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The Story of a Young Journalist's Expen-

there was a lull in the gay chatter, and
the manager entered the room, followed

have used it in my family with great success
and would not be without it. John B.

Hl‘venl, Grimsby, Ont. Never travel with-
out it.

ally showing solid silver spoons, sugar
shovels, small sized salvers, superior sﬁ&
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Mo was beginning to think that he was
fn love with Helen Knowlton; and so
he was, to a certain extent. He thought
her cold, but he also thought her the
most interesting person he had ever met;
and then he liked to be considered the
favored suitor of the most popular prima
donna in the country. It pleased him
that the men at the club called him a
“lucky dog,” and he enjoyed hearing it
whispered, ‘““That is West Hastings with
Miss Knowlton.” *‘Ibelieve I'll marry
that girl,” he would sometimes say to

marry him. Then think of his
luxurious bachelor quarten, of his per-
Aect freedom from all domestic ties, and
he would conclude to wait awhile longer
before making a formal offer of marriage,

that he could occupy the field
128 long as he cared to.

Helen Knowlton liked West Hastings
very much. He was attentive and
amusing, and he didn’t ask her to marry
him. I think that if he had put the

on seriously she would have re-
him. She was in love with her
art. Music was the only thing that re-
alized her ideal. She looked upon men,
the little she saw of them, as pleasant
companions, that was all. Music had
patisfled her longings up to this time,
and Aunt Rebecca had instilled into her
mind the idea that men were a delusion
and a snare; that her art was the only
upon which she could rely.
*“The more you do for men, the more
you may do,” said that wise woman;
“but the more you do for art, the more
Qitwﬂl do for you. Don't tell me! I
wven't lived all these years among men
for nothing. They can’t take me in, and
t‘h:y never oonld." I don’t think the
man ever lived who could Have been in-
duced to take Miss Rebecca Sanford
for he would have known that if he di
80 he would have to give the reins into
ber hands and resign the driver's box
forever.
| Aunt Rebecca didn’t intend that her
mniece should marry, at least for many a
long day, and her influence was very
ptrong. She wouldn’t say: “You mus'n’t
¥mow So and 8o,” or try any of the usual
means of keeping a girl from falling in
Jove; but she would with her witty
tongue put a man in so ridiculous a light
that Helen could never think of him
again without laughing. Aunt Rebecca
'was very clever in her way, and she was
more than a match for herniece, If she
bad once given Helen a chance to fall

picked all the truffles out of the pate and
themonhisown late and selected
delicate bits of celery for him-
self, Helen had not noticed this, but she
supposed that if her aunt said so it must
be true.
Aunt Rebecca was always ready with
an anecdote

tirely diverted suspicion. No one knew
why she was so opposed to Helen's
marrying, except that she wanted her to
make even more of a career and add still
more to her bank acoount. And she
really did not believe that & woman was
any happier for being married. ‘“Mar-
riage is a lottery, where all the tickets
are blanks,” she would say; and she got
her niece to be very much of her opinion.
In the case of West Hastings, Aunt Re-
becca’s plan was to impress Helen with
the idea that he was aselfish old bachelor
g::wnonlyw).md every l.lttleumgg
didthnzmlghtbereguded as
He was a selfish man,
thue no doubt about that. Most
wealthy bachelors are. They have had
few or none of the experiences that are

that he wanted, and he was never crossed
in any of He})leasums. It piqued hima
little that en Knowlton did not seem
to be more impressed by his attentions,
but he never for a moment dreamed that
he would be unsuccessful in a serious

suit of that young woman.
At the time Rush Hurlstone saw him
Miss Knowlton to her car-

half of gociety thought that he was
m&d to be married to her, though

er of the persons most interested
bad heard the rumor. Aunt Rebecca
a wise course in the Hastings

From the day Helen first met
him at Bessle Archer’s ‘‘coming out”
ball she showed a greater liking for him
than for any man she had met before,
and the astute Miss Sandford said to her-
self, “To break this off I must be diplo-
matio, It never does to oppose young

ple openly in matters of this sort.
mhlmoom to see her. I will stop
him from going too far if I can, and if I
can't I shall the situation grace-
fully (he has eighty thousand dollarsa
lhe ear) and consider myself shelved for

rest of my days. But I don't pro-
pose to let him go too far. I don’t see
myself shelved at wy time of life.”

Aunt Rebecca enjoyed the business de-
tails of the operatic profession as much
as her niece did the artistioc part. To
outwit the managers was as exciting to
har asa of chess is to gome people,

she loved to plan a winter’s cam-
mgn. No traveling was too hard for
ot even a “jump” from Boston to
She could make herself as
happy Inacar as in a drawing room.
Her mind was on the gallopall the time,
it could work as well in one placeas
another; indeed, she contended that
the motion of a train only stimulated her
thoughts. Helen was naturally of an
active disposition, bu: she had grown
passive under herauri’s dominating influ-
ence, and did not assert herself as much
assheshould havedone. Once ina grest
while she would rebel, but it was a mero
flash in the pan. Few people who did
not know Helen Knowlton can imagine
such a person, and there is no doubt that
she was an exception to the rule of
womanhood.

Just at tho time of which I write, she
was absorbed in the study of her new
part, and the thousand and one things
that had to be attended to before the
eventful night on which the new opera
was to be produced. Every one in New
York who had a picture or a book relat
ing in any way to Helen of Troy sent it
to her, and all took a personal interest
in the presentation of the opera. The
night was drawing near. The Saturday
matinee was postponed that she might
get more rest and study, and there was
tobea full dress rehearsal on Sunday,
to which the critics of the press and a
favored few were to be invited. Monday
night was the great zight, and you may
imagine that she was more or less nerv-
ous in anticipation. Uncle Lightfoot
Myers sent her a set of gold bands for
her hair, with his best wishes for her
success, and West Hastings sent her a
boautifully wrought golden girdle, with
the inscription, *‘“And, like another
Helen, fired another Troy,” engraved on
tho inside.

It seemed as though every one in New
York wanted to have some part in the
production of the opera beyond the mere
buying of seats. Iu that they were gen-
erous enough, for everything in the
house was bought up the day the box
office opened. Moudny came. There
was a flurry of spring snow in the morn-
ing, but by afternoon 1t was bright and

cloar, Helen did not get wp until 19

(Continued.)

OCIOCE. She ate tne ughtest sort or
breakfast, and at 4 had a heartier meal.
All day long she was not allowed to
speak—which was no deprivation, as she
@id not feel like it, being too much ex-
cited for words. At 7 o'clock the car-
riage was at the door, and she was
driven to the Academy with Aunt Re-
becca and her maid. For the next hour
everything was confusion in the dress-
ing room at the foot of the little stair-
way, Btitches that had dropped bad
to Be caught up, s tight sleeve had t
be let out, and all the thousand and
onedetails that crowd into the last mo-
ments of & great occasion had to be at-
tended to.

As the prima donna stood in front of
‘the long mirror, maid and costumer bus-
ily at work upon her skirts, she would
open her mouth and run a scale to see if
her voice was in condition, while the
narrow wall trembled with her song.
‘When the finishing touches had been put
to her toilet the manager came in to see
how she looked. “Beautiful, my child!
Mon Dieu! how exquisite! Superb!” And
he kissed both of her hands enthusias-
tically and retired. Then came the lead-
erof the orchestra, with a similar ec-
stasy of admiration and the announce-
ment that it was time for him to begin;
that the ballet had been danced and the
men were tuning up for the opera. Was
she ready? ‘“Yes; begin at once. Iam
nervous as a witch, but nothing is gained
by delay.”

The house was packed; there was not
asquare inch of standing room in the
place by half past 8. Even the boxes
were filled, the usually tardy occupants
being as anxious as the family circle to
welcome the prima donna when she
came upon the stage in her new role,
And they did welcome her. They gave
her three cheers, and would have added
a *“tiger” if any one had suggested it.

But where was Rush Hurlstoneall this
time? He was not far away, Being
unable to buy a seat—they had been sold
before he came to New York, and
the-speculators’ prices were beyond his
means—he acted upon the suggestion of
his friend of the ballet and accepted the
stage manager’s offer to don a Grecian
dress and go on the stage as a Trojan
warrior. You would have supposed that
he was going to sing the leading tenor
role, he was so exceedingly nervous on
this occasion. But it was not the thought
of facing an audience that unstrung
nerves; he knew well enough that he
would not be seen, or, if seen, recognized;
it was the fact that he would be takinga
part, no matter how small, in the same
performance with Helen Knowlton, and
that he would be within touching dis-
tance of her garments perhaps a dozen
times in the evening.

It was a great occasion, and the new
opera was a complete success, Helen
never sang more beautifully, In the
great aria just before her flight with
Paris she brought the house to its feet
by her dramatic singing and acting.
gnole Lightfoot Myers leaned out of his
box at an angle that imperiled his life,
and waved his opera hat, shouting
“Braval” until he was hoarse. West
Hastings, who occupied a proscenium
box with his sister, Mrs. Dick Griswold,
stood up and applauded with an elega.nce
that was remarked by every one in the
house; and Mrs. Dick not only threw
the bouquet that lay on the railing of
her box, but unpinned the bunch of
roses at her corsage and threw them at
the prima donna’s feet. Mrs. Vande-
water Tod, who occupied the next box,
not to be outdone in enthusiasm, took a
large diamond star from her hair, and,
pinning it to a bouquet, threw it with
excited fingers at the singer; but it fell
gshort of its mark, and, striking the
venerable bass viol player on his bald
head, bounced into the orchestra. The
house roared with good natured laughter
as the old man, after feeling his head to
see that the skull was not cracked,
picked up the bouquet with its precious
addition and handed it to the smiling
prima donna, while the family circle
shouted and the boxes waved their
handkerchiefs. The ushers were worn
out carrying “floral tributes” down the
aisle; and, altogether, such a night had
never been known.

The most excited person in the house
was Rush Hurlstone. By a lucky
chance he was standing in the wings in
all the dignity of his Trojan armor when
Helen made a sudden exit. Coming
from the brilliantly lighted stage into
the dark behind the scenes she struck
her foot against a carelessly laid gas pi
and almost pitched into his arms, He
put out his hand and she caught hold of
it quickly. The thing did not take half
a minute. “Grazie,” said she, light
thinking of course that he was one of
regular Italian chorus. Then she pasg
on to her dressing rcom followed - by her
maid bearing her train, and her aunt,
who had just thrown a wrap across her
shoulders. Rush blushed scarlet under
his warrior’s beard. He was afraid the

around would hear the
of his heart against his tin

no one was looking he
nnsed the back of the hand she had
touched to his lips and kissed it, and
then he wondered hov. he could have
been such a fool.

‘When theopera wasover, Rush thought
it no more than polite for him to accom-
pany Mme. Cella and her daughter home;
but when he went to look for them he
found that they had gone as soon as the
dancing was finished. He was not sorry,
for now he could linger around the place
and perhaps see Helen again. As he
stood by the door leading into the audi-
torium, he saw half the wealth and fash-
ion of the city pass through on its way
to the prima donna’s dressing room to
congratulate her upon her great success.
He could catch an oceasional glimpse of
her, standing there in her classic robes,
a veritable Hclen, giving her beautiful
hand to this one and a gracious word to
the other. Rush felt like throwing him-
self at her feect, or (like another Paris)
bearing her off in his arms. He watched
the men as they talked and laughed with
her, until ho was beside himself with
jealousy. He recognized West IHastings
at once, having seen him at the stage
door the week before, and felt certain
that the confidence of his manner in ad-
dressing the prima donna was the as-
surance of proprietorship. Uncle Light-
foot Myers came rushing in, his gray
hair matted on his brow, and the per-
spiration running down his florid cheeks.

“I deserve a kiss, my dear, for what
I've done for you to-night,” he exclaim-
ed. “Two pairs of gloves split into
shreds, my collar wilted, and my voice
all gone shouting ‘Braval’ Come, now,
where is my reward?”

“Your reward is in the consciousncss
of having done a good deed,” answerad
the singer, gayly, giving him™ her hand
which he kissed with old fashioned gal
lantry.

“Ah, Uncle Lightfoot,” said Mrs.
Dick Griswold, *‘you are too young a
man to be claiming an old man's
privileges.”

“Nonsense! nonsense!” said Uncle
Lightfoot, straightening his necktie and
looking as pleased as Punch. *“I'm ol
enough to be Helen's father.”

He was really old enough to be her
grandfather; but it would have been a
cruel person who could tell him so.

Men and women came crowding in
and out of the prima donna's room, but
Rush noticed that West Hastings stood
his ground and showed no signs of go-
ing, and he also noticed that he stooped
down now and then and whispered some

men
thu.mp

by a somewhat seedy looking young
man with keen bright eyes and a well
shaped head. He whispered something
in Italian to Miss Knowlton. An ex-
pression of annoyance passed over her
face, -but she was exceedingly polite
when the manager introduced Mr. Gra-
dy, of The Dawn, who begged that he
might ask her a few questions.

The young man was evidently embar-

‘rassed at meeting 8o many outsiders in

the room, and the prima donna, though
ghe was annoyed at the interview, was
most gracious in her manner, particu-
larly as she detected the ends of West
Hastings' mustache turning scornfully-
upward, and feared that the reporter also
might notice his sneer. Aunt Rebecca
would have taken the interviewer under
her protection at once, but she was strik-
ing for bigger game. She had the mu-
sical critic of The Daily Trumpet by the
ear, and was calling his critical attention
to the remarkable fioriture added by her
niece tothe grandaria. Rush

in the reporter one of the men he had
seen at the office of The Dawn, and he
listened attentively to learn how the
process of ‘interviewing” was carried on.

“How were you pleased with your re-
ception, Miss Knowlton?” the reporter
inquired.

“I was delighted; nothing could have
been more cordial or more gratifying,”
she answered.

“Is the musie of the opera pleasing to
sing?”

“Thoroughly so. It does not strain
the voice, yet it displays its best quali-
ties.”

“What impressed you most in the per-
formance?”

“I can tell you what impressed me the
most, Helen,” exclaimed Mrs. Dick Gris-
wold, bursting in upon the interview.
“It was in the scene with Tartalli, when
you took the poor old thing's hand and
made her come down to the footlights.

‘Bhe hadn’t done anything, to be sure,

but your manner in insisting upon her
sharing the applause with you was beau-
tiful. It almost made me cry; for al-
though I never heard Tartalli. in her
prime I know she used to be a favorite
ginger, and I always feel the liveliest
pity for favorites who have outlived their
popularity but who still have to keep be-
fore the public to earn their bread and
butter. Put that in your paper, my dear
gir, and you will have a charming inci-
dent,” rattled on the vivacious Mrs. Dick.

The reporter thanked her and the
prima donna also, and bowed himself
out of the room, the manager following
at his elbow. *“The poor fellow didn’t
get much material for an interview
there,” thought Rush. ‘‘He’ll have to
make his excuses to the city editor to-
night.” The talking was resumed in the

dressing room, but only in the shape of
good nights. West said some-
thing to Uncle Lightfoot. in an under-
tone, and the old beau put Mrs. Gris-
wold’s arm through his. “I'll take you
home, Mrs. Dick; and, if it isn’t toolate,
I'll stop and have a rubber with that lazy
Dick of yours, who, I'll wager, is toast-
ing his toes and reading the stock mar-
ket reports before the fire.”

“T'll gladly accept your invitation,
Uncle Lightfoot, and we'll leave West to
Helen's tender mercies. Will you take
good care of him, Helen, and keep him
out of mischief?" said Mrs. Dick.

“If that be possible,” replied the prima
donna, smiling. “‘But in the mean time
I shall have to ask him to take a seat in
the green reom while I get ready for the
street.”

At this all the -visitors retired, and
Rush hurried off toa room somewhere
up among the ‘“flies,” where he trans-
formed himself from a warrior of Troy
Into a peaceful citizen of New York,

CHAPTER IV.

HE first
thingRush
Hurlstone
did upon
awaking
the morn-
ing after
his operat-
ic ex peri-
ence was
to turn to

the

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

Tae HicaesT Prase.—I used a bottle of
Burdock Blood Bitters formy Dyspepsia and
it proved a perfect cure, and I was blessed
the day I gotit. I would not be without it
now for a good lot. It is worth its weight

in gold. Mrs. W. J. Smith,

Hsley Station, Oat.

The new rococo ribbons look like the

bed of a flower garden in full June
bloom.

Ger TuE Best.—Dr. Fowler's Extract of
Wild Strawberry is the best, most prompt
and safest cure for cholera raorbus, dysen-
urg sick stomach, cramps, colic, disrrkcea

cholera infntnm, that has yet been dis-
covered. Its popularit incuuel each
year. All medicine dealers gell it.

The favorite summer color of Berlin
ladies is “ spirit flame,” a tint formed of

the blended shades of red, blue and
violet.

A Praix  SratEMmEsT.—All  poisonous
waste, and worn out matter ought 1o escape
from the system through tLe secretions of
the bowels, kidneys and skin. B. B. B.
cleanses, opens and regulates these nataural
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 Faumiy ArrFaiR.—We have uged
Fowler's Extract of Wild Strawberry in our

family of six persons during twelve years,
and in all cases of diarrbcea, com-

sent soft showers, soaking Simeon's satchel,
shoes, stockings, shirt, skin.

Buddenly something seemed softly saying:
“SBweet Sally Slater Simeon soon shall see.”

8o Simeon straightway strode stupendous
strides, seeking Sally’s sunny shelter.

Simeon soon saw sundry stately sycamores
standing sentinel, shading said spinster's
spacious shelter; spied Sally, sitting solus,
sewing silk stockinett, slyly snuffing sweet
scented Scotch snuff. Sudden surprise seized
Sally’s soul, seeing Simoon's swift stridest
Bally’s sanctity soon skedaddled shamefully.

ed, suddenly spilled some snuff, soiled stocki-
nett, stammered, stuttered, said, ‘‘s-s-seat,
ssir.”

Simeon shivered, shook, said, “Smart
shower.”

Sally said, “Slightly so.”

Simeon’s shins seemed sore; so Bally
sought some soothing salve (Sawyer's), sup-
plied some soft soled slip,

shanked Simeon seemed satisfled.

Sally said: “‘Sold some silver since Sunday,
‘Simeonf”

Simeon scolded savagely.

Sally suggested supper.,
“Sartin, Sally!” said Simeon: “something
sufficlently strengthening. Some strong

So Sally sent some sausage, sirloin steak,
savory stew, some loothing sangaree,
Simeon’s st i; so
Simeon ked several ‘‘Spanish segars,”
sat stupefled, soon slept, snored sonorously.
Sauy, sitting, solemuly stitching sbockinect
y d! BSimeon star

plaint etc., it never fails to cure. This
valuable medicine should be on hand in
every family. &

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

A CoxrmRMED GRUMBLER is generally so
because of confirmed dyepepsia or indi
tion, caused by eating too rapidly, bola" ng
food without chewing it sufficiently, over-
loading the stomach, etc. Burdock Blood
Bitters cures dyspepsia and all kindred di-

seases.
Ribbons for dresses, hats and bonnets,

come in widths varying from two to
seven inches.

BRISTOL'S
PILLS

THE INPALLIBIE REMEDY

For all Affections of the

LIVER & KIDNEYS

LIFE ASSURANCE COY

OF TORONTO

HON. ALEX. MACKENZIE, PREST.

Gauranteed Capita, . $800,000.00
Full Government Deposit.
New business for 183§ over.-  $3,500,000.00

t
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OC. E. DUFFY,
Oct. 39, 1987—w tw—1yr, Agent, Fredericton

column of The
Dawn tosee what
the learned critio
of that paper had
to say about Miss
Knowlton’s per-
formance. It was
£ most flattering
m-ihcism. even he could not have asked
for anything better. When his eye
reached the last line, however, he wasas-
tonished to catch the sub-head, “‘After
the Opera: What the Prima Donna Thinks
of her New Role,” followed by a stout col-
umn of solid type describing the scene in
the dressing room, the Trojan soldier
(Rush himself) who stood guard at her
door, the appearance of the prima donna
among her f(ricnds, with her three lines
of couversation elaborated into a hun-
dred, and what Mrs. Dick Griswold had
said worked up into a most dramatio
and pathetic incident. Altogether fb
was as lively a piece of reportorial in-
genuity as Rush had ever met with. He
cut it carefully out, and filed it away

| with the criticism of the opera; and he

bought every other New York paper
that dny and read what it had to say,
preserving the critiques for a scrap book

that he intended devoting exclusively to

notices of his new idol.

Things were not as promising at the
office of The Dawn as Rush had antici-
pated from his first interview with the
city editor. His funds got lower and
lower and still no work came. But he
fully determined to brave it out, for he
knew his mother could not a.ﬂ'ordbosend
him any money from her limited in-
come. He had plenty of clothes and he
had paid his lodging a month in ad-
vance, but the ready money for his
meals was slowly disappearing. He had
given up the seventy-five cent dinners at
the Italian restaurant and was trying
what fifteen cents would do in Wooster
street. Five cents served him for many
a breakfast. At last he found himself
reduced to ten cents, and still no *‘assign-
ment.” There was but one thing to do,
he could pawn his watch. He didn’t
have to walk far along Chatham street
before he came to the establishment of
an accommodating Semite, who lent him
$10 on his timepicce—unfortunately an
old fashioned one. In the mean time
he had called upon Leoni and had been
urged by her and both of her parents to
share their savory Italian dinner, He
could smell the odor of the spaghetti as
he declined, but he did so because he
could not bear to accept when he needed
the food so sorely, The watch money
was soon eaten, and he was about to be-
gin on his gold sleeve buttons, when he
thought he would call on Mr. Spar at
his house and talk over the situation
with him oyt of buginess hours.

(To be Continued.)

FREDERICTON

MARBLE _ WORKS.

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.

Carleton Street., between Met.hndht. Church
ld Burying G

JOHN MOORE, Proprletor.

rl May 7.—1y w tw

Girls Wanted.
ouﬂ?&f"m‘{& OUBE, Hoterence
T tioton.

SE. Reference
May -t

THE ATLAS

FIRE

ASSURANGE GO'Y,

. Of London, Eng
Establighed In the Year 1808.
CAPITAL,

- = = $6,000,00

Me;::;d liberal manner
this OId a0 Reltanis English Gompany. 7
C. E. DUFFY, Agent.

Fredericton Oot, Gth, 88

BARTLETT’S

BLA CKING,

BARTLETT'S

BLUEING,
PRESSED HOPS,
Full Line of Spices,

BROOMS--Selected Qualities,
200 Drums SODA Landing.

One Car_[:)ad Rice

FOR SALE LOW BY

A. F. RANDOLPH & SON.

Fredericton, June 18

THE KEY TO HEALTH.

Unlocks all the elogged avenues of the

Kidneys ver, -
off graduall vnehout wemnm
oy t.hye impuntm and foul

o! at tlm nmo
Bﬁfi (il Dy-
smmh, curing ousneos,
' Headach

J. H. TABOR
T0 THE FRONT.

LOOK AT HIS FINE DISPLAY OF CONFECTIONERY®
f[HE FINEST IN THE CITY, snd

none.in are
fresh, That's why they mke Can always be
had in his up-town Store,

-1198,0PP.NORMAL SCHOOL

And down-town in
COY’S$ BLOCK.
In the store formerly kept by Berry Bros,

d.OHN H. TABOR.

Frederioton, March

ly surveyed surrounding
lpwo, lhutﬁen, shades; seemed secure.

one slyly sneaking, stealing Simeon’s silver.

BSimeon, slightly susceptible, seemed sud-
denly smitten, sought Sally’s side, sacrilegi-
ously surrounded sanctimonious Sally Slater’s
smooth symmetry. She, somewhat ruspici-
ous, said, “Soft—sickish!” Simeon started

tly, said, ‘“‘Sweetest, surely such

solitary souls should sympathize.”

Sally stopped Simeon.

Simeon seemed snubbed.

symptoms, supinely sought Simeon's sturdy
shoulder, sh! sh! sh! Sim smacked Sally!

Blnman Nd “Set some suitable season.”

Slm'l lhonldon. said: “‘Sooner! surely

SoSdlyluccumbed
Seven supernal seasons softly, silently
slipped somewhere,

I.ng. ting, ueldom sick, sq
es, still Sally’s solitud

seven stalwart sons 'eixsd soldier’s

mbaaqunt]y settled south.
tial subsistence.—Detroit Free Press,
He Had Reasons.
police headquarters yesterday.
““Where from?"

“Right out hero on the square!”

investigate,
the farmer said:

ago.”

i * replied the officer. “Did you have a woman
The North American with your”
“Ye—my wife. Bay, by goll-that’s my

as they approached.
ght the rig was stole.”
drove around to be in the shade.”

y didn’t you look around a little?
“Bay!” said tho man as he moved a few

day. Go kinder light on me. She ma;

Ground Floor Prices.

asked a Woodward avenue grocer.
“Ten cents, ma'am.”
“Ien't that high

”
‘%you think sof”
“Why, certainly.

me & pint.”—Detroit Free Press.

A Frank Explanation.
twice wearing the same necktie,”
Furnisher.

A Fellow Feeling.

like a king"—Fliegende Blaetter.

Black Ingratitude.
Mother—Dar, now, I done -tole you not to
play wid dem white childens. Dey lick all
de lasses off yer bread and den call yer nig-
ger|—Texas Siftings.

Sharpening Up.

Miss Quito—Turn faster, Bllly. this is go-
ng to be a hot summer.—Lif

She, somewhat sensitive, suspiciously start-

pers.
Square shouldered, slab sided, spindle

Sally stopped sewing, said she saw some

She seemed sorry, showed some softening
8o m-nlghtway surrendering she smacked
Sim|

*‘September.” Simeon, shrug-

-nctiom such strong sympathy;

Seven small scions
, successively shedding sunshine, sing-
some-

monoeding summers serenely spent, Slmoon‘l
swords—
successively subdued n ssionists--

Simeon still sells silver, supplying substan-

“I've had my hosses and wagon stolel”
shouted an excited farmer as he rushed into

An officer was detailed to go with him and
and as they reached the market

“I left "em right over there about fifteen

““There's o teamn around the corner there,”
ﬂwh-:re’- you live!”
t's the matter, SBam?” asked the wife,

ou go off the handle pretty easily, 1
say,” observed the officer to the man.

“How much are strawberries?” she wearily

“Well, yes, but they are certain to go

If Austria and Russia

o war, as now seems probable, strawber-
will jump to fifty cents a quart in no
»

“Yes, I 'spose s0, and I ’spose Charles will
that I ought to buy now. You may

“Mr. Dashaway,” said one of the real lady
boarders, as she polished her plate with her
napkin, “I hope you will pardon me for men-
tloning it, but we ladies have been remarking
of late that you never appear at the table

“The fact is, madam,” said Dashaway, as
be glanced grimly at Mrs. Slimdiet, the land-
, “I must have some variety.”—Clothier e — e

Milan is fearfully short of money
and utterly without credit.” When Broke-
ley read this he thrust both bands into his
pockets up to the wrist, and exclaimed, melo-
dramatically: *“Now I know what it is to feel

Wenvdltvucuu;.

Make New

th
handsome lllu-trnud

"nen leer Pill Known.”

Rich Blood!

to clear.

unless our name is stam:

PARIS GREEN.

Now in Store: Pure Paris Green.

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

LIME

RAYNES EXTRA NO.

MANUFACTURED AT GREEN HEAD

B’ ‘We call the attention of the public to the fact that we have been handling this LIME
e put seven or eight years, m‘lin t;'\&rybody pronounced it the best in the market. None
on every

W E. MILLER & CO.,

155 and 159 QUEEN STREET.

LIME,

Bradley’s

SEED WHEAT, SE

Cumberland
Superphosphates,

Superphosphates.

SEED BARLEY,

Clover Seed, Tlmothy Seed (Northern
and Western) P. E. I. Seed Oats,

Also Bermuda Onions and Evaporated Corn.

G.T.WHELPLEY

310 OUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON.

Evaporated Apples,
Red Bananas,

steps away, ‘I was a little hasty, but I have

o 13 1ot o g nae | Y 61low Bananas,

there, humble and demure as she looks, has

run away from me three times, and I'm ex-
the fourth calamity every minit in

Blood Oranges,

p mo‘yit before 1 gi; out o’ mw‘n.-Detroiyt Valencia Oranges’
Preo Press.

Lemons,

PINE APPLES.

Evaporated. Apricots, Sweet Potatoes,

Cucumber Pickles,
Mixed Pickles,

S. C. Ham,

Fresh Lobsters,
Bloaters,

Haddies.

TIMOTHY and CLOVER SEED at low Prices.

W. R. LOGAN.

Queen Street, Fraderlcton,

Condensed Milk,

F-edericton, June 31st, 1588,

Canned Goods.

CORN, TOMATOES, PEAS, BEANS,

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

LUNCH TONGUE. POTTED HAM,

Condensed Coffee.

FOR SALE LOW AT

S. L. MORRISON’S

Queen Street, Cor. of York.

Corsets,

Sotp AT:25 C“PsRCAxr_ev DRuGGIS TS
DAVIS B LAWREN'CECOL? MONTR EAL, MANUF

DR. FOWLERS
*EXT:OF ¢/
SWILDY

TRAWBERRY

CURES

HOLERA

olera Mo ,ghus
OL:1 Ca®~
RAMPS

IARRH(EA
YSENTERY

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS
AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS
IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR

. GHILDREN OR ADULTS.

Frederioton, April 18

1A C B

CURTAINS,

MADRAS CU RTAINS
SARIM CURTAINS,

Sunshades,

Parasols, Gimps and Ornaments.

JOHN HASLIN.

YORK STREET, -

¥Praderintan Oat 6th. 1887

EDGEGOMBE & SONS,

- 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 Pungs and Sleighs,
which we are Determined to Sell Out at
PRICES THAT WILL ANYWHERE DEFY GOMPETITION.
Leave Your Orders Early.

EDGECOMBE & SONS.

Granite Iron Ware,
Creamers and Tinware

—AT—

NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE

13 YORK ST,

THE DEAF.—A Person cured of Deaf-
ness and noises in the

B, hMloﬁ years
Ay B AT

The Largest, Choicest and Best Assortment of

TEASI

In the City are for sale by the

LONDON TEA CO'Y,

FREDERICTON, N. B,,

Congouse, Saryunes, Paryongéy-Oolongs, Indian and other Blends
lnd'lan Pekoe, branga Pekoe; 0. i s
Hoyune, &c., &o.

. Pekoe, Ceylon; Hysony

W, H. TIPPET, Manager.

SUMMER ARRANGEMENT.

o —

In Effect May 20th, 1889.

TRAINS RUN ON EASTERN STANDARD TIME

A Passenger, Mail and Express Train will
leave l"rcdoricl.on daily (Sunday excepted) for

Chath
LEAVE FREDERICTON

3:00, p. m; Gibson, 3:05; Marysville, 8!6'
Ml\mors Slding 3:35  Durham, 3:45;

Creek, 4:20; Bolestown, 5:20; l)ouk(o\vn, 6'06
Upper nlnckvllle Blackville, 7: 10-
U&mu Nelson Boom, Chatham Junction,

5; arrive at Chathum 8:30,

e HETI(!}ENI::‘G LEAVE CHATHAM .
, 8. m; atham Junction, 5:25; pper
Nelson Boom, 5:40; Blackville, 6:20; Upper
Blnckville 6:45; Dc aktown, 7:25; Boies

8:15; Cross Creek, 910. ])m-hnm,

Marysville, 10:25; G
ericton, 10:35,
Connections are made at Chatham Junction

with L C. Railway for all points East and West
3nd at Glbson MZI: the b?oB. RAﬂW&E for sn

ohn and all

o)

mgnf'

0. Tickets can be procured at ¥, B, Edge]
combe's dry goods store,

THOMAS HOBEN'
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 OF TRAINS
In Effect July 1st, 1889.

EASTERN STANDARD TIME

LEAVE FREDERICTON
600 A. E—Ex-pm-for St. John and interme
Portlang, Boston and polnts west,
St. Btephon. 8t. An Houl
ock, Presque G

ts north.
1120 A, M.—For Fredericton 8t. John,

cast.
3.20 P, M.—For Frederlcum Junction, 8t. John,
Andrews, St. Stephen. Houlton

und Woodn eon.nooﬂnl at the
J\mut.ltm wn.h Fast via

Short Line for M-mt: :nd the
West.

RETURNING TO FREDERICTON
From 8t., John 6.40. 8.45 a. m., 4.45 p. m,, Freder-
lclon Junction 8.10 a. m.. 1.45, 6.25 p.
., McAdam Junction, 1120 a, m.,

drews, 7.55a. m.,
ton 9.20 &, m., 2.10, and 7.15 p. m.
LEAVE GIBSONj:
llmA.M.—E):gfeu for Woodstock and points
nor!

ARRIVE AT GIBSON:
1010 A. M.—Ex'p‘reu from Woodstock and

A. J. HEATH, F. W. CRAM,
Gen Pass. & Ticket Agent.  Gen. Manager.

BARKER HOUSE STABLES

COACHES AND CARRIAGES

Furnished.with all Possible Despatoh!

HORSES BOARDED AT MUDERATE’ES." :

JOHN B.ORR, - Proprietor.
Fraderiston, Oot 6th, 1887,

GEORGE I. GUNTER,

HACK & LIVERY STABLE,

QUEEN STREET,
OPPOSITE CITY HALL.

COACH ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO
:o:l:riown. May 21,

Northern & Western
RAILWAY.

SATURDAY -

EXCURSIUNS !

COMMENCING the 1st of JU NE. uul du. .:s
the Summer Months, the
‘Western Railway will issue

EXCURSION RETURN TICKETS

Onsmml.nz-.n-om dton.llﬂhuann.foodh
return the (ollov‘v.inc

ONE FIRST CLASS FARE

Ooﬁld Tri 13%8% NQOu ab g B, EDGE
ericton, ud atall Stations,

e werogy,
a:hsan.m"wso.
_-‘n-=.m
KBLEL
=
gge‘;‘im_
Bl a2
HER
=-§8
C/.)j_q. (=3
>—wS 27,
B E. . S
>|-=E‘='l §
C:::JE&J §
=I5 |
= Z "

WE WANT
POTATOES.

WE HANDLED 60 000 BUSH-
ELS POTATOES LAST
SPRING.

And made money l’or our Shippers. de-
oided to gell in small lots from Store, ﬁ oute
side prices, we wun & ow more good shippers,
Write us and ship to

HATHEWAY & G0,

General Commission Merchants,
22 CENTRAL WHARF, BOSTON, MASS.

Members Chambers of Commerce, Established 183-
Boston, Oot 4th, 1887

Notice of Dissolution of Co=
Partnership.

N OTICE IS BEREBY GIVEN THAT THI
Co-Partnership heretofore existin
tween the undarstgned General Traders, 50
business at 8t. Mary’s Ferry under the name of
&lg&r Hn yes,” has this day been dissolved
by mutual conlent,. All uonn indebted to
the late firm are requ
on or belnre the 20th dny of Auzust.
thlt nm the unpaid accounts will bo handod
to an Attorney for collection, and nll]})e
having any claims against the firm will please
present them on or before the above date.
Dthd this eleventh dn§ot June, A, D, 1880,

June 85—gmpd y

‘




