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What most attracted the notice of 
Jarvis Faultier on going into the 
gallery of Childs dk Purvis, the 
picture dealers, was a canvas pre­
senting tho full-length figure of 
tallish, spirited young lady in a 
black dress, with * some kind of 
timid coy, dark bonnet on her head 
Not a downright,.conclusive bonnet, 
but one which seemed to have set 
out with a foolish plan of covering 
up those beautiful twists of pale 
chestnut hair, and then impulsively 
to have given up the idea. It was 
incomplete, and so was the painting. 
The young lady in black started out 
fromAhe vague fumid tints of the 
background with wonderful vigor, 
smiling as If with the surprise of 
her own sweet advent. But the 
dress in portions was only scum­
bled on with great haste, and be­
hold, one of her dainty hands was 
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qiht^TJty. HmmisT Market v Hetwood, looking up,

They had got aa far as the Litany, 
when a atir in one of the aisles 
caused him to lift his, bowed headt 
and at this time he saw Mies Het- 
wood moving from her pew, and 
old gentleman, apparently her 
father, leaning heavily on her 
shonlder. Two gentlemen came to 
their assistance, and Foulder also 
left his place to follow, all moving 
out at the side door just ae the 
the pastor and his flock were utter­
ing tho petition, 1 and from sudden 
death, Good Lord Deliver u».'

Can I assist you?’ the young 
man asked, as Mr. Hot wood was 
seated by the others on the stone 
step outside. * I am a physician.’ 

Candance received his offer with 
glance of swift gratitude; but 

though Faultier would have liked 
nothing better than to go on gazing 
into her frank brown eyes, he lost 
no time in producing his pocket 
case and giving a restorative to the 
pallid old gentleman, now quite un­
conscious.

‘Oh, do tell me, is it anything 
dangerous?’ Candace asked.

11 hardly think so,’ said Faultier, 
striving to maintain a calm pro­
fessional manner, for this unexpect­
ed contact somehow agitated him 
more than he could have believed.
‘ It’s only a fainting flt. See, ho is 
opening his eyes again. Your 
father, I presume, Miss Hetwood?’

‘ Dear papa,’ cried she, bending 
over him,1 are you all right again?’ 
Mr. Hetwood nodded a feeble en­
couragement. Then she turned to 
Faultier. ‘I see you know our 
name,’ she observed.

Y—yes ; so I did. I forgot that.’ 
Forgot what?' Candace looked 

surprised.
Oh, I beg your pardon,’ said he, 

stumblingly. ‘ Not your name, but 
that you didn’t know it—I moan, 
know that I knew—’ And here 
Faultier stopped, feeling that he 
was making an idiotic exhibition of 
himself.

1 At any rate, we are greatly in 
debted tp, you,’ she said, sweetly, 
ignoring his confusion.

May I ask who this is?* said Mr.

madèthe picture I shouldn’t have 
your acquaintance.*

But Candace would not spare her­
self. ‘You see,* she continued, 
glancing around the room, ‘we are 
poor, and can not afford such 
painting as that.’

‘It ought to be yours, though,’ 
Faultier asserted, a plan suddenly 
taking shape in his mind.

He did not stay long ; and on his 
going, she asked him to come again. 
‘Ishall be happy to have my sister 
call on you,’ he said to Candace, ‘ if 
you will permit her.’

But I’m not in society,’ she pro­
tested.

All the more reason why you 
should begin.’

She hesitated, and then began a 
timid, ‘ Well, if you think—*

41 do,* said Faultier. ‘So we will 
call it settled.”

It was not settled at once, how­
ever, for Miss Henrietta Faultier 
strongly objected when her brother 
proposed it to her. Leaving this 
difficulty to arrange itself through 
the play of natural curiosity, which 
he know how to excite, Jervis went 
off to see Venator.

that is, it qiust be very good.’ (She 
referred really to the social statue of 
the canvas.)

‘You really ought to see it,” 
Faultier urged. ‘ There’s time now, 
if you drive into town. We shall 
have the mellow afternoon light, 
and—* He paused, embatpassed, as 
if he had nearly betrayed some 
interest deeper than that of the idle 
connoisseur.

‘ I’ll order the horBes at once, and 
we’ll go together,’ said his friend.

But when they reached the 
gallery, and Faultier indicated the 
picture by a flash of the eyes, Mrs. 
Crayshaw stood instantly still, with 
a shock. A faint blush stole over 
her cool, handsome face, ae though 
slie felt herself unwillingly involved 
in a social impropriety. ‘That?’ 
(in subdued remonstrance)—‘why, 
that’s only Miss Hetwood. Miss— 
what’s that odd name?—oh, Can 
dace ; yes. Candace Hetwood.’

‘ It’s a charming name, at any 
rate,’ said Faultier. 4 Why do you 
say ‘ only ’? Don’t you like her?’

‘ Neither like nor dislike,’ Mrs. 
Crayshaw answered. ‘Her family 
were very obscure. I just happen 
to know her name because she’s a 
member of our congregation at St, 
Stephen’s.’

‘Merely an impecunious fellow- 
worshipper, eh V

4 Weak sarcasm,* Mrs Crayshaw 
remarked, with playfully critical 
demeanor, ‘ is a sign of immaturity. 
But I forgive youth—most delight­
ful of faults ! The portrait is cer­
tainly a good one. But the original 
could hardly interest you : she’s dne 
of those girls who never got beyond 
a certain stage—require a second 
baking.”

‘ Human ceramics,” muttered 
Faultier. ‘ She hasn’t, the true Elder- 
Brewster-tea pot mark, I suppose, 
But Venator dosn’t seem to mind 
Is there any room left at St. 
Stephen’s, Mrs. Crayshaw V 

‘ Our pew is always at your ser­
vice,* smiled that accomplished 
matron, looking straight through his 
well-cut waistcoat, and observing 
the condition of his heart.

It was but a Sunday or two after­
ward that Faulder repaired to the 
Episcopal church where Mrs. Cray­
shaw worshipped (and allowed less 
fortunate beings to adore her.) Bat 
he did not claim admission to her 
pew. In the darkness of the church 
he could not at first discover the 
face he was looking for, But when 
the people arose—rustling like an 
extensive bed of artificial flowers— 
to recite the psalms of the day, a 
sudden ray from the outer sunlight 
fell iuto the transept. Then Faultier 
saw, bathed in the sunbeam, those 
Cair cheeks and brown eyes and the 
pale chestnut Jfl&y which he already 
know so weirVithoujt having be­
held them. Truth compels the state­
ment that at this point be neglected 
his religious duty, and the service 
dwindled to a bewildering monotone 
in his ears. But the assembly soon 
eat down again, and Miss Hetwood 
once more disappeared in the bar- 
ren stretch of artificial flowers. In­
consistent thoutt-r it seems, the 
young man wfiA Surprised to find 
bow closely she resembled her own 
portrait. Ho had expected to sec 
her more- prim and conventional, 
with less artistic fire in her features, 
less offect of a rapid sketch, and 
more of an air of having been 
worked out in all details. But he 
now perceived how exactly the 
painters mono of treatment was in 
keeping with the original.

I will give you a card. I trust 
you feel quite well now?* Yet oven 
while addressing him Faultier could 
not keep his eyes from Candace.

At this instant a carriage, for 
which one of the other gentlemen 
had gone, rolled up. Mr. Hetwood 
was helped in ; he and his daughter 
bowed to Faulder; and the inter­
view, which had barely begun, 
broke off abruptly. This was pro 
voking enough. The problem that 
now presented itself was how to 
continue the acquaintance.

Being wealthy, our young physi 
cian had not yet taken the trouble 
to burden himself with a practice, 
and so ho found time during the 
next few days to think a good deal 
about Candace. He had not made 
up his mind what to de, however, 
when chance again favored him. 
Turning the corner of Winter Street 
suddenly, one afternoon, into Tre-" 
mont, ho came upon the young lady 
herself, darkly dressed, but bright 
and rosy in the frost.keen air. If 
you have seen a Margoten rose or a 
La Franco on. the bush, when a 
breeze gently ruffles . the close- 
gathered petals, and if you have 
noticed that there is a change of 
crimsons in the folds of the "flower, 
which makes it flush and whiten at 
the same time, you will know how 
Candace looked just then.

Faulder lifted his hat. 4 Pardon 
mo for stopping you,* he said, ‘ but 
I want to ask after your father.’

Oh, he seems as well as ever,1 
she answered ; ‘and I think he wants 
to see you. Can’t you call some 
evening?’

41 should be delighted,’
Before he could collect himself 

enough to ask their address, she had 
bowed and gone on. He turned to 
speak to her again, but she had dis­
appeared among the crowd, and he 
gave it up.

4 Is it always to be like this?’ he 
wondered ; 4 always something some­
thing fragmentary and incomplete 
in our meetings?' But be bethought 
him of the sexton at St. Stephen’s, 
and having learned the address, he 
made his call the next evening.

Both father and daughter were at 
home.

‘Iam glad to see you, doctor,1 
said the old gentleman. 4 We hurried 
off so the other day you must have 
thought us rude.’

Oh, not at all. As a stranger I 
had no claim upon you.’

‘The name of Faulder, sir,’ re­
turned Mr. Hetwood, not in the best 
taste,4 is too well known in Boston 
for you to be a stranger. Your 
family—*

‘Ï have myself heard a good deal 
about,’ said Jervis, smiling. ‘It’s 
and old subject, Mr. Hetwood.*

4 But I’m curious,’ said the old 
gentleman, ‘to learn how you came 
to hear our name.’ Jervis explained. 
But the mention of the portrait 
seemed to make Mr. Hetwood 
uneasy.

‘ How do you like being exhibit­
ed?’ Faulder asked, turning to Can­
dace.

11 don’t like it a bit,* she declar­
ed, informally.

‘Shall you withdraw tho picture, 
then?'

Miss Hetwood flushed. ‘ I can’t,* 
she said. ‘ It’s not mine, It be» 
longs to Venator.'

lie saw that he had forced a dis­
agreeable admission. ‘I don’t un­
derstand his insisting on anything 
that is disagreeable to you,” he ob- 
served. ‘And yet I ought to be 
grateful to him for it, for without

This painter, thriving on the 
patronage of a rich and cultivated 
claps that adored him, wag in a po­
sition to rail at their affections or 
egotism with impunity. Meanwhile 
he lived in a Bohemian way, oc­
cupying a bleak, lonely studio at 
the top of a huge commercial build­
ing, and squeezing a comfortable in­
come out of his little color tubes. 
He was a man^of more than middle 
age, with deep-set eyes and a long 
careless gray mustache. He received 
the young physician with a bitter, 
piercing glance that had no welcome 
in it, eo that Jervis hastened to in­
troduce himself and his errand.

41 want to buy your portrait of 
Miss Hetwood,” he stated, briefly.

‘It isn’t for sale,’ replied VoDa- 
tor, with, a kind of hiss from under 
his mustache. Then, striding across 
ihe bare floor, he disappeared be­
hind a canvass, which he stroked 
heavily with bis bi’ush, as if it were 
some kind of watch dog that he was 
restraining for a moment.

4I thought possibly you would 
say so. But I have become singu­
larly interested in Miss Hetwood, 
and besides—’*

‘Hal you know her, then,* the 
artist exclaimed, rather melodra­
matically, emerging from his con­
cealment.

A little. How came i%"thal you 
bad the luck to find her, and she the 
good fortune to be painted by you?’

Venator had once more disap­
peared behind his easel. ‘That’s 
right,’ he remarked, sententiously ; 
‘whittle your compliments fine at 
both ends.’ He then appeared to 
forget that any one was present, 
and worked at his picture in silence. 
All at once he resumed, casually : 
‘One of the boys that studies with 
me was acquainted with her. jWc 
went out to see her one day, arid I 
could not sleep till I began the por­
trait.*

A spasm of alarm attacked Faul­
tier. ‘Who was the “boy” you refer 
to?’ ho inquired.

‘His name is Swinton.*
Faulder knew that Swinton was a 

clever young artist, who handled 
trees in a familiar manner, and was 
pressing tho cow into service as a 
sort of pictorial and female Pegasus. 
But Swinton’s talent was greater 
than his personal attractions, so 
thtft he gave no cause for jealousy— 
supposing that Faulder cared to be 
jealous. After an awkward pause 
be said :_îl don’t wonder at your en­
thusiasm, but you must let me pay 
my tribute to the genius with which 
j-ou have represented her. This 
isn't a whittled compliment. It’s a 
blunt one.'

The painter looked around the 
edge of the canvas, suspecting a 
new light on his visitor. This time 
his eyerf betrayed good-fellowship. 
‘Bat it wasn't so much Miss Hot- 
wood I was enthusiastic about,’ he 
affirmed ; ‘it was the painting of her.’

‘Is she only good as a portrait, 
then ?' Faultier queried.

'That depends on how you look 
at her,* said Venator. ‘As a woman 
there’s more nature than art in her,
I should'say. But that’s an advan­
tage. If I were in love with her, 
for example—’ He appeared nof 
to think tho sentence worth finish­
ing.

Faulder was annoyed. ‘It's hard­
ly necessary to discuss her m that 
way, I suppose,' said he. ‘Let us 
go back to business. It strikes me 
that it would bA, fitting for Miss 
Hetwood to own the picture herself. 
Will you allow me to buy it on con­
dition of presenting it to her?’

Venator ceased working, but still 
remained out of view, except for 
his legs, which were visible below 
the shelf on which his picture rest­
ed. The legs looked meditative. At 
length he said, apruptly, ‘You’re 
interfering.’

Faulder blushed in astonishment 
at this indignity. ‘We’ll agree that 
[ nqn/ he nevertheless answered. 
Will you consider my proposal?’

The artist got up and stalked 
about nervously. ‘Tell me first 
what your interest in all this is.*

I might—if I could,' returned th«f 
other. ‘ I am not sure what it is yet.'

‘ Well, then, I’ll answer your pro 
position with another : I’ll keep the 
picture, and let you take the young 
lady.'

I decline to pursue this stiain 
’ retorted Faulder. ‘I respect 
is Hetwood «too much to assume 

that she can be-made over*to anybo­
dy by a word.’

4 You are a good deal impressed 
by her, I can see,’ at id the painter 
with exasperating satisfaction, 
am serious, though, in saying that I 
will stand out of the way.'

4 Oh, I didn’t know you were in the 
way.'

Venator came closer, with a pas 
sionate look in his eyes. 4 I was 
infatuated with her,' lie declared ve­
hemently. 4 But what is the use? 
It’s not for me. I am too old ; I1 
miserable. Besides—'

‘Well?’
‘ There’s somethin;;’ about her—I 

don’t know what—that always makes 
me uneasy. That's the reason I 
couldn’t finish my picture. But it 
would be like losing a piece of my 
heart to let that picture go now.’ 

‘You decline my plan, then?' 
‘Absolutely.’
Faulder contemplated the barren 

floor for a while. Slowly he brought 
himself to put his next question.
4 Suppose a peculiar case,’ he began.
4 If relations were to change, if— 
well, to put it plainly, if Miss Het­
wood should consent to marry me, 
would you give up the portrait?'

4 You !’ exclaimed tho artist—'‘yon 
marry her? You’re incapable of it.’

4 Incapable !’ echoed the young 
man, perfectly dazed. 4 What right 
have you to—what reason is theie 
for yeur opinion ?’

4 Do you want it in all its naked­
ness?’ demanded his sardonic vis-a- 
vis. 4 Well, then you strike me us 
too finical, too much devoted to ap­
pearances, and too full of a certain 
kind of Bostonism, to let yourself 
be carried that far. Miss Hetwood 
mil never accommodate herself to 
your notions, and you can never 
adapt yourself to her.' Ho closed 
with a somewhat fierce stare.

‘There is only one thing more'I 
wish to say,’ remarked the latter.
4 Since you’re so confident of my in­
capacity, you can hardly refuse the 
request I’ve just made.’
Venator winced. Ho saw that he 
was cornered- 4 Oh yes,’ ho said,
4 of course, if she marries you, I'l let 
you have it.'

Very well, I shall not forget,’ said 
Faulder. ‘ Good-morning.’

It was with some bewilderment 
that, as he made his way out, he re­
cognized how he had committed him­
self to the attitude of a suitor. Cer­
tainly he had not defined his own 
mood before he entered the studio ; 
but it was rather a relief to him that 
he had been surprised into doing

Sereral calls at the little house in 
Brookline, however, failed to pro 
duce any material change in the sit­
uation, except that he camo to know 
Candace better. She attempted to 
play on the piano for him one even­
ing, and ploughed characteristically 
into a Schubert impromptu. It 
went off brilliantly at first ; hut be­
fore she could get through, Candace 
stumbled wofully, and at last loft tho 
piano stool, in a fit of impatience, 
while there remained many bars to 
play. 41 can’t do it,’ she declared 
—41 can’t possibly.’

Faultier was amused, and tried to 
make her conclude, but she was not 
to be induced. Another time she 
was at work on some emboidery 
when he came ; bat on his next ap­
pearance he found that she had aban­
doned it in the midst, ami had be­
gun a small water-color painting of 
some flowers. This in Its turn was 
never finished.

Why don’t you carry something 
through ?’ he inquired, disposed to 
take her to task.

‘It’s not in me,’ was her answer. 
‘I never could do anything thorough­
ly to tho end. Up to a certain 
point I can do very well, but if I 
were to^go on, I should spoil my 
beginning. So what's the use of 
my trying to be complete 1'

To Faulder this was a new idea ; 
for all that, he thought he would try 
to ‘form’ her mind somewhat, so he 
investigated her reading. Finding 
it fragmentary and sensational, lie 
advised some volumes of Motley, 
and insisted that she should read 
them to the very last page as a dis­
cipline, which she promised to at 
tempt. He waited a few days, and 
when he went again, Candace hailed 
him with important news.

‘I’ve bad a visit from your sister 
to-day,' said she.

‘Ah?* Faulder lifted his eyebrows 
‘How nid you like her?’

4 What a strange questien ! I 
couldn’t help liking her a little, you 
know, when she was so kind as to 
come and see mo.'

He smiled at her undiplomatic 
honesty. ‘And what did she talk 
about ?’

4 Oh, everything : music — she 
aeked me if I*d heard the new prima 
donna Tricoti-; -and science—Dar 
win on earth-worms ; and society— 
made me feel how few people I 
know.- Oh, Mr. Faultier* (she never 
would call him ‘Doctor"), 4I see 
plainer than ever that I’m a nobody,' 
The poor girl seemed to be on the 
point of breaking down in tearful 
catastrophe at the recollection of a 
doubtless trying interview.

‘But you nmsn’t mind my eistor,' 
said he. ‘She’s ouly a nobody too, 
mounted on stilts.*

At this Candace burst into .a 
cordial laugh. 41 forgot : there’s 
something stil^ more important,’ she 
resumed. ‘Mrs. Crayshaw has in­
vited me th her next kettledrum.’

Ah Faultier had privately asked 
Mrs. Crayshaw to do this, he wps 
not much astonished.

‘Shall you go?’ he asked; and 
Caqdace appearing undecided, he 
offered to escort her, with his sister.

‘Oh, it isn’t that so much,’ she ex­
plained ; ‘but I’m afraid to go. I

don’t know anybody, and I don't 
know anything.*

He prevailed upon her to consent, 
however. ‘And how comes on the 
Motley?’ was his next question.

‘I shall never accomplish it,’ she 
answered, desperately. Tvo stuck 
in the first volume.’

The young man had an inspira­
tion. ‘Let me read it aloud to you,’ 
he proposed. ‘ Then • you'll get 
through.'

Candace was delighted ; and they 
began. But before they had con­
cluded a single chapter Mr. Hetwood 
came in, and stopped tho reading.

Candace went to the kettledrnm— 
not in silk, but in a dress of white 
nuns’ veiling (for it was almost 
spring-time). Scarcely any one 
knew who she was, yet she drew de­
cided notice, and Mrs. Crayshaw in 
a burst of generosity even declared 
that she was more beautiful than her 
portrait. Still, Candace was not at 
ease : she felt alone, and out of hor 
element, and was fbl| of pretty awk 
wardneseos of inexperience. Over 
and over she caught herself in some 
careless, half-slangy phrase, or in 
saying something 'too direct and 
earnest, which gave offense. And 
worst of all, she feared that Faulder 
noticed her short-comings and was 
displeased. She perceived that it 
was a mistake attempting to move 
among these people. Impulsively, 
without even saying good after-noon 
to any one, she departed. When 
Faulder, who bad loft her in the mid­
dle of a conversation, came back to 
continue ft, he could not find her. 
He was vexed ; and to increase his 
irritation he overheard his sister and 
Mre. Crayshaw discussing Miss Het­
wood in the most patronizing fashion.

‘I can not understand,’ Henrietta 
said to him afterward, ‘ how you can 
maintain your interest in this Miss 
Hetwood. She is not of our world 
at all, and never can be.’

‘Perhaps the decision of that 
question won’t be left to you,' retor! 
od her brother, with Orphic darkness.

It was on the next day that he 
once more presented himself before 
Candace.

‘ Don’t say kettledrum to me/' she 
exclaimed.

‘ Why not?'
‘Oh, I've done with that soft of 

thing. I’d rather live in a garret 
full of pictures, li^e Venator, than 
in society.’

Faulder began to wonder if she 
had all along cherished a secret at­
tachment to the grim old artist. 
She seemed to be slipping out of his 
grasp. ‘There may be aoother al 
ternative than the garret,* be sug­
gested.

‘ What one?’ asked Canc|ace, with 
indifference. ‘ By the-way, you 
haven't seen my new accomplish­
ment. I’m making macramé lace.’

‘Ah, that will bo very pretty!
I’m thinking of getting up a class 
for our Motley and some other books’ 
and while I read, you can make lace.,

He watched her a moment or two, 
as she showed him the process. 
Suddenly she dropped hor work, say­
ing ;

I can’t do that knot. Do yon 
see how?’

41 have some knack at tying,’ he 
answered. Then they began to dis­
cuss different knots, and he explain­
ed them to her. ‘ I've helped you 
with these,’ he said at length, in a 
timid tone. 4 There is another, more 
important than all, that you might 
help me with.’

She was puzzled at first ; but he 
soon made his meaning clear, as 
much by the general behavior, and 
the way he looked into her eyes, ae 
by words. Impulsively he took one 
of her hands, and though she did not 
resist, he as quickly released it.
‘No, not that one,’ he exclaimed 
4 The other—the unpainted one.’

Half inclined ta sob, Candace 
burst unexpected into laughter. 
What in the world I—the unpainted 
one?*

I mean,* he stammered, 4 the one 
that wasn’t in the picture. I want 
it now for my own.’

Venator kept his promise. As 
Fauldcr’s wife, Candace was a social 
success ; and it was remarkable how 
Mrs. Crayshaw, Henrietta, and the 
rest now discovered that what they 
had before considered a want of 
4 finish ’ was really charming origin 
ality and refreshing naivete. Ven­
ator not only making a wedding 
present of the portrait, but also offer­
ed to complete it.

‘Not for the world,” responded 
Faulder.

And so the pipturo remains, aa 
Candace declares, a symbol of their 
love, which is always to be ‘unfinish­
ed.’ George P. Lathrop.
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of the EYE and EAR. ly dcc99

I. F. COLEMAN, M. D.
Memb. Roy. Col. Surg., Eng.

OCULIST AND AURIST
TOST. JOHN GENERAL PUBLIC' HOSPITAL, 

yüAÆUnCB T .T*K,r*rrn u» i*h TO

EYE Ai EAB.
«OFFICE 40 COBURG ST. ST. JOHN.N. B.

A. D. RICHARD, LL. B.,
Attorney-at-Law, Notary Public, *c„ &c.,

DORCHESTER, N. B.
Special attention given to tho collection of Ac­

counts In all parU of the United States and Canada.

A. E. OULTON,
barrister-at-law, solicitor,

Notary PutUc, Conveyancer, Etc.
Ornoi ■ - - - . A. L. Palmer's Building, 

.( Dorchester IK. B.

DR, MORSE,
AnvrTTZHmsT, kt. a.

Oradnate of Edinburgh University,

Physician and Surgeon.
j^PEClAL attention----------- devoted to the

Diseases peculiar to Females and 
Children. aug4

D. i. welch,
Attornu y-a t-Law. 

CONVEYANCER, to.
Moncton. ----- n. B,
All Legal Bu.ine.. attended to promptly.

W. W. WELLS,
Barristor-at-Law, Notary Public,

Conveyancer, Ac.
Office: the Court House,

DOBCHISTEB, N. B.
Special attention given to the Collection of Debts 

in all parts of the Dominion and the United States.

J. R. CAMERON,
Emil 6 Gardner Block, Prince ffn, street,

ST. JOHN, N. B.
DEALER IN

American and Canadian Oila, Chs.v 
dejiera, German-Study, and En 

liah and American Lamps, 
Burners, Wicks, die.

VICTORIA

STEAM CONFECTIONER! WORKS,
J. ». WO0DBÜRN & 00.,

44 4. 46 DOCK STREET,

tür”' jST. JOHN. N.B.

Pictures Framed 
Remarkably Cheap !

At Sackville Mare Factory.
Mottoes Framed with Glass 

from 20 cts. upwards.
aun-' CHAS. A. DOULL.

The Power of Pain
entirely overcome by using W. T. Baird's CThs-All 
Liniment. Pains or Laineneai# in the Bock, Cheat 
or Side, Cramps, Sore Throat, and Flatulent Colic 
are cured by this Liniment.

$t Never Fails.
Dr. Fowler’s Extract of Wild Straw­

berry is an unfailing remedy for all kinds 
of bowel complaint.

Sea Sickness.
Tiie best remedy and preventive for 

Sea Sickness is Dr. Fowler’s Extract of 
Wild Strawberry. It is also the best 
remedy for-all forms of Summer com­
plaints, whether on sea or land it will not 
fail you. All druggists sell it at 27% 
cents per bottle.

Personal l To Men Only I
The Voltaic Belt Co., Marshall, Mich, 

will send Da. Dtk’s Celebrated Elec- I 
TBO-Voltaic Belts And Electric Ap­
pliances on trial for thirty days to men 
(young or old) who are afflicted witty 
Nervous Debility, Lost Vitality and Man- _____
hood, and kindred troubles, guaranteeing 
speedy and complete restoration of health) T P T A WfPflTff 
and manly vigor. Address as above. N. U. f • JjAvT lUH, 
B.—No risk is incurred, as thirty days’! 
trial is allowed

L. WESTERGAARD * CO
6Mp Agents * Ship Brokers

(Coniulate of the Netherlands) 
(Couiulate of Amtrja and Hungary,)

Ko. 137 WALNUT STBEST,

l. wbsterqaakd, i Philadelphia.
QBO. 8. TOWNSHKND, > *July 24

Nalls, Tacks and Brads.
S. R. FOSTER & SON,

MANUFACTURES! OP

OUT NAILS;
ALL KINDS OF

Shoe Mails, Tacks & Brads.
Oflee, Warelonie and Manufactory :

George» Street,
ST. JOHN, KT. 33-

$
E. M. ESTEY,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL
Medical Hall, %

Moncton, - - - - mr. B.
DEALER in

Chemicals, Druggist Sundries, Per- 
famery, Essential Oils, Patent 

Medednes, Sponges, &c.
We buy dibbct and are in a position to 

quote Good. a. cheap as any City Houle. 
kV-Orders receive prompt attention, 

Jang—1 year

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY.

1182 SUMMED ÀBBANOEMENT 1882

ON and after MONDAY, the Srd 
July, the Trains will run dally 

(Sunday excepted) a. fellow, i

WILL LEAVE SACKVILLE I

Express forSt.JohnandQnebeo, 19.12a.m. 
Express for Halifax and Pictou, 4.00 a. m. 
Accommodation for Moncton,. 8.48 a. m. 
Express for Halifax and Picton, 1.04 p. m. 
Hxpreis for St. John & P.dn Chene 8,18 p.m. 
Accommodation for Amherst and 

Spring Hill...............................8.M p. m.

WILL LEAVE DORCHESTER»

Express lor St. John and Quebee, 19.88 a-m. 
Express for Halifax and Picton, 3.88 a. a.
Accommodation for Moncton__ 9.13 a.m.
Express for Halifax and Pictou, 18.87 p. m.
Express for St John AP.duChene, 3,89p.m.
Accommodation for Amherst and 

Spring Hill...............................8JOp. SI,

Train from Quebee must o 
a*»j <Vîd k1" Jo,in 0n Sunday morning, 
■nd the Express Train from Halifax and
morning rU°8 ^ CamPbellton oa Sunday

D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superintendent 

Railway Office, Moncton, N. B., >
June 27th, 1882. i

RHODES, CURRY & CO.

AMHERST, N. S.

HAVE REBUILT and are now run- 
ning the

Amherst Wood-Working Factory,
And with the aid of good men and good 
machinery are prepared to fill orders at 
short notice for

Doors, Sashes, Blinds, Window and Door 
Frames^ Brackets and Mouldings of 

all Descriptions, Kiln Dried Lum­
ber and Building Material, 

Planing, Sawing, &c.

KJ^Stores and Offices fitted out. All 
orders promptly attended to. may7

PARTNERSHIP

THE undersigned have entered Into 
Co-partnership as general partners 

to manufacture and consign goods, under 
the name and firm ot

F. J". HEBERT &, CO.
I’ERDINAND J. HEBERT 
OBELINE HEBERT.

Siiediac, N. B., Sept. 15th, 1881.

Snow Shade
la the Shade that you will Obtain 

by Washing with
* MRS. HEBERT'S

LiquidBlueing
The Best is the Cheapest I

because it will not spot the

üxcelsior Force Pump,
Cheapest 1 Most Useful !

WATERING GARDENS, WASHING 
WINDOWS, CARRIAGES, 6c.

Handy Fire Extinguisher !
Price $2 Only.

BLAIR ESTABROOKS,
Sole Agent for Dorchester, Sackville, 

Westmorland and Botsford.

Q-oes Off’Like Hot Cakes!
auglG-tf

It is the best, 
clothes.

It is the best, because it gives a desirable 
color.

Ii is the best, because it will not injure 
the finest fabric.

It is the cheapest, because a can of it con­
tains a half-a-pint.

It is the cheapest, because a can of it will 
do as much w ashing as eight boxes of 
the Pearl Blue.

It is the cheapest, because it shades the 
clothes, and

MAKES A WRITING INK
which will not corrode the pen.

Keep it Out of tho Frost, and Satisfaction 
Guaranteed.

PUT UP BY
F. J. HEBERT &
Jec29 SHEDIAC, N. B.

CO.,

KEY TO HEALTH.

ALEXANDRA

Saw Works!

8T. JOHN, N. B.

THE PETERS COMBINATION

LOCK COMPANY,
MONOTON, N. B.

MANUFACTURERS OF

Builders’ Hardware

SHELF" HARDWARE,

Brass, Bronze, and Iron,
LOCKS, KNOBS, HINGES, LATCHES,

SASH FASTENERS, CUPBOARD 
LATCHES & BOLTS, DOOR 

BELLS, DOOR SPRINGS, 
PLATES, &c„ &c., Ac.

BRASS CASTINGS and Manufacture 
in all kinds of BRASS GOODS solicited.

Electre, Mickle, Bull aii Silver Plating.
Bronzing, Lacquering, and Japaning. Af 

all kinds solicited.
Old Forks, Spoons, Table Service, Har­

ness Mounting, Ac., replated. Particular
aUenttou given to special orders. 

Moncton, Dec. 89, I860. jan6

Unlocks nil the clogged avenues ojthe 
Bowels, Kklneys ana Liver, carrying 
ciT gradually without weakening the system, 
aii the impurities and foul humors of the 
secretions ; at the same time Correcting 
Acidity of the Stomach, curing Bili­
ousness, Dyspepsia, Headaches, Diz- 
niness. Heartburn, Constipation, 
Dryness of the Skin, Dropsy, Dim­
ness of Vision, Jaundice, Baft Bheum, 
Erysipelas, Scrofula, Fluttering of 
tho Heart, Nervousness and General 
Debility L nil these and many other simi­
lar Complaints yield to the happy influence 
of BUKDOOK BLOOD BITTERS. 
Sample Bottles 10c ; Regular die $L

For sale by all dealers. ’ V \ 
<r. m.rnrrx CO., Vr«ij>rletors.

MAKE HENS LAY!
A N Kngh-ih Veterinary Surgeon aftd Chemin*, now 

travelling In this country, says that most of th 
Horee and Cattle Powders sold here are worthies 4 
trash, lie says that Sheridan’s Condition Powder 
are absolutely pure and immensely valuable. No­
thing on earth will mnko hens lav like Sheridan’s 
Condition Powders. Dose, '' one tekspoonful to obb 
|>int food. Sold everywhere, or sent by mall for oigh 
letter stamps. I. 8. JOHNSON & CO., Boston, 
Mass., formerly Bangor, Me. junc21-ly

DIPHTHERIA I

JOHNSON’S ANODYNE LINIMENT will posts 
lively prevent this terrible disease, and will 

”:ively euro nine cases out of ten. Information 
will save many lives, sent free by mail. Don’t

S. JOHNSON & CO., 
Bangor, Me.

Boston, Mass., forme* 
juneai-ly

Cedar Shingles.
1 Car No. 1 "blit Cedar Shingles,

For sale ’ w while landing, 
june2 JAS. B.AYEB.


