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NARKA,

THE NIHILIST.
(Continued.)
CHAPTER XXIIL.

Oan reaching home Narka found a note
from Sibyl which a servant had just left.
She opened the violet-scented missive,
and read:

‘My DaruiNg,—I bring you a wonder-
ful piece of good news!” (Narka stop-
ped to take breath. Had Basil surren-
dered?) ‘It has come so suddenly I
caun almost fancy it a fairy trick. Fortune
is going to be kind to you, my Narka,
and reward you after all you have suf-
fered. Listen: I have just had a visit
from Signor Zampa, who was director of
the Italian opera here last year, and is
now managing La Scala, at Naples. He
gave me lessons when 1 came to Paris.
Well, dearest, he is in search of a
soprano voice to take the place of prima
donna at La Scala, An artist who heard
you here that memorable night carried
the fame of your voice and your genius
to Naples, and Signor Zampa has come
on here to see if you would suit him and
accept his overtures. I gave him your
address, and with difficulty dissuaded
him from rushing straight off to you
there and then. I said he would not
find you till two o’cleck, and I promised
to send word to you to expect his visit
at two. I am beside myself with de-
light. Come to breakfast to-morrow
morning, and meantime attune your
voice to its heavenliest key, and sing
the soul out of Zampa's breast, and
millions out of his pocket.

Your own
Sisyr)

Narka dropped the letter with an
inarticulate exclamation. She was be-
wildered. It might, nodcubt, be a most
brilliant career that opened out so un-
expectedly to her, but at this first
moment she could not realize anything
but the shock of the proposal. To turn
public singer, to go on the stage—she
who was engaged to Prince Zorokoff?
Was it possible to contemplate such a
thing? And yet how was she to refuse
it without incurring Sibyl's deep dis-
pleasure, rousing her suspicions, and in
that case alienating her, perhaps irre-
vocably? And there was not even time
to think it over. It wasone o'clock, and
Signor Zampa was likely to be punctual.
She threw aside her bonnet, and went
to the piano, and excitedly turned over
the leaves of a music book. She could
not well refuse to sing, if he asked her,
and in the midst of her perplexity the
desire of the artist to win the approval
of so great a critic asserted itself.

As the clock struck two, Signor Zampa
rang at the door.
. Narks, flushed with excit
ed her best when he came in.

¢ You hav eheard from the Comtesse
de Beaucrillon the object of my visit,
mademoiselle?” he said, conquered at
once by her beauty.

¢ Yes. It has taken me by surprise.
I never dreamed of going on the stage.

t, look-

was eure to be comforting and it might
possii'y be illuminating.

Early next morning she set out to La
Villette. To her great surpriss, Margue-
rite, far from being horrified, met the
idea complacently.

‘I expected you would have shrieked
at the bare notion of my risking my soul
in such a wicked place as the theatre,’
said Narka.

‘Isit such a wicked place ?’ said Mar-
guerite, ‘I didn't know. A school friend
of mine, a very pious girl, lost her for-
tune, and went on the stage,and sang
for a year at the Opera Comique, and she
remained as pious as ever, and died like
a little saint. Bu! that wasin Paris;
perhaps at Naples it is worse.’

‘I suspect it is the same everywhere,
pretty much,’ Narka replied. But I
have no fear on that score, she added,
bridling inwardly. ‘Self-respect would
protect me as well on the stage as walk-
ing about Paris alone. I was not think-
ing of any danger of that sort; it does
not exist for me. Iwas thinking how
the thing will appear to Sibyl’

‘Sibyl ? Why, Sibyl has invented it.

‘I mean about Basil. Would it not be
a greater degradation for him to marry
me ifI were a public singer ?’

‘AhI' Marguerite slipped her hands
into her wide sleeves, and put her head
a little to one side, and gave her whole
mind to the solution of this problem.
“Sibyl could tell us,’ she said, after a
moment ; ‘but we can’t ask Sibyl.’

‘No, we can’t ask Sibyl.’

They sat silent awhile, Then Margue-
rite, like a person who, having passed
every argument in review, arrives ata
conclusion, said : ‘It always seems to me
that the safest plan is to take what Pro-
vidence sends to us, and trust the con-
sequences to Him. If you are runmning
no risk to your soul, I don’t see why you
should not accept his offer. Instead of
being an obstacle between you and Basil,
it may be the means of drawing you to-
gether. Perhaps Sibyl did not tell you,
but her terror is that Basil, in spite of
the Prince and the police, may contrive
to make his escape from Russia. And
if he does, how is he to live ? The Prince
won’t supply him with money, certainly;
and he would not like to be dependent
on Sibyl—that is to say,on Sibyl’s hus-
band. He would not mind, perhaps,
being dependent on his wife for a_time.’

Narka threw out her arms and caught
the small figure to her heart. ‘Oh Mar-
guerite, what a blessed little Solomon
you are!' she exclaimed, in delight.
“That would indeed be a joyful culmina-
tion—to rescue Basil from poverty and
dependence, and to be revenged on
those who have been g0 cruel to us both I'

“Oh, never mind the revenge, Narka !’
Marguerite entreated. This was not the
feeling she had meant to excite : but
discussing with Narka was like stirring
the embers of a smouldering fire ; the
flame leaped up and the sparks flew out
when you least expected it.

The bell rang, and Marguerite had to
say good-by and hurry off to her duties.

Narka went straight to the Rue St.
Dominique. She found Sibyl in high ex-
cit t

I have not had the training
forit. Idom’t think I am at all fitted
to be an opera singer.’

¢ Perhaps I am a better judge of that
than you. Will you let me hear you
sing ?’

She rose withoutany pretence of shy-
mess, and went to the piano, Zampa
pulled offhis gloves.

“You will accompany me? she said.

¢ Certainly, What will you sing?

‘Choose anything you like,' motioning
indifferently to the books and songs that
were scattered about.

‘Let's try this,’ he said, opening the
partition of Norma at the ¢ Casta Diva.’

It happened tobe a favorite piece of
Narka's; she sang it well at all times, but
stimulated by his presence she rendered
it now with a perfection of art that must
have delighted the maestro, even ifher
voice had not enchanted him by its rare
qualities. When she ended, he burst out
with a rapturous ‘Bravo!’, and seizing
her hand, kissed it with the demonstra-
tive enth of his nati He en-
treated her to sing several other pieces
each chosen with a view to bring out
the various qualities of her voice. Narka,
inspired by his admiration and discerning
criticism, sang at her best, feeling that
ecstacy in the expansion of her splendid
powers which is by turns the triumph
and the despair of the true artist. Every
fibre in her was thrilling to the musio of
her voice. Something of a grand, un.
tamed creature that was visible in her
majestic lines and strong supple limbs
began to throb in her pulses and course
in her blood; and when the Italian start-
ed up and described the brilliant future
that was before her, she was more ready
to respond to his offers than she could
have believed possible an hour ago. As
he stood there, with his fiery eloquence
and mercurial gesticulation, she could
almost fancy a wizard had sprung up on
her path, waving his wand, and bidding
the mountains roll downm and the desert
blossom at her feet.

‘You will be a star that will outshine
every star in the musical firmament of
our age !’ he declared, executing a sort
of war-dance on the hearth-rug in his ex-
citement. ‘Europe will ring with your
fame; crowned heads will bow down be-
fore the royalty of your genius!’

Narka listened, and felt something
like what the bird must feel when a
kind hand is about to open its cage and
set it free to take flight into its
native element. She had been beating
the bars of her cage all her life, even be-

_ fore sheknew it.

Zampa saw that she was won, ana he
kept throwing in the incense, till the
fumes enveloped her and went to her
brain. It was a delicious intoxication.
But suddenly the sweet smoke began to
choke her. She had forgoten Basil.
What would he say? How would this
contemplated step affect their destiny?
Would the prima donna millionaire be a
more suitable wife for Prince Zorokoff
than Narka Larik? ‘I am so taken by
surprise,’ she said, not attempting to dis-
guise her emotion, ‘that I cannot an-
swer you today. I must have time to
think over your proposal and to consult
my friends before I decide. I will write
to you in a day or two.’,

But the impresario went away confid-
ent and exulting, He had no doubt of
baving secured the priza.

When he was gone, Narka asked her-
self whether she was waking or dreaming.
Had she done wisely in leaving him to
believe she would entertain his offer?
As to consult her friends whom had she
to consult? Sibyl would think her in-
‘sane if she hesitated for a moment, and
would never forgive her for rejecting an

offer that ehe, Sibyl, so wholly approved
of. There was Marguerite was sure to
oryout in horror at the mere notion of
the stage, to her it would seem like walk-
inginto the lion’sden. Still Narka must
speak to some cne, and there was only
Marguerite; and Marguerite's sympathy

‘Zampa has been here, and he is be-
side himself with satisfaction | He draws
such a horoscope for you as must make
all the Malibrans pine with envy in their
graves, Narka, you have a splendid ca-
reer befors you. Iam so happy! It takes
such a load off my heart!” She kissed"
Narka, and then turned to look at the
practical side of the affair. The impres-
ario was liberal as a prince. Narka was
to proceed without delay to Flor-
ence, and put herself in
training under the great master
there. The whole tenor of her life was
changed iz an hour; she was lifted from
poverty, obscurity, and carking care to
ease, brilliancy, and the prospect of im-
mediate fame. Sibyl entered into it
all with that quick sympathy and subtle
understanding that were part of her
power.

‘But you take it all too coldly, Narka,’
she said, suddenly, her keen percepiion
detecting the lack of response in Narka.
¢Are you not glad, dear? I thought you
would be so excited.’

‘I suppose I ought to be.! Then, after
& moment, ‘Does M. de Beaucrillon say
anything about it ?” Narka asked irrele-
vantly.

‘Gaston? Heis delighted. Did you
think he would not care ?’

‘Oh, no; he 1s too kind not to care.’
Narka repressed a sigh. She seemed
tired. ‘But there was something on her
mind, Sibyl suspected. ‘I am just won-
dering whether it will make any differ-
ence when I am before. the footlights,’
she said, with a constrained laugh—
‘Whether you will feel quite the same to
me when T am a public singer.’

‘Agit that could make the smallest
difference !” Sibyl exclaimed, looking at
her in blank amazement.

Narka laughed in the same constrain-
ed way. ‘No doubt,’ she said to herself,
‘I shall remain as far beneath the Coun-
tesse de Beaucrillon, nee Princess Zoro-
koff, whether I turn public singer, or re-
main in my native obscurity as Narka
Larik)

So it was settled that they were to
close at once with the impresario’s offer.
Narka sat down at Sibyl’s table, and
wrote a note saying she would prepare
at once to start for Florence, and enter
on her preparation for theopera. Then,
to Sibyl’s disappointment, she insisted
on going home, alleging that she was
tired and wanted rest.

Sibyl saw that she was both excited
and depressed. ‘You are quite feverish,’
she said, holding Narka’s hand, and then
touching her hot forehead; ‘you ought to
stay here, and let me put you lying down,
and bathe your temples with eau-de-
cologne.’

But Narka would net be persuaded,
although she would gladly have lain
down, and the touch of Sibyl's cool soft
hand on her aching head would have
been soothing,

CHAPTER XXIII.

Narka was in a glow of heat when she
left Sibyl's warm rooms, and met the
bitter wind that blew hard from the
north. It was a long walk and a bleak
one by the river, but she faced it with a
kind of reckless desperation. She reach-
ed home very tired, and was scarcely in
doors when she was seized with a shiver-
ing fit.

‘Mademoiselle has taken a chill,” said
Eudoxie. ‘I must make her a tisane.’

But the tisane did not prove as potent
as Eudoxie expected. Varka spent a
restless night, and in the morning her
throat was swollen, her head ached, and
her hand burned.

+Mademoiselle has fever. Ihad better
g0 to the chemist and ask him for some-
thing to cut it,’ said Eudoxie.

But Narka took a pencil and wrote a
line to Marguerite, and desired the maid
to take it at once to La Villette.

As Eudoxie was going out she met
Ivan Gorff, and jshe told him on what
errand she was bound.

‘Mademoiselle Narka must see & doc-

or at once, he said. I will go and
fetch one while you take that message to
La Villette.’

Eudoxie gave him the key of the
apartment, and hurried off to the omni-
bus.

Ivan called a cab and drove straight
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priesthood in Rome,
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to Schenk’s lodgings, and was back with e

him betore Eudoxie had returned.

Schenk knocked at the bedroom door;
there was no answer, 80 he opened it
and looked in. Nn-kn was alarmed and
don ted & visitor
walk into her nun, but bo calmed her
at-ence by his ' mamner as much as by his
words, and explained how he came there,
felt her pulse, and then, without troub-
ling her with useless questions, withdrew.
The visit did not last three minutes, and
nothing could have been more discreet
and professional than his ‘manner
throughout.

‘When Schenk went back to the salon, | all sffactio

Marguerite was there, talking to Ivan
Gorff, She was horrified to find that the
vivisector had been called in, but she
keptthis to herself; he had the reputa-
tion of being a skilful dootor, and there
was comfort in that.

‘What is the matter? she inquired,
when Schenk had closed the door of the
bedroom.

‘Inflammation of the lungs; it has ad-
vanced very rapidly; she is in high tever.’

‘Is she delirous?’

‘She will be ina fewhoun,l expoot.’
of

Marguerite ut d
distress, and went mio the bedroom.
Narka signed to her to-stoop down. ‘Go
to the trunk behind the door,’ she - whis-
pered; ‘you will find an ivory casket; the
key is in the drawer of the writing-table.
Take 1t away and keep it safe for me—
or for Basil.’

1t is safe enough where it is, darling,
said Marguerite; ‘I will see that nobody | »
touches it.’

‘But if anything happens to me—'

‘You mean it you died? You have not
the smallest intention of doing anything
80 sensible,’ said Marguerite in her
bright way. ‘You have' caught a bad
cold, and I am going to look after you
till you get well. Our sisters herve in the
parish will come and see you every day.
I'm going to tell them. So beiween us
you have small chance of escaping to
heaven.

To be Continued.

A Mean Revenge.

It happened in a Dearborn street
tonsorial palace. A young man was
in one of the chairs, having his hair
cut. ‘It was Saturday, and well he
knew that he had no business having
his hair cut on such a busy day, but
there he was. hile the lmshmg
touches were bex ng puteonafat man
came in, peeled off -his coat and asked

afan. The fat man was nervous.
was waiting for the who
was cutting the young man's bair. He
made ready to take the chair when the
ung man plumped his down
x:d ordered one plain shave.
made the nervous fat man hetter than
ever. After the shave he magfi@another
start for the chair, when th® young
manstrmghtened up and ed for
two pin curls for his m e. The
nervous fat man fairly su

Emed 5 fa.mt;, and

y the yowmg man
vacated t,he chw a.nd the: fat
man glamdnthimaahetoolr place.
This was so u.ncal.led for that the
young man wanted to get even in
some way for the implied insult, so he
said to the barber: ‘““Your next door

peighbor says he wouldn‘t be shaved’

in here.” ‘‘And w! not?" asked the

barber, as he poi keen
razor above the face of the nervous fat
an, who was fully lathered by thil

me. ‘‘Well, heé says your sho]
w that when he is getting ed
is in mo terror that some one
will jostle you and make you cut his
throat.” It wasa mean revenge. All
of the color forsook the nervous fat
an's faLe and to him his shave lasted
hours. He had never

t.hougit of the danger of having his ¥
r shop.— |,

throat cut in a narrew
Chicago Herald.

Stamps from the Slot. 3
*‘An ingenious machine was exhibit-
to Postmaster General Dickinson

ortly before he retired from office, |
gud if it should strike his nun-er as |

bvombly as it dxd
use before long,"”
cial of the Baltimore postoffice. ‘It

be.in gen-
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26,000 criminals arrested in
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Lixn Harr o Dorrar.—* Kbout 8

spmybotnd lepwwqd’
came out in great muwubl #
dollar which ate in almost 'to: the bone.
After the failure of other

were cempletely healed by one I:onlo':'f
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P, T. Barnum bégan ‘poor and - has ‘$5,-
003,000.
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that will prevent
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Sam To BE SPLENDID.—*'] am pleased with
Burdock Blood Bitters, because it cured m,

rheumatism completely. son also’
1aany other people in this vémn%i
itmduylun uy it is sp! ” - Mm.
errsult, Rat Portage, O
Etlnn Allen, the once famous trokting
still lives :tt.henge of 32 at
Byﬂe d parish, Mass.
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burns and sore
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complete fullness.
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;.:t anl promst r;lie! aad sure cure for

nful wounds, bruises,
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A Horrible Revelation.

She had advertised for -the returnof hir-
dog, and it was a long haired Skye terviers—
regular valuable thoroughbred. The
was to be §10. A sizlwart Celt came
forward and asked if that was thedog.
answered affirmatively and paid the
the affection of the lady, who kissed
bugged her poor, dear, little darling, st~
tracted his attention and the following ski-
mish ensued:

“Where did you find the

did 1 tell you.”

“But tell me while I caress the angel.”

“I can’t tell you, because you would ndé
like it.”

“Bygt, dear, darling Dandy—was Daidy
cold?”

“‘Sure, madam, [ don’t know. [ sew your
advertisement in the paper and recagnisd |
him tied to thecnd of a long shtick anda,
woman washin' off winders wid him.*—Phil-
adelphia Press, i

The Man with a Big Head.

Senator Sawyer tells a good story on him-
self. There was u man up in the Oshkodh:
country of the nameof Hutchinson, who wis,
a great boaster. [f he cut one log of M
he would be sure to repert-a bundved, und
Jbe saw a dozen blackbirds sitting.
they would be & thousand Nm
about them in the nearest saloon.
he did some for Mr.. &%&nﬂ tor
‘his pay received a check on thé
Rational bank for $120,

Mr, Hutchinson had never M.h 'ct-

friends with a great deal of
he took it to the bank to get it cashed.
he did so the teller, of mursb,mudblfm*ﬂb
‘his name on the back of ‘the paper, dnidthas
was an-incident.of still'g
Mr. Hutchinson’s life.
home, in the woods, and said
whom he met on the way:

“0Old Sawyer can
moaey. eh tin s

‘mind to about his
'me indorse his check bdm&.y

it for bim."—Washingtoun Cor. New
Tribune.
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e-slot machine to the sale of ;ﬂd&g
ps. A sheet of stampsis cut in

ps the width of two stamps, and

gxeso sles are wound around a ¢ylin-
er inside the machine. A ni l is
md in the slot, which d.ropl
electric current; w!

the stamp cylinder to revolve theillp
of stamps glides alon passes un-
der a row of needles, Whlch drops
down and cuts off two stamps.

““The owner of the nickel waitsa few
seconds after his money disappears
and then shoves down a metallic but-
ton, and two stamps meke their appear-
ance at an aperture in the lower part
of the machine. I is proposed by the
inventors to pl# these mchmesm
stores and proménent places abo
cxty If the department approves he

% adaptation of the put-a-nickel-in- |
m

&mu they will adopt the machine so {:

t two pannies ora ten cent pigce
can boused with the res t
one two cent stamp or five stamps can
be obtained. In caso npmious ‘coin

is used a magnet in the interiordetects | Youl

the fraud and throwsit £o ono side,”—
Baltimore Newa.
Insects in the E:;.

It is popularly supposed that for an
insect of any kind to find its way into

the ear means death if not instantly '

= THE ATLA

removed, and physicians are aro
at all hours by ﬁphc&nm who
them to come , “a bughas got-
ten in somebody’s ear.” Unless it is
an insect with very keen nippers there
isno possible danger, although often
unpleasantness, if the bug has capac-
ity to hite sharply. Of course there is
fear of its worl tihts wz{

brain, but as a rule

a great deal of nervousness, wluch
hasabad effect on the subject. Of
course the ear should be examined as
soon as possible, and the insect re-
moved, but the populu idea thatidsath
will result is quite wrong.—St. Louis
GlobeaDemocrat.

Palpitation of the Heart. 1
A French physician announces that
distressing oxl-J eiic,eisxve palpitation of
the heart can always be arrested bs
&ndmg double, the head down an
hanging, so as to roduce a
tempo: congestion of r
port.mn of the body. In nesrly wery
instance of nervous or ansmmic
tation, the heart immediatel resumes
its natural function. If the move-
ments of respiration are arrested dur-
ing this action, t.he eﬂeot is still more
rapid.—Herald of

The Doy and the Piles.

B. F. Pike, of Cash's corner, who
for somo time past has claimed the
championship as boss pie eater, has at
last had to takea back seat for John-
nie Moody, who has boldly stepped to
the front and performed the wender-
ful feat of eatingtwelve pies in twent,
minutes. Johanie now wears the belz
—Cape Elizubeth Sentinel. -

A Timely Table.

A Canadian erank wants to annex the New
England states, and hasiutroduced a proposal
to that effect in the Dominion parliament.
The “annexation” will resemble the capture
of a prisoner told of in war literature, some-
what us follows:

Soldier—I've caught a

Officer—DBring him along, thon.

Soldier—He won’t come,

Officer—Then come yourself.

Soldier—He won't lu me.~San Francisco

i
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ce before, and he showed shecliedk 04
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OUR AWFUL FIGHTER.
“‘Pﬂom’ ‘6" WY e ' Jdtiled Uk add

dmow but the applicants kept'
ing, and the dsy before we left a chap
who ‘introduced himself as Ail’

Look-a-beve, {ellers,” he began ina
I-'I’ *1 want to be counted in on
Indeed, it's a slight vn me that you
applied Yor my services. You'd bave been

“

“'| a'purty pickle to have gous withotit the ‘th-

When asked to explain what peculinr value
his services might have to us he uttered|a
Ioo‘ whistle of anrprlu and replied:

- and no mi
Who's goa:(w do your fighting for youf”

'Asthe Indinns webe 8t péace we didn'tek-
upettiany trouble

“Ohl youdow't! Bless mb, but what,

Illctle bays! Injuns! Nebody said
t's the white men you‘vo‘ot to
.ra:

out for. You're
m ﬂghs
fight.all day-ad all night. Any one of’
can fturn -hisaself ‘loose and
alifax out of the whole five of you in.
minutes.”

He wanted to go along to do our figh
‘He would farnish his own mule and make
‘Wip/for & doliar m day and his keep.
asleil if he had any recommends be pat.ew
Wunud-w:

“And you never heard of Awful,
Never heard of the man who hnﬂtﬂtv
fights and come out on top every time! Pui~
tend that you want a cértificate of ‘charsttér
‘tromafeller who fights, standing, )

or lyingon bisback! This makes me weary

Wi talked it over and finally engaged hink,

Lht

io,mdlgwdghilndw lick siz men &
“d'n .If you could bring about three or. four

y Tor the next week I should feel obliged,
@ my liver isa leetle torpid and I want ex-
ercise.”

During the first day's ride we met but felw
One of those wasan old Indian, lanie
the left leg, and Awful Davis halted the ,
party and observed:
“Gents, did I hear any of you tell me o
lick this copper reptiler”
Nouoe of ustiad told him so.
: “lhuyurp-dnn.mh I want you fo
allus on band. I'd Mlie
io‘udmmund hnmm.hlmtwthobuuﬂt
‘of my liver; but of course I'm under orders.” -
‘We had pitched camp and were walting Idr
@sappér whén & cowboy ‘rode up. The gréef
imgs were Iriendly, and: he got'down to-hav
& bite-with us. He was-hardly on the greand
before he saw our Awful fighter and uttered
ah | of disgust.
- tyongotthnr'"hauked.

e bireh o un o d our St
ooutodoonrl.hﬁng but he's
L had no show yet.”

“Well, m‘lvohhnuhowl Come out ¢

Mlho'yolndlmy-nno
Come out here and earn yer hirel”

“Is that you, Jim sf’ queried our
Awfol as e advimoced &

“Of coursd it's me, you
- bottom larsds

“And you.want to Sght1”

“] want to show these 'ere gents that you
ar’ the biggest liar and coward in Americal
Come out here!”

“Gents, is it your wish that 1 projuce a
funeral heref” asked the Awfal as he turnetl
0 us; “shall I bang his feechurs into:onb
bloody mass—kill him deader’a beef bonk
‘with one blowf”

We answered that it was,

“Here—tle one hand behind me—tio both
bands behind ‘me—stie my-foet together, and
I'll lick him then[” howlod the cowboy.

“Jim Phillips, you baven't got two minits

to exi$?” sdlammy- sunounted: the Awful
“I'm comin' fur ye like a dozen cyclones
PRt ihto-oms! Lok dut, now!”
ﬁtﬂmwﬁlﬁ and stepped rback, as
to get & running atanty end weskt Shing wo
hnrdwuﬂnﬂmmpl thump! of his feet ag
Be fled -afar into: the' durkness. Some timb

cur'frony'the

ew York Bn.n.

wmtﬂmﬁthlnmhnm
mm-mummm it
" -replied.-the-policeman at -$hb !

Third street: depot to @ young man with a ;

“Isit ; the law(”
, “No, it israther anno; to me.”
5 nepdnbatmsas ey Do fare s 30.60 a0
&1 Dhe fareis $2.60;:und
Pn*(d WW'lyb‘doutﬁun
on $1.50,"—Detroit: Free Press.

Jobk ‘uptn  ndy” ‘stfit “with favor once, Mis
m

m:nddoolhd-n
Jhnm

‘beby m
3 A Breatliing  Spell.

- A sleepy ittle soul at bed time found it
Jhard work to keep awake when she kmel
dowuito sap ber prayer. Half- way through
;shestopped and.sighed: “Well, I‘u got froo
th.worlt.ot it, mamma.”—New York Trib-

th age.
~How very wise you must
—Yankee Blade.

i)
§ Stamp Clérk'at ponbﬂuo wlndow)—You'll
L“t 10 pay Tétthr postage thispackage.

hm.mm
Pessoveniug -Aithor: mbout: to ' send  his
w on.ite seventh trial:trip}—Ah, .

“He's our
“Your fighter! DM‘youbﬂng bim along |

PLASTER.

ONE CAR

|Land:Caleined Plaster

ALSO LANDING:
Lime, Guano, P. E. Island Seed Oats,

Seed Barley, Middlings, Shorts & Bran.

W E MILLER & CO.,

155 and 1569 QUEEN STREET,

'RECEIVED_TO- DAY,|

Cape Cod Cranberrles, Florida Oran es, S.
C. Hams and Bacon, New Dates an
Mixed Pickles in kegs, CUcum‘ber Plckrés in
ke I“gis, English Biscuit in tins, New Raisins

Currants.
APPLES.

APPLES.

IN STORE BEFORE THE COLD WEATHER.
160 Bbls. No. 1 American Baldwins, 40 Bbls.
No. 1 Bishop Pippins.

W. R. LOGAN.

Queen Street, Fraderloton,

90 KEGS

neunw batlor, Deipitation:of the ""ﬁmmn-ﬁ:'é:h%“
B e g v wous

"UNLIKE ANY OTHER.
e sy
AS m FoR "lTEBNlI. AS FOB EXTEHNAI. IISE.

m ﬂuMm&h
A B AI OLD FAEIEY PH‘YBI 'n&
% mﬁ m—:m""ﬁmm-}‘fgﬁfm

mmmu ntm‘i'n"n"u HAVE USED AND BLESSED IT.

WINTER'S GONE. SUMMER'S GOMING.

—AND—

ADAMS, the FURNITURE Man

Still keeps in County Court House Square.

Chamber Suites, Parlor Suites, Centre Tables, Bed-
Steads, Bureaus, Lounges, Chairs, Rockers, &,
As Cheap as the Cheapest.

IS CABINET WORK MADE TO ORDER.

Furniture Upholstered, Repaired, Called
for and Delivered Free of Charge.

Jackson Adams,

COUNTY COURT MOUSE 8Q., OPP. QUEEN HOTEL.
Fredericton, March 23

Canned Goods.

CORN, TOMATOES, PEAS, BEANS,
PINE APPLES, PEACHES, OYSTERS,

LOBSTERS, SALMON, CORN BEEF,
LUNCH TONGUE. POTTED HAM,

Condonsed Milk, Condensed Coffee.
FOR SALE LOW AT

S. L. MORRISON’'S

Queen Street, Cor. of York.
Fre ‘ericion, Jane 21st, 1888,

&M-, &Hn‘ﬁ W% -am e
' U

/
‘a LU V) a\

THOMAS STANGER, | oo in

szeer | trimming and repairing Carriag

Window Glass.

I have Just Received my

\SPRING STOCK OF WINDOW. GLASS !

DIRECT IMPORTATION.

Which I am prepared to sell very low. PlateGlassa

=" Z R EVERETT.

R. COLWELL,

FREDERICTON, N. B.

Gamages, Wagans, Sialghs and
built to order in-the latest and most
styles.
best. Particular attention given to paimtmg,

es, etc.
Terms, etoc., to gm satlsfactaon.

dur:lﬁe

Kl’NG STREET. FREDERIGTON.

Material and workmanshlp oi the|

To Travellere

Northern and Western
RAILWAY

WINTER ARRANGEMENT.

In Effect Nov. 28th, 1888,

TRAINS RUN ON EASTERN STANDARD TIMET

APn-encermm!ahtTnlnwmluv
Mhodm morning (Sunddy exéépted

LEAVE FREDERICTO™
Gl%nﬁ- Mnrynma,

arrlvo nﬂ;

RETURNING lEA'EGﬂlTIMI
& m; Mnm.lnnoﬁon,
gl%on oo 8:55; Bluxkvm&
12:35, p. m; Cross Cree! ﬂur
> Gitacn, S0, mmu.‘

Fredericton, 345

Connections
with I.O.mnvn fornll

and at Gibson wi
S e o m“‘.'*

%‘-drymmmw :

Gibeon, N, B., Nov.[28th, 1883,

WE WANT
POTATOES.

WE HANDLED 60 000 BUSH- -
ELS POTATOES LAST
SPRINQ.

HATHEWAY & Gﬂ

General Commission Merchants, °
22 GEIIIAl WHARF: BOSTON, MASS

M of G Establiched ;183
Boston, Oet 4th, 1887

SEWING MACHINES
CLEANED
AND REPAIRED.

Furniture Repaired.

Jobbing in Carpentry

Attended to by

W. S. HIMELMAN,

192 GEORGE STREET

SEWING MACHINE WORK A SPECIALTY

All orders at above address will receive
prompt atten
Oct. 18, 1838

FLOUR! FLOUR!I

IN STORE AND-TO ARRIVE :

3000 BBL.S. FLOUR,
Muﬂym tbm'tzﬁrko:mt mﬁm

own
8gll=v=e'e g:atont,
vie’s Star
Ogllvle;s Baker's A,
Harvest Moon
Buda, :
People’s,
Walzen,
Crystal,
Stockwell,
Pheenix,
'lf::t Mills,
lﬁu'rt’? Content,
a8co
Charm.’
FOR SALE VERY LOW.

A F. RANDOLPH & SON.

Fredericton, Feb. 26th, 1889,

JUST RECEIVED!

Latest Designsin
LADIES

POCEET BOOKS

this year, 1889. Beautiful in
design, well made and reas-~
onal le in price, in fact,
cheaper than old style
books are sold else-
where, at

F. J. MGAUSLAND'S

WATOH & JEWELLRY STORE, QuEEN ST
Fredericton, March 2

Fredericton, April 3.

making &

.mshhhh first day of

May next, I take this of thanking
my patrons for the very liberal patronage be-
stowed on me the last fifteen years in the Tin-
ware, Gas Fitting and Plumbing business, and
would request all parties having accounts
against the firm to render the same durlncuu y
month for and all

indebted to the firm will please settle them im-

mediately. All outstandingaccounts after first

of May will be handed over for collection,

'I'HIRIIBNOWONEANDALARGIS'R)CK

TINWARE and OMPAMERS

WHIOH WILL BE SOLD AT BOTTOM PRIGES.
CREAMERS 85 CENTS AND UPWARDS.

A.LIMERICK & GO.
BARKERHOUSE STABLES.

COACHES AND CARRIAGES

Furnished with all Possible Despatoh:

'S | HORSES BOARDED AT MODERATE TERMS

JOHN B. OQRE Proprietor.
Farm _f_o_g Sale.

"““



