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FURNITURE. FURNITURE. mFa ' ??•<?' rv 5KTO#
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The largest and cheapest stock of FURNITURE in the County.

Bed Room Sets, extra value.
Bedsteads of all kinds.
Iron Bedsteads and Cribs.
Chairs of every description.
Mattresses all sizes and makes.
Spring Beds arid Matresses.
Side Boards, What Nots, Tables, Sinks, 

Washstânds, Swing Cots, &c. 
Lounges, Sofas, Hall Stands.

ALL AT LOW PRICES FOR CASH.

B. FAIREY’S, Newcastle.
Newcastle. Nov. 6. 1886.

Liw and Collection Office
'—OF—

m ADAMS,
Barrister & Attorney at Law,

Solicitor in Bankruptcy, Convey­
ancer, Notary Public, etc.

Beal Estate 4 Fire 
Agent.

Insurance

iar CLAIMS collected in all parts of me 
Dominion.
Office:-NEWCASTLE, N.B.

L. J. TWEEDtE, 
ATTORNEY At barrister 

AT LAW.
,>IOTARY public, 

CONVEYANCER, &c.,

Chatham, - - - N. B.

CANADA HOUSE, 
Clallam, New Brniswltl,

if in. JOHNSTON, Proprietor.
Considerable outlay has been made on the 

house to make it a first class Hotel and travellers 
sill find it a desirable temporary residence 
both as regards location and comfort. It is 
situated within two minutes walk of Steamboat 
landing and Telegraph and Post Offices.

The proprietor returns thanks to the Public 
for the encouragement given him in the past, 
p.nd will endeavor by courtesy and attention to 
merit the same in the future.

GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS
For Commercial Travellers and Stabling on the 
pfem'ses.

Oct. 12, 1885.

HOTEL BRUNSWICK,
MONCTON, NEW BRUNSWICK,

OFFICE Old Bank Montreal-

john McAlister,
Barrister & Attorney-at-Law,

• NOTARY PUBLIC,

Conveyancer,- Ac.,
Campbell ton, N.B.

May 7,1885.

WILLIAM MURRAY,
Barrister 4 Attenej-at-law,

NOTABT PUBLIC, 
CAJHPBELLTON, N. B.

Off ICE:— MURRAY 8 BUILDING, 
WATER 6Til LET.

May 1, J»“2.

J D. PHINNEY.
Barrister & Attorney at Law,

NOTARY PUBLIC, Ac., 

.EtlOITIB-crCTO. UT- B-
OïFICK—COURT HOUSE SQUARE.

May 5,188*.

CEO. STABLES,
Auctioneer & Commission Merchant.

NEWCASTLE, » • - N. B.
Goods of all kinds handled on Commission, 

g»nd prompt returns made.
Will attend to Auctions in Town and Country 

in a satisfactory manner.
Newcastle, Aug. 11, ’85.

I L. FED0L1N, ». D„

PHYSICIAN and M M. MIX.
NEWCASTLE, 1ST. IB-

OFFICE at house formerly occupied by M. 
0. Thompson.

OFFICE HOURS from 9 to. IS a.m., 1 
io 6 p. m., 7 fo 10 p. m.

Feb. 1885.

CEO. McSWEENY,
Proprietor.

CEO. D. FOCUS 
Manaqkr

Clifton House,
Princess and 143 Germain Street, 

ST. JOHN, N. B.

A. N, P£TERS7>ROPRIETOR,
Heated by steam throughout. Prompt at 

tentionand moderate charges. Telephone con* 
munication with all parts of the city.

April 20, ’85.

CARD OF THANKS.
The Subscriber wishes to return his sincere 

thanks to the travelling public and others for 
their patronage during the past ten years. He 
now wishes to announce that he has sold out 
the business and good will ot the Wilbur House 
to Mr. T. F. Keary, and trusts that the patron­
age formerly given to him will be continued to 
bis successor.

J. H. WILBUR 
Bathurst, Sept. 25th, 1886. 6m.

KEARY HOUSE
(Formerly WILBUR’S IIOTE1.)

BATflUBST, - - - N. B.'
TilOS. F. KEARY . pr„pric,or

This Hotel has been entirely refitted and re­
furnished throughout Stage connects with all 
trains. Livery connected with the Hotel. 
Yachting Facilities. Some of the best trout 
and salmon pools within eight miles. Excellent 
salt water bathing. Good Sample Rooms for 
commercial men.
TERMS $1.50 per day; 

Rooms $1.75.
Bathurst, Oct. 1, ’86.

with Sample

'DR MCDONALD,
PHttilClA N and SUES EON,

OFFICE A-NDR&SIDENCE
Corner Duke and St. John Street.;

Opposite Canada House,
CHATHAM . - N. B

Chatham June 3.1881.

DR. T. W. POMROY,
© S’LCrW^ESANT ST.,

NEW YORK CUT, U 8.

Persons wishing to consult the Dr., and un- 
able to call on him personally, can do so, by 
letter.

Aug. 24, 1883.

JOHN HOPKINS,
DEALER IN

ALL KINDS OF

MEATS ANB-VEtiETARIÆS
IN SEASON.

186 UNION STREET, St- JOHN.
Oct 27, 1886.

C(fT

8. R. FOSTER & SON,
MANUFACTURER OF

NAILS AND 
CUT SPIKES,

TACKS, BRADS,
Fl NISH1NG NAILS,

SHOE NAILS,
HUNGARIAN NAILS, Ac.

RUBBER
BOOT & SHOE SELLING COMPY..

OF BOSTON, MASS.
Embracing the following celebrated companies : 

Noonsocket Rubber Co.
Wales Goodyear Co.
Hayward Rubber Co.
Canada Rubber Co.
Boston Rubber Shoe Co.
Connecticut Rubber Co.
Rhode Island Rubber Co.

This is the largest corporation in the world, 
manufacturing Rubber Shoes, Excludes, Arc­
tics,. Alaskas, Sandals, and a large line of 
specialties.
Special Terms, Prices & Illustrated Catalogues.

ESTEY. ALLWOOD A CO..
Sole Selling Agents, N. B. and P. E. I.

68 Prince Wm. ftr. . St. John.
Oct. 11,1886.

C. C. RICHARDS & CO.
YARMOUTH, N. 3.

IJfls

.=* 5 O' o ~

C. C. RICHARDS & CO., 
Sole Proprietors.

It is an invaluable Hair Renewer and 
cleans the Scalp of all Dandruff.

le fected literature.
‘ AS IN THE DAYS OF NOAH.”

No other moment in the course of a 
woman’s life is fraught with such signif­
icance, both in anticipation and retro- 

j selection, as the one which contains an 
| offer of marriage. It is probably the basis 
of civilized society ; it is certainly the 
culminating point of all stories, and the 
points of scenic arrangement and drama­
tic effect receive much attention from 
romance writers. In fact I am free to 

; confess that I had not reached my twen- 
| | £5 1 tieth birthday without having occasionally 

dreamed of the hour when Sir Launcelot 
would come riding down. I even pictur­
ed in fancy the gorgeous drawing-room 
(not our own) or the romantic glen, when 
a manly voice should repeat divine non­
sense and plead for the boon of my regard. 
He should plead in right good earnest, 
too, for it was my privilege to be delight-
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The Dreadful» Disease Defied.
Gents I have used your Minanl's Lini- fully ctuel once in mv life. The girl of 

nm,;nfa"{ndyiincon38reirr remedy11 no | the'period is much tm easily won to be
household can afford to be without.

J. F. Cunningham. 
Cape Island, May 14, 1886.

MIXiEDS LIMSKNT ii for sale irerjwhif.

PRICE 25 cents.

For Toilet Use.
Ayer's Hair Vigor keqps the hair soft 

nnd pliant, imparts to it the lustre and 
freshness of youth, causes it to grow 
luxuriantly, eradicates Dandruff, cures 
all scalp diseases, and is the most cleanly 
of all hair preparations.
AVPR’Q Hair Vigor lias given me 
“> tl* v perfect satisfaction. I was 
nearly bald for six years, during which 
time I used many hair preparations, but 
without success. Indeed, what little 
hair I had, was growing thinner, until 
I tried Ayer’s Hair Vigor. I used two 
bottles of the Vigor, and my head is now 
well covered with a new growth of hair.
— Judsou B. Chapel, Peabody, Mass.
UAID that lias become weak, gray, nrtin and faded, may have new life

valued. My lover should hilly appreci­
ate the worth of my consent, it would be 
so long witheld.

But in my most improbable fancies I 
had never imagined the possibility that 
upon a wild and terrible February night, 
on the way home from the lecture of a 
popular humorist, as we clung together 
and hobbled over the icy pavement, Fred 
Moore should remark, in his usual terse, 

[practical manner.
“ I’ve been promoted, Kate. I’m ju­

nior partner now, and father has given 
me entire charge of the warehouse. That 
means a great deal to me now.”

“ 1 suppose so,” I answered, intent up­
on balancing myself.

I “ Yes—hadn’t we better take the mid- 
; die of the street here ? It means enough 
, for two, if she isn’t killing extravagant, 
j I shall go east the first of April. Can 
you get ready to go with me by that

and color restored to it by the use ot-o *
Ayer’s Hair Vigor. **My hair was thiu, [Vi-Tlie suddenness of the suggestion and 
" ’ * ‘ dry, and fell out ill large

Ayer’s Hair Vigor stopped 
and restored my liair to its 

original color. As a dressing for the 
1---- -1-’-----miration has no eoual.—

“ Fiist of May, then ?”
hair, this preparation lias no equal.— 
................... ’ ............. , Minn.

youth, and beauty, in the 
air, may

the high wind took my breath, but I xvas 
able to answer with great dignity, “ No, 
I think not.”

Mary N. Hammond, Stillwater,
VIGOR y°uth, and beauty,
* lUUIl, appearance of the ha 
be preserved for an indefinite period by 
the use of Ayer's Hair Vigor. **A dis­
ease of the scalp caused my hair to be­
come harsh and dry, and to fall out 
freely. Nothing I tried seemed to do 
any good until I commenced usine 
Ayer's Hair Vigor. Three bottles of 
this preparation restored my liait to a 
healthy condition, and it is now soft 
and pliant. My scalp is cured, and it 
is also free from dandruff. — Mrs. E. R. 
Foss, Milwaukee, XVis.

Ayer’s Hair Vigor,
Sold by Druggists and Perfumers.

Perfect safety, prompt action, and 
wonderful curative properties, easily 
place Ayer's Pills at the head of the list 
of popular remedies for Sick and Nerv­
ous Headaches, Constipation, and all ail-

“ No, sir.”
“Good heavens ! You don’t mean to 

say that you won’t have me, Katie ?”
! Why couldn’t he call me Katherine, ns 
I made every one else do, and spell it 
with a K !

I “You don’t mean to say that you 
thought I would ?”

“ Why, no, I—well—yes, I rather 
I thought that you might.”

I could not see Fred’s face in the 
j Egyptian darkness; the little quiver in 
his voice I did not notice until I recalled 
it afterwards. We were both so occupied

ed up to get ready for a flood. The river 
is on n tear and is rising fast. It will be 
ns bad as it was last year and perhaps 
worse.”

“‘But it won’t come up to Third street,” 
I said.

“ It is over Second now, and rising. 
Front and First are six feet under. It is 
coming fast, pull up your carpets, there 
is no time to lose. I will get help for the 
piano and heavy things, if I can, but 
there’s such a panic, I may not be able to. 
Hurry now,” and he vanished into the 
darkness.

We tried to think of the most import­
ant things to do, bnt found ourselves with 
trembling, uncertain haste, doing the 
least necessary. Fred returned very soon 
with two or three strong negroes, and 
under his quick, business-like directions, 
preparations were made like magic. The 
piano was hoisted into wooden chairs, 
the library taken apart and packed upon 
the dining table, the carpets were piled 
upon these, and the parlor furniture car­
ried up stairs. Mamma and I busied 
ourselves in carrying provisions and cook­
ing utensils up to my room, which had a 
grate, the others being heated by registers. 
In twenty minutes the cosy sitting room 
looked like the debris of a hurricane. 
Then a thin stream of water came under 
the front hall door, for our house xvas loxv 
and old-fashioned. Fred turned to moth­
er on the stairs, saying; “Mother is an­
xious to have you come over and stay 
xvith us until the danger is over. She 
does not consider it safe for you two to 
stay here alone, especially"as you are so 
delicate, Mrs. Burnett.”

Mother was about to accept the invita­
tion, but I answered from the top stair : 
“0, no, xx’e shouldn’t think of such a 
thing. We are perfectly safe here, and 
we have everything we shall need.”

“You will both get sick or lonesome,” 
said Fred, p#ling his cap over his eyes, 
and looking at mamma.

“No, we are accustomed to living alone. 
You had better come up stairs, mamma,”
I urged.

She came, relucantly, up a step or two. 
Fred came upon the lower step.
“ I shall leave my xvindoxv open, Mrs. 

Burnett. It is not over ten feet from 
yours and if you should xvant help just 
make a noise. I shall hear you. Good 
night”

“ We shan’t disturb you, my dear boy, 
xvc are so much indebted to you already,” 
said mother, in her sxveet voice. “ I shall 
not try to thank you,” ami she took both 
his hands and looked intohiseyes. “ Good 
night; call me if you need help.”

When we were alone in the blackness 
of that night, with the water climbing 
up the stairway and beating against the 
doors, I could have cried out in my long­
ing for the sufficient presence that had

X

could analyze the mcntnlstate of the other. 
We walked on in silence, and I was 

meats originating in a disordered Liver, obliged to depend upon Fred’s sustaining 
I have been a great sufferer from arm mote/than ever. I xvondered if he

in keeping oui equilibrium that neither. p,een our reliance for so many years.
What would life be to mother and me 
without Fred Moore ?

One foot on the parlor floor stood the 
water, two feet, three ! and the piano be-

will quickly move my bowels, and free 
my head from pain. — William L. Page, 
Richmond Va.

Ayer’s
Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Maas, 

.................. .... ale: *' ** *

Headache, and Ayer’s Cathartic Pills , ,__ / , . . . . , .
are the only medicine that has ever “at* expected me to be so anxious to take
given me relief. One dose of these Pills the ‘ trip’ with him that I would accent e idv linwftis add free , . r

his loveless, unromantic proposition. 
How I wished that I could tell him that 
my heart xvas another’s, but it wasn’t and 
he knexv it. I might have said in calm 
kindness that we should always befriends 
as in the past, but he gave me no oppor­
tunity, his only remark being, “ What 
a thundering night !” a strikingly figura­
tive one, by the way.

And I voxved a x'oxv, in the depth of 
my injured fancy, that before I said 
“ Yes” to Fted Moore, that easy going 
young gentleman should literally go doxvn 
upon his knees in the most approved 
manner, and tell me that he xvoishipped 
the ground I xvalked upon, and that his 
only hope of life xvas in my smile. I 
meant that he should do it, too. If I xvas 
not to be lightly won, neither xvas I to be 
lightly dropped. He left me at my door 
xvith a quiet, “ Good night, Katie,” and 
a moment later I heard the great hall 
door of the Moore mansion slam xvith 
much energy, and then the xvell-kuoxvn 
light appeared in his oxvn room.

Mother looked up as I entered and ask­
ed, “ Why didn’t Fred come in ?”

“ I didn’t ask him,” I returned shortly. 
“ Don’t you think you treat Fred ra-

Pills,
Sold by all Dealers in Medicine

BLOOD

KIDNEYS
DANDELION

MIRAMIOHI

STEAM BRICK WORKS.
The subscriber announces that he is no<y 

carrying on the business of

BRICK MANUFACTURING
on an extensive scale, and has now on hand 
about

lso.ooo brick:
which will be disposed of at low rates.

The makers are located near a siding of the 
Intercolonial Railway. All orders attended t*i 
promptly. Brick delivered f. o. b. cars, or at
wharf.

Address all orders to
H. 8. FLETT, Superintendent 
GEO. A. FLETT, Proprietor. 

Nelson, Miramichi, N. B., Oct. 20, ’85.

Infallible Blood Purifier, Tonic, Diurectio 
Loss of Appetite, Indigestion, Dyspepsia, 
gliiiousness, Jaundice, Liver Complaint,
Rheumatism, all pidney Diseases, Scrofmla, I 
Diseases peculiar to Females, Salt Rheum, !
Ex zema and all Skin Diseases, Headache, !
Palpitation of the Heart, Sour Stomach and
He^rt Burn. Purely Vegetable. I v B— r ~r j,

John C, West £ Co., Tprpntp Ont age. i ou arp not children any more, and * farther then
For sale by jOgo. 0. AbfcEN, Newcastle, ami yet you tilt and quarrel as you did ten

gan to float ; the library was bumping 
around the dining-room. The current 
bad groxvn sxvift in the street and -all 
night long came cries for help from boat­
men who xvere upset by the whirlpool.

We could not sleep, but, like thousands 
of others, sat by the fire and axx-aite I the 
xvorst all that xveary Thursday night.

It did not take many of those xvaiting 
hours to shoxv me that, 1 had loved Fred 
Moore all my life. A childish terror lest 
he should die or be droxvned or go axvay 
before I could see 1pm again overcame 
me.

Higher and higher swept the flood. 
Another foot would reach the parlor ceil­
ing. The frail old house shix-ered as the 
waves heat against it. At last the gray, 
awful dawn of that February morning 
revealed the “abomination of desolation” 
that had been wrought by the angry Ohio. 
A turbid yellow lake lay between us and 
the broxvn tops of the Kentucky hills—a 
lake that was navigated by a pitiful fleet 
of lost houses, homes to xvhich some of 
the inmates xxere yet clinging as they 
swept on to destruction. How long be­
fore our home would be swept from its 
foundation and sxvept down the river ? 
Mother looked wistfully at the staunch 
brick xvalls only twelve feet away hut

ther " ell childishly for a girl of your twelve lqiles would not have seemed

G. E. Frost, CainpbeUton,

SLCITNTISrEIU’S

years ago, '
“ Fred Moore is the most disagreeable 

young man in toxvn. He is a perfect

She busied herself about breakfast with 
the calm adaptability of her nature. It 
xvas hard to think that she had ever cook­
ed upon anything but a smoky grate, or

during the day, but they had a mission, 
for xve should have died of pure misery 
if xve hadn’t joked. A slow rain fell most 
of the day, and the rix-er rose several 
inches before nightfall.

We slept that night from sheer ex­
haustion, and the next morning looked 
out upon the terrible flood that had 
wrought such havoc.

Our own hastily gathered supplies be­
gan to fail, and we bailed the nexvs that 
the government boat xvas on its way up 
the lix-er, and the suffereis would be fed.
We had not yet considered ourselves 
sufferers. Looking out at a sound xvc 
saxv Fred shove a long plaïïk from his 
bay windoxv to our verandah roof and 
walk across upon it. Tapping at the 
windoxv he entered saying.

Mrs. Burnett”—all his communica­
tions xvere addressed to mamma now—
“father telephones up from the offices 
that therelief boat is making such wax-es 
that all the lower houses are carried from 
their foundations and xve are afraid that 
yours is not: quite safe. You must come 
over right away. Gather up xvhat you 
can carry and I will come back for more.
Be quick.”

We made no resistance this time, hut 
weut, mamma first, and I the second 
trip, trembling over the plank, clinging 
to the strong arm of our rescuer. How 
good the Moores had always been to us.
When Fred put his arm -around me to 
help me in at the xvindow, I xvanted to 
tell him how sorry and ashamed I xvas 
for my speech of Thursday night, but he 
helped me down and hurried back for 
some of our treasures. The house xvas 
rocking plainly now, it sxx’ayed xvith 
every wave.

“0 ! Fred, Fred, come back, it is not 
safe,” I called. He came to the xvindow 
in answer to my call. “ Dear old home,” 
moaned mamma.

“I xx-as married there, and my chil­
dren were born and died there, and hus­
band lay in that very room,” and she 
xvaved her hand in a piteous farewell. I 
am afraid my oxvn feelings wavered be­
tween sentiment and regret for my paint­
ings and my new black silk, just home 
from the dressmaker’s.

Fred stepped out upon the roof with 
his arms full of goods, and before he 
could put his foot upon the plank the 
house gave o lunge and a groan, and 
careening upon the side, sxvept out t> 
xvards the street. I shut my eyes and 
screamed, while Mrs. Moore dropped up­
on her knees in an agony of prayer.

Surely no experience in after life can 
equal the anguish of the next half hour,
and when xve saxv----- . Hoxv inconx-eni-
ent to be limited by facts ! I could de­
scribe a very graceful scene, as my lover 
is borne in with dripping locks and pal­
lid face, if left to my fancy. But to say 
that he paddled up to the xvindow alone, 
in Mr. Murray’s watering trough, and 
was so completely encased in a coating of 
mud that he was unrecognizable, seemed 
so ludicrous that our sobs of joy cannot 
be understood. He disdained our open 
arms and growled : “ You xx-omen get out 
of my room, or I xvon't get in. Camphor 
sling be—be condemned. Get out, I’m 
freezing on the roof.”

Then, in addition .to having mamma 
crippled with rheumatism, and Mrs- 
Moore and her serx-ant girl sick with 
colds, xve knexv, in a few hours, that Fred, 
our rock of help, muse go down into the 
Valley of the Shadow xvith pneumonia.—
Soon after his icy bath his fex-er had risen, 
and I could hear his hoarse xvhisper as I 
passed in the hall. What if he should 
die xvith my cruel xvords yet in his ears !
Was it on my account that he lay in dan­
ger l “ O, my darling ! my darling !” I 
xvhispered over and over again, and I re­
solved that I would see him before the 
xvorst came.

“ 0, Kate, is my splendid boy to be 
taken, from me ?” cried Mrs. Moore, put­
ting her motherly arm around me.

How could I tell her the truth, that I 
had dared to throw axvay that good, true ! I hardly knew him. 
life, xvhen it xvas offered to poor little me ?
Three agonizing days folloxved in which 
his life hung by a thread, and one night 
every one else xvas worn out and I had to 
be asked to sit by him. Hoxv I had longed 
to do it, and yet xvhen the xvorn out 
mother left at midnight and I stole into 
the dim room, I trembled from head to 
fo6t. There was something axvful in the 
sight of the tall, fine form stretched upon 
the bed, xveak and helpless, the sufficient 
hands idly moving upon the spread.

“ But, Fred, I am sorry I ansxvered at 
all.”

“No, Katie,” he spoke xvith short 
breath and painfully. “ I’m sorry, too, 
for something, hut upon my honor it 
never occurred to me. I’ve monopolized 
you for a long time, and have never given 
other felloxvs, better ones, perhaps, a 
chance to knoxv you, and some of the 
boys xvere xvild abnutvou, too. And I’m 
not just the sort of a man you xvould 
care for, I see noxv. Of course, xve al 
know tha^ you could marry anybody.— 
You’re the prettiest and sweetest girl in 
Centreport, and I had no business to 
take possession of you without finding 
out how you liked me. But if you’ll 
forgive----- ”

“ Don’t say that ! I don’t xvant any­
body else. I love you. Dear Fred, I 
have loved you all my life, truly I have,
and if you will only get well----- ,

“ Katie,” in a tone of quiet incredulity 
that sent the hot blood up to the roots of 
my bangs, “ I am afraid that your sym­
pathy has made you say something that 
you will regret some day,” and he looked 
at me eagerly in the dim light.

“ 0, you are cruel to make me say so 
much. You kuoxv that I have loved you 
always. I couldn’t live without you.”

I hid my burning face in my hands 
but he took them in his and looked at me 
steadily, although I could feel the quiver­
ing of his fingers.

“ 0, my lox-e is that true ? My blessed 
little girl at last !”

He closed his eyes for a moment, and 
then said, as he laid my hands upon his 
forehead ; “ Would you mind kissing
me, dear, just once?”.

When he fell asleep, soon after, I 
watched for the dawn in a reaction

years prex-iously. With my adx-ent on 
the Herald I introduced a column of what 
is knoxvn as “ Paragraphic Humor,” whi:li 
has been a feature of llie paper ex-er since. 
At first our exchanges referred to the 
author of these paragraphs as “ the Nor- 
ristoxvn Hemld man,” au appellation that 
xvas not at all offensive ; but, xvhen they 
began to call me the “ funny man” of the 
Norristown Herald, I felt like demurring. 
The title is a misnomer. A journalist is 
terribly handicapped when he achiex es 
the reputation of being a newspaper 
“ funny man.” He is expected to be 
funny at all times and at all places. 
When he is introduced to a party of 
strangers as the “ funny man” of this or 
tbat-^otjrnal, they comment on his lu- 
nereal appearance, but insanely thiik 
it is the proper thing to laugh at his 
utterances, even though he should quote 
from a London Time» editorial or a 
United States census report. They, of 
course, don’t realize that this busin-iss 
of being always on the lookout for a 
sentence that can be twisted into a gro­
tesque exaggerated paragraph, or a word 
that can be tortured into a depressing 
pun, is one of the most lugubrious and 
wearing duties connected with journal­
ism.

UNDISPUTED MERIT.

The greatest success of the Royal Baking 
Powder, is due to the extreme care exercised by 
its manufacturers to make it entirely pure, uni­
form in quality, and of the highest leavening 
power. All the scientific knowledge, care and 
skill, attained by a twenty years’ practical ex­
perience, are contributed toward this end, and 
no pharmaceutical preparation can be dispensed 
with a greater accuracy, precisionaand ex ici­
ness. Every aiticie used is absolutely pure.—

I A number of chemists are employed to test the 
I strength of each ingredient, so that its ex act 
j power and effect in combination with its co-in- 

0f | gradients, is definitely known. Nothing isor
happiness as great as the sorrow of the , r^prep^ÆŒ,^0^ 
past fexv days had been. Ex-ery care manufacture of the powder, who is not an ex-

IXCirf ID lx 1 a nnidiAlllns Lmai.A. — f lb — LmhI— am..pert in his particular branch of the business__
As a consequence, the Royal Baking Powder is 
of the highest grade of excellence, always pire, 
wholesome and uniform in quality. Each box 
is exactly like every other, and will retain its 
power and produce the same and the higiest 

1 leavening effect in any climate, at any timi.— 
The Government Chemists, after having ana­
lyzed all the principal brands iq the market, in 
their reports placed the Royal Baking Pewder

seemed to roll from my heart, and I kuew 
that while Fred lived they could never 
return.

When Mrs. Moore came in the early 
morning, I tried to slip away, but Fred 
caught my dress and then my hand.

“ Mother, Katie will take care of me 
noxv. You have done your part.”

“ But my dear boy, it xvill not be—”
“ I know it, and you can send for the 

minister os soon a^you like. I guess you 
won’t object then to her sitting by me.”

“ Well, well, I’ve always expected it, 
but it does seem a little sudden. Why
didn’t you settle it all before this flood j Niagara Falls, Out, Nov. 7.-A five
and we could have lwl a reception and hundred dollar bet caused Lawrence M.
everything nice—but noxv—the parlor J Donovan to attempt the rash act of jump-
paper is ruined—and, O dear ! I can’t *nS from the new suspension bridge into»i--------------r---------- -v tj,e

at tile head of the list for strength, purity and 
wholesomeness, and thousands of tests all over 
the country have further demoustrated the fact 
that its qualities are, in every respect, unr val- 
ed.

INTO THE NIAGARA RIVER

DONOVAN JUMPS OFF THE SUSPENSION 
BRIDGE INTO THE NIAGARA RIVER.

the swift current of t 
distance of 195 feet.

Niagara River, a 
Donovan a short

time ago was presented by Richard K. 
Fox, of Ne xv York, with a gold champion

think of it all. But you are sick and 
sick folks must lie humored.”

My trousseau consisted of thfccashmere
wrapper that I wore and a xvhite apron ; jumping badge for jumping off the Brook-
hut Fred said xve would be select and we ! *vnt bri^’e,- whi=h >inf was n0‘.b,y b,rt-v
, ,, • -, , j , I teet as high as the one accomplished to-

shouldn t invite over a hundred. At day. At 7 o’clock this morning, Donovan, 
about noon that day Mr. Moore and Bob accompanied by a Buffalo newspaper re­
paddled up from the warehouse where porter, drove on to the centre of the
they had xvatched their goods, and the bridh’e-. He lost no time in swinging 
, , . . , himself over the side, clothes and boots on.

clergyman having arrived in the watering Facing the falls he let go his hold and
trough, the little party gathered round dropped straight down, feet first, striking 
the bed as I sat upon the edge and xvas tbe water with a great splash. In a fexv 
pronounced a Wife, while the Ohio placed seconds he "as shot up again some feet 
,r ‘ out of the xvater. A mau in a rowboat

a ix’eddmg mSTch outside. , , xvas in waiting and quickly picked him
I cannot tell the joy of ministering to up. Although Donox-an xvas badly s xak- 

my husband’s comfort, as he xx-atched me en he was not the least injured.
with such loving eves. i __ ' ‘ ' ’ '

TERRIBLE RAILWAY ACCIDENT.‘Ah, Katie !” he xvhispered, “ I have | 
dreamed of this for days for twelve j 
years.”

“ And xx-e were only engaged twelve 
hours.”

What a fairy castle xve built during his

London, Nov. 14.—Landslides in the' 
Alps buried eight persons at Embrun and 
caused a railroad accident in which t hree 
persons were killed and 13 injured at 
Sisteron.

Paris, Nov. 14.—Further particulars 
convalescene, as the river went down and have been receix-ed of the railway icci- 
left us in a sea of mud, a foot thick on den*- at Sisteron, in the department of
the x-ery floors, and our windows framed 5^?®® 'f'l)e8' , a$Peara tbat ab°“*; •J00>"

, xt u 000 cubic metres ofTocky earth fell i romsuch a scene as Noah must have recog- Mont Gerves, overwhelming the train, 
nized could he retur n to look. which xvas proceeding at full speed from

The more dreadful the situation out- Marseilles. Oue first class carriage was 
side became as the mud froze and plaster =ruah!d toa£°msand tlle eufli,ne was »ver- 
and chimneys fell, the brighter grew o'ur cl'™k aud fo®r EngMi ^Lengers^were 
picture for the future. For those days killed on the spot, and two other pas- 
brought a ntxv Fred, lacking the brusque- sengers have since died from theirinjmies. 
ness of the old, and with such a kindness T1'e stoker,s life is despaired of. Twenty 
in his tone, and such love in his eyes, that, °ther P^^ns are suffering from injuries.

,'Vh®n the spr*nS Some Shooting. — The Port Hope 
time came we built the home we had Guidecontainsthe following : An Indian 
planned, upon the site of the lost one, named John Toby did some extraordinary 
and mother was reconciled, and thought shooting on Friday last, at Black Ijake.

Carpet Warerooms,58 KING STREET. ’ buttoning my boots with a vigor that1” * “--------’- 1

lew Carptls, Ntw Oilcloths, New Liioltnms

Stoic to Rent. To Sell or Lease.

THE STORE situate in the Advocate 
building. Possession given immedi 

telv. For particulars apply to

W.C. ANSLOW.

Office, [ 
-GEORGES’ 

April 10,1882,

Souse and Manufactory 
[.'LET, St. John, N. B 

2-1 y r

TOBACCO,
JUST RECEIVED :

25 BOXES No. 1 CROWN.
25 " “ l PILOT.
50 CADDIES NAPOL&ON.
50 “ INDEX.

Moncton, Nov. 4; 1886.
A. J. BABANG & CO,

Just Received for Fall Tiade : _
6 bales New Brussels Carpets ;
6 “ “ Tapestry do.
4 Rolls English Oilcloth, New Designs ;
4 Best Linoleum, at $1.30 per yard ;
3 “ 4 yds. wide do., “ 1.10 “
4 4 yds. wide do., “ 75 “

The above is the first installment of my
FALL STOCK, and as it contains some ve^y 
novel designs, intending purchasers would do 
well to examine them.

A. 0, SKINNER.
St John, Oct. 5, 1885.

the dainty Queen Anne cottage almost as wa8 “ 8tV* hunting* for deer, and
nice as the weather-beaten gables of the big single shot breech-loading rifl?, he 
old house. was just in time to hit a big bear in the

Already two summers have flown since » stopping it with the first shot he 
,, ï * t. slipped another cartridge into his riflethe flood of 84 but the water marks can auJd killed it Another bear followed
yet be traced all over the valley. Will and xvas settled by one shot Still aooth- 
tbey last xvhile the happiness that it er and another followed until four bears 
brought us lives ? I la.V dead- One deer and four bears

•nr, -, . . , (mother and three cubs) killed in lessWhen it was my turn to go down into }han two minutes with a single shot rifle

sent the buttons flying across the room.
“ Katherine !” cried mamma, “you aie 

abusing your most faithful friend. He 
lias been like a brother to you for years. 
You oxve him*too much to say any such 
thing.”

“ I know he has teased and xvorried and 
scolded me as devoutedly as the most

The Grindstone Quarry
ou the South side ol the Northwest Rix-er Mira 
niichi, in the Parish of South Esk, formerly

that she spread with a toxvel.
Suddenly she gave a cry of alarm ; 

“ We forgot the bread, dear.”
“ Make pancakes then, I brought up 

flour,” 1 suggested, in my miserable idle­
ness, as I curled up in my chair.

“ Did you think of baking poxvder ?”
“ No, nor soda.”
“ What shall xve do ?”
“ Hello,” cried a voice. I ran to thehorrid brother xvould hax-e done.”

“ Katherine, you shall not go to that window, 
skating rink another night. It makes I “ Hoxv are you this fine morning ? Got 
you nervous and cross all the time. 11 plenty to cat ?” called Fred from his 
knew you couldn’t stand it.” I xvindow.

I vouchsafed no reply hut stretched , “ 0, Fred, xve haven’t any baking pow.
out my slippered feet to the lire and der nor bread, and xve’re hungry.” 
meditated. We sat in silence for nearly “ You shall have some of our biscuits 
hall an hour. At the end of that time . then, xx-e have a store,” and he X’anished, 

worked by Mi. Joseph Goodfellow ; there is at i **leIe " as a ring at the door-bell, and i reappearing xvith a tempting plateful of
the Quarry a large Building erected during 1884 
anti 1885. For particulars apply to Messrs. 
Davidson and Davidson, Newcastle, or to

R. HUTCHISON. 
Douglastowr., 1st May, 1386.

THIS PAPER may be found on 
file at Geo. P. 
Rowell A Co fl 

Newspaper Advertising Bureau (10 Spruce
Street) .where adver------------------------------
Using contracts may; be made for it Jn

" hen I opened the door there stood Fred hot rolls.
^oore • | “ Noxv, catch them or starve,” lie called

A Hash of triumph came ox-er me. He as one by one he fired them into my 
had come again. I knew lie xvould. Noxv hands xvith the accuracy of a base hall 
he should make lox-e in the most approx-- ' pitcher.
ed manner, and he would, for he looked | “ Shall call for you to take a xvalk this

twice. Then the brown eyes opened and 
looked at me. “ Katie !”

“ Your mother has gone to get some 
rest,” I exclaimed.

“ Poor mother !” After a pause— 
“ Katie, you had better go to bed. I 
don’t need any one here. It is night, 
isn’t it ?” -f—

“ Let me stay, Fred. I want to take 
care of you a little, I am so sorry for 
you.”

“ Nex-er mind, I’ll be all right in a day 
or txvo.”

“ Fred——”
“ What is it !”
“ I’m sorry for xvhat I said the other 

night.”
“ That’s all right, Katie. Don’t worry.

I had to speak and you had to answer ; 
it is over noxv—almost.”

Clearly the xx-ooing would not be on 
Fred’s side. He turned his i>ale face 
axvay xvith a pathetic quiver of the lip 
and blinking of the eyes that xvinng my 
heart. I sat upon the side of the bed

xvas not bad xvork for either Indian or
strong, tender arm that held me back.— xvhite man. Several gentlemen x-onch 
It xx-as his beloved x-oice that gax-e me ^or *he truth of the story, they hiving 
courage, and in the silent midnight vigils, *lcard t*ie 8^ota and 86611 slaughtered
when he xvould trust my life in no other ^aaie‘ ________ , . t t t________
hands but his oxvn. I read the depths, An Honest Bor.-A boy walked into 
of his brave heart aud knew that a mar- an office yesterday with a pocketbook in 
riage bond xvas knit which neither time 'lls hand, and inquired it Mr. Blank was
nor eternity could sever. | >“• “ Tt}at’s my nan,6>” replied cne of

t , * f , „ the gentlemen. “Yell, heres a walletI look up from my paper and ask, with your name iu it.” “Yes, I lost it 
v Why weren’t you as nice before you this morning.” He received it, arid the 
were mai l ied as you are now ?” ! hoy started down stairs, hut was Halted

A twinkle shines in the broxvn eyes as b-v th?„ cal]t V S?-v’„bo7’, ^hal’3. >'°,ur

people did too much courting in their you saying I’m an honest boy and offer- 
host clothes. I meant that you should ing me ten cents for mv trouble, for there 
mat*- the worst of me and learn the rest was 0,1'L fifty cents in the wallel, and 
afterward. So I didn’t buy you xvith ",la "sed.tbaîto W 8<>nic soap and a new
compliments and presents and nonsense 
—and xvas mittened for my paina! It 
xvas the flood that helped me.

clothes line.”

PROF. GEIKIE ON EARTH­
QUAKES.

THE “FUNNY MAN.”

HEW YORK» you the warning.

so grave and resolute. He stepped into [ morning, don’t forget your rubbers, it is j and touched the limp hand beside me. 
the hall, saying, “ I came over to give damp.” This xx-as an example of the | The situation was groxviug desperate. I 

ÿ- Boh has just telephoij- execrable jokes that flexv back and forth ' had not anticipated this.

Tlie more I study the less I know 
1 aliout earthquakes. As yet they are 

t io-, r i f | totally unexplainable. Until some one
in lad 1 left Wilmington, says J. H, knows the earth motions an earthquake 

Williams in “ Lippincott’s” for Nox-em- bureau to predict such calamities is abeo- 
, her, and returned to Norristown toassume ?ntel7 '“'P088™6- At present icience 
an (‘(îitnriil nnaftirm h 7/ a i ,ias ,iar<Ily taken the first step l.ownniI a"6dltor‘al |los‘Uo" "n the Herald, adaily the discovery of their origin—York 
cditiou of >\ fi ich had heeu started a few Ucndd*

■ r


