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WIT AND HUMOR.

The woman who has a handsome bon- 
net always carries her parasol high in the 
air.—Philadelphia Herald.

West’s World’s Wonder or Family Lini- 
ment is a remedy that no well regulated 
household should be without, as it is a 
positive cure for rheumatism. It is inval- 
uable for, sprains, cuts, bruises, burns, 
scalds and all diseases requiring external 
application. 25 and 50c. per bottle. All 
druggists.

The fat woman at the dime museum 
may not be "all wool," but she is gener­
ally ;,a yard wide or more."— Norristown 
Herald. .

West’s Liver Pills, the world’s best remedy 
for liver complaint, sick headache, indiges. 
tion and dyspepsia. Purely vegetable, sugar 
coated, 30 pills, 25c. All druggists.

"Are cigars offensive to you, madam?" 
he asked. "Them five-cent kind is," 
she replied, with her nose in the air__  
New York Sun.

Thousands of testimonials and an in- 
creasing demand attest the popularity of 
West’s Cough Syrup, the popular remedy for 
all throat and lung diseases. Try a 25c. 
bottle. All druggists.
The melancholy days have come.

Which make young men look blue; 
Saloons display the double sign,

Ice cream and oysters, too.
West’s World’s Wonder, the magic cure for 

rheumatism, neuralgia, cuts, burns, bruises, 
wounds and all diseases requiring an ex­
ternal remedy. 25 and 50c. All druggists.

The latest gem in the line of coroner’s 
jury verdicts comes from Dakota, where 
a jury found that ‘she came to her death 
from a felonious desire to reach a happy 
hereafter."—Alta California.

West's Liver Pills, a never failing remedy 
for all liver and stomach diseases. Purely 
regetable. All druggists.

Clergyman (overtaking young couple 
of his congregation on their way to 
church)—Won’t you and your friend get 
in and drive with me to church, Miss 
Blanche? Miss Blanche (innocently)__ 
Oh, no, I thank you; wo only go for the 
walk— Life.

Consumptives, do not despair. There is 
hope. Try West's Cough Syrup. It will 
always cure in early stages. Procure a 
dollar bottle of your druggist and be cured.

"Laura," said Mrs. Parvenus, on the 
hotel piazza, to her daughter— "Laura, 
go and ask the leader of them orchestras 
to play that ‘Sympathy from Meddle 
John over again. It's such an awful 
favorite of mine and your father’s, too !" 
-Boston Traveler.

Wonderful is the effect of West’s World’s 
W onder or Family Liniment in rheumatism, 
sprains, cuts, bruises, burns, scalds and all 
diseases requiring external application. It 
stands without a rival. 25 and 50c. per 
bottle. All druggists.

If eastern journalism wants to keen 
pace with the enterprise of the young 
and vigorous west, it must dish up its 
news in this shape: "Rev. William 
Wacks, the evangelist, went gunning for 
sinners at Hayfield and bagged 500 con­
verts in four week."-Norristown Herald.

Beware of calonel and mineral poisons. 
Wests Liver Pills are purely vegetable. Al­
ways reliable and effectual. All liver 
diseases readily yield to this magic power. 
All druggists.

A man from Detroit silent sat on third 

Singing ‘Cago, Chicago, Chicago.
In vain did he wipe the hot tear from 

his face,
Singing ‘Cago, Chicago, Chigago,

"Is it weakness of pitching or muffing,” 
1 cried,

"Or a big lot of base hits all on the 
wrong side?"

He sang very faintly and slowly lie 

Chicago, Chicago, Chicago.—Life.

West's Cough Syrup. pleasant to take and 
always gives satisfaction. Do nut be put off 
with any other but insist upon having West’s 
Cough Syrup. Geninne wrapped onlyin blue, 
three sizes. All druggists.

A canine with a tin can attached to his 
tail by a stout cord passed hurriedly 
down street. "Is that dog mad?" in- 
quired an anxious pedestrian. “Well," 
responded another, "I caught a glimpse 
of his countenance as he passed by, and 
be didn’t look the first bit pleased."__ 
Pittsburg Despatch.

A MODERN MIRACLE.— In a recent letter 
from R. W. Dowton, of Deloraine, Ont., The 
states that he has recovered from the worst 
form of Dyspepsia after suffering fur fifteen 
years; and when a council of doctors pro­
nounced him incurable he tried Burdock 
Blood Bitters, six bottles of which restored 
his health.

You will always notice that when there 
is nothing about the garden to cut the 
grass with but a common break-back 
sickle the wife always does the work; but 
when there is a new patent lawn mower, 
the man of the house is always very will­
ing to accept the responsibility.—The 
Judge.

A SPEEDY CURE.—As a speedy cure for 
Dysentery, Cholera Morbus, Diarrhoea Colic, 
Cramps, Sick Stomach. Canker of the 
Stomach and Bowels, and all forms of Sum­
mer Complaints, there is no remedy more 
reliable than Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild 
Strawberry. Dealers who sell it, and those 
who buy it are on mutual grounds in con- 
fidence of its merits. •

The following notice is posted on a 
fence in Morris county, Texas : "If any 
man’s or woman's cows or oxen gits in 
these here oats his or her tail will be cut 
off, as the case may bo. I am a Christian 
man and pay my taxes, but d------ In a man 
who lets his critters loose, say I." New 
York Tribune.

FATAL ATTACKS,—Among the most
prevalent fatal and sudden attacks of dis­
eases, are those incident to the summer and 
fall, such as Cholera Morbus, Bilious Colic, 
Diarrhœa, Dysentery, etc., that often prove 
fatal in a few hours. That ever reliable 
remedy Dr. Fowler's Extinct of Wild Straw- 

should be at hand, for use in emerg-

The rude brakeman again. "Is this 
this the right train?" a lady asked of.a 
brakeman the other day. "Where are 
you going, ma’am?" replied the brake- 
man. "None of your business sir," re- 
torted the lady. "I shall report you to 
the superintendent for impudence." 
And she actually did.—New York 
Tribune.

* • • • Delicate diseases of either sex, 
however induced, speedily and permanently 
cured. Book of particulars 10 cents in 
stamps. Address, World’s Dispensary Medi- 
Cal Association, 063 Main Street, Bultalo,

MOONDY NE. asked, her voice losing its firmness, and 
her eyes filling with tears.

"I don’t know," said the warder.
This was true: the hand that had 

dropped the flower into the watch-gate 
had done so unseen. The warder only 
knew that orders had been received from 
the governor that Number Four was not 
to be disturbed, nor the flower taken 
away.

The door closed again, and Alice raised 
the flower to her lips and kisset it. 
Some one ha ! pitied her, had thought of 
her. She was not alone in the world. 
This reflection she could not drive away. 
She sat down to her work; but she could 
not see the cloth—her eyes were blurred 
with tears, her hands trembled. At last 
she rose, and pressed her open hands to 
her streaming eyes, and then sank on 
her knees beside her bed, and sobbed 
convulsively.

How long she remained so she did not 
know, but she felt a hand laid softly on 
her head, and heard her name called in a 
low Voic *__

"Alice!"
A woman had entered the coll, and was 

kneeling beside her.
Alice raised her head, and let her eyes 

rest on a face as beautiful as an angel’s 
a face as white as if it were a prisoner’s, 
but calm and sweet and sympathetic in 
every feature; and round the lovely face, 
Alice saw a strange, white band, that 
made it look like a face in a picture.

It was a Sister of Mercy she had seen 
before when she worked in the hospital; 
she remembered she had seen her once 
sit up all night bathing the brow of a stck 
girl, dying of fever. This thought came 
clearly to her mind as she looked at 
Sister Cecilia’s face, and saw the unsel- 
fishness and devotion of her life in her 
pure look.

"Alice," said Sister Cecilia, why, so 
you grieve so deeply? te.l me why you 
are so unhappy—tell me, dear, and I 
will try to make you happier, or 1 ail 
grieve with you."

Alice felt her whole self-command de- 
serting her, and her heart melting at the 
kindness of the voice and words.

"Turn to me, and trust to me, dear," 
said Sister Cecilia; "tell me why you 
weep so bitterly. I know you are inno- 
cent of crime, Alice, I never believed 
you guilty. And now, I have come to 
bring you comfort."

Sister Cecilia had put one arm around 
Alice, and, as she spoke, with the other 
hand she raised the tearful face and 
kissed it. Then the flood-gates of Alice’s 
affliction burst, and she wept as if her 
heart were breaking.

Sister Cecilia waited till the storm of 
sorrow had exhausted itself, only mur 
muring little soothing words all the time 
and patting the sufferer’s hand and cheek 
softly.

"Now, dear," she said at length, "as we 
are kneeling, let us pray for a little 
strength and grace, and then you shall 
tell me why you grieve."

Sister Cecilia, taking Alice’s hands 
between her own, raised them a little, 
and then she raised her eyes, with a 
sweet smile on her face, as if she were 
carrying a lost soul to the angels, and in 
a voice as simple as a child’s, and as 
trustful, said the Lord’s Prayer, Alice 
repeating the words after her.

Never before had the meaning of the 
wonderful prayer of prayers entered 
Alice’s soul. Every sentence was full of 
warmth and comfort and strength. The 
words that sank deepest were these,— 
she repeated them afterwards with the 
same mysterious effect,— "Thy will be 
done on earth as it is in Heaven." She 
did not know why these words were best 
but they were.

"Now, Alice," said Sister Cecilia, rising 
cheerfully, when the prayer was done, 
"we are going to bathe our faces, and go 
on with our sewing, and have a long 
talk."

Alice obeyed, or rather she followed 
the example. Sister Cecilia’s unaffected 
manner had won her so completely that 
she felt a return of her girlish compan- 
ionship. All other teachers of religion 
whom Alice had seen in prison had come 
to her with unsympathetic formality and 
professional airs of sanctity, which repel- 
led her.

Half an hour later, Alice was quietly 
sewing, while Sister Cecilia sat on the 
pallet and talked, and drew Alice into a 
chat. She made no reference to the grief 
of the morning. The cases in the hospi- 
tal, the penitence of poor sick prisoners, 
the impenitence of others, the gratitude 
and the selfishness and the many other 
phases of character that came under her 
daily observation—these were the topics 
of the little Sister’s conversation.

"Why, I might as well be a prisoner, 
too," she said, smiling, and making Alice 
smile; "I have been in the hospital seven 
years. I was there two years before you 
came. You see, I am as white as a pris- 
oner."

"Yes," said Alice looking sadly at her 
“it is not right. Why do you not grieve 
as they do?"

"Why?" answered Sister Cecilia, gayly, 
“because 1 am not a criminal, peril ips. 1 
am like you, Alice; I have less reason to 
grieve than the other poor things."

Alice had never seen it in this light 
before, and she could not help smiling at 
the philosophy of the little Sister. But 
she was affected by it very deeply.

"If you had remained in the hospital, 
Alice,” said the nun, "you would have 
been as much a Sister of Mercy as I am. 
Do you know, 1 was very sorry when you 
left the hospital.”

Every word she said somehow,touched 
Alice in a tender place. Was this the 
wise little nun choosing her words? At 
any rate it was well and kindly done.

When she kissed Alice, and pulled the 
signal wire to go out, her smile filled the 
cell and Alice’s heart with brightness. 
She promised to come and see her every 
day till the ship sailed; and then they 
would be together all the day.

r

Dk THE COLD MINE OF THE VASSE.

L This tender thing had stolen inside her 
guard. Its sweet fragrance, before she 
knew of its presence, had carried her 
back to the happy days of her girlhood. 
She kept the flower to her lips, kissing it. 
She fed her wistful eyes on its beauty. 
She had been so long without emotion 
she had so carefully repressed the first 
promptings of imagination, that her 
heart had become thirsty unto death for 
some lovely or loveable thing. This sweet 
young flower took for her all forms of 
beauty. As she gazed on it, her soul 
drank in its delicious breath, like a soft 
and sensuous music; its perfect coloring 
filled her with still another delight; its 
youth, its form, its promise, the rich 
green of the two leaves, its exquisite 
completeness, made a very symphony for 
the desolate heart.

Two hours passed, and still she fondled 
the precious gift. She had not once 
thought of how the flower had come into 
her cell.

"You are pleased at last. Number 
Four,” said a female warder, who had 
been looking into Alice’s cell.

Number Four raised her eyes from the 
flower, and looked silently her answer. 
For the first time in five years, the warder 
saw that her eyes were flooded with 
tears.

She did not sew any more that day,— 
and, strange to say, the officers took no 
heed of her idleness. There was a change 
in her face, a look of unrest, of strange- 
ness, of timidity.

When first she looked upon the flower 
a well had burst up in her heart, and she 
could not stop its flood. In one hour it 
had swept away all her barriers, had 
swamped her repression, had driven out 
the hopeless and defiant second self, and 
had carried into her cell the wronged, 
unhappy, but human and loving heart of 
the true Alice Walmsley.

She was herself. She feared to think 
it, —but she knew it must be so. When 
the warder spoke to her now, she shrank 
from the tone. Yesterday, it would have 
passed her like the harsh wind, un- 
heeded.

That right, unlike all the nights of her 
imprisonment, she did not lie down and 
sleep as soon as the lights were extin- 
guished. With the little flower in her 
band, she sat on her low bedside in the 
still darkness, feeling through all her 
nature the returning rush of her young 
life’s sympathy with the world.

The touch of the rosebud in her hand 
thrilled her with tenderness. She made 
no attempt to shut out the crowding 
memories. They flooded her heart, and 
she drank them in as a parched field 
drinks the drenching rain.

Toward midnight the moon rose above 
the city, silver-white in a black-blue sky, 
lovelier than ever she had seen it, Alice 
thought, as she looked through the bars 
of her window. She stood upon her low 
bed, opened the window, and looked up. 
At that moment her heart was touched 
with a loving thought of her dead 
mother. Her arms rested on the win- 
dow ledge, and her hands were raised 
before her, holding between them the 
little flower, as she might have held a 
peace-offering to a king.

Softly as the manna falls upon the 
desert, or the dew upon the wild flower, 
descended on the afflicted heart the 
grace of God’s love and mercy. The eye 
that looked from above on that white
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Have now in stock a large quantity of

DOORS, SASHES and MOULDINGS
Which, with all Manufacturing Material for Building, will b 

SOLD LOW.
We invite those who contemplate building to call and see 

our stock before purchasing.
SASHES GLAZED AS USUAL.
CLAPBOARDS DRESSED, READY FOR USE

FREDERICTON: Corner Queen and Smythe Streets

m
lore ! 02 A 

4

0 
* 
0 
%

A 
H Ad 
E

non, H
204 1 RA4 IA

T a

oa Qy. 00
Ispice,

AUGUST 14. ■Nu*megs,
NOW OPENED:

SPICE, Silk Plushes, Dress Goods, 
Ulster Cloth, 
Jacket Cloths, 
Flannels,

R. COLWELL,roche Velvets,Extracts at

Striped Velveteens, FREDERICTON.
S’

Carriages,
WAGONS,

HOMESPUN, 
Shirts and

Jersevs,
JG
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Built to OrderJUST OPENED
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DURABLE STYLES.
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Painting, Trimming and Repairing"GOLDEN FLEECE."

An Echo From Last Week’s 
Gleaner—No “ Fooling" 

About It.

CARRIAGES, &c.

face upturned amid the gloom of the 
prison, beheld the eyes brimmed with 
tears, the lips quivering with profound 
emotion, and the whole face radiant with 
faith and sorrow and prayer.

"O, thank God!" she whispered, her 
weeping eyes resting on the beautiful 
deep sky; "thank God for this little 
flower ! 0, mother, hear me in heaven 
and pray for me, that God may forgive 
me for doubting and denying His love!"

With streaming eyes she sank upon 
her knees by the bedside, and poured 
her full heart in passionate prayer. And 
as she prayed, kneeling on the stones of 
her cell, with bowed head, the beautiful 
moon had risen high in the vault of 
night, and its radiance flooded the cell, 
as if God’s blessing were made manifest 
in the lovely light, that was only broken 
by the dark reflection of the window bars, 
falling upon the mourner in the form of 
a cross. It was long past midnight when 
she lay down to rest.

But next day Alice began her mon­
otonous toil as on all previous days. She 
was restless, unhappy; her face was 
stained with weeping in the long vigil of 
the night. But her heart had changed 
with the brief rest she had taken. She 
began her day without prayer. Her 
mind had moved too long in one deep 
groove to allow its direction to be 
changed without laborious effort.

The little flower that had touched her 
heart so deeply the day before lay upon 
the low shelf of her cell. Alice took it 
up with a movement of the lips that 
would have been a sad smile but for the 
emptiness of her poor heart. "It grew 
in its garden, and loved its sweet life,” 
she thought; "and when the sun was 
brightest, the selfish hand approached 
and tore it from its stem, to throw it 
next day into the street perhaps."

Then flashed, for the first time, into 
her mind the question -Who had 
placed the flower in her cell? Had she 
been unjust—and had the hand that 
pulled this flower been moved by kind- 
ness, and kindness to her?

The thought troubled her, and she be- 
came timid and impressionable again. 
Who had brought her this flower? Who 
ever had done so was a friend,and pittied 
her. Else why—but perhaps every 
prisoner in the ward had also received a 
flower. Her heart closed, and her lips 
became firm at the thought.
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Provinces.
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from a Large and Well-Selected Steck of Mould- 
ings, always new and reliable.Sept. 1. 1886.

WEST END T. A. SHARKEY.
Fredericton, July 14.

PICTURES
SawMill#LumberYard

- -x ---  
Season 1886.

MTImE Subscriber, intending to pay greater ntten- 
L tion to the RETAIL LUMBER BUSINESS 

than for the last few seasons, begs to inform the 
public generally that besides the usual stocks of ! 
SPRUCE, PINE, and HEMLOCK LUMBER on 
hand or sawn to order, will keep constantly on

DRY SPRUCE FLOORING and SHEATHING, 
PINE SHEATHING, DRY HEMLOCK,

SPRUCES and PINE BOARDS, and PLANK 
PLANED on ONE SIDE.

Also intends to keep LATHIS and PICKETS con- 
stantly on hand,

and all sorts of CEDAR SHINGLES well and 
Smoothly Sawn and Very Carefully Assorted.
Omice en QUEEN STREET, directly oppo- 

xt. A. Estey.
Fredericton, May 1, 1886-ly wtw. 

.Telly Tumblers.
IUST received another lot of JELLY TUM 

€) BLERS, at G5 cts per dozen. Come early to 
Oct. 2. LEMONT A SON S

SPORTING COODS.
COPIED and ENLARGED.

Fredericton, May 12. 18S6.
Just received from New York :

12 REMINGTON Brecchlonding SHOT
4 Remington Breechloading RIFLES;
2 Winchester ** Atifles;
1 ease REVOLVERS :
4 cases containing Loading Tools, Cartridge 

Cases, Cartridges, Cartridge Belts, Game 
Bags, etc.

, For sale low at V

NEILLS HARD WARE STORE, 
Opposite County Court House.
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ements a Specialty.
Diplomas on MOWERS 
at the Provincial Exbi- 
, and also at the Do- 
383.
.X 164.
ddress, McF. T. & A. 

sept 17 1vr

Patent Rein Holder, 
hrsentBotdisdoa:in

FIFE, Holly, Miche

JUST RECEIVED:

2 ( 1ASES Hardware consisting of Hand Rail 
•3 V Screws. Gnit Webb Cupboard Catches. 
Key Rings, Gate Hooks and Eyes. Pocket and 
Table Cutlery, Razors, Butcher Knives, Farmers’ 
Knives, Seissors, Picture Nails, Picture Knobs. 
Cork Screws Jack Chain. Cupboard Hooks, large 
Dog Collars. Trunk Locks, Single Barrel Guns, 
Breech Loading Guns, Rifles, Car Ties, Halter 

|Chains, Nail Hammers, Corrugated Elbows, etc.
Z. R. EVERETT

"Are you going to Australia?" asked 
Alice, in amazement.

"Certainly," said Sister Cecilia, with a 
smile of mock surprise. "Why, those 

A few moments later, she pulled the poor children couldn’t get along withoutsept 1 J. NEILL.
signal-wire of her cell, which moved a the-fifty of them. Now, I’m very glad I 
red board outside the door, so that it shall have you to help me. Alie. Weill 
stood at right angles from the wall. This | have plenty to do, never fear."
brought the warder to know what was She was leaving the cell—the ward r 

had opened the door —when Alice tiinil- 
ly touched her dress, and drew her 
aside, out of the warder’s sight.

"I am not a Catholic,” said Alice, in a

Shovels. Shovels.
20 RUNDLES Shovels, round and square 
40 D point, long and D handle; and Grain 
Scoops, direct from the manufacturers, and fo 
sale at the lowest rates.

Z. R. EVERETT.

Aug. 10.

Revolvers and Cartridges.
1 CASE Revolvers and Shot. Cartridges and 
I V Draper’s Brass Shells, direct from the

wanted. The door was opened, and the 
warder, a woman with a severe face 
but a kind eye, stood in the entrance. 
Alice had the flower in her hand.

"Have all the prisoners received flow- 
ers like this?" she inquired, with a steady 
voice.

manufacturers.

Aug. 10.
tremulous whisper.

"No matter, child," said the little nun, 
taking her face between her hands and

Z. IL EVERETT.
Cas gloves.

DURARLE, simple, cheap, no smoke, no smell 
Ino dust, always ready, always clean. Cal 
and examine them at

Z. R. EVERETT
Aug. 10

kissing lier eyes; "you are a woman.
In five years, this was the first question iGood-by, till to-morrow; and say your 

Number Four had ever asked, prayers, like my own goo I girl."
"Why was this given to me?" she Alice stool gazing at the spot where

"No," said the warder.TAR.
1 5 DARRELS Coal and Southern TAR just 
10 D received by schooner from New Y -rk. 

veto R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

)

/

-

OR DOCUMENT


