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CHAPTER XIIL
“WHILE YET AFAR OFT.”
HINNER and
thinner became the
roll of bank notes
in Philip Hayn's
pocket; nearer and
nearer came the
day when he must
depart from the
city—depart with-
out any hope that
ho might ever re-
turn. The thought
was intolerable;
but what could be
done to banish it?
He might again,
and several times,
make excuses to
Jeavo home and come to New York for a day
or two, perhaps on Sol Mantring’s sloop, and
keep up after a fashion the acquaintance he
had made, but to remain in the city any
length of time and spend money as he had
been doing, was not to be thought of; the
money could not be taken from the family
purse or saved in any way that he could de-

vise.

Oh that he might speculate! Oh that the
people who had thought of Hayn farmas a
site for a cottage village would malke haste to
decide and purchase, so the family’s property
might be in money instead of land—solid
carth, which could not be spent while in its
earthy condition. Oh that he might at least
find occupation in New York; he would deny
himself anything for the sake of replacing
himself on the farm by a laborer, who would
be fully as useful with two hands as he, if he
might remain in the city. Why had he never
had the sense to study any business but farm-
ing? Thero were two stores and a factory at
Haynton; had he taken employment in either
of these, as he had been invited to do, he
might have learned something that would be
of avail in New York.

But, alas! it was too late. He must
back to the farm——goaway from Lucia, How
should he say farewell t0 her? Could he ask
her to accept an occasional letter from him
and to reply? Would the Tramlays want to
spend the next summer at Hayn farm? he
wondered. Should they come and Lucia see
him carrying a pail of pea pods to the pig
sty, or starting off with oil skinsand a big
black basket for a day's g off . shore,
would not her pretty Hip curl # disdiint Or
if the family wanted to go to thebeach-0r a
bath, would he come in from the fieldsin
faded cotton shirt and trousers and bandless
old straw hat to drive them down?

Noj; none of these things should occur. The
Tramlays should not again board at Hayn
farm, unless he could manage in some way to
be away from home at the time. He would
oppose it with all his might. And yet, what
could he say by way of explanation to his
parents? Thero are some things that one
cannot explain—not if one isa young man
who bas suddenly had his head’turned by
change of scene,

How he should say farewell to Lucia trou-
bled him a great deal, particularly as the
time was approaching rapidly. To tell her
of his love would be unmanly, while he was
unable to carry love forward to its natural
fruition; but, on the other hand, would it be
right for him to take mere friendly leave af-
ter having betrayed himself over her hand at
the carriage window? And if her manifesta-
tions of jealousy at the Dinon party meant
anything more than mere desire to monopo-

fizo his attention, would she not hate him it
he went away without some expression of
tenderness?

The longer he cudgeled his wits the more
Inactive they became. He resolved to call at
once and trust to chance, and perhaps a mer-
ciful Providence, to help him to a proper
leave taking. He wondered if she would bo
at home; he had heard her recapitulate a suc-
cession of engagements which seemed to him
to dispose of a week of afternoons and even-
ings. He would seek her father and ask him
when Lucia could be found at home.

He acted at once upon the impulse, but
Tramlay was not at his office. As the time
was about noon, Phil strolled to the restau-
rant to which the iron merchant had taken
him. Tramlay was not there, so the young
man took a seat and ordered luncheon. Just
as it was served, Marge passed him, without
seeing him, and a young man at a table be-
hind Phil said to his companion:

“That Marge is a lucky dog. Have you
heard that he’s going to marry Tramlay’s
daughter? She'llberich; ironislooking up.”

“Is that so,” asked the other. *When did
it come out?”

“I don’t know whether it’s announced yet,”
was the reply, “but one of the fellows at the
bank told me, and I suppose he got it from
Marge; he knows him very well.”

Phil’s appetite departed at once: it seemed
to him his life would accompany it. His
mind was in a daze; his heart was like lead.
His feelings reached his face, and, abstracted
and stupid though he felt, he could not help
seeing that he was attracting attention, so
he paid his bill, went out, and hurried along
the street. The first distinct impression of
which he was conscious was that there need no
longer be any doubt about how to say good-
by to Lucia; a formal courteous note would
suffice; he would not trust himself to meet
her. Could he blame her? Noj; he certainly
had no claim upon her heart, nor any reason
to really believe she had regarded him as
more than a pleasant acquaintance. She
had let him kiss her hand; but had not she
herself tanght him that this was merely an
old time form of salutation? Shehad theright
to marry whom she would; yet Marge—
The thought of that man—that lazy, list-
less, cold, dry stick—being bound for life to
a merry, sensitive soul like Lucia drove him
almost mad.

‘Well, the blow was a blessing in one way;
now he could go back to the farm without
any fears or hesitation. Go backt—yes, he
would hasten back; he could not too soon put
behind him the city and all its memories,
After all, it was not _the city he had dreaded
to leave; it was Lucia, and whatever through
her seemed necessary. Now that she must be
forgotten, all else might go. He would go
back to the hotel, pack his clothes—how he
longed for the money they had cost himl—
write a line to Lucia, and take the first train
for home. Home! How shamefully e had
forgotten it in the past fortnight! Perhaps
this disappoi t was his punist s i
so, although severe, it was no more than just.
Home! Why, he would rejoice to be once
more inside his dirty oilskin fishing clothes—
to obliterate the city man he had been aping
for a fortnight. Heaven had evidently in-
tended him to be a drudge; well, heaven’s
will should be done.

Thus reasoned the spirit; but the flesh did
not rapidly conform to its leader’s will. Phil’s
teeth and lips were twitching; he felt it was
s0; he noticed that people stared at him, just
as they did while he was in the restaurant.
This at least he could escape, and he would;
50 he turned into the first side street, to avoid
the throng. Within a moment he feared he
was losing his reason, for it seemed to him
that people were pursuing him. There cer-
tainly was an unusual clatter of hwrying
feet behind him, but—pshaw!—it was prob-
ably a crowd running to a fire or a fight.
The noise increased; several wilds yells arose,
and some one shouted, “Stop thief!” Then
Phil's heart stopped beating, for a heavy
hand fell on his shoulder. He started vio-
lently aside, but thero was no shaking off the
grasp of that heavy hand; he looked wildly
around, and into the eyes of his father.

“Bless you, old boy, how—how fast you do
walk!” panted the old man. “I was'way up
—on the other side of the road when—when
I saw you turnin’ down here. Sol Mantring
said I wouldn't know you—if I saw you.
Why—1I knowed you at first sight.”

“Wot's ho done?” bleated a small boy in
front, for the crowd had already surrounded
the couple.

“What's who done?” asked the old man,
angrily, after ho had looked around and seen
the crowd. *‘Why, you tarnal loafers, can’t
a man run down the road to catch up with

go | mother’s a lady. Still, you might have been

g

ud~own son without you thinkin’ there's
somethin’ wrong? I've heerd that in New
York ev'ry man suspects ev'ry other man of
bein’ a thief. Git out! go about your busi-
ness, if you've got any.”

The crowd, looking sadly disappointed and
disgusted, slowly dispersed, one very red
faced man remarking that the entire proceed-
ing had been ‘“‘a durned skin.”

The father and son walked along until com-
paratively alone; then the father said:

“Somethin’s wrong, old boy. What is it? |
1

Phil did not reply. i

“Out of moncy an’ afraid to send me
wordf”

*“No,” Phil replied.

“Then it’s her, eh?”

Phil nodded. His father squeezed his hand
and after a moment continued: |

“Proposed to her an’ been refused?”

“No,” said Phil; “‘another man has pro-
posed and been accepted.” !
“Dear! dear!” sighed the old man. “An’
she’s dead in love with him, I s’pose?” i

‘I never saw any sign of it,” said Phil, his |
face wrinkling. “Idon’t see how she canj |
he'’s a dry old stick.” 1

“Rich”

“Um-m~I don’t know,” said Phil.

“Know him?’

“Yes, a little.
on his income.”

““Easy enough for a bachelor to do that in
New York,” said the old man, “‘an’ still no |
have much.” |

o They walked in silencea few minutes; then
the old man continued:

“Sure you weren’t mistaken, bubi”

“About what?”

“Sure you reelly fell in lovet Sure you, |
warn’t only in a fit of powerful admiration? }
Lots of young fellers get took in that way, |
an’ spend a lifetime bein’ sorry for it.” {

Phil shook his head.

“She’s mighty good lookin’; I know it. I
can take in the pints of a galas good as if;
she was a colt. Good stock in her, too; that!
father of hern is full of grit an’ go, an’ her,

Mr. Tramlay says he lives |
[

kind o’ upset, an’fnet knowed your ownmind
as well as you might,”

“Father,” said Phil, “you remember what
you've often said about your horse Black
Billy?—‘There’s only one horse in the world,
and that’s Billy." Well, for me there’s only
one girl in the world—Lucia.”

“That's the Hayn -all over,” said the
oldman, with a laugh that grated harshly
'on Phil’s ear.:

*And I've lost her,” Phil confinued. *“Don't
let's talk about her any more. Don’t remind
me of her.” }

“Don’t remind you?” shouted the old man,’
stopping short’on the sidewalk. ‘“‘See here,’
young man,” the father continued, shaking
his forefinger impressively, *if I was you, aa'
felt like you, do you know what I'd do#” ‘

hil, B

“No,” said P! d &t this d

| plained away in time by the logic of events
| which he could not foresee.
‘ In a dusty road near a little station ab
| which the train stopped ho saw two farmers’
wagons meet, stop, and their owners engage
in conversation. Thus would he, the ob-
gorver, soon be obtaining whatever news he
| acquired; instead of every morning opening
a newspaper recording the previous day's do-
| ings throughout the civilized world, he would
be restricted to stories of how Joddles’ horse,
| who had cast himself, was getting along with
his scraped hip joint, and when Bragfew
thought he might be likely to kill a beef if
he could find somebody to take a fore quar-
! tor which hadn’t been spoken for yet, the
| chances of Nemy Perkins being ‘“‘churched”
for calling Deacon Thewser a sneaking old
| sheep thief, and much more information
equally entertaining and instructive. Well,
| why not! What better news would he him-
| self e likely to offer? He was not going to
fall into the sin, warning of which had been
! given by ono of the apostles, of esteeming
himself more highly than his neighbors; some
| people in the vicinity of Haynton did not
seem much better than fools, but probably
none of them had ever been so idiotic as to
fall in love with women far above them in
social station and consequently far beyond
their reach.

Farther and farther the train left the city
behind; more aud more desolate the country
appeared. It was late October; all crops had
been harvested, and many trees had shed all
their leaves; the only green was that of grass
| and evergreens, the latter looking almost

funereal under the overcast sky. The train
cntered a region of pine barrems, through
openings in which some sand dunes could oc-
casionally be scen. At times when the train
stopped the wind brought up thesound of the
surf pounding the beach not far away, and
the nois® was notas cheering as Phil had often
thought it in earlier days.

Then empty seats in the cars became numer-
ous. All city people who lived out of town

{ had already left the train, and the few who
I got o

1 efterward belonged in the vicinage.
vd noted the change as it gradually oc-
, and to a well dressed couple, the last
of thuir kind, who occupied seats not far in
front of him, his gaze clunz as mournfully as
& toper’s eye when fixed upon the last drops
that his bottle can give him.
Finally they too disappeared, and their
place was taken by a sallow coupl'y woman

| in a home made brown dress and a gray bon-

net trimmed with green ribbons. He tried
to console himself with the thought that the
car would soon be too dark, for colors to be
annoying, and that Hayntonwas but an hour
distant. Then the brilliant thought came to
him that ho might change ths scene. He
acted upon it, went into the mext car, and
took & seat. The rustic in front of him turned
his head, stared, and drawled:

“Gret Gosh! Efit ain’t Phil Hayn, then I'm
a clam shelll Well, I'd never have knowed ye
ef twa'n't for your father’s mouth an’chin.”
Then the rustic deliberately gathered his feet
and knees into his seat, and twisted his body
until his shoulders were almostsquared to the
rear of the car, his whele air being that of a
man who had suddenly found a job greatly to
his liking, and one to which he intended at
once to address himself with all his might.

“Been down to York, eh#’ the rustic ‘con-
tinued, after getting his frams satisfactorily
braced.

“Yos?

The rustic looked so steadily, earnestly,
hungrilydwbo-the face beforeyhim that Phil
hastily looked throtgh the widdéw:\ Somemen
have been impressed by the historic ‘‘stony
British stare,” others have admired the pene-
“frating glance of the typical detective, or the

the Briton, the detective and the frontiers-

tion by a mian whém he searcely ager had
seen excited..

“Well, sir, 'd_stay right-on the, ground,
an’ Id cut that othier feller out, of Pd die a-
tryin’. You'll neyer be good for anythin’ if
you don’t do one thing of t'other.” |

Phil smiled feebly and replied: *“You don’t
understand; there are a great mahy obstacles
that I can't explain.”

“ ¢There's a lion in the way, says the sloth-
ful man; Ishall bo slain,’” quoted the old
man from the Book which he had accepted
asan all sufficient guide to faith and prac-
tice.

“I've made a fool of myself,” said Phil sul-
lenly, “and I want ‘to:go home and take my
punishments I want to go by the first train
I can get. I've a long list of things I've
promised to buy for different people, but I
can’t endure New York another day.”

i Theold man studied his son’s face keenly
for a while, as they resumed their walk; then
he said, gently: ,

“Perhaps it's best that way. Go ahead.
Give me your list an’ I'll *tend toit. Il
take a day or two in New York myself; it’s
a long time since I had one. Giveus the
list and get out.”

Phil fumbled in his pockets for the memo-
randa that he had neglected solong. Thena |
new fear camo to him, and he said:

“Father, you know about everything, and
can do almost anything you attempt, but
don’t go to trying to mend this wretched
affair of mine: If I"—

“TWhat?" interrupted the old man. ‘‘Med-
dle inalove scrape? HaveI got to be this
old to be suspected by my son of bein’ an old
fool? No, sir; I never did any love makin’
except for myself, an’ 'm not goin’ t¢ begin
now. You go home an’ brace up; I reckon

you need a mouthful of country air to set |

your head right.”

CHAPTER XIV.
GOING HCME.

HILIP HAYN ac-
counted it a special
mercy of Provi-
% dence that the im-
pulse to leave New
York had been so
timed that the train
which he caught
would land him at
Haynton station
afterdark. Hedid
not feel like seeing
old acquaintances
that day; he felt
that his face was
being a persistent,
detestable telltale,
and that he could
not train and com-
mand it while so
busy with his
thoughts. If seen
at all, he intended
- to offer as few sug-
pestions for remark as possible; so, before
leaving his hotel, he divested himself of every
visible trace of city raiment, and clothed him-
self in the Sunday suit which Haynton had
seen often emough to pass without remark.
He could not restore his shorn superfluity of
hair, but he again put on the hat which for &
year had been his best &t home. Heeven
Went so far as to Jeayé fopthis father a new
chased, putting his
o> the antique car-
which the old farmer

pet-bag—real carpel
had brought down.

, that he might not
least like a city youth, he
two religious weel which e goclety for
the reformation of hotel b had caused
to be placed in his box in the hotel office, and
he read them quite faithfully on the train.

Reminders of the old life to which he was
returning came to him thick and fast when
the train got fairly out of the city. Ina fleld
he saw a man stripping the leaves from
standing corn stalks, and although the view
was what photographers term ‘‘instantane-
ous,” it was long enough to show the shabby
attire, brown face, shocking bad hat, clumsy
boots, and general air of resignation that
marked all farmers in the vicinity of Hayn-
ton. Two or three miles farther along he
saw a half grown boy picking up stones in a
field of thin soil and adding them to piles
iwhich wero painfully significant of much
similar work in past days.

Down in a marshy pasture beside the rail-
way embankment two men were digging &
drainage ditch; they were too far apart to be
company for each other, and too muddy to
bo attractive to themselves. Phil at once re-
called much work of like nature he had done,
and moro that still depended upon his muscle
to make the entiro acreage of Hayn farm
available for cultivation. Estimating accord-
ing to past experience and newly acquired
Imowledge, he found that the number of days
of work required, if paid for at the lowest
rato of common laborers in New York, would
amount to twice as much as the value of the
land when improved. It was easy to sce why
farmers never got rich. Still, the farm was
his natural iero; ho had been born to it
Heaven, in anging his life career, knew in

in_the
‘with him

advance what ho was fit for; and his own dif-

man bined could not equal the stare of
the countryman whose tastes fend toward the
affairs of his neighbots.

“York’s a good deal of a town, I s'pose,”
the countryman remarked, after some ear-
nest serutiny.

«“Yes? 4

“Find anythin’ to pay the "xpenses of th
trip?” - This after another soulful gaze.

“Shouldn’t wonder.”

“Carpet bag seems pooty well stuffed,”
said the tormentor, after having transferred
his glance for a moment to the old satchel
that occupied half of Phil’s seat.

“Mother wanted-a few things that she
couldn’t find at any of our stores,” said Phil.

“See anybody ye knowed?” was the next'
question, after the stare had returned to its
principal duty. :

“Not snuch,” Phil replied, with a shudder,
well knowing to whom the man alluded.
“How did your turnips average on that new
ground, Mr. Bloke?”

“Only soso. Ye put up at old—what the
somethin’ was his name?—oh, Tr ly—
ye stopped with him, I s’pose?”

“Of course not. Mr. Tramlay doesn’t take
boarders.”

“QOrt to hev been willin’ to take ye in for &
fow days, though, I should think, considerin’.
Didn’t he even offer to?”

‘No. Why should he?” asked Phil, begin-
ning to lose his temper. “He paid his way
while he was here; I paid mine in New
York.”

“Qh1" drawled the rustic; then he put on a
judicial air and devoted two or three
minutes to analyzing Phil's statement and
logic. * Bither accepting both or mentally
noting an exception for future use he con-
tinued:

“His gal's as pooty as ever, I s’posef”

“Which one?”

The questioner’s gaze changed somewhat;
by various complicated twitches he slowly
worked the blankness out of his face and re-
placed it by an attempt at a smile; then he
slowly extended a long arm over the back of
the seat, and unfolded a massive forefinger,
which he thrust violently into the region of
Phil's vest pocket as with a leer he ex-
claimed:

“Keel"”

“Don’t be a jackass!” exclaimed Phil,
frowning angrily at the fellow, Instead of
being abashed the boor seemed highly de-
lighted, and exclaimed, in somewhat the ac-
cent of the animal Phil had named:

“Haw, haw, haw! Give ye the mitten, did
she?”

“I¢Tl be time for any girl to give me the
mitten when I give her the chance,
Bloke,” said Phil, picking up his bag and
starting toward another seat.

4Oh, set down; I didn’t think ye was the
kind o feller to go an’git mad at an old
neighbor that's only showin’ & friendly in-
terest in ye,” said the man, in tones of re-
proach. “Set down. Why,I hain’t asked
ye half what I want to; you've gone an’ pub
a lot of it out of my head, too, by flyin’ off of
the handle in that way.”

“Haynton]” shouted the conductor, as the
train stopped with a crash. Phil hastily rose;
8o did his tormentor, whose face was an ab-
solute agony of appeal as he said:

“Lemme help ye up to the house with yer
bag. I jistremembered that Naomi has been
at me for a week toask your mother some-
thin’ when I druv by. Might ez well do it
to-night as any time; then I cangive yea
friendly lift.”

“I'm not going to walk out home,” said
Phil, hastily, “if I can”—

““Well, I'd jest as lieve ride,” said the man.

“Two men and a driver and a big bag
aren’t going to squeeze into a buggy with
seats for only two, if I can help it,” said Phil.

“Say,” whispered the native, confidentially,
as tho two reached the platform, “1 b'lieve
I know where I can borry a team a8 easy as
fallin’ off of a log. Jest you stand here a
minute or two—all the boysis dyin' to see
you—an’ I'll hook up an’ be back.”

The man disappeared with great rapidity
for o being of his structural peculiaritics.
Phil looked quickly about, dashed across the
track and under some sheltering trees in a
small unlighted street, then he made a detour
through the outskirts of the little village to
reach, without being observed, the road to
his father’s farm. Tho sound of an approach-
ing wagon caused him to hide quickly behind
aclump of wild blackberries; but when he
saw the driver was not his persecutor he
again took the road, muttering, as he plod-
ded along:

“Bloko isn’t half through with me yet, he
said to himself. And heis only oneof fifty,
or sixty men a good deal like him—to say
eothing of women! ‘My punishment is
greater than I can bear.””

Thanks to the charity of deep twiltght,
there was nothing unsightly about the famil-
iar road, and as Phil neared the mass of
shadow from which two lights gleamed just
as they had  done nightly ever since he had
first approached his home after dark, his
heart gave a mighty bound. Then his heart
reproached him that he had thought so little
abont his mother during his absence that he
had not brought her even the simplest pres-
ent. He would write back tofhis father to get
him something which he knew would please
her; and in the mean time he would to
give her more love than ever before. If he

forence of opinion would probably be ex-

could not have a certain new occupant for his

frontiersman *‘sizing’ up” o new arrival; but

heart, he would at least be as much as possl-
ble to thoss whom the Lord had given him,

Once within the gate, his better self took
entire possession of him. Neither his mother
nor his brothers should find him other
he had ever been—affectionate, cheerful and
attentive. Ho stole softly to a window of
the sitting room, to see if the family were
alone.

He saw his two little brothers absorbed in
a game of checkers. His mother sat by
table, reading a letter which Phil recognized
by the hotel's printed heading; it was i
only letter home, written so many days &0

that it must have been received long before i

that evening. Evidently sho was
a3 Pooplo wil :
%onmin too little, as

morse as he sprang upon the veranda gnd
threw the dock opeii. Qq';wﬁth.imﬁped duiﬁ
ter, over went the checker table and board,
two chairs, and oné small boy, and in &
moment several country people wereas happy
asif the sea had given up its dead or a long
time wanderer had returned. There are some
glorious compensations for being
minded.
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e
ADVICE TO MOTHERS.

Are you disturbed at night and broken: of your
reat b{ a sick child suffering and erying with
pein of cutting teeth? If so, send at once and get
@ bottle of INSLOW'S Somngn@ SYRUP FOR
CurLDREN TEETHING. - Its value is incalculable.
1t will relieve the poor little sufferer imm: i
Depend upon it, mothers, there isno mistake about
jt. It cures dysentery and diu:rhoul regulates
the stomach and boweles, cures wind colig, softens
the gums, reduces inflammation, and #ﬂ tone
and energy to the whole system. "Mgs. INSLOW'S
S00THING SYRUP FOR CHILDREN TEETHING i8 pleas-
ant to she taste, and is the prescription of oné of
the oldest and best female nurses and %hyliojnu
in the United States, and is for sale by sl
gr\txggists throughout the world. Price 25 cents.a

ottie.

— e
Hanged This Morning.

New York, Aug. 23.—Packenham
and Nolan were hanged at 6.55 on ‘the
Franklin street side of the Tombs and
Lewis and Carolin were hanged on the
Leonard street side at 7.03.

o

To keep the beard from turning gray,

and thus prevent the appearance of age,

use Bnckingham’s Dye for the  Whisk-
ers, the best dye made. 2

L R e
Burns King, Lakesville, who attendéd’
the St. Andrews camp, is down With
typhoid fever. We are told of six or
eight cases of typhoid fever in Wilmot
parish, the patient in every case havi
been an attendant at the camp.—W
stock Sentinal.
Db g g e L
A perfect complexion, free from pim=
ple or blomish, is very rarely seem bes:

cause few people have perfectly pure

blpod. And yet, all disfiguring eruptions | =

are easily removed bs the use of Ayer’s
Sarsaparilla. Try it,and surprise your
friends with the result.
———e—————— .

The steamer Empress and: Secret were
offered for sale by auction at Portland,
Maine, on Wednesday. Thé former
poat was purchased by Messrs. E.
Lantalum & Co, St. John, and the latter
was bid in by the International Steam-
ship Company.

e ——— ;

Few children can be induced to take
physic without a struggle; and ‘7o won-
der—most drugs are extremely nauseat-
ing. Ayer'a Piﬁs; on the contrary, being
sugar-coated, are eagerly swallowed by
the little ones, and are, therefore, the
favorite family medicine.
> oo 52

The inquest on the body of Peter Bro-
phy was to have been resumed last even-
ing, but owing to the unavoidable ab-
sence of one of the jurymen, the inquiry
wa;;nagjonmed until this morning at 10
o'clock. .

ATHLETE = _
CICARETTES

Have swept aside all competitors. " Ne
“Penny Catch” schemes or laring
offers of prize packages.

QUALITY TELLS THE STORY.

i Qe

D. RITCHIE & CO.,
MGNTREAL.

Tho largest Cigarette Manufacturers in Canada.

OPENINGC.

New Ready Made Clothing,
New Cloths for Custom Trade
New Mackintosh Cape Copts.

Iam now ready tosupply the wants of
everybody, young or old, from my_ ele-
gant stock of good ready made Clothing.
I have the largest stock in the cify jof
light weight Over Coats and Sack Suits,
adapted for young men, made in thebest
manner; cut in the latest style, which I
am offering at 60 cents on the dollar, in
order to make room for goods eoming in.
I am also showing my new importation
of Fine Woollens, includinglatest noyel-
ties in Wide Wale Worsted, English
and Scotech Tweed Suitings.

Also the largeststock of Men's Farnish-
ing Goods, comprising the latest patterns
in Men’s Neckwear, Dress Shirts, Trunks
and Valises, Umbrellas, ete, all at my
usual low prices. €lothing made toorder;
satisfaction guaranteed.

City Market Clothing Hall,

T. YOUNGCLATUS,

Propriector.

BFACTS!

“ATHLETE”

—AND—

“DERBY”

CIGARETTES

X

The Sweetest of the Sweet.
The Purest of the Pm-e;
The Finest of the Fine,

The Cheapest—The Best.

QF‘IMS' Affai d not

of Indian Affairs, and not_as

Interior, or to the undersigned. A&

the Department should address t

letters to the undersigned. §
L. VANKOUGHNET,

Officers

%‘ Indian i,
Department of Indian Affairs,

D Superinte: E{ll-GﬂMrﬂl
eputy Supe? Avgl

Ottawa ,11th May, 1889,

% ol sty O,

eir official

STEAMERS.

FAILL

Arrangement.

Trips a
Week.

FOR
BOSTON.

N Four

ON and after MONDAY, August12th the Steam-
ers of this Company will leaye Saint John
for Eastport, Portland and Boston every MON-
EDNESDAY and FRIDAY morning at
nda In addition to_above, a steamer
will feave every SATURDAY EVENING at 6.25
standard, for BOSTON direct. Also, a steamer
Ieaves Boston same evening for ST. JOHN direct
until Sept 14
Returning will leaye Boston same days at 8.30
8 , 2. m., and Portland at 5.30 p.m for East
port and Saint John.
Connections at Eastport with steamer “Rose
Standish” for Saint Andrews, Calais and St.

R Freight received duily up to 5
g receive 01 up to m.
e G ChISHOLM,
Agent.

BAY OF FUNDY 8. 8. CO.

(LIMITED.)

SUMMER SAILINGS.

N and after ist Juane, the “CITY OF MON-
TI%ELLO" will sail from Her Company’s
‘Wharf, Reed’s Point,on

Monday, Wednesday, Thursday. Friday
and Satarday,

7.45 8. m., local, for D1GBY and ANNAPOLIS
Returning same days, and due here at 6.45 p. m.

Exoursion tickets will be issued on Saturdays at
8t John, Digbﬁ. and - Annapolis, good to return
either way on Monday, at one fare.

Tourists and invalids paying full one w_a{. and
desiring to return same day, will be entitled to
return, tickets free, on application at the Purser’s
office on board.

11. D. TROOP,
anager.

For Washademoak La,ke.

THE abovo first class swift, staunch and com-
4 modious stenmer, having been rebuilt and re-
furnished under the strictest government require-
ments, will. until further notice, leave her wharf
tawn, TUESD. THURSDAYS a
SATURDAYS, at 10 2. m., local time, and ealling
at all intermediate landings. Returning is dueat
Indiantown at 1 p. m..on alternate days., :
Persons wishing to enjoy a pleasantsail on this
favorite steamer and return game day can go as far
a8 Oak Point or_nearer landings return on
down steamers for the small sam of 50cts.
J. E. PORTER,
Manager.

The Ya.rmouthlslm?.mship Company.
(

mited.)

FOR YARMOUTH, N. {i and Boston.

S.8. ALPHA

Leaves St. John for YARMOUTH _every TUES-
DAY and FRIDAY EVENINGS at 7.30  p.
m., (calling at WESTPORT when clear).

neeting  with_S. 8. YARMOUTH for Boston,
WEDI%FSDAY and SATURDAY EVENINGS
and with Steamer City OF ST. JOHN, for Hali-
fax, South Shore Ports on THURSDAY MORN-

INGS.
CHAS. M=LAUCHLAN & SON,
Agents.

on-

UNION LINE.

Daily Trips to and frem
Fredericton.

‘NTIL farther notice the splendid Steamers
“DAVID WESTON” and “ ACADIA” alter-
nately will leave St, Johp for Fredericton, and in-
diate stops every g(Sund )
at9 o’clock, local time. Returning, will leave Fred-
erioton for St. John, etc. every morning (Sunday
excepted) at eight o-elock:
Our usn:\l&w!\ulnr exeursions
Gavs anil B

“out of the Hurly
days an

RAILROADS.

[TERCOLONIAL RALLWAY.

1889 SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 1889,

oOth Jumne, 1889,
Iway will run daily

WILL LEAVE ST. JOIIN
Day Express for H’f’x and Carpbellton
Accommodation for Point du Chene..
Fast Express for Halifax
Express for Sussex........
Fa Express for Quebec and Montr

A Parlor Car runs each way daily on Express
trains leavinﬁ Halifax at 8.80 0’clock and St. John
at 7.00 o’clock. Passengers from St. John for
Quebec and Montreal leave St. John 16.35and take
Sleeping Car at Moncton.

ss from Sussex

xpress frem Montreal and Quebec. . .
xpress from Halifax....
Expressifrom H’{’x and C: uiahelltou :
Express from Hfx,Picton : Mulgrave.

2010
2389
The trains of the Intercolo al Railway to and
from Montreal are lighted by elactricity and heat-
cd by steam from the locomotive.
All trains are run by Eastern Standard Time.
D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superindendert.

Ra1LwAY OFFICE.
Moncton, N. B., June 8th, 1839,

New Bruaswick Rail

ALL RAIL LINE TO BOSTON &C.

«The Short Line’’ to Montreal &e.

ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS: in effect
July 8th, . Loaves St. Jchn Inter:
colonial gtatiun—Eu.stcrn Standard Time. ]

6.40 8. m.—Fnst Kxpress for Bangor, Portland. |
Boston, &e.; Fredericton, St. Stephen, |
Andrews, iloulton, Woodstock and points |

north, Pullman Buffet Parlor Car for Boston.

8.45 a. m—Accommodation for Bangor, Portlan |,

ston, &e.: Fredericton, St. Andrews, St.
Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock,

8.00 p. m.—Fast Express, “via Short Line,” for

ontreal, Ottawa, Toronto and the west;

St. Andrews, St. Stephen, Houlton and Wood-

stook.

Canadian Pacific Sleeping Car for Montreal.
4.45 p.m—For Fredericton and intermediate points.
8.30 p. m—(Except Saturday night)—Express for

angor, Portland, Boston, and points west: St.
Houlton, Woodstock. Presque Isle

i
St.

Co
Pullman Sleeping Car for Bangor.
RETURNING TO ST. JOHN.
FROM BANGOR, 6.002. m.: 3.35 p. m., Parlor Car
attached; 7.30 p. m., Sleeping Car attached.
MONTREAL, ““via Short Line,” 8.30 p. m.

daily, except Saturday.

Canadian Pacific Sleeping Car attached.
VANCEBORO T 1.15,10.55 a. m. 7.10 p. m.;
WOODSTOCK 7.50, 10.30 &. m., 8.20 p. m.;
HOULTON 7.40,10.30 a. m., 8,30 p. m.;

ST. STEPHEN 9.00, 11.40 2. m, 3.15 10.20 p. m;
ST. ANDREWS 7.55 a. m.; 3.25 p. m.
FREDERICTON 6.00, 11.20 a. m., 3.20 p. m.;
ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN 7545, 8.20 a. m., 210,
7.10., 10.30, p. m.
LEAVE CARLETON.
7.55 a.m—For Fairville, and points wes|
4.4) p.m—For Fairville, Fredericton.
mediate points.

ARRIVE AT CARLETON.
8.45 2. m—From Fairville, Fredericton &e.
510 p.m—From Fairville and points west.

A. J. HEATH, F. W. CRAM,
@en. Pass. and Ticket Agont.  Gen, Manager.

Al
and juter

Shore Line Railway.
ST. STEPHEN & ST. JOHN:
Eastern Standard Time.

N and after MONDAY, June 24, Trains will

run daily, Sunday excepted, as follows:
LEAVE St. John at 7.00 a. m., and Carleton at
7.30 a. m., for St.George, St. Stephen and inter~
hs

Burly,”on ¥ s and s, up
back same day. To Hampstead and return 50¢.,
any intermediate pointd0c.

'I"ickea to Fredericton, etc issued on Saturday
at one fare. good to return free on Monday follow-
ing,

P. 8. Sooour Time Tables with map of River.

R. B. HUMPHREY, Manager,

Office at wharf, North End,
near Street Car Terminus.

H.CHUBB & CO, Special Agents, Prince Wm. st.

HOTELS.

oints, arriving in St. George at 9.50
m.; St. Stephen 11.55 a. m.

LEAVE St. Stephen at 8.00 a.m.,St.George 10.00
a.m.; arriving in Carleton at 12.20 p. m, St
John at 12.40 p. m. R

Freight uj 10 500 or 600 Ibs—not large in bulk—
will be received by JAS. MOULSON, 40 Water
street, up to 5 p. m.; all larger weights and bulky
freight must be delivercd at the warchouse;
Carleton, before 6 p. m. .

%a will be received and delivered at
MOULSON’S, Water street, where a truckman will
be in attendance.

W. A. LAMB,

MANAGER.
St. John, N. B., June 17, 1888.

sun, tel.

New Victoria Hotel,

948 to 252 Prince Wm, Street,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.
J. L. McCOSKERY, Pro.
One minute’s walk from Steamboat ]andins
Street Cars for and from all Ra:lway Stations al

Steamboat Landings pass this Hotel every five
minutes.

CAFE ROYAL,

Buctouche and Moncton Ry.

ON and after MONDAY, June 10th, trains will
run as follows:

=we. | . %
Pidetorioh 4 :

Lv. - 730|Lv“' eton. ...
Little River. .| 7248 Lewisville.
St, Anth 8704
igne 8 2
8422
8

Humphrey:
Cocaign: ) Irishtown.
Scotch Sett..| 8% McDougall’s.
Cape Breton.| 8 Notre Dame.
rishtewn. ... Cocaigne.
Humphreys..| 9 St. Anthony.
Lewisville. ... g % Little River..

B ]
Ar. Buctouche

Ar

Domville Building,
Corner King and Prince Wm, Streets,

MEALS SERVED AT ALL HOURS.
DINNER A SPECIALTY.

Pool Room in Connection.

WILLIAM CLARK.

PURITAN

PLUGC CUT
PLUGC CUT
PLUC CUT

SMOKING
SMOKING
SMOKING
SMOKING

TOBACCO
TOBACCO
TOBACCO
TOBACCO

e e

S R. FOSTER & SON,
MANUFACTURERS OF

Cut Nails & Cut Spikes, Tacks,
Brads,

FINISHING NAILS,

Shoe and Hungarian Nuils, Lc.

Office, Warchouse and Manufactory:

THESMOKER’S IDEAL

GEORGES STREET, - - ST. JOHN, N. B.

Trains will connect at Moneton with I. C. R
trains Nos.9 and 2 to St. John and Halifax. Re:
turning will leave Moncton after arrival of Nos. 4
and 1 from St. John and Halifax.

C. F. HANINGTON,
Manz.ger.

Moncton, Juro 9, 1889.

THRE

CANADIAN PACIFIC

RAITWAY.

SPECIAL EXCURSION
“CANADIAN PACIFIC SHOKT
LINE,”

Montreal and Return

#10.00
Good for going passage on Augnst 23rd , 24th and
96th and for return passage up to Sept. 9th.
H. CHUBB & CO., Agents,
Chubb’s Corner, St. John, N. B.
c of thought, a defective memory, a disin-
clination to labor, and adistaste for bu-iness,
are tbe symptomatic indications of Nervous
Debility, and these symptoms are usually accom-
panied by minal Weakness and Xme
mey. Thenecessary consequencesare COM=
samption and Death. “Lanc’s Spe-
~ific Remedy,” an invaluable preparation for
cure of all nervous diseases. Sold at

the
one Dollar per Pa , ¢r sent on
receipt of price to any address, free of charge.

{ THE LANE MEDICINE CO.,

| MONTREAL, QUE.

83 Young Men should read Dr. Lane’s Essay,
«Nervous Diseases,” mailed free to any address.
|
[

N. W. BRENAN,
UNDERTAKER.

‘Warerooms in brick building No.
| 555, foot of Main Street,
Portland.

| BRANCH,

88 Charlotte Street.
1 St. John, N. B.
|

Telephones 222 Portland, 222¢ City.

'Maritime Varnish and W

, Lead Work

JAS. ROBERTSON,

Japans. White L

Cor Mill and Union Streets.

Manufacturer of all Kinds of Varnishes and

ead, Colored and

Liquid Paints and Putty.
Factory, Corner of Charlotte and Sheffield Sts.
OFFICE AND WAREHOUSE, Robertson’s New Buildine,

8t. John, N. B,

WILLIAM GREIG, Manager.

The Best Single Set of Books in the English Language

=5k
| il

You can receive au entire set of THE AMERICAN
pense to any address in the United States ar
thus having the use of

T. D. SOUTHWORTH, Special Agent.

Is complete in thirty large octavo volumes with Index,
illustrated with several thousand Wood Engravings; and with numerous Colored Lithographic Maps

T E

* AMERICAN *

each volume containing over 800 pages,” fully

the whole costing the publishers, before the manufacture began, a sum

EXCEEDING SIX HUNDRED THOUSAND DOLLARS.
NOW IS THE TIME TO SUBSCRIBE.

CycropAEDIA at one time, delivered free of ex

Canada, by paying the prico of one volume each month ,
the complete set and nearly two and one half years, time in which to pay for it
Specimen pages will be forwarded op application.

D. APPLETON, & CO., Publishers, New York

G.F. THOMP

‘We don’t say our Paints are the best in th
far superior to the most of the stu
the m

ESTABLISHED 1832.

SON & SONS,

Manufacturers aad Importers of
White Lead, Painis, Pure Putty, Dry Colors of all kinds.
Whiting, Ochres, &c., &c.

MIXED PAINTS, in [ins, all ready for ui.e, warranted to dry quick, and of best
qua;

ity

e world; but we do maintain they are
ff]c\alled paints, which is now on
arket.

141 Princess street, St.:John, N. B.

SIMEON JONES,
BREWER.

BOTTLED ALE & PORTER.

|
ruUss! PrUSss!
You can buy one of our elegant new
Clocks, Tuarkish

Rug, }

Lace Curtains, a Caster or almost any-|
i

|

i

|

i

a a pair of

thing you want, by paying

50 CENTS A WEEK, |
NATIONAL SUPPLY CO,

187 Charlotte street. |

|
|

Ly

|

BEEF, |
LAMB,
MUTTON,
DEAN’S SAUSAGES.

POULTRY,
VEGETABLES.

THOS DEAN,.
13 and 14 City Market.

ALWAYS ASK FOR

!

ISKW)
MACKIE & CY

See Analytical Regure on Each Bottle ¢ Years Old.
ISTILLERIES :—

Eﬁga‘i‘%{ﬁi" } ISLAND OF T8LAY, ARGYLESHIRE.
Orrice, 5 DIXON STREET, GLASGOW.

Canadian xpress Company.

General Express Forwarders, Ship-
ing Agents and Custom House
Brokers,

s,

Forward Merchandise, Money and_packages of
every deseription; collect notes, Drafts, Accounts
and Bills, with goods (C. O. D.) throughout the
Dominion of Canada, the United States and
Europe

Special  Messengers daily (Sunday excepted)
over the Grand Trunk, Quebec and Lake Sf.
John, Quebee Central, Canada Atlantie, Montreal
and Sorel, Napanee, Tamworth and Queb
Central Ontario and Consolidated Midland R
ways, Intercolonial Railway,
Railway; Steamship Lines to Dighy and Annapo-
lis and Charlottetown and Summerside, P, E. 1.,
with nearly 600 agencies. i

Conneetions made with responsible
Companies covering the Eastern, Middle, South
ern and Western States, Manitoba, the Northwest
Territories and Pritish Columbia.

Txpress weekly to and from Burope via Cana-
dian Line of Mail Steamess. .

Ageney in Liverpool in connection with the for-
warding system of Great Britain and the Contin-

ent.

Shipping Agents in Liverpool, Montreal Quebee
and Portland, Maine,

(3oods in bond promptly attended to and £
warded with despateh.

Invoices required for Goods from Canada
United States or Europe, and vice versa.
JAMES By RCE, J. R. STONE,

Ass’t Supt., Agent
St. John, N. B.

END

Express |

3 AiViw g

_'ﬁ“?«'%-;;ﬁi’cifré‘

LANE
OROTHEES,

HENDERSON
& WILSON,

MANUFACTURERS OF

Fine Carriages, Sleighs, Track Sulk-

Repairing in all its branches promptly done.

‘] ies, ete.; ete.
i

| Ofice and Show rooms, 43 and 45, North Side,

and Factory, 42 and 44, South Side,

jWaterloo st., 8t. John, N. B.

|l
Fine Watch Repairing.

HAVE engaged the services of a FIRST-
‘ CLASS Watch, French clock and Chron-
| ometer repairer, and will guarantee satisfaction
| to those needing such articles put in thorough

~ | order.

i All work promptly attended to at No. 81 KiNe
i STREET.
W.TREMAINE GARD,
Goldsmith and Jeweller.
Under Vietoria Iotel.

‘ ESTABLISHED 1846.

| M. N. POWERS.

| Coffin and Casket Warerooms,
| OLD STAND 77 AND 79 PRINCESS
| STREET,

| SAINT JOHN, N. B.

\ Coffin and Casket Material of all kinds, for Sale
| at Lowest Prices. Orders in tha City and County
attended to with despatob

1828

J.HARRIS &Co..

| (Formerly Harris & Allen).

| Paradise Row, Portland, St. John.

Established

'NEWIBRUNSWICKIFOUNDRY

—AND—

Railway Car Works,
MANUFACTURERS OF
Railway Cars of Every Description,

“PEARLESS” STEEL TYRES,
CHILLED CAR WHEELS.
—ALSO—
Steam Engines and HMill Ma-
chinery

} The Improved Lowell Turbine Water Wheel,Ship
| Castings, Pumps, Bridse and Fence
|
|

Chatham DBranch |

Castings, ete.. ete.

\Portland Rolling Mill,

STRAIT SHORE, PORTLAND.

apered and Parallel Bars for Ships’ Knees
Nail Plate, Hammered Railway Car Axles, Shaft.
| ing, and shapes of all kinds.




