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-vrvoa ncavensr* saia tne young man 

to himself as he stepped out upon the 
sidewalk. “I was just pitying Maxmann 
for having such a loud, vulgar daughter, 
tnd to think that she is a matter of 
choice! This is the stage, is it? This is 
the sort of man who comes in daily con
tact with Helen Knowlton. Well, she is 
an angel, so I suppose she can walk 
through fire without being scorched; but 
it’s a pity she has to do it. If I had a 
million dollars I would send it to her 
anonymously and beg her to take it and 
retire into private life.”

Standing by the stage door of the 
Academy, Rush saw a group of excited 
men gesticulating after the manner of 
foreigners. When he came up to them he 
knew at once that they were the striking 
musicians, among them being the bellig
erent flageolet, as Rush could see by the 
Bhapé of the little Ieàthér case Be carries 
In his hand. He at once began talking 
With the men, who were very glad to tell 
their story to a reporter. It was a very 
different one from that of the manager. 
He didn’t want to pay them at all, they 
•aid, and vowed that he had no money.

“Mooch lika that,” said the flageolet 
“He hava plenty money. He spend him 
—oh, yes, he spend plenty fora his Be be 
he calls her.”

“Shall you play to-morrow?" asked 
Rush.

“Si, si," answered the spokesman. 
“He pay we play. We tella him he no 
pay we no play.”

By further questioning Rush learned 
that there had been a close approach to 
serious trouble at the rehearsal that 
morning—that the musicians, led by the 
flageolet, had refused to go on till they 
got their money, and that Maxmann 
had said positively he had not a dollar 
in the bank, but would pay them in full
on the first of the month, when he would
get an assessment from the directors. 
They had heard that story before, and ' 
refused to put any confidence in it, and 
would have walked off with their Instru
ments under their arms if Miss Knowl
ton had not come to the rescue and in-j 
elated that the orchestra should be paid 
With the money which was due her that1 
day, and which, she knew Maxmann 
would have ready for her, because he 
could not afford to treat her as he had 
treated the poor musicians. !

“Noble creature!” said Rush to him
self. “She is as good as she is great.” 
And to think that he was going to see 
her, and on that very day, too!

He learned from some of the people of 
the theatre that she drove out with her, 
nunt every afternoon on the days when 
she didn’t sing; and, as this was one of 
them, Rush concluded that he would 
not find her at home then, but that he 
had better call at her house just before 
dinner time, when he would be pretty 
sure of finding her in. This would give 
him time to dress, as it was not quite 5 
o’clock. So he hurried over to West 
Eleventh street.

Never before did this young man dress 
himself with so much care. He had. 
taken his usual bath in the morning, but 
he took another, and put on the best of 
everything he owned. He looked over 
his stock of shirts with the eye of a 
BrummeL The collar of one was too 
high, the collar of another too low. Fi
nally he completed his toilet and set 
forth. His landlady met him in the hall 
“Bon jour, Mme. Pinot,” he said, gayly, 
as he ran downstairs; but 'Mme. Pinot 
was so struck with his changed appear
ance that she could not find words to 
return his salutation.

“Well,” said she, in French, for she 
said it to herself, “something has hap
pened; he doesn’t look like the same per
son I saw this morning.” j

And indeed he did not. There was a 
color in his cheeks and a brightness in
his eye that had not been there in many
a day. His encounter with Archie Til- 
linghast and his assignment from The 
Dawn office would have been exciting
enough without this great climax.

He lost no time In walking to West
Twentieth street, but' when he turned 
Into that street and the little gothic houses 
stood in all their prettiness before him, 
he slackened his speed. For a moment 
he thought that he was ill, but he con
cluded that it was only the effects of an 
exciting day. Back and forth he walked ' 
In front of the house he was so soon to 
enter, and could not make up his mind j 
to pull the bell handle. “Rush Hurlstone, 
you’re a fool!" he finally said. “Don’t 
you know this is business?” Then he 
mounted the steps and rang the bell ! 
How musically it tinkled in the basement1 
below! The door was opened by a man 
servant in livery, of whom he demanded, • 
“Is Miss Knowlton in?” j

“I will inquire if you will be good 
enough to send up your card,” repliçdj 
the man, with the evasive answer of the] 
well trained servant of a public person, 
at the same time ushering Rush, who 
handed him Mr. Musgrave’s note of in-, 
fcroduction, into a gem of a drawing : 
room. A grand piano stood in the 
die of the room, which was adorned 
fine paintings and some rare portraits 
distinguished singers. Flowers in bas
kets and in vases filled the place with a 
rich perfume. Easy chairs and bric-a- 
brac abounded. The whole atmosphere 
Of the room was one of luxury and good,, 
taste. “This to her home,” thought! 
Bush, looking about him; “these are the j
rugs her tiny feet tread upon; 
her books; there stands her piano, over 
Whose ivory keys her ivory fingers 
glide.” In this way he amused himself 
Until he heard the rustling of a woman’s 
gown on the stairs. His heart stopped 
beating and seemed to grow so big that 
he was afraid he could not speak when 
she entered. Ten thousand thoughts flew 
through his mind. He arose from his 
chair, and, shutting his eyes, said to 
himself: “When that door opens I shall 
see the most divinely beautiful creature 
that treads this earth; one for whom I 
would lie down and die—nay, more, for 
whom I would stand up and live.”

A sort of ecstasy took possession of 
him. The door swung back on its hinges; 
he opened Ills eyes and Aunt Rebecca 
Bandford entered the room. Rush start
ed. If he had been struck in the face he 
could not have had a harder blow. It 
took him a few seconds to recover his 
wits. If he had had to speak first he 
would certainly have disgraced himself, 
but Aunt Rebecca began at once.

“She’s very busy just at this moment" 
(Miss Sandford had an ugly way of say
ing “she” or “her” when she meant her 
niece, forgetting that there were any 
other shea or hers in-the world), “and 
asked me to step down and see you. I’m 
very partial to press boys myself, Mr. 
Hailstorm” (another ugly trick of hers 
was to get people’s names wrong), “and 
I’m always glad to have a little chat 
with them. Take a seat, .pray. You 
wanted to see her about that strike. 
Well, now, I really don’t see how she 
could say anything on that subject. She 
doesn’t want to pitch into Maxmann be
cause the man really means well; but, 
Vou know, Italian opera is an expensive 
luxury. That’s why it’s fashionable. It’ll 
never be popular, though, mark my 
words. English .opera iff what’ll fetch 
the* people. If tiuit child ever sings in 
English opera sho’ll make her everlasting 
fortune. I tell her so, too; but they all 
have a foolish pride about Italian opera. 
It’s nonsense, arrant nonsense. The big
gest money to in the English opera, you 
mark my words."
j Rush had no doubt that she was cor
rect, but he hadn’t come there to hear 
Miss Rebecca Sanford’s opinion of the 
•relative mérita of English and Italian

opera. lie was a diplomatic young man, 
however, and when he found that the 
prospect of seeing Miss Knowlton looked 
dim, he tried all his arts. When Aunt 
Rebecca, who was an impulsive woman 
for all her shrewd ness and brusque man- 
ner, learned that it was his first assign
ment, she took a personal interest, and 
said he should “see that child as sure as 
there was a Moses in the bulrush»; ” and 
she left the room to fetch her.

This time there was no mistake. Rush 
heard the clear notes of Miss Knowlton’s 
voice as she descended the stairs, and in 
a moment she was advancing toward 
him with her hand extended. Such a 
beautiful hand, too! It felt like a rose 
leaf as it lay in his for half a second.

“I am very glad to meet you, Mr. 
Hurlstone, and shall be most happy if I 
can be of any service to you.”

Then she sat down on one side of him 
(Aunt Rebecca sat on the other), and 
“took him ail in,” as she afterwards told 
him. She saw a tall, well made young 
æan with brown hair, a clear, dark skin, 
and strong, white teeth that a budding 
mustache made no effort to conceal He 
was certainly handsome, and he had an 
easy, natural manner, that was very at
tractive.

About the strike she would rather not 
say anything, but, as he had taken the 
trouble to find her and did not want to 
go back empty handed, she would say 
that, although she did not believe in 
strikes, her sympathies were with the 
strikers in this instance.

“They did not strike for higher pay,” 
she said, “but for what they had already 
earned. I do not, however, want to ac
cuse Mr. Maxmann. He had no inten
tion of cheating them out of their money; 
he only wants time. You see, Italian 
opera to very expensive, and the ex-
penses are not properly apportioned.
We prime donne are not paid in the 
right way. We should not get such 
large certainties. I* have always held 
that a prims donna should bo paid in 
proportion to her ‘drawing’ powers—a 
small certainty and a percentage.”

‘Hear that child, now!” interrupted 
Aunt Rebecca, “you might know that 
she was an artist—no head for business. 
A small certainty, indeed! Who ever 
heard of such a thing?”

‘Not a prima donna I will venture to 
say,” said Helen. “No manager would 
be bold enough to mention the subject 
in her presence.”

So they chatted on for fiften or twenty 
minutes.

“I have been very frank with you, 
Mr. Hurlstone,” said Helen, “and I leave 
it for yon tq draw the line between what 
I have said to you and what I have said 
to The Dawn. I think that I am perfect
ly safe in trusting myself in your hands.” 
And she gave him a look of such con
fidence that he was quite beside himself. 
Both Helen and her aunt were pleased 
with Rush. “When you are at the the
atre come around and see us,” said Aunt 
Rebecca at parting. He was so young 
and so enthusiastic that she liked him; 
and then he was a “newspaper man!"

Rush had a column of The Dawn for 
his story, and it was a good one. The 
city editor complimented him upon it, 
and told him to come inside the next day 
and he would try to find him a desk. So 
at last he had got a foothold, and his 
prospects seemed to him simply dazzling. 
What a glowing letter he wrote home! 
It was to His mother, with wlium ho 
could be confidential, and the glowing 
was largely about Helen Knowlton.

“How young men will rave oyer wo
men on the stage!” said that good lady. 
“But it will blow over. I won’t scold him 
yet, dear boy!” And she put the letter 
carefully away in her writing desk, that 
“the girls” might not see it. '

CHAPTER VL
ESSIE AR
CHER was

child
wealthy pa
rents, and 
her one 
trouble in 

life was that she 
had no serious oc
cupation. She 
had a much bet
ter mind than the 
average girl, and 

she was intelligent enough to be con
scious of her own shortcomings. She 
wanted to be great, and she was only 
clever. Her father had taken unusual 
pains with her education, and the ad
vantages that he would have given to 
a son were as far as possible given to 
her. She could translate Heine and De 
Musset very gracefully, and had put 
Horace into respectable English verse. 
Some of her Heine and De Musset trans
lations she had set to music, and she 
aang them with a great deal of taste. 
But she tired of translating, and writing 
anngH began to bore her. She wanted to 
do something of more consequence in 
the world. Having been born and 
brought up in luxury, she thought she 
would like to be a labor reformer, and so 
she attended some noisy meetings at the 
Cooper Union, accompanied by her 
cousin Archie Tillinghast. Instead of 
being disillusionized thereby, she got up 
quite a sentimental feeling about the 
“horny handed sons of toil" So regu
larly did she attend these meetings that 
■I»» became known by sight to some 
of the professional agitators, and 
one of them made bold to cull at her 
house and ask her for funds to carry on 
the good work. He was a smooth 
tongued fellow, and he urged her to 
write a labor reform pamphlet, which he 
engaged to print and send broadcast over 
the laud—if she would pay the expenses.

But the labor reformers palled upon 
her after a while, and she began to think 
deeply upon the subject of negro equal
ity. She talked about it to every ope

who would argue or agree"with her. She 
attended some meetings held to discuss 
the subject, and once invited the African 
orator home to dinner. She said that 
she had “no vulgar race prejudices;” 
but her father had, and the dinner party 
did not come off. Encouraged by her 
patronage, the orator told her one day 
that he had no vulgar race prejudices 
either, and that he would as lief marry a 
white worn'm as a colored one. He ad
vanced this belief with so much mean
ing that Miss Archer rang the bell and 
prdered the servant to put him out of the 
house. After that day she carefully 
avoided the subject of negro equality, 
and turnbû lier attention to the ameliora
tion of the condition of the Indian. This 
fancy pleased her longer than usual; bat 
after she had made quite a collection of 
Indian trophies, and read a good deal, 
more particularly poems, of Indian lit
erature, she went out to the plains to 
visit a friend who had married an army 
officer. There she saw the Indian di
vested of romance. She thought him a 
very uninteresting personage, and pre
ferred the legends of the poets to the 
facts that there stared her in the face.

At the time when Rush Hurlstone be
came acquainted with her she was deeply 
interested in esoteric Buddhism, and bed 
attended some questionable meetings at 
tile apartment of the high priestess of 
Buddha, a certain Mme. Parapoff, who 
drew around her a wholly Bohemian 
and partially vicious lot of people most
ly men, among whom she sat smoking 
cigarettes and discoursing of the strange 
tilings she had seen in India. She wore 
a brooch which she said had been plucked 
out of the forehead of a departed Hindoo

ana piacea at lier throat. Did any one 
doubt her? There was the brooch.

Mme. Parapoff was a very clever wo
man, %nd had written a book entitled 
“The Rending of the Veil,” which no 
one read, but which every ono said was 
a wonderful production. It was in two 
large folio volumes, filled with illustra
tions, showing the veil before and after 
the rending, and giving the mystic signs 
known only to those who had sought 
faithfully for esoteric information on 
this subject.

Mme. Parapoff, as I have said, was 
clever, but she had a face that would 
frighten off any one who was not par
ticularly anxious to learn that which she 
alone professed to teach. Bessie Archer 
was never more alarmed in her life than 
on her first visit to Mme. ParapofFs 
“bungalow,” as the latter called it. She 
had never seen such a looking wbman 
before; lier face repelled her, but her 
manner was reassuring. The Russian 
was a thorough woman of the world, 
and she saw that in this visitor she had 
a fish of a new sort to deal with, who 
could not be caught with the common 
bait thrown to the men around her. 
Only the choicest morsel would attract 
her. She must tie careful not to offend 
her by speaking too plainly before her at 
first, and she must not give her her 
famous pamphlet, “Naked, and not 
Ashamed,” to read until she was quite 
sure of her. Bessie had induced her 
useful cousin, Archie Tillinghast, to ac
company her to Mme. ParapofTs. Archie 
didn’t want to go at all, but he was con
vinced that Bessie would go alone if he 
didn’t go with her.

“Rum girl, Cousin Bess,” he said to 
Rush; “bright as a dollar, but slippery as 
an eel; you never can tell where she is 
going to bob up. Beastly place, that 
ParapofTs. A lot of liairy men, smelling 
of whisky and tobacco smoke, lolling 
around the floor on skins, puffing their 
vile pipes in the face of the priestess, 
who sat on a sort of raised place in a big 
chair and smoked cigarettes, partly in 
self defense and partly to show her very 
white and well kept hands and hand
some rings. Hers were the only clean 
hands in the room. Such a lot of tramps! 
I don’t believe they had a change of 
shirts among them.”

“And did Miss Archer find pleasure 
in their society?” asked Rush.

“She tried to think she did. At any 
rate, she was doing something out of the 
common, and there is great satisfaction 
in that to some people, old boy,” an
swered Archie. “I’m very fond of Bes
sie, otherwise you wouldn’t find me trot
ting around to these tiresome places with 
her—labor reform meetings, negro equal
ity meetings and Indian meetings. ‘If 
you won’t go with me I’ll go alone,’ she 
says; and what’s a fellow to do? Duty 
calls and I obey.”

This conversation took place in the 
Powwow club, where Archie and Rush 
were dining according to the promise 
given in a previous chapter. They had 
a good dinner and a powwow that did 
honor to the name of the club. As they 
sat over the walnuts and the wine, Archie 
took $15 from his pocket, and said, “Here 
to the rest of your money, old boy; I have 
deducted the $5. I struck old Penny- 
packer for $20. Let’s see what you’ve 
written.”

Rush, a little embarrassed, tried to put 
off the evil moment.

“Nonsense, man!” said Archie. “Out 
with them. You know this is not sup
posed to be poetry. I’m not a critic; 
anything with a rhyme will do, so long as 
you get in the magic word Damascene.”

So Rush pulled the papers out of his 
pocket, and puffed vigorously at his cigar 
with an assumed air of indifference. 
Archie spread the sheets out before him, 
cracked the soft shelled almonds with 
ono hand while he held the manuscript 
with the other, and read the following 
lines:

Like the blushes that paint the sunrise 
Are the blushes on her cheek;

And the thrush's note In the woodland 
I hear when she doth speak.

Like a feather that's lightly blowing 
Is her white and tiny hand;

Ah, she's the fairest maiden 
In all the broad green land.

But the sweetest charms she owneth 
Are her hands so pearly white;

For die washes them with Damascene 
Each morning and each night.

“Bravo! bravo!” he exclaimed. “You 
could not have done better if you’d been 
in training for a month. This to just the 
thing,” And, hastily glancing over the 
others, “Ah, I see you’ve dropped a little 
humor into these. That’s good; but it's 
the sentiment that fetches old Penny- 
packer. You’ve more than earned your 
money; so I hope your conscience Is at 
ease.”

Rush reassured him on this point by 
pocketing the money, and at the same 
time he told him that his prospects at 
The Dawn office were improving; but he 
didn’t say where his assignment had
taken him, for fear of betraying himself 
if he spoke upon a subject so near his 
heart.

“Now, Rush, my boy,” said Archie, 
looking at his watch, “I don’t like to ap
pear rude, but you know I told you I 
had three receptions this evening. One 
is that of the Daughters of Sappho, who 
hold their annual reunion at Delmonl- 
coV, but that won’t keep me long. I'll 
get a programme and flee. The other to 
at the house of the California million- 

, who owns a palace in 
avenue; and Jiat will not delay 

me either, for the genial McMulIigan 
himself has promised me a printed list 
of his guest». Then we will fly to mj 
uncle Archer’s, where we are sure to 
have a pleasant evening.”

So, donning their overcoats, the two 
set out

They walked down to Delmonico’s, 
then in Fourteenth street, where the 
Daughters of Sappho were having a 
grand time. The meeting had been 
called to order when they arrived, and 
Mrs. Lavinia Hopper-Walker was begin
ning her essay on “The Weaker Sex,” 
which she proved to their entire satis
faction to be the male.

“Who behaves the most calmly in 
times of emergency?” asked Mrs. Hop
per-Walker, “tiie woman or the man? I 
need hardly say it is the woman. The 
woman will endure suffering without 
flinching, while a man in the dentist’s 
chair lias been known to kick great holes 
in the wall while his feeth were being 
filled.” [Applause.] “Who are seized 
with panic at a fire?—the men or the 
women? Statistics will prove to you that 
half the trouble during a fire in a theatre 
or other public lia.ll is invariably caused 
by the pushing and crowding of the 
men, who will stamp out the life of any 
one who gets in tlieir way. If this to not 
proof that man to tiho weaker vessel, 
what is? To me it to sufficient” [Great 
applause.]

But Mrs. Hopper-Walker thought that 
the others needed further proof; for she 
continued to present them with stastisti- 
cal evidence for half an hour longer at 
least In the mean time Archie found 
the president of the club, Mrs. Merrie 
May, who gave him a programme of the 
evening’s exercises and a printed synop
sis of the different speeches. While 
Archie was attending to his duties, Rush 
was looking about the room at the strange 
people ranged along the wall A gentle
man with a very high forehead and a 
blonde beard that grew in irregular spots 
about his face wherever it could pierce 
the surface tapped him upon the shoulder 
after a while, and saidi

(To be Continued.)

FREDERICTON

MARBLEWORKS.
ALL KINDS OF CEMETERY WORK

CONSTANTLY ON HAND.:
Monuments, Tablets, and Grave

stones furnished In Marble, 
Freestone or Granite.

All orders promptly attended to. Material and workmanship guaranteed.
C&rloton Street, between Methodist Church 

and Old Burying Ground.
JOHN MOORE, Proprietor.

Fredericton. May 7.—1 y w tw
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ODDS AND ENDS*
Sandal shoes are worn with empire and 

directory gowns on the other side.
A Big Success.—For summer complaints 

and diarrhoea I can truly recommend Dr. 
Fowler’s Extract of Wild Strawberry, aa I 
have used it in my family with great success 
and would not be without it. John B. 
Havens, Grimsby, Out. Never travel with
out it.

Tapestry painting is the craze of the 
moment with young girl art students.

Thk Highest Praise.—I used a bottle of 
Burdock Blood Bitters for my Dyspepsia and 
it proved a perfect cure, and I was blessed 
the day I got it. I would not be without it 
now for a good lot. It is worth its weight 
in gold. Mrs. W. J. Smith,

Haley Station, Ont.
The new rococo ribbons look like the 

bed of a flower garden in full June 
bloom.

Get The Best.—Dr. Fowler’s Extract of 
Wild Strawberry is the best, most prompt 
and safest cure for cholera morbus, dysen
tery, sick stomach, cramps, colic, diarrhoea 
and choleia infantum, that has yet been dis
covered. Its popularity increases each 
year. All medicine dealers sell it.

The favorite summer color of Berlin 
ladies is “ spirit flame,” a tint formed of 
the blended shades of red, blue and 
violet.

A Plain Statement.—All poisonous 
waste, and worn out matter ought to escape 
from the system through tie secretions of 
the bowels, kidneys and skin. B. B. B. 
cleanses, opens and regulates these natural 
outlets for the removal of disease.

The newest ear rings are a revival of 
the old creole hoops of gold or silver, 
plain, chased or set with jewels.

A Family Affair.—We have used 
Fowler’s Extract of Wild Strawberry in our 
family of six persons doring twelve years, 
and in all cases of diarrhoea, summer com
plaint etc., it never fails to cure. This 
valuable medicine should be on hand in 
every family.

For dressy afternoon, ball and even
ing toilets the stockings must match the 
gown in color.

A Confirmed Grumbler is generally so 
because of confirmed dyspepsia or indiges
tion, caused by eating too rapidly, bolting 
food without chewing it sufficiently, over
loading the stomach, etc. Burdock Blood 
Bitters cures dyspepsia and all kindred di-

/

Ribbon* tor druse*, hat* and bonnet*, 
come in width* varying from two to 
•even inches.

BRISTOL’S

PILLS
THE INFALLIBLE REMEDY

For all Affections of the

LIVER & KIDNEYS
DR. FOWLERS

•EXT: OF
•WILD*

TRAWBERRY
CURES

HOIxERA
holeraMorhus
RAMPS

IARRHŒA
YSEHTERY

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

S
G
D

The North American
LIFE ASSURANCE COY

OF TORONTO
HOM. ALEX. MACKENZIE, PRES’T.

Gauranteed Capital, • $300,000.00
Full Government Deposit.
New businees tor 1886 over - $2,500,000.00

'PHE varions popular plans of the “ NORTH 
J. AMERICAN,” embracing Life, Return 

Premium, Endowment, Tontine, Semi-Tontine 
and Commercial Plan, have proved so acceptable to the Insuring public, that the Company can to-day present a showing unequalled by any 
other home Company at the same period of its 
existence, and its progressive record and sound 
financial standing, coupled with its prompt and 
satisfactory settlement of death claims, are the 
recommendations which this Company offers torpublic patronage.

The Company’s rates are, according to their 
various plans, so arranged as to suit the con
venience of all, as by the commercial plan in
surance is given at the actual cost, while by the 
endowment and tontine the attractive invest 
ment feature Is combined with insurance.

All ntormation given and applications re. 
ceived by

O. E. DUFFY,
A gent, .Fredericton

Oct «1 1887—w tw-lyr.

THE ATLAS
FIRE

ASSURANCE CO Y,
Of London, Eng,

Established In the Year 1808.

$6,000,00CAPITAL,
Risks against lose or damage or by fire taken 

on all kinds of insurable property In both town 
and country at the lowest rates and losses adjusted In the most prompt and liberal mam 
Unsurpassed security given topolioy bolden 
this OldandReliable English Company,

C. E. DUFFY, Agent
rradariotoa Oefclth, ■

BARTLETT’S

BLACKING,
BARTLETT'S

BLUEING,
PRESSED HOPS, 

Full Line of Spices,
BROOMS—Selected Qualities,

200 Drums SODA Landing.

One Car Load Rice
TO ARRIVE.

FOR SALE LOW BY

A. F. RANDOLPH & SON,
Fredericton, June 18

J. H. TABOR
TO THE FRONT.

LOOK AT HIS FINE DISPLAY OF CONFECTIOHUY1
fpHK FINEST IN THE CITY, and a 1 byi ~ ------- ■ —_ none'in the Province. Hia l----------
fresh. That’s why they take. Can always be 
had in his up-town Store,
198, OPP. NORMAL SCHOOL*

And down-town in
COY’S BLOCK.

In the store formerly kept by Berry Bros.
JOHN H. TABOR.

fMdeteWn, Much M,

"hulLo.”
W’en you see a man is woe.
Walk right up and say “hullo I”
Say “hullo,” an’ “how d’ye dol”
“How’s the world a-usin’ you!”
Slqp the fellow on Ills back.
Bring yer ban’ down with a whack; 
Waltz right up, an* don’t go slow,
Grin’ an’ shake an’ say “hullol”
Is he clothed in rags? 0, shol 
Walk right up an’ say “hullol”
Rags is but a cotton roll 
Jest for wroppln’ up a soul;
An’ a soul is worth a true,
Hale an’ hearty “how d’ye dor 
Don’t wait for the crowd to go,
Walk right up and say “hullol”
W’en big vessels meet, they say.
They saloot and sail away.
Jest the same are you an’ me,
Lonesome ships upon a sea;
Each one sailing his own Jog 
For a port beyond the fog.
Let yer speakin’ trumpet blow,
Lift yer horn an’ cry “hullol”
Say “hullo” an’ “how d’ye do?”
Other folks are good as you.
W’en yer leave yer house of day, 
Wanderin’ in the Far Away,
W’en you travel through the strange 
Country t’other side the range,
Then the souls you’ve cheered will know 
Who ye be, an’ say “hullo!”

—6. W. Foes In Yankee Blade.

Willing to Sacrifice.
As we rode along the highway out of Golds

boro the owner of the team pointed to a half 
finished church building alongside the road 
aadsaid;

“The colored people have been building 
that for the last ten years.”

“One struck me in town last night for a 
dollar to help finish seme edifice, and this 
must be the one,” answered the colonel

“No doubt of it, and that may be the one 
just coming out.”

’Soltis. Hold on, and let’s see what he 
has done with my dollar.”

The man approached, bowing and smiling, 
and the colonel said:

‘Is this where you are going to put that 
dollar I gave you last night!”

“Oh! Hu! Den you ar’degemUen who 
gin me de big dollar?”

“I am. What are you going to do with
itr

Ize already dun gone dun wid it, sah. See 
dem shingles ober dari”

“Why, there isn’t two bite worth in that

“Jist exactly two bits, sah.”
“And the rest of the money!”
“De rest jist settles my charges for bring- 

in’ de shingles up, sah, an* Ize obleeged to 
walk home fur nothing.—Detroit Free Press.

She Ate.

• '■v*
“Will you eat a philopena with me, Em

ily!”
“What if I lose!”
“Then I win a kiss.”
“And if 1 win!”
“Then I have to kiss you. ”—Fliegende 

Blaetter. _________________
Family Loyalty.

A Stevens avenue young lady was much 
pained and shocked as she walked down the 
street yesterday to see her young brother sit
ting astride the prostrate body of another 

\ and raining down blows upon his strug- 
x victim.
lohnny 1” she almost screamed, “what are 

you doing! Come here this minute. Aren’t 
Vou ashamed of yourself, fighting this way 
in the street?”

The boy reluctantly arose from his van
quished antagonist and faced his indignant 
sister. Then he explained:

“Well, I don’t care. He said you wasn’t 
good looking. I don’t think you are either, 
but it ain’t none o’ his funeral So I licked 
him.”—Minneapolis Journal

Incredulous.
Dashley—Queer things people discover 

when they are living in boarding houses. At 
dinner at my boarding house yesterday I 
stuck my fork into a piece of pie and brought 
Up a collar button that I lost a week ago.

Bnaggs—That’s nothing. I lifted off the top 
of my strawberry shortcake at my boarding 
home yesterday, and what do you suppose 
there was in it!”

pashley—I give it up. A silk umbrella,
pwtop*.

Bnaggs—No, sir; strawberries.
Dashley (incredulously)—Aw, what are you 

giving mef—Boston Beacon.

Uncle Was Willing.
A young man known as “a gilded youth” 

sent the following note to a rich uncle the 
other night: “Not one word—if you do not 
pend me $2,000 before midnight I shall cease 
to live.” A similar demand had been re
ceived earlier in the day, so the fond uncle 
replied: “In response to a former favor I have 

ly forwarded you my revolver. It is 
* loaded.”

alread:
ingoocgood condition and loi

Education Neglected.
“I think that the young men of the present 

day are very deficient in mental culture,” 
said a young lady; “don’t you, Mr. Strok- 
ohrf”

“Very,” was the reply. “Why, the other 
day I actually met a young man who didn’t 
know what I meant when I said that Kelly 
fumbled a foul ball”—Merchant Traveler.

The National Flower.
France has her lily 
And England her rose 
And everybody knows 
Where the shamrock grows; 
Scotland has her thistle 
Flowering on the hill,
But the American emblem 
I»—the one dollar bill.

—Denver Nei

The Young Know Everything. 
Husband—Well, I believe I’ll have to go to 

to the public library. I can’t find in my en
cyclopedia what 1 want 

Wife—Is it very important!
H.—Yes, dear, it is very important 1 can

not finish my article without it But in the 
public library l think I will be able to find 
the authorities that l want *

W.—Hadn’t you better wait dear, till 
John comes home from the grammar school! 
He might be able to give you the informa
tion you want

Husband faints dead away. Boston Ooo

(J f\l E t) y A UL.CJ3 for1 »
NURSERY PURPOSES

:: ’jflNO FoitE.' •; is
5KIIN&5CALP DISEASE

unlock

Bitters
DYSPEPSIA
INDIGESTION)

WILL CURE OR RELIEVE 
DIZZINESS, 
DROPSY, 
«UTTERING ...ME HEART. ACIDITY OF

THE STOMACH, 
DRYNESS

OF THE SKIN,
And every species of diseese arising 
from disordered LIVER, KIDNEYS., 

STOMACH, BOWELS OR BLOODL

T. MILBURN & CO.. p"’*i£SSwa

SALT RHEUli, 
HEARTBURN, 
HEADACHE.

-UNLIKE ANY OTHER.-
Positively Cares Diphtheria, Croup, Asthma, Bronchitis, Colds, Tonwllills. Hoaroeifess, Coughs, 

Whooping Cough, Catarrh, Influenza, Cholera Morbus, Diarrhoea, Rheumatism, XvuraIgla. Tooth
ache, Nervous Headache, Sciatica, Lame Back, Soreness In Body or Limbs, Still Joints and Strains.

AS MUCH FOB INTERNAL AS FOB EXTERNAL USE.
It is marvelous how many different complaints It will cure. Its strong point lies In the fart that It nets 
quickly. Healing all Cats, Burns and Bruises like Mapdc. Relieving nirmannrr of Cramps and Chills.
All H ^ ORIGINATED BY AN OLD FAMILY PHYSICIAN.
AH who buy direct from us, and request It, shall receive a certificate that the money shall be rehmded

GENERATION AFTER GENERATION HAVE USED AND BLESSED !T.

Canned Goods.
CORN, TOMATOES, PEÂsT BEANS,

PINE APPLES, PEACHES, OYSTERS, 
LOBSTERS, SALMON, CORN BEEF,

LUNCH TONGUE. PtitTED HAM,

Condensed Coffee.Condensed Milk,
FOR SALE LOW AT

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

Fredericton, June 21it, 1888.

Granite Iron Ware,
Creamers and Tinware

NEILL’S HARDWARE STORE

PARIS J3REEN.
Now in Store: Pure Paris Green.

As we have a large stock on hand, we will sell very low 
to clear.

LIME.
RAYNE’S EXTRA NO. I LIME,

MANUFACTURED AT GREEN HEAD.
SS" We call the attention of the public to the fact that we have been handling this LIMB for the past seven or eight years, and everybody pronounced it the best in the market. None 

genuine unless our name is stamped in red on every cask.

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

PINE APPLES.
Evaporated Apricots, Sweet*Potatoes,
Evaporated Apples, 
Red Bananas, 
Yellow Bananas, 
Blood Oranges, 
Valencia Oranges, 
Lemons,

Cucumber Pickles,
Mixed Pickles,
S. C. Ham,
Fresh Lobsters, 
Floaters,
Haddies.

TIMOTHY and CLOVER SEED at low Prices.

W. R. LOGAN.
Queen Street, Frederlntnr,

LACE

CURTAINS,
MADRAS CURTAINS,

SAR1M CURTAINS,
Corsets, Sunshades,

Parasols, Gimps and Ornaments.

JOHN HASLIN.
Fredericton, April 18.

Cumberland
Superphosphates,

Bradley’s
Superphosphates.

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

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

G. T. WHËLPLEY
3IO OUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON.

To Travellers

Northern andWestern
RAILWAY

SUMMER ARRANGEMENT.

In Effect May 20th, 1889. 

TRAINS RUN ON EASTERN STANDARD TIME

A Passenger, Mail and Express Train wiU 
leave Fredericton daily (Sunday excepted) for 
Chatham.

LEAVE FREDERICTON
3:00, p. m; Gibson, 3:05; Marysville, 3:15; Manner's Siding 3:35; Durham, 3:45; Cross 
Creek, 4:20; Boiestown, 5:20; Doaktown, 6:05; 
Upper Blackville, f‘:15 ; BlackviUe, 7:10; 
Upper Nelson Boom, 7:(0; Chatham Junction, 
8:05; arrive at Chatham, 8:30.

RETURNINC LEAVE CHATHAM
5:00, a. m; Chatham Junction, 5:25; Upper 
Nelson Boom, 5:40; BlackvUle, 6:20; Upper 
Blackville, 6:45; Doaktown, 7:25; Boiestown, 
8:15; Cross Creek 9:10; Durham, 9:50; 
Marysville, 10:25; Gibson, 10:30; arriving at 
Fredericton, Kh35.

Connections are made at Chatham Junction 
with I. C. Railway for all points East and West 
and at Gibson with the n/B. Railway for 86. 
John and aU points West and at Gibson foe 
Woodstock, Honitoti. Grand Falls, Edmundston 
and Presque hie. aefi with the Union 8. 8. Co. 
for St. John, atiff at Cross Creek with Stage for 
Stanley.

13» Tickets can be procured at F. B. Edge] 
combe's dry goods store.

THOMAS HOBEN1
Superintendent,

Gibson. N. B., May 18th, 1889.

New Brunswick R’ly
COMPANY.

All Rail Line to Boston, &c. The 
Short Line to Montreal, &c.

ARRANGEMENT^ TRAINS

In Effect July 1st, 1889.

EASTERN STANDARD TIME
LEAVE FREDERICTON

6 00 A, M.—Express for 86. John and interme 
diate points, Vanceboro, Bangor, 
Portland, Boston and points west, 
St. Stephen. St. Andrews, Houlton, Woodstock, Presque Isle, Grand 
Falls, Edmunds ton,and points north.

1120 A. M.—For Fredericton Junction, 86. John, 
and pointa east

3.20 P. M.—For Fredericton Junction, St John,
St. Andrews, St Stephen. Houlton 
and Woodstock, connecting at the J unction with Fast Express via 
Short Line for Montreal and the 
West

RETURNING TO FREDERICTON
From St John 6.40. 8.45 a. m., 4.45 p. m., Freder

ic ou -j unction 8.10 a. m., 1.45, 6.26 p. 
in.. Me Adam u unction, 1L20 a, m., 2 06 p. m., Vanceboro, 10.55 a. m., 
St Stephen, 9.00, 11.40 a. m., St An
drews. 7.55 a. m., arrive in Frederic
ton 9.20 a, m„ 2.10, and 7.15 p. m.

LEAVrç GIBSONI;
1130 A, M.—Express for Woodstock and point north.

ARRIVE AT GIBSON;
1010 A. M.—Express from Woodstock and 

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

Gen Pass. & Ticket Agent Gen. Manager.

BARKER HOUSE STABLES
COACHES AND CARRIAGES

Furaished.with all Posaible Despatch:

HORSES BOARDED AT MODERATE TERMS.

JOHN B.0RR, - Proprietor.
Frhderiflton, Oot 6th, 1887

GEORGE I. GUNTER,
HACK & LIVERY STABLE,

QUEEN STREET,
OPPOSITE CITY HALL,

COACH ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO
tar Telephone Communication.
Fredericton, May 21.

Girls Wanted.
mHE HIGHEST PRICES PAID for Good 
1 -Girls st the BARKER HOUSE, Reference

'^ÎSS&ctKie. May t-K

EDGECOMBE k SONS,
YORK STREET, - - FREDERICTON 

Now Is the Time to Leave Your Orders for

SLEIGHS & PUNGS
We Have on Hand, and are Finishing Up, 200 Double 

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

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

EDGECOMBE & SONS.

NortEern & Western

RAILWAY. 

SATURDAY 

EXCURSIONS I
/COMMENCING the 1st of JUNE, and dm ng 
\j the Summer Months, the; Northern and 
Western Railway will issue

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

return the following Monday only, for

ONE FIRST CLASS FARE
Ro and Trip. Tickets for sale at F. B. EDGE 
COMBE’S Dry Goods Store, Queen Street, Fred - 
ericton, and at all Stations.

Through Tickets to all points west for sale at 
F. B. EDGE. OMSK'S Dry Goods Store.

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

THOS. HOBEN, 
Superintendent)

Fr«derioton Oet 6th, MOT

It is to the interest of all Grocers to pur
chase their

TEAS!
from the

LONDON TEA CO’Y.
13 YORK ST., FREDERICTON, N. B.,

W. H. TIPPET, Manager.
N. a-We her. jut reoelved another cholo. lot « a a Ulond*.

WE WANT
POTATOES.
WE HANDLED 60 OOO BUSH

ELS POTATOES LAST 
SPRING.

And made money for our Shippers. Having de
cided to sell in small lots from Store, to get out
side prices, we want a ewmore good snippers, 
Write us and ship to

HATHEWA* & CO,
General Commisaion Merchants,

22 CENTRAL WHARF, BOSTON, MASS.
Members Chambers of Commerce, Established 1S3 

Boston, Oet 4th. 1887

Notice of Dissolution of Co- 
Partnership.

W OTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN THAT THK 
li Co-Partnership heretofore existing be
tween the undersigned General Traders, doing 
oiisineaa at St Mary’s Ferry under the name of

Edgar & Hayes," has this day been dissolved 
by mutual consent. AU persona indebted to 
the late firm are requested to make payment 
on or before the 20th day of August next ; after 
that date the unpaid accounts will be handed 
to an Attorney for collect ion, and all persons 
having any claims against the firm will please present them on or before the above date.

Dated this eleventh da^ot^June^ A. Dj_l“

June 24—2mpd


