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MOFFATS BLOCK.

§7 £ have now on exhibition _a Complete
will be sold at prices which cannot fail to please.

Stock of Fall and Wintes Goods, whi
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Ladies’ Skating Boots, from $1 30 upwards,
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ENNGLISE BOOTS,

Including the Celebrated * K” WATERPROOF BOOT.
Do not fail to see theae Goods

Every Pair W

Custom Work a Specialty.
REPAIRING PROMPTLY & NEATLY DONE.
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Ready-Made Clo
Overcoats.

Gents
‘ur Caps
Ladies’ Fur Jackets.
21 ﬁiiiéﬂ,l{,

> . «
joas,

IN

thing,

Fuarnishings.

i
L

Fur &ce.

No. Victoria St

A\

mherst.

. APPLES,

)| Chin:

[ OFFER LOW FOR CASIH :
Flour, Sugar, Tea, Kerosene Oil, Lard
Raisine, Currants, Soaps, Pickles,
Cheese, dpples, Lobsters, and
other Goods usually kept in

a ROCERY STORE,

anothe

: & Crockery Ware
v

CONSISTING OF

TEA ST

In Great Variety,

CHAMEBER SETS
In all the Latest Styles.

THA CURPS

in Col

Dinner

rshipment just to hand of

Also,

and Plates to match, by doz

Plates, Soup Plates,
Breakfast Plates, Tea Piates, Mcat
Platters, Vegetable do, and a
good supply of separate pieccs

s YU s

G R M \
GLASS SETS
I have 10 Different Styles to select

from. Also
Dishes, Fruit Dishes. Nappies
Gublets, Tumblers, Butter Coolers,

T'en Different Styles Lanterns,
Globe Lamps, of all kinds,
from 30c up to & 00,
Lamp Chimneys, of
All Sizes,

s O g Lo y
China Gift Cups & Mugs.
The Best and Cheapest that I ever
offered.  Also,
Breakfast Casters.
In Siiver and Majolica, Silver Teaspoons
and Tatlespoons, Knives and Forks, Kit
Furnishing Goods of all kinds,
rushes —1n -St Stove, Shoe & llurre

Urescrve

chen

i uo,

| Wisps & Brooms, and lots of other articles,

Gne me a call ‘before purchasivg else
where, and be convineed that I Scll the
Cheapest of any in Sackville.

C.W. KNAPP.

ALY &0

Ik

decd

JUST RECEIN I-,I),\A\llim“
150 13bls,

R, |Choice Winter Apples,

W, MAIN'S |

KTOCK GF

MILLINERYS

Is g ey
son. New Goods arrivj
I lre best and most complete

r daily.

T (f(' K OF FEATH x.,l!\
suntry, and cur Whole Steek
mplete in cvery, particu-

A Complete Line of

In the (
mosk o«

jar

At Needie me Tﬂcll}l‘ia“’

oing to be finev than ever this sea- I
i

120 Bags
COARSE SALT
20 Ebls, No. 1. abrador Herring

Our Customers can ln- supplied at our

Stores at Baie Verte or Port Elgin.

E."C. GOODEN & CO.

Baie Verte, Dec. 3rd, 1888,
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18, 1889,

M
. Mt. Whatley, O¢

living at No. 100 Marine tcrrace, Broad-
stairs, under the name of Spears; that
the house was a respectable boardipg
house, at present tenanted by ladies only;
but that he fully expected Mr. Morrison
to appear in the character of a gcntle-
man boarder. He was as far as ever |
, from being - able to account for the pro- |

cecdmmx of either the man or his wife, |

but his belief in his own maxim, *‘Keep
the woman under your eye and you‘ll

| get the man if he's above ground,” re

[

|

|
Mrs.

wmained intact. Mrs. Morrison was in |
bad lhealth; she had not been out of |
doors, to the best of his belief, since his
arrival at Broadstairs, and an ingenuous
servant girl, judiciously questioned, had
given him many particulars of the mal-
ady of Mrs. Spears, Ile was, therefore,
not a little surprised, when taking his
usua. 11 on the beach in front of Ma-
rine teriace. to behold Mrs. Morrison,
just as ho had seen her in the manager’s
room at the **U, and D.,” but witkout
her discompesure, come forth from No.
100 and cross the road so the beach fn
such a fashion as to'come up with him
and confront him at once. She was the
picture of health, and her bright, dark
eyes shot a bold, derisive glance at the

dumfounded detective, as she accosted |

him:

““How do youdo, Mr. Downey? How
& you like Droadstairs? You must find
it rather dull, I fancy, but I suppose the

I'm sorry to cut off your

I really cannot - keep on
u when I want a valk any

ones.

18 ¥

and it takes up my clever house- !

maid's time to watch you go off and
come on
ary now

5, one ought not to waste |

woncy, you know. Eh, Mr. Dow-

vour beat; besides, it isn't ne-|
and even though it is a:®

l
)uu

Downey?
Morrison!”

What do you mean

mwe out of my name?”
an to tell me you are not
Morr 4 .

“Cerlyinly I do.”

“Not the—not the perzon who lost a
diamend star and employed mo to find
it?  Why, Mr. Morrison mamed you to |
me as his wife.”

*“Mr. Morrison did nothing of the kind.
He nawed you to me and you. with your
wonderful cleverness, you know, took
the other thineg for ited.” ¥

Y me you person-

“How do you do, Mr.
“ATo] '

iadat Murs.

Iprrison?
by calling
“Do you

. Mr. Dectective

SIRRAL,

N a flood of yel-
low sunshine
stood A bbot’'s
Grange early one
May afternoon,
looking tho very
picture of smil-
ing ease awd com-

fort; spring flow-
-
about its sloping
lawns, budding
woods thick with
bright blue hya-
cinths sheltering
it carefully from

of corn cropped,
hawthorn hedg-
ed valley nest-
liny, as it were,
under the pro-
tecting shadow
of its gray gables
mnd many windowed front.

Bul its seeming quietude was only—to
pnt it quite corrvectly—brick deep.
Within the quaint old rooms of the
dwelling a very peeuliar turmoil was
going on; a terrible upsetting of things
as they had been: amazed submission to
things as thoy now appeared to be; dis-
may and blank dread of what might yet
be coming.

For in the last week of chill, fickle
April, Miss Pleasunce Westbrook, spin-
ster mistress of Abbot's Grange, had
suddenly resigned control of all her
worldly possessions. A nipping night
frost, and a firm refusal to have a fire in
her bedroom because the right date for
such luxuries was past by five days, had
provgd too much for the lady of four
score. A swift attack of bronchitis
afforded her a rapid «nd almost painless
from moital scenes, but the ur
pected summons created strange disturb-
ance among survivors that began alm

»on as the last ** Amen”™ was said over
her grave, Then, as onoof the carriages
turned out of the churchyard gate, said
Mr. Westbrook, of High C ourts, (-hmccﬁ-
tershire, tho rich merchant nephew of
the departed lady, to her solicitor, John
Foster:

1 suppose thoso young connections of
mine come in for preity near everything
of the old lady’s, don't therr Do you
happen to know if she's paid me the
compliment of a diamond ring or a sil-
yer soup ladle? Of course you've got her
W 1ll

was the answer, *‘I can give
pesent. My

wnt of the
axl he died

‘Really,”
no information at
fll.\ o+ hac entir:
3 Grange br
ix months n70."

ped iato hisshoes, didn's

brook looked

jave gl

been ia the firm

never honored

th any comide coinmunica-

anld even too private papers

from ouar o the will - most likely
s them.”

h, then that elder g

8 whereaboits .\

T iv
¥ |2l\"

”1 » last five yeags

unon
l.\'nmmr will
ier A

not know. Per-
on struck him as unsea-
bHle, coming l‘m minute after tho
» whero half i » had been
rover .u*l)dn(l\r r kiad, if
frisn Anyhow, tae v
7 oat of 1
ol slowly

 little talent | ¢

ve you found |
stole it? Nol |
p that twenty-
' until you do.
you ought to

t out the

n, Jjeer:

lilke that. ho aro You must be
Mrs. Morrison; you were scen at the
1 muct have bee ou passed

you?

«x"u Grosvenor he .u["\ AR R

l in his 5 |
, but the per-
v m -\\«mll swear Iam Mrs.

as you. Idid not

svenor hotel as Lrs. Mor-

wever was inside the hotel in my
ab at the door and
Torrison’s bag. My
Spears, Martha Spears;

o of a seact xpl iin, at presgat
vay to Culeutta; I have kept the
1 in which you take so
for ten year the in-
m you in'llxi:'v(vf an so
5, my mother-
»d and so
Iam

l.A.;-l

rs. Spears
v still p
l\\A 1 ]\ 1t \ul uxL of your pain,
in si and r
3 Downey started, “I
am very fond of her, and of him, too,
and so 1 ought to be, for heset me up in
No. 100 when he married my sister
Jane.” i
*Ch, ho!" said Downey, ‘““so that's how
! (d, was it?”

“That's liow it was worked; thoy@h,
1d, I don’t commit myself to saying
hat ‘it’ means, either in your mouth or
mine. You'vo got nothing against me,
you know, and you'll get nothing out of
me if you were all the detectives who
never find anything but mares’ nests
rolled into one, for the excellent reason

that there's nc y to got.
She paused in her voluble talk and
laughed agnin—a long laugh, full of fun

are lhov"‘

Io hi 1 grasped her arm voluntarily,
and she L mf his hold with good
huinor ‘Ix-n.\hmlxt

1, “you're not quite a
thon: 'h you're not far off one. Do
w 1" know «do you think I'm

shac

fool,
you ima;

such a fool

t to all the

3 anything of

y the very next train, for you are a

nuisance as weil as a nmn) I assure

\Vlth another laugh she left him,
tripped across the road as lightly as a
girl, and let herself into her house with
her latchkey, turning for an instant be-
fore she shut the door to wave him an
ironical salute,

Downey went back to town by the
first train and reported himself at the
“U.and D." No minutes of that inter-
view exist among his papers. He was
much depressed for a time, but he grad-
ually consolad himself by the reflection

at he had been right after all. He had

ad for the woman at the bottom of
this Morrison case and he had found her
—only thero were two and they were
twins.
. THE END.

Some of the herbe in Hall’s Hair re-
newer, hat wonderfal preparation for re
storing the color and thickening the gro-
wth of the'hair, grow plentifully in New
England,

ng. He

mone s, and tarned High
boazht cheap, into a
I've stuck to
with a knowing
lost. mo yoa

nt of
that he
show
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ssion, “‘havein't

Courts,
place.

bet.
mothe
11 a little something else.”
( Lat a‘ ou dh
CO. l\lll

thought

the
\
peoplo she

family,

mother of those ¥
ed, married into son
did she not?”

Mr. Westbrook laughed
Country gentleman in oli,
good old style, Lived up to the knocker
and lefv abont half what he began with,
Then his son must needs go bond for a
friend, and lost even that *Wheso
haveth  suretyship,’ L—that's how
these young Ferrers come to be pau-

ors,
**Miss Westbrook was greatly attached
to them, sir.”

“Ah! So Isuppose. She was a senti-
mental old conservative. And their
grandmother had- been brought up with
Ler like an own sister, I've heard. So in-
ttead of letting them prog for them-
selves, as I recommended her to do ten

go, the last time I saw her, sho
took them in and did for them, Oh, here
we &re at the housoags My train goes
from Crowchester at 4, sharp. So now
for the will.”

Mr, Westbrook might say, “Now for
the willl” To every one's profound as
tonishment no wiil whatever was forth-
coming. Olive Perrers, a graceful, dark
eyed girl of one-and-twenty, now in sore
gricf at losing the loving guardian of her
orphaned years, knew nothing of the all
important document.

“Did it matter much,” sho said, wea-
rily, when tho rector and Johin Foster
souglit her out in the library, where her

10 county

Now! of

say

| eister and young brother were trying to

comfort her. * *‘It seemed horrible to be
troubling about money so soon after”—

And then she broke off, her sad eyes
full of tears, and the young lawyer felt
how vivid was the contrast between her
bearing aud Mr. Westbrook’s, and how
lmrprownt pathos suited the girl even
better than the brizht manner which
bad rather turned his head, swhén lately
he hadl pBld professional visits to th
Grange.s

But though it went against the grain
with him to vex her, he explained clearly
and forcibly how needful it was to try
and {ind this will at once.

*‘Had Miss Westbrook never told her
whoere she bad put it? Never mentioned
its details to her? Naturally Mr. West-
brovk would like to know them before he
left.”

Tho only response to this was that Olive
was certain Aunt Pleasanie$ had never
mentioned the matter in any way, Some

northeast winds, !
and a soft sweep |

‘Exactly so |

-
things she never liked to speak of. This

must have been one. Perhaps she had |

not made a will at all.

*But, my dear young lady,” cricd the
rector,-**that’s impossible! It would lcave
you without a farthing! Miss West~
brook would never have done it.”

*1 know she wouldn't,” put in Olive's
young sister Helen, a. delicate girl of
15, “*if she could help it. But auntie
was ill only such a little time. Very
likely she may have forgotten it.”

“Forgotten it!"” repeated the clergy-
man in dismay. *“My poor, desr child,
don't suggest such a chance.”

est of the adopted trio, a lithe, clever
faced boy of 12, emerging from a win-
dow curtain, where he had been trying
to hide a tear staincd countenance.
*Poor old auntie put it off too long, per-
haps. You know I was with her the—
the last faorning, just when she turned
worse, and she \v‘.-.i.».p:rc.] ‘1 want to
tell Olive'— so T fotehed Olive, Lut then
auntie seemed to have for; every-
thing. Sie could only luu‘\ at us puz-
zled like, and—and- never spoke any
more.”

Then the lid burrowed b
curtains, being much xmed to be
caught erying.  And the rector and luw-
yer left the room in the utmost perplex-
ity.

Every

k among the

likely pla
within - the next’ lc 'y servant
questioned. + The ¢« mn - remems
bered driving his mistress from the
late Mr. Toster’s office, somoe time last
autumn, to Burnby’s bankt and they took
a tin box 1.| th ¢ with them. Off
to Barn
now again,
positary, which the
searched throuzh w
iety. DBonds
canals, and
stock of hal
will r.
home t
further n
b L7588 73R
this throuy B
butler to have & room prepared for him
for an indefiniia stay. Thoe butler car-
vied the e 1 to the housekeeper in
high afiront.
3 to me ag if I was a boy in

“You and me ain't

masterful Mrs.

uria

5, & mortg:
but Ill" no
y i 1to his
m.ll l nu[ hn I; ick until

mman

used to such ways,

\\l~‘[hl‘(7‘\ felt &
indulge in as much

agood deal.
"Thr‘ pmb:\ ity is,” he said loftily to
ag there every day,
us  search through
aunt came to
\7e had a few
Ferrers last
1p and
vy from
hough,
> chose
my ehildren
her heirs,
s between
ind no
ht, and so
X I should
>, Till anything
or, I shall act on

nses ot the last,
about these your

her
word.

with her own,

had plenty wit

After that there

us, but

doubt s

died intestatc

step in and (ake m

else is prn'.‘m‘, .\Il, I

that supposition.”
Mortified that. ho could not gainsay

this arrogant gentleman, yet deeply ex-

cited on purely personal grounds, John

Foster could only acquiesco in this un-

inference. Miss Westbrook must
have died without a will,

“I'm driven to the it conclusion unwill-

i shall not come down till she ealls 1e,™

| Toots, a knowledgeable little fox ter-

Olive Fer-
'r hours of

ingly enough,” he s
| rers ono IHV)IIHII 4
turninz oy or
fof old lette 3
ing
are
QOliv .*::\ w-

even to me,

.;,.,‘-lmn "h to :

how?" ex

impatien

xl heavens!

But
raptly.
his Izul‘

i Ioh n Fostor hid
would bo the u
hopes about
any liberality e
breolk's part, when he very,
had not got a e r
from the crown of his hea: 1 to the sole of
his foot!
Truly, when ownership had fivst ap-
perred possible, the gentleman had
raely dropped hints ahout allowing
young people a few thousands, but
> went on and no will was un
another-¢xsual mention of this
1ed it to a few hun-
to point of contrac-
it might re hie youns man feared
to think, So he checked himself with
embarrassment, and could only wind up
with some wather incoherent nem'xrl.
about a ciients being made for X
Ferrers' com \d if there was zmy-
thing he coull —

there
»of

ver on

neious s

Olive colored. Something in the car-
nestness of his last words made her trem-
ble. She was afraid of relyfhgz on him
too much, and yet, in this trouble, per-
haps she might take his help for a little
while.

“I think Mr, Westbrook mcends settling
whit is to be done this aftérnoon,” she
‘said, nervously; “‘afterwards I may be—
glad to ask your advice. 1 am most
anxious about Cyril. I am afraid Mr.
Westbrook does not much like"——

Hege Olive's half. uttered opinion was
unexpectedly emphasized Trom without.
Through the door, standing ajar¥ came
Mr. Westbrook's voice, ringing with
anger:

“Cyrill  What are you up to there?
Kick that beast down stairs this moment.”

**Toots is doinz no harm, sir,” answered
the boy's clear voice. . “*Aunt Pleasance
always let us play hide and seek on the
gallery.”

*Your Aunt Pleasance, as you call her,
could doas she liked. Now I order what
Ichoose. That clumsy brute will smash
those cases of birds. Send him down
this n:“omont; do you hear, you young

Cyril's temper, frank and pliant enough
under decent civility, had been brushed
in every possible wrong direction by Mr.
Westbrook during these lust few days.
Now it suddenly bristled up like a hedge
hog's prickies,

“I'm nomore a raseal than yeu are,
sir! Olive said Toots and 1 conld wait
here till she'd-done those old papers, so I

Here Olive turned into the hall.  Mr.
Westbrook, purple with rage, was storm-
ing up at Cyril, who, with faming
cheeks and bright eyes, stood defiantly
at the top of the broad old stairs;

rier, snifling excitedly between the balus-
trades, as if only waiting the word of
command to make for their mutual en-

“Or, I tell you what,” said the young- !

with a vicious suap.

imed |

cal- |

ore you. |

emy's calves.

“T'll put a br ick round that cur's neck
and have him dropped in the nearest
pond,” cried the irate gentleman; ‘“while,
as for your sister, she’s perfectly aware,
or ought to be,/that she’s no more right
to give orders in this house than the
scullery maid.” (John Foster here made
a quick step forward. Olive silenced
his indignation with an entreating
glance.) “I am master here. Now come

: down, or L vow I'll horsewhip you.”

“You'll have to catch me first, sir,”
. said Cyril coolly “but I'll do as Olive
| tells me, of course.”

*“You- shall be locked up till you eat
humble pie,” cried Mr. Westbrook, ad-
vancing furiously ‘on Cyril, but rapidly
retreating as Toots rushed to the fore
*“Miss Ferrers, I
presume you have some control over
your brother? I require him to stay

* alone i the library yonder till he comes

to his senses and apologizes to me. Wil
you desire hie to go into that room, or
wiust Le be taken there by force?”

“My brother never disputes a wish of
mine, Mr. Westhrook,” said Olive, pain-
fully excited, yet wonderfully self con-
trolled. “‘Squirrel, dear, not because I
consider you require punishing, but for
peace please go in library.
When I have :poken to M. Westbrook

, presently I will come for you."

She stooped and laid her cheek on «the
lad’s curly head a moment. Then off he
stalked with 4 lump in his throat to the
little room - at the left of the ha'l. Mr.
Westbrook triumphantly turned the key
upon him with, **Stop there, sir, till I lct
you out,”

John Foster walked forth among theli-
lacs and hvm to keep himself from
making , Guprofessional remarks, and
Olive fled upstairs to treat her forced
calm to a good cry before recounting
this fresh wmisodventure to her young
sister Ilelen.

Luncheon that
gloomy aifair; Iz
brains for conversation,
could find non

“TI'll trouLle you in the drawi
1Miss Perrers, for a few minutes d Mr,
Westbrook, wl L l\hl  fl d, hLe

got up and pu his chair from hiin;

i 'm 1 as the two went thither, II\A 'n fol-
lowing her ter with anxious eyes,
John Foster louging to bo ln her, per-
haps all four felt little easier lhm the
lonely young culprit locked up in the
library.

e, to tell tho truth, was not particus
larly to be pitied. Tlaving firm faith in
his eister, he resigned all thought of the
future to her, and, with the wisdom of
his few years, was now exercising him-
self on the burning topic of the moment,

e., how to give his jailer the slip!

“There you stop till I let you out,” Mr.
Westbrook had said. A boastful cock-
crow that went sorely against Squirrel's

ake,

day w ively
his

once

an ¢
wyer racked
but for

room,

st, no question about
1 knife in a futile
and then gave
ivup. Naturally the window suggested
itself as the next best means of exit.
Unfortunately that was full nine feet
from the ground, the Grange front being
well raised over a fine of cellars, and,
although the drop was nothing to a boy
of his weight, an anti-burglarious row
of posts with triple well spiked chains
offered serious objections to this manner
i of escape. What was to be domef
! Bquirrel planted himself in the middle of
his prison and eyed his surroundings in-
terrogativély., In front was that im-
practicable window; behind him every
iuch of wall except the door space waa
lined with close packed shelves of books
| —the same with the whole wall on
his right hand. Opposite this was the
wide, quaint tiled hearth under the shal-
low, hizh shouldcred chimuey piece; one
side of the fireplaco a small door opened
into a tiny book | roowm, which Aunt
Plous.'m\'u used to ¢l her sanctus; on
the ot! ide v.ood»a booke of four
fees high, avove which hunga picture of
the last Squire Westbrook in a pigtail
and bright blue coat.
! As his quick glance. took al!l in, his
cell looked perfectly tronbound, and
Squirrel’s heart sank within him.  Must
he after all stop therelike a ratina trap,
but to be lot oat by that edious, over-
bearing monster, Mr, Westbrook? - Was
there no chink ha could edge himself out
by, no loophole h= could wriggle through?
\Hb. 1)\' there w, OA, hdppn st of
To be Continued.

Scotland Yet.
€ l CAN highly ecrmmend Hagvard
Pectorsi - Balsam It cured
danghter of a congh ehe hud been
ed with ever since she-was Lt e,
now 12 years old.
Ik e M Farecuun,
scotinnd,
Th- Paris au torh
the production «
ion Play.

have

Berohardes

I'o ci ll«. Fact
;'HF, teatinmony Qs i
dubk Biood fhitters is overwheinn

and admits of no dispu e. &¥is the b
biood purffer extnt. Its action oo tl
stomach, hver, kidoeys, and bowels s p
fect, It cures dyspepsii- constipatio
bud dlood, biliousuess. sick headache, ut
all skin discascs.
HE ISRl

~=The new «loe tictory at Pictou did
business of abuut F40,006) inst year.

werite of B

Miss Bessie 1i. | cdive. ot Burlingto
Vi, had & disease of the seaip whoo
caused her hair.w become very hursh ae
dry an. to fall so treely she scarces
dared comb 1.  Ayer.s Hair Vigor gav
her & heatthy. seafp’ ano made the han
beautitully thick zud glossy,

o

—Messrs. Everost and Kerr of Rae-
bura, Manitoba, huve auported frou
Eng «nd a fiue loc 0o Huckney horsw
for thelr ranch,

e e

Bad blood cavses dyspepsia and Cys-
pepsia reacts by csus g bad ‘dlued. So
buih go ou, prowing worse, until the
whole system 15 puisuned. The surest
Mmeans vl reliet Tor the vicum isa thorough
und persialent course of Ayer's Sarsapa-
rilla.

The Archbishop ot Paris has issued &
deoree fo1biduiog Cremation.

Whie s Frogiess o weviing was bein,
beld at K@nigeoury 8 mub 01 suClaiisi
stormed the hait sud & sharpiight cusucd

‘Lie police arrcsied & laige number «
persuvus. ’

i ISP

Biil h's Lousu.ption Cure

This 18 buy ond Quesct ot Lieanost successful Cougl
Meiciut We have vVed sot, i lew wiaes Iavatieb,
citre the worst eases GlUitigu, L roup. il brones
WG 1L W ldenil suce ss i fae cur of ol
ok 18 Wikhout & |muml i waalory ok ued

1

Fuyrweathgr DolChesicr.

Avoid Ajpearanees,—~A worthy gentle
men, Laviug au unsually red nose, whe
long turpecied oi belog & tippler on  the
sy, by Wose BUL Welt avquuinied with his
sinetly  wmperaie habis, His untorim
nate disigurcment was Teadlly cured by
©'Ule ube U1 A wi's Satsapuriiin

MAI\KED

oains.

2obes of all kinds at decided

Now ix the time to get Sewing done up.
1uen, Nansgok Muslin, ete., always in sto

F. A. WILSON’S,

Jan- 20:h 1480

(The Sensible Housewife)

s-nt the Large-t Nu
Wrappers of
WOODILL’S

‘erman Baking Powder
AND WRITES :

WestviLLe, Pio mvCo Sept. 5, 1889,
b Mr. Lalfour, Pout
Gern .AH l‘l
k you l\lu|!‘”\|“
v extra quantity, |
2 it

W.M.D. PEARMAN,
Havirax, N. 3.

il without permission

Bargains

Bdl galng

My "10CK 18 Now COMPLE E 1IN

Every Line cf (adudsl

For this Season of the Year,

I'bought my Stock better then ever be-
fore, and 1 will sell all Goods on the
smallest Profits.

Give me & call and 1 will give y6u the
.est possible value fur your money.

W. J. MAHONEY.

Baie Verte, May 7ih, 1859

flour! Flour |

In Store and Due:

1223 buis. Flour (Estey and
Croewn FPrince,)
Ocean,

Budxa,

W Lite Eagle,
Full Patent,
torn Neal,
Fceeding Flour,
Tilson Oatmeal,
Rollcd Oals,

For Sale Low by
M. Wood & Sons,

(13
€
(13

125
123
125
i
250
30
30
10

wetdo

NEW GOODS.

JUST OPENED AT THE
Stand of Business

Tidnish Cross 1 oads,
A General Assortment of
dry Gocds, Ready-Made Clothing, Boets &
Shocs, Grocerics, Crockeryware
and Tizware, &c., &¢.

New

¢ Will Sell at Lowest Rates for Cash or

rodd .
i J. EAMILTON.

I'idnish, June 28th, 1389,

dorice's ‘Maching £hop.

AVING Leased the above named’S
i trow K. L, Morite, and having bee:
t coustderable expense lor New Machinery
.., we are now prepared to do

v W onds of Mach ne
IN UUR LINE,

3Lo

Work
SUCH AS
suaftings,£dlleys, Repairing Bugin ¢,
Mill Work of.All Kinds, Mow-
, ing Machines, &.

A share of your patronage is requested,
Satislaction‘guarantecd,

W #. CALLAHAN & CO.
Middle suckvitie, July 20d, 1889, th.

MONCION SLGAR

25 bbis. Standard Granvulated,
25 Exta Yellow C.
For Sale Low.

A. J..BABANG & CO.,
Moncton, N. B.

[ABRADOR. HBR:ING.

Quarler Bariels.

T} ese are a fine lot of fish and will seli
hem chesp.  Will take Botter, Potatoes,
v any eort ot Farm Froduce, lnd will

aul retase eash.
JAMES RB. AYEB.

6

Feb, 2).

Morrissey's
CALENDAR PAD FOR 1890!
Latest '5&;3"521 :‘;né'o'o":a its Kind
A. MORRISEY,

DOWN !

WE AVE STARTED OUR

Annual Mark Down Sale

Aud are now Offering GREAT:BARGAINS on all kinds
ot WINTER DRY GOODS.’

Fur Goods of all Kinds at Great Reduction !

Roady—Made Ulsters, Naps, and Fur-Lined Cloaks ac Bar-
Combination Dress Goods, Embroidered and Black

Bargains.

IMantle Cloths at Cost!

A Large Stock of Hamburg Edging, Torchons, ete., at
greatly Redueed Figures.

Whtte Cortons. LoneZale Cambric, Nidi

ck. Call and Seears Bargains at
AMHERST, N. S.
v

l\(;T!

TONS ol

) DS

I3Y i Stack on
soud rpht to
|q-1.' of
. KNAPP.

Vived |

ry sp
3 ,.l,"n:l C
"OMA CH, £0

™ Lmnm G
N¢ ‘T!(

YHE Subscriner
he has re-fi'
Gris- and

which are 1w rder,

and solicits » » t pat ' i

Arro- Hullo ol and Koo d frir Nale
{CE.

dee 12 \\llll\ %M

Pamt Paint !

Received e€x 8. 8. Damara. direct from
Brandram B -os, & Co.. London :

2 tons Gennine White Lead,

ton Co ored Paints,
For Sale, \V

[
Bar

t.olerale or Retail. by

M. Wood & Sons.

GREAT

CLEARANCE

SALE!

Ladies, Misses and Child
rem’s

Ulsters, Rassian Girculrs,
Doimans fnd Jackets.

90 Per Cent. Dicoomn

AR THEM out
r \Kl\\vl;

03

On the abave to CLY
befure STOCK

FACTEO®Y COT!ONS
AL M Frices uy the picee
J.B. CASS & CO.
EANK BUILDING,

784 VICLURIA ST,
dee 18,

AMI!

Public Notice.

or uilers for Sa
Lot ot Now Mursh
d yke or Commn-s
shig the Au Lactbougy snd the
Lthe Lot [TTE

$ Subiserg

L valiab

ying
Wi the G s
by ke *NCiue
I taver,
of 35 Acres. N
agd Torms of S

FRAMK P

OW S LE o

P

( [ R T1EN

Sackville, N B, Apna

u e aeurs of
wh lu lue aler

whu qu\l Ul v adehly
W MEagIe, LIS L ussossor,
VOTIL L LAW Bl L Gy

Lite Puriah of Suea s i, s wo
aud bounaed aua w

cleee or Pareel of

ville aforcsaiu, on wi

UIVOKS HOW Tesiues,

sasterly by the M

crly Ly the kstute of Lo w
-outlieriy LY. Lauus of W
Weslorly by Lhe Ugucu i Puiis
woutaining Tweny acies, w
ame Lot of Land vonveyo

of Morlgugeny the suia v e batwbtovks’ and
Mary, his wile, W Lavia W ucat G, saa fegistered in
wie Westinorlind Loty Becolus oi Wie dhirteenth
way ul June, A, D, 1857, 14 L1016 G o, Foite 344, No,

belug Lhe
Cilati tudeuture

\hm all other Real Estate of the said Valeutine
EStOrooks, Whensoover situate or howsoever des
serived Within' ) balliwich —the Lounly of West-
aoriand--the saiee Luviv g bech seizod tuuel aua to
<100l by VI LUE €1 el e Acculivh ssben wut of the
Loty Court of Westinousud aguiust the said Vals
eLe'te Estabrooss,

L ed at Duichester in uw Lotuny ol Westmor-
laua, detober suth, A, D,

.\(.LJ McQUEEN,
novliey Sheriff,

‘I he above ssle is postponed until Tuks.

DAY, 1510 duy APKLIL vext, A. D,, 1880,

awv hoar, ANGUS MCQUKEN,
Dorchester, Feb. 11th. dhenff.

Profossional Ce-Partnepship.

Ors. D. . ALLEN and C. A. McQUEEN

Offices over Grilfin's ‘Store, Victoria St.  En-
uanoe: side door uext Lamy Hotel. Residence: .

23 Stativm si. AMHERSY,

DR. MCYEEN

uraduate Jell. Med, Coil. thim, 1682 Memb, Royal
LOIL DUl Bl 100, rate clhiusl assistant
KOyii LUiaol & penaiuic hupl\u wuu Loudon
Lutual wld L dospaial, \

A Mipcass ol bye, sar and ’uuut a wyeciality,
Marci o—viu.

Siationary, St. John.




