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WHAT BECAME OF HER.

By HELEN. FORREST GRAVES.

There was a great commotion in
Foxville when old Parson Fox died.

It was not only because he was
the pioneer of the place, having come
there when the woods were one pri-
meval mass of green, and himself
having erected tho old stone parson-
age around which the thriving vil-
age had grown up with almost in
credible rapidity.

It was not that he had preached
the gospel to them for four-and forty
years ; it was not that hie footsteps
had beer instant on every threshold
where sicknese came or sorrow
breoded.

All this had been received as a
matter of course, and forgotten as
soon a8 the necessities were past.

Bat it was because Foxville cur-
iosity was on the qui wive about
Joanna, his grandchild, the sole re-
maining blossom on the gnarled old
family tree who was left quite un-
provited for.

“1 declare to goodness,” said
Mrs. Emmons, ‘I don't know what
is to beeome of that girl1”

¢« She hain’t no faculty,” said
Sabina Sexton, the village dress-
maker ; ‘‘ and never had.”

¢ Books pessessed no charm to
her!” sighed Miss Dodge, who
taught the Foxville district school.
“ She always cried over her parsing
rhetoric, and I never could make
her understand cube root!”

“There’s no denyin’ that the old
minister was as near & saint as we
often see in this worll,” said Mrs.
Luke Lockedge, piously. ¢ But he
hadn’t ought to let Joanna run
loose in the woods and fields as he
did. Why, I don’t s'pose sho ever
made a shirt or fried a batch o’ frit-
ters in her life!”

“Js it true,” said Miss Dodge,
peering inquisitively up under her
spectacle glasses, ‘‘that she is en-
gaged to your Simon, Mrs. Lock-
edge?” ) )

Mrs. Lockedge closed her mouth,
shook her head and knitted away
uptil her needles shene like forked
lightning.

¢+ Simon’s like all other young men,
Miss Dodge,” said she—*¢ took by a
pretty face and a pair o’ bright eyes.
And they set on the same bench at
school. And as long as we s’posed
Parson Fox had left property why
there wasn’t no objection. But
there wasn't nothing—not even a
life insurance. So I've talked to
Simon and made him hear reason.
There can’t nobody live on air!”

*But that’s rather hard on Joanna,
ain't it?” said Mrs. Emmous, with
a little sympathetic wheeze.

‘“ Reason is reason!” Mrs. Lock-
“My Simon will
have property and the girl he mar-
ries must have suthin’ to match it.”

So that Joanna Fox, sitting list-
lessly in her black dress by the win-

boarders, and there’ll be a deal more
work than me and Elviry can man-
age. Of courst you won’t expect

you need most, and. —”

“«Stop a minute!” said Joanna.
«Am I to understand that you ex-
pect me to assume the position and
duties of a servant, without a ser-
vant’s wages?”

«You'll be a member of the
family,” said* Mrs. Emmons; “and
vou'll set at the same table with me
and Elviry, and—"

“I am much obliged to you,” said
Joanna, “but I must decline your
kind offer.”

And Mrs. Emmons departed in
righteous wrath, audibly declaring
her conviction that pride was cer-
tain sooner or later to have a fall.

Joanna, courageously, ‘‘or rather
dear grandpapa had. I am sure to
bo provided for.”
But Squire Barton looked barder
than any flint when the orphan cawe
to him,
“Something to do, Miss Fox?”
said he.. “Well, that's the very
problem of the age—woman’s work,
you know; and Iain’t smart enough
to solve it. Copying? No, our
firm don’t need that sort of work.
Do I know of any one that <does?
N-no, I can’t say I do; but if I
should hear of an opening, I'll be
sure to let you know. Ahem !—I'm
a little busy this morning, Miss Fox ;
sorry I can’t devote more time to
you. John, the door. Good morn-
ing, my dear Miss Fox! I assure
you, you have mine and Mrs. Bar-
ton’s prayers in this sad visitation
of an inscrutable Providence.”

Old Miss Gringe, who had fifty
thousard dollars at interest, and
who had always declared that she
loved dear Joanna Fox like a
daughter, sent down word that she
wasn’t  very well and couldn’t see
company.

Dr. Wentworth, in visiting whose
invalid daughter poor old Parson
Fox had ccntracted the illness which
carried him to his-grave;-was-sorry
for Miss Joanna, of course, but he
didn’t know of any way in which he
could be useful. He. understood
there was a kid-glove factory to be
opened on Walling River soon.

“No doubt Miss Fox couid get a
place there; or there could be bo
objection to her going out to domes-
tic service. There was a great deal
of false sentiment on fhis subject
and he thought——"

But Josnna without waiting for
the result of his cogitations excused
herself.

She would detain him no longer,
she said; and she went sway with
flaming cheeks, and resolutely re-
pressed tears.

When she got home she found
one of the trustees of the church
awailing her.

He dido’t wish to hurry her, but
the new clergyman didn’t want to
live in such a ruineus old place ; and

dow, where the scent of June hgney-
suckles floated sweetls iz sod irying |
to realize that she w ¢ |
world, had divers sz T vie
ors that day. {

The first wae Smor Lockedge,
looking as if bis ¢rrupd wa: some-
what connected witk gruod lsreeny.

Joanpa started up, ber wan face
brightening. She wes only sixteen
—a brown-hared, hrown-eyed girl
with a solemp, red mouth and a
round, white throat, banded with
black velvet.

¢“QOh, Simon,” she cried, “I knew
you would come whken you heard

»

Simon Lockedge wriggled uneas-
ily into a seat, instead of advancing
to clasp hér outstretched uand.

«-Yes,” said he. “Of course 1t’s
very sad, Joanna, and I'm awfully
sorry for you. Buat-—"

Joanna stood still, her face bard-
ening into & cold, white mask, her
hands falling to her side.

‘ownership ; and they were willing

sonage was mortgaged much beyond
its real valug, to sell it out, and buy
anew frame house near the depot,
with all the modern conveniences, for
the use of the Reverend Silas
Speakwell.

“Am I to bg turned out of my|
home?” said Joanna, indignantly.

Deacon Blydenburg hemmed and
hawed. He didn’t want to hurt no
one’s feelings ;. but as to her home,
it was well known that to all intents
and purposes the old place had long
ago passed out of Parson Fox's

to accord her any reasonable length
of time to pack up and take leave
of her friends—say a week.

So Joanna, who could think ef no,
remaining friend but her old gover-
ness, who had long age gone to New
York to fight the great world for
berself, went down to the city, and
appealed to Miss Woodin in her ex-

no pay, but a good home is what

“I have plenty of friends,” said 1

it was their calculation, as the par-{.

And one day, glancing over the
exchanges in lhe sanctum of the
Ladies’ Weekly to_whose .columns
she still contributed, she came
across a copy of the Fozville Gazette.

¢ Hester,” she said, hurrying
home to Miss Woodin, “ the parson-
age is to be sold at auction to-mor-
row, and I mean to go up and buy
it; for I am sure quite sure that I
could write better there thun any-
where else in the world.”

Miss Woodin agreed with Joanns,
Miss Woodin believed most firmly
in whatever Joanna believed. In
ber loving eybs the successful young
writer wis always right.

So Joanna Fox and Miss Woodin,
dressed in black and closely veiled,
went up to Foxville to attend the
auction sale.
Everybody was there. They didn’t
bave an auction sale every day in
the week.

Squire Barton was there, with a
vague idea of purchasing the old
place for a public garden.

“It would be attractive said the
squire. ‘ These open air concert
gardens arc making no end of money
in the cities. *I don't see why the
Germans need pocket all the monoy
that there is going.” v

Mrs. Emmons came because every
body else did. Miss Dodge, who
bad saved a little money, thought
if the place went cheap she would
pay down a part and give a
mortgage for the remainder.

*“And my sister could keep
boarders,” she considered, ‘¢ and I
could always have a home there.”
But Simon Lockedge was most
determined of all to have the old
parsonage for his own.

“I could fix it up,” be said to
himself, “ and live there real com-
fortable. It's a dreadful pretty
location, and I'm bound to have
it—espenially since mother’s in-
vestments have turned out bad
we've got to sell the old farm. Noth-
ing hasn’t gone right since I broke
off with the old parson’s grand-
daughter. It wasn’t quite the square
thing to do but there secmed no
other way. But, let mother say
what she will, it brought bad luck
to us.”

Apd the rustic crowd surged in
and out, and the auctioneer mount-
ed the platform, on an old kitchen
table, and the bidding began at five
bundred dollars, and *‘hung fire”
for some time.

“Six!” said cautious Simon
Lockedge, at last.

‘“Seven!” piped Miss Dodge,
faintly.

“ Eight!” said Simon, resolutely.
¢ A thousand!” uttered the voice
of a quiet, veiled lady in the cornor.
Everyone stared in tnat direction.
“'Tain’t worth that,” said the
squire, sotto wvoce; all run down—
fences gone to nothing.”

But Simon Lockedge wanted it
very much.

¢E—le—ven hundred!” said he,
slowly and unwillingly. -

“Fifteen bundred!” spoke the
soft voice, decidedly. i
‘“Fifteen hundred!” bawled the
auctioneer. “I'm offered fifteen
hundred dellars for this very de-
sirable property. Fiftcen bundred—
fiftcen—teen—teen—teen. Fifteen
bundred once—fffteen hunnred,
twice—fifteen hutdred, three times
and gone? What name, ma’am, if
yon please?”
And the lady, throwiog aside her
veill, answered calmly :

The old parsonage was rebuilt,
and studded with bay windows and
mecieval pérches. Laureis and rho-
dodendrons were. set out in the
grounds, the little brook was

wood, and Joanna Fox: and Miss
Woodin came there to live in
modest comfort’

But Mrs. Lockedge and her son
Simon moved out of Fexville when

joy, about the music that carries one

averted face and downcast eyes, and

that was toying with'a rose in'o his

draw it

Chicago girls aie warranted
shy.]

for a moment and then raised it to
his lips.

girl ,*you do not seem to know
what - you are doing. Remember,
Sir, that 4

George.
rich and uneducated, and that you
can mever hope to soar in the empy-
resn heights of literature and know-
ledge where I reside permanently.
: But, my love for your father’s check-
book will overcome all this.
preciate fully the sacrifice I am mak-
“ Joanna Fox.” * ing, but yon must not seck to dis-
suade me.”

George?” the girl asked.

out your love life would be nothing
bridged over with rustic . cedar-|but a four flesh to me.
piness is centred in my love for you.
Can you deliberateiy cast that love
aside, darling?”

sweet face to him, and placed a

“ Do you dance?”
¢ No, I dropped on myself two
seasons ago,” was the response, in a
strong, manly voice.
Veronica McGuire looked up at
George W. Simpson, an expression
of wonder and surprise ia her soft,
velvety eyes., Very Dbeautiful was
this girl, as she stood in the dim,
half-light of the conservatory, the
pearly flesh and rounded curves of
her arms and shoulders seeming
more than humanly beautiful, while
the rose-laden air of tle plate seem-
ed only fit to kiss the wine-red lips,
of so wonderfully fair a maiden.
T am so sorry you do not dance,
Mr, Simpson,” said Veronica, after
a momentary pause, *‘ because it is
really the one thing in which T may
tratbfully lay claim to being profi-
cient. . As you have no doubt dis-
coverd before this, I amn a wretched
bhand at comversation, an origlnal
idea never seeming to find birth in
this empty head of mire.
George looked fondly down upon
her bang.
“T am afraid you are rather inclin-
ed to depreciate your own abilities,”
he said, throwing just a shade of ton-
derness into the rich tones of his
pure voice. *You play nicely, and
you certainly sing well.”
¢“Only passably, my dear Mr.
Simpaon,” was the laughing reply,
*“ you really must not flatter me too
much, because I.am vain enough al-
ready. But, by the way, have you
heard ‘¢ Over the Garden Wall,’ yet ?”
*“ No,” was the reply in tones that
were tremulous with emotion, ¥ 1
never heard the tune, but I have had
occasion to go over the wall once or
twice.”
“It is a beautiful thing,” said
Veronica.
“There is a weird sadness, and yet
completely away. Do you no! find
it so oftentimes ?” g
*Yes,” replied George, ‘it i
pretty darn weird to get over a wall
on a dark night and_dive down_into
apn alley that you don’t know neth-
ing about.”
*“You are just too funny!” ex-
claimed the girl, looking at him
steadily.
As she did so his eyea met hers,
and the rich coler flooded her cheeks,
making them more radiantly beauti-
ful than ever.
Turning quickly, she stood with

fer & moment no word was spoken.
Finally George stepped to Veron-
ica’s side and took the little hand

broad palm.
She did not start, or seck to with-

[Right here it might be statcd that
not to

George held the dimpled prisoner

“Mr. Simpson!” exclaimed the

«Oh, I know all about it,” said
I know that you are

I ap-

“ And do you love me so dearly,

¢“Certainly, my darling. With-

Greorge -W, Simpsou’s Proposal,

cramps, cholera morbus and dysentery.

berry is an unfailing remedy for all kinds
of bowel complaint.

Hugging iﬁ the Park.

¥rom an Unknown Journal.

removal of seats from the park be-

summary manner? Let us call the
attention of that
a clause in the Declaration eof inde.
pendence, which asserts that all men
are created free and equal, endowed
with certsin inalienable rights,
smong which are life, liberty and
the pursuit of happiness. When the
framers of that Declaratiop of Inde-
pendence were at work on that clause
they must have had in view the pas-
time of hugging in the parks. Hug-

ing is certainly a pursuit of happi-
ness. People do not hug for wages
—that is, except on the stage. It

The Fitchburg Sentinel advises the

cause hugging is done on them.
Great heavens, has it come to this?
Are the dearest rights of the Ameri- s
can citizens to be abridged in this

owerful paper to
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is a sort of spontaneous combus-
tion, as it were, of the feelings, and
has to have proper conditions of the
atmosphere to make it a success,
Parties who object to bugging are
old, usually, and bave been satiated,
and are like a lomon that has done
duty in circus lemonade. If they
bad a job of hugging to do they
would hire a man to do it for them.
A man who complains a little natur-
al, soul-inspiring hugging ona back
seat in a park of an evéning, with a
fountain throwing water all over.
the little cast iron cupids, has pro-
bably got a soul but he hasn’t got it
with him. To the student of nature
there is no sight moro beautiful than
to see a flock of young people take
seats in the park, after the sun has
jgone ‘to bed in the west, and the
moon has pulled a fleecy cloud over
her face for a veil, so as not to dis-
turb the worshippers. A couple, one
male and the other female, will sit
apart on a cast iron seat, for a mo
ment, when the young lady will try
to fix her cloak over her shoulders,
and she can’t fix it, and then the
young man will help her, and when
he has got it fixed he will go off and
leave one arm around the small of
her back. He will miss her arm and
wonder where he lelt it, and go back
afler it, and in tho dark he will feel
around with the other hand to find
the one he left, suddenly the two
hands will meet, and they will ex
press astonishment, and clasp each
other, and be 8¢ glad they begin to
squeeze and the chances are that
they will cut the girl in_two, bat
they never do. Under such circum-
stances a girl can exist on less at-
mosphere than sho can when doing
a washing.

Biight’s Disease, Diabetes,

these diseases or other serious Kidney,
Urinary or Liver Diseases, as they only
relieve for a time am‘lﬁ%cs you ten times
worse afterwards, b ly only on Hop
Bitters, the only remedy that will surely
and permanently cure you. It destroys
and removes the cause of disease so effec-
tually that it never returns. J

Get the Best.

Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild Straw-
berry is the beet, most prompt and safest
cure for Cholera Morbus—Dysentery—
Sick Stomach — Cramps — Cholic and
Cholera Infantum that has yet been dis-
covered. Its popularity is undimmed by
age. All medicine dealers sell it.

A Matchless Medicine. '

The cooling, cleansing, soothing and
healing properties of Dr. Fowler’s Extract
of Wild Strawberry render it the best
remedy in the world for all forms of
bowel complaiuts, sickness of the stomach,

Purely vetetable and always reliable.

It Never Fails.

Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild Straw-

Beware of the stuff that pretends to cure | *
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All my hap-

For answer she raised her pure,

“Yes,” said she.. *“You were say-| tremity ; and Miss Woodin cried
ing—" - over her and kissed her and car-

“It’s mother !” guiltily cenfessed
Simon. A fellow can’t go against
his own mother, you know. She
says it’s nonsense our engagement,
and wo shouldn’t have anything to
live on! And s0,” with a final twist,
“we’d better consider it all over.
That’s the sense of the mattor—now

ressed her, like and old maiden aunt.
“What am I to do?” said poor,
pale Joanna. *I can’t starve?”
“There’'s no necessity for any
one starving in this great busy
world,” said Miss Woodin, cheer-
fully. *¢ Allone wants is—facualty.”
Joanna shrank a little from the

the mortgage on their old place was
foreclosed, and the places that had |i
known them once knew them no
more. £

And Mrs. Emmons said :

¢ She’s done real well, Joanna
has. 1 always knew there was

Chicago Tribune.

large three for-fifty-cents kiss on his
nnocent Wabash avenuc lips.—

Thought and ITe;ling.

As thought indicates the activity

something in her.”
And

Mrs. Wentworth and the
Misses Barton tried desperately to

bard, stereotyped word which she
had so often heard from the lips of
Mrs. Emmons, Miss Sabina Sexton,
and that sisterhood.

ain’t it, Joanna?” i

She did pot answer.

“I'm awfully sorry,”  stutiered
Simon. “I always set a deal of

become intimite with the young
authoress, but without avail.

For there is nothing in all the
wide world so successful as success,

the smilo and the tear. !
can be associated with ice-bound
brooks, forbidding storwm-clouds, and

and it is a fetish which has many [tho solemn leaves of autamn,

of the mind, so does feeling that ot
the heart. The one is read in the
penetrating glance of the eye, the
other felt in the strong influence .of
The former

The

store by you, Joanna.” ;
“Did you?” she said,.bitterly.
“Qne would scarcely have thought

¢ But how do you live?” said she.
“Do you see that thing there in
the corner?” said Miss Weodin.

worshippers.

“Gorrect Speaking,

it. “ Yes,” answered Joanna., “Is it
“Apd you know, Joanna,” he ad-|a sewing machine?”
ded, awkwardly, mindful of his| Iv's a type writer,” announced

Miss Woodin, ‘“and I earn my
living on it.”

* Bat what do you write?” said
Joanna.

“ Anything I can
Woodin.

Apd thus in the great heart of
the great wilderness of New York,
Joanna Fox commenced ber pil-
grimage of toil.

First on the type-writer, then pro-
moted to a compiler’s desk in the
“ Fashion Deopartment” of a pro-
minent wecekly journal; then by
means of a striking original sketch,
slipped into the letter-box of the
Ladies' Jowrnal with fear and
trembling, to a place on the con-
tributors’ list ; then gradually rising
to the rapk of a spirited young
novelist, until our village damsel
bad her pretty ¢ flat”#farnished
like & miniature palace, with Mies
Woodir and ‘her”type-writer snugly
installed in one ‘corner.

‘“ Becauss I owe everything to
her,” said the young authoress,

mother’s drill, ““when poverty comes
in at the door, love flies out at the
window 1’

Joanna smiled scornfully.

o]t seems,” said she, “that love
does not always wait for that.”
And Ehe turned and walked like a

get,” said Miss

youngfiigiacen into the adjoining
apartthent; while Simen, slinking'
out of the door Jike a detected burg-
lar, muttered to himself:

«“Jt’s the hardest job o’ work that
ever I did in my life. Splitting
stumps is nothing to.it. But mother
says it must be done—and mother
tules the roost in our house !”

Next came Mrs. Emmons.

“Joann §baid she. “I'm deeply
grieved at this ’'ere afliiction’ thuv's
befell you!”

“Thank you, Mrs. Emmons ?"” said
the girl, mechanically.

«T’ve come to ask you about your
plans,” added the plump widow.
«“Because if you have no other in-
tentions, I'llbe glad to have you
help me with the housework. I'm

We should advise all young -peo-
ple to acquire, in early life, the hab-|i
it of correct speaking and writing ;
and to abandon, as far as possible,
any use of slang words and phrases,
The longer you live the more difficult | i
correct language will be: and if the
golden age of youth, the proper sea-
son for the acquigition of language,

pate victim, if-neglected, is very pro-
perly doomed to talk slang for life.
Money is' not necessary to procure
this education. Every man hasitin
bis power. He has merely to use
the language which he reads, instead
of the slang which he hears ; to form
his taste from the best speakers and ||
poets in the country ; to treasure up
choice phrases in his memory, and
habituate himself to their use, avoid- ¢
ing at the same time that pedantic
decision and bombast which show
the weakness of the vain ambition
rather than the polish of an educated
mAan.

one graveyard to another is like a

carpeted with flowers ; on spray-toss-

Tt is wooed by the gentle hreezes of
summer into an intensity of joy, or
repelled by the cruel blasts of winter

active, independent, philosophical ;
feeling is passive, sensitive, retiring.
While men boast a superiority in
be passed in its abuse, the unfortu- | power of thought, women command
a fall meed of praise for depth of
feeling.

for conquest, ambitions and pro-
gressive, cutting its way to fame,
exploring new territory, achieving
results, widening the field of intel

Speaking; of the monetary cost of

the London daily News says that

every round fired from the four 80-

ton guns of the Inflexible cost the

nation £25 10s. (about $125) per
i nggun v gun.

—A body which is moved from E’he Alexandria carries two, the Mon-

arch four, and the Temeraire four,

other, full of tenderness and sym-
pathy, seeks expression in sunshine,
as well as in shadow ; in moonlight,
rather than starlight, in the meadews

ng fountains and gaily-plumed birds.

nto tears and sorrow. Thought is

Theught carries the sword, drawr

cctlual rescarch,

Tue Cosr oF BOMBARDMENT.—

hombarding the Alexandria forts

The -25-ton guns, of which

hl
q

ERMANGENED

RHEUMATISM,

Neura/gia, Seiatiea, Lumbago,
Backache, Soreness of the Chest,
Gout, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swell-
ings and Sprains, Burns and
8calds, General Bodily
Pains,
Tooth, Ear ana Headache, Frosted
Feot and Ears, and all other
Pains and Aches.

No Preparation on earth equals Bt. Jacoss O
a8 & aafe, sure, ol and cheap External
Remady. A trial entails but the comparatively
mﬂlnf outlay of 60 Cents, and every one suffer-
ing with pain can bave cheap and positive proof
of its olaims.

Directions in Eleven Languages.

B0LD BY ALL DRUGGISTS ANDDEALERS
IN MEDIOINE.
A.VOGELER & CO.,

Baltimore,

M4, U.8.4.

ed'AmTaCECY

E, the subscribers, having learned that cer-
tain parties in the County of Westmorland
are infringing on-our Patent Right in the Dederick
Hay Press, hereby warn intending purchasers ot
Hay Presses not to purchase from said parties, and
we hereby notify all who are engaged in the manufac-
ture of or who are in the possession and use of Hay
Presses in any way infringing on our said Patent
Right, that we will hold them responsible for $250.00
on each Press so manufactured or used.

Dated Oct. 5th, 1882,.

gratefully.

going to have a house full 0’ summer

new play—rehearsed.

cost £7 per rouud per gun.

e LA

No, 127 WALNUT STREET,

Philadelphia,
july 24

Nails, Tacks and Brads.
S. R. FOSTER & SON,

MANUFACTURERS OF

CUT NAILS;

ALL KINDS' OF

Shoe Nails, Tacks. & Brads.
Office, wm“-l_o—a;i Manufactory :

Georges Street,
ST. JOHEN, IN. B-

L. WESTERGAARD,
GEO. 8. TOWNSHEND,

ALEXANDRA

Saw ‘Works!
J. F.LAWTON, - - Proprietor.

BARRISTER-AT-LAW,

W. W WELLS, i

.
DR. W. H. GRAHAM,

DENTIST.
Offico: Chignecto Hall, Sackville,

Hours from 9 a. m. till 5 p. m.

Attormey-at-Liaw, julyb tf

|DR. E. T. GAUDET,

Physician and " Surgeon.

Orrice : Opposite St. Joseph's College,
.. MEMRAMCOOK, N. B.

PEF=Special attention given to diseases
of the EYE and EAR. ly dec29

W. E. GOLEMAN, M. D,

Memb. Roy. Col. Surg.

OCOLIST AND  AURIST

TOST. JOHN GENERAL PUBLIC HOSPITAL,

CIVE DR,

|, ® OFFICE 40 COBURG ST. ST. JOHN, N. B.
—

Cumberland Hotel,
PABRSB_OE)', N. S.

TWEN TY yards from Railway Station.
Livery stable.

THOS. MAHONEY,

Sample rooms.
sept7

—
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ON and after MONDAY, the 8rd
July, the Trains will run daily

. DR. MORSE,
AMIETERST, IN¥. S.
Graduate of Bdinburgh University,
Physician and Surgeon.

SPECXAL attention devoted to the
Diseases peculiar to Females and

Children. aug4

E. M. ESTEY,
WHOLESALE  AND RETAIL DRBGGIST.

Medical Hall,

Monocton, - - - = N. B.
DEALER IN

Ohemicals, Druggist Sundries, Per-

fumery, Essential Oiil, Patent
Medecines, uponge;. &e.

‘We buy pirecr ;:-l—re in a position to

quote Goods as cHEAP as any City House.
BF=Orders receive prompt attention,

jan5—1 year
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RHODES, CURRY & CO.

AMHERST, N. S.

AVE REBUILT and are now-runs
ning the

Amherst Wood-Working Factory,

And with the aid of good nien and good
machinery are prepared to fill orders at
short notice for

Doors, Sashes, Blinds, Window and Door
Frames, Brackets and Mouldings of
all Descriptions, Kiln Dried Lum-
ber and Building Material,
Planing, Sawing, &c.

BF™Stores and Offices fitted out.
orders promptly attended to.

All
may?

Excelsior Force Pm_np.

Most Useful !

WATERING GARDENS, WASHING
WINDOWS, CARRIAGES, &c.

Handy = Fire Extinguisher !

Price $2 Only.

BLAIR ESTABROOKS,

Sole Agent for Dorchester, Sackville,
Westmorland and Botsford.

Goes Off Like Hot Cakes!
augl6.tf
THE PETERS COMBINATION

LOCK COMPANY,

MONGCTON, N. B.
MANUFACTURERS OF

Builders’ Hardware

Cheapest !

(Sunday d) as fellows :

WILL LUEAVE SACKVILLE:

Express for St.Jokn andQuebec, 12.12 a.m.
Express for Halifax and Pictou, 4.00 a. m.
Accommodation for Moncton, . . 8.48 a. m.
Express for Halifax and Pictou, 1.04 p. m.
Express for St.John & P.du Chene 2.12 pm.
Accommodation for Amherst and

Spring Hillee.vvauu ..., ... 8.54 p. m.

WILL LBAVE DORCHESTER :

Expressfor St.John and Quebee, 12.86 a.m.
Express for Halifax and Pictou, 8.85 a. m.
Accommodation for Moncton. . ..9.83 a. m.
Express for Halifax and Pictou, 12.87 p.m.
Express for St.John & P.duChene, 2.39p.m.
Accommodation for Amherst and

Spring Hilleeuse ou.n ... .. .+.8.10p. m,

The Exprest Train from Quebec runst o
Halifax and St. John on Sunday morning,
and the Express Train from Halifax and
8t. John runs to Campbellton on Sunday

morning.
D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superintendent.
Railway Office, Moncton, N. B., }

June 27th, 1882.
PARTNERSHIP

THE undersigned have emtered into

Co-partnership as general partners
to manufacture and consign goods, under
the name and firm ot

F. J. HEBERT & CO.

FERDINAND J. HEBERT.
OBELINE HEBERT.
Shediac, N. B., Sept. 15th, 1881.

Snow Shade

Is the Shade that you will Obtain
by Washing with

MRS. HEBERT'S
Liguid Blueing
The Best is_tho Cheapest !

It is the best, because it will not spot the
clothes,

1t is the best, because it gives a desirable
color. 3

s is the best, because it will not injure
the finest fabric.

It is the cheapest, because a can of it con-
tains a half-a-pint.

It is the cheapest, because a ean of it will
do as much washing as eight boxes of
the Pearl Blue.

It 1s the cheapest, because it shades the
clothes, and

MAKES A WRITING INK

which will not corrode the pen.

Keep It Out of the Frost, and Satisfaction
Guaranteed.

PUT UP BY

F. J. HEBERT & CO.,
dec29  SHEDIAC, N. B.

To Diseases, COMPLAINTS and ACCIDENTS

which HAGvAgD's YrLLOW OIL is

teed to cure or relieve either in

Baast,

TAKEN INTERNALLY FOR
coteHs,
SORE THROAT,
COLDS, &c.
APPLIED EXTERNALLY FOR
RHEUMATISM, | NEURALGIA,
CHILBLAIN!

AN OF

~—AND—

SHELF HARDWARE,

FROM

L
Bra‘ss Brﬂnze a,nd h‘nn are absolutely pure and immensely valuable.
” - ] § | thing on earth will make hens lay like Sheridan's

C_ont l"li"l“ lg:\;'n‘imu. l)gse, one teaspoonful to one
pint food. ld everywhere, or sent by mail for cigh
INCLUDING Lu.\r stamps. 1. 8, JOHNSON a’co\, n.m’:‘m,
!m.. formerly Bangor, Me.

MAKE HENS LAY!

)
Q N English Veterinary Surgeon and Chemist, now

travelling in this country, says that most of th

Horse and Cattle Powders sold here are worthles

rash. He says that Sheridan's Condition Powder
No-

June2l-1y

LOCKS, KNOBS, HINGES, LATCHES,
SASH FASTENERS, CUPBOARD
LATCHES & BOLTS, DOOR
BELLS, DOOR SPRINGS,
PLATES, &c., &c., &c.

BRASS CASTINGS and Manufacture
in all kinds of BRASS GOODS solicited.

Bangor, Me.

DIPHTHERIA!

OHNSON'S ANODYNE LINIMENT will posi-

tively provent this terrible disease, and will
sitively cure nine cases out of ten. Information
hat will save many lives, sent free by mail. Dont

delay a moment. Prevention is better than cure,

I. 8. JOHNSON & CO., Bostod,; Mass., formerly
Juna2l-ly

Eleetro, Nickle, Gold and Silver Plating.

N e
all kinds solicited.
Old Forks, Spoons, Table Service, Har-
ness Mounting, &c., replated, Particalar

:

and Jap g, of

P. R, DEDERICK & CO.

8T. JOHN, N. B.

atvention given to special orders.

Cedar _Shingles.

1 Car No.1 8vlit Cedar Shingles,

For sale ')¥ while landing.

Moncton, Dec. %9, 1860, . jané

Jjuned JAS, R. AYER.

g




