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Won by a Rase.

Br Huen Coxwar.

Beeking a maiden’s love
There came two wooers gay,—
With smiles and gifts they strove
To wile her héart away.
One gave a golden ring,—
Oh! rare the gem it bore;

.. But oh! the other could only bring

A rose, and nothing more.
O maiden be triie! O maiden be wise!
Shall Riches or Roses be best in your
eyes?

-

Of wealth and power ome told,
Of aeres broad and fair,
Of a realm to be won by gold.
Of Marvels waiting there.
But one leaned over and softly said,
“ Sweetheart I claim my own!”
And her eyes grew bright, and her cheeks
grew red,
As he pleaded for love alone!
O maiden be true! O maiden be wise !
Shall Riches or Roses be best in your
eyes?

A moment but she stands
fear and doubt distress’d,
Then the ring fell from ber hands,
And the bud her sweet lips press’d,
And half triumphant, half afraid,
As eager hands her hands enfold,
0 Love!” she cries, * the choice is made,
And the Rose, the Rose outweighs the
Gold!”

(From Harper's Weekly.)
WHAT MIGHT HAVE  BEEN
EXPECTED.
CONTINUED.

Nevertheless, each dreamed of the
other all night—a natural sequence
to their discomfort in each other’s
society. To-Max it took the shape
of mightinare. He dreamed that he
was stretched upon the rack for re-
fusing to disclose a state secret, and
that the beautifal Ameriea, attired
in a decollete costume of alternate
stripes of red, white, and blue bunt-
ing, presided at the instrument of
torture. He awoke to find that his
leg was becoming the theutre of some
positive suffering. It was soreto
the touch juet below the knee, and
the red spot which had formed there
was increasing in size. In spite of

“every effort to the comtrary hiée was

compelled to relinquish his desire to
walk over the estate after breakfast,
and to accept the ignominious alter-
mative of a drive in America’s pony-
phaeton. He felt bigger than the
pony and heavier than the phaeton,
and what with a vague uneasiness
about his leg, and the prescnce of
the 1ady execuationer in his dream,
he was in no humor to enjoy the
drive. He was relieved, however,
to find that America did not begin
to chatter, and that she wore a quiet,

‘ gensible sort of suit buttoned to the

throat, with hat of some neutral
color to matech. Her hair was brush-
ed back and caught in a simple knot
in her neck, so that, as she drove,
Max could readily admire the exqui-
site proportions of her head. The
mcrning was fine and ‘breezy; the
pony, seemingly undisturbed by his
extra load, trotted cheerily along,
shaking his shaggy mane, and mak-
ing a merry rattle with his hoofs on
the excellently conditioned road.
The village was left speedily behind,
and they soon entered a woodland
path where, in the nude branches of
the trees, premature and amatory
songsters were already prospecting
for nests. The moss about the old
gnarled roots looked fresh and green,
and in a sheltered nook Max pointed
out to "America the first yoilets of
the season. Sho threw him the
reins, and as she came back to Max
and gave the frail blossoms to his
keeping, he began to thaw with the
rest of nature, and to talk in a way
that was new to America, bat de-
lightful. At first she thought he
was trying to euit himself to subjects
that she could understand, his dis-
course was 8o simplo and patural;
but she soen gave up cenjecturing,
and yielding herself to the enjoyment
of the hour, beeame as natural and
simple as himself. In this way they
grew to understand each other be-
fore many miles had been trotted
over, and Max, now fally at his ease,
and with a strange sense of happiness
hitherto unknown to him, even went
so far as to tell her of his dream of
the night before.

.1 assure you, Miss Bsrnes,” he
said, *“ you really did give an extra
screw to the torture with your own
hands. Iean feel it in this miserable
joint of mine yet.” She looked up-
on Max with an expression of such
sweet compassion that he hastened
to =dd: *‘I'm glad of the extra
wrench that digabled me, for other-
wise I should bave been trudging
over bald and. boggy fields with your
father and Tom, instead of enjoying
this exquisite bit of woodland with

ou.” :

s It is strange, but I also dreamed
of you,” said America, gravely.

i Oh, did you, indeed? Well, be
ae frank as I was, and tell me of
your dream.” g

« T, was too nidiculous,” said

ica; and Max raw the color
ﬁinw her clear pale cheek. To
h pfusion, he felt his own begin-
ning to tingle. :

¢« Could it have been more ridicul-
ous than mire?” he said, gently.

«In another way,” she replied.
«] dreamed that you rescued me
from something horrible.” -Here she
blushed deeper, and paosed.

« A dragon?” said Max, with ill-
co ed curiosity. And she re-
plied“that it was not & dragon ; and
by that time they wcre trolting up
the avenue of poplars, 8ad scon Max
saw her disappear up tbe broad
staircase. Tom was coming down!
Max saw that be was pale and dis-
turbed. o

« 1 must have a talk with you,
paid Tom: * let’s take a turn about
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the grounds.” Then, noticing that
Max limped painfally, ¢ The devil 1”
he exclaimed ; ‘ that’s another con-
founded puisance that must be seen
to at once.” Then he took Max’s
arm, and helped him up the stairs to
the guést-chamber he had slept in
the night before. Tom shut and
barred the door, and coming close to
bis friend, who had thrown himgelf
with am air of exhaustion into an
arm-chair, he said, in a tone of sup-
pressed wrath and disappointment:
¢ There’s no hope here, Max—noth-
ing but & hodge-podge of ruin and
desolation. My father is next door
to a beggar.”

Max bore this mews with resigna-
tion. He had been thinking while
limping up the stairs that all that

spoiled Ameriea was the natural"

meretricious consequence of being
rich. ‘

T spoke to my father,” continued
Torm, ‘“right after breakfast, deter-
mining “to kave the thing settled at
once, and he confessed to me that it
is merely hanging on by a thread so
far as he is concerned—that every-
thing is mortgaged to the hub, and
the depreciation in real estate has
made most of the mortgages fairly
cover the property. It is only the
peculiar and lucky relation that this
little sharper of a Fry holds to the
family that saves everything from
going te the hammer. Fry holds all
the mortgages, and is lenient about
the interest, as well he may be.
He's got some money himself, and
bas the bandling of a quantity more
through & rich old gramdmother out
West. When he marries Merry,
this whole property will come into
bis bands.”

¢ When he what?” said Max, sud-
desly leaping eut of a sort of
lethargy that had crept eover him.

¢ When he marries America, my
sister,” said Tom. ¢ Fortunately
for my father he has a daughter
beautiful and wise enough to keep
the wolf at bay. It's a lucky thing
for Merry she’s not the kind of a
girl to hobnob with peverty. She’ll
see to my father and Aunt Em. —As
for me, the pick and pan of & miner
—But what in thunder—hey!
Max, my boy!"”

Max was shaking and chattering
in a congestive chill; his face was
livid; his nails porple. Tom got
bis friend to bed, and sent for a doc-
tor at once. Max scrambled eut of
the chill inte a fever. *

¢ Some trouble with the bone,”
eaid the dector. ** Brings about a
nasty  eomplicatien sometimes.
Keep the patient quiet just now.”

Which was easier recommended
than done. Max tossed and tumbled
and talked wildly, and with an un-
neccssary form of patriotism, Tom
thought, absut America and. the
Goddess of Liberty.

“T1l save her, Tom,” whispered
Max—*‘ I'll save her i7I die for 1t.
I did once, you know.”

¢ Save who, my poor Max? " said
Tom. .

“ Why, the Goddess, you know—
the Geoddess of Liberty! She’s
turning the screws again in that ac-
cursed rack, but she don’t know it.
Who would have believed she could
have been so simple and womanly
and sweet?—as fresh and pure, be-
fore Heaven, Tom, as the voilets she
held in her band. I hated her by
gas-light in her low dress, with all
those gewgaws about her.”

Tom saw that his sister’s face was
red and pale by turns. ‘¢ Perbaps
you'd better go oeut of the room,
Morry, " he said. ** God only knows
what fancies beset his brain.” Mer-
ry thought ahe knew: she fancied
she could tell of & certain Venetian
vase that held tho very violets Max
raved abont.

The violets in the Venetian vase
were dead; others had taken their
place; March ripened inte April,
ana April was fast verging to May,
and still poor Max was a prisoner
in that fine luxurious upper chamber
in the colonel’s house at Barnesville.
His leg had all this time been under
treatment, and the doctor thought
it possible by a sories of probings
and applications to effect a tempor-
ary cure. “The core of the disease
will possibly remain for a longer
period,” said the physician, *‘but
the fine physique of the patient will
bring him reund when he can get
air and exercise.” :

Max’s fine physique, however,
began to be rather against him than
in hie favor. The doctor leaned to
the opinion thut he would prefer a
more sanguine temperament.

In the mean while the most of
Miss America’s time was spent in
the vicinity of the_sick .chamber.
A wenderful aptitude as a npurse
had develeped itself in this versatile
young woman, and she had even
shown a rare ability in concoeting
hroths and dsinties to tempt a jaded
appetite. As usual, she deveted
herself to this pew Lobby with en-
thusiagm.

“She gives her whole heart tn
everything she undertakes,” said
the colonel, apologetically, to a
visitor who had called several times
and found it impossible to see the
daughter of the house; “but this
mania will spend itself like all the
rest, and then she won’t want to
bear of a sick person for a twelve-
month.”

The colonol’s auditor smiled com-
placently, and began to talk of
other things. Although there was
something amounting to a betrothal
between himself and the lady in

two-thirds of ber property in a way
that might occasion Mr. Fry cen.
siderable trouble. He was compelled
to go out and see the old lady, and
baa called to bid Merry s brief fare-
well. Under these circumstances
the young weman consented to come
down. She left the hot hand of
Mux and his esger, devouring eyes,
for the cool, clammy palm and the
foxy gaze of her promised husband.
Merry found, as they stood together,
that she really was a half head taller
than Mr. Fry, as Max had once
laughingly told her. She looked
down upon the dapper little man
with gravo courtesy, and left her
band in his own, but he saw that
ber manner was constrained and
hgr attention wandering.

"I won’t keep you from your
stadies, America,” he said; “I'm in
somewhat of a hurry myself; I
must catch the noon train.” Then
he went un to tell her that his in:
terests with his grandmother were
seriously threatened, and his pre-
sence was necessary out there for a
short period; that he would write,
and he hoped she would find time
to reply. America promised she
would write, and began for the first
time since the engagement to find
it abeolutely repugnant to her to
have his tbin lips touch her own.
He was ordinarily a cold, unimpas-
pioned wooer, and was not a whit
warmer now than usual ; but custom
required that he should kiss 'her
good-by. Ameriea yielded to the
brief caress, but it was only when
he was out on the portico, with his
bat on, and barely time to catch the
traip, that her manuer warmed to
the occasion or the impatient crim-
sen abated in her ebeeks. Onm her
way back to Max’s chamber  she
stopped in her own, and laved her
face, her lips, and washed well ber
hands. She met the doctor in the
corridor, and bebind him was evi-
dently snother professionl gentle-
man. They beth walked gravely
and silently down the stairs to the
lower hall, where the col 3
pacing -to-and-—fro, - bis - Lidnds
neath his coat tails.

“ Ahem!” coughed the colonel,
sympathetically. ¢ What is the ul-
timatum ?”

¢ Just as I eaid,” replied the
family physician: *‘amputation is
necessary to save the patient’s life ;
but he objects—strenously and
violently refuses.”

Merry ran up the stairs witheut
waiting to hear more, and found her
brother Tom sitting by the bedside.

‘“Helre is your sister, Tom,” said
Max, with a warning inflection in
his voice, and holding out his hand
to the young girl with his ususl
cherry smile.

“You needn’t try to conceal any-
from me,” she said. “T kaow all
about it; I am studying medicine
and surgery and ‘mean te be a
physician. Now that the worst has
come we csn meet il bravely. You'll
get well and strong, and be yeur-
self again, Max; and, after all, an
old seldier surely don’t mind the
Icss of a leg.”

Then Tom, seeing a look of dis-
tress in Max's face, told Merry for
the first time of the rescue of the
old woman.

¢ If she had been young, or even
pretty,” groaned Tom; ‘ but she
was a veritable witch—there was
something uncanny in her whole
appearance, and no doubt she held
an infectious eurse about her. Her
old bones might better bhave been
ground to powder than to have
brought all this about, for she
badn't long to live in any case; but
Max was always reckless.”

“You'd bave done the same
thing,” said Max, *‘if I bad not
anticipated you.”

“T wish I had,” said Tom—* I
wish to Heaven ‘it was I that had te
choose between wmy leg and my life ;
the leg would go mighty quick.”

“ Your leg is of less consequence
to you, perhaps, and your life more,”
said Max. * The ene would be use.
less to me without the other, and
both are of little aecount. You
know, Tem, that I haven’t a relative
or friend in the world outside of
yourself.”

Here Tom saw that his sister had
reached the door, and was becken-
ing bim out of the room.

‘% You must get upon a nerse,”
she said, as soon as the door was
closed upon the sick,chamber, ‘“ and
go down to the city, and bring
those doctors back with you before
night. The operation must be per-
formed at once ; and tell them to get
more doctors if necessary—1o spare
no expense. I've—I've got money
of mamma’s, you know, Tom,” she
stammered, gently—* that - dear
mamma left me for my own.”

Tom nodded. That money of
their dead mothex’s was bound to go
in some wuy. -

“But Max has not consented,”
#aid Tom. :

¢ It dosen’t matter,” said Merry ;
it must be done. He'l! know noth-
ing about it till all is over. Do you
go atter the doctors and I'll see Lo
the rest.”

It .scemed to Tom that the re-
maining hours of that day went by
like a queer, awful dream. He re-
membered of bringing the doctors
stealthily in, and becoming con
soious of a faint odor—sickening,
sweet, overpowering—that filled the
room immediately afterward, of
holding his sister tight in his arms
in the adjoining chamber while

question, lis wind also was preceey-tsomothing terrible, was going on

pied and absorbed. An- urlooked-
for complication had arisen in his
own affairs, His grandmetber had

inside there, and during an agoniz-
ing teusion of his nerves, later on,
hearing a terrible cry burst from the

altéred her will, and left more than

1ips of poor Max.

¢« Gracious God!” he groaned,
¢ whose work was thi: ?”

« Mine !” said Merry. * Did you
think I would let you die?”

It would have taicn a stronger
man than Max to have turned away
from that beautiful, ¢arnest, pallid
face now earnestly clcse to his own.
Tom looked on in speechless and
rapt  dismay, remcmbering his
father's perilousplight.

Max remained dazed and bewilder-
ed, but after the first o1tery made no
complaint. The operition was em.
inently successful. The doctora
rubbed their hands over it, and
eulogized the system, the patient,
each other, everythirg and every-
body concerned. A speedy con-
valescence and radical riddance of
the whole disorder was prophesied.
But days went by—weeks—and a
month and more, and still Max lay
under the silken canopy, his face
as waxen and weak-veined as that
of a sick infant, his eyee unnatural-
ly bright and hollow, bis hands
feverish, and his who'e aspect fit to
strike terror to the learts that re-
mained steadfastly but despairingly
fond.

«Life is sweot, Tom,” Max said
one day. ‘I never thought it could
hold so much of happioess; but yeu
see I can’t, I must not live—it would
be too cowardly; there’s no other
way out of it but todie. Weuld you
see your incomparable sister tied for
life to a pauper and cripple—the wife
of a one-legged flag-man at a rail-
way crossing, or accompanying his
efforts with a hurdy-gurdy upon a
tambourine? Then r ber” the

thousand dollars. But I doubt if he
can be found very soon, and in the
mean while Tam the executor and
administrator of the estate.”
Merry’s eyes had dilated to an

enormous exlent; s crimson flame]’

burned in her cheek. The letter
and newspaper she clutched in her
hand, and striding over to Tom,
tonched him upon the shoulder.
Tom looked up, and was startled to
find that magnificent face glaring
down upen him. Merry thrust the
paper into his hand, and pointed to
the solicitor's advertisement. Tom
read, and the paper began to rattle
in hie fingers. Then Merry pushed
the open letter upon the paper, and

pointed to the interesting paragraph. |

Tom read, and his face grew pale as
ashes. He shortly arose to his feet,
to.the ends of his toes, and lifting
the letter above his head, went
pirouetting around the room, singing
in an effeetive undertone this touch-
ing refrain:
¢ got broke at playing poker,
Three of a kind!” )

Thia powerful tonic had to be ad-
ministered to Max in small doses;
but we must refer to the reader for
the sequel to this story to an issue
of thé Barnesville _ Chronicle some
months later on. It was a lengthy
bit of elequence, but the pith of it
consisted in the information that the
bridal excursion of the happy pair—
whieh was in rather a barren direet-
ion for a convalescent, however—in-
ciuded a suggestive visit to a proe-
perous mine, and that the sole party
who accompanied them was * our
est d fellow-townsman Thomas

desperate condition of your father.
My good Tom, it is a hopeless case.”

It was along speech for poor
Max. Great beads started out on
his forehead, and his voice bad sunk
to a whisper before he was half
through with it. But it told the
whole story.

“We might take Merry’s money
into consideration,” said Tom, then
psused, remembering the insaf-
ficient quantity there wse to take.

| Tom plunged his hands ¥eeper into

his bair, and wished there was a
bank somewhere adjacent, and he
wasan A 1 tip-top burglar with an
elastic conscience. He felt positive
that only a few thousasd dollars
would develop the mine to such an
extept that another leg would be a
superfluity to Max.

One magnificent morging‘in June,
Nature was at ber happiést, at hrer
best. The long windows of Max’s
chamber were opened te the full;
the branches of sycamores tempered
the rays of the sun and subdued the
Lfrolic of the breeze. A celestial
silence reigned in the green below,
where the tulips blazed, the pinks
inhaled spicy odors, stiff parterres
of blossoms were made wanton by
bees and butterflies, and pale
phantoms of statues were robed
and relieved by a prodigity of re-
flected color and shade; the birds
sang, the bees hummed, all in an
andertoue of dreamy delight. But
the pale lips of Max broke into an
old rhyme that somewhat wmarred
the voluptuous ease of the moment :
“¢Oh, to think my name is crossed

From duty’s mnster-roll —

That Illl'nly slumber through the clarion

cell,

And live the joy ef an émbodied soul,

Free as a liberated ghost !

Oh, to feel a life of deed

‘Was emptied out to fecd

That fire of pain that burned so brief a

while—

That fire from which I come as the dead

come

Forth from the irreparable tomb ?”

Two human beings in the next
room looked at eash ether in speech-
less dismay. Tem shook his head,
and let it fall, with & gesture of de-
spair, upon his hand again; and
Merry, 10 control her nerves, picked
up a paper that had lain npon the
table since the previous days. A
sealed lotter, addressed by the.same
hand, -bad remained there ‘even
longer. They were both from the
Western town where Mr. I'ry was
still sojourning. His grandmother
had died in the iuterim, which pallia
tive calamity threatened further
eomplieations and a longer delay.
Merry opened the, paper, and read
it with her eyes alone; the nerve
that connected the organ of vision
with ber brain was dormant and
paralyzed. The advertisements, be-
ing in larger print, sbe read first.
Presently her eyes fell upon the fol-
lowing :

“If the tall, brown-whiskered
gentlemen who, on the evening of
18th of March, near the depot at
——, rescued an old lady from being
run over,and immediately afterward,
with his companion, took the train
eastward, will communicate with H.
K. Fry, Solicitor, he will hear of
something greatly to his advantage.”
Merry read this over soveral times,
sometimes repeating the words half
aloud to get their meaning, her eves
gradually gamning intelligence and
expression. Then she turned to the
reglected letter and broke the seal.
Her hands irembled, and her lips
parted eagerly. dhe drifted over
the letter till she reached the follow-
ing pessage: “ And' this, dear
America, is the story the absard old
lady told: that while crossing the
street she stumbled, and a wagon
rattling down the hill would have
inevitably gono over her had it not
been for this tall deliverer, who seiz-
ed her in his arms and carried her
to the corner; that’he was himself
struck by the pole of the wagon, but,
apparently unhurt, took the east-
ward train.- And to this mythical
knight,” added Mr. Fry, *‘ my grand-
mother has left one-balf her money
and her share in the nrino. The

money alone will amounc to sixty

Jefferson Barpes, Esq., the brother
of the bride.” -

e ]
High-Priced Animals.
From Rural New-Yorker.

As a general rule, we are oppesed
to paying exorbitant prices for do-
mestic animals, as well as for all
other kinds of things which tend to
gratify one’s pride or fancy, for the
results arc often great disappoint.
ment and loss, This does net seem
to be the case, however, in the pur-
chase by the Farl Bective, of Eng-
land, of three Short-horna at the
famous sale of Mr. Campbgll, of New
York Mills, in 1873. For these the
Earl, wo think, paid over $50,000.
Of their produce since they have
been taken to his éstate in England,
he has sold to the amount of about
$65,000, aside from some 15 to 20 of
their descendants which are still re-
tained to continue the breeding.
The Tenth Duchess of Geneva, one
of the three animals purchased of
Mr. Campbell, was in calf at the
time, and the youngster at its birth
was called the Duke of Underly.
When at a proper age, Earl Bective
permitted him to sire a considerable
number of cows for others, outside of
his own herd. The fee for each of
them was 45 guineas (8231). The
aggrogate sum of these added cen-
siderable to the profit realized over
snd above that from the sale of
stock, so that the original high
prices paid for the threo animals at
the Campbell salo, have netted tho
purchaser a handsome return on his
investment. The above bull, Duke
of Underly, died rather suddenly on
the 6th of December past. He was
not quite eight years old at the time.
His death was premature, and is
much regretted by sall lovers of
Short-horn eattle.

e A,
Brevity in Speech—8weetness in
Music.

Some one has said that short speeches
are mott impressive, and simple, sweet
music the most touching. If there be
anything in the idea, certainly the follow-
ing from C. C. De Zouche, of De Zouche
& Co., Piano and Organ Dealers, 283 St.
James street, Montreal, is to the point
and convincing: “St. Jacobs Oil has
preved of incalculable value to me in a
case of rheumatism, having given me al-
most instant relief.” 1n the same strain
of expressive brevity writes Mr. John C.
Fleming, editor in chief of the Montreal
Post: 1 have muach pleasure im stating
that, from the use of St. Jaecobs Oil, I
find it excellent and I think it a good
medicine.” g

0dds and Ends,
—

—A man to be héppy must be
fricnds with himself.

—Nothing increases the love of
life so much as living well.

—Consistency is a h word,
but it certainly expresses nothing
human.

—We never feel so conscious of
our virtaes as when we are suffering
ucder a false accusation.

—An Awerican bas such a cold in
his head, tha! be can’t wash his face
without freezing the water.

—Don’t give your mind to lying.
A'lie may do very well for & time,
but, litke a bad shilling, it's found
out at last.

—Miss Rose: *‘* Goodness! the
fircisout. I thought it was very
cold.”—Lover: * Shall I get my
overcoat and put it on you? "—Miss
Rose: ‘*Oh, ne; but (glancing at
the clock) bhadn’t you better put it
on vourself?”

—A well-known barrister at the
oriminal bar, who prides himself up-
on his skill in eross-examining & wit-
ness, had an odd-loeking genius upcn
whom to operate. *‘You say, sir,
that the prisoner is a thief?”—
¢ Yes, sir, ’cause why, she confessed
it.”—**And you also swear she
bound shoes for your subsequent to
the ' confeasion?”—I ‘do, sir.”—
“Then,” giving a sagacious leok at
the eourt, *“we are -to understand
that you employ dishonest people to
work for you, even after their
rascalities are known?"”—*“Of course ;
uow else could I got assistance from
& lawyer?”—The barrister said,

¢ Stand down.”

Business Cards.

Business Cards. |

J. WILSON & CO.

MANUFACTURERS OF

Marbleized Slate Mantels
Gn:‘up;‘ll‘s:

BEALERS IN

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

Travellers Column.

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

OFFIOE........ CHIGNECTO HALL BUILDING,
augls  “SACKVILLE, N. B,

ROBERT BECKWITH,
Attornoy-at-Law, Conveyanoer, &c.
DORCHESTER, N. B.

R. BARRY SMITH,
Barrister, Solicitor and Notary,

Main Streot; * - Monoton, N. B.
A. ,D' RICHARD, LL. B.,
Attorney-at-Law, Notary Public, &0, &b

DORCHESTER, N. B. ]

Bpecial attention ,Ivau to the collection of Ac-
counts in all parts of thp United States and Canada,

A. E. OULTON,
BARRISTER-AT-LAW, SOLICITOR,
Notary Pablic, Conveyancer, Bic.
Orrion* - - - - mdmof- Building,
Dorchester, N, B.

D. 1. WELCH,
Attorney-at-L.aw,
CONVEYANGER, &e,
Monocton, - - - - - N. B.
All Legal Business attonded to promptly.

W. W. WELLS,

DR. E. T. GAUDET,

Physician and Surgeon.
Ormcs: Opposite St. Joseph’s College,
MEMRAMCOOK, N. B.

nfg:%’ls;halnd EA;{. glvenl;o :0029
DR. MORSE,
ADMITERST, IN. S.
‘Graduate of Rdintmrgh University,
Physician and Surgeon.

8 attention devoted to the Diseases
to f“dmhl and Children. . Im“n.:

...

DR. J. W. SANGSTER,
DENTIST,

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

and 20th, and thereaftor until further notice
on Monday, Tuesday and Wednesday of each week,
to practice Dentistry in all its Branches, when he
will be K:rtm to see all who may require his ser-
vices. cular attention paid o preserving the
;-;:nnl;l‘uthi“ Pat:wdx;rg:h for examining Teeth. No

for extrac ‘eef epantory to inserti
AruTuhl Teeth. A i B

ROOMS AT TEMPERANCE HOTEL.
nov22-2m

E. M. ESTEY,
WHOLESALE AND RETAH DRUGGIST.
Medical Hall,

Moncton, = - - = N. B.
Bm'huré at - Law, Notary Publio, -
b onveyanoar, &o. Ohemidals, Druggist Sundrh Por-
Office: - - - - - In the Court House, |
20 % 3 fumery, Essential Otls, Patent
BOHESTIR, X. B. Medecines, Sponges, &c.

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

J. R. CAMERON,
Ennis & @ardner Block, Prince W, Street,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

DEALER IN
Ameriocan and Canadian Oils, Chan-
delie Oormn-Stuly,andE_g-

lish and American Lamps
Burners, Wicks, &o. ¢

VICTORIA
STEAM CONFECTIONERY WORKS,

J. R. WOODBURN & 00.,
44 & 46 DOCK STREET,

#1.% Xoopeo=x: } ST JOHN, N. B.
TARTLING
DISCOVERY!

L?O‘I’ H:“HOOD RESTORED,
-sufle

bood, etc.,, having tried in vain every known
,has discovered a simple self cure, wihich
e e
L. WESTERGAARD & CO.,
Ship Agents & Ship Brokers

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

No, 137 WALNUT STREET,

L. WESTERGAARD, i Philadelphia,
GREO. 8. TOWNSHEND, july 24

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

AVE REBUILT and are now rune
ning the

Amherst Wood-Working Faotory,

And with the aid of good men and goed
machinery are prepared to fill orders at
short notice for

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

BF=Stores and Offices fitted out. All
orders promptly attended to. may?

ALEX ANDRA

Saw Works!

J. F. LAWTON, - - Propricter, |58

8T. JOHN, N. B.

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

MANUFACTURERS OF

CUT NAILS;

ALL KINDS OF
Shoe Nalls, Tacks & Brads.
Office, Warebouse and Manufactory :

Georges Street,

We buy pirecr and are in a_position to

quote Goods as caear as any Oity House.

BF=Orders receive prompt attention,
janb—1 year

Coal.  Coal:
Spring Hill Coal,

THE subscriber 18 prepared to supply all
who are in want of COAL by the car
load or in smaller quantities. The follow-
ing are the prices delivered at Station per

car load:
i ROUND. STOVE, NUT. SLACK,
PER,TON: $3.35 $2.60 $2.35 $1.60

BLAIR ESTABROOKS,

AgeNxT.

sept27-tf

THE PETERS COMBINATION

MONGTON, N. B.
MANUFACTURERS OF

Builders” Hardware
SHELF HARDWARE,

FROM

Brass, Bronze, and Iron,

INCLUDING

T

.| LOCKS, KNOBS, HINGES, LATCHES,

SASH FABTENERS, CUPBOARD
LATCHES & BOLTS, DOOR
BELLS, DOOR SPRINGS,
PLATES, &c., &c., &c.

BRASS CAST’.yG8 and Manufacture
in all kinds of BRASS GOODS solicited,

Eletro, Nickle, Gold and Silver Plating.

Bronzing, Lacq
all kinds solicited.

Old Forks, Spoons, Table Service, Har-
ness Mounting, &c., replated. Particular
atvention ghven to special orders.

Moncton, Dec. 39, 1880.

ing, and Jap

jané

GoO DS

Sackville Drug Store.

URDOCK BLOOD BITTERS;
PBRUVIAN SYRUP, 3

HALL'S HAIR RENEWER;
AYER’S HAIR VIGOR;
AYER'S smsumm:l.kg;
CHANNING'S SARSAPARILLA ;
FELLOW’S HYPOPHOSPHITES ;
PIERCE’S MEDICAL DISCOVERY
PIERCE’S FAVORITE PRESCRIP-

TIONS ; :
ST. JACOB'S OIL, &c.
For Worms in Children, try the GERMAN WORM
REME!

DY. Price, 25 cents.
For, Catarrh, try the GUARANTEED CATARRH
Ci

;. Price, 75 cents. .
Liniment for Spavins, try KENDALL'S
SPAVIN CURE. Price, g: r bottle.
As a Tonic, BEEF, 1

For General bulthtry CHEMICAL FOOD or
FELLOW'S HYPOPHOSP! .
For a Cough, try GERMAN SYRUP or WISTAR'S

BALSAM.

For Biliousness or Dyspepsia, try GREEN'S AUG-

UST FLOWER.

Asa Blood Purffier, try CHANNING'S SARSAPA-
RILLA.

For Rheumatism, try 8T. JACOB'S OIL.

&arOr if you think differently from the above, TRY
whatever you like, which you will probably FIND at

SACKVILLE DRUG STORE.
A. DIXON,
aug? Drueaisr.

Dissolution Notice.

Tnl subscribers doing business as Gen-
eral Dealers under the name of
Baird & George have this day dissolved
partnership. All parties owing the said
firm will pay to Mr. Baird, who assumes
all lisbilities of the said firm.
J. M. BAIRD.
FLETCHER E. GEORGE.

ST. JOFIN, IN. B.

Sackville, Nov. 20, 1882.

LOCK COMPANY,

of

Cumberland Hotel,
PARRSBORO’, N. §.

Twni'rr yards from Railway Station.
ample rooms. Livery stable.

8
sept? THOS. MAHONEY.

Terrace Hotel,
AMHERST, N. S.
DAVIS & BROWN, Proprietors.

OPENED under new management Jan. lst, 1883.
T ity pory ek
Jan18-6m

WINTER ARBANGEMENT

1082 1883

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

WILL LEAVE SACKVILLE:

Express for St. John and Quebee, 9.28 p. m.
Express for Halifax and Pictou, 6.08 a. m.
Express for Halifax and Pietou, 1.30 p. m.
Express for St. John...........2.48 p.m.
Accommodgtion for Moncton,..9.17 a. m.
Accommodation for Amherst and

Spring Hilleeseaue .. .......8.52 p. m.
WILL LBAVE DORCHESTER :

Express {or St. John and Quebec, 9.56 p. m.
Express for Halifax and Pietou, 5.35 a. m,
Express for Halifax and Pictou, 1.02 p. m.
ExpressforSt. John............ 8.16 p.m.
Accommedation for Moncton..10.00 a. m.
Accommodation for Amherst and

Spring Hilleeveeseees........8.08p. m,

—The Expresc Train from Quebee runs to
Halifax and St. John on Sunday mornin,
and the Express Train from Halifax an
8t. John runs to Campbellton on Sunday

moming.
¢ B. POTTINGER,
—t Chief Superintendent.

Railway Office, Moncton, N. B.,
November 28th, 1882.

“HE KEY TO HEALTH.

>

4

BURDOCK 'BLOODZ,

Unlocks all the clogged avenues of th:
Dowels, Kidnoys and Liver. carrying
uf gradually without weakening the system,
ali the impurities and foul humors of the
secretions ; at the same time Correcting
Acidity of the Stomach, curing Bili-
cusness, Dyspepsia, Headaches, Diz-
ziness, IHeartburn, Constipation,
Dryness of the 8Skin, Dsr:f:si Dim-
ness of Vision,Jaundice, 8alt Rheur:,
Trysipelas, Scrofula, Fluttering of
tha Heart, Nervousness and Gencr
ability ; all these and many other 2

lar Complaints yield to the happy influe
" BURDOCK BLOOD BITTERS.
Sample Bottles 10c ; Regular size $1.

For sale by all dealers.
T. MILEURN & €Ou, Proprietors, Toronta

QUEEN ANNE & EASTLAKE

FURNITURE!

AVING FITTED UP-a Room in our
Factory with Special Machinery, we
are prepared to FILL ORDERS for

CHURCH ALTARS; CHAIRS, DESKS,
SEATS, &c.; BEDROOM SUITS,
SIDEBOARDS, HAT TREES, &c.,
IN WALNUT, ASH, OAK, PINE
AND VENEERED WOODS.

We intend making a specialty of the
BEsT class of Hardwood Furniture from
the latest designs.

Messrs. Treen and Doull, experienced
Cabinet Makers, have an interest in and
charge of this branch of the business.

Orders solicited and satisfaction gua-

ranteed.
RHODES, CURRY & CO.
Ambherst, Feb. 6, 1883. tf

Tea Landing !

251 Packages of TEA,

Different Grades, Extra Value. -For .
sale very low.

ALSO IN. STORE:

70 Barrels Oatmeal;
50 Barrels Barley;
8 Barrels Split Peas.

LOW FOR CASH.

Stephens & Figgures,
DOCK STREET. 8T. JOHN, N. B,

NOTICE !

OTICE is hereby given that appli-

cation will be made to the Legis-
lature of the Province of New Brunswick,
at its next setting, for an Aet empowering
the’ Municipality of Westmorland to se'l
and transfer any lands held by them for
public purposes.

A. D. RICHARD,
By Order of Council.

Dorchester, Jan. 22, A. D. 1888,

NOTIOCE !

PPLICATION will be made at the
next Scssion of the Legisl e of
this Province to d the Act Incorpor-
ating ** The Board of Governors of the
Mount Allison Wesleyan College and
Academies,” so as to increase the said
Bosrd by the additien of eight members—
four Ministers and four Laymen,
A. A, STOCKTON,
Secy. to Board, &c.

St. John, N, B., 5th Feb., 1888. 4i
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