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"Mr. nuristone, don’t you want a 

rose?** And, choosing the finest one 
from the bunch, eho fastened it in his 
buttonhole.

“Thank you,” he said, rather stiffly, as 
he bowed himself out. He would have 
felt better in Ids mind if he had seen the 
expression of annoyance that passed 
over West Hastings' face and known the 
cause. But he didn’t, and he went out 
across the dimly lighted stage in a most 
unenviable frame of mind.

“Am I tame cat, after all?" he asked 
himself, bitterly. “Shall I allow her to 
kick me out of her way, and then come 
purring back and be happy again to rub 
up against her garments? What an idiot 
I ami This sort of thing will drive all 
the manhood out of me. I had better 
take to the wilds and chop wood to the 
end of my days. That at least would be 
a manly vocation. I'll never see her 
again. I'll forget all that has been so 
pleasant and buckle down to work. I’ll 
win fame and fortune, and then she will 
see what she has lost."

And he pictured scenes of future great
ness, where ho stood conspicuously in 
the foreground receiving the homage of 
the crowd (for what, lie had not quite 
made up his mind), while in the back
ground Helen Knowlton looked on and 
sighed, and said to herself: “All, met 
what might have been l’’ He found him
self gazing (with his mind’s eye) more 
intently at the background, where he 
pictured Helen, than at the foreground, 
where he pictured himself. Poor boy! 
he really suffered tortures. Just at that 
moment life did not seem worth living.
He had been walking aimlessly along as 
these thoughts had been flyiug through 
his brain, and he did not notice where 
he was usfil the awning across the aide- 
walk (it was a cloudy night) reminded 
him that he was in front of Delmonico’s.

He almost recoiled. “If she saw me 
she would think I was following her," 
he muttered. The thought hardly passed 
through his mind when he heard his 
name called, and, turning, he saw Bessie 
Archer, her father and Archie Tilling- 
hast alighting from a carriage drawn up 
at the curb.

“We are just going into Del’s to have 
a bird; won’t you come with us? Fm 
sure Uncle Archer and Cousin Bessie 
will be delighted," said Archie, pulling 
him gently by the arm. Mr. and Miss
Archer added that nothing would give 
them greater pleasure, and they said it 
with so much sincerity that Rush ac
cepted the invitation. Their cordiality 
was not his only reason for accepting. 
He hoped, poor boy, that Helen would 
see him there, and with another woman! 
It was quite late and there were not more 
than half a dozen people in the restau
rant. The birds, however, had barely 
been served when a feminine rustling 
was heard in the doorway, and a voice 
that brought the blood to Rush’s cheeks 
and set his heart to beating like a trip 
hammer said, “I feel too tired to climb a 
flight of stairs; let us have supper in 
heife; it is late, and every one has gone.” 
She didn’t see the little party. It was 
just out of her range from the door. So 
they came and were waved to their seats 
by the dignified Francois, whom Rush 
had mistaken for Delmonico the first 
time he visited the place.

“Why, there is Bessie Archer,” said 
Helen, bowing and smilfcrg, and bowing 
and smiling again as she recognized 
Rush and the others. Rush had hit upon 
a plan of action. He was going to make 
Helen see that he could be happy with 
another woman (she had never for a mo
ment doubted it), and he laid himself out 
to be agreeable to Bessie. For her part, 
Bessie was very much predisposed in his 
favor, and was not at all averse to his 
attentions. When her health was pro
posed by Archie, Rush drank to her with 
his eyes as well as with his lips, and he 
took a sly glance to see if Helen was 
looking. She wasn’t, as it happened; 
she was listening very attentively to 
something that West Hastings was say
ing. At last Rush felt her eyes turned 
in his direction, and he played his ace of 
trumps: he took the rose she had given 
him from his botton hole and presented 
it to Bessie in his most impressive man- 
ner, and Bessie tucked it in the folds of 
her liair. Helen saw all this, and she 
said to herself, “Why, the dear boy is 
in love with Bessie Archer. He couldn’t 
do better; for she is a great catch and a 
very lovely girl” But down in lier heart 
she felt a little pang at losing so devoted 
and pleasant a friend as Rush had been; 
for if he became engaged to Bessie their 
little evenings would come to an end. 
However, she would not bo selfish, and 
he might count on her as a friend to 
further his suit

CHAPTER IX,

#xa ÏÏSH was 
Reworking

T¥0rvery harcl
h J AST at the office 
m/I Q of The Dawn 

(I During his 
'«first ac

quaintance with 
Helen Knowlton 
he had written 
special articles, 

#or which he was paid so much a column, 
but now he was taken regularly upon the 
staff of the paper, on a salary of $00 a 
week. He was in no special department, 
but acted in the capacity of “general 
utility man,’’ which gave him just the 
experience that he most needed. He 
worked in the city department, edited 
telegraph “copy,” and wrote occasional 
editorials, so that his nights were pretty 
well occupied, and lie could not have re
newed his evenings at Helen’s had he 
been so inclined. He was trying to drive 
her out of his mind; but he found that 
simply impossible.

To refrain from calling at her house
was much easier; yet lie did not accom
plish even that sacrifice very success
fully. When he left the office of The
Dawn at half past 1 or 2 o’clock in the
morning, ho walked up to Twentieth 
street and passed with lingering foot
steps under her window; but he had not 
called upon her since the night his pride 
had been so wounded by what he took to 
be her desire to rid herself of his com
pany. He had called at the Archers’, 
however. It came naturally in his way 
to do so. Sometimes he dropped in of 
an afternoon with Archie, and some
times by special invitation of Bessie, whs 
liked to talk over with him the things 
she was just then interested in. Budd
hism was at tliis time attracting her at
tention, and, as Rush was much more 
liberal minded than Archie, she enjoyed 
discussing this Oriental religion with 
him.

Rush really cared little more for it 
than did Archie, but it was something 
to divert his mind. Had he dreamt for 
a moment what a hold it was getting 
upon Bessie, he would have politely but 
firmly declined to discuss the subject. 
He supposed that she took it up as he 
did, as an intellectual amusement; but 
with her it was a more serious matter. 
To the intense disgust of Archie she re
newed her acquaintance with Mme. 
Parapoff, and continued to attend to her 
seances. She did not ask Archie to ac
company her any more, for she knew 
that he would try to argue her out of go
ing, and as she had made up her mind 
to go the argument could only have 
ended unpleasantly. She got hold of a 
young married woman with a taste for 
the unnatural, and the two visited the 
very remote and dingy apartments of the 
High Priestess of Buddha and listened 
to her twaddle with credulous ears.

Aa Archie wee mlh in tore with Bee-*

sie, 1 should explain that she was not his 
cousin nor any blood relation to him; 
had she been I should have taken no in
terest in his sentiment for her. She was 
Mrs. Archer’s daughter, but she had 
been adopted, when she was 5 years old, 
by Mr. Archer, when he married her 
widowed mother. Archie had been 
brought up to regard her as his own 
cousin, but his feeling*towards her had 
been of a warmer than cousinly nature 
for a good many years. She liked him 
more in the cousinly way, and always 
turned the conversation with a skillful 

l stroke when she thought he was going
to express other than the sentiments o£ 
a cousin towards her. Since her devo
tion to Buddha there had been a little cool
ness between them. He could not toler
ate any such nonsense, and the thought 
of the class of people to whom Bessie 
was turning for esoteric information al
most maddened him. Buddhism was 
only another name for spiritualism, he 
argued. The latter was a burned out 
volcano from which its devotees were 
trying to throw out imitation lava to de
ceive the credulous. That Bessie Archer 
should be one of the deceived he consid
ered a degrading thing. “Let the vicious
and the vulgar run after such absurdi
ties, if they will, but heaven forbid that 
a refined young lady should find any at
tractions in this te n foolery 1" was his re
flection.

“My dear Bessie,” he said to her, “if 
this Parapoff was what you say, she 
would be sitting in a golden temple, deal
ing out her words of wisdom at a thou
sand dollars a word. There is nothing 
that men would better like to know than 
what the future has in store for them. If 
they believed that they could be Inform
ed with truth, they would pay any 
amount of money; for it would save 
them countless sums. People are credu
lous enough, in all conscience, and if 
they had the slightest encouragement to 
believe in these soothsayers they would 
patronize them to an extent that would 
make theirs the most profitable profes
sion in the world rather than the most 
ill paid. They would be living in palaces 
instead of in dirty rooms on back streets, 
and their patrons would be the rich and 
great rather than poor deluded servant 
girls.”

“But they are not all ‘poor deluded 
servant girls’ who consult Mme. Para
poff. Some very intelligent men and 
women visit her rooms, among them 
your cousin Bessie Archer, who does not 
put herself in the class you mention.”

“With the deluded, dear child, but 
not with the servant girls. You can’t 
show me an intelligent man or woman 
who seriously consults Mme. Parapoff. 
The very fact that one consults her dis
proves his intelligence.”

“You are so prejudiced, Archie Till 
inghast, that if Mme. Parapoff predicted 
something to you and it came true, you 
would say it was all chance,” exclaimed 
Bessie, indignantly.

“I am quite sure I should, Bessie, and 
I am equally sure that it would be,” re
plied Archie.

“You are a very unsympathetic and 
narrowminded young man,” said Bessie, 
rising to leave fcthe room, “and I shall 
never again speak to you on this subject. 
I find Mr. Hurlstone much more liberal”

“I am sorry to hear that; I had thought 
better of Hurlstone.” And Archie opened 
the door for his cousin to pass out of the 
room. He was genuinely distressed; and 
well he might be—for when a crotchet
of this sort takes possession of an idle 
person’s brain it is hard to uproot it. He 
felt sure that Bessie would become thor
oughly disgusted in time, but when? He 
wondered if it could be possible that 
Rush was encouraging her in this non
sense. No, he could not believe that; 
but it began to dawn upon his mind that 
Rush might have taken his advice about 
the prima donna (he hadn’t seen him 
with her of late) and been devoting him
self to Bessie. He turned pale at the 
thought, for it was plain that Bessie liked 
him. Why hadn’t he let his friend go on 
dancing attendance upon the singer? 
Why should he have interfered? It was 
just like him—always standing in his 
own light.

The drawing room door opened, and 
he heard Rush’s voice saying to the but
ler, “Tell Miss Archer that I am here, 
James; she is expecting me.” Then, 
upon seeing Archie, “Ah, you here, 
Archie? glad to see you. I’ve called to 
take Miss Archer to see some pictures at 
Goupil’s; won’t you go along?"

“No, thanks,” replied Archie, some
what coolly; “I’ve an engagement down 
town, and must say good-by;” which he 
did without loss of time. As Rush stood 
looking out of the window, he noticed 
that Archie turned up, instead of down 
town, but he thought nothing of it, ex
cept that his friend had probably changed 
his mind. That he should have regarded 
him as a rival in the affections of Bessie 
Archer never occurred to him. In the 
first place, he did not suspect the state 
of Archie’s feelings towards Bessie; and 
in the second, he supposed that Archie 
was thoroughly aware of his devotion to 
Helen Knowlton.

Rush was not altogether happy this 
afternoon. It was a whole fortnight 
since he had spoken a word to Helen. 
He had seen her in the meantime in an 
old curiosity4shop in Broadway, accom
panied by her aunt and West Hastings 
and she seemed to be buying furniture. 
What did this mean? Were they actu
ally engaged and making preparations 
for housekeeping? No, they were not; it 
was nothing so serious as that. West 
Hastings was refurnishing the dining 
room in his bachelor quarters. The craze 
for old furniture was just then at its be
ginning, and he had asked Helen and 
her aunt to accompany him to this shop 
to look at an old French sideboard be 
thought of buying. Helen had excel
lent taste, and she sealed the fate of the 
sideboard by pronouncing it a beauty.

Tliis episode, as Rush interpreted it,
was depressing enough of itself; but 
added to this hé had received a long and 
desponding letter from his mother, tell
ing him of the Mutual Dividend Mining 
company, of Col. Mortimer’s connection 
with it, and of the offer lie had made to 
John. “Do see John as often as you 
can, Rush dear, and keep him under 
your eye. You know how I dread the 
influence of Col Mortimer. He is a bad, 
unprincipled man, and dear John is so 
easy going that he doesn’t believe there 
is any harm in him.”

Jolm must have been in town for a 
week at least and lie had not yet made 
himself known to Rush. By chance, 
however, the brothers met Rush was 
sent to report a masked ball at the 
Academy of Music—a thing he felt ut
terly unfit to do, “I was never at a
masked ball in my life,” he told thé city 
editor.

“So much the better,” replied the edi
tor. “You will give us fresh views of a 
hackneyed subject I quite envy you 
your new sensations. Get your copy in 
as early as possible, and good luck to 
you.”

Rush was about the first person to ar
rive at the ball, and the Academy looked 
gloomy enough. He had been told that 
the festivities did not begin until late, so 
he arrived at 9 o’clock, thinking that 
that would be about the fashionable 
hour. There was not a woman in the 
place, and the only men on hand were 
the floor managers. He had plenty of 
time for reflection before the ball opened, 
and forth© sake of the associations lie 
wandered about behind the scenes. The 
■tee# and natauet were boarded over,

but the prima donna's room" was undis
turbed. He looked in and sighed. A 
perfume of violets lingered on the air, 
and he sighed again as he recognized it, 
and then wandered to the front, where a 
room had been reserved for the press. 
A largo table stood in tho center, fur
nished with paper, pens and ink. There 
were a great many bottles on tho table, 
but they did not all contain ink, or any
thing that looked like it

He sat down and took a pen, and 
thought to improve the time by writing 
to his mother; but, as he could say noth
ing about John, he concluded not ta 
Instead, he wrote “Helen Knowlton” 
over three or four sheets of foolscap, in 
every variety of penmanship, and then 
tore the paper into fine bits. But, still 
fearful that the name might be discov
ered, he made a little pile of the scrape 
and burned them, watching their de
struction with an expression of counte
nance not at all in keeping with the 
spirit of a masked ball. He shook his 
head sadly. “A man’s hopes may be as 
easily destroyed as that paper,” he said 
to himself, as he blew the ashes from the 
table. Then he sauntered out into the 
lobby.
i There he found a very different scene 
from the one he had left. Men and women 
were crowding into the place as fast as 
the man at the wicket could take their 
tickets. Most of the men were in even
ing dress, but all the women wore dom
inoes and masks. There were afew who 
appeared in fancy dress, but they were 
the German members of the society.

Rush was too young and too enthusi
astic not to find excitement in the scene, 
and when the dancing began he thought 
he had never witnessed anything so 
brilliant and intoxicating as the move
ment of these many colored dominoes to 
the music of the band. As time wore 
on, the place became more crowded, and 
Rush recognized among the men many 
faces that had become familiar to him at 
the opera and elsewhere. There was 
Uncle Lightfoot Myers renewing his 
youth, with a pink domino on his arm; 
and there was West Hastings lounging 
against one of the pillars of the balcony 
and chaffing a Columbine. Rush won
dered what Helen Knowlton would think 
if she saw her friend thus engaged. His 
thoughts were broken in upon by a voice 
at his elbow:

“My handsome young friend,” said a 
blue domino, taking his arm, “why do 
you pose in this melancholy attitude on 
Bo festive an occasion? This is Romeo’s, 
hot Hamlet’s, night. Let us walk about 
among the giddy revelers. I want to see 
à more cheerful expression on your 
young face.”

As they wMked out into the lobby, 
Rush racked his brain to rewgnizo tho 
voice or figure of the mask. His ex
pression showed that he was puzzled.

“Ah, you do not recognize me,” she 
haul “How sad that makes me feel! A 
little disguise and one’s identity is gone. 
I should have known you through twen
ty disguises.” And she turned her mask 
up at him in the most bewitching man
ner.

“Certainly I have never had the pleas
ure of hearing tliat voice before—no man 
could forget so sweet a thing,” said Rush, 
entering readily into the spirit of the 
ball And so they thrust and parried, 
until his mask spied a spry old man with 
gray side whiskers and a bald head, 
when she dropped Rush’s arm as sud
denly as she had taken it, and took the 
other by tho liand.

“Dear general, I am so glad to see you! 
I have been looking for you all the even
ing, and feared you were not coming.”

The general looked pleased, though 
puzzled; but this was not his first masked 
ball, and in a few moments Rush saw 
him moving off in the direction of the 
supper room, the blue domino hanging 
affectionately upon his arm.

Before the night was over, Rush 
learned much of the ways of masked 
balls, and came to the conclusion that 
the blue domino was an entirely new 
acquaintance of his and of the general’s. 
As he started for the press room, he met 
his city editor with a Swiss peasant girl 
on his arm. “Hello, Hurlstone," said 
he. And, stopping a moment, he whis
pered, “Get your copy down early, and 
then have your fun. You can write^itr 
out here and send it down.”- -Ajkfne,
too, passed on in the direction of the
supper room.

Rush hardly recognized the press 
room when he returned to it. In the 
first place, lie could hardly see across it 
for the smoke; and in the second, it was 
so noisy that he did not see how it would 
be possible to write there. “ Hello,here-’s 
Hurlstone!” shouted a reporter of a 
morning paper whom Rush had seen at 
different places, but had never had occar 
sion to speak to. “Come, fill up your 
glass and take a cigar,” added the re
porter, suiting the action to the word; 
only he took a handful of cigars; one he 
lighted, the others he put in his pocket. 
There were a dozen men sitting around 
the table, some writing, and all smok
ing. Rush declined both the proffered 
cigars and the champagne, though he 
lighted a cigar of his own in self de
fense and sat down in a corner to write. 
He used Ills note book for copy paper 
and his knee for a desk, and in the 
course of an hour he had a crick in his 
beck and a veiiy good story written out 
for The Dawn. This he dispatched.

Then he went out into the ball room 
to look around for a few minutes, after 
which lie intended to go home to hia 
lodgings. He had not passed half way 
through tLe lobby when lie saw Archie 
Tillinghast standing at the foot of the 
staircase, with his mask in his hand, 
gazing earnestly at the hundreds of dom
inoes who lounged past him or hurried 
by on mischief lient.

“Why, Archie, what are you doing 
here? You look as though you were ex
pecting some one. Who is she? Come, 
old fellow!” said Rush, shaking his hand 
and smiling knowingly.

“I’m looking for my cousin Bessie," 
replied Archie.

“What!" exclaimed Rush, starting 
back, “Miss Archer here?”

“Yes; why not? They all come; though 
they will deny it to-morrow. She is with 
her father, however, and Helen Knowl
ton and her aunt. They didn’t come as 
regular participants ill the ball, you 
know; they never do, only to see what 
sort of a place it is. To do them justice, 
they are not enjoying themselves very 
much. There is a sort of excitement 
about it, however; but when 1 saw them
a while ago they were just recovering 
from a fright. A half tipsy fellow had 
addressed some coarse compliments to
Miss Knowlton, and she was very much
alarmed—more, 1 fancy, at the idea of 
being discovered than anything else, for 
he said, ‘I know you, my beauty.’ Of 
course ho didn’t know lit-r. That’s what 
they nil say. She wanted to go home at 
3::ce, but Bessie didn't. Tho girl evident
ly lias soldo mischief in her mind. I 
tried to find the man, to slap his face, 
but they couldn't point him out."

“How did you know them, Archie?” 
asked Rush. He was dying to meet 
Hulun in her disguise, for lie thought he 
would got a mask and say some things 
to her from its concealment that he 
wouldn’t like to say in open court.

“Iiow did I know them? In the first 
placé, 1 brought them here, and in the 
second, they are dressed alike—black 
satin dominoes, with a bunch of violets 
pinned on the left shoulder.”

R2ÎF?-1 (To be Continued.)
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WRITE AT ONCE.

Tubular Lanterns!

JV.-T RECEIVED one hundred eases Tubular 
Ham and Dasher Lanterns. Wholesale 

and Kotailut

NEILL’S HARDWARE STORE.

ODDS AND ENDS»-
Sandal shoes are worn with empire and 

directory gowns on the other aide.
A"Bio Success.—For summer complaints 

and diarrhoea I can truly recommend Dr. 
Fowler’s Extract of Wild Strawberry, as I 
have used it in my family with great success 
and would not be without it. John B. 
Havens, Grimsby, Ont. Never travel with
out it.

Tapestry painting is the craze of the 
moment with young girl art students.

The Highest Praise.—I used a bottle of 
Burdock Blood Bitters tor my Dyspepsia and 
it proved a perfect cure, and I was blessed 
the day I got it I would not be without it 
now for a good lot. It is worth its weight 
in gold. Mrs. W. J. Smith,

• Haley Station, Ont
The new rococo ribbons look like the 

bed of a flower garden in full June 
bloom.

Get This Best —Dr. Fowler’s Extract of 
Wild Strawberry is the best, most prompt

covered. Its popularity increases each 
year. All medicine dealers sell it

The favorite summer color of Berlin 
ladies is “ spirit flame,” a tint formed of 
the blended shades of red, blue and 
violet

A Plain Statement.—All poisonous 
waste, and worn out matter ought to escape 
from the system through tie secretions of 
the bowels, kidneys and shin. B. B. B. 
cleanses, opens and régulai ea these natural 
outlets for the removal of disease.

The newest ear rings are a revival of 
the old creole hoops of gold or silver, 
plain, chased or set with jewels.

A Family Affair.—We have used 
Fowler’s Extract of Wild Strawberry in our 
family of six persona during twelve years, 
and in all cases of diarrhoea, summer com
plaint. etc., it never fails to cure. This 
valuable medicine should be on hand in 
every family.

For dressy afternoon, ball and even- 
in g toilets the stockings must match the 
gown in color.

A Confirmed Grumbler is generally so 
because of confirmed dyspepsia or indiges
tion, caused by eating too rapidly, bolting 
food without chewing it sufficiently, over
loading the stomach, etc. Burdock Blood 
Bitters cures dyspepsia and all kindred di-

Wliat an Actrcsa Says of the Stage as a 
Duel ness for Women.

“I am not going to talk about Mi$s 
Lemorne’s chances for getting rid of 
1er morals on the stage. Everybody 
has done that ad nauseam. I want to 
discuss the young lady’s eliauce of 
getting a living.”

The speaker was a well known ac- 
ess. By “Miss Lemorne" she meant 

any young woman ambitious for a ca
reer on the stage.

4tYoung people, both boys and girls, 
are very apt to get the idea that on 
moral questions they are being hood
winked ; that the world has conspired 
to stuff them up with moral notions 

* are not based on facts, and their 
icism is apt to lead them into ex

its on their own account So 
want to take up this question of the 

stage as a profession for women from 
the business point of view—a phase 
that I never hear any one but myself 
talk about

“To begin with, I will say that I 
a member of said profession for 

three years, played with all sorts of 
ies and all sorts of parts—bou- 

„ old women, leading juveniles, 
leading and walking ladies—from 
New York to Texas and f rom Texas

Ribbons for dresses, hate and bonnets, 
come in widths varying from two to 
seven inches.

A
BRISTOL’S

PILLS
THE HFiLUBLE REMEDY

For all Affections of the

LIVER & KIDNEYS
The North American

LIFE ASSURANCE CO’Y
OF TORONTO

HON. ALEX. MACKENZIE, PREST
Gauranteed Capital, - $300,006.00
Full Government Deposit
New business for 1886 over;- $2,500.900.00

THE various popular plans of the “ NORTI 
AMERICAN," embracing Life, Retun 

Premium, Endowment Tontine, Semi-Tontine 
and Commercial Plan, have proved eo accept
able to the insuring public, that the Company 
can to-day present a showing un equalled by any 
other home Company at the same period of its 
existence, and its progressive record and sound 
financial standing, coupled with its prompt and 
satisfactory settlement of death claims, are the 
recommendations which this Company offers
for public patronage.

The Company’s rates are, according to tt 
various plans, so arranged as to suit the c__ 
venience of au, aa by the commercial plan in
surance is given at the actual cost, while by the 
endowment and tontine the attractive invest 
ment feature is combined with insurance.

AU nfermation given and applications reS 
oelved b?

O. E. DUFFY,
Agent, Fredericton

Oct. 28, 1887—w tw-lyr.

THE ATLAS
FIRE

ASSURANCE CO’Y,
Of London, Eng

Established In the Year 180P.

CAPITAL, - - - $6,000,00
cs against lose or damage or by fire taken 
kinds of insurable property in both town

El
itry at the lowest rates and

----------the most prompt and liberal manner
nsurpassed security given to policy holders by 

Old and Reliable English Company,

C. E. DUFFY, Agent
*Vo«l*Hoton Out. fltib, 88

DR. FOWLERS
•EXT; OF»/ 
•WILD •

TMtfBEHRY
CURES

HOLERA
holera Morbus 
O I—r I
RAMPS

s

G
D IARRHŒA

YSEHTEHY
AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS 
AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS 
IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR 
CHILDREN OR ADULTS.

BARTLETT’S

BLACKING
BARTLETT’S

BLUEING,
PRESSED HOPS, 

Full Line of Spices,
BROOMS—Selected Qualiyee, 

200 Drums SODA Landing.

One Car Load Rice
TO ARRIVE.

FOR SALE LOW BY

A. F. RANDOLPH & SON
Fredericton. June 18

ability may not win.

J. H. TABOR 
TO THE FRONT.

LOOK AT HIS FINE DISPLAY OF CONFECTIONERY
surpassed 
SjoodB are

rjpHE FINEST m THE CITY, and
_ by noneUn the Province. His i 
fresh. That’s why they take. Can I 
had in his up-town Store,
198, OPR. NORMAL SCHOOL

And down-town in
COY'S BLOCK.

In the store formerly kept by Berry Bros.
JOHN H. TABOR.

Fredericton, March 26,

ork
to Oshkosh, l gave it up as an intol
erable trade, thougli a beautiful art 
And I was as much influenced to that 
course by what I saw as by what I ex
perienced.

“The fact is we are not a dramatic 
race, and we in the mass have no very 
acute perceptions as to what is or is 
not good; we take anything that is 
Bufflciently advertised

“Miss Lemorne will be equally jus
tified in her course if she has any land 
of notoriety : any thing that with less 
capital would give her a place in a 
dime museum. That is the sort of ten
derly green young thing I wa& How 
and when am I to begin telling you 
what a hopeless crusade you are enter 
ed upon? Of course it is not absolutely 
hopeless; you will not neglect to re
mind me that there are people who 
have succeeded in it.

“Let me take up oneof your earliest 
delusions first. You were influenced 
to think of going on the stage because 
you saw a hopeless non-competent get 
a position for season. You said to 
yourself : ‘Well, if she can do as well 
as that to start with, what may not I 
do? I am a great deal better fitted for 
the place than she is/

“ Your reasoning1 was terribly astray. 
When in any profession you see non
competence succeeding you may know 
it is a bad place for the competent 
The non-competents aro not in the 
fore, as you imagine, because the 
competente are not to be had— 
they are always to be had—but be
cause competency or non-competen- 

doesn’t matter, the case is decid- 
on other grounds. The race is not 

to the swift, nor the battle to the 
strong, which fact is a very sad and 
depressing thing to the swift and 
the strong, however cheerful it may 
look to the other people.

“Just why this self evident propo
sition does not work better in reality 
is a complex question. I have many 
theories in my head as to why the 
stage is thus, but there is no time hero 
for elaborating them. One thing only 
I’ll mention, and that is that no one, 
probably not . excepting yourself, 
knows what you canuo until you are 
tried.”—New" York Star.

A Famous Journalist.
Mrs. Emily Crawford, the most fa

mous of women journalists, has lived 
In Paris for more than thirty years, 
and is almost a pioneer among the 
women of her profession who have 
chosen the French capital as their 
field. She is a widow with a son who 
has followed in tho footsteps of his 
journalistic parents. Mi’s. Crawford 
Is immensely popular in professional, 
political and social circles in Paris. 
She has a brilliant changeful face, a 

of silver hair and a vast amount
of personal magnetism, which she 
owes doubtless to her Irish blood. She 
is well known as the able correspond
ent of The L>ndon Daily News and 
The New York Tribune, out she also 
contributes a column weekly to three 
other prominent journals—London 
Truth among them—and finds time 
to do translations from the French 
beside. Her charm of mariner 
and brilliant intellect have won 
her many friends, who have often, 
by their mere acquaintance, for
warded her professional interests 
and bestowed countless opportun
ities of which her quick pen has 
made instant use. She has rubbe< 
against royalty on both sides of 
channel, and has a talent for polit] 
personalities which would render hcl 
mémoire immortal. She is a womar 
who is dearly loved by her friends—; 
sincere, loyal, sympathetic nature 
Mid has found much time in her bus) 
life to devote to the interest of hu 
inanity.— Current Literature.

DR. SHARP’S
M. P. S. G. B.

ALPINE LINIMENT,
na'ly cures Scalds, Burns, Bites, Frost Biles Chilblains. Bruises, Sprains 
Old Sores, Boils, Felons, Ring Worm, Rheumatic Affections. Pain in the 

Side, Back and Loins, Toothache, Neuralgia, Rheumatic, Pains in the Joints, Sting of Bees, &c.
DIRECTIONS FOR USE.—Taken Intkkmally—For an adult. 15 drops to half a teaspoon fill 

in sugar end water. Externally. .Rub on freely and take a few drops in water. For Tooth
ache—Rub the Gums and Face, apply in cotton to tho cavity of tooth and you will find instant 
relief. Price 25 Cents.

SHARP’S BALSAM MANF'C CO., - - - - ST. JOHN, N. B.
CONNOR & DINSMORE, PROPRIETORS.

The Musiu or the Future.
She was a sweet singer and he lovei 

her. They were alone.
“Come and ring for me.” he said. m
She allowed him to lead her tender

ly to the piano. She turned over a 
pile of music with her other hand. It 
was awkward to do it with one baud, 
but she was too absent minded to think 
of the simple fact that she might take 

hand he held.way the 
“what dolo you want?" she asked. 

‘Home, Sweet Home.” ’ he said. 
“Well, you’d better aslc mamma.” 
He has his home, sweet home, now. 

Rent, $C0 a month.—San Francisco 
Chronicle.

THE KEY TO HEALTH.

BUi.DOGK Bl'OuD’
Biüér!

Unlocks all the clogged avenues of the 
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, carry
ing off gradually without weakening the 
system, all the impurities and foul 
humors of the secretions ; at the same 
time Correcting Acidity of the 
Stomach, curing Biliousness, Dys
pepsia, Headaches, Dizziness, 
HP j-tburn, Constipation, Dryneea 
oi the Skin, Dropsy, Dimness oi 
Virion, Jartnaice, Salt Rheum, 
Erysipelas, Scrofula, Fluttering oi 
the Heart, Nervousness, and Gen
eral Debility’1 ; all these and many 
other similar Complaint» yield to the
happy influence of BUKDOCK 
BLOOD BITTERS.
*. JUieCBM * CO.. Fruprfftvrs. Tom»**

The following MAlTINE PRE
PARATIONS i

Mu'tine Plain,

“ "Wine,
*• Fenateu,
“ Terbino,
“ With Cod Liver Oil.
“ “ Alterative*,
“ “ Peptones,

“ With Perwine and
Pancreatine.

Elixer Lactop eptine
Peptonized Beef.

DAVIS
STAPLES

8c Co.
DRUGGISTS

Cor. Queen AYork Sts., Fredericton
IMdarlctoB Dm la UN.

Parsons' Pills
Theteplllewere awob- 
derflU discovery. ‘Un
like any ethers. One 
Pilla Dese. Children 
take them easily. The

em. In fttet all

treat benefit from the 
use of Parsons* Pills.

One box sent post
paid for 85 cts., or fire 
boxes for SI la stamps,

We pay

The drcnlar around 
each box explains the 
symptoms. Also how to 
core a great variety of 
diseases. This infor
mation alone Is worth 
ten times the cost. A 
handsome Illustrated 
pamphlet sen t free con
tains valuable Infor
mation. Send for It. 
Dr. I. S. Johnson «ft 
Co.,** Custom House 
StrSdft, Boston, Mass. 
“Beet Liver Pill Known.”

Make New Rich Blood!
PARISJ3REEN.

Now in Store: Pure Paris Green.
As we have a large stock on hand, we will sell very low 

to clear. ► ,

LIME.
RAYNE’S EXTRA NO. I LIME,

MANUFACTURED AT GREEN HEAD.
XF We call the attention of the public to the fact that we have been handling this LIMB 

for the past seven or eight years, and everybody pronounced it the best in the market. None 
genuine unless our name is stamped in red on every cask.

W. E. MILLER & OO.,
155 and 159 QUEEN STREET.

Cumberland
Superphosphates,

Bradley’s
Superphosphates.

SEED WHEAT, SEED BARLEY, 
Clover Seed, Timothy Seed (Northern 

and Western.) P. E. I. Seed Oats,
Also Bermuda Onions and Evaporated Corn.

G.T.WHÈLRLEY
310 OUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON.

EDGECOMBE & BONS,
YORK STREET, - - FREDERICTON.

Now is the Time to Leave Your Orders for
rrw-vuo & pUNGS

re Finishing Up, 200 Double

To Travellers

ated Pungs and Sleighs, 
rmined to Sell Out at
WHERE DEFY COMPETITION. ,
r Orders Early,
EG0MBE & SONS.

aimed Goods.
CORN, TOMATOES, PEAS, BEANS,

PINE APPLES, PEACHES. OYSTERS, 
LOBSTERS. SALMON, CORN BEEF,

LUNCH TONGUE. POTTED HAM,

Condensed Milk, Condensed Coffee.
FOR SALE LOW AT

S. L. MORRISON’S
Queen Street, Cor, of York,

Fredericton, June 21st lf'SF.

Northern andWestern
RAILWAY

SUMMER ARRANGEMENT.

In Effect May 20th, 1889.

TRAINS BUN ON EASTERN STANDARD TIMEI

INSECTICIDES I
Butcher’s Fly Paper ;

Sticky Fly Paper; Fly Pads ;
Dalmation Insect Powder;

Paris Green just received at

WILEY’S DRUG STORE,

A Passenger, Mail and Express Train will 
leave Fredericton daily (Sunday excepted) for 
Chatham.

LEAVE FREDERICTON
25», P-.m; Gibson, 3:05; Marysville. 3:15; 
Manner’s Siding 3:35; Durham, 3:45; Cross 
Creek, 4:20; Boiestown, 550; Doaktown, 6:05; 
Upper Rlnckville, fl:!5; Blackvillo, 7:10; 
Upper Nelson Boom, 7:40; Chatham Junction, 
8:05; arrive at Chatham, 8:30.

RETURNING LEAVE CHATHAM
5:00, a. m; Chatham Junction, 5:25; Upper 
Netoon Boom, 5:40; Blackville, 6:20; Upper

Marysville, 10:25;
Fredericton, 10:35.

Connections are made at Chatham Junction 
with I. C. Railway for all points East and West 
and at Giteon >lth the N.B. Railway for St. 
John and aU^einta West and at Gibson to- 
WoodstocfcTioul ton. Grand Falls, Edmunds ton 
and Prague Isle, and with the Union 8. 8. Co. 
for St. John, and at Cross Creek with Stage for 
Stanley.

’tS.Tickets can be procured at F. B. Edge] 
combe’s dry goods store.

THOMAS HOBEN1
Superintendent

Gibson, N. B„ May 18th, 1880.

New Brunswick R'ly
COMPANY.

All Rail Line to Boston, &c. The 
Short Line^g^mtreal, &c.

ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS

In Effect July 1st, 1889.

EASTERN STANDARD TIME
LEAVE FREDERICTON

6 00 A.M.- SL John Mid Interme
diate points, Vanceboro, Bangor 
Portland, Boston and pointa west, 
St. Stephen, St. Andrews. Houlton, 
Woodstock. Presque Isle, Grand 
Falla, Edmundston,and pointe north.

1120 A, M.—For Fredericton Junction, St. John, 
and points east.

3.20 P. M.—For Fredericton Junction, St. John, 
St. Andrews, St. Stephen. Houlton 
and Woodstock, connecting at the 
Junction with Fast Express via 
Short Line for Montreal and the 
West.

RETURNING TO FREDERICTON
From.St, John 6.40. 8.45 a. m., 4.45 p. m., Freder

icton Junction 8.10 a. m., 1.45, 6.26 p. 
m„ Me Adam Junction, 1L20 a, m., 
2 06 p. m„ Vanoebom, 10.55 a. m., 
St. Stephen, 9.00,11.40 a. m„ St. An
drews. 7.55 a. m„ arrive in Frederic
ton 9.20 a, m., 2.10, and 7.15 p. m.

LEAVE GIBSONI:
1130 A. M.—Express for Woodstock and point

ARRIVE AT GIBSON :
1010 A. M.—Express from Woodstock and 

points north.
A. J. HEATH.

Gen Pass. & Ticket Agent.
F. W. CRAM, 

Gen. Manager.

196 QUEEN STREET.

L A. C E
CURTAINS,
MADRAS CURTAINS,

SARIM CURTAINS,
Corsets, Sunshades,

Parasols, Gimps and Ornaments.

JOHN HASLIN.
Fredericton. April 18.

Northern & Western
RAILWAY.

SATURDAY

EXCURSIONS I
COMMENCING the let of JUNK, and dm mg 

the Summer Months, the Northern ana 
Western Railway will issue

EXCURSION RETURN TICKETS
On Saturdays, from and to all Stations, good 6 

return the following Monday only, for

ONE FIRST CLASS FARE
Ro and Trip. Tickets for sale at F. B. EDGE 
COMBE'S Dry Goods Store, Queen Street, Fred
ericton, and at all Stations.

Through Tickets to all pointe west for sale at 
F. R EDGE ’OMBE’S Dry Goods Store.

THOS. HOBEN.
JAS. WETMORE. Superintendent

G. T. A.
. Gibson. M h.1889.

BARKER HOUSE STABLES
COACHES AND CARRIAGES

Furnished.with all Possible Deepatoh*

HORSES BOARDED AT MODERATE TERMS.

JOHN B.ORR, - Proprietor.
Fredericton, Oct 6th, 1887

GEORGE I. GUNTER,
HACK & LIVERY STABLE, 

QUEEN STREET,
OPPOSITE CITY HALL.

COACH ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO
tST Telephone Communication.
Fredericton, May 21.

WE WANT
POTAJOES.
WE HANDLED 60 OOO BUSH

ELS POTATOES LAST 
SPRING.

made money for onr Shippers. Having de- 
.. ... - ■ « i, to get out-

shippers,
. to sell in small lots from 8toret. 
prices, we want a ewmore good 
us and ship to

HATHEWAY & CO,
General Commission Merchants,

22 CENTRAL WHARF, BOSTON, MASS.
Member! Chamber! of Commerce, Eetabllihed 111

Boston. Get 4th. 1887

AT

wm. Innings;
MERCHANT TAILOR,

FASHIONABLE GOODS IN
SCOTCH

—ANI>—

Irish Suitings,
ENGLRJW SERGES,

Worsted Coatings.
WM. JENNINGS,

CORNER QUEEN STREET AND W1LM0T'8 'ALLEY.
Fredericton, May 4

ST. JOHN

DYE WORKS,
86 Princess St.

Ladies and Goutlcmen's Clothing Cleaned or 
Dyed at Short Notice.

O. E. BRACKETT.
Ajent^at Fredericton— F. B, EdqKOOMBK*

^956


