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I.
I am a little fellow with insig­

nificant shonldere and legs not worth 
considering. I have no talent, and 
no distinguished eccentricity. My 
manner, what there is of it, is timid 
and awkward. I know that man­
kind as a species docs not regard me 
at all, and that only mercenary 
motives retain my tailor from ex­
pressing his contempt for me. There 
is nothing more to say about myself, 
except that I have no imagination, 
which may serve to substantiate the 
facts I am about to narrate.

My friend Fitzgerald was my 
antipodes. He was tall and strong 
and winning. His name betrays hie 
nationality, and- his nationality fur­
nishes the key-note to a happy fun 
loving nature.

For six years, at school and at 
college, we were close companions, 
and then for four years we were 
separated. I, being by lucky ac­
cident rich, travelled for improve­
ment and amusement ; Fitzgerald 
worked for his living. He chose to 
be an engineer—I say chose, for 
whatever he had set his mind to do 
he would do brilliantly. I

When I got round the world back

go» shall dû 0 m m a n A it.
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tn ,„v ,3 r fonn*-His face lost its color and he saidto my point of departure, I founcr .. . ,.
t™.* i J . , ,r. ’ - .. ns if reaflnninp1 to himse f. not itFitzgerald about setting out for the 
northwest of Canada, where he was 
to conduct h Government survey. 
He expected to be absent at least 
two years. Since coming home had 
meant little more little more than 
coming back to him, this plan of his 
filled me with disappointment. When 
he suggested that *1 should ac 
company the expedition I agreed 
joyfully7. The day before that fixed 
for our departure he came to my 
rooms, looking nervous and excited. 
Feigning not to notice his perturba­
tion, I began running over a memo­
randum of things io be done. He 
interrupted me sharply.

“Look here, Jack, I want you to 
go out with me at three o’clock this
afternoon to----- mentioning a
small town some twenty miles distant. 
“ We will get there at four, leave 
again at five-thirty, and reach home 
in time for dinner.”

My time being precious, I objected.
11 Do it, Jack. The matter is of 

vital importance to me.”
An appeal from Fitzgerald was ir- 

resistable- I agreed at once. At 
three o'clock I met him at the rail­
way station.

We bad been ten minutes on our 
way when he said, abruptly, “Jack, 
I am going to be married.”

“ The devil !”
My emphatic expletive echoed 

, through the car, and then he added : 
“ I should not feel quite right about 
it if you were not there, and that is 
how I persuaded Emily. Besides.” 
he continued, after a short pause, 
“ I want you to see her. It will be 
much to me during two years of 
separation to have some one near 
me who has seen her.”

Then, the gates of his confidence 
being opened, he plunged into 
lovers’ hyperbole. I listened silent­
ly, my hat slouched over my eyes, 
and my hands thrust deep in my 
pockets. I could listen, and at the 
same time mentally review the years 
of our friendship*

It bad been my habit to scoff—an 
envious scoff, of course—at his love 
affairs. I knew now that the time 
for scoffing was past, and I realized 
(with more than a woman’s jealousy 
—I confess it) that bis love for this 
Emily would endure, and henceforth, 
be the guiding impulse of his life, 
whether for good or ill.

On arriving at our station Fitz­
gerald went gt once to the ladies' 
waiting-room. He returned with a 
young girl on his arm, whom be 
introduced to me as Miss Emily 
Gordon.

I shook hands with her vigoiously, 
and stretched on tiptoe to get a 
nearer view of her face, for she was 
very tall. As I stared ut her I 
chilled with disappointment—not a 
vague sentiment, but a decided 
opinion that the face was not worth 
what Eitzgerold would sacrifice for 
it. The face was fair and finely 
featured, flushed just now with ex­
citement. The eyes were dark, and 
though their wavering regard was 
chiluish and pretty, and under the 
circumstances, to be expected, that 
it was which made my heart sink. 
The restless glance struck me not as 
a trick of the movement demanded 
by the situation, but as expressing 
undesirable characteristics in the 
woman. There was net a gleam of 
the steady, spiritual light such as 
would have pleased mè to see in the 
eyes oWhe woman who was td be 
Fitzgerald’s wife.

They were-^married in the-Metho­
dist parsonage by a very old man, 
and the marriage was ^witnessed by 
the clergyman’s wife and myself. 
Mrs. Fitzgerald insisted on her 
husband’s taking her marrirge certi­
ficate, affirming childishly that she 
would «rely lose it. She had left 
her hflk that morning with the 
avowed attention of visiting friends.

She was now to proceed on her 
journey, and her train would leave 
twenty minutes before ours. 
1 shook hands with her at the par­
sonage gate, saying, with elaborate 
tact, that I bad always longed to pry 
about this peculiarly intciosting 
town. She was crying and clinging 
closely to Fitzgerald. She held my 
hand a moment.

“ He is going so far away from 
me, and two years are-so long ! You 
will take care of him. Promise me 
.—oh, promise mo !”

“ 1 do, with my whole heart,” I 
answered, and turned away from 
them.

I liked her better. The tears and 
the sob in her voice had touched me, 
almost won me. My dull senses 
were partially wakened to the at 
traction which such a creature might 
have for a man of strong passions 
and imagination. If it had not been 
for that first wretched impression, I 
should have been in love on the spot 
with Fitzgerald’s wife

We were on dur way home when 
he asked me what I thought of her. 
I praised her in the best words I 
could find, and thought I was ac­
quitting myself well. Fitzgerald’s 
hand fell on my shoulder.

“What are you saying, Jock? 
You are as cold as ice,”

“ Yota forget. You are a fever 
heat.”

“ Then what are you feeling?” he 
burst out irritably. 44 What are you 
thinking that detracts from her?”

I had been coldly thinking the 
worst of her. I was startled into an 
unequivocal answer.

“ I am thinking that she has net 
the strength to appreciate yon, or 
to be true to you. I am feeling that 
nothing but ill will come to you of 
what you have done to-day ” _ .

I expected that he would turn 
upon me furiously, but he did not.

as if reasoning to himself, not in 
answer to me :

“ It was her own wish. I would 
have trusted her with any pledge. 
It will be strange if she does not 
regret this day, yet I stake my soul 
that she never will.”

I said to myself, “ He has given 
her his best ; surely that could not 
have been unworthily bestowed.” 
I dug a grave for my doubts and 
suspicions, and tried to cover them 
deep

II.
We were in winter-quarters in a 

canon /of the Fraser River. We 
hjuLBad no mail for several weeks, 
amrieward the end of the year we 
concluded that there were a noble 
army of martyrs and an accumula­
tion of mail-bags beneath the snow­
drifts which stretched almost un­
broken for a hundred miles, the dis­
tance to the nearest post station. 
One day, after a week of almost un­
interruptedly fine weather, the wel­
come messenger arrived—arrived 
on his low sledgo drawn by eight 
sure-footed dogs—arrived in hot 
hasto, with bells jingling, and frost 
ix.wdered beard, and bright eyes 
gleaming out from a frame of furs, 
for all the world like a belated Santa 
Claus.

Fitzgerald, as usual, opened the 
bag, andl knew by his puzzled look 
that the letters eagerly expected by 
him from his wife were missing. 
He kept apart from us all day, but 
in the evening joined the group 
round the fire, with a pipe and 
newspaper.

There was a youngster in our party 
who I knew was fully informed of 
the love of Fitzgerald and Miss 
Emily Gordon—as far, that is, as 
the affair had been gossiped over by 
his mamma and'her women friends. 
When this youth, buried in a home 
paper, whittled shrilly, and shouted, 
“Say, Fitzgerald, here’s a nut Tor 
vou !” I felt certain that, he had 
news of Fitzgerald’s wife.

“What is it ?” Fitzgerald asked, 
indifferently, not looking up from 
his paper! '

“About that stunning Mias Gor­
don—the gifl you were such spoons 
on. Do you remember?”

Fitzgerald took his pipe from his 
mout h. “I remember. What about 
her ?”

Jt is reported from Rome that 
Miss Emily Gordon, one of our fair­
est daughters, is to marry the young 
and distinguished Count Mondella. 
Both parties being of the Roman 
Catholio faith, the wedding is soon 
to be celebrated in the Holy City 
with great eclat.' ”

I wondered how Fitzgerald could 
quietly listen to this announcement, 
read in the most deliberate manner. 
I could hardly refrain from getting 
up and yejling. My astonishment 
increased when, having asked for 
the paper, lie carefully re-read the 
item; then, taking his great fur 
coat, he left the room. In a few 
minutes I joined him, and we walk­
ed to and fro together on the haid- 
packed snow before the shanty.

“You t>ee, Jack, I must leav§ at 
once.”

“Yes,” I acquiesced ; “I suppose 
you could got rest hero.” Then I 
protested : “Fitzgerald, let her go. ; 
She is weak, faithless, unworthy.”

He repeated my adjectives with 
evident perplexity.

T see. Yeur old injustice to her 
You misunderstand. The case is as 
plain as daylight. This count 
dancës attendance on her ; her par­
ents encourage him ; people talk of 
them together, and a wholesale 
manufacturer ot lies—a newspaper 
correspondent—sends idle gossip to 
America as fact. She is the victim 
of a persecution. They may have 
discovered our secret, and prevented 
h|r-writing to me. How far away 

she? Not miles, days—ten, 
twenty, rffiny. I shall not rest till 
she is safe hi my arms, for she is my 
wife. You know it, Jack. They 
may marry her to a thousand countp, 
but she is'my wife.”

Feeling that the moment was not 
happy for the presentation ot views,
I presented no more. I agreed to 
all the absurdities he chose to ad­
vance.

The next morning he announced

and would probably be absent about 
two months. I was to accompany 
him, and undertook the preparation 
for the journey.

About noon an Indian runner 
came in on show-shoes with an extra 
mail. There was one letter for Fitz­
gerald, and the handwriting was 
that of his wife. I sent tbe letter to 
his private room. In about half an 
hour I knocked at his door, and he 
said, “ Come in.” „

He was sitting before a table, 
leaning on it with folded arms. As 
if anticipating and wishing^ to evade 
inquiry, he said, u I suppose you 
have been getting things ready,”

“ Yes. We can leave at any 
minute.”

“ I am undecided about going 
now. I think I will put it off until 
to-morrow, at all events. I am sorry 
to have given you so much trouble.”

“ Just as you please,” I said. ‘*1 
am indifferent.”

“ What a good fellow you are. 
Jack I” he said, standing up and 
looking at me. A casual observer 
might have thought his face only 
pale from overwork or want of rest. 
To me it was dead, like a fine por­
trait without any light in the eyes.

I thrust my hand into my pockets
and shuffled my feet, overcome by 
the embarrassment which words of 
sincere kindliness always excite in 
me. '*

Can’t I help you? Tell me 
something to do for veu.”

II The kindest thing you can do is 
to let me alone.”

I sidled to the door.
Dogo Jack,” he burst out, im 

etjiertisly. “ I can’t bear to have 
even you—”

Before he could finish his sentence 
I was on the outside of the door.

I felt that Mrs. Fitzgerald’s letter 
had merely confirmed the news­
paper report. If the marriage which 
had been but a legal form could he 
annuled, I suspected that Fitz­
gerald would do it. I had no donbt 
that he would scorn to strik the wo­
man who had wounded him mortally. 
When I fell asleep that night all my 
suspicions and beliefs had merged 
into burning anger against her, and 
a determination to seek the oppor­
tunity to inflict on her some im­
perishable ill

I fell asleep with this one idea in 
my brain, I was wakened from that 
sleep by a cry :

“Jack! Jack I Pelplhelpl"
My senses were penetrated by the 

voice of a man in agony, crying for 
succor, crying to me, and the voice 
was the voice of my friend Fitz­
gerald.

I tried to lift myself from my bed, 
but a heavy weight held me down.
I struggled to speak, but my tongue 
was tied. I rubbed my eyes, but 
the lids seemed glued. At last they 
parted slowly, and I saw that of 
which mv mind has never lost the 
faintest impression. I was not lying 
on my bed ; I was not in the low, 
equarjg room, with a half dozen 
men sleeping about me. I was 
standing on the river’s brink several 
miles below the station, standing 
there alone in the awful stillness of 
a winter night in the wilderness. 
The moonlight was so brilliant that 
every object was distinctly visible.

I saw not twenty feet from me a 
break in the ice, and the water 
bubbling up clearly. Above the 
water rose a man’s fair, strong head, 
and two hands grasping, trying to 
lift the body beneath up to the icé, 
which broke and «rumbled away 
from their touch.

He was dying before my eyes and 
I could not stir an inch to save him.
I saw the beating of his hands grow 
feebler and the tension of bis face 
relax.

“ Spare her Jack !—spare her 1” he 
cried.'

I was silent.
Then once again ho cried, and 

that sound I think will always echo 
about the world with me: “ Speak 
to me. Give me a sign.”

I forgot my hatred of her and my 
resolve to hurt her; I was sensible 
only i f liis pitiful pleading. By a 
great effort ! flung my right arm up 
ns a sign of acquiescence

His hands fell, his bead sank back­
ward, and the blue water sparkled 
and bubbled in tbe moonlight. I. 
shouted,41 Fitzgerald! Fitzgerald!” 1 
seemed to spring forward, when the 
whole scene was transformed. 1 
was silting up in bod, and the watch 
by the fire was saying, drowsily :

* “ What’s the matter? What are 
you making such’a fuss about?”

“Where is Fitzgemld?” I said, 
looking around, and seeing that his 
place in the row of mattresses was 
vacant.

44 He went out about an hour ago. 
He said he couldn’t sleep, and was 
going to skate up the river to 
Thompson’s Station.”

I got up slowly, and the motion 
was pAinful, for my whole body was 
numb. I spoke with hesitation, as if 
thef power .of speech was new to me.

“ Fitzgerald did not go up tbe 
river ; he went down toward Carter’s 
Station. He has been drowned six 
miles below.”

My shout had roused most of the 
men. They all exclaimed incredul­
ously that I had beeu dreaming. I 
stood my ground, and was already 
getting ready to go out. The dogged 
persistence of such a matter-of-fact 
fellow as I, impressed them, and 
they prepared to accompany me. 
When we reached the riyer we put 
on our skates. We could not dis­
tinguish tracksi for we had recently 
been skating a great.deal, taking ad 
vantage of the clear ice, rare so late 

I led down tbe river,

expense. Soon the i ifection of my 
profound hopelessne a spread, and 
ini ten minutes all were skating 
swiftly, silently, toward whatever 
awaited us. When but a sharp 
headland lay betwei n us and the 
spot I had seen in my vision 
halted.

14 He is lying just beyond there. 
If the ice is broken we shall know.”

We rounded the point in line. 
The ice was kroken : nd thrown ui 
in pieces, and the water was stil 
bubbling.

I have not much more to tell. It 
was afterward discovered that he 
had struck one of the : hallow springs 
on a sandy bottom which never 
freeze solidly. The v. ater could not 
have covered him standing, but the 
numbing influence < f the intense 
cold and the frailnessci'thc surround­
ing ice had prevont ?d his saving 
himself. I offer no explanation of 
what I have said that* I saw and- 
heard, but six men cm testify that, 
when miles away from him, I saw 
the dying face and board tbe dying 
words of my friend Fitzgerald, and 
that I had led them to the spot 
where they fouud him.

4Ie had left a letter for me in his 
private room. He snid that he was 
going to take legal advice and find 
the quietest means of rendering void 
the marriage ceremony I had wit. 
nessed. He asked roe to look after 
hid' traps, and assured me 
soon as he felt equal to taking up 
old associations he would let; me 
knew. As I read his letter I cried 
like a girl.

In his pock-hook I found his mar­
riage certificate and the last letter 
she had written him. I carefqjly 
tried both, and as carefully read 
the latter. What a weak, miser­
able, cringing effusion, charac'cris- 
tic of the writer I Pages of alternate 
whining and bullying, ending with 
this paragraph :

14 If you force any claim, my 
Church will set it aside. That 
would make a scandal, and I have 
never been talked about, and 1 should 
he very nervous under disagreeable 
talk. It would be very unmanly 
and under-bred in you to give roe so 
much trouble, and at least I have al­
ways considered you a gentlemen.”

I swore that she should have cause 
to be nervous. I knew that such a 
woman could not be wounded mental­
ly or spiritually, and that the blow 
mus^ bo struck at material oomlorts.

I left the station immediately. 
From the first telegraph station I 
reached I sent a me sage to Miss 
Emily Gordon to her Roman ad­
dress : “ Fear nothing. I will ar­
range as you desire.” I signed Fitz­
gerald’s name.

A month afterward I was in 
Venice, in the- hotel with the Count 
and Countess Mondella.

On the night of my arrival I made 
a package of letters beginning 44 My 
husband.” with a variety of tender 
qualifications, signed 44 Emily Fitz­
gerald.” With these I placed the 
marfiage certificate and the last 
letter. I addressed the°pack&go to 
tbe Count Mondella, intending that 
the next morning it should be put 
in his hands.

I went be bed feeling comparative­
ly cheerful. - My sleep was but the 
repetition of the sleep in which I 
saw Fitzgerald die. When I eame 
to my senses I knew that I must 
spare her. I did r.ot doubt then, 
and have never doubted since, that 
the repition of tbe vision was Jhe 
work of an excited brain; Ipit the 
impression was so vivid that I felt 
myself bound tjy an oath to the dead 
to spared her. I re-addressed tbe 
package to the Coijntess Mondella, 
and ordered my messenger to de­
liver it into no hands but her own. 
So with my own hands I deprived 
myself of the means of avenging 
my friend’s death, in obedience to 
his generous and noble spirit, in 
contradiction to my own insignifi­
cant rage and vindictive desire.

I saw her once in the corridor 
leaning on the arm of her husband, 
beautiful and triumphant, withj-her 
false eyes flickering still. I won­
dered then why such •» woman 
should have showered on her the 
gifts that the world holds best, and 
why a man who, by the mere fact of 
living in it, made the world better, 
should be lying dead in a wilder­
ness, heart-broken and murdered by 
her.

On Thirty Days’ Trial»

The Voltaic Belt Co., Marshall, Mich, 
will send Dr. Dye's Celebrated Elec­
tro-Voltaic Belts and Electric Ap­
pliances on trial for thirty days to men 
(young or old) who *are afflicted with 
nervous debility, lost vitality and kindred 
troubles, guaranteeing speedy and com­
plete restoration of health and manly vig­
or. Address as above.—N.B.—No risk is 
incurred, as thirty days’ rial is allowed.

He Forgot.

Some few days ago a certain well- 
known grocery clerk became the 
father of a bouncing baby boy, and 
during the forenoon a lady came 
into the store, and approaching the 
counter where John stood leaning 
one elbow on tbe show-case,dreamily 
and abstractedly gazing into the 
dim future, she broke the profound 
silence by saying :—

“ How do you sell sugar? ”
“ Ten and a half poinds,” was the 

reply.
44 Best grade? ”
“ Best grade you ever saw—noth­

ing like it, I think, in Michigan,” 
said John, beginning to warm with 
tbe subject.

f‘ Is it white?”
“White! You ought to see it. 

Why, it just beats aH. The women 
that were there said it was the 
whitest nnd cutest they bad ever 
seen, and they had seen a great 
many of them.”

Lady looks a little 'dazed, and 
after some hesitation says :—

14 Well, give mo a dollar’s worth.”
“ A dollar’s worth? ” quoth John, 

with a faint gleam of returning 
consciousness, “a dollar’s worth? 
O, I beg pardon, madam, were you 
talking about sugar?”

“Yes, I was talking about sugar; 
I declare if I don't believe you are 
deaf.” 4

John smiled faintly, and hurried 
away to fill the order. And that 
customer got just half a poacd more 
sugar for a dollar than the amount 
advertised. And she don’t kuow— 
and won't till she sees this article— 
why it happened.

Flavoring Tobacco.

The substances used to flavor 
tobacco are numerous. Every 
manufacturer has his own formula. 
Vanilla is the most common. This 

employed in the form of an 
alcoholie tincture to flavor fillings. 
It is said that few cigars are free 
from vanilla. Its effects are net 
harmful if not used to excess. The 
tonka bean -and „ balsam fir are used 

he same way for the same pur­
pose. Cedar oil is also introduced.

The best imitator of the tobacco 
flavor is valerian. Valerian and 
vanilla are the meat valuable chemi­
cals now in use by the tobacconists. 
By tbeir use the pocrest stems may 
be converted into fair tobacco. In­
to cigarettes enter not only valeriaa 
nnd vanilla, but cascarilla bark. 
To make cigars burn, ammonia is 
used, and they are soaked in salt­
petre. The latter is injurious and 
make6 young men old with dispatch. 
The object of its use is to cause the 
cigar to burn free]}». It has been 
noticed by some smokers that an in­
toxicating effect has beeh produced 
by some cigars. This is produced 
by dipping the filling in a solution 
of sulphuric ether and bromide of 
potassium. When it is known that 
New England rum is used with van­
illa and valerian, it is nothing to 
wonder at that the cigars so treated 
produce intoxication. We do not 
name the brand that is treated with 
New England rum. If we did, the 
demand would exceed the supply. 
To make tobacco, or aid in its 
adulteration, such other things aa 
sugar, potato leaves, potash, tar- 
marinds, aniseed, gum and various 
oils not heretofore mentioned are 
used to a greater or less extent. 
In New York alone, eight hundred 
an l twenty-six millions six hundred 
and sixty-six thousand eigars are 
made annually, beside two hundred 
and twenty-nine millions eight 
hundred thousand- cigarettes, and 
twenty-fiVe thousand persons are 
employed.

Business Cards.
THOMAS A. KINNEAR,

Attorne y.at-Law, 
NOTARY PUBLIC, 4o.

OFFICE..........CHIQNEUTOJHALL BUILDIMO,
.ugl5 SAGKVILLE, N. B.

RORERT BECKWITH, 
Attemey-at-Law, Conveyancer, *o. 

DORCHESTER, N. B.

Business Cards.
DR. H. R. CARTER,

(flradaat* it Unlv.nlty of FtmuylvinU,) 

Port Elgin, Si, B.
marl 4-6 in

R. BARRY SMITH,
Barrister, Solicitor and Notary,

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

Attoriiy-at-Law, Notary Pillic, frc„
DORCHESTER, N. B.

Special attention given to the collection of Ac- 
counts in all parte of the United States and Canada,

to the camp that ho was going t(Fjn the season. I led down tbe river, 
FortGnrry to consult some engineers, tbe inhere following, laughing at my

A Card.
To all who are suffering from the errors 

and indiscretions of youth, nervous weak­
ness, early decay, loss of manhood, &c., 
I will send a recipe that will cure you, 
FItisE OF CHARGE. This great remedy 
was <|iscovered by a missionary in South 
Amerira, Send a self-addressed envelope 
to the Rev. Joseph T. Inman, Station D, 
New York City.

A good Baptist clergyman of Bergen, N. 
Y., a strong temperance 'man, suffered 
with kidney trouble, neuralgia, and dizzi­
ness almost to blindness, over two years 
after he was told that Hop Bitters would 
cure him, because he was afraid of and 
prejudiced against 41 Bitters.” Since hie 
cure he says none need fear .but trust in 
Hop Bitters.

Would you avoid the Biliary complaints 
incidental to spring and summer? Clenee 
the system with Burdock Blood Bitters. 
It regulates the Liver, Bowels, Kidneys 
and Blood, and is the purest tonic in the 
world. Trial battles 10 cents.

Coquetting with Consumption.— 
Some people, troubled with coughs seem 

-Absolutely to coquet with consumption— 
now encouraging it by a total neglect 
ot medicine, and again attempting to stave 

off with ill-chosen cough remedies. 
How much wiser to eradicate it at the out­
set t>y using Northrop & Lyman's Emulsion 
of Cod Liver Oil and Hvpophosphites of 
Lime and Soda. Promptitude in the use 
of this medicine cannot be strongly urged 
upon those consumptively inclined, in a 
climate so severe during the winter as our 
own. The public generally as well as the 
medical fraternity, is acquainted with the 
value, as a remedy for long and throat 
troubles, of the purified oil of the Cod's 
liver. Unittd with it in this standard 
Emulsion are the finest tonics in existence, 
namely, lime and soda hypophosphites, of 
which the chief component, phosphorus, 
is an incomparable nutrient of the blood 
and invigorant of the system. Nothing 
builds up a broken-down system and 
enables it to resist the Inroads of pulmon­
ary disease like this leading preparation. 
Coughs, colds, asthma, bronchitis, sore­
ness, and weakness of the chest, are 
among the bodily troubles which it over­
comes, and in scrofulous affections it has 
been used with-great success as a remedy. 
Sold by all druggists, st 60 cents end $1.00 
per bottle. Prepared only by Northrop 
& Lyman, Toronto, Canada.

Broof Everywhere.
If any Invalid or siek person has the 

least doubt of the power- and efficacy of 
Hop Bitters to cure them, they can find 
cases exactly like their own, in their own 
neighborhood, with proof positive that 
they can be easily and permanently cur­
ed at a trifling cost—or ask your druggist 
or physician.

Grbbmwioh, Feb. 11.1880.
Hop Bitters Co.—Sirs—I was given up 

by the doctors to die of Scrofula consump­
tion. Two bottles ol your Bitters cured 
me. LEROY BREWER.

Erysipelas, Scrofula, Salt Rheum. 
Eruptions, and all diseases of the Skin 
and Blood are promptly cured by Burdock 
Bloo'd Bitters. It purges all foul humors 
from the system, imparting strength and 
vigor at the eame lime. >

A common, and often fatal disease is 
Jaundice. Regulate the action of the 
Liver, and cleanse the blood with Burdock. 
Blood Bitters, and the worst case may be" 
speedily cured.

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

Notary Public, Conveyancer, Etc. 
Ornes • - - - A. L. Palmer's Building,"

Dorchester, IV. B.

D. I. WELCH,
A_ ttorne y-u t-L a w, 

CONVEYANCER, Ac.
Moncton,.................‘ IN'. B.
All Legal Business attended to promptly.

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

Conveyancer, Ac.
Office : - - - - In the Court Home,

DORCHESTER, H. B.
Special attention given to the Collection of Debts 

in all parta oi the Dominion and the United States,

J. R. CAMERON,
Euii 6 Garner Block, Prune Wm. street,

ST. JOHN, N. B.
DEALER IN

American and Canadian Oile, Chan­
deliers, German-Study, and En' 

liah and American Lampe, 
Burnera, Wicks, Ac.

VICTORIA

STEAM CONFECTIONERY WORKS,
J. R. W00DBURN & 00-,

44 A 46 DOCK STREET,

H.:p. k™”“’ } ST.JOHN, N.B.

QTARTLINC
OdISCOVERY!
LOST MANHOOD RESTORED.

A victim of youthful Imprudence causing 
Premature Decay, Nervous Debility, Lost Man­
hood. etc., having tried In vain every known 
remedyJhas diaoovered a simple eelf core, which 
he will send FREE to tile fellow-eufferera, ad­
dress J. H. BEEVES. 43 Chatham SL. N. Y.

L. WESTERQAARD * CO.,
•hip Agente * Ship Broker.

(Consulate of the Netherlands,) 
(Cou.nl.te of Austria and Hungary,)

So. 127 WALNUT STBMT,
. WBSTBBGAaUD,

OBO. 8. TOVUi.EKD,
I Philadelphia.
1 july 24

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

HAVE REBUILT and are now rnn- 
ning tbe

Amherst 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, Ac.

pgff—Stores and Offices fitted out'. All 
orders promptly attended to. may7

ALEXANDRA

Saw Works!
J. F. LAWTON, • • Proprietor.

8T. JOHN. N. B.

Nalls, lacks and Brads.
S. R. FOSTER & SON,

MANUFACTURERS OF

CUT NAILS;
, ALL KINDS OF

Shoe Nalls, Tacts A Brads.
Offlce, Wartime and Kennfeetcry : 

George. Street,

ST. JOKN, 3». B.

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

Office : Opposite St. Joseph’s College,
MBMRAMCOOK, N.B.

JÊF-Special attention given to diseases 
of the EYB and BAR. ly dec39

DR. MORSE,
AMHERST, KT„ B. 

Orsdaate of Idlntirgh Unlverolty,
Physician and Surgeon.

Special attention devoted to the Disease* peculiar 
to Females and Children. aug4

DR. J. W. SANC8TER,
DENTIST,

RA8 removed his office to the offlce formerly oc-
_ cupled by Dr. Duffy, at Bell’s Comer, where
may be consulted professionally each week day—

Monday excepted.
No charge for examining Teeth or extracting Teeth 

"when replaced by Artificial ones.
^ Particular attention paid to preserving Natural

Office hours : 9 to 12 a. m., and 1 to 5 p. m.

At Dorchester on Monday of each week. Rooms 
over Jas. Cook's Oyster Saloon. mart!

E. M. ESTEY,
WHOLESALE AND BETAIL DRUGGIST.

Medical Hall,
Monoton, - - - - N. B.

DEALER IN

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

Medecinqs, Sponges, Ac.
We buy direct and are in a position to 

quote Goods as cheap as any City House. 
fcP^Orders receive prompt attention. 

jan6—I year

Coal.
Spring

Coal.
Hill Coal.

tpHE subscriber is prepared to supply all 
JL who are in want of COAL by the cai* 
load or in smaller quantities. The follow­
ing are tbe prices delivered at Station per

HOUND. STOVE. NUT. SLACK, 
HR TO* ! $3.35 $2.60 $2,35 $1.60

BLAIR ESTABROOKS,
sept27-tf Agent.

COATES’

Picture Frame Shop,
aim, N. S., opposite Post Offlce.

JUST RECEIVED:

Concertinas, Accordéons, Fifes,
Flute., Violin, and String.. Alio

A NEW LOT OF BRACKETS, MOTTOES—PER­
FORATED AND STAMPED.

A General Lite ol Picture Framing Goods.
WINDOW POLES AND CORRIGES

Fitted Up ami Completed in First Class Style. 
LIGHT CABINET ami SCROLL WORK done neatly 

ly and promptly. PICTURE P’RAMING. in all 
Styles to Order at LOWEST RATES. Dai­

ly expected a Choice Lot of PICTURES 
IN OIL, ENGRAVINGS. Ac.-, Ac.

Mirrors and Mirror Plate* from 7x9 to 18x40.

E. F. COATES,
mar" Amhkrst, N. 8

QUEEN ANNE * EA8TLAKE

FURNITURE !
HAVING FITTED up a Room in our 

Factory with Special Macbiaeiy, 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 mak»gWFpecialty of the 
best class of Hardffood jmrniture from 
the latest designs. V

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

Orders solicited and satisfaction gua­
ranteed.

RHODES, CURRY * 00.
Amherst, Feb. 6, 1888. tf

J. WILSON & CO.
MANUFACTURERS OF

Harbleized Slate Mantels

SEALERS EE

Stoves, Ranges, &c.
184 PRINCE WM. 8TMCBT,

8T. JOHN,.............. IV. AS.

Travellers Column.

Cumberland Hotel,
PABRSBORO’, N. S. A

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

sept? THOS. MAHONEY.

Terrace Hotel,
AMHERST, N. S.

DAVIS & BROWN, Proprietors.

OPENED under new management Jan. let, 1883. 
Renovated and  ̂refund eh ml thoroughout.

Post Office Notice.
Winter Arrangement of Mails.

FROM and after this date the Mails at 
the Post Offlce, Sackville, will close 

at the following hours :
For Amherst, Halifax, &c..........1.16 p. m.
For Dorchester, St. John, &c. .2.30 p. m. 
For the North Shore, Quebec

and Ottawa................................8.00 p. m.
For Upper Sackville................... 3.80 p. m.
For Baie Verte............................. 1.16 p. m.
For P. E. Island..........................2.80 p. m.

Offlce closes daily at 8 p. m.

Dec 6, 1882.
JOS. DIXON,

P. M.

ITtiSTOVfW.

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY.
1P82 WINTER ARRANGEMENT 1883

)--------

ON and alter MONDAY, the 4th 
December, the Trains will run dally 

(Sunday excepted) as fellows :

WILL LEAVE SACKVILLE:

Express for St. John and Quebec, 9.28 p.m. 
Express for Halifax and Pictou, 6.03 a. m. 
Express for Halifax and Pietou, 1.80 p. m.
Express for St. John....................2.48 p. m.
Accommodation for Monoton,. .9.17 a. m. 
Accommodation for Amherst and 

Spring Hill................................ 8.62 p. m.

WILL LEAVE DORCHESTER:

Express for St. John and Quebec, 9.66 p. m. 
Express for Halifax and Pietou, 6.86 a. in. 
Express for Halifax tod Pictou, 1.01 p. m.
Express for St. J ohn.......................8.16p.m.
Accommodation for Moncton. .10.00 a. m. 
Accommodation for Amherst and 

Spring Hill.................................8.08 p. m.

The Expresi Train from Quebee rune to 
Halifax and St. John on Sunday morning, 
and the Express Train from Halifax and 
St. John runs to Campbellton on Sunday 
morning. j

k>. POTTINGER,
Chief Superintendent. 

Railway Offlce, Moncton^ N. B., j
November 28th, 1882.

ftits KEY TO HEALTH.

THE PETERS COMBINATION

LOCK COMPANY,
MONOTON, N. B.

MANUFACTURERS OF

Builders’ Hardware

SHELF HARDWARE,

Brass, Bronze, and Iron,
LOCKS, KNOBS, H1NUES, LATCHES,

SASH FASTENERS, CUPBOARD 
LATCHES A BOLTS, DOOR 

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

BRASS CA8TIOG8 and M-nufioture 
In nil kind, of BRASS GOODS lolicited.

Electro, Kittle, Boll ail Silver Plitlu.
Bronzing, Lacquering, and Japaning, of 

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

ness Mounting, Ac., replated. Particular 
attention given to special orders.

Monoton, Dec. 89, 1880. janff

Unlocks nil the clogged avenues of tha 
Bowelo, Kidneys ua Liver, carrying 
oif gradually without weakening the system, 
all the impurities andUoul humors of the 
secretions ; at the same time Correcting 
Acidity of the Stomach, curing Bili­
ousness, Dyspepsia. Headaches, Diz­
ziness, Heartburn, Constipation, 
Dryness of the Skin, Dropsy, Dim­
ness of Vision, Jaundice, Salt Bhemn. 
Hrysipelas, Scrofula, Fluttering cf 
the Heart, Nervousness and Genera! 
Debility ;_all these and many other simi­
lar Complaints yield to the happy influence 
of BUKDOCK BLOOD BITTERS. 
Sample Bottles 10c ; Regular size $L

For sale by all dealers.
nr. MIlBritN A CO.. Proprietor*. Toronto

GOODS
JUST RECEIVED AT

Sackville Drug Stote.

B URDOCK BLOOD BITTERS; 
PERUVIAN SYRUP,

HALL'S HAIR RENEWER;
AYER'S HAIR VIGOR;
AYER'S SARSAPARILLA; 
CHANNING'8 SARSAPARILLA; 
FELLOW'S HYPOPHOSPHITES ; 
PIERCE’S MEDICAL DISCOVERY; 
PIERCE'S FAVORITE PRESCRIP' 

TIONS ;
8T. JACOB'S OIL, Ac.

For Worms in Children, try the GERMAN WORM 
REMEDY. Price, 25 cents.

For Catarrh, trv the GUARANTEED CATARRH 
CURB. Price", 75 cents.

As a Horse Uniment for Spavins, try KENDALL'S 
SPAVIN CURE. Price, #1 per bottle.

As a Tonic, try BEEF, IRON and WINE.
3r General Debility, try CHEMICAL FOOD or 
FELLOW’S HYPOPHOSPHITES.

Fora Cough, try GERMAN SYRUP or W1 STAR'S 
BALSAM.

For Biliousness or Dyspepsia, try GREEN'S ^AUG­
UST FLOWER.

Asa Blood Pur®er, try CHANN1ÜG S 8AR8APV<. 
RILL A.

For Rheumatism, try ST. JACOB’S OIL,

iaror if you' think differently from the above. TRT 
whatever von like, which you will probably FIND at

SACKVILLE DRUG STORE.

aug2
A. DIXON»

Druggist.

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

For sale low while landing. 

juneZ JAS, É. AYER


