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The Triumphant Three.
“During three years suffering with 

dyspepsia I tried almost every known 
remedy but kept getting worse until I tried 
B. B. B. I had only used it three days 
when I felt better ; three bottle complete
ly cured me.” W. Nichols, of Kendal, 
Ont.

Important to Working Men.
Artizans, mechanics and laboring men 

are liable to sudden accidents and injuries 
as well as painful cords, stiff joints and 
lameness. To all thus troubled we would 
recommend Hagyard’s Yellow Oil, the 
handy and reliable pain cure for outward 
or internal use.

Praiseworthy.
“Last summer I was entirely laid, up 

with liver complaint. A friend advised 
me to use Burdock Blood Bitters ; I did so, 
and four bottles cured me. I cannot 
praise the remedy too much.” John H. 
Rivers, Orr Lake, Ont.

—As delicate a charity as I re
member was the act of a gruff, tael- 
turn old physician in a Colorado 
mining town. A poor, aged parson 
was carefully attended by the irri
table doctor. When the preacher had 
sufficiently recovered to dispense 
with further medical attention he 
asked for his bill. “Your bill? Here 
it is,” said the doctor, opening his 
pocket-book and handing the minis
ter’s wife a ten-dollar bill.

—A noted Sunday school worker 
living in Kansas was once asked to 
talk to the children of the Sunday- 
school on the subject of temperance, 
lie is very earnest in the cause, and 
wears a bit of blue ribbon as a badge 
of his principles. Rising before the 
school he pointed to his blue ribbon 
and said : “Now, can any of you 
children give me a reason why I am 
not a drunkard?”. There was no re
ply for a moment, then a childish 
little voice in the rear of the room 
piped out : “ Cause this is a Pro
hibition town.”—Youth’s Companion.

For Sale and To Let.

FORJiALE.
jyjY COTTAGE AND LOT on Landing

Goad.
diately. 

octl7-lm

Possession given imme- 

MRS. RUFUS COLE.

For Sale or to Rent.

MY RESIDENCE at West Sackville. 
(Intend leaving town.)

DOCTOR FRENCH. 
September 20th, 1888.

FOR SALE.

I WILL dispose of the Property in Up
per Sackville, known as the Green

field Place, and at present occupied by J. 
B. Thompson, containing three acres of 
Land, more or less, under good cultiva
tion, together with the Buildings thereon, 
consisting of a good Dwelling House, con
taining twelve rooms, and a frost-proof 
Sellar, with a good Barn and Outhouse 
attached. Also a good Well of Water on 
the Premises. Would be suitable for a 
Schoolteacher or Business Man, and with
in three minutes’ walk of the N. B. & P. 
E. Railway. Apply to

Mr. FRED. THOMPSON, 
Lower Sackville.

Or for further Particulars to
Mrs. J. Berry,

jlyll Moncton.

DOUGLAS & CO.
AMHERST, N. 8.

HAVE RECEIVED during March and 
April and offer for sale :

7 tons White Lead ; 2 tons Col’d Paints ; 
2 tons Dry Sheathing Paper;
2 tons Tarred Sheathing Paper;
2 tons Putty ;

15 barrels Linseed Oil;
40 barrels Portland Cement ;

455 boxes Window Glass ;
400 kegs Steel Nails ;

5 casks Sheet Zinc;
10,000 Hoe’s and Disston’a Pat. Saw Bits; 
2500 feet Rubber and Leather Belting;

150 lbs. Rubber Packing ;
G boxes Babbit Metal ;

10 dozen Pccvies and Cant Dogs;
48 coils Rope ;
75 kegs Ilorse Shoes ;
60 boxes Horse Nails ;

4 tons Barbed Wire Fencing;
8000 feet Iron Water Pine;

2 cars Flour;
1 car Beflned Iron ;
4 tons Tiro and Cast Steel ;

55 bdls. Haying Tools ; , ■+—

175 bushels Timothy Seed ;
8000 lbs. Assorted Clover Seeds;

60 pkges McDonald’s Tobacco ;
8 Blacksmith’s Bellows;
6 Anvils ; 10 Vices.

IN ADDITION TO ABOVE :

289 assorted Packages Hardware, 
Grocery and Dry Goods Sundries.

DOUGLAS 4 CO.

PR. FOWLERS
“ «EXT: OF •

V'WILD*
ITRAWBERHY
1 CURESS

G
D

OLtlC"^'
RAM PS

IARRHŒA
YSENTERY

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS 
AND FLUXES OF THE: BOWEL! 
IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FO 
CHILDREN OR ADULTS.

10000 PRESENTS
TO FIRST ArPLYIXC, V.TIILK TICK Y LAST- 

V."<: will isend by mr.il an ap
propriate iv'.il to cat it mai Jen, 
wiie, liintiiur or ecu It—vue to 
a family— who will try the
Breadmaker’s Baking Powder

Cut the red circle from the 
label and send it in a letter 
stating honest opinion after 
fair trial. Eitiicr a 6,10 or 26 
cent size will secure the gift 
'Any grocer or storekeeper 

knows where to get i t if asked 
ifor by you.—A adress—
CHURCHILL 6 CO-TORONTO

NO PEDDLING.
Bend Four Cents in Stamps at once 

for particulars to 
W. HCFMAN,

BOX 26, IRVINGTON, NEW YORK.

for Infants and Children.
"Cestorlm is so well adapted to children that 

[ recommend it as superior to any prescription 
known to me.” IL A. Archer, M. D.,

Ill So. Oxford St, Brooklyn, N. Y.

Ceatorla cures Colic, Constipation,
Sour Stomach, Diarrhoea, Eructation,
Kill* Worms, gives sleep, and promotes di

gestion,
Without injurious modicaticn.

The Centaur Company, 77 Murray Street, N. Y.

RHODES, CURRY & Co.,
AMIIKKST, VOVA SCOTIA,

Mannifacturers and Builders.

SASHES,

BLINDS.
WOOD

Mantels, 
MOULD- 
lugs, etc

BIRCH

PINE A

Whitewo'â

HOUSE
FINISH.

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

j»n27 Bend for Estimate».

THIS IS OUR NEW
STEEL HEATING FURNACE,

For Wood, which is taking the lead, saves fuel mid labor, and gives great comfort 

ZS1*PLEASE CALL OR WRITE FOR PRICES.
SMOKE H»T *IR hot Ain eet.*i*.

•W l. ‘ ■ .K 71 lOBB'S IMPROVED

- STEEL FURNACE

hgrjrf-r' ! i j! 1 *068 ijlrW— x

ISN:W ilife

Also Heating in the most approved way by Hot Water and Steam.
Combination Hot Water ami Hot Air, ar.d Healing Furnaces for Soft and Hard Coal- 
Best Assortment of Stoves in the Maritime Provinces.
Bargains in 50 Styles.
Our Maritime Cook is the Best Stove for Wood or Coal in the Dominion of Canada.

Amlierst Stove and Machine Works.

EUREKA
MANUFACTURING

COMPANY,
MANUFACTURERS OF

FURNITURE
Office and Store Fittings,

Saslies, Doors, Moulding, 
Hardwood & Sort Floor

ing and Sheathing.

Builders’ Materials
ALWAYS ON HAND AND FUR- 

NISHED TO ORDER.

OXFORD, - - N. S,
octl4 86

CARDINS MILL, ETC.
OUR CARDING MACHINES being 

put in first-class erder, we are now 
prepared to Card your Wool and make 

Good Work. Parties from a distance can 
have their Rolls to take home with them 

We are manufacturing a number of 
WHEEL BARROWS. Also on hand and 
supplied with a full stock of FURNITURE, 
HARDWARE and BUILDERS' SUP 
PLIES. All Orders shall receive our 
Prompt Attention.

FRANK H. MORICE. 
Sackville, June 12ih, 1888.

FOR OLD PEOPLEI
In old people the nervous system is 

Weakened, and that must be strengthened. 
One of the most prominent medical 
writers of the day, in speaking of the 
prevalence of rheumatic troubles among 
the aged, says: “ The various’pains, rheu
matic os- other, which old people often 
complain of, and which materially disturb 
their comfort, result from disordered 
nerves.” There it is in a nutshell— 
the medicine for old people ihu.l be a 
nerve tonic. Old people are be ..1 with 
constipation, flatulency, drowsine- :, diar
rhoea, indigestion, rheumatism, neuralgia.

JUST RECEIVED AT

T. H. Griffins, Amherst, N. S.
3 OASES,

CONTAINING

$800 Worth of High-Class Silverware,
ALL ELEGANT GOODS.

Remember Special Sale

Diecount of* 30 per Cent.
DURING THIS MONTH.

Metallic Paints.

I AM now offering for Sale my FIRE
PROOF METALLIC ROOFING 

PAINT, which hae given such uuivereal 
satisfaction tor the last few year*. For 
use on old and new Buildings, Fences. 
&c. Absolutely Fire-Proof and the Cheap
est Roofing Paint now in the Market- 
Endorsed by leading Contractors and 
Painters.

Prices and Circulars sent on application.
FRANK H. MORICE. 

Sackville, June 12th. 1888.

Herring. Herring.
NOW IN STORE!

“xMLsJLarie Fat Herrinn.
For Sale at Lowest Rates.

Sept. 11,1868. JAMES R. AYER. ™“28

These diseases are of nsrvous origin. 
Paine's Celery Compound, tiu: great 
nerve tonic, is almost a sped.' : : ‘these 
disorders, and by its regulatin'» :::: u-uce 
on the liver, bowels, and kidneys, re
move., the disorders peculiar to o’.u uge. 
Old people find it stimulating to the 
vital powers, productive of apjH.tite, and 
a promoter of digestion.

Sold by druggists. i|.oo. Six for Jj.oev 
fiend for eight-page pape:, with many testi
monials from nervous, debilitated, and aged peo
ple, who bless Paine's Celery Compound.

Wells, Richardson &. Co.
MONTREAL P Q.

New Meal and Provision Store.
To tlio People of Sackville.
IT E take this op{ ortunity of thanking 
VV you for the liberal patronage with 

which \ou have favored us while we baye 
carried on the Oyster Business. We hÜk 
now much pleasure in informing you that 
w% are about extending our Business by 
adding a full line of

Meats and Provisions.
Hereafter our patrons can rely upon get
ting from us Choice Meats of all kinds, 
thoroughly dressed and carefully cut up.

Fresh Beef, Fresh Lamb, Fresh 
Fish, Game and Poultry,

When in season, will be kept constantly 
on sale. We will give our personal atten
tion to putting up choice CORNED BEEF 
cured by the most approved methods. 
Good SUGAR CURED HAMS and 
SHOULDERS, smoked or unsmoked, 
sold whole or sliced 1er the pan. DRIED 
BEEF In quantities or nicely shaved 
ready for the table. In CANNED PRO
VISIONS we will keep a full line, fresh 
and reliable. SAUSAGES of our own 
manufacture always on hand. OYSTERS 
by the peck or bushel, or shelled by the 
pint, quart or gallon.

We have Telephone connection, and 
orders by Telephone Will be promptly at
tended to. Our wagon will deliver Goode 
to all parts of the town. Soliciting yoer 
esteemed patronage,

We are yours very truly,

H. W. KNIGHT.

Tie Baby’s Greed.

I believe in my Papa,
Who loves me—oh, so dearly !

.1 believe in Santa Claus,
Who comes to see me yearly.

I believe.the birdies talk 
On the boughs together;

I believe the fairies dance 
O’er the fields of heather;

I believe my dolly knows 
Every word that’s spoken ;

I believe it hurts her, too,
When her nose is broken.

Oh ! I believe in lots of things,—
I can’t tell all the rest—

But I believe in you, Mamma,
First, and last and best I 

—Charles H. Lugrin, in St. Nicholas for 
October.

My Treasure.
(From Blackwood’s Magazine.)

CONTINUED.
CHAPTER II.

MART SMITH.
“Do you know French ?” I asked.
“Yes, and German, and Italian was 

the language of my childhood. And 
I used to sketch very fairly.”

“Landscape ?”
“Yes,” she answered.
“A woman like you must lie very 

miserable among the people employed 
by—oh, by the way, I don’t know by 
whom.”

“There are some that I could have 
liked ; but I have been obliged to keep 
aloof. Oh, madam, my life has been 
one long penance since I grew to 
womanhood.”

It was her voice that did it. If she 
had spoken in tones less crystal pure, 
if she had once said “idear,” or if she 
had begun to cry over her woes, I 
should have frozen at once. But to 
have that delicious voice to speak to 
me—that quiet presence e^ver with me 
—it was a great temptation. And I 
suppose her reference to my books had 
insensibly softened me.

“Will you go to the piano and let 
me hear you play ?” said I.

“It is ten years since I last played,” 
she answered. But she rose and open
ed the instrument, playing some simple 
airs with the most wonderful feeling. 
Then she began a brilliant mazurka, 
but broke down, and said, “I have 
forgotten that ;” and almost as if un- 
eonsciously, she began to sing. It was 
a very simple little ballad—but as to 
the exquisite beauty of her voice, I 
can find no words to describe it.

I was conquered ; but I did not care 
to tell her so at once. I said,— 

“Now, do you think you could go 
to any place 1 want to mention in my 
writing, sketch the most remarkable 
features, and describe it all to me ?”

“It would be delightful work !” she 
exclaimed, her eyes brightening.

Still, I was anxious not to appear 
like a fool. So I said,—

“I will consider the matter. Could 
you call again before the end of the 
week ?”

“Not until Sunday. I could not 
ask for leave to go out again, and we 
are working very late. Miss Maul- 
everer, will you promise me not to tell 
what I have told you to any one f '

“I promise, on condition that you 
answer me one question. In your 
past, which you wish to forget, is 
there anything that ought to stand be
tween you and me ?”

She looked at me and said,—
“I do not quite understand?”
“You wish to abandon your name. 

Fergive me—but this looks as if—Miss 
Smith, is there any stain upon that 
name? you must understand me now.”

Again she crimsoned, exclaiming, 
“Oh no,—none, none. My troubles 
have been many, but—it was my 
father—nothing of that kind.”

She was silent fer a few moments, 
and then said quietly,—

“On my life there is no stain. I 
swear it solemnly. On my name there 
is—but it was not of my making.”

“Well—will you call on me on Sun
day, then ? Oblige me by ringing the 
bell—I am quite helpless, you see. 
We will have some tea before you go.”

Essie brought tea, and I asked my 
visitor to pour it out. As I watched 
her quiet, graceful, noiseless move
ments, I said to myself, “I must and 
will risk it !”

“Miss Smith, suppose you come to 
me, shall you be in do danger of meet 
ing people whom know you ?”

“No one — not even------ No one
living would recognize me,” she answer
ed; “besides, 1 did not at any time 
move in your circle.”

“In what circle, then ?” said I ; “for 
I am very sure that you did not ac
quire your accent and manner in any 
- but I beg your pardon. I forget 
myself strangely. Very likely your 
circle was rather above than below 
mine ; and I felt myself blush like a 
girl at my awkward blunder.

“By birth,” she answered, “ I be
longed to the mercantile class. But 
my mother was an Italian, and of good 
birth ; and I spent much of my child
hood with her family.”

“Will you have another cup of tea ?” 
I asked. I Was watching her very 
closely. Every movement was lady
like, and she seemed completely at her 
ease ; her manner could not possibly be 
assumed for the occasion. Having 
finished her sentence, she rose.

“I think, Miss Mauleverer, that I 
have some sketches of mine among my 
few possessions. May I send them to 
you, that you may see whether I can 
do what you want in that line ? And 
may I call on Sunday ?”

“Yes,” I said. “At four, if that 
will suit you.”

“It does. Good-morning, Miss 
Mauleverer.”

Yet she lingered for a moment, as if 
there was something that she longed to 
say. But she did not speak ; with a 
little sigh, whiefi expressed as much 
patience as anxiety, she turned away 
-—and in a moment I was alone. I 
shivered—it seemed so cruel to let her 
go from my warm, cezy room out into 
the bitter wind. In that jacket, too !

I pretended to myself that I meant 
to consult some of my friends during 
the interval between Miss Smith’s visit 
and the following Sunday. But I 
never consulted any one. I amused 
myself by imagining what this or that 

irson would say if I told my story, 
‘rs. Chichester,formerly Edith Maul

everer, and Philip’s sister, would say, 
‘You’d be murdered in your bed*

Children Cry for

Fanny ! robbed and murdered. For 
mercy’s sake, don’t do anything so
rash !” Lady N----- -would declare that
“the poor soul had escaped from some 
lunatic asylum,” and entreat me not 
even to see her again. Every one 
would declare, and with great justice, 
that to engage a companion on her own 
recommendation, without even a re
ference as to character,—a woman of 
whom I knew nothing except that the 
name by which she called herself was 
not her own,—was a mad, rash act ; 
and yet I knew in my heart that this 
was exactly what I meant to do.

The drawings were left at my door 
late the next evening by Miss Smith 
herself. They were uncommonly good. 
I knew the places where some of them 
were done, and knew that they were 
correct, as well as spirited and pretty. 
Some were done in sepia, others were 
colored, but there was nothing finished 
about them, and it seemed to me that 
they were leaves from a small sketch
book, newly torn out.

Sunday came ; four o’clock came, 
and, punctual to a minute, Miss Smith 
dame. She was far less calm than on 
her first appearance—she seemed half 
-afraid to look at mo, and her hands 
trembled as she filled the cups with 
tea ; for I ordered tea at once, seeing 
how very cold she was. When Essie 
left us, I said at once,—

“Miss Smith, if you will assure me 
of one thing, you will oblige me. I 
know it is a strange question to ask, 
but forgive mo. Have you ever been 
in —a lunatic asylum ?”

I blurted this out all in a breath. 
She started—looked at me, and then 
laughed ; and her laugh answered mèV 
No one whose mind has ever been af
fected laughs like that.

“Oh, no,” she said, “never, indeed. 
Do I look like it ?—well, I knew I was 
very much changed. I—hardly can 
venture to ask you, for somehow, since 
I was here last, my hope that you 
might engage me has come to seem 
very wild and presumpteus—but yet 
I must ask—have you made up your 
mind about mo, Miss Mauleverer?”

“You positively can give mo no re
ferences ?” said I.

“None. The fact is, that unless I 
can get employment that I can like, on 
my own terms, I prefer to remain 
where I am.”

“On your own terms, as to your 
name, etc., you mean—for the question 
of salary has never been mentioned 
yet between us.”

“I should leave that to you altogeth
er. I have no one to think of—but 
myself.”

I remained silent, half unwilling to 
commit myself finally ; but I happened 
to look at her in a few moments. Her 
great soft eyes were fixedvm my face, 
her lips were pressed firmly together, 
her hands clasped. She was in an 
agony of hope and fear, though she 
sat still and silent. It was cruel to de
lay—particularly as my mind was made
up-

“Miss Smith, said I, “you must 
never tell any one what a silly thing I 
am doing. My friends, I expect, 
would begin to enquire about a lunatic 
asylum for me. I am going to en
gage you—on the strength of your 
candid eyes and pleasant voice!” She 
covered her face with her hands, and 
began to sob in a strange, tearless 
way.

“Oh, do forgive me. I cannot help 
it. I shall be myself again in a mo
ment. Miss Mauleverer—with God’s 
help—you shall never regret this.”

And I must admit I never did. 
CHAPTER III.

FIVE QUIET YEARS.
How strange it is now to look back 

to those early days when Mary Smith 
came to me a stranger, and I watched 
her every action with a small degree 
of suspicion, which, I suppose, was 
unavoidable under the circumstances! 
It was very characteristic of Mary 
that she never seemed aware of my 
watching, nor in the least degree put 
out by it. And I never discovered 
anything that was not pure, and 
sweet, and good. Just at first I was 
a little distressed, because she went 
out every morning before breakfast, 
and never said anything about it; but 
when I found that she only went to 
the early daily service at St M—-r—’s, 
I said to myself that it was no sin, 
though very amazing. I soon became 
aware that she was deeply and truly 
zeligious; and I am not ashamed to 
confess that I learned much from her. 
Not that she ever directly tried to 
“do me good,” a process which I 
should have resented at once, and for 
which she was far too humble-minded 
But one could not live with Mary — 
my Mary, as I used to call her—with
out being the better for it.

Edith Chichester, and a number of 
other friends, saw my new acquisition 
for the first time on the Monday after 
her arrival. Every Monday I was 
“at home,” and dispensed tea and cake 
and talk to all and sundry, from four 
to seven. Very crowded my room 
was, and is; for really, people are very 
kind to me, and they know I cannot 
go to them. If there is one thing of 
which I am proud, it is this, that, 
with the exception of a few who have 
left London, or ceased to come up for 
the season, or—alas!—“gone over to 
the majority,” my visitors are the 
same as the visitors of that time. I 
have never lost a friend except by 
death. Girls and boys, who wore 
children then, are grown up now, and 
come with their mothers; dear me! 
they do flirt audaciously, some of 
them. But to return to my first 
Monday.

Mary had come to me on Saturday, 
and my first glance at her relieved me 
from an embarrasment which had been 
annoying me a good deal during the 
interval between the day on which I 
engaged her, and this on which she 
came to me. I somehow felt that 
she was not a person with whom one 
could take a liberty, and yet truly her 
dress was lamentably shabby. I need 
not have vexed myself; Mary appear
ed in new attire, tasteful and elegant, 
though rather plain. I never saw her 
unsuitaby or unbecomingly dressed, 
and really, in spite of her white hair 
and her worn look, she was very 
beautiful ; at least I thought so, for I 
remember Edith Chichester asked me 
if I meant to study anatomy, that I 
had set up a ready-made skeleton.

Pitcher’s Castorla.

But this was the only fault Edith 
found; on the whole she approved, 
and said that it was the skeleton of a 
perfect lady, which was a great com
fort.

But before Mary had been with me 
a year, there was no doubt at all about 
her beauty. As the hollows in her 
poor face filled up, and a soft pink 
stole into her cheeks, she began to 
look so much younger, that one day 
I said to her—

“Mary you are a most deceitful 
woman !”

“I think not,” she answered, smil
ing. “What have I done ?”

“Well, that snowy day, that first 
saw you in this house, I fancied that 
you were a woman of three or four 
and forty, at the least. Now I see 
that you are nothing of the kind. 
Pray, madam, how old are you, if it 
is fair to ask?’

“Twenty-eight,” she answered; 
“quite elderly, don’t you think? When 
I was seventeen, I considered a worn 
an of twenty-eight quite old, I remem
ber.”

“But I am not seventeen—far other
wise,” said 1, “and I consider twenty- 
eight ridiculously and scandalou<ly 
young. If it were not for your hair, 
you would not look your age. What 
was the color of your hair, Mary?”

“J/y hair?” she said slowly. “Oh, 
white —it was always white There 
was a girl long ago who had golden- 
brown hair, but she’s dead, poor 
thing—and buried—at least I hope 
so;” and rising, she went over to a 
mirror and looked at herself rather 
anxiously “Oh, quite dead, quite!” 
she said; “there is no danger that any 
one will think of that girl when they 
see—Mary Smith.”

“I had written to Philip, telling 
him that I had found my treasure, 
and he had answered my letter. From 
that time we kept up a kind of cor
respondence, exchanging letters per
haps three times in the year. But 
when Mary had been about five years 
with me, Philip came home for a few 
days. He was leaving Vienna, and 
going to a new place in a higher posi
tion—in fact, he had begun to “make 
his mark,” and his career seemed to 
lie before him fair and prosperous. 
Yet he was in miserable spirits, and 
could hardly rouse himself to take 
his usual kindly interest in my nf 
fairs, though he laughed at me a little 
when I sang the praises of Mary 
Smith, who was in Scotland taking 
some sketches and notes for me.

“Well, if you had seen her, you 
would not wonder at my affection for 
her,” said I. “But she thought that 
when I should have you with me, it
was a good time to go to F------; and
she is such a desperately tidy creature, 
that she has put away every sketch 
and every note-book. I have made 
the servants seareh, but not a scrap 
can they find. I wanted to show you 
her sketches, for you could appreciate 
them—half the people who see them 
say, ‘How unfinished!’ Do you ever 
sketch now, Phil?”

“Never. Gave it up, with other 
youthful follies, long ago. Well, 
dear, Frances, good-bye. I shall not 
have a moment to myself to-morrow, 
for I am to be with the chief all the 
morning. I am so glad to find you 
cheery. Miss Smith has my very best 
thanks for making your life so toler
able. Tell her so—will you?”

“Certainly. Must you really go, 
Philip? Well, it has been delightful to 
see you again; but—may I say it, 
dear?—has the time not come for 
telling me the story you promised me? 
Do you remember?”

“I remember. No; not yet, Fan. 
I came home this time full of a—well, 
I suppose I may call it a hope. I had 
heard something. But I have failed 
again. I think I shall always fail.”

“Dear Philip, don’t be angry! but 
why do you allow your life to be so 
overshadowed by a—by what is past 
and gone? You are still a young man. 
I want to see you a happy man.”

“I’m not unhappy, you know.”
“I want you to marry,” said I bold

ly ; “to have a home and forget—and 
have an interest in life once more. ”

“Sometimes,” he said simply, “I 
wish I could. If I even knew that 
she was happy, cared for—at rest 
anyhow—I think I could do it; but 
not as things are. Frances, you are 
a kind creature, and some day I shall 
tell you all.”

My poor, brave Philip ! what busi 
ness have men with such tender hearts? 
One comfort is, not many men are so 
troubled.

When Mary came home, I gave her 
his message, thus,—

“By the way, Mary, my cousin 
Philip left a message for you.”

Mary started so violently that she 
upset the china basket she was filling 
with flowers, breaking its twisted 
handle, and making a perfect mess on 
the table-cover. Of all this she seem
ed quite unconscious; and though 
usually so neat-handed and so quick 
to repair any little misfortune, she 
new let the water meander about the 
table and run off into her own lap, 
spoiling her dress completely.

“A message!” she cried, her eyes 
fixed on me anxiously.

“Well, you are nervons to-day, 
Mary! I shall send you to bed early 
—you are overtired. It was only to 
thank you for makkfg my life so happy 
—tolerable, he said. I say happy. 
Now, ring for Essie, and go and 
change your dress; you are all wet. 
Oh, Mary, you’ve cut your hand with 
the china. Come here, dear.”

“China—what china?” she said. 
“Oh, my hand is bleeding.”

And without more ado she fainted 
away—she never could bear the sight 
of blood—leaving me to shout and 
scream for Essie until I wonder the 
policeman butside did not walk in. 
Mary went off to bed with a headache. 
Ah me ! how. blind 1 was !

On the Platform.
Public speakers and singers are often 

troubled with sore throat and hoarseness 
and are liable to severe bronchial attacks 
which might be prevented and cured by the 
use of Hagyard’e Pectoral Balsam—the 
best throat and lung remedy in use.

For Frost Bites.
There is no better remedy for frostbites, 

chilblains and similar troubles, than Hag-

Sard’s Yellow Oil. It also cures rheurtat- 
im, lumbago, sore throat, deafness, and 

lameness and pain generally. Yellow Oil 
is used internally and externally.

FOR INTERNAL,
---- AND-----

EXTERNAL USE.
tery, Chronic Dl- Mi 03 ® n or

.. K ■f mat Ion veryarrhœa. Kidney 
Troubles, and
Spinal Diseases. ,
We will send free. b
poetpaW. to all eud lboee wbo
who send their 
names, an Illus
trated Pamphlet — — ^   7 » t, . . .. . _
All who buy or order direct from us, arid request It, shall receive a certificate that the money shall 
be refunded If not abundantly satisfied. Retail price, 25 cts.; 6 bottles, SI 50. Express prepaid to 
any part of the United States or Canada. I. S. JOHNSON & CO.. P. O. Box 2118. Boston, Mass.

■end for It will 
ever afleiq^^nlc 
tbolr lucky Wars.

THE

MOST WONDERFUL 
FAMILY REMEDY

EVER KNOWN. LINIMENT
xHia» -mjmrmcwhQMX.

WE ARE OPENING UP

New FallDressGoods.
All Leading Novelties in German Double Widths; Dress Patterns, no two alike.

Combination Plain and Checked,
Plain and Striped; 

Plain with Border Cloths to (Match.
New Braided Trimmings, in Sets and by the Yard, to Match Goods.

SEE OUR 49 Cent PLUSH !
BEST VALUE SHOWN.

Worth of Ladies' Jackets, Ulsters,
Wraps andFur-LinadCirculars,

tr>-
AMHKBST, N.- S.

GRAND OPENING!

FALL AND WINTER

DRY- C3-OODS
Will be ready for Inspection the last o: this Week.

A Splendid. Assortment of

DRESS GOODS, ETC.,
In all Hie Latest Shades and Styles.

DUNLAP BROS. & COMPANY.
Amheist, Sept. 24th, 1888.

Jnst Received : A Full Line of
DRESS AND MANTLE GOODS,

For Fall and Winter Wear, in the most Select Patterns and Shades, with 
Trimmings to Match.

100 DOZEN PAIRS ALL-WOOL HOSE,
IN LADIES’ SIZE, FROM 18c. UPWARDS.

All-Wool Flannel, Full Width,
18 CENTS PER YARD.

INSPECTION RESPECTFULLY SOLICITED.

BE- mW• AYJKJa»
Sept. 25th, 1888. Dougin» Block, Amherst, IV. S.

Bargains. Bargains.
Just received direct from the Manufac

turers, a Large Assortment of

CROCKEK
Consisting of China Sets. Colored Sets, 
Dinner Sets, Meat Dishes (all sizes), 
Chamber Sets, Vegetable Dishes, Dinner 
Plates, Tea Plates, Soup Plates, Bowls, 
Pitchers fall sizes), Jelly Moulds, Cheese 
Plates, Cups and Saucers, Fancy China 
Cups and Mugs, Tea Pots, and other ar
ticles too numerous to mention, for sale 
Cheap for Cash by

C. W.KNAPP.

Glassware. Glassware.
CONSISTING IN

Tumblers, Goblets, Pickle Dishes, Pre
serve Dishes, Pepper Bottles, Salt Shak
ers, Mustard Pots. Glass Sets different 
Color* and Patterns from 45c. to SI.50, 
Water Pitchers, Molasses Pitchers, Lan
terns, the latest Improved Granite Iron 
Teapots—cheaper than ever, a lot of very 
nice Vases (different styles and patterns), 
also a large assortment of Lamps of all 
kinds, a few nice Sets of Casters and But
ter Dishes in Nickel, Lamp Chimnies of 
all sizes, for sale Cheap for Cash by

C. W. KNAPP.

H A R D W A RE, &c.
A good Assortment of 

Coal Scuttles, Oil Can*, Manure Forks, 
Axes, Butchers’ Knives, Carving Knives 
and Forks, Meat Choppers, Can Openers, 
Combs, Hair Brushes, Tooth Brushes, 
Scissors, Pipes, Purses, Match Safes, 
Boys’ Carpenter Tools, Slate Pencils (by 
the1 box), Spectacles, etc., etc., for sale 
Cheap for Cash by

C. W. KNAPP.

St. Lawrence Canals.
Galops Division.

Notice to Contractors.

SEALED TENDERS addressed to the undersigned 
and endorsed “ Tender for St. Lawrence 

Canals," «ill he received at this office until the ar
rival of the eastern and western maiis on Tins,lay, 
the 80th tiny of October instant, for the construction 
of two locks and the deepening and enlargement ot 
the upper entrance of the Galops Canal.

I A mail of the locality, together with plans and 
specifications, will he ready for examination at this 
otttce and at the Look-Keeper’s house, Galops, on 

I and after Tuesday, the 16th day of October instant, 
I where forms of tender may be obtained by Contrac
tors vn personal application.

In the case of firms there must be attached the 
actual signatures of the full name, the nature of the 
occupation and residence of each member of the 
same, and further, a bank di/msit receli ( for the sum 
of êfi.000 must accompany the tender tor the works.

The respective deposit receipts—cheques will not 
he accepted—must be endorsed over to the Minister 
of Railways and Canals, and will he forfeited if the 
party tendering declines entering,into contract for 
the works at the rates and on the terms stated in 
the offer submitted. The deposit receipts thus sent 

| iu will he returned to the respective parties whoso 
i tenders are-uol accepted
1 This Department does not, however, hind itself to 
accept the lowest or any tender.

\ 0l'“ r'p bradLEY,
Secretary.

| Depaitnient of Railways and Canals. ) 
j Ottawa, lltli Octol>er, 18SS. ) oct!7-2i

i

Hats and Cape
A good Assortment of 

Hard Hats and Fur Caps, for sale cheap 
to clear out Also a good 

Assortment of
Christmas and New Year Cards
On hand, Cheaper than ever. Also a 

good Assortment of

Groceries, Spices, &c.,
For sale Cheap for Cash by

decis c. W.KNAPP.

Sugar and Molasses.

50 lihds. Grocery Sugar, 
200 PQDCbeons Cboice Barbados Molasses,

Landing ex. Brigt. Herbert, and for Sale 
at Lowest Market Rates.

M. WOOD it SONS.
Sackville, Sept. 18, 1888. tf ,

Snult Stc. Marie Canal.
Notice to Contraoton

THE*WORKS for the Construction of
above mentioned, advertised to be let <

23nl of October next, are unavoidably postponed to 
the following dates : - 

Tenders will lie received until 
Wednesday, the 7th day of November next.

Plans and specifications will Ik- ready for examin
ation at this Office and at Sftiilt Ste. Marie on and

Wednesday, the 24th day of October next.
By Onlcr,

v A. P. BRADLEY.
Secretary.

Department of Railways and Canals, )
Ottawa, 27th September, 1888. I

KER’S YEAST.
BREAD made of. this A cast 

took its First Prizes at Ontario 
Fall Snows in 1SS7.

Over to.ooo ladies have written 
to say that it surpasses any yeast 
ever used by them.

It makes the lightest, whitest, 
sweetest bread, rolls,' buns and 
buckwheat pancakes.

Rakers in nearly every town in 
Canada are using it.
PRICE FIVE CENTS.

Salt! Salt!
Landing Ex Ship from Liverpool 1

3,000 Bags Coarse Salt, 
300 Bags F. F. Fine Salt. 

9E0. S, B0F6REST,
13 South Wharf,

fabSS ST. JOHN, N. B.

960


