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Holmes’ Poem on Mrs. Stowe.

Following is the fbll text of the 
poem of Dr. Olover Wendell Holmes, 
read on the occasion of thè ôelebra- 
tien of the seventieth birthday of 
Mrs. Harriett Beecher Stowe :—
If every tongue that speaks her praise 
For whom I shape my tinkling phrase, 

Were summoned to the table,
The vocal chorus that would meet.
Of mingling accents, harsh or sweet,
From every land and tribe, would beat 

The polyglots of Babel.

Briton and Frenchman, Swede and Dane, 
Turk, Spaniard, Tarter of Ukraine, 

Hidalgo, Cossack, Cadi,
High Dutchman and Low Dutchman, too, 
The Russian serf, the Polish Jew,
Arab, Armenian, and Mançhoo,

Would shout, “We know the lady.”

Know her! Who knows not Uncle Tom, 
And her he learned his Gospel from,

Has never heard of Moses !
Full well the brave black hand we know 
That gave to Freedom’s grasp the hoe 
That killed the w§ed that used to grow 

Among the Southern roses.

When Archimedes, long ago,
Spake out so grandly, “ Dos pou sto— 

Give me a place to stand on,
I’ll move your planet for you now’’—
He little dreamed, or fancied how 
The sto at last should find its pou 

For woman’s faith to land on.

Her lever was the wand of art;
Her fulcrum was the human heart, 

Whence all unfailing aid is.
She moved the earth, its thunders pealed 
Its mountain s shook, its tempi ss reeled, 
The blood-red fountains were unsealed*. 

And Molock sunk to Hades.

All through th< conflict, up and down 
Marched Uncle Tom and old John Brown, 

One ghost, one form ideal ;
And which was false and which was true, 
And which was mightier of the two,
The wisest sibyl never knew—

For both alike were real.

Sister, the holy maid does well 
Who counts her beads in convent-cell 

Where pale Devotion lingers ;
But she who serves the sufferers’ needs. 
Whose prayers are spelt in loving deeds, 
May trust the Lord will count her beads 

As well as human flngejs.

When truth herself was Slavery’s slave,
T by hand the prisoned suppliant gave 

The rainbow wings of Action ;
And Truth, who soared, descends to-day, 

^Bearing an angel's wealth away,
Its lilies at thy feet to lay,
. With Heaven’s own benediction.

A CLOSE SHAVE.

CHAPTER I.

A winding country road, shut in 
by flower-flecked hedges from fields 
of waving corn, arched over by a 
vault of deepest blue. The lark, a 
dim and wavering speck in the 
upper air, shook out incessant trills 
of melody, and the brook warbled a 
tuneful answer to his wordless sung.

*^Fhe scene, lovely in itself, had gain 
ed, at the moment we behold it, the 
touch completely which artists call 
“ a human interest,” without which 
few scenes are worth a painter’s 
while to copy, or a story-teller's 
while to write about. Bound a cor
ner of a lane came two figures—a 
well-set-up, handsome youth of five- 
and-twenty, and a girl seventeen or 
so. The girl, as became the heroine 
of a love story, was pretty, and bor
rowed an additional charm from the 
chastened smile of humour which 
lurked in the eyes which shot an oc
casional glance at her companion, 
who seemed perturbed in spirit, and 
plucked at his moustache with a 
nervous hand.

“I thought you had something to 
say,” said the young lady, demurely.

“So I have,” answered the young 
man. “I m going away.”

“For long?”
“I don’t know, yet. It may be 

only a day or two, it may be a 
mon,Ui, or even more.”

The smile faded from the girl’s 
eyes, and left them grave, and her 
lips quivered a little. By some keen 
feminine instinct, incomprehensible 
to us of the other sex, she knew 
that her companion’s glance was 
turned on her, although her own had 
dropped to the dusty road.

“It’s too bad, Mr. Eyton,” she 
said petulantly. “When you had 
promised for the twenty-fourth, and 
the rehearsals were going so nicely 1 
It will spoil everything.”

“You don’t suppose I want to 
go?” asked the young man.

“You are going,” said the girl. 
“It’s too bad. Who is to play the 
Marquis, if you aren’t back in 
time ?”

“There are plenty of fellows to 
pick from,” answered her companion. 
“Try Tom Courtenay,” be suggested, 
with the air of one who launches a 
conversational shaft of unusual 
point.

“Why arc yon going?” inquired 
the young lady with a sudden as
sumption of ease.

The young man’s face, which had 
brightened a little, clouded again.

“I got a letter this morning from 
West, my uncle’s lawyer.” He took 
the letter from bis pocket as he 
spoke, but restored 'it again un
opened. “OT- uncle is very ill ; so 
ill, West says, that ho can’t last 
much longer; so ill that he could 
not write himself. Ho wants mo to 
go and see him.”

“I am very sorry,” said the girl. 
“Of course you must go.”

“Yes,” he answered. “I must 
go.” ,

“It was very thoughtful of you to 
lomember th* theatricals at all at 
such a time, and to give me warning 
1 am sorry I was so—so cross about 
,it. It must be very sad to lose any 
one you love.”

“I’m afraid I’m not so sorry for 
that as I ought to be,” answered the
young fellow. “West says----- ” he
made a motion of his hand toward 
his pocket, but withdrew it again. 
“West says that the will is in my 
favor. You see----- *’
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He stopped short, at the sudden 
look of pained amazement on the 
girl’s face. . .

“No, I didn't mean that 1 ho 
broke out. “Nelly, don’t go away. 
Stay! You can’t think me such a 
cad as to be glad of a man’s death 
because it brings me money ? Hang 
the money ! Can’t you guess why 
I’m glad 1”

The girl’s eyes dropped again, and 
she stood trembling. Mr. Eyton 
bit bis lips with vexation, and made 
two distinct attempts to speak, with 
no comprehensible result. The girl 
was the first to recover herself.

“Will you kindly explain ?” she 
asked, a trifle icily, though her 
cheeks were burning, and her eyes 
less steady than she wished to make 
them.

“I don’t know where to begin, 
said the young man.

“Begin,” responded the young 
lady, lucidly, “ at the beginning.”

“I will,” he said, with an aspect 
of desperate determination. “I 
love you. I should never have had 
the check to tell you so if I hadn’t 
got this letter. But now I can offer 
you each a life as you have a right 
to expect. I coulden’t go away in 
uncertainty. I have really been 
trying to feel sorry for poor old 
uncle all day, and I cooldn’t think 
of anything but you. I’ve thought 
of nothing else for—for ages, since 
•I met you first. It’s ungrateful, 
perhaps—in fact, I’m sure it is—-but 
I can’t help feeling glad that I have 
the right to speak.”

The girl’s iciness melted before 
this sudden warmth, and face and 
neck and ears were rosy red.

“ If you say 4 Yes,’ I shall bo 
sorry,” said the young man.

There is a certain school of 
philosophers which declares that the 
female sex is void of humor. If that 
doctrine be true of women I in 
general, Miss Helen Boswell must 
be taken as an exception.

“Then I think I had better say 
‘No!” she said in answer to the 
young man’s remarkable declaration.

Young men in love are notoriously 
stupid, but even Mr. Eyton, who 
was as much in love as any young 
man in the British Islands, pene
trated the meaning of this utter
ance.

“Say ‘ Yes,” he answered, bold
ly possessing himself of her passive 
hand. She made a feeble motion to 
withdraw it. whereat he passed his 
arm about her waist and took the 
other. She raised her eyes in one 
swift glance at his face and dropped 
them again. The pressure of the 
arm tightened as he renewed his 
bidding, and her lips moved “Yes,” 
though no sound was audible, even 
to her lover’s ears. Whereat his 
boldness overran all restraint, and, 
overcoming the slightest resistance, 
ho drew the lips to his and kissed 
them.

“ Why do men fall in love?” in
quired Miss Boswell some half hour 
later, with an air of philosophical 
research.

• Judging from my own case,” 
answered Mr. Eyton, “ because they 
can’t help it.”

4 Now, see, what you’ve brought 
on yourself,” continued the young 
lady. “ You’ll have to tell Aunt 
Eliza, and she’s sure to tell you the 
history of her own courtship, which 
you must have heave heard fifty 
times already.”

“ 1 don’t mind. ,I’m rather fond 
ancient history.”

4 Don’t interrupt, and don’t laugh 
at Aunt Eliza, if you please. Then 
you’ll have to face papa, and tell 
him all about it when he comes 
home. And then,” she paused to 
give full weight to this announce
ment—44 then you’ll have to marry 
me.”

Mr. Eyton boldly announced him
self untouched by the terrors of this 
programme.
'“Ah,” said Nelly, “ you do not 
know me yet.”

“What kind of a man is the 
General?” asked her companion.

“I haven’t seen him for twelve 
years,” answered Nelly. “I was 
only five wbon he took me on board 
the ship at Madras, and he’s never 
been to- England since. He was al
ways very kind, and I cried awfully 
when I left him. And he writes me 
such nice letters, and sends me 
things by pretty nearly every ship 
that comes homo. And Aunt Eliza 
says he’s the best man she ever 
knew. I don’t think you need be 
very much afraid of him.”

“With such an ally,” answered 
her lover, “ I should not be alraid 
of a dozen Generals.”

“ Do be quiet, George,” said 
Nelly. 44 There’s Aunt Eliza on the 
lawn.”

44 Asleep, as usual,” said George. 
44 Lot us wake her up, and ask for 
some tea. And then I must run 
away and catch the 4.20.”

*41 am awake, young people,” 
said Aunt Eliza. 44 Good afternoon, 
Mr. Eyton. Nelly, what are you 
looking so guilty about?”

44 Nelly and I, Mrs. Tresham,” 
said George, with his arm round his 
sweetheart’s waist, “ have a con
fession to make.”

“ I know it 1” said the old lady* 
with sleepy triumph. 44 You needn’t 
take the trouble. I’m not always 
asleep, and I’ve seen it coming ibis 
last two months. vNelly, come and 
kiss jne. So you,love him, after all, 
you little hypocrite ?”

“ I—I think so,” said Nelly.
“ You think so 1” repeated the 

old lady. “ You little goose ! Young 
people were more certain of their 
own minds when I was young. But 
there are no young people nowadays, 
Love has gone out of fashion. A

decorous attachment is what young 
people feel toward each other now. 
George, ^ou may kiss me, too. You 
might tiave thought more of the 
privilege forty years ago. Nelly, 
go and order some tea. Sit down, 
Mr. Eyton, and toll me why you 
must leave us so soon.” ^

George entered into particulars.
“I couldn’t go away in uncer- 

tanity, Mrs. Tresham,” he con
cluded ; “so I asked Nelly this 
afternoon.”

“ Uncei taintÿ, indeed ! ” said Mrs. 
Tresham. “As if there was any 
uncertainty ! But young men are 
stupid nowadays. Nelly has been 
in love with you this two months 
past.”

“ And yon will help us with the 
General?” asked George.

14 Valiant young man ! ” laughed 
the old lady. “ Why didn’t youask 
me to make love for you to Nelly ? ”

“I preferred taking this depart
ment myself,” answered George.

“ Be off with yon,” said Mrs. Tres
ham, in high good humor. “It’s 
tour o’clock. You’ll just have time 
to catch' the train. What is it, 
Kitty w*

A servant appeared, carrying a 
bluff-enveloped missive on a salver. 
Mrs. Tresham opened and road it.

“ From the General, my dear. 
He is at Southampton, and will be 
heme to-morrow. Good-by George. 
Set your mind at rest. Is that all 
you have to give to your accepted 
lover, Nelly, going away for we don’t 
know how long? I’m not looking, 
child.”

CHAPTER II.
“ Dear Mr. Eyton : I have heard 

of you, and shall be very glad to sec 
you if you can make time to visit 
me to-morrow, between 10 and 3.

Yours very truly,
Maximus Boswell.

44 George Eyton, Esq.
It is hardly to be wondered at if 

George Eyton, who had no preten- 
sidns to the gift of prophecy, looked 
forward to the interview to which 
this brief note invited him with feel
ings of unmixed joy. The events of 
the next five minutés are as dark to 
us unprescient mortals as those of a 
century hence. So George, having 
read and reread the letter, and exe
cuted a fantastic pas de joie round 
the limits of his sitting room, went 
oat to dine, in a high state of self- 
gratulation and good-fellowship with 
the world in general.

He dined in his favorite club, 
“ The Owls,” which has since disap
peared, and left no progeny. You 
may seek in vain for its like, nowa
days, though the events I chronicle 
are barely five years old. There 
had been a time when to belong to 
“The Owls” was in itself a some
what coveted distinction. Most of 
its members were men of deceqt 
standing in the literary and artistic 
worlds There is. I believe, a stand 
ing order of the House of Commons 
(not so well kept as it might be) to 
the effect that no member shall speak 
ill of another. The unwritten law 
of the Association of Owls was that 
each of its members should hold and 
disseminate the best possible opinion 
of every other member, and to bo an 
Owl meant to have groat things 
prophesied of you by your brother 
birds of night. Future Poets Laur
eate and presidents of the Royal 
Academy were to be found in the 
smoke-dimmed precincts of the club 
house, and the aureole of future 
fame gilded the least successful of 
its habitues.

It was in a mild and altogether un
agreeable spirit of sadness that 
George Eyton took his seat at his 
favorite table. His visits to the old 
place were numbered, ahd many 
pleasant memories were enshrined 
within its walls. Already dowered 
with the affection of the old club 
waiter, the dinner he ordered on 
this occasion was such as to deepen 
the tender interest felt by the vener
able servitor in his young client, 
and past and future looked doubly 
fair, viewed through the medium of 
a bottle of choice burgundy. Pre
sently entered to him Mr. Thomas 
Courtenay, a brother Owl, to whom 
a casual and sarcastic reference bad 
been made on that eventful after
noon, a month ago. Mr. Courtenay 
aspired to be a journalist. He was 
a young man of considerable talent, 
but of an erratic temperament, which 
somewhat militated against his suc-
06 “ Hillo, Eyton, where have you 
been biding for the last month?”

“ I have been to Shropshire, at
tending on mv uncle.”

“ Peace to his manes,” said Mr. 
Courtenay, and took a gulp from a 
sodawater glass, filled with liquor of 
a faint golden tinge. “I, alas! am 
uncleless. By the way,” he con
tinued—4' I suppose I may ask—I 
hear that you are engaged to Miss 
Boswell. Is that so? ”

“ I am, provisionally. I am to 
see the General to-morrow.”

“ Success attend you 1 Fear noth- 
ing from me. I retire.”

“ That’s very good of you,” said 
Eyton, gravely.

44 Not at all,” responded Mr. 
Courtenay, with equal gravity. 
“Don’t mention it. And I wish you 
the best luck with the General, my 
boy, and all happiness.”

“Thank you,” answered George, 
cordially grasping the hand extend
ed to him.

“What kind of a man is the 
General?” asked Courtenay.

“I never met him. He has been 
in India for the last twelve years. 
Nelly—Miss Boswell—can only just 
remember him. But I think it will 
be all right. Mrs. Tresham promised 
to blow my trumpet.”

“Charming old lady, Mrs. Tres
ham !” said Courtenay.

Eyton assented. 4 And what have 
you been doing since I saw you 
last?”

“Working. I hit < n a great idea, 
a magnificent notion, sir. The way 
to literary success. Novel ideas in 
old forms of expression. Novelty 
is what is wanted nowadays. I 
wrote an article to prove that great 
criminals are merely mistaken 
humorists, people with a strong de
sire, but no capacity, to be funny. 
I supported my theory by historical 
examples : Cain, Nero, Cœsar 
Borgia, and King Thtebaw. It was 
a beautiful paper, three Latin quo
tations per manuscript folio. You 
wouldn’t believe, if I told you, the 
amount of time and trouble I spent 
os it. I smoked a pound and a 
quarter of bird's-eye ever the re
vision alone, and when it was fin
ished I sent it to the (Ecumenical 
Review.

“Well?”
“It was rejected, sir. I got it 

back by return of post, with a nota 
from the editor expressing his sor
row at bis inability to use it, as the 
(Ecumenical was not a comic 
paper.”

“What are vou going to do to
night?” asked Courtenay half an 
hour later, as they sat in the smoko 
room over the digestive cigar. 
“Have you any engagement?”

“No. I was thinking of turning 
into one of the theatres later on.”

“Come with mo instead, and I’ll 
show you something.”

“What is it?”
“Did you ever hear of Elijah 

Short?”
“Never. What is he?”
“Ho is a temperance orator. And 

he is an orator, too, the only one I 
ever heard who really deserves the 
name. I’m going to hear him to
night. Come with me—you won’t 
regret it. I beard him two years 
ago, when I was doing that series on 
the East End—the series that was 
to make my fortune, and never came 
out. He’s one of the most wonder
ful men alive. He hasn’t an “h” in 
his composition, his grammar is 
worse than a lady novelist’s, his ac
cent is a thing to marvel at, and I’ve 
seen him make a crowd of two 
thousand people laugh and cry for 
three hours at a stretch. lie told 
the story of his own life, and 
Dickens never did anything finer for 
humor aud pathos. It was down by 
Rotherhithe, and the place was full 
of those hulking “ ’longshore black
guards,” and I saw dozens of ’em 
crying like women. I'm not so sure 
that I didn’t shed a furtive tear my-' 
self, and as for laughing—my ribs 
were sore for a week after. Come 
and hear him. There’s nothing like 
him at any of the theatres.”

“He must be good,” said Eyton, 
laughing. “He has positive!)' made 
Tom Courtenay enthusiastic !”

‘Come and hear him,” repeated 
Courtenay,- “and he’ll do the same 
for you.”

“Where is this paragon to be 
seen?”

‘In the Brooklyn Hall, Taylor 
street. It’s only two minutes’ walk. 
You can come away if you don’t 
care for it. Though, if you wait till 
Short begins, you won’t leave till he 
has finished, I promise you. And 
you can mention casàally, in your 
interview with the General to-mor
row, that you spent last evening at 
a temperance meeting. Give him a 
good idea of your general moral 
tone.”

‘All right,” said Eyton, laughing
ly. “I’m ready.”

They left the club arm in arm, 
and took their way to Taylor street. 
Coming to the hall, they found it 
besieged by a throng of people, who 
filtered slowly through the doors, to 
swell the audience already seated. 
It was a vast, bare room, walls and 
ceiling in whitewashed plaster ; the 
spacious platform, the wide gallery, 
and all the seats and fittings con
structed of wood. The place was 
destitute of any attempt at orna
mentation, unless a banner, repre
senting the Angel of Temperance 
trampling under foot the Demon of 
Drink, flanked by the lessei insignia 
of the various teetotal lodges which 
assisted at the gathering, could be 
called by such a name. The audi
ence was mostly drawn from one 
class : small shopkeepers of the 
neighborhood accompanied by their 
families. The general aspect of the 
people was orderly and intelligent, 
though here and there were to bo 
seen faces of a lower < cast, and a 
few were evidently votaries of the 
conquered deity represented on the 
banner. George, who had never 
assisted at any such affair before, 
watched the proceedings with con
siderable interest. In ton minutes 
after the arrival of bis friends the 
hall was filled to its utmost capacity, 
though crowds still besieged the en
trance. It was summer weather, 
and the place soon grew suffocating
ly hot, although the skimp-framed 
windows were opened, and the buzz 
of conversation was deafening. In 
a while, the audience grow clamor
ous at the sight of the still deserted 
platform, and summoned the tardy 
orators of the night with rounds of 
Kentish ' fire. They came at last, 
and were received with a burst of 
applause compared,, with which that 
of Drury Lane was a whisper.

“That’s Short,” said Courtenay to 
his companion ; “the big man with 
the white beard, talking to the 
Cbaii man.”

“Who’s the Chairman ?”
“Haven’t a notion ; military look 

ing party.”
TO BE CONTINUED.

Ordering Two Coffins.
From the Philadelphia Record.

On Saturday..morning last Mrs. A. 
B. Evans of To war City, Pa., died. 
Mr. Evans began making arange- 
ments for the funeral of his wife, 
and visited the establishment of 
Undertaker Dreisigfacker to select a 
coffin. The undertaker had only 
two caskets on hand, both of rose
wood. Mr. Evans examined the 
caskets for a few minutes. Finally, 
pointing to one of them, he said ; 
“That one will do for my wife,” 
and, laying his hand on the other, 
44 This one for mo.” He then return
ed home to await the arrival of his 
son Milton. The young man arrived 
between 3 and 4 o’clock in the after
noon. His father met him with the 
intention of breaking as gently as 
possible the news of the mother’s 
death. Grasping his son by the 
hand, he said : “ Your mother is 
—.” Without concluding the sen
tence he gave a coqyqjsive shudder 
and fell back dead.

Business Cards.

The Alembic of the Boor.—The 
stomach is the alembic of the human sys
tem. In it those wondrous chemical 
changes take place which result in the 
transmutation of food into blood. When 
it is vigorous the necessity processes of 
digestion and assimilation go on uninter
rupted, and the system is suitably nourish
ed. When it is feeble or disordered, they 
are obstructed, and being in consequence 
ill supplied with blood of a vitalising 
quality, the physical organism becomes 
weak and feeble, the nerves suffer, the 
liver and bowels are semi-paralyzed, and 
appetite and sleep fail. These disastrous 
consequences may, however, be prevented 
or remedied with the supreme stomachic 
and aperient, Morthrcp & Lyman’s 
Vegetable Discovery and Dyspeptic 
Curb, o medicine of rare purity and effi
cacy, which reforms a disordered and re
pairs a weakened state of the digestive 
organs, overcomes biliousness, relieves 
the bowels when obstructed without 
straining ot weakening them, and pro
motes the exit from the system of impuri
ties which infect the blood, which cause 
serious organic maladies. No objection
able mineral contaminates it, and its value 
is not marred by a subsequent re-actioa 
prejudicial to the general health. Far 
preferable is it to the ordinary nauseous 
drugs ased to produce a similar effect, 
but whicn are frequently ineffective as 
well as unpleasant; nor is it a cheap and 
volueless medicine, puffed into existence. 
It is used for dyspepsia, biliousness, af
fections of the blood, kidney complaints, 
female weakness, lumbago, &c., and in 
all blood diseases it is unequalled. Price, 
81.00. Sample Bottle, 10 cents. Ask for 
Northrop & Lyman’s Vegetable Dis
covery and Dyspeptic Cure. The wrap
per bears a facsimile of their signature. 
Sold by all medicine dealers.

Every Heart Knoweth its Own Sor
row.

This statement appears to contain much 
truth. In some cases, however, it is the 
heart of a nasty little corn, which, though 
small, is capable of much feeling. This 
form of head-ache is very common, and 
can be remedied. PUtnam’s Painless 
Corn Extractor gives peace to the throb
bing corn. Don’t forget that. Sold by 
druggists everywhere. N. C. POLSON 
& CO., Proprietors, Kingston.

—The man wiio has t.ho weaker 
side of an argument always makes 
the most noise. I f you want to hear 
a pig squeal, got him penned into a 
corner.

JJAÇPJt

RHEUMATISM,
Neuralgia, Seiatiea, Lumbago, 

Backache, Soreness of the Chest, 
Coat, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swell

ings and Sprains, Barns and 
Scalds, Générai Bodily 

Pains,
Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted 

Feet and Ears, and all other 
Pains and Aches.

No Preparation on earth equals Sr. Jacobs Oh. 
as a safe, sure, simple and cheap External 
Remedy. A trial entails but the comparatively 
trifling outlay of 60 Cents, and every one suffer- 
tng with pain can have cheap and positive proof 
of ita claims.

Directions In Eleven Languages.
BOLD BY ALL DBUOOIBT8 ASH DEALEBfl 

IK KEDI0HB.
A. VOGELER Sc. CO..

BatHmors, Std., U. S. A.

W. FREDERICK DONKIN,
BARRISTER-AT-L AW, 

Solicitor, Notary Public, Ao.
AMHERST, N. S.

All business promptly and carefully attended' to., 
Moneys paid over as soon as collected. aS3-3m

THOMAS A. KINNEAR,
Attorney.at-Law, 

NOTARY PUBLIC, Ao.
OFFICE............CHlONECTq HALL BUILDING,

‘«gis SACKVILLE, V B.

ROBERT BECKWITH,
Attorney-at-Law, Conveyancer, &c.

DORCHESTER, N. B.

R. BARRY SMITH,
Barrister, Solicitor and Notary,

Main Street, - - Monoton, N. B.
A. D. RICHARD, LL. B.,

Attorney-at-Law, Notary Pollic, 6c„ At
DORCHESTER, N. B.

Special attention given to the collection of Ac
counts in all parts of the United States and Canada.

English Fall G-oods.
Received and now opening ex steamers “Austrian,” 

“Nova Scotian," “Thames," “Karo," 
“Istrlan," aud “Ibernian:”

New Fall and Winter Goods,
In Tweeds, Coatings, Diagonals, Naps, Mantle 

Cloths, Cloth and Fur Cloaks, Flannels, Prints, 
Laces, Ribbons, Feathers, Flowers, Silks, 

Satins, Plush, Tartans, Dress Goods,
Fancy Goods, Haberdashery, &c.

A LARGE ASSORTMENT OF

Hats, Millinery, and Shawls,
ALL DEPARTMENTS WELL ASSORTED.

{vfrTho whole Stock was personally selected and is 
offered at extraordinary low prices.

A. EVERITT,
Wholesale Warehouse, Masonic Building, 

GERMAIN ST., ST. JOHN, N. B.

A. E. OULTON, 
BARRISTER-AT-LAW, SOLICITOR, 

Notary Public, CosTtyascir, Etc. 
Offiob ----- A. L. Palmer*. Building, 

Dorchester, N, B.

D. I. WELCH,
Attorney-at-Law, 

CONVEYANCER, Ac.
Moncton,....................N. B.
AH Legal Business attended to promptly.

W. W. WELLS,
Barrister-at-Law, Notary Public, 

Conveyancer, Ao.
Office................ in the Court House,

DORCHESTER, H. B.
”8pet=t?i! "attenflon'giveu to the Collection of Debts 
n all parts ol the Dominion and the United States.

J. R. CAMERON,
Ennis k Gardner Block, Prince Wm. Street,

ST. JOHN, N. B.
DEALER IN

American and Canadian Oila, Chan- 
deliera, German-Study, and En- 

liah and American Lamps, 
Burners, Wicks, Ao.

ff.F. COLEMAN, M. D.
Memb. Roy. Col. Surg., Eng.

OCULIST AND AURIST
TO ST. JOHN OKNKBAL PUBLIC* HOSPITAL, 

PBAOl'lCE T/TM-TATEX; TO

EKE AND EAE.
OFFICE 40 COBURG ST. ST. JOHN.N.B.

VICTORIA

STEAM CONFECTIONERY WORKS,
J. R. WOODBURN & 00.,

44 & 46 DOCK STREET,

H. r. | ST. JOHN, N. B.

Pictures Framed
Remarkably Cheap!

At SactYille M\lm Factory.
Mottoes Framed with Glass 

from 30 cts. upwards.
aug2 CHAS. A. DOULL.

L. WESTERGAARD A CO.,
Ship Agents dc Ship Brokers

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

Ho. 127 WALNUT STBEBT,
, ) Philadelphia,
ND, S july 24

L. WESTERGAARD 
OBO. 8. TOWNSHEMD,

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

MANUFACTURERS OF

CUT NAILS;
ALL KINDS OF

Shoe Malls, Tacks & Brads.
Mice, Warehouse and Manufactory : 

Georges Street,

ST- JOHN, 3ST. 2B-

Business Cards.

DR W. H. GRAHAM,
DENTIST.

Office: Ohignecto Hall, Sackville,
Hours from 9 a. m. till 6 pi ra. 

julyS tf

DR. E. T. GAUDET,
Physician and Surgeon.

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

.ÉF^Special attention given to diseases 
of the EYE and EAR. ly dec29

DR. MORSE,
A-MHCISTIST, 1ST. S-

Oraduate of Edinburgh University,

Physician and Surgeon.

SPECIAL attention devoted to the 
Diseases peculiar to Females and 

Children. aug4

E. M. ESTEY,
WHOLESALE AND BETAIL DRUGGIST.

Medical Hall,
Monoton, - - N.

DEALER IN

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

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

quote Goods as cheap as any City House. 
fcp*K)rders receive prompt attention. 

jan6—1 year
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RHODES, CURRY & CO.
AMHERST, N. S.

HAVE REBUILT and are now run
ning the

Amherat Wood-Working Factory,
And with the aid of good men and good 
machinery are prepared’ to fill orders at 
short notice for

Doors, Sashes, Blinds, Window and Door 
Frames, Brackets and Mouldings of 

all Descriptions, Kiln Dried Lum
ber and Building Material, 

Planing, Sawing, &c.

g^-Stores and Offices fitted out. All 
orders promptly attended to. may7

Excelsior Force Pump.
Cheapest ! Most Useful !

WATERING GARDENS, WASHING 
WINDOWS, CARRIAGES, &c.

Handy Fire Extinguisher I

Price $2 Only.
BLAIR ESTABROOKS,

Sole Agent for Dorchester, Sackville, 
V/estmorland and Botsford.

Goes OffLike Hot Cakes !
auglti-tf

THE PETERS COMBINATION

LOCK COMPANY,
MONOTON. N. B.

MANUFACTURERS OF

Builders’ Hardware

SHELF HARDWARE,

Brass, Bronze, and Iron,
LOCKS, KNOBS, HINIJES, LATCHES,

SASH FASTENERS, CUPBOARD 
LATCHES & BOLTS, DOOR 

BELLS, DOOR SPRINGS, 
PLATES, Ac., Ac., Ac.

BRASS CASTINGS and Manufacture 
In all kinds of BRASS GOODS solicited.

Electro, Niche, Gold aod Silver Plating.
Bronzing, Lacquering, and Japaning, of 

all kinds solicited.
. Old Forks, Spoons, Table Service, Har

ness Mounting, &c., replated. Particular 
attention given to special orders.

M,oncton, Dec. 89, 1880. jan6

J. WILSON & CO.
MAXUFACTUBKRS OF

Marbleized Slate Mantles
LATEI

DEALERS nr

Stoves, Ranges, &c.
184 PRINCE WM. STREET,

ST. JOHN, - - - - - V. It.

Travellers Column, x

Cumberland Hotel,
PABRSBORO*, N. S.

TWENTY yards from Railway Station. 
Sample rooms. Livery stable.

■ept7 THOS* MAHONEY.

1 INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY.

Job Work, oj every descrip
tion, neatly done, at low rates 
at this Office

ALEXANDRA

Saw Works!
J. F. LAWTON, • • Proprietor.
X 8T. JOHN, N. B.

Fish. Fish.
JUST RECEIVED :

60 bbls, Prime Split C. B. Herring. 
1 ton Dry Codfish.
The Herring are a first via.* article. The Codfish 

are good and dry. Come and Inspect them for your- 
self. Codfish, ti cents per lb,

JAMBS R. AYER. 
Seek vile, Sept. 27,18S2. tf

1P82 SUMMER ARRANGEMENT

ON and after MONDAY, the 3rd 
July, the Trains will run daily 

(Sunday excepted) as follows :

WILL LEAVE SACKVILLE:

Express for St.John and Quebec, 12.12a.ro. 
Express for Halifax and Pictou, 4.00 a. m. 
Accommodation for Moncton,.. 8 .48 a. m. 
Express for Halifax and Pictou, 1.04 p, ra. 
Express for St.John&P.du Chene 2.12p.m. 
Accommodation for Amherst and 

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

WILL LEAVE DORCHESTER :

Express for St. John and Quebec, 12.36 a.nu 
Express for Halifax and Pictou, 3.35 a. m.
Accommodation for Moncton___9.83 a. m.
Express for Halifax and Pictou, 12.87 p. m. 
Express for St.John & P.duChene, 2.89p.m. 
Accommodation for Amherst and 

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

The Expresi Train from Quebec runsfc o 
Halifax and St. John on Sunday morning, 
and the Express Train from Halifax and 
St. John runs to Campbellton on Sunday 4
morning._____________________:_____

D. POTTING KR,
Chief Superintendent.

Railway .Office, Moncton, N. B., )
June 27th, 1882. 5

PARTNERSHIP

THE undersigned have entered into 
Co-partnership as general partners 

to manufacture and consign goods, under 
the name and firm of

F. J. HEBERT «Sc CO.
FERDINAND J. HEBERT. 
OBELINE HEBERT.

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

Snow Shade
Is the Shade that you will Obtain 

by Washing with
MRS. HEBERT’S

Liquid Blueing
The Best is the Cheapest I
It is the best, because it will not spot the 

clothes.
It is the best, because it gives a desirable

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

It is the cheapest, because a can of it con
tains a half-a-pint.

It is the cheapest, be can so a ean of it will 
do as much washing as eight boxes of 
the Pearl Blue.

It is the cheapest, because it shades the 
clothes, and

MAKES A WRITING INK
which will not corrode the pen.

Keep It Out of the Frost, and Satisfaction is 
Guaranteed.

PUT UP BY
F. J. HEBERT & CO.,

SHEDIAC, N. B.

Burdock

WILL CURE OR RELIEVE
BILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS,
DYSPEPSIA, DROPSY,
INDIGESTION, FLUTTERIN0
■IAUNDICE. OF THE HEART,
ERYSIPELAS. 4CIDITY OE
SALT RHEUM, THE STOMACH,
HEARTBURN, DRYNES8
HEADACHE, OF THE SKIN,
And mry spMls, of dlsus. .riling ,roin di.ord.i^mvik ^ONEVa^ST&ACH.

T. HILBDRN i 80., PropriTO&NTa

MAKE HENS LAY!
âN Eiiglish Veterinary Surgeon and Chemist, now 

travelling in this country, says that most of th 
e and Cattle Powders sold here are worthies 
trash. He says that Sheridan's Condition Powder 

are absolutely pun anti immensely valuable. No
thing on earth will make liens lay like Sheridan's 
Condition Powders. Dose, one teaspoonful to ono 
pint food. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail foreigh 
letter stamps. 1. S. JOHNSON &, CO., Boston, 
Mass., formerly Bangor, Me. June‘21-ly

DIPHTHERIA!

JOHNSON'S ANODYNE LINIMENT will posi
tively prevent this terrible disease, and will 

positively cure nine cases out of ten. Information 
that will save mar"”— —* * -
delay a moment.

will save many livoi „ __________ _____
Prevention is better than cure.

i. sent free by mail. Don t

I. S. JOHNSON fli CO., Boston, Mass., formerly 
Bangor, Me. ^ ________________ jun.v.’l-ly

Cedar Shingles.
1 Car No. 1 Split Cedar Shingles,

For sale low while landing.

June» JA5. R. AVER.
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