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CARRADINES LOVE.

Carradine sat alone at his easel,
painting; and as he painted he
thought. Eight years befcre, when
he was a poor and struggling bey,
just entering on that race which
must be run by every uspirant to art
and its honors, there happened to
him something which neither time
nor toil had ever been able to efface
from his memory. As he was pass-
ing along the streets a wreath of
fragrant roses suddenly fell om his
head, and, looking up in wonder,
he beheld, reaching out from the em-
broidered draperies of an overhang-

_ing window, a child, with fairylike
proportions, with great, dark eyes,
and long, curling black locks, who
stood smiling and threwing bim kiss-
es from her curved lips, colored like
a promegranate. While she still
gazed a nurse bad come forward and
drawn the child away ; the curtains
were closed, and he saw the little
creature no more.

Such was the vision that the artist
had carried so long in his memery ;
in his memory only, for he had no
second glimpse of the child. That
very day an accident occured which
kept him a prisover in his room for
some weeks, and when next he went
out the house was empty, and 8
placard with great flaring letters an-
nouncing it for sale stared him in
the face, from the same window in
which the little white-robed elf had
stood waving her bhand and swmiling
to him. In course ‘of time other
faces appeared there,.but they were
strange faces, and among them was
never the one for which he looked.

Now, as Carradine sat painting
alone, he thought of all this; of the
struggle that bad ended at length in
success ; of this hard unfriended boy-
hood, and of the beautiful child with
her fragrant rose-crown, which had
secmed almost like a prophecy.
That rose-wreath, dry and withered
now, was all that was left to him of
the fair vision, but when the morn-
ing, in turning over an old portfolio,
he had come upon it by chance, it
spoke to him of that by-gone day
just as eloquently as when its blos-
soms were fresh and full.

** Kight years ago,” he said,
thoughtfully, letting the shrivelled
circlet slip through hisfingers slowly.
She must bo near 16 now—if she
lives. If? No, I do not doubt her
living  presence—somewhere.
wonder where she is now, and what
she is like at 16?7”

With that, he placed the wreath
beside his easel, and began to paint.
The face, as it grew on his canvas,
presented a young girl in the dewy
morning blush of first youth, with
shadews in the great dark eyes and
a2 half smile about the bright curved
lips, like an embodied summer sun
shower. It was thus that the artist
pietured hisideal of the child-woman,
whose infantile look and smile for
eight long years had been his own
dream of love.

Caradine had not had an easy life.
An orphan from his earliest years,
poor and unfiiended, he bad striven
hard for the means to gratify that
inherent idolatry for art which was
always clamoring to find expression
id form and coloring. He had
fought and he had won ; but now, at
26, be stood in the place which he
had gained for himself almost as
much alone at the very heart as be
had been eight yeais before, when
the child’'s gifi came to him as a
prophecy.

It was not that he was friemdless.
There were men he liked and sought
him, women who would have gladly
kaught him to forget his loncliness in
heir affection. But though his na
ture responced readily to any kind-
ness, there was one chord, deeper
than all, that remained untouched;
and, from the sweetest glances, his
thoughts went back to the unknown
child that had smiled down on him

.so long ago.

The ideal head became his great
source of enjoyment, and a dreamy
softness shaded his dark-gray eyes,
as line by line and tint by tint took
him back into that past, which, all
lifeless as it was, seemed to him, in
those moments, more real than the
busy present. Yet now, in.review-
ing that one bright vision ef his
memory, it was not so much the
Jovely child that he saw,dn faney,
a8 the beautiful girl whose face, with
fuller depth snd sweetness, looked
eut at him from his own canvas.

Instinctively, he hardly knew why,
he disliked to work on this picture
in any other presence, anc he devot-
el to it only his hours of solitude.
So it happened that it was nearly
finished when, by some chance, a
friend discovered him henrding over
it, too absorbed to notice any ap
proach. As the door opened, Car-
radine rese hastily, turning his easel
to the wall, 8o as to conceal the face
upon it. This little stratigem, how-
ever, was destined to be of no avail.

4ng been marked by the intruder

s P of 4 cordial, well-meaning
2= @Ple, g tured to a degree,
> 5d% with h\g#Alelicacy of perception
—the action at once aroused his

curiosity.
s¢ Aha; master painter,” he said,

with a laugh, “let us sec what it is

that you work at by yourself till it
steals away your eyes and ears

Only one peep!”

_With that, he laid his hand on the
frame, andg@eiving no forbidding
word fi ““Meradine. turned it
round. TU.Axt momenthé was

jad in praise.

] “Bdt who is it, Carradine? If it
%+a portrdit tell me where to find
the original; and 1 will, ifit is seven
dsys’ journey !”

—
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CHRISTMAS STOCK

SILVER PLATED SPOONS, Forks, Knives,

Bells, Sets Knives, Forks and Spoons, Fruit Spoons,
Solid Silver Brooches, Ear Drops, Bracelets, Lockets,
Nickel Covered Agate Bakers,

mounted ; Bronze Statuary;

Books, Game “Go Bang”, Xmas Cards; Pannels, Glase and Bronze Ink Stands;
and Pins, Purses, Hand Glasses, Music Boxes, Fancy Boxes, ‘‘Present Cups and Saucers,
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a

Cake Baskets, Napkin Rings, Table

ling, Ribbons, &ec.; an exceedingly full Stock ef Dry Goods, Boots and Shippers,_ &ec.

Fruit Knives, Butter Knives, Mugs, Bouquet Holders, &c.;
Chains and Bars; Lubin’s Perfuwery ; Photograph,
Mgjolica Ware, Paper Weights, Vases,
Acme Skates, Finest Confectionery, Beautiful Neckties, Collarettes,

Casters, Card Receivers, Dutter Dishes, F

e

ruit Dishes, Pickle Forks, Pickle Dishes,

Agate Iron Tea and Water Pots, plain and nickei

Scrap and Autograph Albums ; Hymn
Gold Plated Studs
Neck Fril-
nov22-6i

«If I myself knew where to find
such an original, I should not be here
to tell you, my good friend,” he
answered, evasively. -

« Oh, a fancy sketch,” said the
other, misled, as the artist had de-
gired. “I might have saved myself
the trouble of asking. No real flesh
and bleed face ever looked like that
—the more shame to nature, I say !

Of course yeu will exhibit it,
Carradine?”

«No,” apswered the painter,
quietly.

«No!” repeated the other in sur-
prise. ‘‘But, my dear fellow, you
must, or I shall betray your secret,
and you will have a swarm of visit-
Ors, worse than a plague of Egypt,
let in upon you.”

Carradine hesitated. A chance
word in his friend's speech had sug
gested a possibility that made his
heart leap in spite of sober reason.

“You ave right,” he said. I
shall send the picture for exhibition.
It will be better so.”

After his visitor had left him alone
again, Carradine bent long over his
easel, gazing into the lovely, up-
turned face, until it began to fade
into the gathering twilight.

«Jf—if!” he murmured to himself,
half unconsciously. *But it cannot
be. Yet I will send it—and per-
haps—" .

And so the picture was sent, in
due time; and it seemed almost as
if Carradine’s soul had gone with it
and drawn him to follow. Hour
after hour, and day after day, he sat
in the gallery, scrutinizing eagerly
every face umid the visitors, whom
taste or fashion had brought to look
at the now celebrated artist's latest
success. Ivery night he went away
unsatisfied, and every morning he
returned with hope springing afresh
in bis heart.

Still, the objest of his search,
whatever it may have been, does net
appear; and one day, discouraged
at last, he resolved to go no more
on so fruitless an errand. Shatting
himself in his studio, be began to
paint, but, strive as he would, he
could command neither hand nor
fancy. Finally, tired of repeated
failure, he abandoned work, and
yielded to the impulse which drew
his steps im the customary diree-
tion.

When he entered the small side-
room in which his picture hung, he
found but two persons within, a
young man and & girl.

Carradine could not see the faces
of these two, but, with an earnest-
ness for which e was at a loss to
account, he followed their retreating
figures as they moved slowly toward
Yis picture. But the next moment
an exciamation of astonishment
burst from the lips of the young
man.
“Why, here is your portrait, Lelia!
What does it mean? Who can the
painter be?”

With that be hurried out to pur-
chase a catalogue. Carradine ad-
vanced quickly to the girl.

“I am the painter,” be said.

She turned and looked at him
with one steady gaze from thode
glorious eyes that had haunted his
visions for so many years. Then
she'spoke :

“You painted that picture? and
how?”

“From remewbrance,” he answer-
ed. “IL was my only tribute to the
little unknown princess who crowned
me once with roses. Does she, too,
remember it ?”

For a moment doubt was in her
face; but as he locked fixedly at her
it vanished in certainty. A smile
just touched the bright lips.

“It was you, them, on whom I
forced my roses? a princess who
gave away honors unasked. How
often I have wondered since—"

She stopped, turned to the canvas,

and added abrupily, “But I was a
child then ; and here %
. “Here you are a woman,” said
Carradine, completing the unspoken
sentence. *‘It is so hard to under:
stand? The same power that kept
the child in my heart showed me
into what she would ripen.”

She did not lock at him now, but
at the picture, as she asked in a low
voice, **And whom am I to thank
for such an honor?”

“My name is Hubert Carradine,”
he answered, and saw at once that
it was no unfamiliar word to her.
“And yours? Through all theee
yeurs your face has haunted me al-
ways, but. your name I never knew.”

She hesiteted a moment, then
turned to him. —

“You never knew my name?
Then think of we still as you bave
thought of e through all these
vears,” she said, a balf smile linger-
ing about her moath, but never
lighting the great dark eyes that was
shaded by some subtle sadness.
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The look, the tone, transported Car-
radine beyond all remembrance of
place or circamstance, into the un-
real realm of imagination in which
his wish was supreme ruler.

“T have thought of you always
as my life and my love,” he said,
half unconsciously, his dreamy, deep
gray cyes glowing upon her face.
She blushed suddenly, and then
paled in an instant. Juet then her
former companion entered the room.

«Tam * Leila Auverney,’ she said,
hastily, “and this is Cecil Wynd-
ham, my—ay betrothed husband.”

Not another word was said. As
the young man approached, Car-
radine fell back a step and looked
at the two. His was a fair, hand-
some face, so little marked as yet by
time, that it would be hard fer an
unpracticed eye to copjecture with
what lines she shaping- character
would yet stamp 1t. Novertheless,
with one keen gaze Carradine
estimated both present and future.

She said a few low-spoken words
to "her companion, who presently
moved toward Carradine, and ad-
dressed him.

«T have the benor of spesking to
Mr. Carradine, the painter of this
picture?” .

Carradine bowed without speak-
ng.

%. Will you pardon me for asking
if it _is a_fancy sketeh?” continued
Mr. Wyndham.

« Partly so, but suggested by the
face of a little girl,” answerd the
artist.

¢ Bat the likeness is very strik-
ing " muttered the young geatle-
man. I must bave it at any rate.
Of course you will part with it—at
your own price?”

“The picture is not for sale,” said
Carradine, quietly, still regarding
the young man with that eool, steady
gaze which had already caused him
to betray a hesitation, almost con-
fusion, very unlike his usual cusy
confidence. e seemed to have an
instinctive knowledge that the artist
was measuring bim, and to shrink
from that measurement with uncon-
scions dread.

Carradine saw Leilia Auvernay
once more before she returned to
her home in a distant town. Then
he took his picture from the academy
walls, and hung it in his studio,
where his eyes could find it when-
over he looked away from his work.
For he did not give up work ; yet,
among themselves, his friends pro-
nounced him an altered man, and
marveled wlat had caused so subtle
a difference. Always quiet, he now
seemed to live in an ideal world ef
his own; and, whatever he might
occupy himself with, there was that
in bhis manner which appeared to
imply that it was only a temporary
diversion until the coming of some
event for which he was waiting.

So passed balf a year, at the end
of which there came a letter to Car-
radine. It was very brief, but it
was enough te assure him of that
which he had been almost uncon-
seiously expecting.

The letter was from Leilia Aver-
pay. le went to her at once. She
met him with a laughing lightin ber
eyes such as bhe had not socen there
when she stood 1n the gallery beside
ber betrothed husband; a light
which recalled the merry child who
had smiled down on him so long
ago.
« Mr. Carradine,” she said, “I
told you that my fortune was gone,
but I’ did not tell you how utterly it
had been swept away. I am nothing
better than % boggar. Will you take

me for one of your students, for P

charity’s eake?”

He looked searchingly into ber
smiling face.

« And Mr. Wyndham?” be asked,
in a low voice.

Sho laughed without so much as
a flush of emotion.

« Mr Wyndham has gone with
the rest of my worldly possessions.
Did I not say that1 had lost every-
thing? You see, Mr. Carradine,
that I am not of as much worth now
as my picture.”

The words as she said them, did
not seem bitter. He took hér hands.

« Leilia,” he said, **‘does your loss
make you unhappy?”,

«Do 1 look so?” she asked, gayly.
¢ As for the marriage it was uy
father’s wish, and  to gratify his
requost I consented—before I knew
my Own heart——"Ilere a quick,
vivid color shot into her cheek, but
she went on. ‘‘There never was
love on my side; and on his—well,
money is more than love—with some
patures.. 1 do not wish to blame
him.”

Carradine’s grasp tightened on
her hands.

« Teilia,” his said, ‘‘ once your
answer put a bar between, when I
spoke words that were surprised out

of my heart. Would it be so now,
if I should say them once more? My
love, my life, will you come to me!”

« Will I come!” she repeated,
looking up in his eyes and drawing
nearer, until his arms silently folded
about her.

And so Carradine found his love
at last.

How to Pop the Question.

¢ Gracious,” says I, * I'm twenty-
one past, and it’s time to look after
Nance.” Next day dewn I went.
Nancy was alone, and I asked her if
the Squire was in. She said he
wasn’t. ¢ Cause,” said I, making
belief T wantea to see him, ** our colt
bas sprained his foot,.and I came te
gee if the Squire wouldn’t lend me
his mare to go to town.” She said
she guessed he would —I'd better sit
down and wait till the Squire came
in. Down I sat; she looked sorter
strange, and my heart felt qa<er
around the edge. ‘“Arc you goin’
down to Betsy Martin's quiltin'?
after awhile says she. Says I,
“ Reckon 1 would.” Sez she, * sup-
pose you'll take Eliza Dodge?”
Sez I, *“I mought, and then I mought
not.” Sez she, * I heard you was
going to-.get married.” T looked at
her and secd the tears coming. Sez
1, ** maybe she’ll ax you to he brides-
maid.” She riz up; she did—her
face as red as a boiled beet. *‘Séth
Strokes,” and she couldn’t say any-
thing more,she was sofull. Wouldn’
you be bridesmaid, Nance?” sez .
¢« No,” sez she, and burst right out.
«“Well then,” sez I, “if you won’t
be the bridesmaid, will vou be ihe
bride?” Sho looked up to me. I
swar to man I never saw anything
so awful putty. Itook right hold
of her hand. ** Yes ar no,” sez I,
right off. * Yes.”sezshe. ¢ That's
the sort,” sez 1, and gave her a kiss
and hug. We soon hitched traces to
trot in a double harness for life, and
I never had cause to repent my bar-
gain.

Advice to a Discouméed Lover,

From the Laramie Boomerang.

She may be giddy, but she has
Just about sized you up in shape,
and if you keep on trying to love her
without her knowledge or consent
she will hit you with semething and
put & Swiss eunset over your eye.
Do not yern to win her affeations all
at once. (ive her twenty or thirty
years in which to see your merits.
You will have moro to entitle you to
her respect by that time no deubt.
Dnring that time you may rise to
be President and win a deathless
name.

The main thing you have to look
out for now, however, is to restrain
yourself from marrying people who
do not want to marry you. That
style of freshness will, in thitty or
forty years, wear away. 1f it does
not, probably the vigorous bi«
brother of seme ** young lady of 17"
will eonsign you to a silent tomb.
Do not try to promenade with a
young lady unless she gives hcr con
sent. Do not marry one against
her wishes. Give the girl a chance.
She will appreciate it; and, even
though she may not marry you,she
will permit you to sit on the fence
and watch her when she goes to
marry some one else. Do not be
despondent. Be courageous, and
some day perhaps you will get there.
At present the horizon is a little bit
foggy. :
As you aay, she wmay be so giddy
that she doeen’t want steady com-
any. Thece is s glimmer of hope
in that. She msy be waiting till
she gets over the agony and annoy-
ance of teething before she looks
seriously into the matters of matri-
mony. If that should turn out to
be the case we are not surprised.
Give her a chanee to grow up, and
in the mean time go dand learn the
organ grinder’s profession, and fix
yourself so that you caw provide for
a family. Sometimes a girl only 17
years old is able to discern that a
young intellectual giant hike you 1s
not going to make a dazzling success
of lifo as a husband. DBrace up and
try to forget your sorrow, and you
may be happy yet.
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Mgr. W. J. Guepy, of Newbury, has
used Burdock Blood Bitters in his family
with good effect, and says that Rev.J. R.
Smith has used i*, and speaks of it in high
terms of praise. It is the great blood
purifying tonic that acts upon the bowels,
the ‘}ivet, the kidoeys, the skin, and the
blood.

Mzs. S. G. RoserTsoN, of Torontn, was
cured of general debility, loss of appetite,
etc. She says *‘ that life was burdensome
until she used Burdeck Blood Bitters ”
She also states that ¢* she feels better than
for years, and cannot praise Burdock Blood
Bitters too much.” The best medicine
known for all diseases of Blood, liver and
kidneys.

D —————

Useful Hints.

—For burns, bind on moistened
baking soda. It will give prompt
and permanent relief.

—Rub sprains, broises, and lame-
ness with the paste made from salt
and the white of at egg.

—To make lemon cake, one cup
sugar, four eggs, three tablespoonfuls
of swect milk, three tablespoonfuls
of baking powder and ene cup of
floar.

—Thoroughly wetting the hair
once or twice a week with a weak
solution of salt water will keep it
from falling out.

—For butterscotch, take one
pound of sugar, three-quarters of a
pint of water, and set over & slow
fire; when done add one 'and one-
half tablespoonfuls of butter and
lemon juice to flavor.

—For drop cakes, put six well-
heaten eggs into a pint of thick
cream ; add a little salt, and make
into a thick batter with flour. Bake
in rings or small cups fifteen or
twenty minutes. The same may be
made with Graham flour.

—To make sauce for beiled rice,
beat the yolks of three eggs.into
sugsr enough to wake it quite sweet.
Add a teacup of cream and the grat-
ed peel and juico of two lemons.
This is & goed sauce for other pud-
dings; especially corn starch pudding.

e ————
Don't be Alarmed

at Bright's Disease, Diabetes, or afy

disease of the kidney's, liver or urinary

organs, as Hop Bitters will certainly and

lastingly cure you, and it is the omly

thing that will.

+ Jacob A. Empey, of Cannamore, states
that he has taken Burdock Blood Bitters
with great benefitin a lingering complaint,
and adds that he would gladly recommend
it to all. i

A. D. Weexs, Druggist, of Uxbridge,
sgys he never sold any pills that gave
wuch universal satisfaction as the National
Pills, and adds, ‘I sincerely believe them
to be the best in the market, and can safe-

‘BARRISTER-AT-LAW, BOLICITOR,

Business Cards.

Business Cards.

J. WILSON & CO.

MANUFACTURERS OF

Marbleizei Slate Mantles

R
CGGHR A "I ECSS;

BEALERS IN

Stoves, Ranges, &c.
164 PRINCE WM. STREET.H
ST. JOHN, - - --= N. B.

Travellers Column.

- THOMAS A, KINNEAR,
Attorney-at-Law,
NOTARY PUBLIC, &c.

OFFICE........ CHIGNECTO HALL BUILDING,

. SACKVILLE, N. B,

augld

DR. E. T. GAUDET,

Physician and Surgeon.

Orrice: Opposite St. Joseph's College,
e MEMRAMCOOK, N. B.

Q

ROBERT BECKWITH,
Attorney-at-Law, Conveyancer, &c.'
DORCHESTER;N. B.

R. BARRY SMITH,
Barrister, Solicitor and Notary,

Main Street, - - Monoton, N. B.

A. D. RICHARD, LL. B,,

Attorney-at-Law, Notary Public, &c., &,
DORCHESTER, N. B.

Special attention given to the collection of Ae-
counts in all parts of the United States and Canada.

A. E. OULTON,

Notary Public, Conveyancer, Btc.
Owrice* - - - - A. L. Palmer’s Building,
Dorchester, N, B.

D. 1. WELCH,
Attorney=-at-L.aw,
CONVEYANGER, &eo.
Moncton, - - - - - N. B.
All Legal Business attended to promptly.

W. W. WELLS,

Barrister - at - Law, Notary Public,
Conveyancer, &c.
Office: - - - - In the Court House,

DORCHESTER, N. B.

Special attention given to the Collection of Debts
in all parts of the Dominion and the United States.

J. R. CAMERON,
Ennis & Gardoer Block, Prince Wm. Street,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

DEALER IN
Americanand Canadian Oils, Chai:-
deliers, German-Study,and En-
lish and American Lamps,
Burners, Wicks, &c.

VICTORIA
STEAM CONFECTIONERY WORKS,

J. R. WOODBURN & CO.,
44 & 46 DOCK STREET,
J. R. WooDBUORN,

Y Kenae o } ST.JOHN, N. B.

Pictures Framed
Remarkaﬂ Cheap!

At Sackville Furniture Factory.

Mottoes Framed with Glass
from 20 cts. npwards.

CHAS. A. DOULL.

aug?2

Tue Grear Source of C ption
and many wasting forms ot disense, is
Scrofula lurking in the system. 'The true
specific for this condition is found in Bur-
dock Bleod Bitters ; that medicine purifies
the blood aund builds up the enfeebled

frame.

¢« Kixp Worps can never die,” and
there are none but kind words spoken re-
garding Hagyard’s Yellow Oil, that old
reliable remedy for external and internal
use. It cures rheumatism, deafness,
croup, sere throat, and all soreness and
wounds of the flesh.

RHEUMATISH,

Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago,
Backache, Sorenass of the Chest,
Gout, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swell-
ings and Sprains, Burns and
Scalds, General Bodily
Pains, 2
Tooth, Ear ana Headache, Frosted
Feet and Ears, and all other
Pains and Aches.
No Preparation on earth equals 8r. Jacoss Ors
and External

as a safe, sure, sim;
Remedy. A trial entalls but the comparatively

trifiing outlay of &) Cents, and every one suffer-
fng pain can have cheap and positive proof
of fts claims,

Directions in Eleven Languages.

S0LD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS
IN MEDIOINE.
A.VOGELER & CO.,

, DBaltlmore,

y M., U. 8. A

Dissolut@ Notice.

THE subscribers doing business as Gen-
eral Dealers under the name of
Baird & George have this day dissolved
partnership. A:l parties bwing the said
firm will pay to Mr. Raird, who assumes
all liabilities of the eaid firm.
J. M. BAIRD.
FLETCHER E. GEORGE.
Sackville, Nov. 20, 1882.

NOTICE

LL PARTIES owing the late Firm of
Baird & George will please arrange

the same without further notice imme-
diately. Accounts unsettled on the 81st
of December will be placed in process of

collection.
J. M. BAIRD.
Sackville; Nov. 20, 1882, *
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L. WESTERGAARD & CO.,

Ship Agents & Ship Brokers

(Consulate of the Netherlands,)
(Cousulate of Austria and Hungary,)

No, 137 WALNUT STREET,

L. WESTERGAARD, } Philadelphis,
GEO. 8. TOWNSHEND, july 24

RHODES, CURRY & CO.
AMHERST, N. S.

I AVE REBUILT and sre now run-
ning the

Amherst Wood-Working Faotory,
And with the aid of good men and good

machinery are prepared to fill orders at
short notice for

-

Doors, 8ashes, Blinds, Window and Door
Frames, Brackets and Mouldings of
all Descriptions, Kiln Dried Lum-
ber and Building Material,
Planing, Sawing, &c.

L
Stores and Offices fitted out. All
orders promptly attended to. may7

Nails, Tacks and Brads.
8. R. FOSTER & SON,

“ MANUFACTURBRS OF

CUT NAILS;

ALL KINDS OF

Shoe Nails, Tacks & Brads.
omo.' Warekouse ani Manufactory :

Georges Street,
ST. JOHEN, IN. B.

ALEXANDRA

Saw V_Vorks!
J. F. LAWTON, - - Propristor.

DEF=Special attention given to diseases
of the EYE and EAR. ly dec?9

DR. MORSE,
AMEHEERST, N. S.
Graduate of Edinburgh University,
Physician and Surgeon.

H})echl attention devoted to the Diseases peculiar
to Females and Children. aug4

&,

DR. J. W. SANGSTER,
DENTIST,

ILL be in Backville on November 27th, 28th,

and 29th, and thereaftor until further notice
on Monday, Tuesday and Wednesday of each week,
to practice Dentistry in all its Brauches, when he
will be pleased to see all who way require his ser-
vices. Particular attention paid to preserving the
natural Teeth, No charge for examining Teeth, No
charge for extracting Teeth preparatory to inserting
Artiticial Teeth. :

K\i()ls AT TEMPERANCE HOTEL.
nov22-2m

W. T, COLEMAN, M.D.

Momb. Roy. Col. Surg., Eng.

OCULIST AND AURIST

T0 ST. JOHN GENERAL PUBLIC HOSPITAL,
PRACTICE LIMITED

BYE AND AR

OFFICE {0 COBURG ST. ST. JOIIN, N. B.

E. M. ESTEY,
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DRUGG(ST.

Medical Hall,

Moncton, - - - = N.B.

DEALER IN

Ohemicals, Druggist Sundrfes, Per-
fumery, Essential Oils, Patent
Medecines, Sponges, &c.

We buy pirecr and are in aposition.to
quote Goods as cHEAP as any City House.
BF=Orders receive prompt attention,

janb—1 year
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Excelsior

Cheapest !

Torce Pump.

Most Useful!

WATERING GARDENS, WASHING
WINDOWS, CARRIAGES, &e.
Extinguisher !

Handy Fire

Price $2 Only.
BLAIR ESTABROCKS,

Sole Agent for Dorchester, Sackville,
Westmorland and Botsford.

Groes Off Like Hot Cakes!

augl6-tf

THE PETERS GOMI;INATION

LOCK COMPANY,

MONGTON, N. B.
MANUFACTURERS OF

Builders’:Hardware

~—AND—
..;M‘"

SHELF HARDWARE,

FROM

Brags, Bronze, and Iron,

IICLUD!IG

LOCKS, KENOBS, HINGES, LATCHES,
SASH FASTENERS, CUPBOARD
LATCHES & BOLTS, DOOR
BELLS, DOOR SPRINGS,
PLATES, &c., &ec., &c.

BRASS CASTINGS and Manufacture
in all kinds of BRASS GOUDS solicited.

Eleetro, Nickle, Gold and Silver Plating.
Bronzing, Lacquering, and Japaning, of
all kinds solicited.

0ld Forks, Spoons, Table Service, Har-
oess Mounting, &c., replated. Particular

atention given to special orders.
Moncton, Dec. 29, 1880.

Teas.  Teas.

Per Steamship ‘“Hibernia,"” from London:

75 Half Chests Teas,

Assorted Quality, for sale by

jané

novlb M. WOOD & SONS.

i.lme. Lime.

©One Car LIME at $1.90
per Cask.

JAS. R. AYER.

auglO-tf
Bill Heads, Letter Heads, Business

8T. JOHN, N. B.

Cumberland Hotel,
PARRSBORO’, N. S.

’l‘\\'.l‘ NTY yards from Railway Station.
Sample rooms. Livery stable

gept7

THOS, MAHONEY,

INTERCOLO

1082 WINTER ARRANGEMENT 1863

N and after MONDAY, the 4th
December, the Trains will run daily
(Sunday excepted) as fellows:

WILL LEAVE SACKVILLE:

Express for St. John and Quebec, 9.28 p. m.
Express for Halifax and Pictou, 6.03 a. m.
Express for Halifax and Pictou, 1.30 p. m.
Express for St. John...........2.48 p. m.
Accommodation for Moncton,..9.17 a. m.
Accommodation for Amherst and

Spring Hill..... ...8.52p.m.

WILL LEAVE DORCHESTER:

Express {or St. John and Quebec, 9.66 p. m.
Express for Halifax and Pictou, 5.85 a. m.
Express for Halifax and Pictou, 1.02 p. m.
ExpressforSt.John............8.16p.m.
Accommodation for Moncton..10.00 a. m.
Accommodation for Amherst and

Spring' Hillsessesvees........8.03 p.m,

The Exprest Train from Quebec runs to
alifax and St. John on Sunday morning,
and the Express Train from Halifax and
St. John runs to Campbellton on Sunday
moraing.

. POTTINGER,

Chief Superintendent.
Railway Office, Moncton, N. B.,

November 28th, 1882. ;

FPYHE undersigned have entered inta

Co-partrership as general partners

to manufacture and consign goods, under
the name ané firm ot

F. J. HEBERT & CO.

FERDINAND J. HEBERT.
OBELINE HEBERT.
Shediac, X. B., Sept. 15th, 1881.

‘Snow Shade

Is the Shado that you will Obtain
by Washing with

MRS. HEBERT'S

Liquid Blueing

The Best is the Cheapest!

1t is the best, because it will not spot the
clothes,

It is the best, because it gives a desirable
color.

I8 is the best, because it will not injure
the finest fabric.

It is the cheapest, because a can of it con-
tains a half-a-pint.

It is the cheapest, because a ean of it will
do as much washing as eight boxes of
the Pearl Blue.

It is the cheapest, because it shades the
clothes, and

MAKES A WRITINC INK

which will not corrode the pen.

Eeep It Out of the Frost, and Satisfaction I8
Guaranteed.

PUT UP BY

F. J. HEBERT & CO,,
dec29 - SHEDIAC, N. B.

(HE KEY TO MEALT.
l BURDD

Unlocks all the clogged avenues of th:
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver. carfying
off gradually without weakening the system,
all the impurities and foul humors of the
secretions ; at the same time Corre
-Acidity of the Stomach, curing Bili-

ousness, %{spegsm. Headaches, Diz-
ziness, featrg o %ornaeipaglon.
Dryness o ) opsy, >
ness of Visio! .J‘eaundice. Sal%!;.heum‘
Erys}llpelas. Scrofula, Fluttering of
the Heart, Nervousness and General
Debility ; all these and many other simie
lar Complaints yield to the happy influence

of B CK BLOOD BITTERS.

Sample Bottles 10c ; Regular size $1.
' For sale by all dealers.

T, MILRURN & CO., Proprietors, Toronta

MAKE HENS LAY

N English Veterinary Surgeon and Chemist, now

travelling ih this country 's that most of th
Horse and Cattle Powders sol re are worthles
trash, Hesays that Sheridan’s Condition Powder
are absolutely pure and immensely valuable. No-
thing on earth will make hens lay like Sheridan’s
Condition Powders. Dose, one teaspoonful to one
l)int food, Sold everywhere, or seut by mail for eigh
etter stamps, 1. 8. JOHNSON & (0., Boston,
Mass., formerly Bangor, Me. Junez)-ly

OIINSON'S ANODYNE LINIMENT will posi-

[] ent this terrible disease, and will
positively cure nine sut of ten,  Information
that will save wany i ent free by mail. Dont
delay & moment, Pre m is better than cure,

I. 8. JOHNSON & CO., Boston, Mass., formerly
Bangur, Me Juna2l-1y

Codar Shingles.

1 Car No. 1 Split Cedar Shingles,
For sal¢ low while landing.
JAS, R. AYER

€ards, &ic., neatly prinied at this Office.

'

june2




