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**foor little Ainyr jonn saiu vu Him
self, as he sat in his private room at the 
Mutual Dividend Mining company's ofil- 
ces, smoking its best cigars and sipping 
its special brand of cognac. ‘‘Poor little 
girl! She loves me so, and I love her; 
but I love Leoni more." And lie shut 
his eyes and gave himself up to dreams 
of Leoni. Such beauty, such grace, and 
a depth of love for him that Amy could 
not know. “I believe sho would kill 
any one who came between us. I can 
see her soft eyes grow hard and flash fire 
if she heard of a rival. Women are 
strange creatures; they never blame the 
man; but Heaven help the woman if they 
get hold of her! ‘She led him off,’ they 
say. Ah, if they only knew how willing 
he was to be led!"

John’s reveries were brought to an 
end by the entrance of Col. Mortimer, 
who came in with some certificates of 
stock for him to sign as secretary of the 
company. Ho had just got hold of a 
guileless merchant from a distant New 
England town, and was going to give 
him ten beautifully engraved certificates 
of stock in the Mutual Di vident Mining 
company for ten one-thousand-dollar 
bills. John felt a slight twinge of con
science as he signed the certificates; but 
a man must have money to live! —v-

“You will get twenty per cent on this 
Investment in six months, Mr. Gorham, 
end twenty in six months more," John 
could fiear CoL Mortimer tell his victim 
as he bowed him to the front door. 
“Forty per-cent, is better than letting 
your money lie idle. You may consider 
yourself fortunate in having got any of 
this stock. I don’t like to see it going 
out of my own hands; but I have a very 
friendly feeling towards you, and am 
glad, after all, that you have those cer
tificates.” “And I these greenbacks,” 
he might have added, as the door swung 
to on its well oiled hinges.

CoL Mortimer returned to his desk, 
and, taking nine of the bills, rolled them 
up and placed them side by side In his 
capacious wallet. The tenth he took in 
and handed to John.

“There, you lucky dog, that Is your 
share of the day’s receipts. I take as 
much myself; the rest goes for office ex- 

i.” John was fool enough to believe 
; for, with all his worldly mlnded- 

nees, he was very credulous. He thanked 
Mortimer, folded the bill neatly and put 
it in his waistcoat pocket There it be
gan burning a hole at once.

“How long before you’re going up 
town, colonel?” he asked.

“Not for some time yet I have some 
matters of importance to look over be
fore I go.”

“Then I won’t wait for you. I have 
an errand or two on my way up. Til 
see you at the club this evening.”

Closing his desk and throwing a light 
spring topcoat over his arm, he put his 
hat rakishly on his head and stepped 
lightly out of the office and down the 
stairs into the street There he hailed a 
passing oab and springing in gave the 
order “To Tiffany’s,” and settled himself 
back on the seat to think what he should 
buy. He would get something for Leoni 
for love’s sake and something for Amy 
for the sake of pity. Poor Amy! He 
would get her something very nice. The 
cab drew up at the famous jeweler’s and 
John entered the place with the air of a 
bank president He went direct to the 
diamond counter and asked the obliging 
salesman to let him see some solitaire 
rings. After looking over dozens of 
them, of all sizes and all prices, he se
lected a small white stone for which he 
paid three hundred dollars, throwing his 
thousand dollar bill carelessly on the 
counter. This was for Leoni; but she 
must not tell who gave it to her yet 
awhile. How they would enjoy the se
cret together!

“Can I show you anything else?’ asked 
the salesman.

“Yes, if you will be so kind. I want 
to send a present to a lady in the country 
—some little trifle. I don’t know ladies* 
tastes very well What would you sug
gest?’

“Really, sir, I can hardly say; you have 
shown such excellent taste in the selec
tion of that ring that I think the lady 
will fare very well at your hands. But, 
as you ask mo, what do you say to a fan? 
—a handsome hand painted fan? We 
have some beauties selling at a great 
sacrifice.”

“Capital!” said John. .“The summer 
is coming on, and a lady is never without 
» fan.”

So they walked over to the fan counter 
and John bought a pearl handled, feather 
trimmed, hand painted absurdity for 
$300 (it was one of the great “sacrifices") 
and sent it off with the most Affectionate 
little note to Amy, j

It was her wedding present, every one 
in Farmsted said; for they knew that a 
wedding day had been named, and John 
certainly could not send her anything 
handsomer. Amy knew better; but she 
was delighted with the gift, and, kissing 
the feather tips, she put it back in its 
satin box and laid it away in her bureau 
drawer with the tortoise shell boxes and 
other expensive knickkuacks that John 
had sent her.

After John had sent the fan to Amy, 
he sat down at his writing desk and 
wrote a most impassioned letter to Le
oni, telling her how he loved her, and 
that he sent the ring in proof of his in
tentions; “but, my darling,” he wrote, 
“wear this where it won’t be seen for 
the present. Cruel circumstances pre
vent my coming out boldly and claiming 
you as my love before all the world; but 
have faith in me, darling, as I have in 
you. Don’t even tell your good father 
and mother too much; though you may 
assure them of my honorable intentions. 
Oh, Leoni, you do not know what it is to 
be a creature of fate! I must wait qui
etly for a while, but I can go on loving 
you and trusting in your love for me, 
unworthy as I am; and you may believe 
that, come what may, I am and always 
will be your own John.”

This and the ring he dispatched by his 
trusty valet. The letter puzzled Leoni a 
little, but the symbol of the ring de
lighted her, and, as she was an Italian, 
and mystery in love affairs is not alto
gether unknown in Italy, she quietly 
sewed the ring on the inside of a bit of 
velvet she wore around her neck. There 
it lay concealed, but her heart beat high 
with joy whenever the sharp stone 
scratched her delicate throat.

John dined as usual at the club that 
night with Mortimer and two or three 
other gamblers. After dinner they went 
to the gaming table, where John lost his 
remaining $500. When he went to bed 
that night he cursed the expense of liv
ing in New York, and determined to 
make the colonel raise his salary.

CHAPTER XIII.
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f he found John at 
his rooms, and 
asked him what 
he was doing at 
the Celias’. Be
fore he answer
ed, John asked 
Rush what he 
was doing there. 

“I have known 
i ter tome time, d was arranging

to take Italian lessons,” answered Rush.
“I, too, have known them for some 

time, and was arranging to take Italian 
lessons. There is nothing like a pretty 
woman to teach a fellow a language. I 
can learn more Italian from Leoni’s eyes 
than from a dozen text books,” John re
plied, lightly.

Rush tried to press the matter, but his 
brother answered him with chaff.

“When are you to marry Amy Bayliss, 
John?” ashed Rush.

An expression of annoyance passed 
over John’s face, but he replied, amia
bly enough:

‘Some time in the fall, I believe.”
‘I thought it was to have been in 

June,” said Rush.
“Something was said about June, but 

Amy thought we that had better wait,” 
replied John, carelessly, beginning to 
dress for dinner.

“Delays are dangerous, John.”
“And haste is often fatal.”
After a pause Rush resumed: “I 

thought you told me you did not know 
Leoni, John?”

‘Did I? Then I suppose I didn’t when 
I told you. One makes acquaintances 
on short notice in the city. Nice little 
thing, isn’t she? The mother is a dear 
old body. I quite like the athlete, too. 
It is he I go.to see, you know; he is very 
fond of me.”

There was no use in trying to talk seri
ously with John. He never for a mo
ment allowed himself to be concerned, 
and, as Rush was going to dine at the 
Archers’ with Helen and Archie Tilling- 
hast, he had to leave without accom
plishing his object, which was to take 
John to task for forgetfulness of his vow 
to Amy.

The dinner at the Archers’ was de
lightful Mr. Archer was famous for 
his cook, and there was no better house
keeper in New York than Mrs. Archer. 
Rush took Helen out to dinner, Archie 
took Mrs. Pryor—the woman with whom 
Bessie visited the mediums and the 
Buddhists, and whom he detested—and 
Bessie went out on the arm of Dionysius 
O’Hara, an Irish artist, with some talent 
but more pretensions, who sat at the feet 
of the Parapoff and smoked bad cigars. 
O’Hara seemed a clever fellow at first 
sight, and it took you some time to find 
out that lie was telling you how clever he 
was, rather than proving it. He affected 
some eccentricity in dress, combed his 
black hair straight forward from the 
middle of his head to his eyebrows, 
brushed the ends of his mustache out 
straight from his thin lip, and, parting
his beard from the middle, brushed that 
up, too, from either side of the part. 
His eyes were a pale blue, and the pupil 
expanded and contracted like a cat’s aa 
he talked.

Altogether, he was an odd looking fel
low, and if he had not been so absurdly 
conceited would have been rather inter
esting. His pictures were of the impress 
sionist type, and, although his portraits 
could hardly be called likenesses, they 
were fashionable, and O’Hara was quite 
sought after in society—that is, by the 
women. The men could not stand his 
affectations and conceit, but the women 
said, “Mr. O’Hara is so clever! You 
know he is a Buddhist—eats nothing but 
vegetables. You could not induce him 
to touch meat; it is against his religious 
principles.” Mrs. Pryor was intimate 
with O’Hara. He was very fond of 
painting her portrait, and she was very 
fond of sitting to him. “Such an intel
lectual man, my dear!" she said to Bes
sie. “You should hear him read poetry! 
And he writes poetry, too. Pure inspi
ration. He says he never made a rhyme 
in his life by trying: but he can take up 
a pen and in a sort of trance write verses 
that are simply wonderful. I only hope 
that you may see him in a trance some 
day, when controlled * by the spirit of 
poetry.”

It was Mrs. Pryor who introduced 
O’Hara into the Archer household. He 
knew enough not to have any of his 
trances before Mr. Archer, but he 
watched his opportunity to have one be
fore Bessie. Mr. Archer thought he was 
a rather clever man. He had heard a 
good deal about his pictures, but had 
never seen them, and he took their .merit 
for granted. Archie did not like the 
Irishman any better than he liked his pic
tures, and he owed Mrs. Pryor a grudge 
for bringing him to the Archers’.

Rush was so delighted at having Helen 
by his side that every one at the table 
seemed pleasant to him. Bessie noticed the 
unusual brightness of his manner, and so 
did Archie; but he attributed it all to Bes
sie. Rush was in fine spirits, and kept 
the table on a roar by the sharpness of 
his wit and Ms fund of good short stories, 
“The man who confines himself to short
stories is the man for a dinner party; but 
heaven defend us from the long winded 
diners out!” Such were Mr. Archer’s 
sentiments; and he determined to invite 
young Hurlstone again, and before long.

Notwithstanding poor Archie’s depres
sion, the dinner was a pleasant one. 
From the dinner table they strolled 
through the conservatory, and Helen, 
who had Rush’s arm, stopped in front of 
a box of forget-me-nots, over whose 
delicate blossoms the moon was. spread
ing its silver light. “Let me give you 
one of these flowers,” she said, picking a 
bunch and fastening it in his button hole, 
“You know I am going away, and we 
are so soon forgotten when we are gone.” 
It was all that Rush could do to keep 
from seizing the hands that were so near 
his face and kissing them with protesta
tions of the love that was burning so 
hotly in his heart. Instead of that, he 
clasped his hands behind him, and an
swered, with mock seriousness:

“I need no flower to remind me of you, 
Miss Knowlton. Your absence will be 
felt in the very air we breathe. The 
birds will chirp, ‘She is gone!’ from the 
tree tops, and the stars will write it to 
the sky at night.”

“Mr. Hurlstone, you are chaffing me; 
and I don't like to be dialled. I thought 
that you would be a little sorry that I 
was going away," replied Helen.

“A little sorry! If you only knew 
what your absence means to me, you 
would"— His voice shook perceptibly 
and Helen looked quickly at him. Fear
ing that he had gone too far, lie added, 
“I shall never leave the foreign editor’s 
room, but will haunt his desk night and 
day seeking for early news from Drury 
'-£30."
' “Now you are joking âgaiû; but Î be 
lieve you will miss me. We have had 
some pleasant times together, Mr. Hurl- 
stone, and although I have only known 
you a few short months you are like 
an old friend, or perhaps I should say an 
old young friend. You seem to like me 
for myself and not for my profession. 
With most people I feel that it is Helen 
Knowlton, the prima donna, rather than 
Helen Knowlton, the woman, whom 
they care for. Am I not right? If I had 
nothing to do with the stage I really 
think that you would like me better.”

“That would be impossible. Miss 
Knowlton," replied Rush.

“Still chaffing! 1 thought better of 
you. (live me your arm; let us go to 
the drawing room. 1. sue they have all 
left the conservatory. I want you to 
be my guardian angel this evening and 
keep me out of the clutches of that man 
O’Hara. 1 cannot endure him. Hu 
looks like a Russian Nihilist and smells 
like an Irish stew. Ho wants to paint 
uiy portrait for the spring exhibition 
Shall I let him?”

“Let him? 1 should say not. Does he 
think the young ladies of New York have 
nothing to do but to sit to him? The
minute he sees a pretty face he asks ite

owner to let him paint her portrait. J 
like his conceit, indeed I"

“Thank you for the implied compli
ment; but you need not get so excited; I 
haven't the slightest idea of allowing Mr. 
O’Hara any such privilege.”

“I am glad to have your assurance in 
the matter; otherwise I should have my 
fears, for O’Hara seems to have irresist
ible attractions. The fact tliat he was 
able to get three of the belles of New 
York society to pose to him as the three 
Graces shows Ms power.”

“You are not a woman, Mr. Hurlstone, 
or you would understand how hard it Is 
to resist a request put in so complimen
tary a form. Could you refuse if Mr. 
O’Hara asked you to sit to him for 
Apollo? I’m sure you couldn’t.”

“That might be a temptation,” said 
Rush, smiling, “but if it came from 
O’Hara I should be able to withstand it.”

‘There he comes now, with Bessie on 
his arm. Let us get over to that far cor
ner before they see us," said Helen. But 
she was too late; O’Hara and Bessie bore 
down upon them and there was no es-

‘Helen dear,” said Bessie, “Mr. O'Hara 
is so anxious to paint you in your ‘Helen 
of Troy’ costume. He has asked me to 
intercede for him. Won't you sit to 
him? He would make a delightful pic
ture.”

“He could not help it with such a sit
ter,” said O'Hara, slowly distending his 
eyes at her.

“Mr. O’Hara is very kind and more 
than complimentary,” answered Helen, 

but I am too busy a woman to sit for 
my portrait.”

“Were you not quite as busy when 
you allowed Fessenden the privilege?’ 
said O’Hara, with a smile, but in an un
mistakable tone.

‘Yes,” answered Helen, with an 
equally unmistakable manner; “I fancy 
I was; but one can always find time to 
give to one’s friends, and Mr. Fessenden 
is an old and valued friend." Then, to 
Bessie, “Mr. Hurlstone and I were just 
going over to that pretty corner of your 
drawing room to examine that new bit 
of Japanese bronze.” And she moved 
off in the opposite direction with Rush.

“I don’t think O’Hara will ask you 
again to sit to him. The cad! I wanted 
to choke him,” said Rush.

‘Don’t you believe it; he is not so eas
ily crushed. But he will never accom
plish his object.”

“Charming person Miss Knowlton is,” 
said O’Hara to Bessie; but to himself he 
said, “The prig! I owe her one for that

“Indeed she is charming,” answered 
Bessie; “but she is very set in her waj s, 
and she will make up her mind to a 
thing without any apparent reason and 
stick to it”

The Japanese bronze furnished Helen 
and Rush with a subject of interesting 
conversation. She admired the patience 
and the devotion the Japanese display in 
accomplishing an end, even if that end 
be only the adjusting of the scales of a 
bronze serpent.

“I am glad that you admire patience 
and devotion,” said Rush.

“And why, pray?”
“On general principles—they are such

admirable qualities; but they are not al
ways appreciated.”

While Helen was wondering just how 
to parry this remark, the servant at the 
door announced Miss Sandford, and in a 
moment Aunt Rebecca was with them. 
She had come to take Helen home; so 
the pleasant evening was done. Rush 
had to go down to The Dawn office, and 
ArcMe walked as far as Canal street 
with him, and aired his opinion of 
O’Hara.

“You needn’t tell me that that banged 
haired Buddhist has any right in decent 
society,” said ArcMe.

“I don’t believe in Mm at all,” an
swered Rush; “and I shall take pains to 
inform myself on the subject. As a 
friend of Miss Archer’s, I believe it to be 
my duty. I don’t like to see a man 
whom I suspect on such terms with a 
young lady whom I admire and who I 
believe is as unsuspicious as she is pure 
and good.”

ArcMe listened to these words of his 
friend with varied emotions. He shared 
his sentiments towards O’Hara, but he 
thought that he detected something more 
than ordinary friendship in Ms solicitude 
for Bessie; and his manner was a little 
cool when he said good night to him in 
front of the Brandreth house. Rush 
quickened his pace and made good time 
to The Dawn office. The night doorman- 
told him that Mr. Musgrave had asked 
for him; so Rush went direct to the city 
editor’s room.
, “Ah, here you are, Mr, Hurlstone,” 
said the city editor, looking up from his 
schedule. “In one moment, please. I 
have a matter of importance I want to 
speak with you about” After he had 
checked off a few names on his sched
ule and called a few orders up to the 
compositors’ room through the speaking 
tube, ho invited Rush to come inside the 
iron railing, and then he told him what 
he wanted. It was a very nice bit of de
tective work. A pd^ular actress, Rose 
Effington, had died some two years be
fore, and there was a great deal of mys
tery surrounding her death. She had 
fallen from her high position on the 
stage, and, it was said, all through the 
fascinations of a man about whom very 
few knew anything, and about whom
those who did had nothing good to say. 
At the time of her death he disappeared 
and had not been beard of since.

“Now it seems," said Musgrave, “that 
there is ‘a party by the name of John
son,' a prosperous wine merchant, who 
entertained a tender passion for Rose, 
and would have married her if the other 
man had not cut him out. This Johnson 
believes that Rose was murdered, and he 
has spent the last two years in trying to 
discover her murderer. He has procured 
strong evidence against a man who, he 
suspects, was the favored lover, and he 
has brought his clews to me, and wants 
The Dawn to work them up. Now, I 
propose to have you do the work—you 
and Martin, the detective. You are the 
only man on the paper who is not known 
to the police and to other reporters. We 
want to do this thing quietly, and we 
want it well done. Here is an opportu
nity to distinguish yourself. If you 
make a good story it may be the turn
ing point in your journalistic career. 
I will send your salary to your lodg
ings every week, as this may take 
some time; and any money you 
wont for the search draw upon 
mo for, and when you have anything of 
importance to communicate drop me a 
lino and mark the envelope personal. 
Martin will call at your lodgings to-mor
row morning at 11 o’clock, and'you can 
arrange a plan of action together. Keep 
a sharp eye and a stiff upper lip, and 
good luck to you. Good night, Mr. Hurl
stone. Well, what is it, Grady?’ to a 
reporter standing outside the railing. 
“Have you any more facts about the 
sinking of the Jaybird?’

Rush was rather pleased with the idea 
of a still hunt after a murderer. He re
membered having seen Rose Effington in 
Boston when he was a student at Har 
vard, and that added interest to the 
search. If he had only known then what 
he knew later, his interest would have 
been still keener-

(To be Continued.)

BRISTOL’S
PILLS

THE «FALLIBLE REMEDY
For all Affections of the

LIVER & KIDNEYS

ODDS AND fcNDb
In the bright lexicon of youth there is 

no such word as soup.
Excblb all Others.—I used one bottle of 

Burdock Blood Bitters for constipation and 
loss of appetite and it cured me. I would 
not be without it at six times the price for it 
excels all others.

William Walton, 
Galt, Ont.

A Vienna lad of six attempted suicide 
to escape a strapping.

Mystic Words —I can recommend Dr. 
Fowler’s Extract of Wild Strawberry for 
chronic diarrhoea, as I have used it for two 
years and can get nothing else that helps 
me like It. Jane Taylor, Mystic, P. Q. This 
medicine cures all summer complaints.

The Shah of Persia does not speak 
English or German but can carry on con
versation in French.

A Baby in Danger.—My baby was taken 
very bad with diarrhoea, nothmg did any 
good until I tried Dr. Fowler’s Extract of 
Wild Strawberry. I am certain nothing 
equals it. and could not do without it in 
time of summer complaint and diarrhoea.

Mrs. A. O. Buie, 
Shell River, Man.

A thief who etole a mirror was impris
oned for theft and fined for drunkenness. 
He had taken a glass too much.

On the Increase.—So increasingly pre
valent have scrofulous diseases become that 
we call the attention of our readers to the 
best blood purifier and alterative known, 
vis., Burdock Blood Bitters, which unlocks 
all clogged secretions and removes all blood 
diseases from a common pimple to the worst 
scrofulous sore.

The King of Spain has just entered on 
his fourth year. "

Help Wanted—By all who suffer from 
dyspepsia, biliousness, sick headache, jaun
dice, liver complaint, rheumatism, dropsy, 
etc. Lose no time in procuring Burdock 
Blood Bitters, nature’s regulator and tonic. 
It is a prompt and permanent cure for all 
diseases of the blood, liver, kidneys, bowels 
and stomach.

It exist $5,000 to cable a speech by the 
President of Chili to Europe.

An Old Favorite—That has been popular 
with the people for thirty years is Dr. 
Fowler’s Extract of Wild Strawberry for all 
varieties of sommer complaints of children 
or adults. It seldom or ever fails to cure 
cholera morbus, diarrhoea and dysentery.

Four hundred monuments have been
erected on the Gettysburg battlefield.

Do You Drink Ice Water?
That cool refreshing drinks in warm wea

ther are delicious is undeniable. That 
drinking ice water in copious draughts 
when a person is overheated is injurious, not 
to say dangerous, is also undeniable. But 
that the free drinking of water in some form 
in hot weather must be avoided, is deniable, 
end is one of the greatest popular errors ex
tant. When a person is perspiring freely 
from every pore, a vast amount of water is 
drawn from the body, which must be re
supplied, or great injury is being done the 
physical health, and the foundation of some 
of the worst forms of kidney disease is be
ing slowly, but surely laid. Why 1 someone 
will exclaim, that is just what causes kid
ney troubles, drinking water freely which 
contains so much lime. Wrong again! So 
long as the water drank is freely carried 
through tbe system, and converted in its 
passage to the naturally acid reaction of the 
urine and perspiration, no danger can occur 
by deposits of urea or lime in the kidneys 
and bladder, because they remain perfectly 
in solution, and are carried out of the body 
instead of remaining in it. Literally, they 
are washed out of the body by the copious 
draughts of water (that most perfect of all 
known solulents), same as a series of pipes 
are “flashed” with water to clean them. A 
clean body is never diseased.

Do not drink ice cold water, but pure cool 
water; a little lemon juice will improve the 
effectiveness. Plain soda water with a lit
tle acid is also excellent. If from drinking 
too much ice water you have stomach 
cramps, or are “water-logged,” as it is call
ed, or are attacked with Cholera Morbus, 
Summer Complaint, Dianhssa, or Dysentery, 
no not resort to alcoholic stimulating 
drinks, which irritate rather than soothe 
and allay the inflammation which has caused 
the trouble; but adopt the practice ot tak
ing daily just before retiring, daring July 
and August, one teaspoonful of Johnson's 
Anodyne Liniment in a little swe tened 
water, which will prevent all such attacks 
ai d ill effects from ice water. In fact, a 
little pamphlet sent free to anyone, by I. 8. 
Johnson & Co., Boston, Mass, contains a 
vast amount of information about treating 
those Summer troubles.

DR. FOWLERS
•EXT: OF •' 
-WILD*

TRAWBERRY
CURES

HOLERA
holera. Morbus
OLrl
RAMPS

s

G
D IARRHŒA

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

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

‘ Golden Fleece,
FALL I88&

New Ulster Cloths,

New Mantle Cloths,; 

New Dress j Goods,

IN SUITINGS & MELTON CLOTHS

New Drees’ and Mantle

TRIMMINGS

FEATHERBONE CORSETS.

T. A. SHARKEY.
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

TO THE DEAF.—A Person cured of Deaf
ness and noises in the head of 23 years

Deo. il-in *1

Too Expensive.
Mrs. Skiunphlint—Johnny, what did yon 

mean by telling Harry Plunkett lie could 
come and fly your kite all he wanted to?

Johnny — I was just giving him taffy, 
mamma.

Mr. Skinnphlint (roused from a sound sleep 
by Johnny’s words)—If I catch you giving 
anything of the kind to anybody while,su gar 
is ten cents a pound I’ll break every bone in 
your body, you young rascal!—Chicago Trib
une.

At the Catskills.

Girl (who hea received orders to wake 
boarder very early so that he can enjoy the 
light)—If you please, sir, if you want to see 
the sun rise you must get up now!

fi

Boarder (who has been sitting up late with 
a few friends)—Oh, bother the sunrise 1 Let 
me know when it sets!—Life.

Ought to Know That.
A retired army officer was recently telling 

of the difficulties the instructors at West 
Point have in breaking in newly caught ca
dets, especially those from the rural districts. 
After the class had been carefully taught the 
oorreot way of writing official letters, one of 
them was told to write with chalk on the 
blackboard a note inviting his instructor to 
tinner. This is it:

U. S. Mujtaby Academy, West Point, —, 18—,
Sir—I have the honor respectfully to request the 

pleasure of your company to a dinner on Tues
day, the 18th lust 1 am, sir, your obedient serv
ent, John Smith, Cadet U. S. M. A., Co. D.

“That certainly expresses the idea,” said 
the instructor, “a little formally, perhaps. 
But you have not named an hour.”

“Oh, I supposed, of course, you’d know we 
dined at 12 o’clock.”—New York Tribune.

Of Course They Did.
A small boy was eying and making use of 

some very emphatic expressions and exclama
tions on Elizabeth street the other day when 
a gentleman halted and observed:

“Tutl tut! my boyl Such words as that 
won’t help your case any.”

In backing up he struck the same loose 
plank which had tripped the boy up, and he 
fell at full length and rolled off the curb 
•tone. He gave proper vent to his feelings 
as he lay there, and aa he struggled up the 
boy exclaimed:

“What do you say now? Didn’t they help 
you a heap?”—Detroit Free Press.

Assisting Nature.
Prize Fighter’s Second (cautiously)—Don’t 

be too confident. He can’t hit as hard as yon 
can, but he’s chock full of tricks. He’s got a 
a great head on him.

Pugilist (measuring his antagonist with his 
eye)—He’ll have a greater one when I’ve got 
done with him. I’m going to assist nature a 
little.—Chicago Tribune.

A Royal Wit.
“How are the crops doing?” said the czar 

to a favorite at court.
“Pretty fairly, your highness,” was the 

reply, “although in some quarters the people 
are complaining of too much reign.”

“Let them take twenty years in Siberia to 
dry up,” answered his majesty, who is quick 
at repartee. —Time.

Death of a Freak.
Dime Museum Manager—Well, is there

anything new today?
Attendant—I should say so. The living 

ikeleton is dead.
Dime Museum Manager—Great heavens! 

What was the matter?
Attendant— Fatty degeneration of the 

heart.—Judge.

An Equivocal Compliment.
Biggs—Did you notice, Driggs, what The 

Howler said of my last speech?
Driggs—No; what was it?
“Why, that in it I showed myself a Sam^ 

ion of debate.”
“H-m-nil 1 see. Samson was the fellow 

who slew his enemies with the jawbone of an 
mb. ’’—Time._________________

Why He Couldn’t Work.
Tramp—Will your ladyship help a poor 

man who is afflicted with a terrible disease, 
which prevents him from workin’?

Lady—Poor man, here’s a quarter. What 
is your disease?

Tramp (pocketing the money)—Laziness, 
mum, laziness.—Lawrence American.

Al» a Matter of B usines».
First Oniahan—That man Jones is a brave 

fellow. He’s faced death a hundred times 
without flinching.

Second Omahan—An old veteran, I pre
sume?

First Omahan—No; he’s an undertaker.— 
Omaha World.

Tlie Need All the Greater. 
Prisoner—It’s a shabby assault on my char

acter, sir.
Judge—You have very little character. 
Prisoner—That’s just why it needs vindi

cating, your honor.—Detroit Free Press.

Saw No Fun In It.
Giles—That old fellow doesn’t seem to like 

baseball.
Merritt—No wonder. He lives in a house 

next to a vacant lot.—New York Evening 
Sun.

Bitters
WILL CURE OR RELIEVE

DIZZINESS, 
DROPSY, 
TUITTERING , k THE HEART, 
ACIDITY OF 
„ THE STOMACH, 
DRYNESS

OF THE SKW,

DYSPEPSIA,
INDIGESTION*
JAUNDICE,
ERYSIPELAS,SALT RHEU<l,
HEARTBURN,
HEADACHE.
And every species ot diseuse urisins 
from disordered LIVER, KIDNEYS, 

STOMACH, BOWELS ok BLOOD.
T. MILBURN 6 CO.. ’’"‘“SSS&rta

J. H. TABOR 
TO THE FRONT.

LOOK AT HIS FINE DISPLAY OF CONFECTIONERY
rpHE FINEST IN THE CITY, and 
JL by noneUn the Province. His 
fresh. That's why they take. Can 
had in his up-town Store,

168,0pp. NORMAL SCHOOL
And down-town in

COY’S BLOCK.
In the store formerly kept by Berry Bros.

JOHN H. TABOR.
Fredericton. March 26.

Iways*!)!

Guns, Revolvers and Rifles.

GUNS, REVOLVERS and RIFLES.—Juot 
received : 4 cases, English and American 

Ouna, Rifles and Revolvers. For sale Whole
sale and Retail at
NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE

es*5’vva,\o
-UNLIKE ANY OTHER.-

Potitivdr Cure» Diphtheria, Croup. Asthma, Bronchitis. Cold», Tonnilitin. Hoarseness, roughs, 
Whooping Cough, Catarrh, Influenza, Cholera Morbus, Diarrhoea, Kheumatlum, .Neumluin, Tooth
ache, Nervous Headache, Sciatica, Lame Back, Soreness in Body or Limbs, Stiff Joints and Strains.

AS MUCH FOB INTERNAL AS FOB EXTERNAL USE.
It ie marvelous how many different complaints it will cure. Ite strong poin t lies In i he Fart that It acts 
quickly. Healing all Cuts. Burns and Bruises like Magic. Relieving all manner of Cramps and Chills.

v _ ORIGINATED BY AN OLD FAMILY PHYSICIAN. .All who bnv direct from us, and request it, shall receive a certificate that the money shall be refunded 
If not satisfied. Retail price by mall 36 eta.; 6 bottles, $2.00. Express and duty prepaid to any part of 
United States or Canada. £7" Valuable pamphlet sent free. I. 8. JOHNSON & CO., Bouton, Maas.

GENERATION AFTER GENERATION HATE USED AND BLESSED IT.

DR. SHARP’S
M. P. S. Q. B.

ALPINE LINIMENT,
Taken Internally cures Headache. Cramp and Pain in Stomach. Sick Head
ache, Summer Complaint, Cholera Morbus. Canker Rash. Applied Kxtor- 
na’ly cures Scalds, Bums, Rites, Frost Bites Chilblains, Bruises, Sprains 

0,, _ . „ , Old Sores, Boils, Felons, Hiug Wonu, Rheumatic Affections, i'ain in the
Hide, Back and Loins. Toothache, Neuralgia, Rheumatic, Pains in the Joints, Sting of Bees, &c.

DIRECTIONS FOR USE.—Taken Interm ally—For an adult, 15 drops to half a teaspoonful 
in sugar and water. Externally. .Rub on freely and take a few drops in water. For Tooth- 
ache—Rub the Gums and Face, apply in cotton to the cavity of tooth, and you will find instant 
relief. Price 25 Cents.

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

Cumberland
Superphosphates,

Bradley’s
Superphosphates.

SEED WHEAT, SEED BARLEY,
Clover Seed, Timothy Seed (Northern 

and Western.) P. E. I. Seed Oats,
Also Bermuda Onions and Evaporated Corn.

G. T. WHËLPLEY
310 QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON.

PARIS J3REEN.
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.
t2E 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 is stamped in red on every cask.

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

Canned Goods.
CORN, TOMATOES, PEAS^TeaNS,

PINE APPLES, PEACHES. 0VSTERS, 
LOBSTERS. SALMON, CORN BEEF,

LUNCH TONGUE. POTTED- HAM,

Cond nsed Milk, Condensed Coffee.
FOR SALE LOW AT

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

P-ederioton, June list. 1888

INSECTICIDES !
Butcher’s Fly Paper ;

Sticky Fly Paper ; Fly Pads ;
Dalmation Insect Powder; 

Paris Green just received at

WILEY’S DRUG STORE,
196 QUEEN STREET.

To Travellers

JOHN HASLIN.
Fredericton, April 18.

EDGECOMBE & SONS,

Northern andWestern
railway:

SUMMER ARRANGEMENT.

In Effect May 20th, 1889. 

TRAINS RUN ON EASTERN STANDARD TIMEI

A Passenger. Mail an.l Express Train will 
leave Fredericton daily (Sunday excepted) lor 
Chatham.

LEAVE FREDERICTON
3:00. p.m; Gibson, 3:00; Marysville, 3:15; 
Manzers Siding 3:35; Durham, 3:45; Cross 
Creek, 4:20 ; Bofnntown, 5:20; Doaktown, 6.-05; 
Upper Black ville, *15; Blaokville, 7:10; 
Upper Nelson Boom. 7:10: Chatham Junction. 
8:05; arrive at Ciiatham, 8:30.

RETURNING LEAVE CHATHAM
5:00, a. m; Chatham Junction, 5:25; Upper 
Nelson Boom. 5:40; Blockville, 6:20; Upner 
Blftckville, 6:45: Doaktown, 7:25; Boiestown, 
8:15; Cross Creek, 9:10; Durham, 9:50; 
Marysville, 10:25; Gibson, 10:30; arriving al 
Fredericton, 10:35.

Connections are made at Chatham Junction 
with L C. Railway for all eglnts East and West 
and at Gibson with the I*. Railway for 8L 
John and all points WoatYlnd at Gibson fo* 
Woodstock, Houlton, Grand Falls, Edmundston 
and Presgue Isle, and with the Union 8. & Co. 
for St, John, and at Cross Creek with Stage for 
Stanley.

kS.Tickets can be procured at F. B. Edge! 
combe’s dry goods store.

THOMAS HOBENl
Superintendent

Gibson. N. B„ May 18th, 1889.

New Brunswick R’ly
COMPANY.

All Rail Line to Boston, Sjri, The 
Short Line to MontreaL&c,

ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS

In Effect July 1st, 1889.

EASTERN STANDARD TIME
LEAVE FREDERICTON

600 A. M.—Express for SL John and interne!
diate points, Vanceboro, Bangor | 
Portland, Boston and points west), 
St. Stephen, SL Andrews. Houlton, 
Woodstock, Presque Isle, Grand 
Falls, Kdmundston.and points north.

1120 A, M.—For Fredericton Junction, tiL John,
__ „ and points east.
3.20 P. M.—For Fredericton Junction, SL John, 

SL Andrews, SL Stephen. Houlton 
and Woodstock, connecting at the 
Junction with Fast Express via 
Short Line for Montreal and the 
WesL

RETURNING TO FREDERICTON
From^St. John 6.40. 8.45 a. m„ 4.45 p. m„ Freder- 

icLon Junction 8.10 a. m., 1.45, 6.25 p. 
m., Me Adam Junction, 11.20 a, m., 
2.06 p. m., Vanceboro, 10.55 a.
SL Stephen, 9.00,11.40 a. m., SL An
drews. 7.55a. m., arrive in Frederic 
ton 9.20 a, m„ 2.10, and 7.15 p. m.

LEAVE GIBSON!:
1130 A. M.—Exoress for Woodstock and point

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

pointe north.
A. J. HEATH, F. W. CRAM,

Gen Pass. & Ticket AgenL Gen. Manager.

Northern & Western

RAILWAY.

SATURDAY
EXCURSIONS !

CCOMMENCING the 1st, of JUNE, and do. ng 
J the Summer Months, the Northern ana 
Western Railway will issue

EXCURSION RETURN TICKETS
On Saturdays, from and to all Stations, good 6 

return the followlng'Monday only, for

ONE FIRST CLASS FARE
________ in. TL__________________________
COMBE’S Dry Goode Store, Queen Street, Fred 
ericton, and at til Stations.
„Through Tickets to ail points west for sale at 
F. B. EDGE OMBE’S Dry Goods Store.

THOS. HOBEN,
JAS. WETMOItE, Superintendent

G. T. A.
Gibson, M h. 1889.

BARKER HOUSE STABLES
COACHES AND CARRIAGES

Furnished with ail Possible Despatch*

HORSES BOARDED AT MODERATE TERMS.

LACE
CURTAINS,
MADRAS CURTAINS,

SARIM CURTAINS,
Corsets, Sunshades,

Parasols, Gimps and Ornaments.

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 Fungs and Sleighs, 
which we are Determined to Sell Out at

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

EDGECOMBE & SONS.
hetetaen Oet. 6th, lW

JOHN B.0RR, -
I raderltton. Ot 6th, 1187

Proprietor.

GEORGE I. GUNTER,
HACK & LIVERY STABLE, 

QUEEN STREET, 
OPPOSITE CITY HALL.

COACH ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO
t3T Telephone Communication, 
fÿedericton, May 21.

WE WAIil
POTATOES.
WE HANDLED 60 OOO BUSH

ELS POTATOES LAST 
SPRING.

Write ue and ship to

HATHEWAY 8LC0,
General Commission Merchants,

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

Boston, Oet 4th, 1887

Notice of Dissolution of Co-
Partnership.

Notice is hereby given that the
Co-Purtnerahip horototoro existing bo-

hn«Tr,^ii,“n,4c« 8nf!dL.Goneril1 Trailers, doing 
P.HSiy®*® l*1 8k Mary B Ferry under the name of Ko gar & Hayes,” has this day been dissolved 

wtufla consent. All persons indebted to ««Vu *rm*?r‘Li!S9!?eate° to make payment “before 20th day of August next ; after 
that date the unpaid accounts will be handed 
to an Attorney for collection, and all persons 
having any claims against the Ann will r * 
present them on or before the above date. 

Dated this eleventh day of June, A.T1 1
HUGH BDQ.

» L JAMES P, HJuneM-2mpd


