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(Continued.)
Msigdefitë wrote occasionally, brightly 

and affectionately. Bat toward the close 
of the winter Sibyl began to speak ot 
Marguerite with anxiety. The child's 
health was very delicate; there was no 
organic ailment but she was drooping 
like a flower; they had had several ex
cellent offers of marriage for her, but 
she had refused them all unhesitatingly, 
giving no reason except that she was 
not in a hurry to marry.

Narks read all this with growing ap
prehension. Could it be that Marguerite’s 
feeling for Basil had been deep enough 
to make her shrink from the idea of ever 
marrying any one else? Narks had 
never contemplated such trouble as this. 
She had hoped, and had come honestly 
to believe, that it had been a mere pass
ing flame such as the first accomplished 
man she meets kindles easily in the 
heart of every young girl. It would In
deed be an added weight on Narka’s 
spirit if bright little Marguerite was en
tering onflSb with a broken heart.

One day a letter came announcing that 
thé dootors had ordered her to go south 
and travel for a couple of months.

The remedy comes most opportunely,' 
Sibyl said. *M. Charles has been linger
ing on in Florence, intending to go to 
Borne tor Lent. It will be delightful tor 
us to join him there, and1' I am very 
much in need of a change myself. Mar
guerite had at first seemed charmed at 
the idea of going to Borne, but all of a 
sudden, when the programme was settled, 
she changed her mind, and has been 
nervous and depressed ever since. The 
doctors say this unreasonable state of 
feeling is only an additional proof that 
she wants change, and they assure us 
that the journey will set her right. We 
are now in the bustle of packing, and I 
shall probably not write again until we 
are starting.’

Narka could not pretend to herself 
that this letter was not a shook. She
was not jealous; she did nut tor a moment 
doubt the strength of Basil’s constancy; 
but it was hardly in woman’s nature that 
she should not feel uncomfortable at the 
prospect Of his being thrown for two 
months into daily hourly companionship 
with a charming girl who was deeply in 
love with him, and whom he was already 
very fond of. Oh no,Narka was not jealous; 
but her heart rose in passionate rebellion 

» against the cruel tote which “put moun
tains and'-Sees between hèr and Basil, 
and forced him into the society of Mar
guerite. And it was Sibyl’s doing! For 
the first time in her life Narka felt angry 
with Sibyl. It was very well to talk 
about the lucky chance that had brought 
this meeting about; it was more likely 
the result of Sibyl’s clever manoeuvring. 
She had long ago set her heart on this 
marriage; fate, which was fighting against 
Narka with such overpowering odds, 
was playing Into Sibyl’s hands, those 
pearly, poteleca hands whose soft touch 
had such a compelling power, and had 
always made everybody and everything 
bend to their will. They were now bend
ing Marguerite’s destiny to it. Was it 
quite imposable that they should event
ually bend Basil’s?

Narka was as restless In the narrow 
cottage rooms as a strong, untamed crea
ture in a cage; It Was horrible to have 
to carry this gunshot wound in her flesh, 
and go about with a smiling countenance, 
discussing with Madame Larifc the best 
way Of preparing the codfish for dinner. 
The homed y of life was intolerable- Why 
should heaven and earth be set against 
her, as they had been from her cradle 
up? ® -tof

‘Narka, you are singing like a soul in 
purgatory crying out for prayers,’ said 
her metber, as poo# Narka gave vent to 
her misery in à strain of passionate music.

1 Mother, I m* a soul in purgatory.’ 
she answered with a dry laugh. ‘It is 
my firm belief that this life is purgatory, 
and that in the next there will be only 
heaven and helL’

‘Deer I dear I what a wonderful no
tion you have about tiling»! Your head 
is too full of poetry, child; not but that 
there may be some sense in what you say.
I do believe this life is purgatory to 
many of us, and mostly to those who 
don’t want any purgatory, one would 
think. Alas 1 alaa 1’

Narka knew that the concluding sigh 
was directed to Father Christopher. 
Each knew that he was seldom out of 
the other’s mind, but, as by tacit consent, 
they never spoke of him.

A week went by. There was a fresh 
toll of snow in the night. The next 
morning the wind rose, and blew with 
its might from the north. A carrier 
coming on horseback from X. said the 
toads were impassable from the drifts 
that rose like enb&nkmente at intervals. 
For the next week traffic was suspend
ed. If Prince Zorekoff had been at 
home, or Count Larohoff alive, there 
would have been an army of scavengers 
at work ; but there was no one there now 
to pfess the peasants into the service. 
Even the Stanovoi was away at X., which 
was pleasanter in this weather than 
unowed-up Yrakow.

At the end of three weeks the wel
come face of the postman appeared at 
the cottage gate. He brought two 
lettera from Sibyl, (toe bore the Paris 
postmark, the other that of Palermo. 
NttKh Went up to her room to read 
them alone. She opened the one from 
Paris first.

‘I have a most extraordinary piece of 
news to toll you, my Narka,’ Sibyl began. 
‘I ought to have written to you sooner, 
lut I was so bewildered at the first mo
ment that I had not the courage to 
finish a letter I had just begun to you.

1 told you "that Marguerite showed 
the strangest reluctance to go to Italy 
when everything was settled. It puszled 
us alL She was very nervous and quite 
miserable, but gave no explanation of 
her sudden change. At last, one morn
ing before I wee op, she came into my 
room, and eat on the edge of my bed, 
and said : *1 have something to say that 
wHl be a surprise, and 1 fear a disap
pointment, to you. I can’t go with you 
tp Italy. I have made up my mind to 
be a Sister of Charity.’ 1 was so taken 
aback that I could not speak for a mo
ment, but just stared at her as if she had 
gone mad. ‘1 have been thinking about 
it for a long time,’ she went on, ‘and I 
am new quite sure it is my vocation. 

: The idea of going to Borne and seeing 
; ttye tBhlgr. fkf&r tempted- me at first ; 

but I soon saw it wss only a temptation, 
end that I must not yield to it ; so instead 
ot going off with you and Gaston, I am 
going to the Bue du Bac to make my 
novitiate.’ I really did think that the 
child had gone out of her mind. ‘Why,’ 

, ,4 laid, Ton will be deed in a month; the 
hardships of the life will kill you.’ She 
lsughed, and said, ‘Oh no ; I promise 
yon not to be deed before two months ;

you will be beck in time to see me elive.’ 
I di-1 act know whether to burst out 
crying or to be very angry. She looked 
so sweet and bright, and yet there was 
something so unnatural in the idea of 
her doing such a thing. Oh, Narka, if 
you could have seen the expression of 
her eyes, those clear brown eyes of hers, 
when she went on to talk about the 
happiness of giving her whole life to God, 
and making atonement for those who 
offend him I The idea of atonement 
seems to have taken hold of her like an 
idee fixe. I said that if she had bad a 
wicked father, or if any one belonging to 
her had committed a crime, I could un
derstand it ; then there would be some 
sense or some show of reason in her 
putting on a stuff gown and burying 
herself in slums and hospitals ; but she 
said that every sinner was her brother, 
and she felt a call to suffer and atone 
for them. In fact, she has atonement on 
the brain.

‘ She asked me to break the news to 
Gaston. I wss quite ill at the thought 
having to do it. 1 have such a horror of 
seeing anybody in pain, above all, any 
one I love. However, it had to be done. 
He cried like a child, dear Gaston. But 
he was not at all as shocked as I ex
pected. He said if it was her vocation 
he would not lift a finger to hold her 
back. He talked like a theologian about 
people being ‘ called to the religious 
life.’ I never could have believed Gaston 
knew so much about theology; but 
Frenchmen are so strange ; they are full 
of contradictions. I was so upset by all 
these emotions that I had to keep lying 
down all the afternoon, with compresses 
ol sou sedative on my head ; and—’

Narka at this point let the letter drop, 
and interlacing her long white fingers, 
she straightened up her arms above her 
head, and heaved a great gasp of relief. 
It was not for herself that she was re
lieved. Oh no I it was for Marguerite. 
Gentle, sensitive little Marguerite, who 
had escaped from a cruel ordeal. Loving 
Basil as she did, it would have been tor
ture to the child to be thrown into con
stant companionship with him, to be the 
object of his brotherly solicitude, to be 
forced under the charm of his sympa
thetic nature, a charm that no one came 
near Basil without succumbing to. How 
could she have endured this for two 
whole months and not gone out of her 
mind ? Narka lay back for a long mo
ment, considering the danger and pain 
that Marguerite had been saved. This 
improvised vocation was of course a 
stratagem to escape from an intolerable 
trial. They might safely let her go the 
Rue du Bac during their tour to Italy ; 
they would find on their return that the 
vocation had come to an end. Narka 
smiled as she thought of Marguerite 
giving up her flowers and dainty coquet
tish toilets for the gray gown and the 
cornette. Bat as she smiled she felt a 
sudden prick of remorse and doubt. 
Could it be that the idea of offering up 
her young life in atonement had become 
an idée fixe strong enough to impel her 
to the sacrifice ?

Narka would not dwell on this possi
bility. There was another letter of 
Sibyl’s to be read. She opened it with a 
pleasant anticipation of interest.

' Here we are, with ilexes and oranges 
making a back-ground to the loveliest 
villa you can imagiae! The roses are 
scenting the air till the sweetness makes 
one tipsy. If only you were here to en
joy it, my Narka I No delight is com
plete to me without you. You would 
find out so many beauties that I can’t 
see, and you would sing all this exquisite 
idyl to me with that heavenly voice of 
yours 1 Well, some day, please God, we
shall see it together.......We had a most
comfortable journey, and already Mar
guerite looks better for the ohange. Oh I 
I forgot 1 had not written to you since I 
told you of the bomb-shell she threw at 
us about her vocation. Well, after a 
week spent in pleading and coaxing, ap
pealing to her love for us, to every motive 
that could move her, the matter was de
cided by the Superioress of the white 
cometiesfik most fascinating woman,and a 
saint (Gaston says, who had several long 
talks with her). She told Marguerite 
that it would be better in every way for 
her to come away for the change, be
cause the doctor of the community was 
in great doubt whether her health would 
prove equal in its present state to the 
hardships of the life ; consequently the 
wiseet thing would be to get up her 
strength before she made the trial. 
Marguerite was greatly disappointed at 
first, but after a day or so she seemed to 
take a more cheerful view of things, and 
was quite satisfied to come away. And 
you can’t imagine how much better she 
already looks—so muoh less pale and 
languid. She is in excellent spirits.

‘M. Charles joined us at Naples. We 
were all delighted to meet. He is very 
thin, and looks a good deal older ; but 
his health is good. We do our best to 
cheer him, and he is so happy to have 
us near him 1’

Narka did not see what more Sibyl 
wrote. The re-action from the intense 
elation of the first letter to the disap
pointment of this made her feel sick. 
She sat, with the two lettera in her lap, 
in a kind of half stupor. Her mother’s 
voice calling to her made her start as if 
she had been asleep, in a bad dream. 
Madame Larik knew that lettera had 
come, and was impatient, of course, to 
hear all about them. Narka stood for a 
moment to recover her self-possession, 
and make up her mind how much she 
should tell. Perhaps it wss beet to read 
the letters as they were. There was 
nothing in them that she need conceal, 
and the mere communicating of their 
contents would be a relief.

She went down to the sitting-room, 
and read them aloud, and found Madame 
Larik a most responsive listener.

‘ What nonsense to talk of being a 
Sister of Charity ! The pretty young 
creature I Of course there is a love 
affair at the bottom of it. Why does not 
Prinoees Sibyl find it out and settle it ?’

‘ Bat you hear what M. de Beancrillon 
says ? He would not oppose her enter
ing the convent in the least’

‘ Then he ought to be sehamed of him
self, I thought better of the Count. He 
was exceedingly polite to me. I suppose 
it is some great noble who has no money, 
or who has more than Mademoiselle Mar
guerite. Princess Sibyl told me that the 
mamagee in France are such matters of 
business I What a pity she and our 
young Prince could not take to each 
other I Who knows but they may, now 
that they are going to be together for a 
few months ? I can’t thing why Prince 
Brail did not fall in love with her here.’

This was hard to hear and respond to ; 
but Narka felt it was not so hard as hav
ing to stifle the mention of the subject 
altogether.

To be Continued.

Hi THE DEAF.—A Person cured of Deaf- 
neee and noisee in the head of SB years
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BUT FICKLE FORTUNE SMILED AND 
HE NOW WEARS PURPLE.

The President of the French Republie
Manages to Live on *80,000 s Month.
What People Eat and Drink at the Big
Balia—The Luxembourg Palace.

For a consideration of 100,000 franca per 
month, with house rent free, and numerous 
perquisites, Mona Carnot consented to as
sume the responsibilities of chief of the French 
republic. Before fortune, more fickle in 
France than elsewhere, smiled on him, Ills 
only inheritance was a good historic name— 
for his father had rendered the state true and 
laudable service—and his sole encumbrance a 
wife and small income. Now, a grateful 
people allow him nearly $20,000 per month 
for his individual expenses, and a free list, 
sufficient to cover all outlays for balls, state 
dinners and receptions. It presupposes un
usual tact and strength of character to be 
launched suddenly from homespun to royal 
purple without displaying the marks of birth
right. No one in Europe receives more gra
ciously than the president There is a distin
guishing personality about tûm, whether clad 
in the regalia of the Legion of Honor, stand
ing in the midst of the distinguished men of 
France, or walking about the grounds of the 
exposition, conversing with the workmen. 
There is nothing striking in the face; it is the 
general bearing of the man that impresses 
one. He seems to the manor born.

THE PRXSDENT’S RESIDENCE.
Even though the Elysee, erected by Malet 

in 1718, has counted among its residents the 
Comte d’Evroux, the Pompadour, the Duchess 
of Bourbon, Murat, Napoleon L Louis Bona
parte, Emperor Alexander I or Russia, the 
Duke de Berry and Napoleon m, it may be 
reserved for Carnot to carve out a career of 
usefulness more enduring than any of these.

The palace is separated from the Champs 
Elysees by a large, well cared for garden, 
and but for the memories clustering around 
it has nothing especial to command it to the 
tourist Two sentinels from the Garde Ré
publicain stand at the main gateway, and but 
for this the English embassy, a little farther 
down, might very well be taken for the Palais 
d’Elysée. The internal arrangements were 
much improved under Napoleon ID, but 
even yet the home of the president is an ex
ceedingly modest affair. There are scores of 
private hotels in the immediate vicinity far 
handsomer in every way. The large draw
ing room is not as imposing as the one in the 
White House, and the general reception 
rooms are not as cheerful and bright as are 
those of the presidential mansion in Wash
ington. Still, with an excellent service, a 
fine larder, with the beet of wine cellars and 
a good stable, M. Carnot ekes out a comfort
able existence.

Three balls given during the winter are 
paid for by the city of Paris. To each ball 
from 4,000 to 6,000 invitations are sent out 
Motley is the only wear. Bacchus and PByche 
are the Penates that grace the open fireplaces 
of this magnificent building. Bacchus at the 
last ball dispensed 90,000 glasses of beer, 1,200 
quarts champagne, 1,300 quarts Bordeaux, 
4,000 sandwiches, besides equally large quan
tities of turkey, lobster salad, pate de foie 
gras, etc., etc. Psyche kept the young people 
actively employed until 6 in the morning, and 
the chief of police, who snoozed comfortably 
in his office, was not called upon to preserve 
the peace. Floquet, the Blaine of France, the 
premier and chief of the cabinet, receivee a 
salary of 100,000 francs per year. In addition 
to this he has a large secret fund at his dis
posal, upon which he can draw whenever he 
likes. His drafts upon it are large and fre
quent

The president of the senate has only a small 
•lary, but in lieu thereof the government 
gives him the Palace of the Luxembourg to 
live in. Up to June, 1791, when the Count 
of Provence, afterwards Louis XVTH, left 
It, this had always been a royal residence, 
having been built for Marie de Medids. 
Passing through various stages of state prison, 
in which were confined Beauhamais, Jose
phine, Desmoulins, Danton and Robespierre 
—of the Palais du Directorie, Palais du Con
sulat, Palais du Senat-Conservateur and Pa-; 
lais du Sénat, the Petit-Luxembourg has be
come the home of the president of the senate 
until Boulanger, with his war cry of revision, 
dissolution and constitution, shall create a 
new order of things.

EXPENSES UNDER THE REPUBLIC.
Relatively, the expenses have decreased 

very considerably under the republic. The 
civil list alone has been cut down 20,000,000 
francs. Individual extravagance was much 
more exaggerated under the empire. There 
was a centralization of wealth as well as of 
power. Now both wealth and power are 
more evenly distributed. The general ex
penses of the country are, of course, larger, 
because the general necessities are much more 
urgent But the general expenses under the 
republic, in view of the general necessities of 
a large standing army, an expensive navy, 
are much less than were the general expenses 
under the empire, when such necessities were 
less widespread The absolute governmental 
expenses have been cut down over one-quar
ter, for the budget is not handicapped with 
a long list of poverty stricken and dissipated 
aristocracy drawing enormous pensions.

Take the Boulanger-Jacques political cam
paign as an instance. The entire expense 
was covered by private subscriptions, nota 
peony being taken from the public purse. 
The Republicans in behalf of their candidate, 
Jacques, expended 1,000,000 francs, while the 
Boulanger clique paid out somewhat over 
twice that amount.

Thus nearly $800,000 was put in general 
circulation in Paris, all of which came from 
tiie pockets of Republicans, Royalists and 
Imperialists. The empire encouraged lavish 
display among its representatives; the re
public enjoins modesty and economy. The . 
expenses of running the foreign office have 
been diminished one-half. The general ex
penses of the war department are large, be
cause a standing army of the size that today 
obtains in France necessitates the expendi
ture of large amounts. The individual ex
penses of the general, staff and line offices 
are very much less than under the empire. 
Relatively speaking, the budget is leas than 
under the empire, and I am not at all sure 
that it is not actually less, if we add to the 
necessary outlay the individual expenses of 
the emperor’s favorites, which were paid for 
out of the war budget—Cor. Boston Globa

Death Bate In England.
The death rate in England for 1888, the 

statistics of which have recently been pub
lished, shows the remarkable fact that it was 
the lowest average since 1837, when the gov
ernment first undertook the keeping of accu
rate records. In 1887 tho ratio of deaths 
was 18.8 to the thousand, and this was the 
lowest known till that time. " But for 1888 a 
still better showing is made, thetatio being but 
17.8 to the thousand. What this decrease in 
the death rate means can be better under
stood from the fact that more than half a 
million persons were alive in England and 
Wales at the end of 1888 whose deaths would - 
have been recorded during the eight years 
1881-88 had the rate of mortality in those 
years equaled that which prevailed during 
the ten years 1871-80.—San Francisco Chron- 
Icla

DR. SABE’S CATARRH REMEDY.
Symptoms of Catarrh. — Headache, obstruction of nose, discharges falling Into throat, sometimes profuse, watery, and acrid, 

at others, thick, tenacious, mucous, purulent, 
* * * " ' *■ ---------- g| ringing*--------

smell and tarte Impaired, and general debility.
ieae symptoms likely to be pres-Only a few of th<___„ —

entatonoe. Thousands of 
sumption, and end in the grave.

result In oon-
By its mild, soothing, and healing properties. 
----------------- "--------- - worst caeee. 60c.Dr. Sage’s Remedy cures the y
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XOYCeS utter

LflfERPlLLS.

Unequaled as aJLlver Pill. Smallest, cheap
est, easiest to take. One Pellet a Dose. 
Cure Slclt Headache, Billons Headache, 
Dizziness, Constipation, Indigestion. 
Billons Attacks, and all derangements or 
the stomach and bowels. 26 eta. by druggists.

JUST RECEIVED I
Latest Designs in

LADIES

POCKET BOOKS
this year, 1889. Beautiful in 
design, well made and reas
onable in price, In fact, 
cheaper than old style 
books are sold else- 

where, at

F. J. MCGAUSLANDS
WATOH A JtWfLLftY STOMi QUliH §T 

Fredericton, March.*

Silver oyster shells, with emerald cen
tres, are an old fancy in earrings.

Eighty pm Cent of the human race ac
cording to • high authority, suffer from one 
or other form of blood taint. Never allow 
this latent evil to develop into serious dis-
ease while the blood can 1

inchthe »yitem dean by properpi 
as ueing Burdock Blood Bitters, whenever 
any scrofulous symptoms appear. No medi
cine equals B. B. B, as * blood d^rayer...

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

Try to Benefit Othbrs —“Hhad a very 
bad pain in my side of which one bottle of 
Hftgjird'i Yellow Oil made a complete cure. 
I hope that this may be of some benefit to 
those who read iL” A R. T, Walker, 
44$ High St, City. Hagyard’s Yellow Oil is 
a specific far all inflammatory pain.

Rubies and pearls interspersed make 
very beautiful combinations in hairpin 
heads.

Thi Litter That Cam* from Mr. J. Hay 
den, 139 Chatham St. Montreal, says; "I 
was troubled for years with billioisness and 
liver complaint, and I never found any med
icine to help me like Burdock Blood Bitters, 
in fact one bottle made a complete cure.”

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

A Feeble Failure.—Many persons become 
feeble and fail in health from disease of the 
blood, liver, kidneys and stomach when

tion and restore to perfect health.
A late fashion in hairpins consists of 

a green gold leaf, glittering with small 
stones.

Important to Workingmin. — Artisans, 
mechanics and laboring men are liable to 
sudden accidents and injuries as well as pain
ful cords, stiff joints and lameness. To all 
this trouble we would recommend Hagyard’s 
Yellow Oil the handy and reliable pain cure 
for outside or internal use.

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

A Lire or Bam —Miss Lissle Ratcliffe, 
writing from Falkirk, Ont., says; ‘ I baa 
such a cough I could not sleep and was 
fast going into consumption; I tried every 
thing I could hear of without relief, bat 
when I got Hfcgyard's Pectoral Balsam I 
soon got ease. It is the best medicine I 
ever tried.” Lizzie Ratcliff, Falkirk, Ont

Nice cuff buttons are those fashioned 
as oval bloodstones, set in chased silver 
settings.

“ If a woman is pretty,
To me ’tis no matter,
Be she blonde or brunette,
So she lets me look at her."

An unhealthy woman is rarely, if ever, 
beautiful. The peculiar diseases to which 
eg many of the sex are subject, are prolific 
causes of pale, sallow faces, blotched with 
unsightly pimples, dull lustreless eyes and 
emaciated forms. Women so afflicted, can 
be permanently cured by using Dr. Pierre’s 
Favorite Prescription, and with the restor
ation of health comes that beauty which, 
combined with good qualities of head and 
heart, makes women angels of loveliness 
11 Favorite Prescription ” is the only medi
cine for women, sold by druggists, under a 
positive guarantee from the manufacturers, 
that will give satisfaction in every case, or 
money-will be refunded. This guarantee 
has been printed on the bottle-wrapper, and 
faithfully carried out for many years.

There is a town in Arisona called 
“Aching Tooth.” It ought to grow be
cause there is nothing to stop it

Hew*» Year Liver T
The old lady who replied, when asked how 

her liver was, “ God bless me, I never heard 
that there was such a thing m the house,” 
was noted tor her amiabifaty. Prometheus, 
when chained to a rock, might as well have 
pretended to be happyas the man who is 
chained to a diseased liver. For poor 
Prometheus there was no escape, bat by 
the use of Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Purgative 
Pellets, the disagreeable feelings, irritable 
teiibper, constipation, digestion, dlssiness 
and sick headache, which are caused by a 
diseased liver, propgUy^isappear.

The,State of Michigan makes it .impos
sible for a poor man to aspiré to the gov- 
emorehip by putting the «alary at $1,000 
a year.

ONLY A COLLA*

Two Little Beauties Went A-Shopplag 
: and the Clerk Died That Night.

“Oh, wait a moment, Flo; I want to step in 
Mere and get me a collar; it won’t take me 
but just a minute."

- So they went Into Linnen & Cotton’s, and, 
after stopping at various counters to price 
some ribbons, gl<5ves, lace, fans, hairpins, 
buttons, silk, chenille, saxony, passementerie 
and slippers, none of which they had any idea 
of purchasing, they found themselves at the 
collar and cuff counter.

Let me see some collars, please," said

“All linen !” asked the clerk.
“Oh, yes, certainly, all linen."
“Square or round cornered !”
“I hardly know. Let me see both kinds] 

What kind do you like best, Flo?"
“Oh, I don’t know, really. It don’t maty 

much difference.”
“Nd, so it don’t, for"-----
“What number, miss?"
“Oh, let me seel I declare if I don’t always 

forget just what number I do wear. Thir
teen, I think. What number do you wear, 
FLof”

“Twelve and a half."
“Do you? I shouldn’t think Fd wear $ 

larger number than you, would you?"
“I don’t know.”
“I suppose my neck is— No, I don’t want 

bo high a collar as that. Do you like a high 
collar, Flo!"

“I hardly know, really."
“Of course It depends altogether on the 

Mnd of a neck one has. Mine is as long as a 
stork’s."

“Oh, Flo!”
“It is!"
“How ridiculous! I tfcink"-----
“Here to a lower collar, misa”
“Oh, that’s too low. Don’t you think 

Flo?"
“It is rather low, really.”
“Of course it is, I always—oh, look at these 

handkerchiefs back of us! Aren’t they 
lovely?”

“Aren’t they? I do love a pretty handker
chief 1”

“So do L A real neat”-----
“How do you like this collar, miss?"
“Oh, I don’t like three rows of stitching at 

the top; do you, Flo?”
“Two rows look better, I think."
“So do L Let me see some with two rows."
“Yes’m; here’s one.”
“Yes, I see, um—urn—um—somehow I 

don’t just like that either; do you, Flo?"
“I don’t know, really."
“Looks so kind of—of—I don’t know ju^t 

how, but I don’t like it.. The stitching is so 
feu- apart; don’t you think so, Flo?"

“I don’t know but it is."
“Let me see something with only one row 

of stitching. Oh, I don’t like that; do you, 
Flo?"

“I don’t know, really."
“It don’t look like it was all linen; does it, 

Flo?”
“No, I don’t believe it does,"
“I’m sure it isn’t. Fvo a notion to get 

some niching and let the collar go; would
you?”

“Oh, suit yourself, dear."
“Do you like ruching?"
“Oh, yes."
“I believe I will get it."
They spend half an hour at the ruching 

counter, and then race back to the collar de*

Kent, and finally emerge from the store 
; eighty-seven minutes after they enter 
it, Bessie having concluded by this time 

that she “didn’t believe she’d get the collar 
today anyhow,” and she doesn’t—Z. D. in 
Time.
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YELLOW OIL
CURES RHEUMATISM

FREEMAN\
-===W0RM POWDERS

Art pleasant to taie. Contain, their tom 
Portative. It a toft, met and effectuai 
destroyer ofwœms in Children or AsUtt.

ONE CAR,
800 Bush. Seed Oats
At the Station for the Peo

ple. For sale low from 
the oars.

ELY PERKINS.
Fredericton, Mare* HI

ESNirS FAIR CAPTIVES.
TWO MAIDENS WHO WANTED TO

SEE LIFE’S GILDED SIDE.

Bilk and Water Adventures In • Museum
Bfl to Realise Imagination’s Picture.
Disgusted Because Their Search Un
earths Nothing “Outrageons. *•

One sloppy morning, several weeks ago, 
two young women living on the Hill met at 
the home of one of them for the purpose of 
dissecting their fellow men and women, corn- 

ring notes and exchanging experiences, and 
due time made a mutual discovery that life 

In St Paul was decidedly flat and stale, if not 
altogether unprofitable.

“Now, In New York," yawned Marion, 
wearily, “when society begins to pall, the 
girls go slumming and do nice things ilka 
that" Marlon is a blonde, and looks as if 
her spirit walked only in the sunlight of 
angels’ wings. “But here the most exciting 
thing we ever do Is to give a masquerade, 
which makes us a lot of worry and work and 
expense, and when it to over we find we have 
only succeeded in making ourselves perfectly 
hideous by a misguided selection of costume, 
and have had nothing but a dancing party 
after all”

Maude thought they ought to be able to de
vise something that would have at least a 
grain of spice. “What do you say to going 
to the dime museum F’ she said abruptly.

“There might be.something in it”
“There to,” exclaimed Maude triumphantly, 

“and It’s a ‘Human Balloon.’ I read soin 
the morning paper."

“I suppose he would have a few clothes 
onT remarked Marion doubtfully.

“Oh, of course; tights anyway. Let’s go.”
And so It happened that the two daring 

young ladies concealed their aristocratic fea
tures behind thick veils, and trusting their 
lives to the integrity of the cable (as the first 
step in their reckless adventure, perhaps), 
came down by the common route and «neaked 
—eye, verily, Beaked into the dime museum.

“Heavens! What smells sol” gasped Ma
rion at the top of the stairs.

“It’s the aroma of novelty, machere. You 
may change, yon may alter the house If you 
will, but the scent of the freak will cling 
round It still”

“That sounds as if you had been here be
fore;” and Marion cast an eye of suspicion 
upon her friend.

“Well, I haven’t, but I went into a side 
■how once at a circup. Marion Hilltop,” she 
whispered, grasping that young woman’s arm 
with a black-and-blue clutch, “I actually be
lieve that man is In his skin!”

“Nonsense! Let go my arm. It’s pink 
silk, and not much of a fit either; but it does 
look a little like skin at first"

The human balloon rose and spoke his little 
piece; then drawing a prolonged inspiration 
lie expanded his chest and stomach until his 
body was more than twice the original size, 
held it a moment, and with a slow expira
tion gradually decreased to his normal pro 
portions.

“It makes me sick," declared Marion.
“I believe it’s a trick," rejoined Maude. 

“HI bet anything it’s some kind of a rubber 
arrangement that he blows up some way 
with air. Let’s look at the monkeys.”

“Thanks; I meet too many English apes 
capering around in society to find anything 
amusing in the African species. Maude, what 
do you suppose the men are looking at 
through those round holes over thereon the
eider

‘Well, I’ve been watching, and there hasn’t 
a single woman gone over yet I expect it’s 
something pretty bad. Would you dare look! 
Merciful goodness! Is the place on flrer

“No, mom,” responded a bystander, eject
ing a stream of tobacco juice from a swollen 
jaw. “It’s the crowd a-rushin’ down to see 
the seals.”

THEY TAX* IN THE SHOW.
The two girls, determined to see it all, fol

lowed the unsavory throng, and to this day 
the possible impropriety that hid beyond that 
row of bull’s eye holes remains a tantaHring 
mystery to them. The performance of trained 
reals they found really interesting. The 
juvenile seal was quite as kittenish as the 
stage juvenile always is; the topical song 
seal sang the usual number of verses with 
the traditional lack of voice, and received the 
same old encores; the funny business bore the 
authorative stamp of ripe old age, and on the 
whole the entertainment was just as well 
worth seeing as two-thirds of the combina
tions put upon the regular boards, and had a 
decided advantage over the latter in that the 
performers were seals and not persons.

“I didn’t see any fur on them that looked 
like my sealskjn coat," commented Marion as 
the curtain fell

Perhaps they’ve shed their coats. I think 
I’ve read that some animals do shed their out
side skin when they get in a warmer cli-

“No, I think you’re wrong, Maude, about 
that. But perhaps the fur grows on the in
side. I shouldn’t wonder if it did, because if 
it was on tho outside it would got so stuck
with ice crawling around on icebergs"-----

“How do you know they do?” interrupted

'Because, don’t you remember, the picture 
in our geographies always represented seals 

i sunning themselves on icebergsf’
At the foot of tiie stairs they found a man 

selling tickets for “a first class theatrical per
formance by the English Novelty company 
ot celebrated artiste; gentleman will please 
remove their hats."

“A variety show,” whispered Marlon. 
‘Tve always been dying to go to one. I 
guess we won’t buy reserved seats, but stand 
back here. We may have to leave."

And a “variety” show it was, but absolute
ly free from any impropriety. They found 
it sufficiently interesting to remain to the 
close, although considerably disappointed at 
the abeence of anything sensational The 
vocalists had better voices than the average 
singer in first class burlesque, and were cos
tumed rather more modestly. The jokes, if 
•somewhat moes grown, were at least not un
pleasantly suggestive, and the specialties 
were all cleverly done. The artist who played 
popular airs on a violin with anything under 
the light of the sun from s washboard to an 
old shoe, as Maude afterward said, gave bet
ter music than Hoey does with his peculiar 
instrument in “A Parlor Match," to say 
nothing of the man who proved that real 
melody can be extracted from a penny whis
tle In the hands—or mouth, rather—of a 
genius.

“Well, we haven’t seen or heard a single 
thing the least bit outrageous, have we?" re
marked Marion, in a disgusted tone, as they 
walked down Seventh street “But it’s been 
a great lark. Wonder if any one saw u& 
Suppose we wind off with blue points and a 
pint bottlef

Maude hesitated. “I would, but I want to 
be at home by 5, and I’ve got to change my 
gown, and curl my bang, and”—

“Maude Anthony, you have an engagement
with---- ; oh, you sly thingl Well, I’ll go
over to tho Ryan and make a call Tra-la- 
la-la. If he tells you that he never knew a 
woman to whom he could confide his deeper 
thoughts and sentiments—one who would un
derstand Lis real nature, until he met you, 
you just wink your inward oye, my dear, 
and think ‘chestnuts.’”—“Jay” in St. P&ol 
Pioneer Pr*— 
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Bitters
WILL CURE OR RELIEVE

siuousness,
DYSPEPSIA,
NDIGESTI0N,

DIZZINESS,
DROPSY,mrrrtiiNG
„ jr THE HEART, 

ACIDITY OF
THE STOMACH, 

DRYNESS
OF THE SKIN,

And every specie» of ttrere «Mm
JOT*

T. MHiBURN & CO, p*t~£Shrao

AUNDICE, 
ERYSIPELAS, 
SALT RHEUf 
HEARTBURI 
HEADACHE.

S,

RUBBERS
-AND*

OVERSHOES.

ONE HUNDRED CASES
CONBBTINO Of

American,
Goodyear, and

Canadian
RUBBERS AND_OVERSHOES.

first quality, gall anb examine
BEFORE SPENDING TOUR MONEY.

NELSON CAMPBELL
Fer.l

PLASTER.
ONE CAR

Lands Calcined Plaster
ALSO LANDING:

Lime, Guano, P. E. Island- Seed Oats,
Seed Barley, Middlings, Shorts & Bran.

W. E. MILLER & CO.,
Fredericton. March 27

155 and 159 QUEEN STREET.

NEW DRESS GOODS!
In Black and Colored

AMAZON CLOTHS,
Icebergs, Cashmeres,

Striped Chevoits.
JOHN hfASLIN.
Fredericton. March 12 1888.

J.W.TABOR
Has Just Received a

Comprising 1 lb., 2lbe„ and 5 lbs. Baskets.

YELLOW EXTRA, STANDARD
EXTRA AND GRANULATED.

CHOICE LOT OF TEAS.
Comprising

SUGARS,
FLOUR-Buda, Harvest Moon, Crystal,White 

Pidgeon, etc.
Fresh Corn Meal, Graham Flour, Buckwheat Meal & Grain.

A DO——Surprise, Electric, Sea Foam, Century, Linen Towel, Toilet, Baby’s Own. 
WWA ■ O Princess, Oatmeal, Rose Boquet, etc.

APPLES—Baldwin, Pippins, Nonpareil, Evaporated and Native Dry.
Potatoes, Turnips, Carrots, Beets, Beans, Beef and Pork.

CHRISTIF, BROW* & Cff 'S CELEBRATED BISCUITS jtFARTHFKWARE GLASSWARE AND CUTLERY 
CAMEO COCOS II IEEE. LOBSTERS OYSTERS. TORCOE REARS. TOMATOES CORO STRIRC BEARS PEfiHEVilfXmES 

Ail FRESERTES. CUCUMBER PICKLES MIXED PICK11S B0TTUB PICKLES.
Fruits, Nuts, Confectionery, and Choice Groceries. For sale low at

Fredericton, Feb. Ii. COR. KINO & WESTMORLAND STS

These pills were a wonderful discovery. Ko others like thorn in tho vorld. Will positively
Tiie information ^,'ound each box is worth ten times the cost of a

iccc3. One box will 
do more to purify the 
Lloodand cure chron
ic ill health than $5 
worth of any other 
remedy yet discov 
ered. If people could.

_____________________ ____ ______________ ________ bo made to realize
the marvelous power of thes® pills, they would wall' 100 miles to get a box if they could not he had 
without. Sent by mail for 23 c?nfji in stamns. Til istrated pamphlet free, postpaid. Send for it;

' lie. is.mr " ----- ~ ----- . TirnmAll

or relieve all manner of disease, 
box of pills. Find out 
•tixrat them, and you 
will always be thank-
hi. One pill a dose, 
Parsons'PUIs contain 
nothing harmful, arc 
easy to take, ancl 
cause no inconven-

the information is very valujih' . JC:::n01 CO.. 23 Custom House Street, BOSTOH, MASS.

Canned Goods.
CORN, TOMATOES, PEAS, BEANS,

PINE APPLES, PEACHES. 0/STERS, 

LOBSTERS, SALMON, CORN BEEF,

LUNCH TONGUE. POTTED HAM,

Condensed Milk, Condensed Coffee.
FOR SALE LOW AT

Le IVlUniilOv/IM O
Queen Street, Cor. of York.

Fre erioton. June 21st, 1888.

Baird’s Balsam of Horehound.
For the relief end core of obetinate Coughs, Irritation «•< J-"?»?

Asthma Croup &o. Baird’s Balsam of Horehound is composed of choice gums and oth»r vege able remedialPagents that soothe and allay the most obstinate Cough. It
toration, is veryhealing in its nature, and by its Tonic properties, strengtheMthe umpire of the
Throat and give tone and vigor to the organs of speech. Baird s Balsam of Horehound will give 
relief as if by magic. Price25 cents. At all dealers.

RECEIVEDJO- 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 KEQ8 QRAPES*

W ■ ■■toVdF%i3iF^lwe

Queen Street, Frederlctoi,

YORK STREET, - - FREDERICTON,

Now ia the Time to Leave Your Orders for

SLEIGHS!& RUNGS
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 AÉVWHERE DEFY COMPETITION.
Leave Yotir Orders Early.

EDGECOMBE & SONS.
riOérietee Get. etk, lion

8:00, a. m; Chatham Junction, Wu; Upper 
Netoon Boom, 8:55; Blackville. 9:50; Upper 
Blaçkville, 10:25; Doaktown. 11:35; Bolestown, 
12:35. p. m; Crosa Creek, 2:00; Durham, 3:40; 
Marysville, 3:30; Gibron, 3:10, arriving at Fredericton, 3:45.

Connections are made at Chatham Junction 
"tth L C- Railway toe all pointa East and Wert “1 at Gtbeon with the N. B. Railway for all 
Westom polnta and St. John, and at Cr— 
Creek with Stage for Stanley.

OUTickete can be procured at F. B. Edge! 
combe’s dry goods store.

THOMAS HOBEN,

To Travellers

Northern andWestern
RAILWAY

WINTER ARRANGEMENT.

In Effect Nov. 28th, 1888.

TRAIKS RUN ON EASTERN STANDARD TIME,

A. Passenger and Freight Train will lcavi ^reaericton every morning (Sunday excepted for Chatham

LEAVE FREDERICTON
7:10, 'a. m; Gibson, 7:15; Marysville, 7:35: 
Manser's Siding 8:05; Durham, 8:20; Croee 
Creek, £05; Boieetown, 10:30; Doaktown. 11:30; 
Upper Blackville, 12:45, p. m: Blackvllie, 1:20; 
Upper Nelson Boom, 2:20; Chatham Junction, 2:40; arrive at Chatham, 3:30.

RETURNING LEAVE CHAW

Gibeon, N. B., Nov. 2
irintoretient

New Brunswick RNy
COMPANY.

ALL RAIL LINE. 
ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS 

In Effect Jan. 7th, 1889.

EASTERN STANDARD TIME
LEAVE FREDERICTON

7 00 A. M.—Express for St. John and in termedlate points.
8 46 A. M.—Express for Fredericton Junction,

Vanceboro. Bangor, Portland, Boa 
ton and points west, St. Stephen St 
Andrews. Houlton, Woodstock 
Presque Isle. Grand Falls, Edmund a ton, and pomtslnorth.

12 60 P. M.-For Fredericton Junction, Bt. John1 
and points east

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON;
1135 A. M.—jFrom Fredericton Junction, St 

John and pointsEast
S10 P M.—From Fredericton Junction, Vance 

boro, Bangor, Portland, Boston and 
pointa West; St Andrews, St Ste
phen, Houlton, and Woodstock and points north.

8 30 P.M.—Express from St John and Inter
mediate points.

LEAVE GIBSON;
6 50 A. M.—Mixed .for Woodstock and points 

north.
ARRIVE AT GIBSON;

4 45 P. M.—Mixed from Woodstock and pointe

F. W. CRAM,
A. J. HEATH, °eneral Manle°r'

Gen Pass. & Ticket Agent

WE WANT
POTATOES.
WE HANDLED 60 OOO BUSH

ELS POTATOES LAST 
SPRING.

And iMde money for our Shippers. Hiring de
cided to sell in small lots from Store, to get out
ride prices, we want a ew more good ehippers 
Write ne end ship to

HATHEWAY & CO.
General Commission Merchants,

22 CENTRAL WHARF BOSTON, MASS
Members Chambers of Commerce, Established 183 

Boston, Get 4th, 1887

SEWING MACHINES 
CLEANED 

AND REPAIRED.

Furniture Repaired. 

Jobbing in Carpentry
Attended to by

W. S. HIMELMAN,
192 GEORGE STREET

SEWING MACHINE WORK A SPECIALTY
All orders left at above address will reoeive ----- * attention.

ioton, Oct 18,1888
prompt attention. 

Frederic" ~ *

WEATHER-STRIPS.
Weather

Strips,
™ £ 

GO TO

LIMERICK’S
FOR

Weather Strips.,
Fredericton. Nov' 77th. 1R88

441,738
Copies of the

\ BOSTON HERALD
I Were printed and 
Field Hot. 7,1888.
f The largest nma. 

1er ever leaned by 
any newspaper is 
Hew, England Is 
one day.

Bnteoription 80 eent, a month, pertage paid,

JHE BEST NEWSPAPER


