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From the Jewish Point of View.
(From the Hebrew Standard.)

Ask the Jewish housewife, the 
Jewish mother, whether marriage is a 
failure! She will not understand you, 
She will stand bewildered in the face 
of such a question, and if you explain 
to her what you mean she will tell 
you that a Jewish mother sees in 
marriage the acme of happiness, be
cause of womanly duty ; that all these 
new-fangled notions are simply the 
outcome of the brain of some man or 
woman who missed the true mark of 
life, and whose life is a failure. She 
will point to her children as Cornelia 
of old did. She will extol her lius 
band as the ideal of her life. She 
may not have read as much as the 
girl of the period, may not be as ac
complished, nor figure as a speaker in 
assemblages for the advancement of 
woman suffrage, but a true mother, a 
devoted wife, arranges her life, and 
you will find that true happiness is 
found in such a family, and that mar
riage is the most sacred bond in ex
istence, which to question is to lay a 
sacrilegious hand upon the rock upon, 
which society rests.

A Good Neighbor.
“Lato last fall I was laid up in bed 

three days with a very severe attack ol 
diarrhooe and vomiting. Nothing benefit- 
me until my neighbor, Mrs. Dunning, re
commended Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild 
Strawberry, and brought me a half bottle, 
which she had in her house. In three 
hours the vomiting was stopped, and I 
was able to sit up by night. 1 would not 
now think of using any other medicine. ” 
Columbue Hopkins, Hamilton, Ont.

When Baby was sick, we gave her Caetorts, 
When ehe was a Child, she cried for Castor!», 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria, 
When she had Children, ehe gave them Castoria,
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AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS 
AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS1 
IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE„F0BI 
CHILDREN OR ADULTS.

LUSBY & STEELE,
AMHERST; N. S.

HAVE OPENED A FIRST CTAS8

TAILORING ESTABLISHMENT
With an Elegant Assortment of

Btroari and Narrow

WOOLLENS,
English and Scotch Trouserings, 

Suitings, Blk and Fancy Worsteds,

SPItlltti OVERCOATINGS,
With Silks and Satins to match for Facings.

THE FINEST LINE OF

Zen’s burnishing Goods
Ever shown in the two Counties, with all 

the Latest Styles and Novelties, with 
a Complete Assortment of Sizes.

CAS
x^xsXx'x ,

for Infant» and Children. .
“Caatorla is so well adapted to children that I Castor!* cures Colic, Constipation,

[ recommend it as superior to any prescription ■ 8our Stomach, Diarrhrea, Eructation, know. to me.” BA. Amman, M. D„ I give. tieep, .ml <H-
111 So, Oxford tit., Brooklyn, N. Y. | Without injurious medication.

Tub Ckntavr Company, 7* Murray Street, N. Y.

RHODES, CURRY & Co.,
AMHERST, NOVA SCOTIA,

Manufacturers and Builders.

Doors
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BLINDS.
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Mantels,
MODLD-

BIIÎCI1,

FINE &

Whitewod

HOUSE
FINISH.

SCHOOL, OFFICE, CHURCH AND HOUSE FURNITURE.
Manufacturers of and Dealers in all kinds of Builders' Materials

jan27 Scud for Estimate».

150,000 POUNDS OF WOOL
WANTED AT THE

OXFORD WOOLLEN MILLS.
Tj'ARMERS AND WOOL GROWERS bring your Wool along; you will find a 

large and beautiful Stock of Cloth and Yarn to select from.
All Goods made of pure Wool and with the utmost care, as our aim is to please 

those who trade with us.
Some specially cheap lines this year in Dark All-Wools for Men’s and 

Boys’ Wear are attracting great attention. Trices lower than ever.
Don’t fail to visit the Oxford Mills this season. We will use you well.

Highest Prices Allowed for Wool.
OXFORD MANUFACTURING CO.

b.—We have no connection whatever with any other Woollen Mills. 
apl!7 Cm G. M. CO.

Where do you Buy your
Drugs, Medicines, Toilet Articles, Etc.?

—WHY AT------

Tremaine’s Drug Store, Amherst !
EVERYBODY GOES THERE NOW 1 

Because they keep the Largest and Freshest Stock, and you are sure of

good va lue in everything.
REMEMBER THE PLACE :

TREMAINE’S Drug Store, Amherst, N. S.

IS COMPLETE.

Dont Fail tosee ourShowWindows.

HICKMAN HOUSE,
Directly Opposite Post Office,

.A-lYLHI-BTtST, 1ST. S-

FOR S-A.JL.B-

I WILL dispose of the Property in Up
per Sackville, known as the Green

field Place, and at present occupied by J. 
B. Thompson, containing three acres of 
Land, more or less, under good cultiva
tion, together with the Buildings thereon, 
consisting of a good Dwelling House, con
taining twelve rooms, and a frost-proof 
Sellar, with a good Barn and Outhouse 
attached. Also a good Well of Water on 
the Premises. Would be suitable for a 
Schoolteacher or Business Man, and with
in three minutes’ walk of the N. B. & P- 
E. Railway. Apply to

Mr. FRED. THOMPSON, 
Lower Sackville. 

Or for further Particulars to
Mrs. J. Berry,

jlyll Moncton.

FOR SALE.
HIE Subscriber will Sell at PRIVATE 
- SALE, Six Acres of Marsh on the 
Rampasture,” and Two Lots of W oodland 
■low Allen’s Creek, one Lot containing 
)0 acres, more or less, and the other 
ot containing 40 acres, more or less, 
ith Saw-mill. £"*. «
Also, One good Brood Mare, one Colt, 2 
>ars old, 1 Yearling Colt, and one Suck- 
g Colt.

HENRY P. ATKINSON, 
auttl Wood Point.

To Rent.

THE Subscriber offers to Rout the 
House formerly owned by Thomp

son Truemsn. Possession given the 1st 
of November. •

The House is convenient to Schools, 
Churches and I^st Office, and is within 
three minutes’ walk of the Mount Allison 
Institutions. >

For further particulars, apply to
2i ALBERT T. FAWCETT.

EUREKA
MANUFACTURING

COMPANY,
MANUFACTURERS OF

FURNITURE

Office and Store Fittings,

sa.liee, Doors. Moulding, 
Hardwood & Soit Floor

ing and Slicatliing.

Builders’ Materials
ALWAYS ON HAND AND FUR

NISHED TO ORDER.

OXFORD, - - N. S.
octl4’86

CARDING MILL, ETC.
OUR CARDING MACHINES being 

put in first-class order, we are now 
prepared to Card your Wool and make 

Good Work. Parties from a distance can 
have their Rolls to take home with them.

We are manufacturing a number of 
WHEEL BARROWS. Also on hand and 
supplied with a full stock of FURNITURE, 
HARDWARE and BUILDERS’ SUP
PLIES. All Orders shall reoeive our 
Prompt Attention.

FRANK H. MORICE. 
Sackville, June 12th, 1888.

JUST RECEIVED AT

T. H. Griffins, Amherst, N. 8.:
3.CASBS,

CONTAINING

$800 Worth of High-Class Silverware,

—* ALL ELEGANT GOOD..

t Remember Special Sale

Discount of 20 per Cent.
DURING THIS MONTH.

Metallic Paints.

I AM •new offering for Sale my FIRE
PROOF METALLIC ROOFING 

PAINT, which has given such universal 
satisfaction tor the last few years. For 
use on old and new Buildings, Fences, 
&c. Absolutely Fire-Proof and the Cheap
est Roofing Paint now in the Market. 
Endorsed by leading Contractors and 
Painters.

Prices and Circulars sent on application.
FRANK H. MORICE. 

Sackville, June 12th. 1888.

For Sale or to Rent.
AT Y RESIDENCE at West Sackville. 
LL (Intend leaving town.)

DOCTOR FRENCH. 
September ,20th, 1888.

Herring. Herring.
NOW IN STORKi

I^bblsJLarge Fat Herring,
, For Sale at Lowest Rates.

lept. li, 1888. JAMES R. AYER.

CAN’T SLEEP!
Sleeplessness and fearful dreams 
are the earliest and surest signs 
of brain exhaustion. In healthy 
sleep brain force is being stored 
up to meet the next day’s de
mands. But nowadays the ner
vous system has been so over
tasked that it is unable to control 
the mind, and at night the worries, 
troubles, and work are as present 
as during the day. Hence the 
brain lias not time to recu
perate its energies. The proper 
medical remedies are sedatives, 
nerve tonics, laxatives, and 
regulators of L. the general func
tions. Cora and celery are
the - tires and nerve

nanded, 
Paine’s

eficial 
obtained, 
ai ns, in 

’ ‘ ■'oport ions
lemediesof

.............. ,/^\icriainedi-
ca for coii \ J.A. stipation
an;lki.i’-y an(| liver 

\ disorders This is à
brief des criptionofthenu>di^èâKé^,l:nc’.v!.ioh 
has brought sweet rest to thou
sands who tossed in tilocpk. 
ness from night t-> morn in -. r 
whose morbid dreams caused i i 
to awake more tired Ilian cwv.
All nervous, sleepless, debilitated, 
or aged people will find vigor and 
perfect health in the great nerve 
tonic, Paine’s Celery Compound.

Price, $1.00.
Sold by druggists. Circulars free.

BELLS,RICHARDSOM CO. Proprietors
.MONTREAL. P. Q.
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New Meat anil Provision Store.
To the People of Sackville.

E take this opportunity of thanking 
you for the liberal patronage with 

which you have favored us while we have 
carried on the Oyster Business. We have 
now much pleasure in informing you that 
we are about extending our Business by 
adding a full line of

Meats and Provisions.
Hereafter our patrons can rely upon get
ting from us Choice Meats of all kinds, 
thoroughly dressed and carefully cut up.

Fresh Beef, Fresh Lamb, Fresh 
Fish, Game and Poultry,

When in season, will be kept constantly 
on sale. We will give our personal atten
tion to putting up choice CORNED BEEF 
cured by the most approved methods. 
Good SUGAR CURED HAMS and 
SHOULDERS, smoked or unsmoked, 
sold whole or sliced for the pan. DRIED 
BEEF in quantities or nicely shaved 
ready for the table. In CANNED PRO
VISIONS we will keep a ftill line, fresh 
and reliable. SAUSAGES of our own 
manufacture always on hand. OYSTERS 
by the peck or bushel, or shelled by the 
pint, quart or gallon.

We have Telephone connection, and 
orders by Telephone will be promptly at
tended to. Our wagon will deliver Goods 
to all parts of the town. Soliciting your 
esteemed patronage,

We are yours very truly,

mar28 H. W. KNIGHT.

October.

The mouth ef carnival of all the year. 
When nature lets the wild earth go its

way,
And spendwhole seasons on a single day. 

The springtime holds her white and purple

October, lavish, flaunts them far and near. 
The summer charily her reds doth lay 
Like jewels on her costliest array : 

October, scornful, burns them on a bier. 
The winter hoards his pearls of frost, in 

sign
Of kingdom : whiter pearls than winter

Or ensnress wore, in Egypt’s ancient line, 
October, feasting ’neath her dome of 

blue,
Drinks at a single draught, slow filtered 

through.
Sunshiny air, as in a tingliag wine !

My Treasure.
(From Blackwood’s Magazine.)

CHAPTER I.
MY COUSIN PHILIP.

I am a very ill-used woman, and 
the wevst of it ie that I cannot in
dulge in good fit of ill-temper, be
cause 1 have professed to he delight
ed, and moreover, in one way I am 
delighted. Yet now that the excite
ment is over I have a distinct feel
ing that I have been ill-used, not lay 
anv one in particular, but by cir
cumstances. I think it might re
lieve my feelings to write the story 
of my woes. “Mary, give me my 
blotting-pad, please”—there I go 
again. No Mary answers me. nor 
will answer mo any more. Well, I 
can reach my writing-thinga, as it 
happens, bo I shall set to work at 
oace.

I am a middle-aged woman (on 
the wrong side of middle-age, so to 
speak) and a writer of novels. Once 
for all, let me say, a suecessful writ
er. Ten years ago I met with an 
accident which crippled mo for life. 
I was alone in the world, aid when 
I lad recovered as completely as I 
ever shall, I had to consider what I 
sheuld do to make my life tolerable. 
Hitherto 1 bad gone a good deal in
to society, hut that was over now. 
I ought to say that although I am 
not poor, I am net very well eff, and 
I write in order to add to my in
come. I began to think that I 
would set up a secretary or compan
ion. I have always been a scrupu
lously careful writer, never describ
ing a place without visiting and 
examining it. I wanted my com
panion to do this for me now, there
fore she must not ho a mere girl. 
She must be musical. She must rend 

ell. She must have an angelic 
temper, because I have no such 
thing. In fact ehe must be a trea
sure! And rather than have any 
one who did not seem likely to prove 
a treasure. I would get ou alone as 
best I could.

I was hard at work embodying 
these wants into the form of an 
advertiement, when a knock at the 
street-door made me hastily conceal 
ray paper; it was not te every visitor 
that I would give so good an oppor
tunity of laughing at mo.

“Will you see Mr. Mauleverer, 
ma’am ?” inquired my parlor maid, 
and in a moment more he was in the 
room.

My cousin Philip—the Honorable 
Philip Mauleverer, to give him hie 
full distinction—was the oily son of 
my first cousin, Lord Mauleverer. 
In his early days Jje had been one 
of the most delightful young men 
you can imagine. Gay, kindly, 
bright, and clever—very clever, 
they told me. I forget the record of 
his Oxford successes, but it was a 
geed one. He was also a first-rate 
cricketer, and a splendid bereemau, 
as befitted bis name. He was par
ticularly proud of bis driving, and 
many a time have I suffered a small 
martyrdom perched up beside him 
in a high, sketchy-look in g vehicle, 
while he made his two frisky Irish 
horses spin along—driving tandem, 
too, a thing which I think ought 
only to be lawful in a very quiet 
country place. That was—let me 
eee—ten years or so before my acci
dent. Philip was making holiday 
then, having left college, and not 
vet having got the appointment, in 
the diplomatic service of which his 
father’s services and bis own promise 
had secured him an offer.

He was a splendid looking fellow 
in those days. Not handsome, for 
his features were by no means regu 
lar, but he had such a winning look 
and such an im-siatible smile—as 
full of glee and mirth as most laughs. 
He was very tall, and there was a 
leok of easy strength about him 
that to look at him was quite re
freshing.

J was very fond of Philip, sn-1 
only that morning I had been think
ing of these old days ; and I suppose 
this made the change in him strike 
me more than usual. He looked as 
strong as ever, and as kind, yet he 
was changea so utterly that it was 
hard to believe that he was the tame 
man. It was hard to eay in what 
the change consisted. Something 
was gone, that had made the bright
ness of his face ; something was 
added, that made bis smile as eed 
as once it had been gay. His eyes 
had a patient look in them, and his 
voice had quite lost the old glad 
ring, and was level, gentle, and 
somewhat monotonous.

“Well, Frances,” he said, “bow 
goes the world with you? What I 
have you betaken yourself to your 
pen already? You are eortainly a 
brave woman 1”

“I must write, you kn«w, or leave 
this house and live in a very differ
ent way. Besides, I should miss 
the occupation. But I am only 
drawing up an advertisement now ; 
I want a companion.”

He took up the half-wijtten paper 
from under the pad, and read it ; 
the shadow of bis old smile passed 
over bis face as he laid it down.

“Fan, why net say aimply, ‘I 
want something between an angel 
and a blue-stocking’?—it would save 
trouble.”

“I knew it is absurd ; but if I oan- 
not get something like what I ask 
for, I shall rub on as best I can 
alone. I knew that you would laugh 
at me, and you’re dying to say, like

Children Cry for

some one I have heard of, ‘If I find 
what you want, I shall make her my 
wife, not your companion.’ ”

As I said the word wife, I knew 
whal had been the trial that had 
changed Philip—his face betrayed 
him. Only his face—he answered 
in his usual tone.

“Remember, you are to write me 
an account of the interviews be
tween you and those who are boh 
enough to reply to that challenge 
I shall bo very curious to hear of

“You are returning to Vieuna. 
then ?”

“Yes ; my Itiave is over.” And he 
sighed slightly.

“You think your father quite well? 
all at home well?” said I, rather 
anxiously.

“My father Î he is surely the most 
wonderful man in England. To see 
him ride te hounds—he has not his 
equal in the field, even yet.”

“But at his age, he ought to 
know better,” said I, laughing. “It 
is surely too much for him. But 
your father is more of a boy than 
you are, Philip.”

“Yes: there is not much of a bov 
left in mo, is there? But then, 1 am 
twe-and-thirty—and a diplomatist, 
at y oar serv.ee.”

“True ; yet I oould wish to see 
something of the bright young 
cousin who led me such a life when 
be first discovered my scribbling 
propensities, and that I wished them 
to remain secret for a time.”

“What fun we had !” he said, in 
the same indescribably level way. 
“Do veu remember the morning 
when I persisted in reading a chap
ter of your first novel at the break
fast table? and ray father thought I 
had gone crazy?”

“And said, ‘1 should not’ have 
thought that sentimental stuff would 
have sailed you, Philip.’ ”

“And yon nearly betrayed your
self in your wrath at the ‘sentiment
al.’ Tboso were happy days,” be 
concluded absently.

“Yet, even then, do you know 
what I thought of you, Philip?”

“Of mo? that I was a good model 
for that ‘bold, bad man,’ with the 
sinewy arms, muscular legs, and 
columnar neck, I suppose.”

“No; I thought that you had a 
secret, and that one day in the 
music-room, when 1 had been sing
ing for you, you were very near tell
ing your lailbful friend and cousin 
all about it. You even said that I 
might help you, but Edith came in, 
and you said no more. Next day 
you left us. Phil, it seems to me 
that if you wanted help then, you 
want it mere new, and you know—”

“Stop Frances ; no one can help 
me. You have guessed so much that 
I may as well bo frank. I cannot 
speak of it —the grief that has cloud
ed my life ; but I can say this much, 
neither you or any one else can help 
me. 1 must ‘dree my weird.’ ”

“O Philip ! at your age?”
“Life may be practically over at 

two-and-twenty,” he said ; “it was so 
with me ”

I could not help crying, for 1 was 
weak from much suffering, and I am 
very fond of him

“Dear Fan, how kind you are ! 
Some day, when I am so old that the 
wound has ceased to throb, I will 
tell you all about it. Till thou, let 
me bo silent ; that is the only kind
ness you can show me.”

I dried my eyes and began to 
speak of other things, and he follow
ed my lead with his usual gentle in
difference. We talked of his young
er sister’s marriage, of bis own pro
fession and prospects.

“You used to have plenty of 
healthy ambition,” said I; “how 
comes ii that you have not made 
your mark ?”

*1 have none now—no ambition, 
1 mean. I am very well as I am. 
Now I must say good-bye, dear Fan. 
I wish I left you as active as when I 
went to Vienna first; but that’s a 
foolish speech, 1er those things do 
not come upou us bv accident. Give 
me a kiss for old affection’s sake, 
and mind you tell me how your 
advertisement speed*;”

When I was ujone I cried again 
very heartily. I was full of pity and 
of wonder (vou can cali it curiosity 
if you like), for it was plain that 
Philip had a story, and a sad one.; 
and 1 knew that, not one ot his own 
people suspected it. Presently I 
wen*, hack to my writing, pruned 
and altered, wrote and rewrote, 
sending finally a much shorter paper 
than mv fir*t. vet long enough to 
cost roe a mint of money.

In a dav or so answers began to 
pour iI had desired the writers 
eit.be1 »« r-late their age or send a 
r cenlly done photograph. Well, I 
got thirlv-eigh letters in two da vs. 
Eight, state.I that the writer was 
“under twentv.” ton that she was no 
longer in her first youth, while the 
rest sept photographs.

I iHiiged the iweaty photographs 
before me, and—did not see my 
treasure. Some were manifestly 
done years ago—the dress I eld me 
that. In fact there were but three 
of my unknown correspondents whom 
I wished to see. So I wrote my 
thirty eight letters an 1 stopped the 
appearance of my advertisement, 
wh'cb, however, did not save me 
from bo*h visita and letters. I be
gan to wish I had never advertised. 
Qf the three ladies I had asked to 
come to speak to me, one was at 
least seventy, and as deaf as a post ; 
another informed mo that she was 
hereelf a novelist, though, owing to 
the jealousy and unfairness ef people 
whom she would not name—not 
until we had became real friends— 
she had never yet published any
thing. The third, who said she was 
“under twenty,1" might with equal 
truth have said “under fifteen a. 
mere schoolgirl, who presently ad
mitted that, “pa and ma” knew 
nothing of her visit te me. But she 
was «q tired of taking care of the 
children ! To this aspirant I admin 
istei ed u long lecture, reducing her 
to tears’ ; then I bad to give her tea 
and cake to console her ; and finally 
I sent her home in a very proper 
frame of mind. If it lasted, her 
mother had reason to bless my name.

Pitcher’s Castoria.

Thee weeks passed. I began to 
think there were no treasures to be 
found. Friends began to send me 
their “former governesses,” but I 
would not bave a governess. J did 
not want to he sot, right every time 
I opened mv mouth. One lady even 
recommended her owo maid, who 
was “quite a marvel of intelligence,” 
though unfortunately too delicate for 
her place.

‘•I’ll do without a companion, 
Essie,” said I to my servant, “for 
really I am plagued n. <b uth about 
it, and not one of these people would 
suit me.”

“Really, mom?” replied Essie— 
and I changed ray mind al once. I 
could not live without some more 
congenial companion than—“Really,

CHAPTER II.
MARY SMITH.

The next day I was lying on my 
sofa thinking whether a new and 
less ambitious description of the 
wished-for treasure might not be 
more successful in luring her into 
my net—such really Hiperior people 
are p.-rhape modest—when bLsie ap
peared, saying,-"—

‘ A indv 4owr - tail’s, mem, wi-hvs 
to kii iw if you will see her. About 
the advertisement, mem ; and her 
name is Smith.”

“I’ve seen four Smiths already. 
Essie, do use your senses for once; 
is there any use in in y seeing her ”

“Well, really, mem, I could not 
take upon me to sa)7. Only—I wish 
you would see her, mem.”

“Ah, well—bring her up,” said I ; 
and lay grumbling to myself that 
these interviews would be the death 
of me. For though I do net care to 
dwell on it, it was hard to meet so 
many pairs of anxious eyes, only to 
disappoint them.

“Miss Smith, mem,” said Essie, 
and a lady came up the room. It is 
a long room, and I lay by the fire, 
at the end furthest from the door. I 
was struck by the grace of her 
movements—and then I saw, in 
spite of a painfully shabby jucket, 
that she bad a figure so perfect that 
she could not havo been awkward if 
she tried. An old, poor, black silk 
dress—but very neat ; a summer 
cloth jacket, and there was snow on 
the ground !

I observed all this as ehe came 
slowly towards me ; she stopped at 
a little distance from my sofa, and 
said,—

“ Misy Mauleverer, I believe ? ”
The most delicious voice ! so soft, 

so clear ; a very young voice too, 
and I looked up eagerly in her face. 
I fairly started. Anything so thin, 
so pinched, and wan, I had never 
seen ; and her hair, which Wat very 
thick and wavy, was perfectly white.

“ Won’t you sit down?” said I. 
“Take that low chair. It is a bit
ter day.”

“ I have called because I saw your 
advertisement, Miss Mauleverer. 
But it is only fair to tell you that I 
have no recommendations. I can 
give no references.”

lier beautiful voice trembled a 
little ; she looked ever at me, and 
found me gazing searchingly at her. 
Without a word she quietly7 took off 
her bonnet, and eat in silence while 
I gazed—puzzled, and a little ner
vous, if the truth must be told.

The silence was beginning to be 
awkward, when she spoke again.

“ I will tell you what I can about 
myself, mûdam. I have worked for 
many years for one of the great out 
fitting houses ‘ in the city. I have 
earned barely enough—for I had my 
father to support, and ho was in bad 
health. For him it was better for 
me to remain where I was, because 
I had mere liberty ; but he is dead, 
and the life is killing me. I am a 
well educated woman. I was at 
school in Germany, and afterwards 
jp France ; and as a child I lived in 
Naples. I am—or was, I ought to 
say, for it is years since I played or 
sang—a really good musician. I 
read well, and write a good hand. I 
should like to—serve you Miss Maul
everer ; I havo read most of your 
bo 'ks. I would try to be gentle and 
faithful. But, as I said, I can give 
no references.”

“ Surely the firm which has em
ployed you would recommend you?”

“ I tiiiek so; but I shall not ask 
them to do so. They know me by 
ray real name, which I mean hence
forth to forget. Mary Smith in not 
r* ullv my name.’"

“ You must bo aware,” said I. 
“ that this is a most extraordinary 
avowal.”

“ I am indeed. I am sure my 
employers would, if I asked them, 
recommend me as Mary Smith, for 
they know me voiy well, and would 
understand. But I have not asked 
them. If you think that the objec
tion is insuperable, I can stay where 
I am. But I will not begin by de 
coiving you.”

A rather long pause ensued ; thou 
I said with a laugh,—

“ I wonder what people would say 
if I did so wild a thing? ”

“ No one need ever know about 
it.”

“ Now, Miss Smith—since so it 
pleases you to be called—what- put 
it into your head that I could possi
bly agree to your proposal ? ”

In a moment she colored crimson, 
and when she colored ehe looked 
quite young. After some hesitation 
she said,—

“ It was partly vour books. You 
seem to have a great sympathy with 
your less fortunate sisters, and it 
seemed to me possible that you 
might be able to understand that a 
woman may wish to lose her old 
self, without being to blame in the 
matter. And—long ago—I knew 
some one who knew you. So I 
made up my mind to try.”

TO BE CONTINUED.

Mothers I
Castoria is recommended by physicians 

for children teething. It is a purely 
vegetable preparation, its ingredients are 
published around each bottle. It is

fleaeant to the taste absolutely harmless.
t relieves constipation, regulates the 

bowels, quiets pain, cures diarrhoea and 
wind colic, allays feverishness, destroys 
worms, and prevents convulsions, soothes 
the child and gives it refreshing and 
natural sleep. Castoria is the children’s 
panacea—the mothers friend. 35 doses, 
85 cents.

PARSONS'
These pills were a wonderful discovery. No others like them in the world. Will positively cure 
or relieve all manner of diseaae. The information around each box is worth ten tiznee the cost of i 
box of pills. Find out ■■ ■■ ■■ ience' One box will
about them, and yon do more in purify the
will always be thank. ■T*™ blood and cure chron-

One pills dose. ie ill health than $5
Parsona'Pills contain ^B^B ^B ^B ^B ^B^^ worth any other 
nothing harmihl, are ^B ^B B^ ^B_ ■/WM remedy yet discov
ery to take, and^B ^B H|B|| ^■^■ered. If people could 
cause no inconven- BB BH BHBI BHBB be made to realize
the marvelous power of these pills, they would walk 100 miles to get a box if they could not be had 
without. Sent by mail for 25 cents in stamps. Illustrated pamphlet free, postpaid. Send for it; 
the information is very valuable. I. S. JOHNSON & CO., 22 Custom House Street, BOSTON, MASS.

Make New Rich Blood!
:iam 'WWrB-

WE ARE OPENING UP

New FallDressGoods.
All Leading Novelties in German Double Widths ; Dress Patterns, no two alike.

Combination Plain and Checked,
Plain and Striped, 

Plain with Border Cloths to Match.
New Braided Trimmings, in Sets and by the Yard, to Match Goods.

SEE OUR 49 Cent PLUSII!
BEST VALUE SHOWN.

$2,000 Worth of Ladies' Jackets, Ulsters,
Wraps and Fur-Lined Circulars,

AMHKB8T, IV. ».

GRAND OPENING!

FALL AND WINTER

DRY Œ O O JD S
*

■N**, Will be ready for Inspection the last of this Week.

A Splendid Assortment oi*

DEESS GOODS, ETC.,
In all (lie Ivateal Shade* and Styles.-

DUNLAP BROS. & COMPANY.
Amheiat, Sept. 24th, 1888.

•Tlist Received : A Full Line of"
DRESS AND MANTLE GOODS,

IfA* Fall and Winter Wear, in the most Select Patterns and Shades, with 
Trimmings to Match.

100 DOZEN PAIRS ALL-WOOL HOSE,
IN LADIES’ SIZE, FROM 18c. UPWARDS.

All-Wool Flannel, Full Width,
18 CENTS PER YARD.

INSPECTION RESPECTFULLY SOLICITED.
,w «<0 • B-CJDL»

Sept. 25th, 1888. Douglas Block, Amlievst, IV. S.

Bargains. Bargains.
Just recèived direct from the Manufac

turers, a Large-Assortment of

OIRO OICE It'S-,
Consisting of China Sets, Colored Sets, 
Dinner Sets, Meat Dishes (all sizes), 
Chamber Sets, Vegetable Dishes, Dinner 
Plates, Tea Plates, Soup Plates, Bowls, 
Pitchers fall sizes). Jolly Moulds, Cheese 
Plates, Cups and Saucers, Fancy Chinn 
Cups and Mugs, Tea Pots, and other ar
ticles too numerous to mention, for sale 
Chkap for Cash by

C- W. KNAPP.
Glassware. Glassware.

CONSISTING IN

Tumblers. Goblets, Pickle Dishes, Pro 
serve Dishes, Pepper Bottles, Salt Shak
ers. Mustard Pots. Glass Sets different 
Color» and Patterns from 45c to $1.50, 
Water Pitchers, Molasses Pitchers, Lau 
terns, the latest Improved Granite Iron 
Teapots—cheaper than ever, a lot of very 
nice Vases (different styles and patterns), 
also a large assortment of Lamps of all 
kinds, a few nice Sets of Casters and But
ter Dishes in Nickel, Lamp Chimnins of 
all sizes, for sale Cheap for Cash by

C. W- KNAPP.
HARDWARE, &c.

A good Assortment of
Coal Scuttles, Oil Cans, Manure Forks, 
Axes, Butchers’ Knives, Carving Knives 
and Forks, Meat Choppers, Can Openers, 
Combs, Hair Brushes, Tooth Brushes, 
Scissors, Pipes, Purses, Match Safes, 
Boys’ Carpenter Toole, Slate Pencils (by 
the box;, Spectacles, etc., etc., for sale 
Cheap for Cash by

C. W. KNAPP.
H ats and Caps.

A good Assortment of * 
Habd Hats and Fur Caps, for sale cheap 

to clear out Also a good 
Assortment of

Christmas and New Year Carts
On hand, Cheaper than ever. Also a 

good Assortment of

Groceries, Spices, &c.,
For sale Cheap for Cash by 

declS C. W. KNAPP.

Dunlap, Fowler & Co.
Merchant Tailors, 

AMHERST, N. 8.

I

Sugar and Molasses.

50 Minis. Grocery Sugar,
800 PiEleons Choice Barbados Molasses,

Landing ex. Brigt. Herbert, and foj Sale 
at Lowest Market Rates.

M. WOOD 4 SONS.
Sackville, Sept. 18, 1888. tf

LOOK OUT FOR ADVERTISEMENT \ 
FOR »

SPRING GOODS
Now Arrived,

Which we will be OptSfcg in a few day*.

feh22 DUNLAP, FOWLER & CO.

THE KEY TO HEALTH.

"Unlocks all the cloggod avenues of the
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, carry
ing off gradually without weakening the 
system, all the impurities and foul 
humors of tho secretions: at tho same 
time Correcting Acidity of tho 
Stomach, curing Biliousness, Dys
pepsia, Headaches, Dizziness, 
Heartburn, Constipation, Dryness 
of the Skin, Dropsy, Dimness of 
Vision, Jaundice, Salt Rheum, 
Erysipelas, ScrofVua, Fluttering of 
the Heart, Nervousness, and Gen
eral Debility ; all these and many 
other similar Complaints yield to the 
happy influence of BURDOCK 
BLOOD BITTERS.
T. BHLBVBN * CO., Proprietors. Toronto

Advertise in the Pest


