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RHODES, CURRY & Co.
AMHERST^ NOVA 8COTIA,

Ifflannfacturers and Builders.

Doors-
SASHES,

BLINDS.
WOOD

Maalils, 
MCUlD- 
iiies etc

WALNUT

Cherry
&SH, 

B1KCH, 

Bbkch 

PINE &
WLitcwo'd

HOUSE
FINISH.

SCHOOL, OFFICE, CHURCH AND HOUSE FURNITURE.
Manufacturers of and Dealers in all kinds of Builders Materia

jan27 Send for Estimate»,.

Boots and Shoes !
FALL AND WINTER!

AMHERST BOOT & SHOE CO. (Retail)
A MOFFAT’S BLOCK.

wE have now on exhibition a Comple e Stock of Fall and Winter Goods, whi 
will be sold at price» which cannot fail to please. The Stock includes

Ladies’ Skating Boots, from $1.50 upwards,
. “ Walking Boots, in Button and Lfccc,

“ 1’elt Boots and Shoes,
it and Gents’ Solid Comfort German fell 

Slippers, sure élire lor fold feet,
Ladies’ and Gents’ American Rubbers, 1st quality.

Also a Fine Assortment of r~"
GENTS’ ENGLISH BOOTS,

Including the Celebrated “K” WATERPROOF BOOT. Every Pair Wa 
ranted. Do not fail to aee these Goods

Custom "Worli a Specialty.

REPAIRING PROMPTLY So NEATLY DONE.

AMONG THE CORN ROWS.

itraw Hats
By recent sttniucr from London and rail 

from'New York we have 
received an

immense Assortment
-OF—

Ladies Straw Hats
IN EVERY CONCEIVABLE SHAPE 

- FROM

25 Cents and Upwards.

We are confident we are showing the 
Greatest Variety of any Millinery 

l House in the Lower Province.

Our assortment of FLOWERS cannot 
be equalled. -—- ■

NEW B1BB0NS, LACES,
ORNAMENTS and MILLINERY 

NOVELTIES.

We pay the expresk charges on all orders.

II. G. MARE,
jtllLLli\ E-.lî.

Main Street. - - MONCTON,
Apl. 17.

BEITER THAN EVER.
RSRS. C. W. MAIN'S

STOCK OF

M ILLS N E it Y
Is going to be finer than ever this sea- 

eon. Now Goods arriving daily.
1 he beat and most complete

STOCK OF FEATIIF^S

In the Cou-utry, and our Whole Stock 
rtiogt complete in every particu

lar. A Complete Line of

Ait Needle Work Malerials
Call and inspect our Goods, and be sat

isfied that we mean what we say.
Ord^e for Trimmod Work promptly 

attended to, and satisfaction guaranteed.

MRS. CTW. MAIN,
Btiigls lock, Am mt

Flour & Sugar.
1 OFFER LOW FOR CASH :

Flour, Sugar, Tea, Kerosene Oil, Lard 
Raisins, Currants, Soaps, Pickles, 

Cheese, Apples, Lobsters, and 
other Goods usually kept in 

a GROCERY STOKE.
Also, another shipment just to hand of

China & Crockery Ware
CONSISTING OF

TEA. SETS
In Great Variety.

CHAMBER SETS
In all the Latest Styles.

TEA CUPS.
In Col. and Plates to match, bÿ des

Dinner Plates, Soup Plates,
Breakfast Plates, Tea Plates, Meat 

Platters, Vegetable do , and a 
good supply of separate pieces.

GLASS SETS
I have 10 Different Styles to select 

from. Also
Preserve Dislres, Fruit Dishes, Nappies 

Goblets, Tumblers, Butter Coolers, 
Ten Different Styles Lanterns, 

Globe Lamps, of all kinds, 
from 30c. up to $4.00,

Lamp Chimneys, of 
All Sices,

China Gift Cups & Mugs.
The Best and Cheapest that I ever 

offered. Also,
Breakfast Casiers,
In Silver and Majolica, Silver Teaspoons 
and Tablespoons, Knives and Forks, Kit
chen Furnishing Goods of all kinds, 
Brushes—in Scrub, Stove, Shoe & Horae, 
Wisps & Brooms, and lots of other articles, 

Give me a call before purchasing else 
wheye, and he convinced that I Soil the 
Cheapest of any in Sackville.

deo4 C. W. KNAPP.

NEW MILLINERY.
Having just returned from the millinery 

openings with all the latest novelties in

LucçSj Flowers, Feathers,
Huts anil Bonnets

in great voriety. We are now prepared 
to execute all orders and guarentco satis
faction.

We have also an immense stock of

Ladies and Childre 1 Underwares, 
Pinafores Aprons, C rsets, 

Gloves, Hosioiy, etc.
Call and examine uur stock, we shall con- 
ider it a pleasure to show our goods;

MRS. M. B. HUBSTIS,
121 Victoria St., Amherst;

Notice of Ud-Partnersliip.
Drs. 0. C. ALLAN and C. A. McQUEEN
offices over Griffin's Store, Victoria St. En
trance: side door next Lamy Hotel. Residence:

23 Station St. AMHERS1’#
l)ll. McQUEEN

Graduate Jeff. Med. Coll. Phila. 1882 Mcmh. Bo al 
Coll. Burgeon» Eng. 1888. l.ute clhpcul assist mt 
Royal London Opthnlmic Hospital and Loudon 
Throat and Ear Hospital.

^Diseases of Eye, Ear and Throat a specially 
March ti—6m.

APPLES, SALT, &o.
JUST RECEIVED AND FOR SALE

1£50 13l>ls.

Choice Winter Apples,
130 Baga

COARSE SALT
20 Bbls. No. 1 abr.idor Herring

Our Customers can be supplied at our
Stores at Baie Verte or Port Elgin

E. C. GOODEN 4 CO.
Baie Verte, Dec. 3rd, 1888.

New Brunswick, I 
County of Westmorland, S. S.)
( *—- ) To the Sheriff of the County of Wcstmor
J L. 8. i land, or any Constable within the said 
| Copy, j County. Greeting:—

WHEREAS: Amos Hicks, late of 
Sabkvilie ii the said County and Pro
vince, Yeoman, lately died intestate, and 
George Campbell, a creditor has prayed 
'ihr.t udministration may be granted to 
him of nil the goods ahd chattels, rights 
and credits which were of said deceased:

You mrc there.ore required to cite the 
said George Campbell, aud all others in
terested toTippcar before me- at a Court 
of Probate in and for said county to be 
held in the office of the Registrar of Pro
bates in the County Court House at Dor
chester in said County on the thirtieth day 
of July next at ten o clock in the fore
noon to attend the grafting of such ad
ministra tic n.

Given under my liqnil and the seal of 
the said Court, this 30;h day of June, 
A. D, 1890,
(Signed) Chas. E. Knapp,

Registrar of Probates,
Co. of Westmorland.

' (Signed) A. K. Oulto
Judge of Probhte, 

Co. of Westmorland,

I WILL PAY CASH
For Flour and Corn 

Meal Barrels
IN GOOD CONDITION.

CHAS, FAWCETT.
Sackville, May 22

Continued.

“But that don’t do any good. My 
legs is all smarty, ’cause old Jack 
sweats so.” The boy turned around 
on the horse’s back, and slid back to 
his rurup. “I can’t stand it!”* he burst 
out, sliding off and darting under the 
fence. “Father can’t see.”

Tno girl put her elbows on the fence 
and watched her little brother as he 
sped away to the pool, throwing off 
his clothes as he ran, whooping with 
uncontrollable delight. Soon she could 
bear him splashihg about in the water 
a short distance up the stream, and 
and caught glimpses of his little shiny 
body and happy face. How cool that 
"water looked! And the shadows there 
by the big bass woofl! How that water 
would cool her blistered feet! An im
pulse seized her, and she squeezed be
tween the rails of the fence, and stood 
in the road looking up and down to 
see that the way was clear. It was 
not a main travelled road; no one was 
likely to come; why not?

She hurriedly took off her shoes 
and stockings —how delicious the cool 
soft velvet of the grass!—and sitting 
down on the bank under the great 
basswood, whose roots formed an ab
rupt bank, she slid her poor blistered 
chafed feet into the water, her hare 
head leaned against the huge tree 
trunk.

And now as she rested the beauty 
of the scone came to her. Over the 
wind the leaves. A jay screamed far 
oil, as if answering the cries of the 
boy.. A kingfisher crossed and recross
ed the stream with dipping sweep of 
his wings. The river sang with its lips 
to the pebbles. The vast clouds went 
by majestically far above the tree-tops, 
and the snap and buzzing and ringing 
whir of July insects made a ceaseless 
slumberous undertone of song solvent 
of all else. The tired girl soon forgot 
her work. She began to dream. This 
would not last alway. Some one would 
come to release her from such drudge
ry. This was her constant, tendcrest, 
and most secret dream. He would be a 
Yankee,not a Norwegian; the Yankees 
didn’t ask their wives to work in the 
fluid. He would have a homo. Per
haps he’d live in town—perhaps a 
merchant. And then she thought of 
drug clerk in Rock River who .had 
looked at her— A voice broke in ^on 
lier dream, a fresh manly voice. 
‘•Well, by jinks! if it ain’t Julia! Just 
the one 1 wanted lo see.”

'1 he girl turned, saw a pleasant 
faced young fellow in a derby hat 
and a fifteen-do!lar suit of diagonals.

“Rob Rodemaker! How come—’
She remembered her situation, and 

flushed, looked down at the water, 
and remained perfectly still.

“Ain’t y’ goin’ to shake hands? Y’ 
don’t seem very glad t’ see me.”

She began to grow angry. “If you 
had any eyes ) ou’d see ”

Rob looked over the edge of the 
bank, whistled, and turnud away. 
“Oh, I see! Excuse me! Don’t blame 
yell a bit, though. Good weather f’r 
corn, “lie went on, looking up at the 
trees. “Corn seems to be pret’y well 
forward,” he continued, in a louder 
voice, as he walked away, still gazing 
into the air. “Crops is looking first- 
class in Boomlown. Ho'lol This Otto? 
Il* y are, y’ little scamp! Get on ’to 
that hoi sc agin. Quick, ’r I’ll take y’ 
r skin off an’ hang it on the fence. 
What y’ been doing?
“Ben in swimmin’. Jimmy, ain’t fun 

When’d y’ get back? said the boy grin
ning.

“Never you mind,” replied Rob, 
leaping the fence by laying bis left 
hand on the top rail. “Get on to that 
horse.” He tossed the boy up on the 
horse, hung his coat on the fence. “I 
s'pose the old man makes her plough 
same as usual?

“Yup’ ’’said Otto.
“Dod ding a man that’ll do that I 

don’t mind if it’s necessary, but it 
ain’t necessary in his case.” lie con
tinued to mu iter in this way as he 
went across to the other side of the 
field. As they turned to come b.ick, 
Rob went upaml looked at the horse’s 
mouth. “Gettin' j-urty. near of age. 
Say, who’s sparkin’ Ju ia now—any
body? ’

“Nobody ’cepfc some ol’ Norweg
ians. Slio won’t have them Par wants 
lier to, but she won't.”

“Good f’r her. Nobody comes to see 
her Sunday nights, eh? ’ - x

“Nope, ou’y ’Fias Anderson mV O.e 
Hool'-er; but she goes off an’ leaves 
’em.”

“Chk!” said Rob, starting old Jack 
across tho field.

It was almost noon, and Jack 
rclunctantly. lie knew the time of 
day as well as the boy. He made 
this round after distinct protest.

In the mean time Julia, putting 
on her shoes and stockings, went to 
the fence and the man’s shining white 
shirt as ho moved across the corn field 
There had never been any special 
tenderness between them but she had 
al a ays liked him. They had been at 
school together. She wondered why 
ho had come back this time of the 
year, and wonder, d how long he 
would stay. How long had he 
stood looking at her? She flushed 
again at the thought of it But he 
wasn’t to blame; it was a public road, 
She might have known better.

She stood under a little popple-tree, 
Whoe leaves shook musically at 
every zephyr, and her eyes through 
half-shut lids roved over ihesea of 
deep green glossy leaves, dappled here 
and there by cloud .shadows, stirred 
here and there like water by the 
wind, ai d out of it all a longing to be 
free from such toil rose like a breath, 
tilling her throat, and quickening tho 
motion of her heart. Must this go on 
forever, th:s life of heat -and d«st- 
and labor? What didit all mean?

The girl laid her chin on her strong 
red wrists, and looked up into the 
blue spaces between the vast clouds: 
aerial mountains dissolving in ‘a 
shoicless azure sea. How cool and 
sweet and restful th y looked! If 
she might o ily lie out on the bi lowy, 
s.iow-white, sun-lit edge 1 The v «ices 
of the driver and the ploughman re 
called her, and fixed her eyes again 
upon tho slowly nidding head of the 
pati. nt horse ta king to the white 
bleoved man, whose derby hat bobbed 
up and down curiously, like the horse

head. Would she ask him to dinner? 
What would her people say?

“Phew! its hot!” was the greeting 
the young fellow gave her as he came 
up. He smiled in a frank, boyish 
way as he hung his hat on the top of 
a stake and looked up at her. ‘D’y’ 
know, I kind of enjoy getting at it 
again/ Fact, It ain’t no work for a 
girl ihough,”he added.

“When ’d you get back? she asked 
the flush not yet out of her face.

Rob was looking at her thick fine 
hair and full Scandinavian face, rich 
aa a rose in colour, and did not reply 
for a few seconds. She stood with 
her hideout sun-bonnet pushed back 
on her shoulders. A kingbird was 
chattering over head.

“Oh, a few days ago.”
“How long y’ going t’ staj ?”
“Oh, I d’ know. A week, rnebbe.”
A far-off halloo came pulbing across 

the shimmering air. The boy 
screamed “Dinner!” and waved his 
hat with answering whoop, then flop
ped off the horse like a turtle off a 
stone into water. He had the horse 
in an instant, and had flung his toes 
up over the horse’s back in act to 
climb on, when Rob said.

“H'yare, young feller! wait a rain 
ute. Tired?” he asked the girl, with 
a tone more than kindly; it was al
most tender.

“Yes,” she replied, in a low voice. 
“My shoes hurt me.”

“Well here y’go,”he replied’ tak
ing his stand by the horse, and hold
ing out his hand like a step. She col 
ored and smiled a little as she lifted 
her foot into his huge, hard, sun
burned hand.

“Oop-a daisy!” he called. She gave 
a spring and sat the horse like one 
at home there.

Rob had a deliciously unconscious, 
abstracted, business-like air. He re 
ally left her to do nothing but enjoy 
his company while he went ahead 
and did precisely as he pleased

“We don’t raise much corn out 
there, an’ so I kind o’ like to see it 
once more.”

“I wish I didn’t have to see an
other hill of corn as long as I live? ’ 
replied she bitterly.

“Don’t know as I blame yeh a bit. 
But all the same, I’m glad you was 
working in it to day,” he thought to 
himself, as he walked beside her horse 
toward the house.

“Will you stop to dinnoi?” she in
quired bluntly, almost surly. It was 
evident that there were reasons why 
she didn’t mean to press him to do so.

“You bet I will.” ho replied; “that 
is if you want I should.

“You know how wo live,” she re 
plied, evasively. “If you c’n stand it 
why—’’She broke off abruptly.

Yes, he remembered how they 
had lived in that lived in that big, 
square, dirty, white frame house. 
It had been throe or four' years since 
he had been in it, but the smell of the 
cabbage and onions, the penetrating, 
mixture of odors, assailed his mem 
ory as something unforgettable.

“I guess I’ll stop,” he said, as she 
hesitated. She said no more, but trie 1 
to act as if she were not in any way 
responsible for what came afterward.

“1 guess I c’n stand f r one meal 
what ) ou stand all the while,” ho add
ed.

As she left them at the well and 
went to the hou^e he saw her limp 
painfu ly, and the memory of her face 
so close to his lips as he helped her 
down gave hi in great pleasure, at the 
same time that he touched was by its 
tired and gloomy look. Mrs. Peterson 
came to tho door of the kitchen look
ing just the same as ever. B:oad 
faced, unwieldy, flabby, apparently 
wearing the same dress he remember
ed to have seen in years before, a 
dirty drab colored she looked
as shapeless as a sacl^j wool. Her 
English was limited io, “IIow de do, 
Rob?”

He washed at the pump, while the 
girl, in the attempt to be hospitable, 
held the clean towel for him.

“You’re purty well used up, eh?” 
he said to her.

“Yes; it’s awful hot out there.”
“Can’t you lay oft" this afternoon? 

It ain.t right.”
“No. He won’t listen to that.”
‘Well, let me take your place.”
“No; there ain’t any use o’ that.”
Peterson, a brawny wide boarded 

Norwegian, came up at this m oment, 
and spoke to Rob in a sullen, gruff

“He ain’t very glad to see me,” 
said Rob, winking at Julia “lie 
ain’t b’ilin’ over with enthusiasm; but 
I c’n stand it for your sake,” he add
ed, with amazing assurance; but the 
girl had turned away and so it was 
wasted.

At the table he ate heartily of the 
“beanswaagen,” which filled a largo 
wooden bowl in the centre of the 
table, and which was ladled into smal
ler wooden bowls at each plate. Julia 
had tried hard to convert her mother 
to Yankee ways, and had at last given 
it up in despair. Rob kept on safe 
subjects, mainly asking ques.ion- 
about the crops of Peierson, and 
when addressing the girl, inquired of 
the school-mates. By skilful question
ing he kept the subject of marriage 
uppermost, and seemingly was get 
ting an inventory of the girls not yet 
married or engagged.

It was emharassing for the girl 
She was all too well aware of the 
difference between her home and tho 
home of her school-mated and friends 
She knew that it was not pleasant for 
her “Yankee” friends to visit h,r 
when they could not feel sure of a 
welcome from the tireless, silent, and 
grimvisaged old Norse, if indeed, 
they could escape insult. Julia ate 
her food mechanically, and it could 
hardly be said that she enjoyed t e 
talk.of the yoiing man, his eyes wt re 
upon her so constantly and his smile 
so obviousiy addressed to her. She 
rose as soon as possible, and going 
outside, took a seat on a chair under 
the trees in tho yard. She was not a 
coarse or a dull girl In fact, she had 
developed so rapidly by contact with 
i ho young people of the neighiirhood 
that she no longer found1 pleasure in 
her own home. She didn’t believe in 
keeping up the old-fashioned Norweg
ian customs, and her life with her 
mother was not one to breed lo\e 
or confidence. She was moite like a J 
hired hand. The love of the mother

for her “Yulyie” was sincere though 
rough and inarticulate, and it was her 
idea of the young* Yankees”that wid
ened the chasm between the young girl 
and herself— an inevitable result.

Rob followed the girl out into the 
yard, and threw himself on the grass 
at her feet, perfectly unconscious of 
the fact that this attitude was exceed
ingly romantic and becoming lo them 
both. He did. it because he wanted to 
talk to her, and the grass was cool 
and ea y; there wasn’t any other chair 
anyway.

“Do they keep up the ly-ceum and 
the sociables same os ever?”

“Yea. The others go a good ’eal.but 
I don’t. We’re gettin’ such a stock 
round us and father thinks he needs 
me s’ muc^j I don’t git out much. Pf?T 
gettin, sick of it.”

“I sh’d think y’ would,” ho replied 
his eyes on her face.

“I c’n stand the churnin’ and house 
work, but when it comes t’ workin’ 
out doors in the dirt an’ hot sun, get
tin’ all sunburned and chapped up, 
it’s another thing. An’ then it seems 
as if he gets stingier V stingier ev
ery year. I ain’t had a new dress in —
I d’—know—how— long. He says 
it’s all nonsense, an’ mother’s just 
about as bad. She don’t want a new 
dress an’ so she thinks I don’t.” The 
girl was feeling the influence of 
sympathetic listener, and was making 
up for her long silence. I’ve tried to 
go out t’ work,but they won’t let ma 
They’ed have t’ pay a hand twenty 
dollars^ month t’r the work I do, an’ 
they like cheap help; but I’m not 
goin’t’ stand it much longer, I can 
tell you that.

Rob thought she was very hand
some as she sat there with her eyes 
fixed on tho horizon, whila these re
bellious thoughts found utterance in 
her quivering, passionate voice.

“Yulie!” Kom hear!” roared the 
old man from the well.

A frown of anger and pain came 
into her face. She looked at Rob. 
“That means more work.”

“Say! let me go out in your place. 
Come now: what’s the use—”

“No; it wouldn’t do no good.
II ain’t t’-day’smuch; it’s every day, 
and—”

“Yulie!” called Peterson again, 
with a string of impatient Norwegian 

“ Well, all right, only I’d like to—” 
“Well, good by,” she said, with a 

little touch of feeling. “When d’ye 
go back?”

“I don’t know. I’ll see y’ again 
before I go. Good-by.”

He stood watching her slow, pain
full pace till she reached the well, 
where Otto was standing with the 
horse. He stood watching them as 
they moved out into the road and 
turned down toward the field. He 
felt that she had sent him away; but 
still there was a look in her eyes 
which was not altogether—

lie gave it up in despair at last 
He was not good at analyses of this 
nature; h? was used to plain blun 
expressions. There was a woman’s 
subtlety here quite beyond his reach.

lie sauntered slowly of! up the road 
afeer^ his ta'k with Julie. His heal 
was low on his breast; he was think
ing as one who is about ta take a de
cided and important step.

He stopped at length, and, turning 
watched the girl moving along in the 
deeps of the corn Hardly a leaf was 
was stirring; the uu empared sunl igh' 
fell in a burning fiiod upon the field; 
the gras .hoppers ro %e, snapped, snap
ped, buzzed, and fell; the locust utter
ed its dry, heat intensifying cry. The 
man lifted his head.

“It’s a d—n shame!” he said, begin 
ning rapidly to retrace his steps He 
stood leaning on tho fence, awaiting 
the girl’s coming very much as she 
had waited his on the round he made 
before dinner, lie grew impatient at 
the slow gait of tho horse, and drum 
med on the rail while he whistled. 
Then he took off his hat and dusted 
it nervously As the horse got little 
nearer he wiped his face carefully, 
pushed hi * l^atb^i k on his head, and 
leaned over the fence, whore he stood 
with elbows on tho middlo rail as the 
girl and boy and horse came to the 
end of the f'drrow.

“Hot ain’t it?” he said, as she look
ed up.

“Jimminy Peters, i .’s awful! ’ puff
ed the boy. She did not reply till v he 
swung the plough about af er the 
horse, and set it upright into the next 
row Her powerful body had a superb 
swaying motion at the waist as she 
did this—a motion which affected 
Rob vaguely but massively

“I thought you’d gone,” she said, 
gravely, pushing back her bonnet till 
he could see her face dewed with 
sweat, and pink as a rose She had 
the high cheek-bones of her race, but 
she had also their exquisite fairness 
of c ol r.

“day, Otto, ” asked Rob, alluringly 
‘wan’ to go swimming?”

“You bet!” replied Otto.
V“Well, I’ll go a round if—”
The boy dropped off the horse, not 

waiting to hear any more. Rob grin
ned; but the girl dropped her eyes’ 
then looked away.

“Got rid o’ him mighty quick. Say 
Ju ie, I hate like thunder t’ tee out 
here; it ain’t right. 1 wish you’d — l 
wish—”

ShC could not look at him now, 
and her bosom rose and fell with a 
motion that was not due to fatigue. 
Uur moist hair matted around her 
forehead gave her a boyish look.

Rib nenonsly tried again, 'earing 
splinters from the fence. ‘ Siy, now, 
i’ll tell yeh what I came back here 
for—t’ git married; and if your’re 
willin’, I’ll do it to night. Come now 
wbaddy y’ sa)?”

Concluded in next issue.

A Terrible Weapon.

(Chicago Tribune.)

The new gun with which the German 
infantry is to be equipped bids fair to 
revolutionize infantry tactics and to 
make war so dangerous that enlistment 
will bo a matter of difficulty. The new 
instrument is the small calibre repeat
ing gun of the model of 1888. Its cali
bre is but eight millimetres and its range 
is 12,500 feet, or 1,600 feet greater 
than that of the weapon whose place it 
takes. It is very light and is construct
ed for the use of the new smokeless 
powder. Earth breastworks less than 

feet are no protection against this, 
terrible weapon. A description of it 
says :—From now on even the stoutest 
trees will gi ve the foot soldier in battle 
but little protection, for the balls from 
the new guns will simply pass right 
through the trunks. Six men in a col
umn, each seven paces apart will now 
bo shot through with one bnllefc, pro
vided that it comes in comes in contact 
with no metallic substance on the per
sons of any of them. The advantage 
that the bullet of tho new gun leaves a 
a small hole behind it is comparatively 
insignificant. Moreover, should any 
enemy, as has often happened, defend 
himself behind a village or courtyard 
walls, ho will bo protected only in case 
the walls are'remarkably stout, for balls 
from tho new guns have repôatodly pen
etrated with ease walls a brick and a 
half thicl?. With a range finder attach
ment to such a weapon as this, making 
each bullet that it fires effective,its mur
derous qualities will be so complete that 
no one exposed to its fire could live. But 
when wars get to be so dangerous as this, 
and recruits know that the chances of 
escape are not more than one in a hun
dred, where will the governments get 
their troops ?

Panther and Bear.

HEADQUARTERS FOR THE
MARITIME COOK.

ALSO
Large variety of Ranges, Cook, Parlor 

and Office STOVES.
Latest System of HEATING AND VENTILATING CHURCHES, RESIDENCES 

and STORES with Hot Water Coal and Wood

FUBHrACHS.
ESTIMATES GIVEN.

Bath Rooms fitted, and Plumbing 0f all 
Kinds done in the best manner. 

HUNDREDS of USEFUL ARTICLES 
IN

_ _ _  HOUSEHOLD HARDWARE. 1
” ôîflv Granite, Fibre, Brass, Copper, Tin, 

\\ ire and Wooden WAHLS, Brooms 
and Brushes, Hair Brooms and 

Feather Dusters.

PUMPS.
Of All kinds a Speciality.

Baths, Cutlery, etc., at the original 
stamd

ita.lt>lisli.ecl 40 Y’rs ag<

W. R. ROBB & CO.
t,. No. 60 Victoria St., Amherst. ®

EXTENSION OF TIME
Is often asked for by persons becoming 
unable to pay wliee the debt is due. The 
debt of nature h is to be paid sooner or 
later but we would prefer an EXTEN
SION OF TIME.
Puttner’s Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil 
with HYPO PHOSPHITES OF LIME 
and SODA, may give this to all who are 
suffering from Coughs, Colds, Consump
tion, General Debility and all Wasting 
Diseases.

Delicate Children who otheswhe would 
pay the debt very speedily may have a 
on g Extension of Time Try Puttner* 
Emulsion.

BROWN BROS & CO.
Chemists and Druggists, Halifax.

A FIGHT TO A FINISH IT THE PENNSYL, 

VANIA WILDERNESS.

F else Hoose, hunts and traps wild 
animals in tho dense forests of Sullivan 
county, Pennsylvania. He and his lit
tle family live on a patch of cleared land 
in the wilderness at the base of Bald 
mountain, on Whippoorwill creek, and 
it is a poor season When Hoose does’nt 
secure deer and skins enough to keep 
him through the summer. He owns 
one cow, an old horse, a lot of chickens, 
two or three hogs and several dogs. 
But his most valuable property he says, 
is a repeating rifle and two dozen steel

One day last month, Iloose’s cow wan
dered away into the woods and stayed 
all night, and the next morning Hoose 
shouldered his rifle and went up the 
creek in search of her. In the course of 
an hour Hoosu had reached the mouth 
of a dark glen on the north side of South 
mountain, and sab down on a fallen tree 
to rest. While he sat he heard a bear 
bellowing up the glen. The sound came 
nearer amVnoarer, and Hoose got up on 
tho log and cocked his rifle. In a mom 
ont a big panther came trotting through 
the bushes, with a squealing cub boar in 
its mouth. It carried tho cub as a cat 
does a mouse, and if didn’t seem to be 
in a great hurry to got out of the glen.

Close at the panther’s heels waddled 
the wailing mother bear. She was evi
dently afraid to tackle the panther, and 
the panther appeared to know it. But 
presently the panther put the cub on 
ground as if to get a better hold on its 
neck, when the bear plunged at the 
panther and caught it around the body 
just in front of the hind legs. Like 
flash tho panther flung the cub into the 
air, yanked itself loose and pitched at 
the bear. The boar knocked the pan
ther to one side, and a second stroke 
sent tho big cat flying into tho bushes. 
But at this stage of tho fight the cub 
squealed once more, and the mother 
boar, seeming to forget everything but 
her young one, rushed to its resc uo. 
She had not taken three or four stops 
when the panther sprang at her throat 
again. Its aim was true, f or it sett tied 
tho claws.of its forefeet into the bear0» 
shoulders and its teeth in her neck. 
The bear struggled hard to shake the 
panther off, but she couldn’t do it. 
Soon the panther tore the bear’s entrails 
out with its hind claws, and then it 
leaped awày and went to smelling after 
the cub.

Hoose didn’t wait any longer; 
he fired three Winchester bullets into 
the panther killing it. Tho cub lay 
dead, tho panther’s teeth having crush
ed the tender little bones in its neck. 
A little way up the glen the hunter 
found the bear’s nest, with a live cub in 
it, which he carried home. He didn’t 
find his cow that day, but two days later 
ho found the remains in a gorge four 
miles from where he shot the panther. 
She bad been killed and partly devour
ed by panthers, which, he says, are 
thicker in that region than he has known 
them to be for a number of years.

Intercolonial Railway.
( Windsor bra xcu.)

Tender for Waterworks at Newport.

Sixteen Ugly Sores.

IN FLA M M ATO R Y rheumatism through 
wrong t.eatment left me with stiff 

joints and ugly running sores on my limbs 
and for seven years I could not walk. 
When I commenced taking Burdock 
Blood Bittira I had sixteen sores, but 
they’are ail healed save one and I can 
now walk with crutches.

Mary Caldwell, UpperGaspreaux, n.s

—A band of 150 Hungraians have 
left Pennsylvania and sailed for home. 
They found wages low and the cost of 
living high. They are not the only 
workingmen who make that complaint 
in the United States.

Mr. Fownbs, of Pollct Rivet, N. B., 
who got one of the celebrated lath 
machines made by A. Robb & Sons, 
stopped Mr. Robfi on the street the 
other evening to express to him his 
complete satisfaction with the machine, 
and expressed himself in the words, “She 
is doing fine.” It must be gratifying to 
our readers to know that such machinery 
continues to be turned out by Messrs 
Robb, and we bespeak for them the 
extensive trade that their superior pro
duction» deserve.

SEALED tenders addressed to tho undersigned 
and marked on the outside “Tenders for Water 

Works,” will be received until Thursday, 31st Inst, 
for the supply and erection of a 15,000 gallon water 
tank at Newport, N. 8., including a stone founda
tion, and forJthd trenching, pipe line, digging reser
voir and the laying of about 1060 feet of 0 inch wat-
*■ plans, profiles and specification may he seen at 
the Chief Engineer's office, Moncton,and at the Sta
tion Master's office, Windsor.

All the requirements of the specification must be 
complied with.

D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superintendent,

Railway Office, Moncton. N. B., July 15th, 1890.

Sheriff’s Sale.
TO he sold by PUBLIC AUCTION on THURS

DAY, the Thirtieth day of OCTOBER, 
A. D.,.1890, in front of tho Court House, at Dor- 

oliester, in the CountyMt Westmorland, between 
the hour of twelve o'clock noon and five o'clock in 
the afternoon, all the Right, Title, Interest, Pro-

iierty Claim and Demand of John Dellihunt aud 
ames Edward Dellihunt, their possessory right 
and right of entry both at law and in equity of, Into 

and out of the following lauds aud premises situ
ate in the ttariah of Sackville in the county of West
morland, aud described as follows:

All that certainpiece or parcel of LAND situate 
in Westeoek in the pai ish of Sackville and bound
ed as follows: Southerly and westerly by the post 
road leading from Wesleock to Dorchester, westerly 
and northerly by uplands of Robert Stone and 
Benjamin Bvharrcll, northerly and,’easterly by the 
southwest bounds of marsh land owned aud occu
pied by the aforesaid Benjamin Beharrell, easterly 
aud southerly by thfa upland farm occupied by 
William |Tait and containing seven acres be tbe 
same, more or less.

Also all other real estate of tho said John Delli- 
liuutimd James Edward Dellihunt, wheresoever sit
uate or howsoever described within my baliwlck, 
the county of Westmorland, the same having been 
seized under and to be cold by virtue of an execu
tion issued out of the Supreme Court of New 
Brunswick against the said John Dellihunt and 
James Edward Dellihunt.

ANGUS McQUEEN.
Dated at Dorchester in tho Sheriff.

Couuty of Westmorland, July 15th, '90.

Groceries.
Just Received and in Stock

A COMPLETE LINE OK

Groceries
—AND—

Provisions.
Tea, Coffee ai)d Spices, Butter and 

Lard,

FLOUR
of the Choicest Brands. Oats and Corn 
Meal, Cracked and Heavy Feed.

ED. READ.
Sackville N.B., July 3.

DR. FOWLERS
I «EXT: OF/*

,-WILD<

TRAWBERBT
CURES

holera:
holera Morbus
OLtlC^-
RAMPS

s
G

IARRHŒA
YSENTERY

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS 
AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS 
IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR 
CHILDREN OR ADULTS. «

NEW GOODS.
JUST OPENED AT THE

New Stand of Business
Near Tidnlsh Cross Heads,

A General Assortment of
Dry Goods, Beady-Made Clothing, Boots * 

Shoes, Groceries, Crockeryware 
and Tinware, Ac., *c.

t3TWill Sell at Lowest Rates for Cash o. 
Produce. ■

J. HAMILTON.
Tidnish, Juno 28th, 1889.

CORN_ MEAL.
£50 Barrels

Landing Ex Schr. IONA.

M. WOOD & SONS.
Sackville, July 10. 8i

M0NCT0NSÜGAR
25 bble. Standard tirannlated,
26 “ Ext* Yellow C.

For Sale Low.

A J. BABAM0 & CO.,
Monoion, N, B.

Grass to Let.
The cutting of Grass, making Hay and 

putting in barn, on my Neck Marsh lot. 
Persons wishing to contract for the 
above work will please apply at once to 

JOHN TINGLEY. 
Middle Sackville, July 17th.

Valuable Marsh for Sale.

THE Subscriber offers for Sale his Marsh Land 
situate in No. 1 Body, in the Parish of West

morland, containing about eight acres of English 
and 22 a--res of Broad leaf. It is the Lot of Marsh 
Land lately in the possession of John Freeman. 

For further particulars aud Terms of Sale, apply to 
JAMES HAWKINS, or to 

Messrs. Powell & Bennett, 
Mt. Whatley, OclS89. His Solicitor

Building Lots For Sale I
T' IIE Subscribe! offers for sale a number or de

sirable Building Lots on Union Street, near 
tbs site of the new Baptist Chursh, and within a 

few minutes walk of Railway Station, Stores and 
Academies. Terms reasonable, flood title given.

Apply to R, K. HARRISON.
BaakvUIe. Janv S2nd, 186#. ly.

FOR SALE.
THE Subscriber offers for Sale the 

House and Premises where he now 
resides. The House is commodious and 

in good repair and there is a new Barn 
and good Well on the plapc.

For further particulars apply to
AMOS B. ATKINSON. 

Sackville Apl. 30th ’90.

Administrator's Notice.
ALL persona indebted to the estate of 

the late Charles MinarU Dobson of Bay 
Verte, farmer, will please make immediate 
payment of the same to the undersigned 
administrator, and all persons who have 
claims against said estate will hand the 
same in, properly attested to, the said ad
ministrator on or before the Twenty third 
day of August next.

Dated this 22nd day of May, A. D. 1890 
David Fraser Dobson, 

Administrator.

MARSH HiR SALE.
qMIAT V.luable LOT OF MAÜSH,

iXen Acres,
situate in Log Lake, Division No.. 6, 
Sackville, detded me by my father the 
late Robert Towse.

For price and terms apply to Mr. Jos. 
L. Black, Sackville, or to mvaelf 

MRS. IDA TAYLOR,
27 Moore St.. Haverhill, 

Massachusetts, U. S.
June 19. 2m

Administrators’ Notice.

ALL persons indebted to the estate ot^ 
the late Nathan Hicks, of |Midgic 

farmer, will please make immediate pay
ment of the same to the undersigned ad. 
ministrators, and all persons who have 
claims agaiust said estate will Land the 
same in. properly attested to, to the said 
administrators on or before the Thirtieth 
day of August next. » <

Dated this 30th dav of May, A.D. 1890, 
MARINER HICKS,
JOHN M. HICKS,

AdministyArs.
June 5. 8m.

SHERIFF’S SALE.
TO be Sold by Public Auction, on TUESDAY 

THE TWELFTH DAY OF FEBRUARY, A. D 
1890, iu front of the Court House at Dorchester, in 

the County of Westmorland, between the hours of 
twelve o'clock, noon, and live o'clock in the after 
noon : All the Right, Title, Interest, Property, 
Claim and Demand of Valentine Kstabrooks, Senr., 
of Mi-lgic, his Possessory Right and Right of Eitry 
both at Law and iu Equity of, in, to and out of the 
ollowlng lauds and Premises situate iu Midgic, la 
the Parish of Back ville, and County of Westmorland 
and bounded and described as follows : That Lot, 
•Piece or Parcel of Land situate in Midgic, in Saek- 
ville aforesaid, on which the said Valentine Eeta- 
brooks now resides, being bounded aud described 
Easterly by the Main Road through Midgic, North
erly by the Estate of the late Millege Estabrooks, 
Southerly ,by Lands of William Anderson, aad 
Westerly by the Ogden and Palmer Grant (so called), 
containing Twenty Acres, more or less, being the 
ame Lot of Land conveyed by a certain Indenture 
of Mortgageby the said Valentine Estabrooks atid 
Mary, his wife, to David Wheaton, and registered iu 
the Westmorland County Rècorde on the thirteenth 
day of June, A. D. 1887, in Libre O 6, Folip 344, Ne.

Also, all other Real Estate of the said Valentine 
Estabrooks, wheresoever situate or howsoever de
scribed within my bailiwick—the Couuty of West- 
moi land -the same having been seized under and to 
be Bold by virtue of an Execution issued out of the 
Ocunty Court of Westmorland against the said Val- 
emfcse Estabrooks.

Dxved at Dorchester in the County of Westmor
land, October 30th, A. D. 1889.

ANGUS McQUEEN, 
Sheriff.

The above sale is postponed untilTmss- 
dat, 16th day APRIL next. A. D., 1690, 
same hour. ANGUS McQUEEN, 

Dorchester, Feb. 11th. Sheriff.
The above sale is postponed until Fri

day. the 16th day of August, next. 1890, 
at the same hoar. )

ANpUS McQUEEN, 
Dorchester AprilWh 1890. Sheriff.

A jm_________________ i.

Information Wanted.
We want every Farmer and Thresh»» 

in the PROVINCE to tend for our Cata
logue, describing the

Beet Threehlnr Machine
ever produced. Write at once to

SMALL * FISHER, Woodstock, ». B.
July 8. In.

b

1


