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A Bad Young Man.,

«“1 heard to-day,” remarked Mrs.

Jangwhacker, ‘¢ that young.George
Sampson, who has only been to col-
loge a year, writ homo that he is
wedded to his Alma DMater. D'ye
Lno\\ who she is?”

' No, an’ I don’t want to know
said Mrs. Whackbanger, *‘arter the
way he carried on with with them
Nipper gal’s las’ summer, and all the
time prob’ly engaged to that Almy
whats-her-name. It enough to make
a body weep.”
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The Montreal Herald fixes the

amonnt of money which was offered

Mr. Chapleau hy the ‘Liberals to

leave the Government, after the|We have just received and are now open-
oxecution of Riel, at $40,000. The ing our

Herald is a Riel organ, and is of

course in a pesit’on to give the cor-

rect figures. Mr. Chapleau stands

high for refusing to subvert juslicrl!?w:‘ the leading Scotch and Bnglish,

for political purposes. All honour [ Manufacturers.

to him for also refusing the tempt-| Ll'il“' Your "l'(ll‘r\ l':ill'h'

ing bribe 2 y J9 |

- And thereby secure first choice from (ho‘

= 1 of lavender is disag: hle

( .m:: s s ’I wgest and Best Selected S‘wd\'
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Grass ivr Sale.|

n

JVIE subacriber will sell his GRASS on
the Speetacle arsh in lots to swit
1 28 I'erms a

MILNER

E8Q., or the undersigned,
N. L. BELL
Sackville, July 15,1886
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W. TOWSE,

) h rine,
GRORGE

Abvushagan Road, July 14th.
Mill Preperiy for Sale. |
HE subscgiber offers for sele a valu-

) able Rofary Saw Mill
plement of Saws, Shi n;:lu Mill with
Saws, a 3 », and a 25 H. I,
0 arly new

Baie Verte, June 2
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Clearance Sale
ealranct naic

[ am selling off at COST,

For One Week Only,|

IR ﬂfk'

Watches, - j
Clocks, it
Jewellery &

Sitverware,

AS T AX

Bound te-Clear Out

My whole Stock at Once.

C. WARMUNDE,

Music ¥ la]I/ Blooiz,
SACKVILLE, N. B.

YIN cres I’ Iire af farsh
itunated on Sunken [sland Body, ad- |
Main road. [er particulars apply

|
{

W. II. HARRISON.

. L S
Mill l’mper!' fer Sale.
frHE subseriber will vc*ll his MILLin
K Cookville; alse, abemt 4,000 acres
of Log Laed, which is hegrily timbered.
\lso_there 1s about 3 ) Logs at miil.
< 1d will bo seld

, wigh full gem- |
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Of tl + Goods to be secn

time Provinces. Our
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Smmg Tmportation of Cloths

in the Mari-

—‘Ta iloring  Department

| lu ilways under the most skilful manage-

| ment to be found within the sa limits.
Now opening: A fine assortment of
{ English  and Anu*ric”" HATS. |

herst, N. 8., Mar. 10, 1885

JCHOLERR INFANTUM
; » ﬁlf-r:;/ga”ﬂ

i || nal,.McDunald & Co. |

| S“WFR MPLAINTS

az,o BrALL DMLERSM

\Ameri can Studio

+ Over ‘“ Gazette’ Office, Opposite
| Bank of Nova Scotiz,
AMHERST, - N 8.

lone in t
s of Photo
Varmuade’s Jeweil

¢ Hall Block. !rm: nt o
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[ Wo make Enlargements from sms \"' so compartment released a fine
\"{":“:,':_' Photy ‘(’L;'.“f‘:l'tl . ’[‘ ;kr.‘\‘\ M lador o f mingled gavlic und p‘:u('houli,
suit and who greeted me with an un-

Pictures mailed us to be enl i or|sanctified lcqr from* the depibs of
¥ vill receive careful and mpt | his fur-lined coat; ladics at least,
R B 1 be returned jmmediately 'lmi too many of them, and nota

y W < Iplace to spare for we; then an|

na Lsstie Frang

,

PRIDHAM,

rator

now receiving and ope

X7 L ar I .

) huic sortment o L
PA 1t w from bSe. upwards; )
Boo ihgoes, Ready-Made Clothing

1 (u]n uulnx.nl vurnr‘ )

Goods, together

nt of HOUSEK FURNI-

5 oom Suits, &e., &
h we will sell at lowest pric

E. C. GOODEN & CO.
Mar. 15th, 1886:

,all of
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'E s Arrive !

Car Load of “Ormn” l,m'.l

ALSO

1 Car of Mixed Brands of Flour. |so inconsiderate.

ALSO

CATTILE

J. H. COODWIN.

13, 1886.

Point de Bute, Jan.

e

WORM POWDERS.
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Contaln their own
and effectual
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|
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The Poet’s Death-Song.

The recent death of Paul Hamil-
ton Hayne, the noblest poet that the
South has produced, lends peculiar
1nterest to his lofty strain of final
trinmph which appeared in the May
number of Harper's Magazine.
Having experienced all the phases
of prosperity and adversity, his
lingering decline with consumption
madehim a calm and fearless student
of the coming change. The result is
beautifully shewn in this poem.

2 FACE TO FACE.
BY PAUL H. HAYNE.
Sad mortal! couldst thou but know
What truly it means to die,
The wings of thy soul would glow,
And the hopes of thy heart beat high;
Thou wouldst turn from the Pyrrhonist
schools
And laugh their jargon to scorn,
As the babble of midnight fools
Ere the morning of Truth be born:
But I, enrth’s madness above,
In a kingdom of stormless breath—
I gaze on the glory of love
In the unveiled face of Death.

| I tell thee his face is fair
As the moon-bow’s amber rings.
And the gledam in his unbound hair
Like the flush of a thousand Springs;
His smile is the fathomless beam
Of the star-shine’s sacred light
When the Summers of Southland dream
| Inthe lap of the holy Night:
For I, earth’s bhindness above
In & kingdom of halcyon breath—
1 gaze on the marvel of love
In the unveiled face of Death.

@

| In his eyes a hoaven there dwells
But they hold few mysteries now
And his pity for earth’s farewells
Half furrows that shining brow ;
| Souis taken from Time’s cold tide

irradiated with a fiendish grin.

¢« Better not. Ivs fifty pounds if
you stop tho train for nothing. Be-
sides, I am a dead shot. Alse, that
thing mostly dosen’t work.”

I hesitated, paralyzed by these
aceumulated consideratiovs ; seeing
which he dived again under the
seat, emerging instantly with a
small cane.

*“ Now look here.” He inserted
it in the barrel of the revolver, and
stretching over to me dropped it
gently on the cushion at my feet.

* Take that! Now yoy have me
at your mercy. It's loaded. Put
the ‘contents of the whole six cham-
bers into when and wherever you
like, hut don’t, don't, like a good
girl, pull that confounded thing just
yet.”

“T can’t shoot,” Ireplied honest-
ly, “but I can pu!l, and I don’t
quite see yet why I shouldn’t.”” I
suppose it was foolish for me to
parley in this way, but something in
the intruder’s face. and manner
penetrated through the grim and
general disrepatability of his ap-
pearance, and spoke 1n his favor.

His voice was rough and per-
| emptory, but refined in accent and
| inflection and besides he never real-
ly did look =ns if he wanted to kill
me either  Still he wae a repulsive
object, I thought as I stepped gin-
uerly down and secured -the re-
volver. A soldier, a commen soldier,
|ina dingy red jacket stained with
| mud, one sleeve ripped open te the
shoulder, and a red smear that was
pot mud on his cheek-bone. Then

| He folds to his fostering breast, he was drenched, saturated, and
| And the tears of their grief are dried |ehining with wmoisture where he
Ere they enter the courts of rest: [ wasn't pnwdrred grey with dust (no

And still, earth's mgdness above,
In a kingdom of stormless breatl,

I gaze on a light that is love
In the urveiled face of Denth,

‘,
[ Though the splendor of stars impearled
I In the glow of their far-off grace,
| He is soaring world by world,
| With the
| Lone ethers, unstirred by a wind,
At the pasasge of l)'-nlh grow sweet,
With the fragrunce that floats behind
The flaeh of his winged retreat :
[And I, enrth’s madness above,

|
|
|

But beyond the stars and the sun
‘ I can follow him still on his way,
Till the pearl-white gates are won
} In the calm of the central day.
Far voices ef fond acelaim
Thrill dewn from the place df souls,
As Death, with a touch like flame,
| Uueloses the goal of goals:
| And from Leaven of heav above
| God spéaketh with bateless breath—
| My angel of perfect love
‘ 1s the angel men call Death !

| -
HY DESERTER.

The wind and rain came sweep-
ing down cruelly on the little un
| sheltered platform as my guard and
{T hurried along the line of first-/
|class carriages. ‘There little
chouice of travelling compsnions for
me that night.  Three noisy youths

was

mpare | playing dummy whist on a cushion ;

a lady with nurses and babies who

n| . .
gree ‘m' m« with a warning ** whoop-

' \ young (un;-.v
ck o , ‘mqn iintances and
, Tar, Pitch and (Lnum and | romantic

isting of Parlor and Dining

EORCECE). | | In fact, I was just going to cry, and

| voice.

I prepured to enter;
lm'llignor, the opening of

puartment.

fempty comun
You'll be all right

L here till we

uls in his strong embrace; |

| wonder he sneezed, poor fellow.)
[ I don’t inspire confidence, do
1?7 he asked ; ¢ and I don’t deserve
it either.  T’m a deserter, therefore
a thief, mnkingoﬁ with this valoabie
| property of her Majesty’s;” he
glanced quizzically at his dxlnplda(od
vesture. **That's a good conduct
stripe,” he observed in a casval tone,
holding his arm oat.
* Only one,” I replied disparag-

'Mid a kingdom of tranquil breath, | ingly.
j | Have gazed on the lustre of love ? wWwW you thin
| - In the unveiled face of Death. Why, how leng do y hink

I've served?” he asked his merry
blue eyes wide with astonishment
at my ignorance. *‘Ionly enlisted
two years ago, and this 18 the
wickedest deed I've dene since. I'm
| not as black as I leok. If you could
only sce me when I'm washed "

His white teoth flashed out so
merrily in accord with his dancing
eyes that I felt my own lips twitch-
[ing in sympathy.
| “Anh! you smile? Then it's sll
right. Now mayn't I eome out of
this hole?’ He crept forward, keep-
ing with ostentatious care clode te
the far end ef tho carriage, bat
when® I beheld the six feet of
humanity that reared itself, I began
| to quake again at my rashnesss in
in trusting him., e had lcgged
out with him a mysterious bundle
which he deposited on the seat and
gazed first on it and then en me
with some embarrassment.

1 believe I must ask you to put
an immense amount of trust in me
for five minutes or 50,” he said after
poudering fora little, meditatively
screwing  his small musteche.
¢ What I am going to do will seem
suspicious, I am aware, but I can
| explain it eventually. Do you mind
lending me your rug?”

[ threw it to him—anything to
keep him amiable and unaggressive
till we gained Newstead (not many

et WS g e uelio 4
i,;\' I [l::.:lul,{\‘; ,:,,f_ s ,,,\lf;a;“ miles off, I reflected joyfully) in two
look  after you there.” So hastily [minutes he bhad it fastened up to a
Sty traveliing bags, | FA0k on either side the carriage, en-
umbtelle ana AV litevatore. hey”“[ sereening himself from me,
dri $ shat mel all but his boots and about six
in ¢ linches of red-striped trousers above
Vit weod of | them.  What was he goiog to do?
by ¢ it with | I Kept my eyes on thoso reds-striped
gonutal, W yad Beghn legs with anxious curiosity. 'Two
1 of the nost that | hands appeared noxt, and the hot-
pg my et '“ s to | Water tin was lifted out of view,
A Brief. peritive, | Then came a sound of unscrewiog,
or unreasonahlc call, | of gurgling, of M?I'cwi!lg up again, !
me awav. {rem 1!“, yery |80d then of splashing. * He's
ideriest we  of the|Washing!” I thought, euddeuly en-
; the =cason,  half my |lighte ced; ** anda vory good thing
unfulliod and Lsif my [too. I've got soup in my \l.awl'mu
pre ilavtal —unworni<haohk Luib"‘g I should like to lend it to
thwn it the middle 6f tember. him; but what is his basin? nm){
I'Liad been staying with Connie,|oh! What does ho do for a towel?”|
ty very dearest friend, a pretty The splashing ceased, and then lher
youns bride, durinz a sort of ap- red logs disappeared altogather; a |
pondix to her honey o oxtra | limp mass dropped with a flop on
month. &t the aeaside  befers  her the floor, aqd ll()W'l'l came two brown
Oscar retarned to his law books and | tweed legs in their pl}lce, and then
brief<. They were a very festive I heard a rustle as of clean linen.

wihh a large eircle of
no desire for

scelusion.  Only to-night
we were all to have cone Lo a large
party at the race ball. Oscar’s

| brother was coming from Scotland,
| broaking all his sbooting engage-
| ments—and all for nothing! At
|least 't fancjed he would say so. Of
cou: se, didn’t care, only, one
‘(]ucson t like 1o seem C'l'tl‘lcl(\u‘l or
|indifferent; and unpless Connie ex-
Lplnmml te him the reason of my
suddea departare-—which of course
she wouldn’t do. Girls aré so
thoughtlees when they have got all
wtllty want themselves, and mothers
What could I be
| wanted at home for? Ifelt really
|injared, the wmore I theught of it.

when & sort of
Not a sob exact-

|did give eme sob,
echo startled me.
Iy, either; more like a eneeze,
s distinct sneeze. Then another.
¢« Somebody in the next earringe,” I
thought: but it came again, lond
and unmistakable, from under the
end seat in the* far corper opposite ;
and as I looked I saw a hand, a
grimy hand encircled by a grimier
cuff, jusy visidle, resting on the dusty
threshold beyond the carpet. Ididn’t
screar, but, jumping np, sprang on
the seat an seized the communica-
tion with the guard.

“ Stop!” shouted an imperative
I turved and saw the upper
half of the proprietor of the grimy

§ the time to CLEAR up yoar Har- |

McoLavenmuin's Harnsss O

L E nesses.
ALBERT CO GE 9 |is the artisle to use. It makes Leather |
ELLE ‘Vll " h S ‘ | black as Jur and goft ns VRLyET. Sold |
", 170 « It. iy .,.le 1 ),, " werywhore anl28
e Rritish-Oolumbin, Manitoba, |

York, Omterio and’ Queioo; t,‘
g Matr

J- L BEINE
Licensed Auctionec
SACKVILLE, N, B. febitf

1y

{too!” |
mly kept my hand en the knob apd | home,

paw ecmerging from concealment,
and the shining barrel of a revolver
levelled directly at me.

“Pullif you dare. 1'm dbsperate!”
spoko the horrid wretob.

* (GGood gracious, he’s dressing!”
was my next startled thougzht; but
almost before 1 had time to think

stood my deserter, spruce, clean,
tweed-suited, pulling down a pair of
unimpeachable  wristbands, and
settling his shoulders into his coat.

** There !” he eaid, pointicg to a
dingy beap on the floor. *‘There
lie the last relics of Jeseph Allen,
private in H. M.s Roysl Manx
Fusiliers, and here they go.” He
lowered the window, and one by
one the garments flew out into the
night.,” “His boots are all that re-
main of him,” he said regretfully;
“but you’ll overleok those, wen’t
you, and not give them over to of-
fended justice?”

“ Why pot?” 1 asked coolly.
“ Every one of your proceedings is
more suspicious than the last. How
do I know that those clothes are
honestly come by?”

“ But they were,” he protested,
‘‘gold to me by a friend of mine,
one James McToldrige, servant to
Capt Carrington, of ours, whose dis-
carded rig-eut this is; and a pretty
penry I paid for it. = The beggar
knew my extremity. “Ob, I for-
got! I meant to give you this.”
This was a copy of the Times, which
ho presented, as he had done the re-
volver, on the end of his stick.

*“Oblige me by reading the ad-
vertisement in the agony column.”

Idid se.

¢ Jos, dear Jos, if ever you loved
your father, return at once. All
must be forgotten and forgiven now.

“Fire if you like. I'm despersate
said, but T didn't pali,

know of, though.
and my

Fairmesde is my
dear old govornor

my ‘cyes firmly fixed on the iois- ‘Lhu best, kindest old father that ever

creant’s fac

vhich became 1llllk|k nly 'a scapegrace had, and don’t you seé¢

PO PR A sy

r

| trouble of pac
{ off and the other on, unpin s spotted

it, down dropped the rug, and there |

Delay of an hour may be fatal.|in a handwriting I instinctively
Eveline. Fairmeade.” recognized. A post-office erder for
¢ I'm Jos—never dear Jos that [ |1 and ** With thanks from a re-

that infernal thing is three days old,
and she says delay may be fatal?”
He turned ohnrplv away for a meo-
ment. ‘ Eveline is my stepmother,”
he wont on huarriedly, ¢ miserable
little cat, the cause of all trouble. I
don’i think the dear old governor,
and I bad a word’s difference in our
lives till she eame between us three
years ago. ‘It was always settled
that I was to go into the army, and
she bewitched my father into think
ing ita mighty finething for the fam
ily whenher brother in tho city offer-
ed to tako me into hia counting-house.
I suppose there are an expensive
lot of us, and the pater isn't rich—
for a dean. Anyhow it got intoler-
able at home, 80 ono day I just walk-
ed off and enlisted, and not a word
of any of them bave [ hesard since,
bad or good, till I came across that
this morning.”

*“ And couldn’t you get away
properly without deserting?” I felt
obliged to inquire severely.

*“Oar pay sergeant would have
seen me hanged before he would have
forwarded a pass for me, and there
wasn’t time to try bim either. I
knew I must make a bolt for it if 1
was to cateh, this train, and knew
I must get into mufti somehow be-
fore we got to Newstead Junction,
where there are always non-cem-
missioned oflicers hanging absut
(especially as 1 have to get through
without a ticket somehow) so I let
the aforesaid McTeldridge jew me

it with my, bundle right

impaled on a hedge-stake, scrambled
up the embankment just as the train
stopped, and in threugh the
open window I saw on

ed by the door on the up.”

“If T had only known!
claimed.

“I'm awfolly glad
Ob, cosfound it!” he interjected
saddenly, * what'’s this?” He was
examining with a face of dire con-
sternation a fine cambric handker-
chief that he had drawn from his
coat poeket. Diving again into it
he produced a gold fuscee box, and
lastly a thin leather card case filled
with cards, * Captain Roderiek
Carrington, Royal Manx Fusiliers.”
* The scoundrel! - He's stolen them.
I am in a bole now, Why, it's
eoough te set half the detectives in
the place on the lookout for me.
I'd go back and give myself -up by
the next train if it waen’t for the
governor.” 1llc was rumaging wild-
ly in all bis pockets as he spoke,
his fair face flushed to the roots of
his hair with shame and annoyance.
All other pockels had, however,
been thoroughly cleared ount, and he
sank back with a look of blank dis-
may as the train began to slacken
speed before entering Newstead
Junctien. “ Wel!, here I go!” he
said, suddenly jumping to his feet,
‘“and uncommonly glad you must
be Lo seo the last of me. Good-bye.”
*‘ Hadu't you better put on yoor
hat? That is if you dont want to
look conspiciens,” I suggested.
*“My hat? By Jove! T haven't
got ene.” And totelly overcome by
this new and unexpccted oalamity
he dropped back on the seat, star-
ing belplessly at me and fairly
groaning in despmir. Was there
ever & wowau who could resist a
chance of rising superior Lo cireum-
stances, especially if she beholds a
poor. helpless, masculine body
crushed and overcome by them? I
can’t. And then the clear delight
of playing with high treseon felonv
—what was it? Resistance to gon-
stituted anthority in_some form any-
how. The sight of the sergeant’s
buck as wo nesred the platform de-
cided me. In my pocket lay folded
a soft green cloth cap, matching my
Nowmarket Oun my hoad was 2
hard felt worn to save the
g it. T'o whisk it

” ]

you didn’t.

hat

oe’ veil, snap off the elaatic strap
close to the brim, and to8s it noross
to my amaz d feilow-passenger, was
but the work of a moment,

oul of my last cein, and then hoeked
across
ceuntry to Parb¥aok station, lost my
way, got bogged in wet Llay fields,

first
the down
side half a minute befere you enter-

ex-

read. Poor fellow! What could'
 they do to him, I wondergd? Deser- '
' ters in books used to be ghot, but I|
didn’t think that was the gase now-
a-days. Then those clothes! At
the sacrifice of a great deal of my
| dighity I sheuld like to haye written
an answer but dared not. [ put the
note away, and forgot ul]l abeut it.
It and he belonged to a part of my
life which already seemed gepnrated
by long ages from the dark, cruel
present. A foreshadowing of cal-
amity seemed to seize me directly
we parted. It was the outer fringe
of the storm cloud that had already
broken over eur home. My poor
woth® ] No wonder she wrote brief-
ly and constrainedly. She had no

words to tell me in the midst of my
plessure of the ruin that had
fallen upon uns. A very every-
day story; who cares to hear
it? Twe ignorant women, a
speculative  trustee, a commer-
cial crisis, that was all. A great

gulfing wave of misfortune seem-
Ld suddenly to rise and sweep over
us, leaving us stranded and bare,
clutchmg what seraps we could save
from the wrock. Kind friends
gathered round us, sympathized, |
counselled, scraped fogether more |
wreckage, put us in the way. of be
ginning life anew. An easy matter |
for me at nineteen, young, strong, |
and enterprising ; but for mother at
nine-and-forty—my gentle, semiin-
valid, delicately nurtured mother,
whose path through life had been |
on velvet, to whom the roughnesses
and coursenesses of poor living wele
a8 grievous evils almost minor sins,
who had never seen the inside of an |
emnibus, brushed her own hair, or
life—our beginning was as possible
as for an exotic taken from its hot
house and given a freshstavt in life
in‘a hedgerow.
it shrivels and dies, “*Women's
bearts don’t break for want of a
balance at their bauker’s,” Aunt
Hesba answered —“me . sgomewhat |
harshly when I hinted
ings She was my mother’s
sister, wealthy, childless,
ried to s soap-hoiler, th was very |
kind to us, alloaved ue 2/, a week out
of her own private purse, and lo ked
out.decent Jodgings tor usin Cam-
den Town.

I don’t care to look back on thmv
days much. Heroines in  novels
manage, when ruin overtakes them, |
to turn out claver cooks of dainty
dishes, te make their simple dresses
fit a8 no Parisian modiste had evor
done, and with artistic ingers and

step- |
and maf-

lodginghouse parlors into graeeful |
boudoirs, keeping all the time their
society bloem fresh on thew, and
losing no grace nor charm in the]
process. | couldn’t. After weary
apprenticeship I dfd turm on
a fair cook,.a geod substitute for my
mother's maid, and a clever sdwminis-
trator of our small finanges, buat |
bad to give body and mind to the|
work. My hands grew red and my
forefinger needle- roughoned I kept |

a satisfactory balance-sheet to pre-|

bamper of fruit and flowers and a|
lectare on demestic economy ; bat I
grew anxious and careworn
learaing. Othor visitors

tions were pressed on us; but my|
wother
roturn to the old
relieved when one by one acqnaint-|
ances fell away.

us was 8o grest and so impassable. |

T be Continued.

~—A Oambridge mother sent her
small boy into the country,
aftor a weck of anxiety has reecived
this lottar: *‘I got here all right
and I fore got to write hefore ; it is
a very nice place to have fan, A
feller and T went ent in a boat, and
the host tipped over, and & man get |
wme out, and I was 80 full of water|
T dide't know uwothin' for s goed |
|long while. Tho ether bey has got'

** It’s too small, but hetter than A : :
nothing,” I said to him ; ** and here” to be buried after they find him. |
(fer T can’t stop holfway in any- His mother came from Chelses,!

and she cries all the time. A hoss|

thing—it's my misfortune,) ** don't
add Lo your erimes by defrauding

the railway cempsny. Here’s my
one spato severeign,” and I held it
ocut

Ile left the hat on the seat, and
made as if he would seize mvy fin-
gers, sovereign and all, in beth his
hands, but stopped.

“Why—why—you must be areal
little angel, not a girl at all!” he
eried. To think of your deing this
to help me when I've Lbeen such a
brute to you! I can’t take your
money. I suppose I must, though,”
in & chapfallen tono. “I know
what I'd rather have twenty times
though.”  Stapid fellow, how he
was losing time and the train going
slower every second !
¢ What is it?"I asked impatient-
“I'm a private, which means a
companion of seme of the scum of
the earth more or less. T'made
serter; I'm wearing.stelen clothes)”
he wont on exasporatingly

“Ob, do be quicker My guard
will be here in A momemt. What
can I do for you?”

“Only say I may write te you and
return that woney, und—yee. one
thing more—do you mind shaking
bands with me asif { remlly werea
gentlemal

I held out the tips of my fingers.
“ @oed-bye,, Mr. a-a-Allen! I hope
you may reach home safoly and find
all well there,” I said, very politely
and stiffly.. The train stopped, and
out he spravg, just escaping my
protector, the guard, who bustled
up escerting two ataid, elderly
ladies ; most nnexcoptionlblo fal-
low-travellers, bat who, I secretly
rejeiced, . had not got in a station
earlior,

Two mornings later came a note

kicked me over, and I have got to|
have some money to pay a doctor |
for fixin' my head. I lost my watch, |
and I am very sorry. [ shall bring |
home some mud-tartles, and I shall |
bring home a tame- woodchuck, if I |
can get 'em in my trunk.” i

—The extont of the dead wmeat
trade of Londen is becoming enorm-
ouns. The total weight of the de-
liveries last’ year exceeded that of
any previous one, and ameunted te
230,873 tons of 2,240 pounds each.
Of this the united kingdom furnished
179,000 tons. America, incladiog
Canads, 27,071 tons, and Australis
apd New Zealsnd, 11,128 tons. Jt
is of interest to the American trade
to koow that while its consignments
had but slightly exceeded those of
theprevions year, the weight of
Australian and New Zealand meat
showed the large increase of 138}
per cent. on that of the year 1883,

—Strawberry growers have this
year bit upon acheap gift package
with handle, holding several quarts
of berries, which may be sold on|
the ears or in town, and ecasily|
carried on by the purchaser. In
this inviting and at the same time
convenient way, peoplewill buy ber-
ries, and more of them, than when
obliged te erder through their
grocer.

—Stranger (at the restaurant)—
‘* Beg parden, sir, but you have
spilled soup all over .your ves:.”
ogg—'* I wish you'd mind yoeur
own business. Yon've been sitting
on your lighted cigar for fifteen
minutes, and have burned a hele in
your ceat tail as big as my fist, but
you didn’t hear me sheuting it at
you."” [

—A Providence erank sowed grass

pentant ruffian, already on the way |
to deliver himself vp to the uuthorl |
ties anid satisfy outraged justice.”

I laughed ™ and Imlf cried as |

seed in tho sireets of that efiy, to
show his dislike of the prohibitory |

looked after her dwn luggage in her |

Small murvel that |

my misgiv- |

J Daors,

no oxpenditure to econvert andrylSlQNEs,

out |

sent to Aunt Hesba every Satur uy,l
when sho used te drive over with a|

in (.xo‘
besides |
Aunt Hesba found their way to Cam- |
den Towm, and many kind invilu-l

nervously shrank from a|
life, and I fall[

The gulf between |

mad |
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Mot Wold-r'-l ¥
Hemedy

FOR Il\l’t‘}’, RINAT,

PARS@"" '

o-luvalv cnro BICK
N, nl\(l Skin Diseascs
them a val b

y pure and very \q'uuM-

Nothing on Earth will ma
lay llkn Sheridan’s Conditi n Yow
|lor. Dose, one teaspoonful fo es
food. It will also positively preve

M eure

MA

Established 1848, »

RO ARY

\

| PROPRIETORS
! ~0¥

; HODGSON’S
' PATEN'

GENERAL

[ Leonard’s - Celebrated
|

| For all purposes.

(A1
chinery,
Castings, Stoves

| l,rm\.l Railway to Works ]
Tele: phum from Office to Works., §

RHODES, CURRY & Co.,

SCOTIA,
\ Manufacturers and Builders.

AMHIERNST,

AGENTS IN THE

stamps

CHICKEN CHOLE.RA, Clrcuiars froe
Amherst Stove and Machine Works,

descriptions ol Grrist
Lieflell’s Tln'hinv\'
, Plows

NOVA

2 -‘Q f B T
The g "’ Fxenlo all other ltemedies for
B Faiernal Use.
gr R.M Dlpm‘mrl- VOF M8 — Catarrh, Chol-
roup, Asthma, Bron. Morbus, Dysen
ohitls, Neural, ln Rhed n'c Diarrbosn, Kid.
m- m. Bleoding at tho : q
Hoarseness, In 1
Heata }lnckluul Sougin, 1S SHNSON & 0. "
hooping Co. fluston, Mase.

AND EXTBERI AL USE.

'y PURCATIVE
MAXKE'NEW, RICH BROOD.

HEADACHE, Enlo isneas, and )\
¥ PILL

wm I

- MAKE HEN

Sold everywhe n ur se

o Cholera, &e,
Furnished in Ia
- 8.JO

NUFACTURERS OF
SAW MILLS

From the Latest and Best American Patterns,

MAKITIME PRy

Engines

» Best and €heapest made in Canada.

Mill and

A. ROBE & SONS,

x\lllhl‘l‘\l. N. S,

|

{ BLINDS.

| WOOD
Mantels,

| MOULD
[ngs, ctc.

SCHOOL, OFFICE, GHUROH AND HﬂUSE FURNITURE.
our home fresh and pretty, snd had | Manufacturers of and Dealers in all kinds of Builders' Materials,
SEND FOR ESTIM.A.TES-

jan27

1 LIVER lud BOWEL ¢ viw s
DOSE For Prmnl& JCon
unnnw nnd Lhor Bill.—Dr,
owa."

JOHNBSO.

Iron and Brass
, Furnaces,;

PILLS

T M
Doid o |. v
& CO

wail for %5¢ in
rge eans. 1.0 y malil, $1.20,
HNSON' a CO., Boston, Mass

{ Established 1848,

S

PROPRIETORS

o

OF—

HODGSON’S
PATENT

JSav Grinder,

WINCES FOR

and — Boilers,

Saw Mill Ma-

y&ce.

WALNUT
Cherry,

ASH,

_BIRCH,

Bercu,

PINE &

Whitewo'd

r

LIVER
BLOOD
STOMACH

KIDNEYS

Infallible Blood Purifier, Tonic
Loas of Appetite, Ilnl;,,\tﬁlivu 1
illiousnees, Jaun e, I (

heumatiem, all K ¥
Disoasos pecullnr to Feme
Bx zowa and all Skin Liseas
Palpitation of the Heart, 8
Hoart Buru. Purely Vegetab)
oBx C. West & Co,

Por sale by Charles G. Hart, Drug

Cottons. Coltons

Received for E:irll_s.'>8prinn Trade:

293 Pkgs. of White and Grey Cottons;
White Cottons, all grades;
l’illow Cottons and Shou(ings,
Grey Cottons, all pnwa and widths,
from the best mills in the ]\onumuu,
but chiefly Gibson’s;

1500 Pieces (hecked bhlrlln;,s, from
Parks’ and other mills,
150 Pioces Shaker Cotton Klaunels,

‘White and Colored ;
Pieces Cotton I'lannels;
08 Pieces Col’d Canton Flannels;
750 Pieces Checked Ginghams ;
200 Piéces Bed Tickings.

Ducks, Silesias, Jeans, Linings, Poucket-
_ing, in fact all and every class of Cot-
ton &oods, suitable to the trade.

& Cotton quotations were never known
as low as at the present time.

A. BEVERITT,
Wholesale Dry Goods Wareho\me
94 and 96 Germain Street,

8T. JOHN, N. B.

New Spring Goods!
‘Ncw Spring Goods!

JUST OPENED:
6 C.\\Eb and 4 Bales of Staple and
Ffaney SPRING DRY GOODS,
bought direct from the manuﬁtcturcrs
and will be sold on the smallest profits,
4,000 Rolls ENGLISH WALL PAPER,
from 6c¢. up.

A&E‘gléh%g?k of Grooenas, ‘Boots

ardwa.re at rmzzbom)m prices

I selling balance of Winter
at MI(-M advanece on cost. s

Call and nspect my Goods and learn

pncoa before buymg cl-ewhere.

©_W.J. MAHONEY.
_Eme Verte, Feb: 15, 1886.

C. WARMUNDE,
Watchmaker,
Masic Hall, Sackville, N, B.

»Rm‘s a 'uud \nld—«n bad hus- |Dtﬂlﬂ' bt Wa‘fh“ Clocks and JWEIJE"

band.
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Watches, Jewellery and Silverware.

Watch and
by ekilled workmen a Specialty

feb24 Amuerst, N. 8
(
BRICKS.
One Car Bricks

Now for sale low.
JAMES R. AYER
1856.

FLOUR. FLOUR.

125 WHITE EJ
ANCHOR
875 WHITE WING SUPERIOR.

ALL ¥OR BALE

* MONCTON, N. B.

el
Gut Tobacco.

250 1bs, Myrtle Navy—in 2 oz. pkges.

Portland Gomant

RECEIVING TO-DAY ! E

AT THIS!

GRIFFIN'S.

OPENING, IN

Jew vl]vrw Repairing

all our Goods to be as

T. H. QRIFFIN,

KECEIVED ¢

8 ETAR

PEOPLES

ARRIVE :

AGLE, OHOICE PATENT

LOW.
BANG & CO.

RECEIVED :

ow to !lm Trade.

A A BABAIO & 60,

Brothers English Port-
CEMENT.

J. BABANG & CO.

Jusr

200 Sacks

Coarse Salt.

FOR SALE LOW.
A. J. BABANE & CO.

RECEIVED :
Coarse Salt.

12 Casks NEVIS

For sale low.

A
RBOEIV

Jjune28

B T e B

MOLASSES.¢

Just Received per Schr, ** Laarel "'

‘“ BARBADOES.

J. BABANG & Co. .

Electrle Soap. ‘

200 Boxes ELECTRIC SOAP.
For sale low by

MOLASSES.

ING TODAY :

:‘

A J. BABANG & 00,




