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NAN’S CONQUEST. It was such a small window that burglary 
could find no entrance there ; but it was 
over a water-butt, and under the butt was 
a bench. How Nan scaled the water-butt 
and wriggled in at the window, without 
losing the precious paper ot candy, must 
ever remain a mystery. But she dropped 
through, on the floor of a wide hallway, 
and looked about her.

Door after door yielded to her sticky 
grasn ; and at last Mr. Carpenter was 
startled to see, right before him. Nan’s 
little figure and tiny hands holding a great 
parcel of sticky sweetness.

“See!” cried the baby voice, in glad 
triumph ; “Nan got all that. Nan’s 
brought you some !”

Would anybody in Snowville have be
lieved it if he had seen Nan perched on 
the bachelor's knee, forcing bits of candy 
between his lips, prattling happily, and re
ceiving such gentle caresses as won her 
baby heart forever. Nobody saw them, 
the strong man and the little child, as they 

hanged kisses. Nobody heard them as 
v talked freely of nursery experience, 
gave each other views ot the merits of 

“stupid dollies that can't talk, and nice, 
dear little chickies and kitties that play.”

Day alter day Nan wriggled through 
little window, missed only by Jane, and 

he weary little

THE FIRST YEAR OF ЖАЕЦІАОЕ. THINGS OF VALUE.

Moral beauty comprehends two distinct 
elements equally beautiful, justice and 
charity.—Schiller.

K. D. C. relieves distress alter eating 
and promotes healthy digestion.

No art can serve two masters. You 
cannot write dramatic dialogue with your 
eye on literary immortality. — Ermyns

_
ЖАІІДГАТв.

The Hspwlent !■ the Life еГв Mar
ried Couple.

The first year in the new home—ah, 
there is no year like it ; for though others 
may be happier,the early freshness is gone. 
Home, I say ; for the young married peo
ple should always if possible have a home 
ot their own in preference to lodgings. 
Every divinity should have a temple, and 
spousal love as much as any. Otherwise 
the first associations of the life will be bald, 
and mean ; the husband will have no house 
to rule, and the wife no household to man
age, and there will be a tendency for shoes 
to get down at the heels, and things gen
erally to be in a crumpled and loose con
dition. No matter how tiny the 
house is ; that it is the first, 
makes it a palace. No matter if you 
are a little cramped in money matters, if 
there is reason to expect vou wont be al
ways cramped. It is an immense gain to 
be compelled to economise ; for rich as we 
may become afterwards, habits of whole
some thrift. never quite leave us. The 
furniture may be scanty, and some of it 
old ; but a clean chintz makes common 
things pretty, and the dullest of rooms is 
set off by some of the bright nicknacks that 

plentifully
spoils. Besides, if you start with every
thing you want there is nothing to wish for, 
and no pleasure in adding to your posses
sions. George Eliot has a subtle remark 
about the ‘ ‘ best society .where no one makes 
an invidious display of anything in particu
lar, and the advantages of the world are 
taken with that high-bred depreciation 
which follows from being accustomed to 
them.” Not much tear of that here ! No 
doubt there will be pictures and photo
graphs, the hanging of which takes at least 
a day, occasions considerable discussion, 
and perhaps involves the first serious diverg
ence of opinion. If there is a garden, and 
one good tree, of course a lover's seat will 
be placed there. On each side of the fire
place there will be an easy chair, with a 
table to it, for the inevitable teacup, the 
newspaper, the work, perhaps even a book 
for reading aloud. For in an early and 
enthusiastic period of married life there is 
often a good deal of reading 
aloud—liable, it must be added, to 
drop into total disuse after a 
short experience. The husband’s voice is 
usually found to have been sufficiently tried 
during the day to make further exertion 
undesirable. The wife consoles herself by 
feeling that now she can choose her own 
books, and on the whole prefers that, when 
her husband does speak it should be con
versation. The first year! As we look 
back at it, over a vista of ^intervening 
memories, a tender dew steals over the 
heap, while we thank God for all that has 
been given, and all that has been spared. 
When we think, too, of what He has .pulled 
us through, our praise is not unmixed with 
wonder.

Steamer Clifton.Mr. Edward Carpenter was described by 
the goeaipe of Snowville as a “crusty old 
bachelor, too hatefti to live,” having re
fused, for some twenty-five or thirty years, 
to yield to the fascinations of maid or 
widow. He lived in a large, old fashioned 
house, occupying the lower floor only, and 
his domestic duties were performed by 
Jonathan Stubbs, who was older and crust
ier than his master, but who cooked and 
cleaned to his entire satisfaction.

Unprejudiced eyes would have seen that 
Mr. Carpenter was yet on the bright side 
of fifty, that his features were fine, his eyes 
large and expressive, and the form that he 
clothed in mean, shabby 
erect and vi 
all Snowv 
was but a small part of his large income 
spent upon his peisonal wants.

But he was stem, harsh to boys, savage 
to intruders upon his privacy and had been 
heard to declare that—

“He hated a widow or a brat. If
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LOOMS AFT
K. D. C. is guaranteed to cure any case 

of Dyspepsia or money refunded.
My belief is that to be selfishly absorbed 

in the welfare of one’s own soul is rather 
uglv^ and excessively foolish. — Quitter

K. D. C. is guaranteed to cure any 
of Indigestion, even of long standing.

Some authors are popular, others 
appreciated. And hitherto all unappre
ciated authors have desired popularity.— 
Speaker.

K. D. C. is the Greatest Cure of the 
Age. Its merits prove its greatness.

The enormous amount of interior woi k 
which is thrown on the market in all direc
tions is one of the marvels of the time.— 
Nineteenth Century.

K. D. C. frees the stomach from poison- 
acid and gas, and restores it to healthy 

action.
As Lord Lytton once expressed it in the 

ablest stoiy he ever wrote, “every accident 
is a providence, and before a providence 
snaps every human will.”—Spectator.

pie package oflhe Wonder 
Working K. D. C. mailed to any address. 
K. D. C. Co., New Glasgow, N. S.

No human being, not even Mr. Glad
stone himself, can awaken enthusiasm by 
showing a picture of Ireland as a mud-cart 
blocking up the road.—Spectator.

K. D. C. The only preparation of the 
kind in the market and is the Greatest 
Remedy for all forms of Indigestion.

The kind of women who would make 
their husbands obey and stand around are 
the kind of women who don't have any.
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any
thing was more detestable than a widow it 
was a brat ; and if anything could be worse 
than a brat, it was a widow.”

Therefore, May Carroll, being a widow, 
though not yet twenty four, the mother of 
Nan, who was but four, bestowed upon 
Mr. Carpenter her most scornful glances 
and withering frowns.

Nan was a tiny creature—blue-eyed, fair- 
haired, and to see her draw up her childish 
stature to its full height and flash contempt 
from her baby face was really something 
wonderful.

Who first called Mr. Carpenter “Old 
Snap-’em-up,” from the short, cross speech 
he bestowed upon children,was never clear
ly proved. But everybody in Snowville 
knew the name.

Still it was rather startling to the pro
prietor of the title.when sauntering through 
the woods, just at dusk 
ing, to find a wee cold liand slipped into 
his own, and to hear a pitiful voice say :

“Please, Old Snap-’em-up, take Nan 
home ; Nan’s lost !”

He looked down. A baby face, red with 
purple with berry-stains, but 

beautiful with its large brown eyes and rosy 
lips, looked up at him. No hat. and the 
golden curls all tangled ; one shoe quite 
gone ; an apron, berry-stained and torn ; 
hands grimy and dress to match. That 
was Nan.

“Nan’s so tired,” she pleaded, 
little chicky is runned far away.”

Was that Mr. Carpenter who lifted the 
child and put her on a fallen tree as ten
derly as her mother could have done ? Was 
that Old Snap-’em-’up, who said : “The 
naughty chicky !” and then dipped his 
hankerchief in a little run of water, and 
gently washed Nan’s face and grimy 
hands ?

10 19-31 C, E. LAECHIfER, Agent-
the International Steamship Go.

WINTER ARRANGEMENT.

1891.
coming home before t 
mother completed her daily round of teach
ing. Snowville began to wonder “what 
had come to Mr. Carpenter.” The rough, 
shaggy beard gave way to a pair of silkv 
whiskers, that didn’t scratch N| 
when he kissed her. The shabby clothes 
were replaced by a suit of cheviot, because 
Nan turned up her dainty nose at the 
fringe on the trousers and the grease on 
the coat. While linen took the place of 
gray flannel, at Nan’s request to “look 
like the picture,” after discovering a pho
tograph taken years before.

Nobody guessed how the baby fingers 
were tearing away the crust a woman’s 
treachery had spread over a tender, gen
erous heart, and letting in the sunshine of 
protecting love. Jonathan guessed, but 
Jonathan was mute.

It was winter weather, when one morn- 
a music- 

rushed

For further particulars enquire of Bail

D.McNICOLL. c. E. McPHErSon,
Gen’l Pass. Agent, Ass’t Gen’l Pass. Ag’t.

Montreal. hr. John, N. B.
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an’s face FOR BOSTON. Intercolonial Railway.

1891—Winter Аітщешеп1-1892
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TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JO&N
Day Express for Halilkx and Campbell ton л/ 7.06
Accommodation for Point do Chene.................  10.30
Fast Exoress for Halifax........................ 14 nj
Express for Sussex.................................. ie"*o
Fast Express for Quebec and Montreal.

A Parlor Car runs each wav on Express trains 
.Jo^P 7.05 o’clock and Halifax 

at7.150clock. Passengers from 81 John forQne- 
bec, Montreal and Chicago leave St. John at 16.65 
o’clock, and take Sleeping Car at Moncton.

ҐЧОММЕК 
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сто Nov. 2, 
of this

Company will leave St. John 
for Eastport, Portland and 
Boston every MONDAY 
and THURSDAY mornings, 
at 7.26, standard.
Returning will leave Boston 

ЯУ same days, at 8A0 a. m., and 
Wr Portland at 6 p. m., for East- 

port and St. John.
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Connecfaon* at Eastport with steamer for Saint 
Andrews, Calais and Saint Stephen.

Freight received daily up to 6 p. m.
C. E. LAECHIÆR,

.. 16.66

ing Mrs. Carroll, who was giving 
lesson, was startled by a boy who 

pupil’s room, crying :
Mrs. Carroll, come ! come ! Old

weeping,
into her

Snap-’em—up is a-killin’ o’ your Nan ! 
You can her a-screamin’ ’wav down the 
road !”

A WEEK’S HOLIDAY
K. D. C. has proved itself to be the 

Greatest Cure of the Age. Try it ! Test 
it. Prove it for yourself and be convinced 
of its Great Merits !

BOSTON for 83.00 TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN.
Express from Sussex.........................................  8>M
Fast Express from Quebec and Montreal
Accomodation from*k'intdn Chêne.".'. 1 '.'.*.!! 1îtt

The mother flew to the rescue. Already 
there was a crowd around the house, and 
everybody talking at once. Doors and 
windows were barred and* bolted ; but 
from it fastness càme wailing cries :

“Oh, come to Nan! Oh,
Come !” And then the wordless 
of childish fear and agony. No mother 
could long endure them, and in answer to 
her frenzied appeals, two men forced the 
door. The first object that greeted them 
was old Jonathan, gagged, and 
to one of the hall chairs, 
guided by Nan’s cries, they open 
door of the room where Mr. Carpenter 
spent most of his life. The master of the 
house lay on the floor, senseless, bleeding, 
and, kneeling by him, Nan was screaming 
with terror.

Gentle hands lifted him ; a doctor was 
hastily summoned, and life came back,very 
faint and fluttering. But there was a smile 
for Nan as the injured man’s eyes rested 
upon her. She had clung to him so des
perately that no one had the heart to force 
her away, and it was Mrs. Carroll who 
deftly assisted the doctor as he bandaged 
and patched up the sorely wounded man.

Investigation proved that Mr. Carpenter 
had been robbed of a large sum of money 
drawn from the bank the day before, and 
it was in a vain endeavor to tight three men 
at once that he was stabbed and felled by 
a blow upon the head.

Many long weeks he lay upon his bed, 
and Nan perched herself beside him. Mrs. 
Carroll had to take her away to her meals 
and bed, and when she came for her how 
could she come empty-handed ? Jonathan 
never could make such jellies and broths 
as the widow brought, and with which Nan 
fed the invalid. And if another little hand 
steadied the baby .grasp of the spoon, there 
was no word of objection spoken. If little 
feminine comforts crept in to take the place 
of Jonathan’s well-meant but clumsy de
vice, who could blame the womanly pity 
that suggested them?

The doctor said the injuries were fatal, 
and no one in Snowville was inclined to 
blame Mrs. Carroll’s ministrations to a 
dying man. But for once medical judg
ment was at fault. June roses were 
blooming when the calls were reversed, 
and Mr. Carpenter began to visit Mrs. 
Carroll, though Nan still crept through the 
round window.

There was a wedding in October, blue 
eyes being true eyes this time, and love- 
vows made in heartfelt serenity. But Mrs. 
Carpenter laughingly declares her husband 
was Nan’s conquest, and only married her 

ight give Nan a lathe

“and the трНЕ Boston, Halifax, and Prince Edward Island 
-L Line of Steamships ofler a grand chance for a 

pleasant and rapid sea trip from the Nova Scotia capi
tal to Boston. Leaving Phelan’s wharf, Halifax at 
4 oel’ock every Saturday afternoon,after the arrival of 
all the eastern bound trains, and Lewis’ wharf, 
Boston, at twelve o’clock every Saturday, on the 
arrival of all the morning expresses from Maine and 
New York. They offer an excellent opportunity of 
enjoying a full week’s holiday in the Hub of the 
Universe, and of returning home in good season to 
get back to business duties Monday morning.

The palatial ocean greyhound,

Under the conditions of modern life, 
of the easiest things to follow is 
paper. It is capable of giving a daily 
lead on every conceivable subject.—Spec, 
tator.

K. D. C. positively cures the worst cases 
of Dyspepsia and Indigestion. Ask your 
druggist for it, or send direct to K. D. C. 
Co., New Glasgow, N. S.

mamma ! 
screams

All trains are run bv Eastern Standard time.
D. POTTTNGER, 
Chief Superintendent.

Railway Отож,
Moncton, N.B., Oct. I5tb, 1881.“Yet it was,” said Nan, “and it runned 

so far that Nan lost her shoe and hurtsd 
her foot, and she's so tired ! Please take 
Nan home !”

STATE OF INDIANA,
command

bound fast 
Hurrying on. 2,500 tone, < 

largest, handsomest 
on the route. She has first-class pa 
modation for 600, and cabin room for 

The old reliable and popular

led by Capt. Doane, is the 
fitted, and best sea-going boat 

assenger a écorn
as many more.

Taking off the Hat.
One of the simplest instincts of good 

manners would seem to be that 
should uncover his head while eating his 
dinner with his family ; yet it is pretty 
tain that the first gentlemen of England 
two centuries ago habitually wore their 
hats during the ceremony, nor is it known 
just when or why the practice was changed. 
In Pepys’ famous Diary, which is the man
ual of manners for its period, we read, un
der date ot September 22. 1664 : “Home 
to bed, having got a strange cold in my 
head by flinging off my hat at dinner and 
sitting with the wind in my neck.”

In Lord Clarendon’s essay on the decay 
of respect paid to age he says that in his 
younger days he never kept his hat 
fore those older than himself except at 
dinner. Lord Clarendon died in 1674. 
That the English members of parliament 
sit with their hats on during the sessions is 
well known, and the same practice pre
vailed at the early town meetings in New 
England. The presence or absence of the 
hat is therefore simply a conventionality, 
and so it is with a thousand practices 
which are held, so long as they exist, b be 
the most unchangeable and matter of course

& He hi

ШAnd Nan was lifted into stro 
and cradled so comfortably, that s 
fast asleep when Mr. Carpenter met Mrs. 
Carroll in distracted search of her darling, 
and did not hear him say, in his gruffest 
tones:

“Yes, I found her! Here she is, and I 
wish people would look after their 
brats, and not let them run wild all over

How could the mother's thanks be gra
cious after such a speech as that ?

But she did not fail to give her timid ac
knowledgment of his kindness, her great, 
blue eyes misty with tears, and her little 
white hands trembling as they 
stretched out to take her one treasure.

“You know I am teaching all day,” she 
said, in apology, “and I must leave Nan 
with Jane, or 1 cannot earn enough to feed 
her.”

A grunt was the answer to this, and Mr. 
Carpenter strode homeward frowning heav
ily, like the woman-hater be was known to 
be. How could Mrs. Carroll know that 

es as hers had deso- 
mouth

CARROL,
1,400 tons, commanded by Capt. Brown, is, 
doubt, the most widely-known passenger carrying 
steamship plying between New England and the 
provinces.

from Boston

swithout

RW
“Regret is dead ; but love is more 

Than in the summers that are flown, 
For I myself with these have grown 

To something greater than before.” These steamers make the through trip 
to Charlottetown, P. E. I., calling at 
Port Hawkesbury each way.

The marvellously low rate ($3) from Halifax to 
Boston is the cheapest of any of the lines running 
out of Boston, and the accommodation by the В. H. 
and P. E. I. steamers is unexcelled.

It was a time of mutual enlightment and 
discovery, the fitting ot everything ipto its 
proper place, the learning about every
thing in its true measure. Sometimes the 
wind was in the east,and the air was keen ; 
sometimes the sun was lost, and in a moist 
atmosphere all was chilly and depress
ing. Tastes and antipathies were one 

discovered, favorite authors 
theories perhaps rough- 

now and then qaador

N

For freight or passage  ̂apply to^
R. B. Garden*», Man’g*8' ' ^heian’f Wblrf, 

Lewis Wharf (East side) Boston. Halifax, N. Baby, Lookat the Birdie !8-

They don’t have any such antics at EBB’S, 
taken so quick they think it is always token.

Everybody that wants PHOTOS should go to

It is
compared, pet 
ly handled ;
had a brusque way of expressing itself, 
and admiration paused to criticize where 
once it adored. But true love can stand a 
great deal more than this, and only be the 
better for it. So far from disturbing, it 
helps to discover unity ; in trying, it dis
ciplines and braces it. And when, as the 
months come and go, a little cry is heard, 
and presently in a darkened room a pale 
face looks an infinitude of satisfied love in
to the not unmoved eyes of a fond husband, 
their life is crowned.and 
—Exchange.

ERB’S,
13 Charlotte Street, - Saint John, N. B.On the Rhine of America.

STAR LINE. Photography.just such baby blue eyt 
lated his life, just such 
spoken false vows and 

But Nau remembered the gentle touch, 
the sympathetic voice long after 
naughty chicky was entirely lost. She was 
a thorough gypsy, always wandering away 
in spite of Jane's vigilance, and was as in
dependent as a boy, perfectly fearless and 
full ot resource.

a wee rosy 
broken faith. FOB FBEDEBICTON, ETC. THE FINEST EFFECTS OF-a new joy begins !

that ARTISTIC PHOTOGRAPHYDo You See
THE POIHT?

A STEAMER of this line will leave St. John, 
North End, every morning (Sunday excepted) 

for the Celestial city at 9 a. m. Returning, will leave 
Fredericton at 8 a. in. Fare, $1.

Steamers of this line connect with steamer 
Florenceville and railways for np river counties.

Return tickets, to return same day or by Saturday 
night steamer. Oak Point, 40c.; Hampstead, 60c.

has ever appeared in St. John was seen at the 
t exhibition, and those were produced byGood Sleepers.

The author ot “Bulgaria Before the 
War” says that the Turks devote to sleep 
any spare halt hour that may happen to 
be at their disposal. At ni^ht, he says, all 
his companions would be in the land of 
dreams, within ten minutes, while he lay j 
wide awake and envious.

It has often struck me with aston
ishment to see the little respect 
any one in Turkey pays to sleep 
When I have been staying in the vil
lages I have often heard a member of 
the family get up, and after search
ing about among his sleeping companions, 
arouse them all to ask where his tobacco 

equally slight excuse.
\ lad of 18 would thus wake up

. , л father, a man of 60, perhaps, two or three !
The Cowardly Elephant. times in the night, end yet there would

Sir Samuel Baker, who knows the ele- never be an angry word of remonstrance ; 
phant well, says that in his opinion he is and when I have snapped savagely at some- 
overrated. “He can be educated to per- one for walking into my room and over 
form certain acts, but he would never vol- niy body in the middle of the night, my 
unteer his services. There is no elephant snapnishness has caused the greatest as- 
that I ever saw,” writes Sir Samuel, “who tonisnment.
would spontanesusly interfere to save his Many times I have turned in with na- 
master from drowning or from attack. An fives in the same room with me,and though 
enemy might assassinate you at the feet of I was generally tired and my companions 
your favorite elephant, but he would never not, yet I think I may say I'was invariably
attempt to interfere in your defence; he the last to close my eyes .—Youth's Com-
would probably run away, or remain ira- panion. 
passive, unless guided and instructed by 
his mahout.”

Sir Samuel Baker further tells of an ele- 
found fruit beneath a 
e laden boughs, and 

then retiring for a few feet, rammed his 
great hollow brow against the stem and 
shook down a plentiful shower of the cov. 
eted fruit. Sagacious old fellow !

With all his great size and strength and 
cleverness— for he is a wonderfully clever 
fellow—the elephant is mighty timid at 
times. Moolah Bux, a magnificent animal, 
was the proud bearer of Sir Samuel when his 
men were driving a hill for a tiger which 
was supposed to be concealed in the long 
grass. Ilalf hidden in the jungle, elephant 
and sportsman waited breathlessly. Sud
denly a hare emerged, raced toward them, 
and ran in its fright almost between the 
elephant’s legs. This was too much for the 
mighty Moolah’s nerves. He fairly bolted 
with sudden terror as the little harmless 
puss dashed beneath him.—Atlanta.

K. D. C. ie a positive cure for Dyspep
sia or Indigestion in any form.

CLIMO.
This was the verdictSnowville’s Main street was the magnet 

that was most powerful ; and when Jane, 
at the hours when Mrs. Carroll might be 
expected, went in search ot Nan, sne was 
usually found lost in admiration at the 
window of one of the five shops that com- 
jirised the mercantile enterprise of Snow-

It was three weeks after he met her in

by all who saw these skllftüly 
nght portraits.

COPIES, GROUPS, AND LARGE PANELSі m
On the Romantic Blue.

Beliele Bay steamer, Springfield, will leave St. 
John, North End, for the above place every Tues
day, Thursday and Saturday at 12.30 p. m., calling 
at all way landings; returning on alternate days.

G. F. BAIRD,
J. E. PORTER.

AT VEST LOW RATES.

85 GERMAN STREET,
8AINT JOHN, N. B.the woods, that Mr. Carpenter, walking up 

Main street, felt again a tiny hand in his, 
and looked down upon Nan’s yellow curls 
and big, brown eyes.

“Good morning,” said Nan, politely.
No answer, but a scowl, yet the little 

hand still nestled closely. Presently, still 
walking beside her friend by election of 

Nan said :
“/’m prettv well, I thank you,’’ as in re

proachful reminder that her greeting had 
not been answered. The tone said :

“If you are too rude to inquire how I 
am, I am’polite enough to tell you.”

“Still

ALTHOUGH 23 CARLETON STREET, ST. JOHN.Originated by an Old Family 
Physician in 1810, Johnson’s 
Anodyne Liniment could 
not have survived for over 
eighty years unless it pos
sesses extraordinary merit.

that he m r’s love and New York, Maine, and New Brunswick
STEAMSHIP CO.

was, or upon some SWANN & WELLDON,his

Artists,

PHOTOGRAPHERS.ST. JOHN AND NEW YORK
X)ttV*E ГІЧІЕ S.

A *ume Weekly Serv 
New York as follows :
Leave New York, Pier 49, E.R., on SATURDAYS, 

at 5.00 p.in., tor Eastport and St. John; and
• John (New York Pier, North End), on 
DAYS, at 8.00 p. m., for Eastport and

S.w"WINTHROP,” of this line will re
rice between St. John andMY °w

For ПТТШШ- âs HTZ2HAL use. *

SITTERS ASSURED SATISFACTION.

Picture» of every kind copied and finisked 
______________<» EVERY style.no answer, and the heavy 

hid the quivering lips. Then the litl 
gave a strong pull, and the baby voice said 
imperiously :

“Gaudy*!”
“Candy P” said the bewildered bachelor, 

stopping, obedient to the pull.
“Candy! Nan wants some !” and the 

wee finger was extended to a tempting 
row of molasses candy pans in the window 
of the only cake and candy store in Snow-

A silver piece was put in the rosy palm 
by Mr. Carpenter, amazed at himself and 
hoping nobody was looking. But Nan 
was still holding fast to his hand.

“You come, too !”
“No, no,” he said hastily ; “get your 

candy and run home !” And gently dis
engaging himself, he hurried off.

But a silver piece bought more candy 
than Nan had ever before possessed, a 
great sticky parcel her baby hands could 
scarcely grasp. Eager to show her prize, 
and to share it, she ran quickly down the 
lane leading to Mr. Carpe 
and, reaching it, thumped 
"with all the strength of her baby fist. 
Jonathan Stubbs was out, and nobody 
came. Nan pounded till she was tired, 
and then her restless eyes spied a little 
round window, wide open.

ttle hand

Pamphlet free. I 8.JOHN8ONACO., Boston fi*

Leave St.
TUBS 
New York.

The “ Wimthbop ” having been overhauled dur
ing the winter, now offers first-class accommodation 
for Passengers and Freight.

For fùrther information apply to 
H. D. MoLEOD, TROOP A SON, Agents. 

Gen’l Freight and Pass. Ag’nt. St. John.
F. H. SMITH A CO., Gen. Manager,

17 and 19 William Street, New York, 
e Office in the Company’s Warehouse, New 
York Pier, North End.

St. John, N. B., March 2nd, 1891.

DYSPEPTICURE,
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla,

PINK PILLS,
NASAL BALM.

phant which, having 
tree, looked up at th ST. JACOBS OIL Or at the

CURES
Wholesale and Retail.

RHEUMATISM-NEURALGIA, WINTER SAILINGS.
BAY OF FUNDY S, S, CO’Y.

S. McDIARMID,Sciatica,
Sprains,
Bruises,
Bums,
Frost-Bites,
Backache.

IT 18 ABSOLUTELY THE BEST.
THE CHARLES A. VOCELER COMPANY. Baltimore, Md. 
__________ Canadian Depot: TORONTO, ONT.

4» KING STREET.

(Limited). AN ELEGANT LINE OF
English, French, and AmericanS. S. “CITY of Montloello.”

perhaps, Ihi
M VWÎSPERFUMES,Robkbt Fleming, Commander. 

YTriLL, on and after MONDAY, the 2nd day 
TT of November, sail from the Company's 

pier, Reed’s Point, St.John, evbry Monday, Wed
nesday, and Saturday at 7.30 local time, for Dlgby, 
aua Aunopiis, ream to* вате days sailing from An
napolis upon arrival of the morning Express from 
Halifax, calling at Digby.

rA cautions hrnter’s house, 
on the door

IN BULK.

All New Oiors—Finest on the Market.
' ;'1 —-AT-----

THOMAS A. CROCKETT’S,
162 PRINCESS STREET, COR. SYDNEY,

PAINT JOHN. N. B.

With many 
in oath if 
•nap otthe 
not on the

These sailings will continue until further notice. " 
Howard D. Troop, President.

ADVEEHSEilN PBOGBESS
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