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THE PAELOB CAB.
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Scene : A Parlor Car on the New York 
Central Railroad. It is late afternoon 
in the early autumn, with a cloudy sun­
set threatening rain. The car is unoccu­
pied save ;by a gentlemen, who sits 
fronting one of the windows, with his 
feet in another chair ; a newspaper lies 
across his lap; his hat is drawn down 
over hie eyes, and he is apparently 
asleep. The rear door of the car opens, 
and the conductor enters with a young 
lady, heavily veiled, the porter coming 
after with her wraps and traveling bags. 
The lady’s air is of mingled anxiety and 
desperation, with a certain fierceness of 
movement. She casts a careless glance 
over the empty chairs.
Conductor.—4 Here’s your ticket, 

madam. You can have any of the 
places you like here, or,’—glancing 
at the unconscious gentlemen, and 
then at the young lady, ‘ if you pre­
fer you can go and tuke that seat in 
the forward car/

Miss Lucy Galbraith.—‘ Oh, I 
can’t ride backwards. I’ll stay here, 
please. Thank you.’ The porter 
places her things in a chair by the 
window across the car fr&m the 
sleeping gentlemen, and she throws 
herself wearily into the next seat, 
wheels round in it, and lifting her 
veil gazes absently out at the land­
scape. Her face, whieh is very pret­
ty, with a low forehead shadowed by

Qthick, blonde hair, shows the traces 
hf tears, She makes search in her 
pocket for her handkerchief, which 
she presses to her eyes. The con 
doctor lingering a moment goes out 

Porter.—1 I’ll be right here at de 
end of de cab, if you should happen 
to want anything, miss,”—making a 
show ef arranging the shawls and sat­
chels. ‘ Should you like some dese 
things hung up? Well, they’ll be 
jus’ as well in the chair. We’s pret­
ty late dis afternoon ; more’n four 
hours bellin' time. Ought to been 
into Albany 'fore dis. Freight train 
off de track jus’ dis side o’ Rochester 
and had to wait. Was you goin’ to 
stop at Schenectady, miss? ’

Miss G.—(absently.) ‘At Sche­
nectady? ’ After a pause, 1 Yes.

Porter.—‘Well, that’s the next 
station, and den de cahs don’t stop 
agin till doy git to Albany. Any 
thing else I can do for you now, 
miss ? ’

Miss G.—‘ No, no, thank you, 
nothing.’ The porter hesitates, takes 
eff his cap, and scratches his head 
with a murmur of embarrassment. 
Miss Galbraith looks up at him in­
quiringly, and then suddenly takes 
out her port-monnaio and fees him.

Porter.—‘Thank you, miss, thank 
yon. If you want anything at all 
ITm right dere at de end of de call.’ 
He goes out by the narrow passage­
way beside the smaller inclosed par­
lor. Miss Galbraith looks askance 
at the sleeping gentleman, and then 
rising, goes to the large mirror to 
pin her veil, which has become loos­
ened from her hat. She gives a lit­
tle start at sight of the gentlemen in 
the mirror but arranges her head- 
gear, and returning to her place 
looks out of the window again. After 
a little while she moves about un­
easily in her chair, then leans for- 
woid and tries to raise her window ; 
she lifts it partly up, when the catch 
slips from her fingers and the win­
dow falls abut again with a çrash.

Miss G.—‘ Oh dear, how provok­
ing ! I suppose I must call the por­
ter/ She raises from her seat but 
on attempting to move away she 

.finds that the skirt of her polonaise 
has been Caught in the falling win­
dow, She pulls at it, and .then tries 
to lift the window again, but the 
cloth has wedged it in, and she can­
not stir it. ‘ Well, I certainly think 
this is beyond endurance ! Porter Î 
Ah—porter I Oh, he’ll never hei.r 
me in the racket that these wheels 
are making ! I wish they’d stop— 
I’—

The gentleman stirs in his chair, 
lifts his head, listens, takes his feet 
down from the other seat, rise- 
abruptly, and comes to Miss Gal­
braith’s side.

Mr. Allen Richards.—‘ Will you 
allow me to open the window for 
you?’ Starting back, ‘Miss Gal­
braith!’

Mies G.—‘ A1—Mr. Richaids!’ 
There is a silence for some moments, 
in which they remain looking at each 
other ; then,

Mr. Richards.—‘ Lucy ’—
Miss G.—‘ I forbiti you to address 

me in that way, Mr. Richards/
Mr. A.—‘ Why you were just go­

ing to call me Allen ! ’
Miss G.—‘ That was an accident, 

you know very well—an impulse ’— 
Mr. R.—‘ Well, so is this.’
Miss G.—4 Of which you ought to 

be ashamed to take advantage. I 
wonder at your presumption in 
speaking to me at all. It’s quite 
idle, I can assure you. Everything 

E is at an end between us. It seems 
* that I bore with you too long ; but 

I’m thankful that I had the spirit to 
act at last and to act in time. And 
that chance has thrown us together,
I trust you will not force your con­
versation upon me. No gentleman 
would and I have always given you 
credit for thinking yourself a gentle­
man. I request that you will not 
speak to me.’

l Mr. R.—‘ You’ve spoken ten 
•words to me for every one of mine 

to you. But I won’t annoy you. I 
can’t believe it> Lucy ; I can not be­
lieve it. It seems like some rascally 
dream, and if I had had any sleep 
sinee it happened, I should think I 
had dreamed it.’

Miss G.—‘ Oh I You were sleep­
ing soundly enough when I got into 
the oar ! ’

Mr. R.—‘ I own it, I was perfectly 
used up and had dropped off.’

Miss G., scornfully.—1 Then per- 
haps you have dreamed it.’

Mr. R.—* I’ll think so till you tell 
me again that our engagement is 
broken ; that the faithful love of 
years is to go for nothing ; that you 
dismiss me with cruel insult, without 
one word of explanation, without a 
word of intelligible accusation* even. 
It’s too much ! I’ve been thinking 
it all over and ovar, and I can’t make 
head or tail of it. I meant to see 
you again as soon as we got to town 
and implore you to hear me. Come, 
it is a mighty serions matter, Lucy. 
I am not a man to put on heroics 
and that ; but I believe it’ll playr the 
very deuce with me, Lucy,—that is 
to say, Miss Galbraith,—I do indeed. 
It’ll give me a low opinion of

lently against him. In supporting 1 young fellow when ha got aboard 
the shock he cannot forbear catching again, and to ask the honor—he said 
her for an instant to his heart. She the honor—of hie acquaintance.

Miss G., averting her face.—‘ Oh, 
a very high opinion of woman you 
have had I ’ *

Mr. R. with sentiment.—‘Well, 
there was one woman whom I 
thought a perfect angel.'

Miss G.—‘ Indeed ! May I ask 
her name? ’

Mr. R., within forlorn smile.—41 
shall be obliged to describe her 
spmewhat formally as—Miss Gal­
braith/

Miss G.—Mr. Richards ! ’
Mr. R.—‘ Why, you’ve just for­

bidden me to say Lucy ! You must, 
tell me dearest, what I have done tp 
offend you. The worst criminals are 
not condemned unheard, and I have 
always tljpught you were merciful if 
not just. Ançl now I only ask you 
to be just.’

Miss G., looking out of the win­
dow.—> You know very well whit 
you have done. You cannot expect 
me to humiliate myself by putting 
your offense into words/

Mr. R.—Upon my soul I don’t 
know what you mean ! I don’t know 
what I’ve done. When you came at 
me, Hal night, with my ring and pre­
sents and other little traps, you 
might have knocked me down with 
the lightest of the lot. I was per­
fectly dazed ; I couldn't say anything 
before you were off, and all I could 
do was to hope that you’d be more 
like yourself in the morning. And 
in the morning when I came around 
to Mrs. Phillips’ I found yon were 
gone, and 1 came after you by the 
next train.’

Miss G.—“ Mr. Richards, your 
personal history for the past twenty- 
four hours is a matter of perfect in­
difference to me, as it shall be for 
the next twenty-four hundred years.
I see that you are resolved to annoy 
me, and since you will not leave the 
car I must do so.’ Site rises haugh­
tily from her seat, but the imprison­
ed skirt of her polonaise twitches her 
abruptly back into her chair. She 
bursts into tears. ‘ Oh ! what shall 
I do?’

Mr. R., dryly.—“ You shall do 
whatever you like, Miss Galbraith, 
when I’ve set you free ; for I see 
your dress is caught in the window. 
When it’s once out, I’ll shut the 
window, and you can call the porter 
to raise it/ He leans forward over 
her chair, and while she shrinks 
back the length of her tether, he tugs 
at the window fastening. ‘I can’t 
gel at it. Would you be so good as 
to stand up,—all you can ! ’ Mias 
Galbraith stands up, droopingly, and 
Mr. Richards makes a movement to­
wards her, and then falls back. ‘ No 
that won’t do. Please sit down 
again.’ He goes round her chair 
and tries to get at the window from 
that side. ‘ 1 can’t gel any purchase 
on it. Wfiy*8on’t you cat out that 
piece?’ Miss Galbraith stares at 
him in dumb amazement. ‘ Well, I 
don’t sec what we’re to do. I’ll go 
and get the porter.’ He goes to the 
end of the car and returns. 41 can’t 
find the porter—he must be iu one of 
the other cars. But ’ brightening 
with the fortunate conception—‘ I’ve 
just thought of something. Will it 
unbutton?’

Miss G.—‘ Unbutton? ’
Mr. R.—> Yes ; this garment of 

yeura.’
Miss G.—‘My polcnaise?’ In- 

quiringly : ‘ Yes.’
Mr. it.—‘ Well, then it is a very 

shnple matter. If you wi 11 just take 
it off, I can easily —

Miss G., faintly—‘ \ can’t. A po­
lonaise isn’t like an overcoat’—

Mr. R., with dismay.—‘ Oh I Well 
then ’—He remains thinking a mo­
ment iu hopeless perplexity.

Miss G., with polite cermony.—
‘ The porter will be back soon. Do 
not trouble yourself any further 
about it, pleas». I shall do very 
well.’

àir. R., without heeding her.—4 If 
you could kneel en that foot-cushion 
and face the window ’—

Miss G., kneeling promptly.—
4 So ?. ’

Mr. R.—‘ Yes, and now ’—kneel­
ing beside her—‘ if you’ll allow me 
to—to get. at the window catch,’—he 
stretches both arms forward ; she 
shrinks from his aright into his left, 
and then back again,—‘ and pull, 
while I raise the window ’—

Miss G.—>4 Yes, yes ; but do hur­
ry, please. If any one saw us I do 
not know what they would think. 
It’s perfectly ridiculous 1 ’—pulling.
‘ It’s caught in the corner of the win­
dow, between the frame and the sash 
and it won’t cerne ! Is my hair 
troubling you ? Is it in your eyes ? ’ 

Mr. R.—‘ It’s in my eyes, hut it 
isn't troubling me. Am 1 inconveni­
encing you? ’

Miss G.—‘ Ob, not all/
Mr. R.—‘ Well, now then, pull 

hard ! ’ Ho lifts the window with a 
great effort; llio polonaise cornos 
free wit a start, and she strikes vio-

frees herself, and starts indignantly 
to her feet.

Miss G.—4 Ob what a cowardly 
—subterfuge ! *

Mr. R.—‘ Cowardly ? You’ve no 
idea how much courage it took.’ 
Miss Galbraith puts her handkerchief 
to her faeo and sobs. ‘ Oh, don’t 
cry ! Bless my heart—I’m sorry 
did it ! But you know how dearly I 
love you, Lucy, though I do think 
you’ve been ci uelly unjust. I told you 
I never should love any one else and 
I never shall. I couldn’t help it, 
upon my soul I couldn’t. Nobody 
could. Don’t let it vex you, my ’— 
He approaches her.

Miss G.—* Please not touch me, 
sir ! You have no longer right what­
ever to do so.’

Mr. R.—‘ You misinterpret a very 
inoffensive gesture. I have no idea 
of touching you, but I hope I may 
be allowed, as a special favor, to— 
pick up my hat you are in the act 
of stepping on.’ Miss Galbraith 
hastily turns, and strikes the hat 
with her whirling skirts ; it rolls to 
the other side of the parlor, and Mr. 
Richards, who goes after it, utters an 
ironical ‘ Thanks !’ He brushes it 
puls it on, looking at her where she 
has again seated herself at the win­
dow with her back to him, and con­
tinues, “ As for any further molesta­
tion from me”—

Miss G.—4 If you will talk to 
me ’—

Mr. R.—4 Excuse me, I am not 
talking to you.’

Miss G. —‘ What were you doing?’
Mr. R.-^‘I was begining to think 

aloud. I—I was soliloquizing. 1
suppose I may be allowed to solilo 
quize ?’

Miss G., very coldly ; “ You can 
do as you like/

Mr. R.—'Unfortunately that is 
just what I can’t do. If I could do 
as I liked, I should ask you a single 
question.’

Miss G., alter a moment : ‘ Well
sir, you may ask your question.’ 
She remains as before, with her chin 
in her hand, looking tearfully out of 
the window ; her face is turned from 
Mr. Richards, who hesitates a ma­
rnent before he speaks.

Mr. R.—4 1 wish to ask you just 
.this, Miss Galbraith ; if you couldn’t 
ride backwards in the other car, why 
do you ride backwards in this?”

Miss G., burying her face in her 
handkerchief, and sobbing : ‘ Oh,
oh, oh I This is too bad P

Mr. R.—‘ Oh, come now, Lucy. 
It breaks my heart to hear you go 
on so, and all for nothing. Be a 
little* merciful to both of us, and 
listen tp me. I’ve have no doubt I 
can explain everything if I once 
understand it, but it’s pretty hard 
explaining a thing if you don’t 
understand it yourself. Do turn 
round. I know it makes you sick to 
ride in that way, and if you don’t 
want to face me—there !’—wheeling 
in. his chair so as to turn hie back on 
her—1 you needn’t. Though it’ 
rather trying to a fellow’s politeness, 
no to mention his other feelings. 
Now, what in the name’—

Porter, who at this moment enters 
with his step-ladder, and begins to 
light the lamps ; ‘ Going pretty
slow ag’in, sah.’

Mr. R.—‘ Yes what’s the 
trouble?’

_ Porter.—‘Well, I don’t know 
exactly, sah. Something do matter 
with the locamotive. We shan’t be 
in Albany much ’fore eight o'clock.’

Mr. R.—‘What’s the next sta­
tion ?’

Porter.—* Schenectady/
Mr. R—‘ Id the whole train as 

empty as this car?’
Porter, lau.hing î ‘ Well, no, sah. 

Fact h-, dis cah don’t belong on dis 
train. It’s a Pullman that we hitch­
ed on when we got in, and we’s tak­
ing it along for one of de Eastern 
roads. We let you in ’cause de 
Drawing rooms wae till full. Same 
with de lady ”—looking sympatheti­
cally at her, as he takes up his steps 
to go out. ‘ Can I do anything for 
you now, miss?’

Mies G., plaintively;—No, thank 
you ; nothing whatever/ She has 
turned while Mr. Richards and the 
porter have been speaking, and now, 
faces the back of the former, but her 
veil is drawn closely. The porter 
goes out.

Mr. R., wheeling round eo as to 
confront her :—41 wish you would 
speak to me half as kindly as you 
do to that darky, Lucy/

Mies G.—‘ lie is a gentleman !’
Mr. R.—‘ He is an urbane and 

well informed nobleman. At any 
rate, he’s a man and a brother. But 
so am I.’ Miss Galbraith does not 
reply, and after a pause Mr. Rich­
ards resumes. ‘ Talking of gentle­
men ; I recollect, once, coming up on 
the day-boat to Poughkeepsie, there 
was a poor devil of a tipsy man 
kept following a young fellow about 
and annoying him to death—trying 
to fight him, as a tipsy man will, 
and insisted that the young fellow 
had insulted him. By and by he 
lost his balance, and went over­
board, and the other jumped after 
him and fished him out.’ Sensation 
on tbe part of Miss Galbraith, who 
stirs uneasily in her chair, looks out 
of the window, then looks at Mr. 
Richards, and drops her head.
4 There was a young lady on hoard, 
who had seen the whole thing—a 
very charming young lady indeed, 
with pale blonde hair growing very 
thick over her forehead, and dark 
eyelashes to the sweetest blue eyes 
in the world. Well, this young 
lady’s papa was amongst those who 
came up to say civil things to the

And when he came ont of his state­
room in dry clothes, this infatuated 
old gentleman was waiting for him, 
and took him and introduced him to 
his wife and daughter. And the 
daughter said, with tears in her eyes 
and a perfectly intoxicating impul­
siveness, that it was the grandest 
and the most heroic and the 
noblest thing that she had ever seen 
and ehe would fîways be a better 
girl for having seen it. Excuse me, 
Miss Galbraith, for troubling you 
with these facts of a personal history 
which, as you say, is a matter of 
perfect indifference to you. The 
young fellow didn’t think at the time 
he had done anything extraordinary ; 
but I don’t suppose he did expect to 
live to have the same girl tell him he 
was no gentleman.’

Miss G., wildly :—‘ Oh, Allen, 
Allen 1 You know I think you are a 
gentleman, and I always did 1*

Mr. R., laughingly ;—Oh ! I 
merely bad your word for it, just 
now, that you didn’t.’ Tenderly : 
Will you hear me Lucy?”
Miss G., faintly ;—‘Yes.
Mr. R.—‘ Well, what is it I’ve 

done? Will you tell me if I guess 
right?'

Miss G., with dignity ‘ I am in 
no humor for jesting,.Allen And I 
can assure you that though I consent 
to hear what you have to say, or ask, 
nothing will change my determina­
tion. All is ever between us.’

Mr. R.—‘ Yes, I understand that 
perfectly. I am now asking merely 
for general information. I do not 
expect you to relent, and in fact I 
should consider it rather frivolous if 
if you did. No. What I have 
always admired in your character, 
Lucy, is a firm, logical consistency ; 
a clearness of mental vision that 
leaves no side of a subject unsearch­
ed ; and an unwavering constancy of 
purpose. You may say that these 
traits are characteristic of all 
women ; btit they arc preeminently 
characteristic of you, Lucy/ Miss 
Galbraith looks askance at him, to 
make out whether he is in earnest 
or not ; he continues, wilh a perfect­
ly serious air. 4 And I know now 
that if you’re offended with me, it’s 
for no trivial cause/ She stirs un­
comfortably in her chair. ‘ What I 
have done I can’t imagine, but it 
must be something monstrous, ^iuce 
it has made life with me appear so 
impossible that yon are ready to 
fling away yonr own happiness—for 
I know you did love me, Lucy—and 
destroy mine. I will begin with the 
worst thing I can think of. Was it 
because I danced so much with 
Fanny Wattervliet?’

Miss G., indignantly :—4 How can 
you insult me by supposing I could 
be jealous of snob a perfect little 
goose as that? No, Allen ! What­
ever I think of yon, I still respect 
you too much for that.’

Mr. R.—‘ I’m glad that there are 
yet depths to which you think me 
incapable of descending, and that 
Miss Watervliet is one of them. I 
will now take a little higher ground. 
Perhaps you think I flirted with Miss 
Dawes. I thought, myself, that the 
thing might begin to have that 
appearance, but 1 give you ray word 
of honor that as soon as the tbe idea 
occurred to me, I dropped her,— 
rather rudely too. The trouble was, 
don’t you know, that I felt so per­
fectly safe with a married friend of 
yours. I could not be hanging about 
you all the time, and I was afraid I 
might vex you if I went with the 
other girls ; and I didn’t know what 
to do.’

Niss G.—‘I think you behaved 
rather silly, giggling so much with 
her. But ’—

Mr. R.—‘ I own it, I know it was 
silly. But '—

Miss G.—‘ It wasn’t that ; it was 
nqt that I’

Mr. R.—‘ Was it my forgetting to 
bring you those things from your 
mothers? ’

Miss G.—‘ No ! ’
Mr. R.—‘ Was it because I hadn’t 

given up smoking yet? ’
Miss G.—1 You know I never ask­

ed you to give up smoking. It was 
entirely your own proposition.’

Mr. R.—‘ That’s true. That is 
what made me so easy about it. I 
knew 1 could leave it off any Lime. 
Well, I will not disturb you any 
longer, Miss Galbraith/ He throws 
his overcoat across his arm, and 
takes up his traveling-bag. ‘ I have 
failed to gness your fatal—conun­
drum ; and I b*ve no longer any ex­
cuse for remaining. 1 am goiag into 
the smoking car. Shall I send the 
porter to you for anything?’ %

Miss G.—‘ No, thanks.' She puts 
up hei handkerchief to her face.

Mr. R.—1 Lucy, do you send me 
away?’

Mias G., behind her handkerchief.
—‘Ÿou were going, yourself.’

Mr. R., over his shoulder.—‘ Shall 
I come back ? ’

Miss G.—‘ I have no right to drive 
you from the car/

Mr. R, coming back, and sitting 
down in the chair nearest her.— 
‘Lucy, dearest, tell me what’s the 
matter.’

Miss G.—‘Oh, Allen, your not 
knowing makes it all the more hope­
less and killing. It shows me that 
we must part; that you would go on 
breaking my heart, and grinding me 
into the dust as long as we lived.”
She sobs. ‘ It shows mo that you 
never understood me, and you never 
will. I know you are good and kind 
and all that, but that only makes 
your not understanding me so much 
the worse. I do it quite as much 
for your sake as for ray own, Allen.’

Mr. R.—‘ I would much rather 
you would not put yourself out 
my account/

Misa G., without regarding him.
4 If you could mortify me before 
whole roomful of people as you did 
last night, what could I expect after 
marriage but continual insult?’

Mr. R., in amazement.-**1' How did 
I mortify you 1 I thought that 
treated you with all the tenderness 
and affection that a decent regard 
for the feelings of others would allow, 
I was ashamed to find I could not 
keep away from.’

Misa G.—‘ Oh, you were attentive 
enough, Allen ; nobody denies that. 
Attentive enough in non-essentials 
Oh, yes Î ’

Mr. R.—‘ Well, what vital matters 
did I fail in? 41 am sure I cannot 
remember/

Miss G.—41 dare say I I dare say 
that would not appear vital to you 
Allen. Nothing does. And if I had 
told, I should have been met with 
ridicule, I suppose. But I knew bet 
ter than to tell ; I respected myself 
too much.’

Mr. R.—4 But know you must not 
respect yourself quite so much dear 
est. And I promise you I won' 
laugh at the most serious thing. I’m 
in no humor for it. If it were 
mailer of life and death, even, I can 
assure you that it would not bring 
smile to my countenance. No, in 
deed I If you expect me to laugh 
now, you must say something par 
tioularly funny.”

Miss G.—41 was not going to say 
anything funny, as you call it, and ~ 
will say nothing at all, if you talk in 
that way.’

Mr. R.—‘Well, 1 won’t then. But 
do you know what I suspect, Lucy 
I would not mention it to everybody, 
but I will tell you — iu strict confi 
dènee : I suspect that you are 
luther ashamed of your grievance, if 
you have any. I suspect it is no­
thing at all.’

(Concluded in our next.)
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Poultry.—Food and Feeding,

There is some little art, if so we 
may so style it, in feeding young 
chicks to make a healthful and vigor­
ous growth while young. Fnlly 
nine-tenths of the mortality amongst 
poultry, from sicknese or disease 
occurs while the chicks are still in 
the “ downy ” state, and the majority 
of this loss occurs from improper 
food, and careless or ignorant feed­
ing. Corn-meal, which is far too 
generally used, is unfit for young 
chicks, being too heating for their 
tender and immature digestive 
organs- Corn-meal has killed more 
young chicks than rats. The best 
food wo have found for young birds 
is stale bread, either crumbled up 
and fed dry, scalded and fed when 
cool, or else merely moistened in 
fresh milk. Where milk is abund­
ant, it should always be used, and if 
the young birds get plenty of milk, 
in some form, they will grew so 
rapidly as to astonish those who 
have never given milk liberally to 
their poultry. We know of one 
breeder, a large dairyman in Chester 
County, Pennsylvania, xvho feeds 
the principal part of his refuse milk 
to his poultry, old and young, and 
his birds are not only singularly 
free from disease, but large and 
finely developed in body and feather­
ing. The breeder gives milk tbe 
credit of it all, but it may be due in 
part to excellent care.—American 
Agriculturist.
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Conveyancer, Ac
'fftce: - - - - In the Court House,

DOBCHESTEK, H. 8,
Special attention given to the Collection 

of Debts in all perte of the Dominion and 
the United States. may?

J. R. CAMERON,
Ennis & Gardner Bind, Prince Wm. Street,

ST. JOHN, N. B.
DEALER IN

American and Canadian Oils, Chan1 
deliers, German-Study, and En- 

lish and American Lamps, 
Burners, Wioka, &c.

v Phyaioian and

Ornoa : Opposite St. Joseph’s College,
MEMRAMCOOK, N. B.

Special attention given to diseases 
of die EYE and EAR. I y dect9

W. F. COLEMAN, M. D.,
M. R. 0. S., ENO. 

OCULIST AMD A Lit I ST 
To St. .John General Public Hoopital. 

Practice limited to
EYE A.ISTD EAR.

OFFICE : 40 Coburg Street, 8T. JOHN, N. B.

DR. IVfORSE,
AMHERST, ISL S. 

Graduate of Sdinburgh University,

Physician and Surgeon,

PARRSBORO’, N.
nnWENTY yards from Railway Station. 
-1$ Sample rooms. Livery stable. 
^ept7 THOS. MAHONEY.

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY.

1882 SUMMER ARRANGEMENT
gPECIAL attention

Diseases 
Children.

devoted to the 
peculiar to Females and 

aug4

VICTORIA

STEAM CONFECTIONERY WORKS
R. W00DBURN & 00.,

44 & 46 DOCK STREET,

1st. JOHN, N.B.

L. WESTERGAARD 6 CO.,
Ship Agents A Ship Broker#

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

Me. 127 WALNUT STREET,

JWESTERGAARD 
OBO. S. TOWNSHBND,

Philadelphia.
ju’.y 24

EMERY & BRADEN,
Wholesale Commssion Merchants.
Foreign and Domestic Fruits, Produce, 

Oranges, Lemons» Banannas, Apples, 
and Gape Cod Cranberries; also

Hay, Potatoes, Poultry, Eggs, &c.

Quotations always given when desired.

55 Commercial and 62 Clinton Streets,

BOSTON, MASS.

E. M. ESTEY,
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DRUGGIST. 

Medical Hall,
Moncton, - - - . ' IX. II.

DEALER IN

Chemicals, .Druggist Sundries, Per­
fumery, Essential Oils, Patent 

Médecines, Sponges, &c.
We buy direct and are in a position to 

quote Goods as cheap as any City House. 
6fc8^0rders receive prompt attention. 

jan6—1 year

As a dentist was standing at the 
grave of hie late partner, and 
the corpse was lowered in, he 
eoliloquieed thuaiy ; “Poor fellow, 
l.o has just filled his last cavity

—There is a difference between 
the lips of a joung man and 
young lady—bat sometimes it is 
mighty email one.

Mi®
fig CD

GQ

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

HAVE REBUILT and are 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, Sashes, Blinds, Window and Door 
Frames, Brackets and Mouldings of 

all Descriptions, Kiln Dried Lum­
ber and Building Material, 

Planing, Sawing, &c.

ggp-Stores and Offices filled out. All 
orders promptly attended to. may7

RHEUMATISM,
Heuralgia, Sciatioa, Lumbago, 

Backache, Sorenese of Ms Chest, 
Bout, Quins/,'Sore Throat, Swell­

ings and Sprains, Barns and 
Scalds, General Bodii/ 

Paine,
Tooth, Ear and Hoadaoho, Frosted 

Foot and Ear*, and all other 
Paine and Aches.

No Preparation on "earth equals Sr. Jacobs On 
aa a safe, sure, simple and ehsap External 
Remedy. A trial entails but the comparatively 
trifling outlay of 60 Cents, and every one suffer­
ing with pain can have cheap and positive proof 
of Its claims.

Direotiqne in Haven Languages.
B0LDBŸ ALL DBUOOIBTB AH) DEALERS

ra kedioiib.
A. VOGELER * CO.,

BalUmor.,St*.,

falls, Tacks and Brads.
S. R. FOSTER & SON,

MANUFACTURERS of

!UT NAILS;
ALL KINDS OF

81

Harness. Harness.
20 Sets Sliver Plated Harness.

Harm» ii Nickel, Brass and JaDpaoned.

THESE Harness are thoroughly made 
and of the very best material.

Parties in want, please give me a call 
before purchasing elsewhere, as I will not 
be undersold by any in the trade.

C. B. GODFREY.
Dorchester, May 6th, 1880.

ON and after MONDAY, 
J 1 " "

the 3rd
July, the Trains will run daily 

(Sunday excepted) as fellows :

WE WANT
CONSIGNMENTS OF

Ship Knees,
'‘Spiling,

R. R. Ties,
Cordwood,

Tan-Bark,
Potatoes.

WRITE TO

HATHEWAY & CO..
22 Central Wharf, Boston.

^ decl/81

WILL LEAVE SACKVILLE:

Express for St.John and Quebec, 12.12 a.m. 
Express for Halifax and Pictou, 4.00 a. m. 
Accommodation for Moncton,.. 8.48 a. m. 
Express for Halifax and Pictou, 1.04 p. m. 
Express for St.John &P.du Chene 2.12 p.m. 
Accommodation for Amherst and 

Spring Hill............. .............'.8.64 p. m.

WILL LBAVE DORCHESTER :

Express for St. John andQuebec, 12.86 a.m. 
Express for Halifax and Pictou, 3.36 a. m. 
Acconimodation for Moncton.. ..9.33 a. m. 
Express for Halifax and Pictou, 12.87 p. m. 
Express for St. John& P.duChene, 2.39p.m. 
Accommodation fot Amherst and 

Spring Hill.......................... 8.10p.m.

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

k. POTTINGER,
Chief Superintendent. 

Railway Office, Moncton, N. B., )
June 27th, 1882. >

PARTNERSHIP

THE undersigned hare entered into 
Copartnership as general partners 

to manufacture and consign goods, under 
the name and firm of
F. J. HEBERT & CO.

FERDINAND J. HEBERT. 
OBELINE HEBERT.

Shediac, N. B., Sept. 15th, 1881.

UNDERTAKING!

THE subscriber has constantly 
on hand

Caskot# mid Coffins,
in Walnut and Imitation Rose­
wood. Orders filled at shortest 
notice. Having obtained

A HANDSOME HEA8SE,
in St- John, N. B., he is prepared 
to attend funerals, and carry on 
Undertaking in all its branches.

Prices very reasonable.

CHARLES TRUEMAN,
Crane’s Corner. 

Sackvlllc, N. B., Feb. 16, *82.

Snow Shade
Is the Shade that you will Obtain 

by Washing with

MRS. HUBERT’S

Liquid Blueing
The Best is the Cheapest !

It is the best, because it will not spot the 
clothes.

It is the best, beuause it gives a desirable

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

It is the cheapest, because a can of i^eon- 
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 WRITING INK
which will not oorrode the pen.

Keep it Out of the Frost, and Satisfaction 
Guaranteed.

ALEXANDRA

Saw Works!
J. F. LAWTON, ■ • Proprietor.

8T. JOHN, N. B.

ADMINISTRATOR’S NOTICE

toe Halls, Tacks & Brads.
Office, Warehouse and Manufactory : 

George# Street, * 

ST. JOHN, 2ST. B.

Bill Heads, Letter Heads, Business 
Cards, (fee., neatly printed at this Office.

W.tcbM. SUm Wind en »!. 50. Whl t.Mct.l llnettmf 
|Cese|6. Imitation gold t*. Solid geld IIS. Cbcaparf

dfc AfcWatobM. SUmV
ImlUlVforwtj

ALL persons having claims against the 
Estate of the late Joshua Breau, 

late of Dorchester, are hereby requessed 
to present the same duly attested within 
three months from the date hereof, and 
all persons indebted to the said estate are 
requested to make immediate payment to 
the undersigned or to A. D. Richard, Esq. 
of Dorchester, N. B.

Dorchester, March 21st, A. D. 1882.
VETAL BREAU, 

Administrator.
Ai D. RICHARD.

Sel. of the Estate.

RUT UP BY

HEBERT &
SHEDIAC, N. B.

CO.,

GREAT CAUSE OP HUMAN 
Misery Is the Loss of

MANHOOD
We have recently published a 
New Edition ef Dr. Cillver- 
well’s Celebrated Essay »» 
the radical and permanent cure 

_ (without medicine) of Nervous 
Debility, Mental and Physical Incapacity, 
Impediments ' to M arrirge, etc., resulting 
from excesses

Price, in a sealed envelope, only 6 
cents, or two postage stamps.

The celebrated author, in this admirable 
Essay clearly demonstrates, from thirty 
years’ successful practice, that alarming 
consequences may be radically cured with­
out the dangerous use of internal medicine 
or the use of the knife; pointing 
out a mode of cure at once, simple, certain 
and effectual, by means of which every 
saflereiVno matter what his condition may 
be, may cure himself cheaply, privately 
and radically^

Kgÿ^Thie Lecture should be in the hands 
of every youth aiukevery man in the land. 
Address

THE CULVEBWELL MEDICAL CO.,
41 An* St., New Yokk, 

Post Office Box, 460. jan28

TOBACCO.
IN WAREHOUSE

135 Boxes, ) 
102 Caddies, 5 tobacco,

compii.ing the following :
Crown, Imperial. Campbell B, 

Pilot, Hawthorn, Florence, 
Napoleon, Little Se'rgeont, 

Myrtle Navy, Coantess 
Brunette'.

FOR SALK AT LOWEST RATES.

Stephen» Sc Figgure.
DOCK STREET, ST. JOHN, N. B.
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