in that condescending manner 
peculiar to handsome men, got some out. and 
continued getting some out and in getting 
some anger until he had tried on the little 
man a sample of all the $10 overcoats in the 
place. Tlie customer’s awe seemed to grow 
with the salesman’s rage. He asked for each 
successive coat with an “if you please," ut
tered in a more conciliatory touo each time 
When the salesman, In a loud, dignified voice, 
finally informed him that he had looked at 
the entire stock of $10 overcoats, the little 
man calmly intimated he would take the 
first one that had been shown to him, and 
the salesman looked fierce and demanded to 
know whether he would have the new or the 
old one wrapped up.

Then a great transformation took place. 
The little man stretched himself an inch 
higher, threw off his timid air and demanded 
in a load voice whether the salesman saw the 
suit he bad on. The surprised salesman said 
be did. Then the little man followed np his 
question with a second demand upon the per
ceptive faculties of the salesman as to 
whether he saw how it had faded. The sales
man, whose patronising air seemed to be giv
ing way to fright, was forced to admit that 
the cloth under the collar was somewhat 
brighter than the rest of the suit Thereupon 
the little man, in withering tones, in
formed the salesman he had purchased the 
•nit for $18 in that same store, and as it had 
faded so much be thought a reliable house 
like that should allow a liberal discount on 
the overcoat. The salesman was now ter
rified. He had never heard of such a thing. 
He called for the manager, and, that Individ
ual arriving, the little man made known his 
demand for a discount. The manager ob
jected on the ground that the suit hadn’t 
been in stock for nearly three years. Then 

little man blandly admitted that he had 
m the suit on Sundays for one year, as a 
iness suit another year, and had been 
•eking about in it for six months, but 
said he thought as the suit had 

ed, he should now get a discount 
of at toast half the price on the 

* purchase as a balm to his wounded 
pride for wearing a faded suit The salee- 
man trembled, the manager was startled and 
offered the little man $1 discount, osten
sibly to get rid of him, or perhaps, as he 
«aid, became of his many former purchases. 
The little man refused it with aoorn. He 
loftily said he. thought the house was a 
reliable house, and that the just and proper 
thing to do was to allow him $9 on the coat

“My dear sir, I trust you will pardon me, 
but for solidity of cheek I think you are un
equal in New York."

Then the little man looked scornfully upon 
the manager, gathered up his ulster and 
passed out The manager returned hie look 
with an amused smile, but that tired and 
once lofty salesman proceeded to rearrange 
the stock and envy the customer his astound
ing cheek. “Ah, me," he sighed, “with my 
face and figure and his cheek how I would 
get on in the world I"—New York Evening

Mistress (severely)—Bridget, I told yon to 
tell those todies that I was out 

Bridget—80 I did, mum; I said you was 
ont, bet I thought you’d be back in a few 
minutes, an’ begorra, mum, they said they’d 
come in an’ wait—New York Bun.

The Patent Bed Spring.
Our patent spring bed has bet# remodeled. 

The one for tuo in a bed is so arranged that 
the part the wife lies on can beset by the 
husband unknown to the former, and it 
springs her out of bed and stands her up on 
the floor at any hour for which it is set It 
then remains turned up on one edge eo she 
can’t get back again, at least on her aide of 
the bed, and the won’t come back on his side, 
for sbeX too allflred mad to oome near him. 
80 the result is that she is compelled to dress 
and go down stairs to see to breakfast, and 
the old man will get a rest Oh, it’s a daisy! 
-Hyde Park Journal.

A movement to on foot in England at 
present, which will probably earn the 
approval and appreciation of a large 
number of liberal minded Americans, to 
introduce ahd establish a reform in the 
matter of burying the dead. With the 
acquiescence of Dr. Temple, the bi»hop 
of London, who declared recently tlxat 
the system of interring bodies in inde
structible coffins and brick or stone vaults to “inconsistent with the principles of 
Christianity,” the Church of England 
Burial association proposes to do away 
with these methods. While this society 
does not advocate cremation, it distinctly 
holds and promulgates the opinion that 
the proper and most sensible plan is to 
bury in perishable coffins in the earth, 
the result of which is rapid and complete 
disintegration. The association holds 
that the method it advocates is most ad
vantageous also to the living, because it 
says the dissolution and dispersion is 
effected so completely and in so natural 
a manner as to render every atom abso
lutely innocuous. — New York Press 
“Every Day Talk."

Making Treaties with Indian*.
The Milwaukee, Lake Shore and West

ern railroad officials had some experience 
in making treaties with Indians four years 
ago when they acquired the right of way 
across the Bad River reservation. First 
the Indians demanded for the right of 
way $100.000 and the perpetual right for 
all members of the tribe to ride on the 
road. When this was declined the Indian 
men all went out of the council chamber 
and held a consultation of two or throe 
hours, sitting on the rail fences and the 
stamps. When they came in again the 
land agent offered them $2 per acre for 
the land and 10,000 miles of transporta
tion between the reservation and Ash
land. The Indians accepted the offer, 
and it is related of. them that the tickets 
were divided up among the tribe, most 
of whom did nothing else but ride until 
the tickets were exhausted. Two''or 
three level headed Indians, who had 
business interests in the pine woods, hus
banded their tickets for some time.— 
Chicago Herald.____________

A Casus Belli.
Ed—Why did you thrash Bill?
Al—Why, he said 1 didn’t know nothing 

•bent English Grammar.-Tid Bits

He Xffaaat Boom for Brains, Probably.
It wee a bald beaded man who originated 

the motto: “There’s plenty of room at the 
top"—Boston Budget

To Travellers

Northern andWestern
RAILWAY !

WINTER ARRANGEMENT.
______ iS A

In Effect Jan. 4th, 1888.

Turns Bin R EISTUW STAIUUD THE.

4 PaMonr end Freight Train will leave (flbeon 
every morning (Sunday excepted) for Chath*T^

LEAVE GIBSON
7:15 a m: Marysville, 7dKk tiw* Greek 9.06 
Hniertown.V'-.tO-. DoikUiwo. l>:5V^Llsokvllle,l- fr-

RETURMNC LEA# CHAWS
"KD, a m; Chatham Junction, 8:»:j66^ijyUle, 
(k50; Doaktown. 11:85; Soieatown. SRP&eee *Mk Mary.,ill., arrivimalGiSSs

-------------------ictlon with. J. C: R.
trains *°*t5 ^-0r^*'.P0*!1

i

TP

Thomas «ber.

/icltlhy
New Brunswick1

COMPANY.
ALL RAIL LINE. /

ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS

IN EFFECT APRIL 2m, 1888.

EASTERN STANDARD TIME

---------SUAVE IKHDMBIdlOef---------

St, Anüraw-. Hoi___Presque Me flrmdlft
ton, sad all points»as-s

llM A. Fwdswtacaa Jsastloa sad hr

*MP. M.-^sr^tortgm^jmMtoa^fcrBt.

8 15 P. M^Prom Frederieton Jafetfea. and

7 25 P. M.—Exprès! from 8L John and latines 

-------: LEAVE GIBSON:-—

------- : ARRIVE AT GIBSON 1-
5 P. M.—Express from Woodstock

„ H.D. MoLEOD, I F. 1 
Supt. Southern DirMim 1 ™-----

8L Toh- v IMLrÜh *Hh. I«T

IMPORTANT.
WATCHES, CLOCK!)

AMD ■' ■”*

JEWELLERY, , 
MARKED DOWN TO SUIT ALL 

GOODS ALL NEW.
* RDI IKK IT if

SILK CHAINS) 

F. J. M'CAUSLAND’S
Frederieton. Dee. 15th, t*H7 -

ANTHRACITE ?

COAL
CHESTNUT Al

ANTHRAOLTB OOAL.

A small quantity of the aio* 
Coal on hand, which I wlff 
sell at Lowest possible ’ 

Prices.
Daily Kxpvotmdi

A quantity of Good

HOUSE COAU
FRESH MINES AND “DOUBLE 

SCREENED.
EH. ALLEN,

18 REGENT SHEET
OOAL 8 H ED 1 OaWWELVST.

Fredericton Feb. 18th., 1888.

o’J:

<

WILL OURS OR RELIEVE 

DIZZINESS,
fUlTTfflNS»a<SimT'

OF THE SKIN,
terisine

foaSMQD1"

•"USB»»

JOHN HARVEY!
Photo Artist,

STUDIO 1 104 QUEEN ST
FREDBRICTOW. V

Fredericton, Feb. lltb, 1

IV
1887-8. 1887-8. ‘

FALL AND WINTi^R
SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT.

Joseph Walker;
Practical Tailor, "jvm r

1. mm too.,

' have just received a full Une of 
and Winter Goods in ell the lets

Design* for * ~ tT
REEFERS and OVERCOfffep 

Fancy Trouserings -
*■ ' L V-V"

A Fpeoudty I Inspection Polidled - _ If 
It is useless for me to say anyth tog ,

about a fit Call and be convinced tor 
.VTUraelf. Prices moderate.

JOSEPH WALKER,
Next door above W. anW»rt’« flwwerv «Hors

Oti»»- Otw.. 4*

BY RAIL FROM BOSTON.
80 8.1. ui BI.CV DlMTC.1 OmI

awi. rwbwwik,. Jw*L.A
aoB«ee*vr*iee. 4;,

■_
>


