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A Bad Young Man.

“I heard today,” remarked Mrs.
Bangwhackcr, “ that young George 
Sampson, who has only been to col­
lege a year, writ homo that he is 
wedded to his Alma Mater. D’ye 
know who she is?”

“ No, an’ 1 don’t want ,to know,” 
said Mrs. Whackbangor, “ ai tor the 
way he carried on with with thorn 
Nipper gal’s las’ summer, and all the 
time prob’ly engaged to that Almy 
what’s-her-name. It enough to make 
a body weep.”

-The Montreal 1Jerald fixes the 
amount of money which was oifered 
Mr. Chapleau by tlie Liberals to 
leave the Government, after the 
execution of Riel, at $40,000. The

course in"» po^^n to give^he 'cor' gpÉE IfflPltatiOll Ol CllÊS 
reel figures. Mr. Chapleau stands' 
high for refusing to subvert justice 
for political purposes. All honour 
to him for also refusing the tempt­
ing bribe.
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We have just received and are now open- 
» ing our

From the le tuning Scotch arid English 
Manufacturers.

to (lies
-Oil of lavender is disagreeable

For Sale and To Let.

Grass fer Sate.

T"MÏE subscriber will sell hie GRASS on 
the Spectacle Marsh in lots to suit 

purchasers Terms as usual.
O. MILNER'.

duly 14, 1886.

Marsh for Sale.

SIX acres Prime Jiroadleaf Mursh, 
situated on Sunken Island Body, ad­

joining Main road. For particulars apply 
to K. BELL, ESQ., or the undersigned,

N. L. BBLL.
. Sackviile, -July 15, 1886.

"firts for Sale.

Leave Your Orders Early,
And thereby secure first choice lrom the

Largest and Best Selected Stock
Of these Goods to he seen in the Mari­

time Provinces. Our

Tailoring Department
1» always under the most skilful manage­
ment to be found within the same.limits.

Now opening

English and
A fine assortment of

American HATS.

I

■1. - A].ii

fVlK «ihsmlwr oilers for sale Forty IhifliSbig 
l.nls. fnmting on Union aiul At^dviny Streets, 

ml ml nliu*i) midway Hut ween the Academies arid 
tlie Stations uî the Internolouial and Cape •Uirmon- 
tinc Railways. The location is one. ofllhe most con­
venient and ilesirahk1' in the Town, and*only a few 
minutes \jnik from cither tlie Station or Academies, 
'.’rice mndyraU-. Tvriu.^ accommodating. Title un-

W. II. HARKMON.

Mill Property for dale.

1A1IK subscriber will sell his MILlTih 
Co*'kvilla; nlw. abeut 4,000 acres 

of Log Land, which is heavily timbered. 
Also tlicrc is aboat 8,000 Logs :it mill. 
Thu Mill is in guud repair uml will bo sold 
on easy terms. For particulars apply to 

GEORGE W. TOW6K. 
AÜxmshagau Road, July 14tli.

Mill Property for Sale.

Dunlap, McDonald & Co.
Amherst, N. 8., Mar. 10, 1885.

THE subscriber offers for 
able Rofery

elc a velu-
able Rofiary Saw Mill, with full ama- 

plement of .Saws, a Shingle Mill with 
Saws, a 30 11. P. Engine, and a ?5 Ji. P. 
Boiler, till of which aro nearly new. * 

Terms easy. Part cash ; balance on 
time, with security, to suit purcha ■■ 

Apply to T. Magee, Baie Verte.
KO BT. ANDERSON.

_ ^ Baie Verte, Jure 2,1886. 9-8m

Farm fbr Siale.
rpilE Subscriber offers fur sale that 
JL valuable FARM known as tlie Gam­

mon Farm, situhted near BonnulVs Cor­
ner, Lutz Mountain, about eight miles 
from Moncton. This is aa excellent 
Farm, containing about fifty acres, with 
new House, Kitchen, Woodliousc, Hen­
nery, Piggery, and a fine largeam. all 
entirely new and verjucenvennnt. If js 
thoroughly fenced, and has a well culti- j 
rated garden. The soil is ilry and loamy, 
free lrom atone, and well adapted fur j 
growing either.early vegetables, grain, or j 
liny, and is now in a high state of cultiva- J 
tion. It is convenient to church, sfhotil ! 
and mills, and admitted to be the finest ! 
Farm in that section. Plenty of good j 
water on tlie pro timer.. No outlay re- j 
quired outsida of stock and farm imph-. 
mvnt.-v. A rare opportunity is offered to j 
any (/no wishing to start a general market j

Terms of payment :• A portion dm 
bai;n*cc by instillments oxtending ovi 
number of years. Apply to,

ÇHAP.LE8 I'AV.rETT 
Sackviile, N. 1

EXTRACT.

American
Over

Studio
‘Gazette” Office, Opposite 
Bank of Nova Scotia.

NAMHERST, -

vr:
3.

are hound to excel in PHOTOS, 
and the public will find the class 

or work made in this gallery to compare 
favorably with that done in the cities.

A sample case of Photos may be seen 
at Mr. Wnrmunde’s Jewellery Store, 
Music Hall Block. Prices sent on appli-

Wo make Enlargements from small 
picturuB of any description, in luk, Water 
Colors, Photo, Crayon, &c., at prices to 
suit all.

Pictures mailed us to he enlarged or 
copied will receive careful and prompt 
attention and be returned immediately 

I when done.
i Mouldings, Picture and Bostic Frames 
j su'd at manufacturers’ price».

R S. PRIDHAM,
Operator.

The Poet’s Death-Song.

The recent death of Paul Hamil­
ton Hàyne, the noblest poet that the 
South ban produced, lends peculiar 
interest to his lofty strain of final 
triumph which appeared in the May 
number of Harper's Magazine. 
Having experienced all the phases 
of prosperity and adversity, his 
lingering decline with consumption 
made him a calm and fearless student 
of the coming change. The result is 
beautifully shown in this poem. 

FAC_E TO FACE, 
nr paul n. haynk.

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 wouldit 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, earth's madness above,

In a kingdom of stormless breath—
I gaze on the glory of love 

In tho-unveiled face of Death.

I tell thee his face is fair 
As the moon-bow’s amber rings.

And the gleam in his unbound hair 
Like the flush of a thousand Springs 

His smile is the fathomless beam 
Of tlie star-shine’s sacred light.

When the Summers of Southland dream 
In the lap of the holy Night :

For I, earth's blindness above
In a kingdom of halcyon breath—

1 gaze on the marvel of love @
In the unveiled face of Death.

In his eyes a heaven there dwells- 
But they hold few mysteries now—

And hi?.pity for earth’s farewells 
Half furrows that shining brow ;

Souls taken from Time’s cold tide 
He folds jtô hie fostering breast,

And the tears of their grief are dried 
Ere they enter the courts of rest :

And still, oarth's mqdncss above, 
ju a kingdom of stormloss brunth,

I gaze on a light that is love 
In the unveiled face of Death.

Though the splendor of stars impear led 
In the glow of their far-off grace.

He is snaring world by world,
With the souls in his strong embrace; 

Lone ethers, unstirred by a wind,
At tho passsge of Death grow sweet, 

With the frpgrancv That floats behind 
The flash ut his winged retreat :

And 1, earth’s madness above,
’Mid a kingdom of tranquil breath,

Have gazed on the lustre of love 
In the unveiled face of Death.

But beyond the stars and the sun 
I can follow him still on hts way,

Till the pearl-white gates are won 
In the calm of the central day.

Far voices of fond acclaim 
Thrill dew» troro the place df souls,

As Death, with a touch like flame, 
Uùeloses the goal of goals :

And from heaven of heavens above 
God upeaketh with bateless breath—». 

My angel of perfect love 
Is tho angel men call Death !

GROCERIES, ko.

V ATKINi BORDEN

100 Buns, )
40 Tierces, > Barbadoes Mbiaases : 
15 Bids.. )

I Î Gar Oatmeal, 1 Car II. P. Bet 
vn ; | r.O Barrels New. Plate Loot'; 
r a£V*ÎO (If. libls., } ,, . „ ... , ,H) Q" 1 j Mrit. & Mixed Pick

; 50 < bises Vanned Corn Oysters
;. 1 10Ô Boses Valencia Raisins;

l 54 Gases Col man'a Starch ;
6 • es db K. Mustum, 1 . & 

20 Bills. Raw & Bulled Gil.

6E0. S, DcFOREST,
13 South Wharf. 
ST. JOHN, V P

Clearance Sale

I am selling off at COST,

For One Week Only,
- M Y-

-Spring Goods.
X&T 1- Aro now receiving and opening a 
'» *> choice . assortment of WALL 

I’AI’Fll at prices from 5c. upwards ; also
Bools, Slices, Ready-Made Clothing,

H:its and Caps, and other varieties of 
Dry Goode, together with a stock of 
Boat Nails, Tar, Pitch and Oakum, and 
an assortment of HOUSE .FURNi-
TUi'.r., consisting of l’arlor and Dining j pai.ty ilt the rnce 
Chairs, Bedroom Suits, &c., &c., all of , : .
which we will sell at lowest prices. mother was corain

Watches,
Clocks, 

Jewellery &

Baie Vert,
. C. GOODEN & CO.
, Mar. 10th, ISSU;

0 Arrive !
1 Car Load of "Ora” Flour.

ALSO
1 Car of Mixed Brands of Flour,

also ,
CATTLE FEEYX

J. H. GOODWIN.
Point de Lute, Jan. 18, I88G.

Bound to Clear Out
My whole Stock at Once.

C. WARW1UNDE,
/

Music Hall Blook,

SACK VILLE» N. B.

albert college,
, FiEI.I EVILLE, ONT.

Cliartuail uml opouod hi is.'7. Ovv.r.3,WO pm son a 
ii.Tl. i,ft n in atUijidancc ; 170 student n ufireltrU liwr 
veni rcprusuntiiiK Rrttlah Columbia, Manitoba, 
MlctiiKan. Now York. 0»t»rto and Que .00. B7 
dli^imus imd certili. u -u>rgrUv.l. ln.lu.lmg Wutri

Cvn* ■ .1. I .i I I1 Ilf lii 'Ullh
Sopl ?tli. ititit. ' •' 1 ‘ ' : "
it,, t 1. mtif. >1.. 1 ■

rREEMAK S

WOEffi POWIEES.
Aro plrnr-nnt to take. Contain their own 

Purge.Uvo. la a auio, Bxivb, ami effectual 
deelrvyw of wo ram in ChiliUunor AdultO.

"JS the time to
^L7W

MV DESERTER.

The wind and rain came sweep­
ing down cruelly on the little un­
sheltered platform as ray guard and 
I hurried along the line of first- 
class carriages. There was little 
choice of travelling companions for 
mo that night. Three noisy youths 
playing dummy whist on a cushion ; 
a lady with nurses and babies who 
greeted me with a warning “ whoop­
ing-cough ” as I prepared to enter ; 
a portly foreigner, the opening of 
whoso compartment released a fine 
odor of mingled garlic and patchouli, 
and who greeted me with an qn- 
sanoli tied !r-«*r from1 the depths of 
his fur-lined coat ; ladies at least, 
but too many of them, and not a 
place to spare for me ; thon an 
empty compartment.

You’ll bo all right here till we 
gut to NewMead Junction, Mias.” 
my protector assured me, “ and I’ll 
look'.after yon there.” So hastily 
slowing in rugs, traveliing hags, 
timbrel In, and rails- av. literature, he 
drew Mji the window and shut me. 
in, alone *-virh my ill-humor

1 vnt- in ,ti evil mood, a mood of 
5 black»'.-■soufost disconten: with 

things i.'i general, which had begun 
: I with the a' rival of Use first post that 

! moVning 1 •ringing my summons to 
I return {mine. A brief, impelitive,

. j altogether unreasonable n call, 
hurrying me away Horn the very 

! maddest, merriest, lime of the 
hrigh'.ei-J hit. nr '.he st-ason,. half my 
engagements unfulfilled and half my 

1 pruiiy •.nilettos unworn, hack to 
town in tl:o middle of September.

I had been staying with Connie, 
very dearest friend, a pretty 

bride, during » sort, of ap­
pendix to her honev-moon, an extra 

! month nX. the seaside before her 
I Oscar returned to his law books and 
1 briefs. They were a very festive 
young couple,, wihli a largo circle of 
acqmuntnncqs and . no desire for 
romantic seclusion. Only to-night 
we were,all to have gone to n large 

ball. Oscar’s 
from Scotland, 

breaking all his shooting engage­
ments—and all for nothing ! At 
least"l fancj.ed he would say so. Of 
com se, \ didn’t care, only one 
docson’t like to seem capricious or 
indifferent ; and unless Connie ex­
plained to him the reason of my 
auddc» dejiftrturo—which pf course 
she wouldn’t do. Girls aré so 
thoughtless when they have got all 
they want themselves, and mothers 
a,o inconsiderate. What coulit I be 
wanted at home for? I foil really 
injured, the more. I thought of it. 
In fact, I was just going to cry, and 
did give (icc sob, when a sort of 
echo startled me. Not a sob exact­
ly, either ; more like a sneeze, 
a distinct sneeze. Then another. 
“ Somebody in the next carriage,” I 
thought : but it came again, loud 
and unmistakable, from under the 
end seat, in tb<r far corner opposite ; 
and as I looked I saw a hand, a 
grimy hand cnoirelcd by a grimier 
cuff, jusl, visible, resting on the dusty 
threshold beyond the carpel. 1 didn’t 
8t-rcair, but, jumping up, sprang on 
tho seat an seized the communica­
tion with tho guard.

“ Stop 1” shouted on imperative 
voice. I turned and saw the upper 
half of tho proprietor of the grimy 
paw cnbevgiog from concealment, 
and the shining barrel of a revolver

■UP,rS:.‘o.r: i ievell.ll directly «t me.CLEANnesses. McLaughlin1 „ --------- - ,
la the article to use. It makes Leather “ Full if .you dare. 1 m desperate ! 
black ns Jkt and eott ns Vm.vKT. Sold | spoko tho horrid wretub.

4>vnry'vi" re itul.2«. 1 “ Fire if you like. I’m desperate
J. K bent" 'lloor 1 -,"1- 1 I’UII.

irradiated with a fiendish grin.
“ Better not. It’s fifty pounds if 

you stop tho train for nothing. Be­
sides, I am a dead shot. Also, that 
thing mostly dosen’t work.”

I hesitated, paralyzed by these 
accumulated considerations ; 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 ray feet.

“ Take that ! Now you have me 
at your mercy. Its loaded. Put 
the contents of the whole six cham­
bers into when and wherever you 
like, but don’t, don’t, like a good 
girl, pull, that confounded thing just 
yet.”

“ I can’t shoot,” I replied honest­
ly, v but I can pull, 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 disreputability of his ap­
pearance, and spoke in 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 lie was a repulsive 
object, I thought as I stepped gin­
gerly down and secured the re­
volver. A soldier, a common soldier, 
in a dingy red jacket stained with 
mud, one sleeve ripped open to tho 
shoulder, and a red smear that was 
not mud on his cheek-bone. Thon 
he was drenched, saturated, and 
shining with moisture where he 
wasn’t powdered grey with dust (no 
wonder he sneezed, poor fellow.)

“ I don’t inspire confidence, do 
I?” ho asked ; “ and I don’t deserve 
it either. I’m a deserter, therefore 
a thief, making off with this valuable 
property of her Majesty’s he 
glanced quizzically at his dilapidated 
vesture. ‘‘That's a good conduct 
stripe,” be observed in a casual tone, 
holding his arm oat.

“ Only one,” I replied disparag­
ingly.

Why, how long do you think 
I’ve served ?” he asked bis merry 
blue pyes wide with astonishment 
at my ignorance. “ I only enlisted 
two years ago, and this is the 
wickedest deed I’ve dene since. I’m 
not as black as I look. If you could 
only see me when I’m washed I”

Ilis white teolh flashed out so 
merrily in accord with his dancing 
eyes that I felt my own lips twitch­
ing in sympathy.

Ah! you smile? Then it's all 
right. Now mayn't I come out of 
this bole? ’ He crept forward, keep­
ing with ostentatious care close to 
the far end of tho carriage, but 
when* I behold the six feet of 
humanity that reared itself, I began 
to quake again at my rashnesss in 
in trusting him. He had legged 
out with him a mysterious bundle 
which he deposited on the seat and 
gazed first on it and then on me 
with some embarrassment.

1 believe I must ask you. to put 
au immense amount of trust in me 
for five minutes or so,” ho said after 
pondering for a little, meditatively 
screwing his small mustache.

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?”

I threw it to him—anything to 
keep him amiable and unaggressive 
till we gained Newsteod (not many 
miles off, I reflected joyfully) in two 
minutes lie had it fastened up to a 
rack on either side tho carriage, en­
tirely screening himself from me, 
all but his boots and about six 
inches of red-striped trousers above 
them. What was he going to do?
I kept my eyes on those mL-striped 
legs with anxious curiosity. Two 
hands appeared uoxt, and the hot- 
water tin was lifted out of view. 
Then came a sound of unsetewiug, 
of gurgling, of screwing up again, 
and then of splashing. “ He’s 
washing 1” I thought, euddeuly en­
lightened ; “ and a very good thing 
too. I’ve got. soap in my travelling 
bog. I should like to lend it to 
him; hut what is his basin? and 
oh ! what docs ho do for a towel?” 
The splashing ceased, and tbcu the 
red logs disappeared altogether ; a 
limp mass dropped with a flop on 
the floor, and down came two brown 
tweed legs in their place, and then 
I heard a rustle as of clean linen.
“ Good gracious, he’s dressing !' 
was my next startled thought ; but 
almost before 1 had time to think 
it, down dropped the rug, and there 
stood my deserter, spruce, clean, 
tweed-suited, pullfng down a pair of 
unimpeachable wristbands, and 
settling hie shoulders into his coat.

“ There !” lie said, pointing to a 
dingy heap on the floor. “ There 
lie" the last relics of Joseph Allen, 
private in H. M.’s Royal 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,” ho said regretfully ;
“ but you’ll overlook those, won’t 
you, and not give them over to of­
fended justice?”

“ Why not?” I asked coolly.
“ Every one of your proceedings is 
more suspicious than the last. IIow 
do I know that those clothes are 
honestly come by?”

“ But they were,” he protested,
“ sold 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 
penny 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.”

I did so.
“ Jos, dear Jos, if over you loved 

your father, return at once. All 
must be forgotten and forgiven now. 
Delay of an hour may bo fatal. 
Eveline. Fairmi-nde.”

“ I'm Jos—never dear Jos that 1 
know of, though. Fairmeaite is my

Tjivensod A lietioneor* 
ïSAGKVILLE, N. B. kbit!

inly kept my hand on ibo-knob nyd j boeiv, and my dear old governor 
my uyee firmly fixed un the mis-j the beet, kindest old lather that ever 
creaut’d face,which became suddenly ' a scapegrace had, and don’t you see

ment. “ Eveline is my stepmother,” 
he wont on hurriedly, “ miserable 
little cat, the cause of all trouble. I 
don’t think the dear old governor^ 
and I had a word’s difference in our 
lives till she came 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 when her brother in the city offer­
ed to take me into bis counting-house. 
I suppose there are an expensive 
lot of us, and tho paler isn’t rich— 
for a dean. Anyhow it got intoler­
able at home, so one day I just walk­
ed off and enlisted, and not a word 
of any of them have I heard since, 
bad or good, till I came across that 
this morning.”

“ And couldn’t you eet away 
properly without deserting?” J felt 
obliged to inquire severely.

“ Our pay sergeant would have 
seen me hanged before ho would have 
forwarded a pass for me, and there 
wasn’t time to try him either. 1 
knew I must make a bolt for it if I 
was to catch this train, and I*knew 
I must get into mufti sonjohow be­
fore we got to Newstead Junction, 
where there are always non-com­
missioned officers banging about 
(especially as I have to got through 
without a ticket somehow) so I let 
the aforesaid McToldridge jew me 
out of my last coin, and then hooked 
it with pi.Vv bundle right across 
country to Purbîook station, lost my 
way, got bogged in wot clay fields, 
impaled on a hedge-stake, scrambled 
up the embankment just as the train 
stopped, and in through the first 
open window I saw on the. down 
side half a minute before you enter­
ed by the door on the up.”

“ If I had only known !” 1 ex­
claimed.

“ I’m awfully glad you didn’t. 
Oh, confound it !” ho interjected 
suddenly, “ what's this?” Ho was 
examining with a face of dire con­
sternation a fine cambric handker­
chief that ho had drawn from his 
coat pocket. Diving again into it 
he produced a gold fusee box, and 
lastly a thin leather card case filled 
with cards, “ Captain Roderick 
Carrington, Royal Manx Fusiliers.” 
“ The scoundrel ! He’s stolen them 
I am in a hole now. Why, it’s 
enough to set half the detectives in 
tho place un the lookout for me. 
I’d go back and give myself up by 
the next train if it wasn’t for the 
governor.” Ho was rumaging wild­
ly in all his pockets as lie spoke, 
hi* fair face flushed to the root* of 
his hair with shame and annoyance. 
All other pockets had. however 
been thoroughly cleared out, and he 
sank back with a look of blank dis­
may as the train began to slacken 
speed before entering Newstead 
Junction. “ Well, here I go!” he 
said, suddenly jumping to hia feet,
“ and uncommonly glad you roust 
be to see the last of me. Good-bye.”

“ Hadu’t you hotter put on yonr 
hat? That is if you dont want to 
look conspieieue,” I suggested.
“My hat? By Jove ! I haven’t 

got eue.” And totally overcome by 
'this new and unexpected calamity 
he dropped back on the seat, star­
ing helplessly at me and fairly 
groaning in despair. Was there 
ever a woman who could resist a 
chance of rising superior 10 circum­
stances, especially if she beholds a 
poor, helpless, masculine body 
crushed and overcome by them ? I 
can’t. And then tho clear delight 
of playing with high treason felony 
—what was it? Resistance to con­
stituted authority in ho mo form any­
how. The sight of the sergeaut’e 
back as wo neared the platform de­
cided me. In my pocket lav folded 
a soft green cloth cap, matching my 
Newmarket On inv head was a 
hard felt hat worn to save the 
trouble of packing it To whiak it 
off and tho other on, unpin.a spotted 
net veil, snap off tlie elastic strap 
close to tho brim, .and toss it across 
to my nmaz d fellow-passenger, was 
but the work of a moment.

“ It’s too small, but better than 
nothing,” I said to him ; “ aqd here” 
(for I can’t stop holfway in any­
thing—-it’s my misfortune,) “ don’t 
add to your crimes by defrauding 
the railway company. Here’s my 
one spare sovereign,” and I held it 
out

He left the hat on the seat, and 
made as if he would seize ray fin­
gers, sovereign and all, in both his 
hands, but stopped.

“Why—why—ynu must bo a real 
little angel, not a girl at all!” he 
cried. To think of your doing this 
to help me when I’ve been such a 
brute to you ! I can’t take your 
money. I suppose I must, though,” 
in a chapfallen tono. “I know 
what I’d rather have twenty times 
though.” Stupid follow, how he 
was losing time and tho train going 
slower every second !

“ What is it?” I asked impatient-
iy-

“ I’m a private, which mean* a

that infernal thing is three days old, read. Poor fellow ! What could 
and she says delay may be fatal?” î they do to him, I wondered ? Deser- 
He turned sharply away for a mo-1 ters in books used to be shot, but I

“ didn’t think that was the c&e° now­
adays. Then those clothe» ! At 
the sacrifice of a groat deal of my 
.digj^ty I should like to have written 
an anewer but dared not. I put the 
note away, and forgot all about it. 
It and he belonged to a part of my 
life which already eeomod separated 
by long ages from the dark, cruel 
present. A foreshadowing of cal­
amity seemed to seize me directly 
we parted. It wae the outer fringe 
ol tho storm cloud that had already 
broken over our home. My poor 
moth’ll I No wonder she wrote brief­
ly and constrainedly. She had no 
words to tell mo in the midst of my 
pleasure of the ruin that had 
fallen upon ns. A very every­
day story ; who cares to hear 
it? Two ignorant women, a 
speculative trustee, a commer­
cial crisis, that was all. A great 
gulfing wave of misfortune seem­
ed suddenly to rise and sweep over 
us, leaving us stranded and bare, 
clutching what scraps wo could save 
from the wreck. Kind friends 
gathered round us, sympathized, 
counselled, scraped together more 
wreckage, put urç 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 coarsenesses of poor living were 
as grievous evils almost minor sine, 
who had nevm- seen the inside of an 
omnibus, brushed her own hair, or 
looked after her own luggage in her j 
life—our beginning was as possible 
as for an exotic taken from its hot­
house and given a fresh start in life 
in a hedgerow. Small marvel that 
it shrivels and dies, “Women’s 
hearts don't break for want of a 
balance at their banker’s,” Aunt 
Ilesba answered me , somewhat 
harshly when I hinted my misgiv­
ings She was my mother’s step­
sister, wealth}', childless, and mar­
ried to h soap-boiler. She was very 
kind to U*, alluded ne 21. a week out 
of her own private purse, and Ieiked 
out decent lodgings tor us in Cam­
den Town.

I don’t Care to look back on those 
days much. Heroines in novels 
manage, when ruin overtakes them, 
to turn out clever cooks of dainty 
dishes, to make their simple dresses 
fit as no Parisian modiste had ever 
done, and with artistic Angers and 
no expenditure to convert tawdry 
lodgmghouao parlors into graceful 
boudoirs, keeping all the time their 
society bloom fresh on them, and 
losing no grace nor charm in tho 
process. I couldn’t. After weary 
apprenticeship I dîd turn out 
a fair cook, a good substitute for my 
mother’s maid, and a clever adminis­
trator of our small finances, but I 
had to give body and mind to the 
work. My hands grew red and my 
forefinger needle-roughened. I kept 
our homo fresh and pretty, and had 
a satisfactory balance-sheet tv pre­
sent to Aunt Ilesba every Saturday, 
when she used to drive over with a 
hamper of fruit and flowers and a 
lecture on demos tic economy ; but I 
grew anxious and careworn in the 
learning. Other visitors besides 
Aunt Ilesba found their way to Cam­
den Town, and many kind invita­
tions were pressed on us ; but my 
mother nervously ahrauk from a 
return to the old life, and I felt 
relieved when one by one acquaint­
ances fell away. The gulf between 
u* was so great and so impassable.

JOHNSONs AN
UNIMENT
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PILLS
-mvlitlntfi, .11 A LABIA. 
;'ii PiiuntB theso Pille 
in 1 Monticello, Fla.” 
trn Where, or nent by 
CO.. BOSTON, MASS.

MAKE HENS LAY

The HIcm! Wonderful Family 
lleaedy Kvor Known, "v 

OfirOURKS—Dlplithurln.
Group, Asthma, liron- 
chltls, Neuralirlu, Rheu­
matism, Bleodlne ut tho 
Langs, HoarneneBs, In­
fluença, Hacking Cough,
Whooping Cough.

jpem nxmEFtrsr./v -A-IxTiD

L^ORCATIVE

1 **«! nil other lleineillee for

CORKS-Catarrh, Chol­
era MorbuH, Tiyyentery, 
Cliron’c Dlnrrhojit, Kid­
ney TvouUIhh, and Spinal 
M.-casee. Circuler» free.
J. S JOHNSON & CO., 

1'.i»6ton, Mass.
EZTERÎ1 A.L, USE.

MAKE-NEW, RICH BfcOOD.
Ïoeltivoly euro 8ICK-IIBADACHB, Biliousness, and all LIVER and BOWEIl loii.yiuintfi, MALARIA, 

LOOD POISON, and Skin Diseases (ONE PILL A DO8B1. For Female Con Plaints theso Fills 
have no equal. “ I And them a valuable Cathartic and Liver Pill.—Dr. T. M. Palm 1 Monticello, Fla." 
“In my praotioo I usa no other.—J. Dennison. M.D., DeWltt, Iowa." Sold evrn where, or sent by 
mail for 26 Ota. in stamps. Valuable inlormatlon FREE. I. 8. JOHNSON & CO.. UO8TON, MASS.

It Is n well-known fact’tlmt most of Ili 
Horse nml Cattle 1‘OWiler gold In tills conn 
try Is worthless ; that Sheridan's Conditio 

der Is absolutely pure and very vqlnublt

llog.< 'liolera, Ac. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail for 2-’>o In 
stamps. Kumished in large e.nis, price SI .,'0 ; by mall, $120. 
Circulars free. I. 8. JOHNSON dt CO., liostoii, Musa.CHICKEN CHOLERA,

Amherst Stove and Machine Works,
Established 1848. > MANUFACTURERS OF 4, Established 1818.

ROTARY S A. W MILLS
From tlie Latest ami Best American Patterns.

PROPRIETORS

HODGSON’S
PATENT

Shingle Machine.

PROPRIETORS

HODGSON’S

PATENT

Grinder.

GKNKKAt. AGENTS IN THE MARITIME PROVINCES KOU

Leonard’s Celebrated Eitgities’ and Hollers,
3 Lr ’

For all purposes. Tho Best ami Cheapest made in Canada.

A ll descriptions ol' Grist Mill and Saw Mill Ma­
chinery, LeiFell’s Turbines, Iron and Brass 

Castings, Stoves, Plows. Furnaces^&c.
A. mut at & sons,

Amherst, N. 8.
Branch Railway to Works. t
Telephone from Office to Works. $

RHODES, CURRY & Co.,
AMHERST, NOVA SCOTIA,

Manufacturers and Builders.

SASHES,

i mmm*
WOOD

cm *

Jph
tfE&mv rwy1

* r. :ï{

WALNUT

Cherry,
ASH,

. BIRCH, 

Beech, 

PINK &

HOUSE
FINISH.

SCHOOL, OFFICE, CHURCH AND HOUSE FURNITURE.
Manufacturers of and Dealers in all kinds of Builders’ Materials.

SE3STXJ FOR ESTIMATES.

To be Continued.

—A Onmhridge mother sent her . 
■mall boy into the country, tttul j 
after a week of anxiety has received j 
this letter : “1 got here all right) 
and I foro got to write before ; it is = 
a very nice place to have fun. A 
feller and I went ent in a boat, and j 
the bo»t tipped over, and a man got i 
me out. and I wa.-' so full of water I 
T didn’t know nothin’ for * good 
long while Tho ether bov has got 
to be buried after they find him. 
Ilis mother came from Chelsea, 
and she crie* all the time. A boss | 
kicked me over, and I have got to j 
have some money to pay a doctor j 
for fixiu' my head. I lost my watch,, 
and I am very sorry. I shall bring j 
home some mud-turtles, and I shall | 
bring home a tame woodchuck, If I 
cun got ’em in ray trunk.”

—The extent of the dead moat 
trade of London is becoming enorrn 
ous. The total weight of the de­
liveries lait year exceeded that of 
any previous one, and amounted to 
230,873 tons of 2,240 pounds each. 
Of this tho united kingdom furnishod 
179,000 tom*. America, including 
Canada, 27,071 tons, and Australia 
and New Zealand, 11,128 tons. It, 
is of interest ^ the American trade 
to know that while its consignments 
had but slightly exceeded those of 
tbe^previous year, the weight of

BLOOD

KIIEVS

Infallible Blood Purlfloi, Tonic, Dinryctio 
Loa9 of Appetite, Indigestion. I\v.-pepsin.

allliousnese, Jaundice, Liver Complaint, 
heumatiem, all Kidney Disease:*, hcrofula, DUeaaoB peculiar to Females, Bo ; : Rheum. 

Bx terns and all Skin Liseuses, Headache, 
Palpitation of tho Heart, Sour Stomach and Heart Burn. Purely Vegetable.

John C. West & Co., Toronto Out 
For nale by Charles 0. Hart, Druggist.

- . „ Australian and New Zealand meat
oomp.mon of seme of the scum or the large inmeaso of 1364-
tbe earth move or lea,. 1 m a de „.r „„nl - ■ —*
aerlev ; I’m wearing.stolen clothes'” ..per cent, on that , of the year 1883.
he went on exasporatingly

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

“Only say I may write to you and 
return that- money, and—yes, one 
thing more—do yon mind shaking 
hands with me a* if Ï really were a 
gentlemanJPf

I held out the tips of my fingers. 
“Good-bye,, Mr. a-a-Allen I I hope 
you may reach home safely and find 
all well there,” I said, very politely 
and stilfflyw The train stopped, and 
out ho sprang, just escaping ray 
protector, the guard, who bustled 
up escorting two staid, elderly 
ladies ; most unexceptionable fel­
low-traveller*, but who. 1 secretly 
rejoiced, „ had not got in a station 
earlier.

Two mornings later came a note 
in a handwriting I instinctively 
recognized. A poat offloe order for 
li. and “ With thanks from a re­
pentant ruffian, already on the way 
to deliver himself op to the autbori- j 
ties and satisfy outraged justice.”

1 laughed,*’ and half cried as 1

—Strawberry growers have this 
year hit upon a cheap gift package 
with handle, holding several quarts 
of berries, which may be sol3 on 
the cars or in town, and easily 
carried on by the purchaser. In 
this inviting and at tho same time 
convenient way, people will buy ber­
ries, and more of them, than when 
obliged to order through their 
grocer.

—Stranger (at the restaurant")— 
“Beg pardon, sir, but you have 
spilled soup all over -your vest.” 
Fogg—“ I wish you’d tuiod your 
own business. You’ve been sitting 
on yonr lighted cigar for fifteen 
minutes, and have burned a hole in 
yoir coat tail as big as my flat, but 
you didn’t hear me shouting it at 
you.”

—A Providence crank sowed gras* 
seed in the streets of that oily, to 
show hi* dislike of tho prohibitory 
law.

—Boa,s a good 
band.

Cottons. Cottons.
Received for Early Spring Trade :

293 Pkga. of White and Grey Cottons ; 
White Cottons, all grades ;
Pillow Cottons and Sheetings ;
Grey Cottons, all prices and widths, 
from the best mills in the Dominion, 
but chiefly Gibson’s ;

1500 Pieces Checked Shirtings,' from 
Parks’ and other mills,

150 Pieces Shaker Cotton Flannels, 
White and Colored ;

2P0 Pieces Cotton Flannels ;
106 Pieces Col’d Canton Flannels;
750 Pieces Checked Ginghams ;
200 Pieces Bod Tickings.

Puoke, Silesia*, Jeans, Linings. Picket­
ing, in fact all and every class of Cot­

ton Goods, suitable to the trade.

45TCotton quotations were never known 
as low as at the present time.

-A.- EVERITT, 
Wholesale Dry Goods Warehouse, 

94 and 96 Germain Street,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

New Spring Goods !
Npw Spring Goods !

JUST OPENED: .
Ci f^ASES a*hd 4 Bales of Staple and 
U V Fancy SPUING DRY GOODS, 
bought direct from the manufacturers, 
and will be sold on tho smallest profits.

4,000 Rolls ENGLISH WALL PAPER, 
from 6c. up.
A FuU Stook of Groceries, Boots 

and Shoes, Ready-Made Clothing & 
Hardware, at rock bottom prices.

I LOOK AT THIS!
| l*rices Way) I low'll 

ATT. H. GRIFFIN’S.
An Immense Stock of New Goods

JUST OPENING, IN

Watches, Jewellery and Silverware.
Fine Watch and Jewellery Repairing 

by skilled workmen a Specialty.
We guarantee all our Goods to be as 

represented.
T H. GRIFFIN,

feb24 Amhkkst, N. S.

BRICKS. "
One Car Bricks

At Station. Now for sale low.

Sackviile, July
JAMES 

, 1886.
R. AYER.

FLOUR. FLOUR.
Just Received;

250 B1y)s. GOLDIE'S ST Alt,
250 . PRQPLKS.
2W ANCHOR,

TO ARRIVE :
125 WHITE EAGLE, CHOICE PATENT.
50!) - ANCHOR.
375 “ WHITE WING SUPERIOR.

CO.

All for sale low.

A. J. IMIUHU X
■ MONCTON, N. IS.

--------------------------------- /X-----------
Cut Tobacco.

JUST RECEIVED :

250 lbs. Myrtle Navy—in 2 oz. pkges.
For sale low to tho Trade.

A. j, R AB ANS & CO,

Portland Cement
RECEIVING to-day :

100 Bbls. White Brothers English Port­
land CEMENT.

For sale low by

A. J. BABANG 4 CO.

Coarse Salt.
Just Received :

300 Sacks Coarse Salt.
FOR SALE LOW.

A. J. BABAHB A CO.

I un iailing balance of Winter Good»
at mallest advance on cost.

Call and inspect my Goods and learn 
prices before buying elsewhere.

w. J. MAHONEY.
Baie Verte, Feb. 16, 1886.

C. WARMUNDE,
Practical Watchmaker,

Mos’c Hall, Sackviile, N, B.

ifo—» bad bus-j Dealer i Waictes, ciocts ail Jewellery.

MOLASSES.*
Just Received per Schr. “ Laurel : 

10 Casks NEVfS MOLASSES.
24 “ BARBADOES.

For sale low.

A. J. BABANG A CO.

Electric Soap.
| RECEIVING TO-DAY :

200 Boxe» ELECTRIC SOAP.
For sale low by

Junes* A. J, BABANG A CO.


