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NARKA,

THE NIHILIST.

(Oonthiucd.)

‘I never could have believed Basil was
such a fool,’ d Ivan, turning his
face o Narkay with his slow- smile, and
his eyes brimming over with hilarity.
‘What do you think he did? He guessed,
a8 the Prince had so many goed friends
in the imperial closet, there was little
chance ot this letter being allowed to
reach the Emperor's hands, so he con-
fided it t > the servant who bad brought
him the Prince's letter, and gave him a
lot of mouey to take it to a person in St.
Petersburg, who was to conwey it to the
Emperor. Could you have believed
Basil would be such afeol? Ivanseem:
ed quite to enjoy the revelation of Basil’s
foolishness.

‘The servant did not deliver the letter?’
said Narka, breathlees and.impatient.

‘He'did deliver it—to the Prince, of
course.’

‘Ah! Andwhat &id the Prince do?

‘He put 1t into the fire. What else
could he do ?’

Narka tried to steal a deep breath un-
noticed, ‘I swppose,’ she said, ‘onecould
not.expect he -would ‘have-done other-
wise.! Then, after s pause,.Did Basildo
anything after this ?’

‘Bacil, in due course, received an ab-
swer from Prinee W——, -his Majesty’s
secretary, in forming him that-his avgust
magber wasinob deceived byshisgenerous
subterfuge for saving the life & Father
Christopher; and, moreover, admitting
even that this - particular charge against
Father-Ohsistopher was false,.there were
a scoreof others proved,some-that would
have hanged him had not. the imperial
clemency been extended toward him for
the:sake of Prinee Zorokoff. After this,
Basil gave up the game. He bad played
badly, luckily for himself.’

Narka in her.-heart, echoed ‘luckily
for himself.’ But she was proud to know
that Basil bad dene his utmost to set
Fatber Christopher free, even at the sac-
rifice of his own liberty, and the risk of
his life. After a pause, shesaid, ‘Do you
believe Basil shat_Larchoff?’

‘No, I don’t, said Tvan.

“You think he accused himself to ob-
tained:the Pather's release

‘No, I-don’t.

‘Then what do you think?' asked
Narka, impatiently.

pr

‘I believe he thought he shot Larchoft.!
He told nserhe fired at-what he took-fori
& fox crouching behind a tree; there-was:|

a sound of:something#alling with sheavy
thud-on the-dry bramibles, but as-it-was
growing dark, he did not-eare tocgrape
to the spot and examine his game; he
meant to tell the keeper; but when he
got home-he . forgot all -about it, and it
was only when the news came of Larch-
off’s being found murdered that, like a
flash of lightning, he :saw he had shot
him.’

‘It looks: likély' enough,’ observed
Narka in an undertone, as if communing
with herself.

¢If it had been Larchoff, he would have
cried out, for heswas-mot:‘shot d#ad jche
did not even losswcomscisusneass jhédras:
sensible to the lsist, and ‘the -dostorwsid
he had been* bleeding for. s .couple of

avenue and dirappeared along the road.
CHAPTER XIL

Nurka went straight home, and hur-
ried up to her roox, locked the door,
and took out Basii’ letter. It was nota
long one. This is what he said:

‘You have not misunderstood my
silence. It was eafest for you, and you
are my firet care in life. It was enough
for each of us to know that the other
wagiwell. Don't lose héart. The time
-wilk-not be lomg, please heaven! Let
this hope sustain you as it does me,
Every day I remember our last mo-
ments together. I am yours forever,
through hfe and death-’

It was a cold love-letter. But Narka
read between the liues. all that she
‘warted to see written there, and the
very absence of any terms of endear-
‘ment-had in it a strength of assurance
that- eatisfied  her. It surprised her a
little that Basil should not have coufided
the truth about their mutual relation-
ship to Ivan; but she quickly reaminded
heraelf that this contrast between his re-
serve toward: a true: and devot.d friend
and his absolute trustin her was only a
new prdofi of his whole-hearted love.
‘And so have I loved you all my life,’ he
had #aid to her when he was placing his
mother’s ring on her finger. And the
memory of those words thrilled Narka
-withssuch a great joy thatfor the mo-
ment fear, doubt, anxiety, every feeling
‘but perfect trust and secure happiness
in his dove gave way. What could Sibyl
| and Marguerite and all the world togath-
er do:agsinst that love which had
grown with his growth, and was strong
enough to make him trample pride and
every worldly interest underfoot? Narka
kissed the letter tenderly, put it into
ber pocket, and made herself ready to
go down-stairs.

By the time she had taken off her
things shewas calm enough to meet her
mother, and tell her of the uaexpected
meeting with Ivan, and the good news
of his: having seen Basil. This gave
them enough to talk about for the rest
of the day. Narka’s spirits had risen
suddenly to overflowing gayety, and
when that evening she sat down to the
piano, Madame Larik could not have
compared “her voice to the crying of a
snul in Purgatory. It sounded more
like the singing of one of the blessed in
heaven, so thrilling was its jubilation, so
melting sweet ita pathos, filling the
whele house with melody, as the songof
the bird overflows ‘its cage and floods
the surrounding air with music.

And yet, forall she was so happy,
Narka slept uneasily that night. She
had laimidown full of sweet thoughts of
Basil, but when she fell asleep she
‘dreamed a dresdfal - dream about him.
He came to fetch her, she thought, and
they drove away together. The sleigh
flew over the snow for miles and miles ;
atilast they stopped at a stone house
standing in the wilderness, with miles
-of snow stretohing round on every side.
Basil got out of the sleigh,-and lifted her
in his strong arms into the low-roofed
house, and kissed her,-and disappeared.
Then she found herself alone with a
man in a black mask, and wearing the
franiformy of the polise; he stood looking
=t her 4in silence through the:holes of
his mask, until‘the silent stare made her
blood run cold; at last he slowly re-

houre, aud.that -half.an doun earliendte moved the -mask, aad she beheld the

would still have had strength most likely
to tell everything. It was loss of blood
that did for him.! i

‘Then who do you suppose shot him ¥’
icquired Narka.

Ivan'’s big shoulders went slowly up,
and then slowly down. ¢Itmay as likely
have been Father Christoph The

dead faca of Larchoff. The horror of the
sight awoke her.

It =was not much to be wondered at
that the emotions of the day should
have-been followed by au agitated night,
but; this dream was so vivid that it left
her nervous for some time after she

wood was too dark for any one to take
aim with safety ; but everybody was on
the qui vive about the wolf, and anxious
to get the reward Basil had put on the
brute’s head.’

¢ Father Christopher would not have
been looking out for that; and he did
not carry arms when he went on sick
calls,’ argued Narka.

¢Not in a general way. But there was
the wolf, remember. I don’t want to
fasten 'it on Father Christopher,’ Ivan
continued, turning his candid glance on
her ; *I.only want to show that it was as
likely to be his doing as Basil's. I did
1y best to make Basil see this, but he
will have'it that his bullet hit Larchoff.
And he accuses himself of having killed
Father Christopher, as well as Larchoft,
by not acknowledging the accident at
once. IfI had not come in the nick of
time, he would bave been off to St.
Petersburg, and given himself mpas a
prisoner.’

‘Oh ' Narka exclaimed with ashudder;
¢ that would have been madness.’

¢ Stark madness, and without compen-
sation of any sort. Inthe first place, he
would not have released Father Christo-
pher, and in the mext place he would
have ruined Prineess Sibyl—prabably the
Prince ; the property would have been
confiscated, and the sin of the sen would
most likely have been visited immediate-
ly on the'father. But I had hard work
to make Bastl see this.’

¢ But youdidmake him see it 1’

¢ Yes, I finally did.’

¢ How did you hear all about the mis-
carriage of ‘his letter ?” Narkn asked—
¢ about the forged answer sent from the
Emperor?

‘Not forged, false; the letter was
written by Prince W——. Prince Zoro-
koff told me the -story himself when I
went to'bim to 81, Petersburg-with a let-

from. Basil.’

It apparently did not oceur to Ivan
that there was anything shameful in the
systematic trickery of the Prince,: or in
his, Ivan’s, making:himselfa tacit accom-
plicedn it. To Narka it was a genuine
satisfaction, and intense relief, to learn
that Basil had .endeavored to. undo the
wrong he r bad -<done, and 1o féelat the
same time that Ivan and the Prince
stood between him and any future rash
proceeding of honorand remarse.

¢ Are you going to make any stay here?’
she asked.

‘No; I leave to-morrow morning.’

*You are not likely to see Basil soon
agaid? .

‘Ishall see him at Easter. By-the-way;
he gave me a letter for you, Ivan srid,
casting about for his poeicetibsols, ax'if it
were by ch he had r bered it.

‘And to think of your not telling me
that at once I' said Narka, as he handed
her the precious letter.

‘I had more to tell you than Basil has
put in his letter; that I'lFswear to,’ re-
plied Ivan, good-humoredly. ¢Are you
going? Won't youwait to-resd i#?'-

‘No; it has ,waited 80 long, it can wait
till I-getrhonte” « Narks-“was: 1ot gaipg
to open. thas.later. betore.hiny and xun
the chance..of betraying herself. ‘Give
my love to Bophie,’ ‘she said; 4an.i ask
her to write to me. Write to me your-
self, and give us news of her; . thatwill
be better.”

Ivan accompanied her down atairs,
and assisted her -into:-the :sleigh,. and
stood-watohing heras itideove down the

She:dressed-herself quickly, and went
down to make the coffee, which she al-
ways:carried up to her mother in bed.
As she passed the entry into the little
parlor ‘there was a ring, and presently
the maid. ushered in a man wearing the
hated uniform-of the police.

‘You are Narka Larik ? he said, with
the abrupt directness of a person whose
business can dispense with formality.

‘Yes Iam Narka Larik.’

‘You iare in -correspondence with
Princé Basil Zorokoff?’

‘No, I am not.’

‘You are kept informed of his plauns,
and he left papers in your keeping.’

‘He lett me nothing, aud I know noth
ing of 'his plans’ Narka answered,
meetiog the sharp scrutiny of the police
officer without quailing,

He seemed staggered, she thought, by
her confident bearing.

‘Will you swear to that ?’ he demand-
ed.

‘I ‘am notin the habit of swearing,’
she .replied, with quiet hauteur. ‘To
those who know me my word suffices.’

‘But to those who do not know you it
does not suffice,’ observed the officer;
and he drew from his pocket a long flat
case, opened it, and disclosed an image
of 8t. Nicholas, ‘Swear upon that,’ he
said, holding it out to her. ‘Swear by
the blessed St. NicLolas that you have
in your possession no papers belonging
to Basil Zorokoff.’

For one t Narka h
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l'ON TIE RIVER SILANNON.

AN OLD IRISH TOWN WHERE THE
i WOMEN ARE BEAUTIFUL.

The Legend of St. Mary's Bells, Whose

Chimes Tolled Their Maker's Death—A
. Little Scene at the Station—Popularity
| of English Novels.

| After Skibbereen and many of the West
Cork towns. it is delightful, indeed, to find
ome’s self in pleasant Limerick. To the lover
of the ancient and the modern the city offers
equal attractions. In the English town,
which is the oldest portion, the narrow
'streets are as quaint as any one could meet
in Normandy. At one time this was the
choieest residence quarter, and here, defend-
ed by high walls, the freemen of the city
lived, and did all its business in se-
clusion, apart from the more “Irishry,” their
neighbors, who, being neither Protestant nor
“loyal,” were religiously kept from all
chances of money making in the unprosper-
ous Irish town. Here all the wholesome
bounds and restrictions which hedged in the
Celtic inhabitants were devised, and from
here at the outbreak of the American war
three volunteer corps started to aid King
George's army.

Now both sections are alike decayed.
Fashion and business have forsaken them
for Newton-Pery, a modern addition to the
city, built within the last ninety years. It
would be bard to find anywhere a finer street
than its principal thoroughfare, George's
street. [Eked out by Patrick street and the
Crescent, it extends for about a mile one long
line of handsome buillings and well stocked,
attractive shops. The women of Limerick
are famous for their 'beauty, and in the
crowded street we saw many in the rustic
garb, as well as in fashionable attire, who
bore testimony to the truth of that reputa~
tion.

THE SWEET CHIMING BELLS.

Wellesley bridge and Thomond bridge
across the Shannon are noble structures,
well worthy of the river they span, and be-
sides these four other bridges connect various
portions of the city divided by the Abl
stream. King John's castle, St. Mary
church and the treaty stone are the princi
pal historical lions of Limerick, and very in-
teresting they all are.

Of St. Mary's bells the lovely old legend fs
told that their maker, an Italian, because of
the surpassing sweetness of their tone, had &
love approaching worship for them. Being
in need of money he was obliged to sell them
to a convent, which in a troubled time was
‘sacked and its inmates and bels scatr
tered. In his old age the maker of the bells,
broken in fortune and health,and only longing
once more to hear the beloved bells for which
hehad long and fruitlessly sought, found him-
self on the broad bosom of the Shannon in
the vessel that had conveyed him from the
south. It was evening; Limerick’s towers
rose before him in the sunset light, and the
evening peace was on all Suddenly
from St. Mary’s belfry the evening chimes
rang out, chimes that made his heart leap to
hear—they were his long sought darlingsbells!
Up the broad stream went the boat, ‘the
chimes still playing with tender music, the
old man lying back with folded hands and &
look of unutterable happiness on his face—
dead!

i Atalittle station cutside Limerick a young
lady got into our compartment. An affec-
tionate party of friends were there to see her
off, and while we remained beside the plat-
form she and they were consumed with grief,
‘One old lady interrupted her sobs every once
in a while to remind the traveler of various
articles in the shawl strap and lunch basket,
‘which would be essential to her comfort dur~
ing her journey—the shepherd’s plaid shawl,
(She thick veil, the sandwiches and the sherry
flask—but the girl sobbed on behind her
kandkerchief as if meat and drink would
evermore be odious to her. The young-man
staring rucfully at her with his heart in his
eyes, ag they say here, was, I think, com-
forted by this last, and I was rather glad
when, all the good-bys being over and the
train well out of the station, he was not
there to see how promptly she flung grief to
the winds and settled herself comfortably for
the journey with a novel of Ouida for be-
guilement up to Dublin.

HASTE TO THE WEDDING.

r The sun was shining over a smiling country,
already well awakened out of its winter sleep.
On the waysido banks the glory of the furge
bloom was like another sunshine, the brown
of the plowed fields was in rich with

ODDS AND ENDS

Silver oyuterv shells, with id een-

Grandma In a Box.

tree, are an old fancy in earrings.

Urceratep StoMacs —* For three years I
was unable to work, suffering from ulcerated
stomach. Medical aid baving failed, I was
told to try Burdock Blood Bitters, of which
7 bottles made & permanent cure. This was
two years ago, and I feel that I have to
thartk B. B. B. for being alive and well to-
3ny.” Mrs. Rose Ann McOloskey, Marmora,

nt.

In umbrella handles, one that is re-
ceiving attention is an imitation boat
hook.

Farase 5AD Qumvsy.—* We find ‘Byrdock
Blood Bitters excellent for weakenss, and
egnnlly 80 for headache. Fatheralsosuffer-
ed severely from guinsy, which B, B. B,, by
{u to:::’ and puﬂ?ylng properties, compleie-
y cared.

Rubies and rls interspersed make
very bea.uu.fnip“ binati in hairpi
heads. 3

A Cuze ror Lunsaco.—That painfa] esm-
plaint can be quickly cured by the right re-
medy. Miss Mary Jane Gould, of Stone;
Oreek, Ont., says: “I was troubled wi&{
lumbago, snd could not get relief until I

used Hagyard’s Yellow Oil, one bottle of
which cured me entirely.”

A hnirfin which claims attention is
topped with a platinum star, jewelled in
the centre,

TEm Sazx PraN.—When suffering from a
troubl cold, s backing cough, h
ness, asthma, bronchitis, or other forms of
throat or lung troubles, is to use-Hagyard's
Pectoral Balsam to loosen the phlegm and
sooth and heal the inflamed mucous surface.
It cures where others fail.

A late fashion in hairpins consiste cf
:wg;oen gold leaf, glittering with smeall
o8,

A FrieaTeNeD MoraEe.—'“My little girl,
4 years old, frightened me one night by a
croupy coughb, but I gave her a dose of Hag-
yard's Yellow Oil, which relieved her at
once, and she slept well all night. I have
since used it in several cases of croup, frost
hites, etc., and find it always reliable.’”” Mre.
Eva Bradley, Virden, Man.

Exquisitely new are double pronged
mother ot pearls hairpins with encrusted
gold headings. 2

Taz Broop 1s THE Lirk, and on its pufity
largely depends the general health. No
one is free from denger, and nine-tenths of
bumanity actuslly do suffer.from one farm
or rather of impure blood. No ofie remedy
hag euch a wide range of curative power as
hss Bardock Blood Bitters—that best of all
bloood purifiers and tonice.

as oval bloodstones, sat in chased silver
settings.

“If & woman is pretty,

To me ’tis no matter,

Be she blonde or brunette,

8o she lets me look at her.”

An unhealthy woman 18 rarely, if ever,
beautiful. The peculiar diseases to which
€0 many of the sex are subject, are prolific
.cauges of pale, sallow faces, blotched with
unsightly pimples, dull lustreless eyes and
emaocisted forms. Women so. afflicted, can
be permanently cured by nllnf Dr. Pierce’s
Favorite Prescription , and with the restor-
ation of health comes that buut{ which,
goinbined with good qualities of head d
ea

** Favorite Prescription” is the enly medis
cine for women, sold by druggists, under-s
posilive guarantee from the manufacturers,
that will give satisfaction in every cage, or
monéy will be refunded. This g
bas beﬁl printed on the bottlé-wra
faithfufly carried out for many

There is & town in Arizona called
“Achipg Tooth.” 1t ought to grow be-
cause there is nothing to stop it.

How’s Your Liver?

The old lady who replied, when asked -how
ber liver was, * God bless me, Inever heard:
that there was such a thing .in the house;"
wag tpted tor her amiability. Promethens
when chained to a rock, miglit as well hav
pratéfided' to be happy, a8
chainéd to a -disemsed live For poor
Prometheus there was-no-escape; but by
the nee of Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant P

per, and

temper. p 4

and sick headache, which are caused by a

di d liver, promptly disappear

. The State of Michigan makes it imypgs-

sible for & poor man to aspire to the gov-
bip by putting the salary at $1,000

the deep green headiands, and here and there
in the hollows-there was the delicious  fairy
gold of tender primroses and the glow of d
violets. More than.once we caught sight

@ gay procession of “weddingers” dashing in
the long procession of the ‘“hauling home” up
to the village church, where a curiots crowd
awaited them.

l In the perfect spring day the sight of the
gayly dressed inerry makers headed by a
tunecful piper, playing ‘‘Haste to the Wed-
dirg” in his liveliest style, was charmingly
ddyllic, and one willingly forgot for the time
that after the wedding bells and the music
it would be the same old round of scraping
and delving and warring against overwhelm-
ing odds for those for whom the piper played
80 cheerily.

| It had not escaped me upto this that in the
book shops and at the railway stalls the.fie-
tional literature offered is almost entirely
:English, Quida, Wilkie Collins, George Mere-
ditb, Miss Braddon, John Strange Winter,
Rhoda Broughton, within substantial - Eng-
lish dress. Tolstoi and Zola himself are the
guides, philosophers, and friends of the Irish
movel reading public just now. Women
everywhere are the chief novel readers, and
‘remembering how much of the morality of 4
race depends on the mothers the array of
mames just given cannot fail to strike an ob-
‘server rather painfully.

i ‘“‘But what are we to do?’ queried my com-
panion, to whom 1 said something like this:
#There is no Irish authors, maleor female,
writing novels now, and the old.writers,
Banim, Lever, Carleton and Lover, besides
being vulgar, were not true.”

“‘But, Griffin,” 1 said, hotly, eager to de-

fend him whose beautiful story and songs are
of the very essence of the land that lost him
all too soon.
! “Oh, Griffin!” she cried, ‘‘but who wants
to read a wholo lotof old fashioned brogue
and things when there are lovely modern
novels, perfect in English, to be had in
Pplenty ¢

And so we left our young friend, with her
Folle Farine and her flask of strong sherry
as refreshiments, for her six hours' journey.—
‘Limerick ~ attar &a Majcago Timee

Free [Rum or Cider—Which?

Whether the  proposed censtitutional
amendment in Massachusetts against rum is
also agsinst cider, is being, as it ought,
well agitated. We believe fruit growers
feel about manufacturing a home beverage
somewhat like the woman whom the learn-

For one moment conscience staggered
back from the dreadful consummation;
her tongue was held, as tne murderer’s
fiogeris held on the trigger before he
pulls it; red lightnings danced before
her ; then everything was a blank. She
laid her hand on the icon, and said, ‘7
swear it

The officer deliberately closed the
case and put it back into his pocket.
‘Another time I will take your word,’ he
said, with a cruel smile. ‘You have per-
jured yourself, and you are my prisoner.

Come I’
To be Continued.

No Oceasion for Thanka.

One occasion when Tom Ochiltree
returned home from congress there
was very little travel upon the rail-
road, and he wuas the only person of
.consequence on the train. When it
stopped at Lis town there was an un-

crowd around the depot, and
naturally enough he thought it had
assembled to welcome him. So he
stepped out on the platform and be-

g&‘“‘Genﬂemen, I thank you for this
hearty demonstration”— :

‘“‘Demonstration | thunder!" said one
of thecrowd. ‘‘John Dills has just
committed suicide in the depot.”—
‘Washington Critic.

The holy city of Tunis, Kmrwmz
can now be entered by Christians an
its mosques can be visited. The t
mosque has 565 columns of marble of
every conceivable color and of every
variety of architecture, and is, per-
haps, the next in beauty to the great
mosque in Cordova.

They are talking of having omni-

. buses in London especially for those

who want to smoke when they ride.
Apparently there is a Yankeein the
scheme, for it is said that the vchicles
will be fitted up with racks of news-
papers, and also with drop-a-nickel-in-
the-slot machines that will deliver

ragara, cigarettes, tobacco and mat,
es.

N

ed Dr. Abernethy ence remonstrated with
for mutilating her h d’s face and head
with her finger-nails in a family jar. Said the
worthy doctor,— “Madam, are you not
achamed, treating the head of this familythas?
—in fact, yrur lead, madam.” The virago
retorted fiercely ““Well, doctor, if that be
true. haven't I a right to scratch my own
bead?'’ Itseems to us prohibition advocates
shauld reflect that, so loog as humanity is
unfitted to its surroundings and conditions
of life, so long evil will exist, and human
beings fi y tryto ‘‘drown misery’’ with
strong drink.  But increace human happi-
nees by every poseible means; lessen that
mother's burden that she may bear more
healthy children; then ameliorate their hun-
ger, diseage, ‘and ‘psin by better physieni
a8 well as moral training, and you will
have plucked out the most dudl{ fang of
the t intemp: , While fi
and fruit-growers are left to pursue an hon-
est calling. Acting upon this precept, we
would go farther and proclaim that thou-
eands of families are now suffering with troun-
bles that scores of persons have repestédly
tried to_relieve with strong: drink.: “Hot
lemonsde with a stick,” *‘rock and rye’ are
familiar  recipes. Temperance people
should teach others to find some better re-
medy for hacking cougbs, bronchial irrita-
tions, catarrhal inflammations, rheumstism
and nenralgia than whiskey. Said a well
known Boston merchant, recently, to a
rarty of friends: *I used to resort to whis-
key when sttacked - with rheumatism .and
neuralgia; I eould-get drank;but Feoulda’t
cure neuralgia. But I kno'w a nmed“-—
ioi at

L 4

a year.

A Joke on the Crowd.

Red Nosed Man (at a Clark street resort fre-
quented principally by actors)—I want a good
leading man-for a new play. If 1 can gétthe
right ‘man T'll give him $130 a-week.

A geueral rush and chorus of “I'm your
man;" “Take me,” ‘{I've played with-Booth;"”-
ete.

Red ‘Nosed Man—Not so fast. Youmay

the leading man has to stay under

water ten
minutes.—Chicago Herald .

i Miss Belle (warningly)—Sally, tbay used
to tell me, when I was a little girl, that if
did not let coffee alone it would make™
fodlish

Sally (who owes her one)—Well, why didn’t
youi—Life,

Port Wine. !

The consumption of wine
pears to be increasing, fgro:lturing 1:5
ear 85,309 pipes \;erg exported w

porto, as against 71,511 pipes in 1
and 64,715 in 1885. "Port wine is un:
uestionably a pleasant and a-most ef-
ious tomic, and Lord Eldon de-
clared that it was the most wholesome
beverage that the world ‘contained;
and, having been'in the habit of drink-
ing two bottles daily (usually wine of
a very strong, dry, rough character)
durin% the greater part of hislife; he

died at the age of 87 in full
of ihis faculties,. When m
complimented Lord - Eldon, after a

Christmas dinnerat the pavilion, on
the strength of his head, the chancelior
quoted, amid: the general applause -of
ah n%[:lreciative company, the famous
old ‘Irish-- maxim, “KeerP your “back
from the fire, and don’t mix - your
liquors,” which had been' communis
ested to him by Mr. Dundes, who' re-
oeived it from the jovial Duke of Ru$
land.—London Truth.

For the Horse's Comfort.
Several inventions. have -been mads
regently for the comfort-of the horss:
A uri man has taken out a pat
ent on an awning which covérs:a

horse from head to tail. ' This
is sustained while up by poles’ i

let down soas to be disposed-of
just in front of the dashboard.
other new:contrivanceis an automatio
arrangement which lets the blanket
fall comfortably upon his back while
standing, and keeps it out of the dirt
when he lies down. And still a third
invention of ‘the
attachment to the feed box, by which
the mess of grain drops down o the
horse at the precise/minute the owner
may choose to'setit. —Frue Flag. - .

Y

Johnson’s Anodyne

will fix it for me every time.” Truly,
it is the most certain-remedy known for any
pain or inflammation. It is used internally
a8 much as externally. Many people do not
know this. ' The manufacturers, I. 8. John-
son & Co., Boston, Mass., will'send free to
any one a pampblet telling how to use it.
& teaspoonful properly used, will accomplish
wor ders.

SUGAR COATED
A SURE CURE

For BILIOUSNESS, CONSTIFATION,
INDIGESTION, DIZZINESS, SICK
HEADACHE, AND DISEASES OF THE
STOMACH, LIVER AND BOWELS.
THEY ARE MILD,THOROUGH AND PROMPT
IN ACTION, AND FORM & VALUABLE AID
TO BURDOCK BLOOD BITTERS IN THE
TREATMENT AND GUAR oF CHRONIC
AND OBSTINATE DIBEAGES.

 JUSTRECEIVED!
Latest Designsin
LADIES

POCEET BUUES

this year, 1889, Bsautiful-in
et
ona N e
cheapor:‘ftl?an- old Attf;'l’:’
‘books - are - sold - eise-~
Whor., -at

F. J. MCCAUSIAND'S.

WATGH & JewrLLRY BTORE, QUEsN 8T
Frederioton, March 8

Nice cuff buttons are those fagshioned |

rt, makes women angels of loveliness.’

.
_the tuan who 1

Pellets, the di_ugrlcubl:i an,dj table

not want the part. It's a:tapk drama,.and,

to the thills. It can-be ﬁdup’!m 1

ear is a clool!

Bobby (who is visiting his kind old grand-
her)—I ldn't mind eatin’ some of that
nice hot bread, grandma. Grandma—Well,
Bobby, you can bave all you want of it.
Bobby—Yes, but ma won’t let me eat hot
bread. Grandma (testing the lad's moral
strength)—She won’t know anything about
it, Bobby. Bobby—All right, grandma; just
igive me a piece, please.—Harper's Bazar.

Reason Enough.

She—How conceitedly that man talks, Is
he an actor?

He—Worse than that! He's an amatenr
actor.—Life,

BILL NYE GOES SHOPPING.

He Says He Likes to Shop Better in Bos-
ton Than in Gotham.

I always go and visit the Old South church
when in Boston, because I like to see the old
and pleasant cannon balls with which
able people were killed when they acted im-
properly. I also like to attend a church
where I can eriticige things without burting
any one's feelings. After I visit the old
church I like to go around over the Hub and
buy things. I hate to contrast any city with
my own town, but a nervous person witha
shrinking nature can do better and enjoy it
better while shopping in Boston than in New
York. The Boston merchant evidently
bought his goods for the purpose of nmng
them to the consumer, while the New Yorl
merchant appears to have purchased them
mwore for the wild excitement of looking at
Ahem himself.

1 always bave my feelings hurt when Ishop
in New York. In the first place, | am en-
raged before I get to the store by ¥87,236 poo-
ple who knock me over and get on the ele-

air, jostle me

1 next speak toa floor walker, who plays
that be owns the store, and is allowed to
draw that instead of & salary. ‘He looks at
me askance, as if he feared that I might be
Nellie Bly. He goes over to confer with a
beavy set saleslady, to inquire of her, evi-

PLASTER.

ONE CAR

Land:Calcined Plaster

ALSO LANDING:
Lime, Guano, P. E. Island Seed Oats,
Seed Barley, Middlings, Shorts & Bran.

W. E. MILLER & CO.,,

155 and 159 QUEEN STREET,
Fredericton, March 27

NEW DRESS GOODS!

In Black and Colored

AMAZON CLOTHS,

Icebergs, Cashmeres,

Striped :-: Chevoits.
JOHN HASLIN.

HNSON'S
| | L EXTERNALUSE.

Cures Diphtheria, Croup, Asthma,
" ungs, Vit H h, Whooping Cough, Catarrh, Cholera Morbus, Dysen-

ky, Ohronic Di- 3 containing infor-
rrhoea, Kidney B . mation of very
froubles. and ¥ 2 great value, Ev-
Splaal Diseases. j erybody should
We will send free, 5 % have this book,
postpaid, to all and those who
~7ho send their % send for it will
names, an Illus- ever after thank
trated Pamphlet thelr lucky stars,

All who buy or order direct from us, and request it, shall receive a certificate that the money shall

FOR INTERNAL

— AND —

dently, whether | am there with sinister mo-
tives, and while I tremble at the thought
that 1 am about to be searched for said mo-
tives, another man, who plays that he owns
the store afternoons, comes along and asks
me what I want there.

I tell him that I am a simple'minded man,
more, or less picked on both at home and
‘gbroad; that I would spend an emormous
amount of money in New Yorkif | hada
chance; that today I had contemplated buy-
ing or trading for a full set of two heavy No,
10 English hose with double soles and a strik-
ing resemblance to each other. Nobody could
be any more explicit than that without being
offensive. ' | just tell a man what [ want
right at the start, and then if there should be
any dolay it his fault.

He looks -at me sorrowfully and begins to
‘feel in his pocket. for semething. [ say, “Put
‘up your gold. Get out-with your dross.
am not poor or erazed by suffering. [am
‘L-only waiting to present a letter of introduc-
‘tlon to the sock lady if Ican obtain an audi-
-ence with her. I would be satisfled with even
s very small audience with her.” He tells
me where the office is, and I go there. She
waits a long time before I seem to catch her
eye.  She looks through me, and 50 on across
the store to a given point. She then says:

“Well"

kind, *English hose, dou-

‘bla sole, unbleached, No, 10, twoof a kind.”

“Fer yourself " “Yes, exclusively for my-
-self.”

#Well, the men's bose is .on second floor
1facing ghe other street.”
A ltl;mgo toa %Wd Lget:room,m
s lor a. messenger sen im for
1 ‘&—mn Rye In New York World.

A Poor Theory.
| BStranger—I see it reported that those
;] spliiers’ orphans were only shamming insan-
ity 80 as to save the trouble of going to their

= phian—Were you evera boy?

“] ghould 'say 'l was.”

“8o was 1. ‘Buppose in your boyhood days
you bad -been infornied that a big meal was
waiting for you on the other side of a moun-
fain; but if - you didn’t feel like going for it
you eould bavesome tea and teast.”
“Whoop! -I'd-have climbed the mountain.”

]

Did . Bacon Write Sheridan, Too?
Overbeard in a Cambridge car: “Don't
gou love Shakespearef” ‘‘Oh, yes! I just
. dote on him. = 1 saw ‘School for Scandal’ the
other night. You know that'’s one of Shake-
speare’s best plays!”—Boston Herald.

The PeeWee Hat.

There's hats—'nd then, ag'in there's hats,

Asyou a'ready know;
There's hits ‘at's made for comfort

INd there's hats ‘at's made for show;
There's them 'at's low ‘nd squatty,

‘Nd, then, there's them ‘at's higher—
"Nd youkin see a job lot,

Jest by lookin' at our chofr.

There's them ‘at's high *nd crooked,
_Jammed in ‘nd skewed awry—

There's jest one little peewee hat
‘At sets close on the head,

'Nd all made out of feathers like—
A-glintin“blué ‘nd red; -

It'smighty peert *nd snuglike,
*Nd takin’—yes, you bet!

But "tisn’t much on bein' warm
'Rd keepin' off the wet.

the Hrail exbootlle
the girls 'at's in the choir—

wish ‘st I wus it
~Chicago §m

THE KLY 10 HEALTH,

Unléekan!lthe clogyed avenues of the

" Bowels, Kidneys md‘leer,_utrg;
'ing off yradusiby withaut weakening t

syateny, all the impurities and foul

huniors of the seerations; £t the same

time .Correcting .Acidity of the

Stomach, .curing Bihoussess, Dys-

i FELTY es, Dizziness,

pation, Dryness

opey,; limaness of

82't Rheum,

oftila, ‘Fhuttering of

g - vousress, and Gene

eral Metulity ; ‘sl ‘these and many

‘othyer eitniluz Complaints yield : to the

~happy _intiaaioe . of JRDOCK

"B DBl RS,
, v .

R Vet Tovaale,

OVERSHOES.

,ONE HUNDRED CASES

OONSISTING OF

‘American,
Goodyear, and
Canadian

| RUBBERS AND OVERSHOES.

FIRST QUALITY. CALL ANP EXAMINE
BEFORE SPENDING YOUR MONEY.

NELSON CAMPBELL

Fouustoton, Nov. &

be refy if not 1y satisfled. Rotall price, 25 cts.; 6 bottles, §150. Express prepald to
sny part of the United States or Cauada. I. 8. JOHNSON & CO., P. O. Box 2118, Boston, Mass,

==L INIMENT

MOST WONDERFUL
FAMILY REMEDY
EVER KNOWN.
Canned Goods.
CORN, TOMATOES, PEAS, BEANS,
PINE APPLES, PEACHES, OYSTERS,
LOBSTERS, SALMON. CORN BEEF,

LUNCH TONGUE. POTTED HAM,

Condensed Milk, " Condensed Coffee.
FOR SALE LOW AT

S. L. MORRISON’S

Queen Street, Cor. of York.
Fre ‘ericton, June 31at, 1888,

REGEIVED TO0- DAY.

Cape Cod Cranberries, Florida Oranges, S.
C. Hams and Bacon, New Dates and Figs,
Mixed Pickles in kegs, Cucumber Pickles in
kegs, English Biscuit in tins, New Raisins

and Currants.
APPLES. APPLES.

IN STORE BEFORE THE COLD WEATHER.

160 Bbls. No. 1 American Baldwins, 40 Bbls.

No. 1 Bishop Pippins.
%0 KEGS GRAPES'

W. R. LOGAN.

Bt (umn

I Tou.

i , driving out all impurities that cause Poor Health, cures €]
Debmtyei’slpulo:f gﬁ:ﬂ?ﬁ gf t,:m eart. Baird's Quinine and Iron Tonic is w-Il adapat{ for

e and Delicate Females, fulous Humors, and all Eruptions of the Skin. Sold by dealers.
Price 50 cents. 6 bottles $2.50.

G.T.WHELPLEY
4 TONS UP-RIVER BUCKWHEAT MEAL,
200 BUSH. OATS,

BRAN, SHORTS < MIDDLINGS.

=" The above are Selling very Low.

TO ARRIVE: 1 CAR LOAD OF FEED.

310 OUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON.
Frederioton, March 2.

EDGEGOMBE & 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: Pungs and Sleighs,
which we are Determined to Sell Out at

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

EDGECOMBE & SONS,

Fre “srlotond Dob- 8tk 1880

To Travellere

Northern and Western
RAILWAY

WINTER ARRANGEMENT.

In Effect Nov. 28th, 1888,

TRAINS RUN ON EASTERN STANDARD TIME:

A Passenger and Freight Train will leav]
Fredericton every morning (Sunday excepted
for Chatham

LEAVE FREDERICTON

7:10, a. m; Gibson, 7:15 Marysville, 7:35:
Mangzer's Siding 8:05; Durha "m“c’m.
Creek, 9:05; Boiestown, 10:30; Doakto 11:30;
pe: Rlackrille 15 b, Blackvlle 120
T Nelson m, 2:20; af uncti
!:&; arrive at Chatham, '3:30, =

RETURNING LEAVE CHATHAM:

8:00, a. m; Chatham Junctioj B
gﬂc’?:':rm x'&‘«';s“’ﬂm?&”‘ 11:35 ’:Bc:)i.lt?wn.p“
Ee_n" 1255 .35 o8
123 p. m; 'Cross Creok, 80; Durham, 2:40;
ericton, 3:45. el Froni
Connections are made at Chath: J
with L C. Railway for :ua A eron
Sootern poiats 1 ~ John, and at Cross
and a
Creek with Stage for Stanley.
Ba.Tickets can be procured at F. B. Edge
cambe’s dry goods store.

Upper

THOMAS HOBEN,
e Superintendent
ibson, N. B., Nov. 28th, 1888,

New Brunswick R’l
COMPANY.
ALL RAIL LINE.
ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS

In Effect Jan. 7th, 1889,
EASTERN STANDARD TIME

LEAVE FREDERICTON

700 A. M.—Expressfor St. John and interme
diate points,

845 A, M.—Express for Fredericton Junoti
Vanceboro, Bangor, Portland, Bg:'
ton and points west, St. Stephen St
érfoqgfew'm %"mﬁnimn, Edmund

rTe e, Gran
ston, and polnt.l;,north. i
1260 P, M.—For Fredericton Junctien, St. John?
and points east.

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON:

1185 A. M.—From Fredericton Junction, St.
John and points East.

310 P M.—From Fredericton Juncti EV
b % cton Junction, u‘:%
points West ; St. Andrews, St. Ste-
phen, Houlton, and Woodstock and
points north,

GmP.ZM.—E:&r:sa from St. John and inter-
m te points,
LEAVE GIBSON:

650 A. M.—Mixed jfor Woodstock and points
north.

ARRIVE AT GIBSON:

445 P, M—Mlnxh'id from Woodstock and points
no!

F. W. CRAM,
General 3
A. J. HEATH, -

Gen Pass. & Ticket Agent.

WE WANT
POTATOES.

WE HANDLED 60 000 BUSH-
ELS POTATOES LAST
SPRING.

And made money for our Shippers. Hlving de-
cided to sell in small lots from Store, to oute
gide prices, we want & ew more good shippers.
Writeus and ship to

HATHEWAY & CO.

General Commission Merchants,

22 CENTRAL WHARF- BOSTON, MASS
T e Eetabllshodias
Boston, Oct 4th, 1887

SEWING MACHINES
CLEANED

AND REPAIRED.

Furniture Repaired.

Jobbing in Carpentry

W. 5. HIMELMAN,

192 GEORGE STREET

SEWING MACHINE WORK A SPECIALTY

All orders left at above address will receive
pm:tonuon.
ton, Oct. 18, 1888

¥
LD <

Ity.

1a

164 Queen St F'ton.
LARGE SIZED HiADS

A Speci

sl

Fredericton, Jan. 12,

IN ALL THE LATEST STYLES.
STUDIO0

HARVEY’S PHOTOS |

FLOUR! FLOURF

IN S8TORE AND TO ARRIVE :

3000 BBLS. FLOUR,

ostly ht before the recent rise, including
= the following well known Brands, X

Ogilvie's Patent,
Ogilvie’s Star,
Ogilvie's Baker’s A,
Harvest Moon,
Buda,

People’s,
Walzen,
Crystal,
Stockwell,
Phoenix,
Kent2Mills,

Leo

Heart's Content,
Mascot,
Charm,

FOR S8ALE VERY LOW.

Feb, 38th, 1869,

-A.ﬂllﬂﬂLPH & SON.




