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These pills were x wonderful discovery. No others like them in tho world. Will positively cure 
•r relieve all minner of disease. The information around each box is worth ten times the cost of a

^•lunelauj power of these pills, they would will 100 toiler, to get u her if they could lot be had 
without. Sent bv mail for 25 cents in stamps. Ill istrated pamphlet frvo, postpaid. Send for it ; 
the information is very valuable. I. S. JOHNSON h CO.. £3 Custom House Street, BOSTON, MASS.

Make New ici Blood!
DON'T FORGET TO READ THIS I
W. E. 8EERY wishes to inform his numer

ous customers that the big Spring rush is 
over, and all orders for Clothing entrusted 
to him will receive Prompt Attention.
CUTTING ATTENDED TO AS USUAL.

The very Latest Styles every month.

W. E. SEERY,
Fredericton, July 19th, 1888.

WILMOT AVE.

SI

JULY ’88
Lap Dusters, 

Horse Covers,
&C., AC-

Embroidered Lap Dusters, Plain Lap Dusters,
Striped Lap Dusters, Horse Covers,

Horse Blankets, &c.

TENNANT, DAVIES&C
-X

CHILDREN’S 
CARRIAGES.

A Nice Assortment at Low 
Prices.

PARLOR
SUITES,

Fin Hair, Cloth, Plush and Raw 
Silk.

BEDROOM SUITES, in Pine, Ash, Elm and 
Walnut.

CALL AND EXAMINE. PRICES WILL SUIT YOU.

LEMONT & SONS.
Fredericton, July 17tb, 1888.____________________ __

PARIS GREEN.
ONE BARREL

PURE WEST INDIA LIME JUICE
Enos’ Fruit Salt,

Citrate of Magnesia.

JUST RECEIVED BY

JOHN M. WILEY, 196 Queen St
Fiwfeffooa, June 28th, 1888

* f EDGECOMBE & SONS,
YORK STREET, - - FREDERICTON

Now Is the Time to Leave Your Orders for

SLEIGHS & RUNGS.
We Have on Hand, and are Finishing Up, 200 Double 

Seated and Single Seated Pungs and Sleighs, 
which we are Determined to Sell Out at

PfflOES THAT WILL ANYWHERE DEFY
Leave Your Orders Early.

EDGECOMBE & SONS.
Fiederieton Oct 6th, 1887.

Canned 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

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

Frcderictee, June 21st, 1888.

MISS HOSKLEAFS BABY.
BY RACHEL CAÜKW.

Subdued joy pervaded the “Hotel Lorn- 
1 barelia,” at Florence, because it was ru

mored abroad that Miss Roselenf's pug 
Trutty was in extremis. He was not an 
attractive animal, mentally or physically, 
and bad endeared nimself to no one save 
bis lovely young mistress. His ligure 
was ruined through, overfeeding; he hml 
lost one eye in a bygone tussle with a 
butcher’s cat, and the other optic glared 
at the world with a sinister expression 
from out the black patch ujMjn his counte
nance. Had he not mouthed Maj. Wink- 
ham’s slipper into an unpleasant pulp, 
and retired under Miss Pilcherton’s bed, 
there to snore and frighten that lady into 
spasms? He had also snatched a biscuit 
out of the hand of infant innocence—the 
mother of said innocence passing a sleep
less night wondering if it were not well to 
send for Pasteur, to be quite sure that the 
bite was no more than biscuit.

For all these misdemeanors, Miss Rose- 
leaf apologized with a grace so charming 
that the malcontents were seen to stop on 
the stairs to stroke Trotty and tell him he 
was a dear little fellow, so he was—the 
same quadruped which they had erstwhile 
apostrophized os a hideous, squab legged, 
over fed, vicious tempered brute.

But how could they do else than melt, 
with Doris Roseleuf’s sweet eyes caressing 
them from under the shade of her big 
tossing plumed hat, and the shell pink on 
her cheeks deepening to a warm sunset 
rose at praise of her ill favored pet I

“Yes, Doris is so foolishly fond of the 
dog, I’m obliged to put up with him; but 
he is n great nuisance, to be sure, partic
ularly in traveling. When we start for 
the Tyrol next week there will be the 
usual harrowing scene—the railway peo
ple refusing to let Trotty go in the car
riage with us. Doris in tears, and at last 
a fee to pay, or a bribe, that really breaks 
my heart. We cannot afford such foolish 
outlay. 1 wish something would happen 
to the wretched animal; he has lived 
quite long enough." In the above words 
Mrs. Roseleaf has been wont to express 
her chief grievance to a mixed audience 
for years. Now that destiny, in the shape 
of cramps and a stiff neck, seemed close 
upon the heels of Trotty, Mrs. Roseleaf 
inwardly rejoiced, but maintained a hypo
critical attitude of concern in the presence 
of her daughter.

“I believe it would be well to send for 
a veterinary doctor; he could give poor 
Trotty some chloroform or something to 
end his sufferings.” she said to Doris, 
and, in an aside to a friend added: “I 
grudge the expense, but it would be 
such a relief to have the little brute 
surely done for, ouco and for all.”

A few hours later, as Mrs. Roseleaf 
returned from a walk, Doris met her 
with a radiant face, crying: “Oh, 
mamma, Trotty is so much better! going 
to recover and be better and stronger 
than ever before, the doctor days.”

“What doctor?”
“Why, the vet. you said we ought to 

send for. 1 had him come while you were 
away, and he must be a wonderfully 
clever man—he has certainly saved 
Trotty’s life. He asked fifteen francs, but 
I had to give him twenty, as you had 
nothing smaller in your purse, and I 
couldn’t ask him for live francs change. 
Mamma, I don’t believe you are one bit 
glad that poor Trotty is better!” and tears 
welled over in the lovely violet eyes which 
worked such havoc in the mother most of 
aU.

“Yes—yes, child, I’m very glad,” the 
mendacious old lady answered, but her 
looks belied her words. “Twenty francs 
more paid for making the dog’s life surer 
than before, and 1 believed he would be 
dead to-night. Ah, me! and that dreadful 
journey impending!” was the burden of 
her thoughts.

“Mamma,” said Doris, one morning, 
breaking in upon her parent's persual of 
“She,” “I have a brilliant idea for mak
ing the journey easy for us all. Miss 
Willis told me sl e gave her cat an opium 
powder once, before taking him on a 
thirty-six hours’ journey in the train. He 
dozed all the time in his basket, quiet as 
a lamb, and the guard thought he was 
luncheon.”

“I suppose you mean to give Trotty an 
opium powder, but I fear tho guards can 
scarcely he induced to mistake him for 
luncheon.”

“No, they will bo otherwise deceived. 
Trotty is to be given a big powder to keep 
him quiet, and he is then to be dressed us 
a baby, laid on a pillow, and with a veil 
over his face is to cross the frontier. 
Perk shall carry him.”

“Doris, do you think I would ever con
sent to such a preposterous idea? It isn’t 
respectable. What would people say and 
think? Put such nonsense out of your 
head at once, 1 beg of you.”

"Not a hit of it, mamma, dear; the 
idea is too excellent a one to let slip. You 
will be of my opinion quite, when you 
have allowed yourself time to reflect. 
The Stauntons’ nurse is going to lend me 
a pretty pillow with lace and embroidery, 
and one of their baby’s dresses and a cap. 
Your chuddah will do to wrap around ids 
body. Tina will dress him and tie him 
on the pillow in quite the orthodox way. 
It will ho great fun; Perk’s face will be a 
treat when she hears she has got to carry 
Trotty nuisquerading os a baby."

Poor Mrs. Roselenf's face was clouded 
and sad ns racing day at Baden-Baden. 
She knew perfectly well that Doris would 
carry her point—she always yielded to the 
child; and what dreadful results might 
not follow this last escapade! Butin this 
instance, as in thousands of others, the 
weak old lady decided there was nothing 
to do but make the best of a bad bargain, 
and she took a limp interest in the prepa
rations for wlint seemed to be a most 
novel undertaking.

The night of the Roselenf’s departure 
from the “Lombardia," a chosen few were 
asked into a private salon, there to in
spect Trotty in his new role. "Admir
able ! he would deceive the mother of a 
dozen babies. Tina should have a medal 
for her skill.”

“Keep his veil down aud he will hum
bug everybody.”

“The powder will keep him quiet for 
twenty hours at least.”

“Rather a stout baby, but all the more 
comely for that.”

“Let me kiss the darling; he looks 
sweet enough to eat!”

“With Ins veil down, yes.”
This nature of wit flew about in sub

dued whisjters, interspersed with much 
suppressed laughter, till il was time for 
the Roseleaf party to start for the station. 
The expression of Perk, a very dragon of 
virtue of the British spinster order, when 
made to bear forth Trotty on her arms, en 
bebe, was never forgotten by those who 
remained at the “Lombardia.”

“There is another blessed infant to make 
the night hideous for somebody," solilo
quized u good looking young Englishman,

peering forth from the window of a car
riage at the Florence station.

"The train seems very full; I'm afraid 
we can’t have a coupe to ourselves," said 
Mrs. Roseleaf, regretfully. "There is one 
compartment with only a young man in 
it; shall we go in there?”

“Yes,” said Doris, promptly. “A man 
will not notIce'anything odd in the con
duct of my baby, and will not wish to 
kiss it, as some silly women might."

“By Jupiter! they are coming in here—
I am an unlucky dog. and no mistake!” 
exclaimed Mr. Harold Lyman, the young 
man already mentioned.

His dismay was pardonable. He was 
escorting from Florence to Verona his 
sister’s baby, the very juvenile Contessa 
Montiflore. as well us her stolid Abruzzu 
nurse; the woman to return at once to 
her mountains so soon as she should 
have laid her young charge in the arms 
of her successor at Verona. The baby’s 
mother was ill of measles at Florence, 
and to escape Infection the little con
tessa was hastily dispatched to its grand
father’s, under the guidance of its rather 
scatter brained young uncle. The baby 
was a brazen lunged fiend of 6 months; 
sleeping like an angel on a laced 
pillow at that moment, but anon 
she would awake and rend the air with 
her yells. To escape this, Mr. Lyman 
had feed a perfidious guard for the adjoin
ing coupe left vacant for him, and now be
hold liis privacy iavailed by another squall
ing torment. He fumed and fretted in
wardly for a time, and then found some sol
ace in watching the movements of Doris, in 
the light of the half veiled lamp. She took 
the baby from the grim Abigail, hugged 
him to her breast, kissed him through his 
white gauze veil, aud hushed him to sleep 
on her soft arm—the sweetest rest In the

“Impossible that that girl is the baby’e 
mother,” mused Mr. Lyman to himself; 
“and yet, why not? She is very young, 
but that kind of exquisitely pretty 
girl generally marries young. Lu " . 
devil, her husband! It must be lier 
baby—girls don’t coddle and pet other 
people’s offspring in that way. The old 
dame has ‘grandmother’ plainly written 
on her countenance and In her fussy man
ner, and I heard the" young lady call the 
elder one mamma. The vinegar vlsaced

party is their maid, of course.” jitiiinscl i she yelled, aud flopped in a faint
Thus'Mr. Lyman mused on in a way j on il.v flour.” 

that caused him an annoyance he could “Trotty, dear Trotty!" cried Doris, 
not understand. Why should he care rushing forward.
whether his pretty traveling companion , tiyniuiiiy and pleasure softened Trot- 
was married a dozen times or not at all? ty’s Miiir-iuv eye; slowly his tattered 
I lu would never see her again after that j draperies swayed to and fro with tho 
brief journey. What an extraordinarily j beatific wagging of his tail. He started
quiet baby it was! for two hours now it 
"bad not stirred or lifted up its voice, 
though it hud lieen laid by itself on tlie 
seat not far from Mr. Lyman. Was it a 
baby at all? perhaps only a doll or n bun
dle. Hut a long sigh from the somnolent 
Trotty, and a slight fidgeting of his cor
pulent body, removed the young English
man’s dawning doubts, and caused Miss 
Roseleaf to redouble her attentions to her 
disguised pet.

Presently a violent jerk of the train 
threw everybody into everybody vise s 

Mr. Lyman found himself closely 
clasping both of Miss Roselenf’s hands, 
and assuring her there was not the least 
danger, though he knew no more than 
she ditl what was the trouble. A guard, 
•mining the length of the train, crying 
out some trifling cause for tho sudden 
stop, soon restored serenity.

“How soft and tiny her hands are!” 
thought Lyman; “and what a fool I am 
to caro whether another fellow’s wife’s 
hands are pretty or not!”

AU through this commotion the re
markable infant uttered not a sound nor 
moved ns much as a linger. Lyman re
solved to hazard a remark that would 
convince him whether or not his fair com
panion was the mother of this stolid

‘The—it—your baby is unusually good? 
does it never cry?” he managed to enuuci-

His charming neighbor’s face broke 
into smiles. Lyman’s face fell—yes, only 
a mother could look so radiant at praise 
ot her darling.
. “Yes, he is very good,” the young lady 
said, with a blush.

Mr. Lyman somehow did not seem to 
feel a desire to pursue the conservation 
which the mishap to the train had started, 
and he soon sank quietly back into his

“Mamma," said Doris, in an undertone, 
“1 think I will toll this young nmn about 
Trotty; he seems very nice, and would 
enjoy the joke.”

“I beg of you, do nothing of the sort. 
What kind of low adventuresses would he 
take us for?”

Certainly a very new order of adventur
ess Mrs. Roseleaf would be, and poor Perk 

certainly free from the imputation in 
appearance.

“Perhaps he is connected with the rail
way and custom house ju some way, and 
might have us all arrested,” continued 
the elder lady.

Doris decided it was perhaps best to 
keep her own counsel, and she settled 
back for a reverie in her corner, with her 
hand laid caressingly on Trotty’s fat back.

What a good looking, intelligent, hu
morous fellow he seemed—her vis-a-vis! 
How she would like to know him and lead 
him back an adoring slave to flaunt before 
the envious girls at the “Lombardia!” 
One met such men only in books and on 
fleeting journeys, where one lost them 
again forever at the first big station. 
This phase of life was really very hard.

Early dawn at Verona; here the silly 
boy and girl who had traveled ten hours 
together took leave of each other forever, 
they supposed, and both looked grieved 
out of all proportion to the occasion. Mr. 
Lyman saw liis little niece aud her nurse 
installed by the door of the waiting room, 
aud then went out on the platform to 
fume and fret because the Monteilore car
riage had not come.

That baby looks about the age of 
ours," said Doris to her mother, desig
nating the little contessa, of whoso exist
ence she had heard nothing from its uncle. 
Ecru gauze veils are evidently the proper 
thing, too. Perk, we will put Trotty on 
the bench ou the other side of the door, 
beside that very safe looking old dame 
who is half asleep, and then I want you 
to come with me to the toilet room to 
mend the flounce I tore getting out of the 
train. Mamma will keep an eye on

Alas! “mamma’s" eyes saw only the 
land of dreams while her daughter and 
maid were absent.

The baby contessa becoming particu
larly fretful, the nurse bethought herself 
of a possible pin, or too tight string, and 
carried the baby off to toilet room No. 2 
to investigate.

At this juncture the Monteflore carriage 
drove up iu a tremendous hurry. There 
was not a moment to lose. The Signor 
Coûte had been telegraphed for to go to his 
son, who was very ill, and it was only by 
a miracle that they, had wrung out the 
time to come for the contcssina. The 
Signor Conte must have the carriage in 
twenty minutes, without fail.

“Go,” said Mr. Lyman to the footman, 
"and take the baby from the nurse; she is 
waiting at the dooi You need have no 
words with her, as she lias been paid and 
dismissed. Make haste, and don't wake 
the,child.”

To the great disgust of the affectionate 
uncle the new nurse hail not been able to 
come in the carriage for the baby, and he 
must have a tete-a-tete drive with it. 
Fortunately, it was not far. While the 
man was gone for the baby he busied him
self arranging a bed of shawls in the car
riage, big enough for the infant’s grand
father to repose comfortably on. “There,
I hope she will sleep,” he said, glviug his 
work a final pat.

The footman dashed into the waiting 
room, cast a liasty, comprehensive glance 
about anil theu gathered up the uncon
scious Trotty as the only infant in the 
room. He quietly withdrew him from 
the partially overhanging draperies of the 
snoring old woman at his side, whom he 
took for the nurse. “Madonna mla! what 
a fright the old girl will have when she 
finds the baby gone! It serves her right, 
though; she ought not to go to sleep at her 
post, and I have no time for explana-

Mrs. Roseleaf, on the bench opposite, 
continued to sleep the sleep of the just, 
aud Trotty was borne away.

“Asleep, Carlino? That is lucky. Put 
her down gingerly, my boy, on these 
shawls. All right. Avanti!” and the 
count's carriage dashed forward.

Before the rattle of its wheels dashed 
away there began an animated scene in 
the waiting room at Verona. Doris, her 
toilet adjusted, sought out the cozy nest 
where she had left her pet, but, to her 
horror, the bird had flown. Then arose 
tears and lamentations which would have 
melted granite. Where was he, her dar
ling, lier beauty? She did not care if the 
whole world knew he was a dog—only let 
some one return him, and he should have 
any reward he asked for. Somebody tes
tified to having seen a footman iu livery 
come iu and take away the baby, or dog, 
or whatever it was. “A case of abduc
tion, then, aud more hopeless than ever!” 
wailed Doris. Tho imperturbable Abrazzl 
nurse, with her baby sleeping sweetly as 
an angel, blinked stupidly at tlie excited 
people around her, understanding or car
ing nothing about tlieir evident distress. 
She only wondered vaguely why the 
Signor Conte’s carriage was so slow in 
coming.

Presently Harold Lyman, with a face 
as white as a ghost, dashed into the room. 
He curried a lace handkerchief in his 
hand, aud went stright up to the weeping 
Doris, saying: “Madam, is this your 
property? I believe it is, for I noticed the 
same name on your portmanteau iu the

“Yes, it is mine. It was round my 
darling Trotty’s neck. Is he still alive? 
Pray, pray don’t tell me he is dead!”

“Very much alive, my dear young lady, 
and I am here to bug you to come and 
claim him. He is quite too much for any 
of us to manage." Then turning to the 
nurse and baby, on whom his eyes had 
rested for a moment with intense relief as 
he entered tlie room, he said to the 
woman, with flashing eyes, “How dared 
you disobey me and go wandering off and 
losing yourself at the most important mo
ment? Your stupidity has nearly been 
the death of us all. The other nurse has 
gone into fits, and if she dies, her blood 
will be on your soul!”

“It was a pin, éccellenz,” the woman 
replied, unmoved.

Five minutes later Mrs. Roseleaf, Doris, 
Mr. Lyman and the real baby were 
packed into a carriage and were spinning 
along to the Palazzo to which Trotty had 
been conveyed.

Never In all her life will Doris forget 
the aspect of things as, she was ushered 
into the presence of her lost darling. It 
was a large, airy room, like a nursery. 
Trotty, considerably recovered from his 
opium drowsiness, stood on the lloor in 
extreme neglige, barking furiously at a 
dozen or more of frightened people, any 
one of whom would rather grasp hot coals 
than touch him. His cap was rakishly 
careened to one aide, he had torn his lace 
dress fore and aft, and his shawl trailed 
sideways on the carpet.

“Santissima Madonnal that black Imp 
sent to me Instead of the dear contessine! 
Anima mla I the witches are at work this 
night!" groaned the nurse on her knees In 
a corner, telling her beads with such fer
vor that the rosary had snapped twice.

"You ought to have heard her shrieks 
when she lifted up the veil and that one 
evil eve blinked, at her.‘It’s, the devil

toward his mistress, hut tripped ignobly 
in his petticoat and rolled over. “You 
darling, you shall not be a baby any 
more!” and she tore off the garments so 
much the worse fur wear, and allowed 
Trolly to appear in the dignity of Ills own

This interview, very painful for all per
ns concerned, save one. was ended as 

soon as possible, and the Roseleufs were 
driven back to tlie station, there to begin 
their usual pleading with the guards to 
allow their dog to accompany them.

Before bidding them adieu, Mr. Lyman 
managed with considerable finesse to find 
out where Mrs. Roseleaf and her daughter 
were going to spend the next six weeks.

Oddly enough,. he appeared, quite by 
chance of course, at the same place a fort
night later, and somehow found it neces
sary and expedient to go to the resort 
next selected by them.

It so turned out that when Doris re
turned in the autumn to tlie “Lombardia” 
she did have a handsome admirer to flaunt 
in (he faces of the other girls.

'lie is wonderfully devoted. When is 
the wedding to be?”

‘In May, Mrs. Roseleaf told me. She 
is heart broken at the idea of lo.dng Doris, 
but it is the only way she can lie rid of 
Trolly—and this thought consoled her.” 
—Frank Leslie’s.

THE END.

It might be difficult tor an armless 
man to laugh in his sleeve.

Cacsino an Impression.—Many cure» made 
by B. B. B. have been those of chronic suffer
ers known throughout, the district through 
the very fact of their having been a(fl c;ed 
for years. This naturally creates a strong 
impression in favor of this valuable family

It's a great day for garden beds when 
the rain comes down in sheets.

An Old Timk Favorite.—The season of 
green fruits and summer diinks is the time 
when i he worst forms of cholera morbus and 
bowel complaints prevail. As a safeguard, 
Dr. Fowler’s Extract of Wild Strawberry 
should be kept at hand. For 30 years it 
has been the most reliable remedy.

When a man in a bar-room talks loud 
and says he is a gentleman, no other tes
timony is needed.

A Dying Wish to try Burdock Blood Bit
ters is often expressed by some sufferer upon 
whom all other treatment has failed. Mar
velous results have often been obtained bÿ 
the use of this grand restorative and purify
ing tonic under these circumstances.

Insinuating age ht—Can I aee the lady 
of the house, please? Bridget—Yer 
luckin’ at her, young man.

Bh Prepared.—Many of the worst attacks 
of cholera morbus, cramps, dysentery and 
colic come suddenly in tlie night and the 
most speedy and prompt meaus must be used 
against them. Dr. Fowler’s Extract of W ild 
Strawberry is the remedy. Keep it at hand 
for emergencies. It never fails to cure or

‘There is arrest for the weary,' remark
ed the policeman, as he took the belated 
and stupified vagrant into custody.

A Sad Lobs.—Loss of appetite and the at
tendant low spirits, dullness and debility, 
are of very frequent occurrence. Regulate 
the bowels and improve circulation and di
gestion by using Burdock Blood Bitters 
whenever these symptoms are present.

A young lady teacher was completely 
prostrated last week. She asked a five- 
year-old girl what the plural of trousers 
was and the kid answered ‘Pants.’

Indispensable.—"I have need Dr. Fowler’s 
Extract of Wild Strawberry for summer 
complaints aud have given it to my friends. 
It gives instant relief when all other reme
dies fail. I would not bo without it in my 
house.” Mrs. T. Boil, Weidman, Out.

‘ Mrs. Smith has lost her husband.’ ‘I 
know it—and only think of il—she has 
only put on half mourning.’ ' ' Very true, 
but then, you know, Mr. Smith was a 
very small man.’

Shi- Couldn't Coders tnml It.
. jftt in the world has hap 

since the last time I saw you" 
lady of another when they met on the street 
tho other day: “I can't understand it. 
Then you wt-re pale, haggard and low- 
spirited, and I remember you said that you 
hardly cared whether you lived or died. 
To-day you look ever so much younger, and 
it is very evident from your beaming face 
ih«t your low spirits have taken flight." 
“Yes, indeed," was the reply; “aud shall I 
tell you what drove them away? It was Dr. 
Pierce’s Favorite Prescription. I was a 
martyr to functional derangement until I 
began taking the “Proscription.” Now 1 
am hb well as I ever whs in my life. No 
woman who suffers as I did, ought to let an 
hour pass before procuring this wonderful 
remedy.”

He—‘Why is a girl of the period ex
periencing her first kiss like a steamer 
about to leave port ?’ She—‘Well?’ He 
—‘Because she is all bustle and confu-

Iliiw to Reduce Your Expenses.;
You can do it easily, and you will not 

have to deprive yourself of a single comfort; 
on the contrary, you will enjoy life more 
than ever. How can you accomplish this 
resuli? Easily; cut down your doctor’s bills. 
When you lose your appetite, and become 
bilious and constipated, and therefore low- 
spirited, dou’t rush off to the family physi
cian for a prescription, or. on tne other 
hxnd, wait until you are sick abed before 
doing anything at si ; but just go to the 
druggist’s and for tvt only-five cents get a 
supply of Dr. Pitrce’a Pleasant Purgative 
Pellets. Take them as directed, and

big"1
te rested (except 
happy.

After Tommy had chased his cow all 
over the pasture and failed to drive her 
through the gate, he sat down and wished 
that he was a locomotive, then he’d have 
a cow-catcher.

meld, i nice mi ni as uireuieu, uuu uui 
ird lor it, your unpleasant symptoms will 
mppear «s'il by magic, you will have no 
g doctor’s bill to pay, and everybody ili

the doctor) will feel

_____ ...., .. —... blood, which Is the
fountain of until h. by using Dr. Pierce s Gold
en Medical Discovery, and good digestion, n 
fuir skin, buoyant spirits, mid bodily health 
and vigor will \x: established.
from tlio common pimple, t

I Ip-Joint Disease, hciolui 
dungs, Enlarged Glands, L 
Neck, and Eating Korea

Golden Medical Discovery cures Consump
tion (which is Scrofula of tho Lungs), by its 
wonderful blood - purifying. Invigorating, 
and nutritive prdt turtles, if. taken in time. 
For Weak Lungs, Spitting of Blood, Short
ness of Breath, Catarrh in the Haul. Bron
chitis. Severe Coughs, Asthma, and kindred 
affections, it is a sovereign remedy. It 
promptly cures tho severest Coughs.

For Torpid Liver, Biliousness, or “Liver 
Complaint, Dyspepsia, utvl indigestion, i: is 
an uni'quiilcti remedy, bold l.y druggists, 
.‘rice 81.03, or six bottles for $5.00.

YOUNG FOLKS' CHATTES.

RICHLY,' ■warded nro those who road 
this iied thon no'; tliev will find

_________ honorable employment that will not
take them from their homes nnd familier. The 
profits aro large and sure for every industrious 
person, many have made and are now making 
several hundred d-llan a month. It is easy for 
any one to make $5 nnd upwards per day, » ho is 
willing to work. Either sox, young or old; capi
tal not needed; we start you. Everyth, n«— 
No special ability required; you, read 
as well ns any one. Write to us at o

A Few points on Etiquette Given by » 
ie-Toar-Ot<l.

Tluwa la a lC-yenr-old boy in Cambridge 
who Is a great “society man,” and who is re
ferred to by his friends on all points of eti
quette. He was overheard . olio day giving 
some “pointers" to a boy about his age, but 
who had, apparently, none of his friend’s 
aplomb. Boy No. 2, whom wo will call Fred, 
wiis saving anxiously, “But 1 never know 
what to say to a girl at a party. What do 
you talk about, any way?”

“Ob, that’s easy enough," replied the so
ciety man. “First you say that it’s a lovely 
night for a party; then you ask her if she 
doesn’t think the rooms are a little warm."

“Yes?” interrogatively, from Fred.
“Well, then ask her if she's fond of waltz

ing; then—then—oh, say that the floor is 
very slippery.”

“Well, what next!"
“Oh 1’’—evidently a little strained—“tell 

her yon like her step; then”—sudden inspira
tion—“ask her if she doesn’t want a glass of 
water; bo a long time getting it, and by tho 
time you get back some other man ’ll be with 
her."—Boston Gazette.

Tested Practically.
Johnny, who is four years old, was play- 

in the yard one day, and a lady who lives 
close by wished to hnvo the eggs, if any were 
laid since her last visit to tho hennery, 
brought in. She said to tho little boy; 
“Johnny, will you go to the hennery and see 
If there aro any eggs there? Don’t bring In 
tho cbina ones; leave them there, but if 
there be any others bring them in."

Johnny started to do the bidding, and 
soon returned with two or three broken eggs, 
aud bis pinafore soiled. The lady, seeing him 
coming, exclaimed:

“Johnny, how did you break the eggs!"
Johnny looked at her in surprise and said: 

“How should 1 tell whether they were china 
rçjgs or not if I didn’t try them F—Boston

An Exceedingly Expressive Answer.
A lady who dressed elegantly and belongs 

to the high perch of social plumage made a 
formal call recently upon a lady of her ac
quaintance and waited iu the parlor while 
her card was sent np. A tiny specimen of a 
girl was present, who eyed the elegant visitor 
very closely aud seemed much Interested In 
her appearance. “Well, my dear," remarked 
the visitor, with approval, as she smoothed 
outlier siikaaud laces, “what do you think

“Ok," said tho little girl, with the charm
ing candor of childhood, “I’ve seen flounces 
before 1”—Detroit Free Press.

Didn't Want It Without Rain.
While the cannon was being fired last 

evening a little girl of 4 years, who had never 
heard a salute fired, became frightened, and 
said: “Mamma, I don’t like to have them 
make that noise now; it is well enough when 
it rains.”—Burlington Free Press.

DR. FOWLERS
•EXT: OF •' 

•WILD*
TRAWBERRY

CURES
HOLtERA
holera Morbus 
OL.rlC'a"?'- 
RAMPS

IARRHŒA 
YSENTERY

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

Promptly Answered.
"Flossie,” said her mamma, "why do you 

keep up such a constant chatter, chatter, all 
the time?”

" To.use I’ve got lots to say," explained 
Flossie.—Epoch.________

A Warranted Suspicion.
A little 3-year-old, noticing a cow one win

ter morning and observing her breathe, said: 
“Mamina, does the cow smoke?’’—Babyhood.

Bennie was asked if he was afraid of the 
dark. “Oh, no,” lie said, “I go in great 
piles of dark I”—Children at Home.

Trouble with Neckwear,'
"Well, Bob, what do you look so mad 

about?”
“Oh, I’ve been tussling away for half an 

hour tryiug to fix on this necktie. These 
new fangled fixings ore enough to drive a 
man's reason from its throne.”

“Don’t let that little thing worry you, A 
friend of mine It ad so much trouble with a 
necktie that ho died.”

“How was that»’’
“The sheriff adjusted the tie."—Lincoln 

Journal. _______
Wasn’t Growing Old Gracefully.

He stuttered terribly, and one day he be
gan to tell a story, prefacing it by saying 
that it was “im-m-meuse."

He kept at It a long while, but succeeded 
in getting only a little ways along in it, and 
at last a counsry cousin, from Way back 
Center, rang the bell.

“W-w-what you r-r-r-ringing your d-d- 
darned old b-b-b-bcll f-for? I L-t-tell you this 
s-8-st-story’s a b-b-brand u-u-n-u-uew one I”

“Perhaps it was—when you began it,” re
plied his tormentor.—Time.

Gets Everything In the Lease.
Magistrate (to prisoner arrested for as

sault)—You admit, theu, that you pulled 
your landlord’s nose?

Prisoner—Yes.
Magistrate—Don’t you know you had no 

right to do that?
Prisoner—No, sir; if I had no right to pull 

Ills noso be would have had it down in tho 
lease.—New York Sum

The Cashier Lot In Ahead. 
Missionarj'—Aren’t you sorry you broke 

Into the bank, my friend r 
Convict—Botcher your life I am. Yer 

don’t s’poso I’d a done it, does yer, *f I’d 
knowed de cashcer’d had two hours the start 
o’ me?—Judge.

Paying Him Back.
“One good turh deserves another,” said the 

sleeping car porter ns ho turned over the 
mattress of the imssenger who had feed him 
him liberally.—Hotel MaiL

Taking a Hopeful View.

<r ^
“I am afraid, Bobby,” said his mother, 

"that when your papa comes home all tired 
out with his day’s work, and learns what a 
naughty boy you have been, be will punish

i “Perhaps, ma," replied Bobby, with hope 
strong iu his breast, “he will be too tired to 
feel like punishing me."—The Epoch.

Dressmaking !
In connection with our 

MERCHANT TAILORING 
Business

MRS. GUNN
Has secured the services of a

COMPETENT

Cutter & Draper,
who will arrive here on or about

WEDNESDAY,
the 20th instant,

when we will be prepared to

Attend promptly to all orders 
entrusted to us.

Styles and Verf-ot Fit guar- 
an teed.

Prices moderate.
Satisfaction ensured in every 

respect.

OPPOSITE NORMAL SCHOOL,
Next door below John J, Weddall's 

QUEEN STREET.
Fredericton. June 16th, 1888.

To Travellers

Northern andWestern
RAILWAY

ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS.

In Effect June 5th, 1888.

TRAINS RUN ON EASTERN STANDARD TIME

ig (Sunday exoe^jti^y Chathai

LEAVE CI8S0N
i.n.uo; noieatowo.

----------------- Blaokville. 11:80 ;Itlsokville, 11:50; Vuper Nnlaon Boom. 12:45 om; 
Chatham Junction, I:z0; arrive at Chatham, 1:50.

RETURNING'LEAVE CHATHAM
7:00,* a m: Chatham junction, 7:40; Upper Vel«on 
Room. 7:55; Blaokvillo,9:00; (Jpoor Bliokvllle.MO; 
Desk town, 10:45; Soiestown, 11:4 k Cross Greek,

t:fi0 p m: Durham, 1.40; Manser’s Siding, 1:55 s 
iorysville, 2-20; arriving at Gibson at £56.
Connections are made at Chatham Jm .with

and at Gibson with the ft. B. Railwa^Tor all 
Western points and St. John, and at Cress Greek 

^th Stage for Stanley.
^ THOMAS HOBBN,

Superintendent.
Gibson. N. B.. June 2nd. 18W.

am

WILL CURE OR RELIEVE
BILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS,
DYSPEPSIA. DROPSY,
INDIGESTION, OTTERING
JAUNDICE, HEART,
ERYSIPELAS, ACIDITY OF m
SALT RHEUIÜ, THE STOMACH,

DRYNESS
OF THE SKIN,

HEARTBURN,
HEADACHE.
And every species of dints* erising 
from, disordered LIVER. KZDNXYS, 

STOMACH, BOWELS OR BLOOD.
T.BLBÜBNSCO..

New Brunswick R’ly
COMPANY.

ALU RAIL LINE. 

ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS 

IN EFFECT JUNE 25th, 1888.

EASTERN STANDARD TIME
LEAVE FREDERICTON:

6 00 A. M.—Express for St. John and Inter
mediate points, Mo Adam Juno- 
tion. Vaneoboro, Bangor, Portland, 
Boston and points west, SL Stephen, 
Ht, Andrews. Houlton, Woodeteok, 
Presque Isle. Grand Falls. Edm un di
te n, anil points north.

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON:

5 P. M.—From Fredericton Junction, Van; 
ceboro, Bangor, Portland B-iston and 
points West; St John, St Andrews, 
St. Stephen, Houlton,and Woodstock.

7 15 9. M.—Express from St. John and tnterme- 
dlatepoints.SLStephen,Houlton and

LEAVE GIBSON:

UNIVERSITY
---- OF----

MOUNT ALLISON COLLEGE,

SACKVILLE. N B.

Fall Term Opens August 30th.

For information as to Courses of Study, 
expenses, &c., send for a calendar.

Young men and women desirous of taking 
a College course are invited to correspond 
with the President.

J. R. INCH, LL. D. 
Sackville, July 10 th, 1888. 1 m.

1888.

Spring Goods.
WM.JÊNNINGS

Merchant Tailor,
now showing the

Latest Styles in
English, Scotch and Cana

dian Suitings,
FANCY WORSTEDS for SPRING 

OVERCOATS.

FANCY VESTINQ8 AND
TROWSERINQS.

williamTennings
c JR. QUEEN ST., AND WILMOFS ALLEY 
Fredericton. March 10th ,1887,

MUSIC.
MISS A. BIRSA STANGER,
(GRADUATE OF HEW ENGLAND CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 

BOSTON, MASS.,)
Having returned home is prepared to re

ceive Pupils m

PIANO, VOICE AND THEORY,
At her residence, Charloite Street. Class 
and Private Lessons given as preferred, 
Termi made known on application, 

Fredericton, July lo.^-l mo,

For Pianos.
r in a position

_____ ______ ___ _ _ nod shape and
_____ danger of accident. For further particu
lars apply to

UAS. DUNLAP,
65 Brunswick Street.

Fredericton, June 12th,

FOR SALE.
Hemlopk and Spruce Boards,

ROCOIl AND PLANED.

Ash Boards,

Spruce Scantling, 

Clapboards,

Cedar Shingles.

Apply to

A. F. Randolph & Son.
Freterioton. March 18th, 18*8. 

“GOLDEN FLEECE.”
THE

CHEAP SALE
DRESS GOODS, PRINTS, 
COTTON, HAM BURGS, 
TWEEDS, H0MEPUNS, 
CRETONNES, FLANNELS,
Still Continues. Also, a Lot of

DRESS GOODS
For 8 and 10 Cents, former 

price, 25 and 30 cents.

ARRIVE AT GIBSON:

H. D. MoLEOD, I F. W. ORAM. _ 
Supt. Southern Division. I General Manager 1 

A. J. HKATH,
General Pass, and Ticket Agent.

St. John, N. B.. June 25th. 1888.

YORK STREET

RESTARAUNT!
Q. REX LEEK,

PROPRIETOR.

IMPORTER AND DEALER IN ALL KINDS OF

OYSTERS
P. B. Island. Buotouch®, Shediac. Providence 

River, and Virginia Plant. We make 
a specialty in the Oyster line,

PASTRY OF ALL KINDS.
We are prepared to Cater for Bills, Social Gather

ings, Club», etc., at the shortest notice 
and ou meet reasonable terms.

sans, Hot Tea and Coffee.

BROWN BREAD & BEANS.
I am also prepared to furnish the above to par

ties on Sunday morning, delivering the same at 
I heir residence, hut to obtain the same orders 
must be left at my Saloon not later than the
^Ttmpatroniige^f the public solicited and satis
faction guaranteed. _ .

Fredericton. June 7th. 1888.

TRY OUR

R. F. B.
$1.00

UNLAUNDRIED

SHIRTS I
They are Reinforced Front and Back, and 

the best quality and fitting Shirt in the

FOR SALE BY US ONLY.

C.H.THOMAS&CO,
224 QUEEN STREET^

N. B.—Our terms for these Shirts at the 
above price are Gash, when booked we will 
charge $1.16.

0. H. THOMAS * OO

CALL AND SEE FOR YOURSELF

T. A. SHARKEY.
Fredericton. Got 4th. 1887

Just the Thing.
THE LATEST PATTERNS.

Now In Stock: The Beet Assort
ment in the City of

Creamers and
Strainers.

PRICFS DOWN TO HARD PAN."
Call and See for Yourselves.

MILK PANS-
A LARGE STOCK.

L. P. LaFOREST,
Phoenix Square.

mdoiMOT.j.M nth, 1W.

Fredericton, May 19.

JUST RECEIVED:

BATH SPONGEST
Assorted Sizes

CARRIAGE
SPONGES

Assorted Sizes.

FINEST TURKEY 
SPONGES

Assorted Sizes.

SLATE SPONGES,
All Sizes.

OUR STOCK IS COMPLETE.

DAVIS
STAPLES

& Co
DRUGGISTS,

Cor, Queen & York Sts., Frederloton
Fredericton, Oct 4th, 1887

02180870


