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H AND HOUSE FURNITURE.

Estimates.

Boots and Shoes !

FALL AND WINTER!

AMHERST BOOT & SHOE CO. (Retail)

MOFF.ATS

VP haye now on exhibition a Compl

will be sold at prices which cannot fail to please.

Ladies’ sSkating Boots, f
iking ERcots,

(13 l
« T~ and Gents? Sol
siippers,

BLOCK.

e.e Stock of Fall and Winter Goods, whi
The Steek includes

rom $1. .50 upwards,
in Button and Lace,

t Boots and Shoces,

id Comfort German Felt

sure cure for coid feet,

g.adies’ and Gents’ American Rubbers, Isi quality.
L3

Also a Fine

GENTS?

Assortment . of

ENGLISH BOOTS,
Including the Celebrated “K” WATERP ROOF BOOT.

Every Pair W

rhuml’ Do not fail to see these Goods

Custom Worlk a Specialty.

PE—PAIRI\IG FF’CI‘V“PT' Y & NEATLY DONE.

Port Eigm
Custom Carding.
TAVING y
] l \\E‘Trxl EFl
C
0 do Custow (
20th OF THIS MONTH.,

¢ q vek of Cloth on hand
:ange for Wool as

4 get of Custony

» wil be ready

We have a
which
formerly

Port wlgin. June 16,

1890

The* Subseri MEAT

YHAN RT.ONE

IN THE IENRY ALLIGON BLOCK |
Opy ite Mun nd i¢ prepared
to’ supp L Sackviie
e with

TEAM of ol KTHDS
KEATS of all KiNdy!|

Fish

SUPPLIED.

Fresh

WILL ALSQ BE

" —
All Orders Will be Delivered
by the Subseriber.

C. A, .'".| TON & Zo.
Cash Paid for Fat Cattle
" e, Jan 55th. 1890
miT A% ’ﬂTE D
LAl Y A
(
ATOCK
MILLI
Is o rt!

d must comj

STOOCK OF FEATIIERS
In the Country, and our Whole Stock

complete in every particu-
mplete Line of

most

lar. A Ce

At Needle WU"K Waterils

Call and inspect our G , and be sat- |
iefied that we mean what v
Orders for Trimmed W

attendged to, and satisfaction

MRS, C. W. MAIN,
Douglas Block, j‘\m: ‘rq.

promptly
guarantced.

NEW 1][ JAXEI!’Y.

ed from the mi'linery

ving just ret
» latest povellies

openiugs with all t
Laces, Flowets, Feathers,
fiats and Bonnels

in great are now prepared
ute ali orders

veriety, W 3
1 guarentee satis.

to exe
facii ; §
We Iv wwe also an iremense stock of
Ladies and  Clilures Underwares,
Pinafores Arprong, C.rsets,

Gloves, Hosiery, ete.
our stock, we shall con-
show onr gonds,

Call and examine
ider it a plessure to

MRS, M. B. HUESTIS,

121 Victoria St., Amherst,

MARITIME

W he by went of th ‘ f
Mz, A D th. - suhsérib,
tock print the above naper i i
kion of possession-a Jien thereon to the
extent of any default in payment o
cost of the same; and
Jarvis Gilbert, the puhli=
made default thersm; nos
tify all conderned of =r
warn subscribers, adve : r
against making any payment to, tie said
Gilbert.

Dated September 8rd, A, D. 1890.
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s with the
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M:llmery |

Progress
year,

Therc's a Large Element of

| in the Millinery Stores of this

% Direct from the Leading Fashion

! Gentres,

continually receiving charming
snrprises in

New Styles,|

Making ours the counterpart of leadin
ays 1n London, iaris, and

| New York.
|

we are

The showing is free from task,

| GOLORS ARE COOD, SHAPES |

A0 -ELLE?‘!T.
Qualities Perfect and
/l"/v/'.( es are / ery /«Ul-tr.

Absolvtely no betrer Millinery Work and
Materials the « over,

can Urdor su
mail

And you h things by

» particulars
of material.

or instance t
i and  quality

regarding ¢

ited.  Your
£ an idea of
anything we're told

creonal nmf Arance
wice, We can do

to do,

Mourning Goods a Specialty |

%
|
ﬁﬁ H.G. Marr.

Moncton, Sept. 18,

Flour & Sugar.

1 OFFER LOW FOR CASH:
Oil, Lard
Pickles,
an

¥ Tea, Kerosene
ins, Currants,
Cheese, Applos,
other Goods v
a GROCERY

4180, another shipment just to hand of

China & Crockery Ware
CONSISTING OF

THA SHTS
In Great Variety

CHAMBER SETS

In all the Latest Styles.
T A OCUT PS8,
In Col and Plates to match, by dos.

| Dinner Plates, Soup Plates,

Dreakfast ["n.w Tea Plates, Meat
Platters, Vegetable do, and a
good supply of separate pieces,

o et
1 f* A <
(A EJ ANNS
1 Lave 10 Different 8
from. Als

SETS

# to select

Préserve Dishes, Fruit Dishes, Nappies
Goblets, T lers, Butter Coolers,
Ten Different Styles Lanterns,
Globe Lamps, of a!l kinds,
friom 30c up to $1.00.

Lamp C} :0'.'4, of

Al

China Gift (‘il'vs & Mugs.

The Best and Cheapoet tha¢ I ever
offered. Also

) § h-en'k(‘n st

‘Asvers,
jolica, Silver Teaspoons
Knives and Forke, Kit-

Goods of all kinds,
rub, Stove, SLoe & Horse,
8 & Brooms, and lots of other articles,

Give me a eall before purchasing else
where, cid be convineed t I 891l the
Cheapest of any in Sackvil

decd C W. K'\JAF‘P.

In Silver and M
and ]

€BpoONs,
Furnishing

hes—in 8

R CCE ‘1\7(\(1

100 Kegs Iron and Steol Nails,
.'"ll;///.\', Whe and ('/l[()l'(‘(],
GLASTANY PTY, PAINT
O1L3
ey amd Tairred Paper,

LIME, CEMENT and PLASTER.

2 Car load Cedar Shiogles, from
to $2.50 per M.

Also, BUILDING MATERIALS

$1 5(

ELIHU \VL,UI)WQI TH.
®ackville, Sept, 11th, 1890,

J R. AYER.

HOUSE | 15 he
FINISH.

A WOMAN'S HATE.

of clover blossoms she was weaving,

face sniiling down upon her.
T| Mr Lorillard? ‘extending her hand
in frank welcome, while a bright flush

- Cherry rose to her check, ‘How in th¢world
A8H, |do you happen to be in this oub of the
way place?
BIRCH; ‘)l ’t)lul not lnpp(-n to be—I came.’
Biech A bird swooping-down suddenly in-
to the hranches overhead, showered a
PINE & | fragrant drift of snowy apple blossoms

on Agnes uncovared head.

* Agnes,” murmured Victor Lorillard
gently brushed the: fragrant
petals fmm her. bronze-brown- curls,
‘can you not guess what has brought
me here]?

One \\\lﬁ (uestioning glance from
her brown eyes, and then the snowy
lids drooped again, and the flush
arew brighter in each crimson cheek.

‘I tried to peint,’ ‘continued Vietor,
as he sought to read her shy, averted
gaze, *but my fingers had forgotton
their art.  ‘Whenever 1 sat down at
ihe painting I am to finish for the
Academy, another face came between
me and the canvas—a sweet face with
arare smile upon the innocent lips,
and tender, hrooding eyes—a face that
is dearer and fairer to me than a'l the
world beside. Took up, Agnes, and
tell nie that my love is notin vain.’
She lifted her eyes—those tender,
wistful eyes—to his face, aud Victor
was satisfied. Tn their expression he
read the sweet answer that her lips
could not frame into words, and the
sun shone, and the birds sang a bless-
ing on the lovers’ betrothal
They sat there in fhat charming
orchiard till the sun sank in,the ecrim-
son west and the night win@began to
fitfully in the trees.
Agnes,’

d

nmoan

‘Good night, my said Vie-

tor, when they rose from the
the rustic seat whgre they had
been sitting. He passed out by the

cate and made for the railway station
| without seeing a form that - erouched
by the hedge only a few feet

{ down }
had parted from

\f;um where he

| Agnes. :
When he had passed the stooping
figure rose to a standing posture, and

{a dark ang face, a woman’s face,

‘wun evil eyes and a mocking smile,

{looked after him in ”E“ gloaming.

J *The falcon soars high, she  mutter.

|ed between her-white teeth, ‘but 1
‘an bring him down with a'word. The

is set, but the hour is not yet
I bide my time, Victor Loril

1 snare
‘u-nw,
lard’
Agnes came slowly down the road,

“s\' inging her straw hat in her* hand.
| The woman came forward &nd made a|
as'if to detain her.
for my fatherless cLild
he pleaded, suming a beg
;.\l'~ whine;‘three down with the fever
10t a morsel of bread in the house,
’ ‘he. face Agnes \\xlll'
| tender pity mrl compassion as she put |
lier purse in the outstre'ched hand

I wish it was more for your sake,
] Agnes said in her ;'unlIu tone;
[ must be a hard lot in life

The woman made no
tarted off in an opposite direction at
ager pace, and, when out of
of Agnes, sat down, panting like some
fierce animal

‘I'ool that T was,” she exclaimed,
‘to feel one moments pity for her!
and she threw the half dozen shillings
on the ground and stamped them in
the dust.

‘Why should 1 tell her,” she
fiercely, ‘his love carries a curse
it? Let her sufler as well as me; and

moticn
‘Something

ren, s’

beamed

an sight

siid
with

she started off at a rapid pace along
the Eonden road.
* * * .
Great was the family pride of the
To be a

Havilands of Hertfordshire
L1

| aviland, to farm the Haviland acres,
| Haviland pew and be laid

the height

o sit in the

t
in the Havilund vault, was

of Adam Haviland’s ambition. Great,
then, was his consternation when his
sister, Mrs. Cameron, with whom

Agnes was spendi: g the winter, wrote
home of Agnes’s many conquests, and
hinted that the greatest of ‘these was
likely to be the handsome and popular
artist, Victor Lorillard.

‘A cursed, beggarly set,” he wrote
inrejly. I am surprised at you,
Elsie, for permitting anything of the
kind. No daughter of a Haviland ever
50 degraded her-elf as to marry an
artist,.and I hope it will not be mine
who sets the example, DBreak off"the
aflair immediately.’

Mrs. Cameron sniiled, She had out-
grown many of the Haviland notion«
of caste, and contact with the worid
bad rubbed off much of the ])i'\,llll.ll
Haviland pride.

To her the fervent, manly
artist, Vietor Lorillard, who had
tarned the heads of half the young
ladles of her set, seemed a most desi-
rable "husband fcr her pet  niecé,
Agnes-

He had worked his way up from
obscurity to fame by his talents alons,
and though rather. shunning society,

young

of times for similar questions, and she
determined to find out
herself  So it happened that when
Lorillard was in Agnes’s company he |l

able v

feel the sensation agr

onna face and wonderful eyes?
asked the pert young lady one day,
when they met at a party

“That girl with the brown
lav-hed Miss Araminta. “Tha'’s Ag- |!
gie Haviland,
niece, and the sweetest little darling

gressed rapidiy.
tude and lofty aims, her childish inno- | f

Her womanly rectis |t

‘Fair as the floral goddess herself!’
Agnes Haviland dropped the wreath

and looked up to see a dark handsome

| ate kiss upon her,danghter’s lips

)
fed Vietor s lemnly, as he 1i Ilml her to
{tl

'\l.

‘\'utll\} y

| «
reply, but |

often’ found himself the subject of
earnest scrutiny from those wistful | py.
brown eyes and at last began to

‘Who- is your friend with the Mad |y
he | sneering emphasis on the last word —
‘and now I am here’ he 0 !
late, he replied with an ¢

curls |’ |e

Mrs Cameron’s country |orue! wretch!’

for the femptation of such a baby- | ar

womankind, snd looked upon the sex
as a beautiful dangerous snare, found
himself believing in and paying hom-
age to this country-bern “beauty who
had seldom left her father’s farm.

There came-a day when temptation
overcame his scruples; and he left
town with his mad, hopeless love surg-
ing up in his heart, drowning all com-
punctions of honor and conscience.
And when at last he came to Havil-
and farm and saw Agues sitting in the
old orchard, he cleared the gate at a
bound, and standing beside her, read
in flushed cheek and averted, bashful
eyes the story of her innocent love,

What passed in that interview we
have already seen

But thefe was an enemy on their
track, cunning,” tireless, relentless—a
woman whose evil eyes and sneering
lips but faintly represented the demon
in her heart.

* & - » -

‘She shall never marry you sir! and
old Adam Haviland brought his cane
down with a peremtory thump that
gave emphasis to his words. ‘A dau-
glxter of a l|.1\ll and to marry a foreign-

‘May I ask if that is your only ob-
jection? said Victor, pale with sup:
pressed anger, but determined to keep
his te m)n-r within control.

‘No, I despise your profession
and all re luluw to it.  Axtist, indeed!
A vicious Iuw"lrh craft, \\'lmse best
virtues are mmklng and lninting low,
shameless women whom it would” be
an insult even to name in the hearing
of my daughter. Agnes shall never
so_disgrace herself as to marry such a
man.’

,Sir, said Lorillard, humbly, ‘I am
not what I could wish, but I offer
your dau xhter the first love of a true
and honest heart, unstained by s
such vices as you hint of;.and no evil
thought or wish could live for a mo-
ment in her pure presence.’ :

The depth of his feelings, which be
trayed itself in his whitening lips and
trembling of his voice, touched even
the hard, stubborn heart ‘of Adam
Haviland. p
‘I am sorry for you,” he said, in the
(uietest tones of which his harsh voice

was capable, ‘truly sorry, you can
never marry Agnes.’
So he believed: But that night,

when the stern old man slept, there
was a little group standing at the gat€
| and Mrs, Haviland, a sad-eyed woma),
[on whose patient face the (races of
Adam Haviland’s temper were written
in lines of care, clasped her daugnter
toher bosom, and pressed tearful kiss-
es on her pale young face.
| *Be kind to hey; Victor,’
‘-he is loving and gentle, and harsh-
and cruelty would break her
heart,” and she pressed a last

she sobbed;

ness

passion-

‘May God so deal with me at the
[julgment baras I with her!” answer-

he carriage which was waiting with
‘ameron inside

Vas the oath recorded on high?

. * ¥ - .

mine now. I could not think of en-
tering upon possession without you,
my love.” Fancy being the  husband
of the rich Countess Rocheville!’

Victor started at her with a look
of hapless misery, more touching than
any words.

‘Will money'—he began.

‘My dear I am rolling in riches. All
I want is your devotion to make me
entirely happy. We will go at once
and seek the sunny shores of Ia bello
France. © The Chatean Rochviile
waits for its mistress, and I am in
haste to be gone. Iumh moment spent
here but adds to my impatisnce, and
I hope you wi'l be speedy in ‘your
preparations.’

‘I must see Agnes

*Certainly, if you wish, but only in
my presence. What! shall T shall T
seck my Victor for years, only to lose
him at last? The idea is absurd, love
If you go your loving Lopise will
accompany you .

Victoiiroaned i

‘\\'he‘ the end of one sin?he
cried. *“WNere is the end of ope sinf

He had fled from the incarnkte de-
mon long since, when but a boy in

Her song ceased; the yearning, ten-
der eyes grew dim; 'she stood with out-
stretched arms, stxll as if turned to
stone.

The audience applauded; her atti-
tude was perfection; the tenor; im-
patient to begin grew embarassed; and
Victor, his eyes fastened upon hers,
‘fult a deadly faintness creeping over
\ith,

Hu« memory went back to the days
} he had passed with Agnes. . He saw

the old orchard wih its wealth of
apple-blossoms.

The light glimmered before Lis eyes
he tlmuuln it was the shadow slum»

dunlm”us the wind swept the apple
poughs above their head.

The eager hum of excited voices
came to hi~ dull ears like the. hum of
bees on the clover Hu\sonh, as they
did on that sweet spring day so long
ago, when in the wistfil brown eyes
he read the soul of his Agnes.

In that long yearning gaze their
souls met; he moved his llpu with an
inarticulate cry and fell forward; the
_ soul of Victor Lollard was out of bon-
dage.

years, He had placed the sea between
himself and the face whose smiles and
wary lures had inveigled the boy into
a loathsome and hated marriage;
and  when, recklessly  abjuring
the chains wlm h bound him, he had
begun (o dream of happiness, lo! here
were his fetters clanking in his ears,
and he must wear them to  his life’s
C“d.

Louisestood in the door way, beck-
oning him on.

He cast a lingering look around the
walls but they dwelt longest on the
face of Agnes smiling down at him |
from a niche over a’marble Clyt e,

It chall go hard with wme but I'll
cheat you after al', he muttered; then |
aloud. I am in your power, heautiful |
devil--lead on.’

Behind the scenes there is the
usual amount of hurry, bustle and
gossip and the orchester are (uning
their instruments preparatory to the
grand overture.

The manager, in agonies of appre-
hension for thv success of his opera, |
which is to be produced to night for
the firs: time, walks huiviedly from
stage to greenroom, criticising every-
thing that comes under his notice.

The prima donna, ready for her,
part, si's in a listless attitude, scarcely
conscious of the noise and chatter
which goes on about her.

Proud and reserved, she keeps aloof
from her companions, between whom
and herself there is no congeniality
of taste or feeling. The Haviland
pride is not entirely obliterated even
bytyears of contact with care and sor-
row, and she walks among her asso
ciates—among them but not of them.
‘La belle. Angeane is in a most un- |
graceful mood to night,” said one of |
the ballet to a companion, who was !
touching up her checks with carmine.
and adding the last strokes to a pair |
of very jetty eyebrows. It cannot be
that she is afraid of fa lure?

Victor Lorillard sat in  his studio.
around was scattered the creations |
his brush and pencil, rare
auty delighted connoisseurs, |
and pointed-the malicions comments

gems,

wh s

of envious crities
Those
that of late
given him
Liove lent to the conceptions. of his
genius a fire of fervor that had before
been wanting and supplied “the one
lacking chari to kis pictures,
In every picture you could s
exjressions or feature of his
ful wife.
Here from the

who knew him best said

a new inspiration seemed

1 s0me
heauti-

pictured face of a

Madonna the eyes of "Agnes looked
out with their wondrous sweetness

and tendernesg; there « child-like dim
pled stace with the fine curve of Ag
nes's lips and Agnes’s rire

He was at work on a ‘andscape,
country scene with a river winding in
and out between willow fringced hmk.f
and a orchad with a hedge
ing

A handsome farm-house with the
figures of a man and woman standing
at the gate and the smile on his  face
deepened as he rapidly retouched the
harsh outlines of the them
which yot could not fail to xecoy
as the face of Adam Iavilani.

EHIRCN

surrourid-

one cf

he said to himself. 1 wondor if
could contrive to make the old fel ow
smile? It would please Agnes poor
child longing as she does for a glimps»
of the home faces,’
A shadow fell across his canvas
e turned to sce the
sneer of a face from whose mozking
of Louise
A deadly faintness came over him
at the sight; his brash (Iropw‘d from (1
bis hand
There was an agony wrltttn on his-
white face as he turned towards lher,
which she marked with gloating eyea«.| !
She cime forward and glanced curi |*

ously at his work. U :
1o fear upon her lip-,

‘Thay, portico should be a little high

was for that uery rcason courted, flat- | er, she care'essly criticised. You D es he see’s the retirement of his
teved and adored. used to be more exact.’ ;hmnhur,"n. stout valet de qhum!m-
‘I perfectly adore a mystery,” said a ‘Fiend! demon!’ guards his door l)r)}'s l_u* attire him-
pert young lady to Agnes Haviland ‘Don’t call names.  Should anyone f_if‘lf f"l:“ “’j‘”i th» ubiquitous Lﬂ”fm
one day; and Mr. Lorillard is such a|chance to hear they would know 1- "‘_ lllﬂvﬂltlé to carry an umbrella
mystery. at once thata mun never speak- [for I ar 1t may rain ]
‘Agunes did not say why.- She had | thus to anyone except to his wife Any attempt to escape wil, he
already been,called ‘countrified’ and His wiji e lips parted. but ro sourd kn ws be puvi hed with exposureand
‘“queer,’ and an “obtuse darling,” by [came forth; he was absolutely incap- h> canyot lhus. throw away the last
this fast young lady a score or more able of sp« cech, chance of some time meeting Agnes

Just there by that angle n the

the m)stery hedge I stood and watched you when tha ;
you parted from her in the May twi- ed their slow-tortured hours along he

ight and I p'asned my revenge then | h
She paused; but as he made no re | b
she went on:

Oh, my innocent darling!’ groan.
d Victor: ‘to think that I shou'd

uive placed you in the power of ths -1

Be less complime-itary in your ep

that ever grew among cabbages. Come | ithets.” sneered Louise, or I ay loss warbling voice of the prima donna rose
along, and I’ll introduee you.” my temper, which would not be pleas. | amid the Mlv:uﬁ of that vast mule-
The acquaintance thus begun pro-|ant, for bigamy is an ugly word and | tude, and swelled intog passionate

hé English law makes no allowance | P

cence and trust,

Sackville, Juue 26,
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wove a ' charm about | faced saint as your Agnes. I am come
her subtle-and powerful; and Victor [to take you with me. My uncle is sl
Lerillard, who had foresworn faith in dead at last, and the money and titie

| sav'he never

gunllmu;m with a lady on his arm rob
ed in: g dress of
and ofliant with jewas . A

diamonds gleamed like

an operi-cloak of rich white velvet!
“Thgt is his grim face to perfection .l]'uppm! carelessly from her shoulders

and trailed on the floor as she s
along with the step of an empress

keepers—such a look as rome of the
pa ients of & madhouse had which I
malicious [ onee

smile he had fled years ago—the face bearing were gone,and one counld scar-

Loriliard. - © !
Victor Lorillard, the attendant of this

sensation
way to their box

then | Countess, p

A word to her or. her father
would have saved but[ wait:d till | W
ou hud made her your

wife’—u | pened to you?

der corcern

the Countess Rocheville. {

‘Bah ! Shea is afraid of nothing; her {
composure is a miracle to us inferior \
artists And do voun know, I faney |

[\h(‘ is a little wrong here [

She tapped her foreliead significant- [
ly. Possibly " answered the other,
ssly. ‘Wl you need (-nlnltuln‘
; where one has neither heart |
nor brain, there is not the slightest
dang 1, an d she ended with an 1ll
natured laugh,

‘How clever you are, to be sure? |
laughed the first speaker, not a whit
disconcerned.” We shall see  the fa-

mous Rocheville diamonds to mght;|
the Countess has taken a box, and
thev say her jewels are the finest col
lection in. Europe. How Madam does
sure ! Dut, then, she can

dress, to be
atbord iv’
*What a devo ed husband she must
hate ! remarked her companion They
aliows her ou' of h's
likely,” was the
response; and just then the ringing of
the bell announced the rising of the
curtuin
I'he first
stir was created by the

sizht Jea'ous,more

intle
eutrance of a

act was over when a

costly.  magnificence
tiara of
s‘ars in the

midnight b'ackness of her hair, and

't'p[

The wman had the restless fuivive
look of one tryin r to escape * from his

vi ited.

I'he free proud . step and kingly

sely recognize the handsome artist

such a
made their

haughty lady who crea'ed
as they slowly

And yet it is he. Night and day
yis keeper never lo es «ight of him
the cleam of her piercing eyes cwer
1p m him, and the smile he has le irnt

L short, so devoted is Madame
‘n all the years that have dragg

as not taken a step or drawn a
reath unfettered or unwatched
*You are nervous, love' said the
ayfu v tapping his arm
elled fan; ‘what has hap-

ith her je

Itis the sulfocating kensation 1
we felt around my hear. so much of
rt,

You should bs wmore careful—you
wuld indeed, the lady said with ten-

The second act begwn; the c'ear,

'eading wail thdt was like the utter-
ice of a soul in ¢ nies,
\A ith the last no her lip,

1e cast her eye upward to the box of

1}

g ) .
»

They were buried in one tomb, for
the Countess was persistent and set
all opposition at defiance.

‘It was muot and fitting that it
should be so,” she said, and that -was
all the e \pl.umuon she would give.

)

A Snake Fex

Softened by time and storm to smoky gray,
Broidered with mosses sage and malachite
Its airy course it zigzags out of sight

In the geeen vines that tunvu the «ln\t\ way.

Beneatl the rails the happy crickets play
Their wild exte mpores with keen delight,
And pausing on it in his whirring lh-'ht

The partridge 'nl_\ drums at close of day.

In billowy balm the clover round it noc
And at its feet the milkweeds waving 3
Where the dragon-flies dart o’er the way-

side rill,

And wheto the astors vie with golden rods,
The Indian corn a rustling symphony
Murnrars responsive to the winds sweet

will,

R. K. Munksattrick
—p—————

Points About Advertising.

Mr. John Wanamaker says: “1
never in my life used such a thing
as a poster, or dodger, or hand bill.
My plan for fifteen years has been
to buy so much epace.in a newspaper
and fill it upwith what I wanted,Iwould
not give an advertisment  in a n ews-
paper of 500 circulation for 5,000
dodgers or posters. If I wanted to
sell cheap jewellery or run a gambling
scheme I might use posters, but I
would not insult decent reading public
with handbills, The class of people
who read such things are poor mater-
ial to look to for support in mer-
chantile affairs. I deal directly with
the publisher I say to him, ‘How
long will youn let me yun a column
of matter through your paper for $100
or $5007 as the case maysbe. 1 let,
him do the figuring and 1f [ think he
is not trying to take more then his
share 1 give him a copy. .I lay aside

the protits ona particulur line of
goods for adverti-ing purposes. The
first year I laid aside 83,000, last

vear | laid aside and spent $40,000 1
I have done better this year and shalt
increase that sum as the profits warran
it. [ owe my the news-
papers and to them I shall freely give
acertain profit of my yearly business.

success to

ANSWER THIS QUESTION

Why do so many people we see around us
seem to prefer to sulfer and be nade miser-
able by Indige \'.I*IH, Constipation, Dizziness,
Loss of Appetite, Coming up of the Food,
Yellow \I\Ill When for75e. we will sell |
théd”Shiloh's Vitalizer guaranteed to eure |
them. _ Sold by Amasa Dixon. Sackville

HUMOROUS

Ihe (‘hu)lun tlichprivilegirten Ierz-
olich-Bergischen Provinzial Zeitung is
the nawe of a German publication.
Hard on newsboys.

Blacklot (on the way to church)—
“See that burdock draggin on Mis’
Lonely’s dress.  I'm a going to step
on’t and pull it off.”

Murs, Blacklot (in horritied whisper)
—*“Don’t tech it, Silas! Didn't you
know that widders had to wear weeds?”

Fur vGH THE RYE S€ol, Clay—
Hard cold yoi've got, sajor. Take a
little old rye” for it; youw'll be coming

Yes,

through ali right. Major l:(-nton
coming llnnu"h the rye. :

WY THE GoAT PINED AWAY,—Mrs,
O’Geoghegan — Phat’s the matter wid
yure goat, Mrs. Rourke? Sure the poor
bagte be lookin' thin,

Mrs Rourke—Yis, sorra’s th’ day!
He swally’d a bottle av Anti- Fat, an’
thin tumbled into an excavaytion an’
knocked the cork out av it ! Sure,
he’s pining away to a skillyton !

PerRMANENT.—Mrs. Fussy (x reading)
—Reasonable rates offered to perman-
ent parties

Mr. Fu \5—llump

Is it a grave
yard they’re advertising?

His reasoN.—Old Grump— Why
don’t you try to save some money?

Young Fastboy—Afraid some one
would wunt to borry it

Birrers with THE sweet. —Old Mr.
Grump —You seem to' be fond ofy
sweet things,§ Bobby.

Bobby—Yes, pa; but I suppose Ill
be fond of my bitters when I'm a3 old
as you.;

A maket that makes a cor-
set to suit nine-tenths of ' the
women oxg/¢ to know how to
suit nine-tenths of the girls
as well,

A woman can go to a store
—every store in the country
that sells corsets at all—and
get Ball's corset, wear it a
week or two or three, and

| WILL PAY CASH

mering over the brown curls of his!

Dry Goods, Ready-Made Clothing, Boots &

Property Gone! Pluck Left!

Saws, Pumps,
Portable LForges,

BOILER SHOP

- A -
Great Bargain

IN A

GRAIN REAPER !

good Order. Will sell at
£40 as we have no
room for it.

Materials.

Having purchased very
enabled to give our customers

FENC iC

N PLAIN,

\\ IRE

BARBED AND

WINDOW SHADES in Creat Variety.

FURNITURE

OUR STOCK IS LARGI

Dunlap Bros.

AND
Com ppainy

Aniherst, 1890

DR. FOWLERS
§ “EXT: OF ¢

Sep. 9.

holera Morbus
OL:I C ¥~
RAMPS

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

NEW }OODS

JUST OPENED AT THE
New Stand of Business

Near Tidnish Cros: Roads,
A General Assortment of

Shoes, Groceries, Crockeryware
and Tinware, &2., &c.

& Will Sell at Lowest Rates for Cash c.

Produce.
J. HHAMILTON.

Tidnish, June 28th, 1889,

MONCTON SUGAR
25 bbls. Standard Granulated ,
25 ¢ Exta Yellow C.

For Sale Low.

A J. BABANG & CO,,

Moncton, N. B

For Flour and Corn
Meal Barrels

IN GOOD CONDITION.

iy it bty CHAS FAWCETT.

then go back and get her
money again if she wants it.
So can a girl, *

A mighty 'good
that! °

The store has a primer on
Corsets for you,

" corset

in the PROVINUE to send for our Catas
logue, describing the

Information Wanted.

We want every Farmer and Taresagr

Has not been much used, is in

HouseBuilders

largely we are

Specially Low Prices |

WOVEN.

SALESROOM FITTED UP ALREADY

With Full Stock of Belting, Packing, Inspirators,
Hose, Governors, Lace Leatjicr,

Steam Fitlings, and

Other Mill Supplies.

in Full Operation,

(IT WAS NOT BURNED.)

Foundry and Machipe Shop will e
Running ina Week or two. Stean
Halumer and Forges
ning now,

STOVES
WE EXPECT T0O BE ABLE
TO FILL all ORDERS.
If we do not mention what
svant to know eome and see
us or write. -’

COME TO THE FRONT AND HELP US,

A. Robb & Sons,
AMHERST.,

Office and Works, June. I aplanche
and Lawnce Sts, anrh R'y. T. 0.
R. Connected N, 8. Tele ‘phone Co,

A. ROBB & SON
AMHERST.

tun-

you

Vulunble Mnrsh for Sale.

HE Subscriber offers for
situate in No. 1 Boc
morland, containing about eight acres of
and 22 arres of- Broadleaf. 1118 the Lot
Land lately in the possession o
For further particulars and Terms of Sale, «

ale his Marsh
ln the Parish «

English
f Marsh
f John Freeman

ply to

M
Mt. Whatley, Oc1589,

Building Lots For Sale |

’[‘HE Subscriber offc
sirable Building
the site of the new Bapi
few minutes walk of
Academies,
Apply to
BackvilTe. Jany

way
Terms reasonable G i Kiven,

R, K. HARRISON,
92nd, 1890. ly.

FOR SALE

YHE Subscriber offers for Sale (he
House and Premizes where he now

resides. The House is commodious and
in good repair and there is a new Barn
and good Well on the place.

For forther particalurs apply to

AMOS B. ATKINSON.
Apl. 30th '90,

Sackville

ADMINISTRATOR'S NOTICE\:
Al.l_ ’;‘za i1~‘w l\\ i."

ed to mul vmer t, g
ing claims aguiust the estate of the said
Amos Hicks, are requested to present t}
same; duly attested to the undersig gned
within threg months

GEORGE CAMP BELL,
Sackville, N. B, Administrator.
Dated the 1st day of August, 1890,

SHéﬁﬁ‘s Sale.

BLIC AUCTION
'lh)ruclh day

lebted to the estate

< Hicks, are requir-

on THURS-
of UCT’)BER
Hons

un, their j
both at law m«lm ‘
ing I

and
Benjamin
southwest by
pied by the ¢
uud  southerly hy

William Tait nl cont;
same, more or le
\l\n all ot he 1)vxlv~’-" of the -sai | Jol

ik 1 ot )
ANGUS McQUEEN.
Dated at Dorchester in the 8
County of Wes! »

ed, and endorse
ir Work,” will be ree
Imlumln next

l" n to be seen
toms, Caraquet, and at the
Works, Ottawa,

Tenders wiil not be considered unless made on
form supplicd, and signed “with the actual signa-

tures of tenderers,
pted bank cheque, e orde
ter i ) 7 r
st aceompdngueach
reited if Hlm.\
complete the K
contracted fo |n| will be returned in case of non-
Aacceptance of te ender,
The Department does not bind itself to accept
llu lowest or any tender,

By order,

Public

A, GOBEIL,

Secretar;,

Department of Publ:e Works, -~ )

Ottawa, 25th August, 1800, | Sept 11

Dress & Mantle Making.

FLORA C. 0GDEN,
BAIE VERTE.

Rooms opposite E. C, Gooden’s Store.
Aug. 28th, 1890, 1m.
2

Croceries.

Just Recelved and in Stock
A COMPLETE LINE OF

Groceries

—AND—

Provisions.
Tea, Coffee av\dusr%ices. Butter and

FLOUR

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

ED. READ.
Sackville N.B. . July 8.°

" GEDAR SHINGLES.

Best Threshing Machine

ever produced. Write at once to

SMALL & FISHER, Woodstodk, N, B.

C, PICKARD, Sackv' 'e. |

July 8, 8m,

6 THOUSAND SAWED CEDAR
SHINGLES for Sale at Cost.
ED. READ.
Eackville, N, B., Aug. 21, tf. .

i all persons hav-

R 47




