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‘Ah!I' Marguerite’s look of intense

‘I will tall you what it is about,’ whis-
pered fheCompissary. ‘I and my col-
league came here to arrest a scoundrel
named —Antoine Drex; but we have
been hindered as you see. Now it is
most necessary they shopld know this
at once at the Prefecture, and send on
iwo others to do it, or the fellow may
get wind of the matter and shp through
our fingers. You understand?’

‘Oh yes, monmsieur, I understand.’
Marguerite’s heart was thumping so that
she wondered the Commissary did not
hear it and suspect, ‘I don’t think they
would let me gee M. le Prefet,’ she said,
turning the letter in her hand; ‘had I
not better say you want some one to be
sent up here to you?’

‘No, no; that would lgse t00 much
time,’ he said, impatigntly. ‘They will
let youin at once when you show my
oard wish-that word writien on it.’

‘I8 he suspected of anything very bad,
this. Antgine Drex? she inquired, with
an idea that every minute’s delay might
help Antoine.

‘He is got suspected—he is known to
be a dgngergus villain. Go, ma sceur;
noé wao anyone here, but go I’

Mapgyerite slipped the letter up her
sleeve and went out. Once in the street
she stood debating. It was & hard task
that was set her. Must she execute it?
Poor Antoine! She knew he was more
sinned sgainst than sinning. But a
voioe whispered, ‘You are bound o obey
the law.! She heard it; still she hesitat-
ed. Suddenly another voice whispered,
‘Charity is the greatest commandment
ofall. Charity is the law of God.’ She
agreedwith this voice; still she hesitated;
but after a moment’s delay she glanced
quickly, furtively, up and down the
street, and then started off in the direc-
tion of the Cour des Chats, walking as
fagt as she dared, and quiokening her
pace to a run when she turned into the

* dirty laneway that led intoit. Antoine |

was sitting as she had left bim, only
smoking a pipe. His mother had gone

out to the lapoir; the idiot child, fulled:

to rest by Narks's song, was still fast

Marguerite elosed the door, and then,

dropping her voice, ‘Antoine,’ she said,.]

‘the police are in pursuit of you. The
Comgmisgary was on hig way here when
he met ‘with an accident; he is now at
the house, resting, and I am going to the
Prefecture with this letter from him de-
siring some one to be sent to arrest you.'

Without waiting to see the effect of
her information, she twrned gquickly
away, and closed the door after her.

An hour latertwo polige-officers drove
up to the entrance of the Cour des
Chats, and cropped over to the houre
where Antoine was lodging. They went
up and knogked at the door, guided by
the instructions contained in the Com-
missary’s letier. Some one said, ‘Come
in’ But on opening the door they
found, ingtead of Antoine Drex, Sceur
Marguerite, knitting by the window.

¢ Pardon, ma sceur,’ said ome of the
agents, taking off his hat; ‘we are look-
ing for Antoine Drex. We have come
to arrest him.’

Marguerite's heart was beating like a
hammer on an anvil, but she looked at
him, and said, composedly, ¢ You had
better go to the Houmse and tell M. le
Commissaire that you found me here in
place of Antoine Drex.’

The fwo police-officers looked at her
as if they doubted her sanity. Present-
ly they. ‘began to understand. They
were young, they were brave, they had
hearts of men.

¢ Ma sosur, I have the honor to salute
you,’ said one of them.

They both bowed and walked out of
the room, and she heard the sound of
smothered laughter on the stairs.

But there remained now the Commis-
sary to fave. - Marguerite. knew there
would be no sympathetic laughter there.
The Commissary, indeed, flew into a
great rage when he heard the trick that
had been played him, and sent for the
Superior, and whipped Marguerite on
her unoffending back ; he threatenedto
denounce the community as accomplices
of all the rebels and rascals of the dis-
trict, to have the House shut up, etc.,
i :

Marguerite meantime had followed the
agents to the House, and walked braye-
ly in to receive her reward. She was
very frightened, but she did not show it,
and this assumption of coolness made
matiers worse.

¢ 8o, ma sceur, this is how you respect
the law!’ cried the angry: Commissary ;
¢ before you went to the Prefecture you
gave that scoundrel a hint to skedaddle.

¢ Mpggieur le Commissaire, I am in-
capable of anything.so. mean,’ replied

ite; ‘I told him plainly that I
was going to the Prefecture with a mes-
sage from you for his arrest.’

¢ And you are not ashamed of helping
a blackguard like that to evade the law?’

¢ Antoine Drex is not a blackguard,
Monsieur l¢ Commissaire. He is an
honest man ; he has been yvery unhappy
he was cruelly and unjustly treated, and
he is exasperated. He was falsely accus-
ed of murdering his drunken wite, and
kept ten months in prison with thieves
trial and acquitted. He cameout of
prison with his heslth broken and his
heart maddened, and he  has never got
back into his right heart since. The
injustice and crpelty of the law turned
him into a rebel. - And so it would have
done yeu or me, M, le Commissaire.’

¢I'll tell you what,’ said the Commis-
sary, ‘I will report you to the Minister as
8 rebel more dangerous than a score of
Antoine Drexes” ' He was furious; but
as he vented his fury something in her
young face,sm expression at onoe timid
ing, went o his beart. . He turned away
with an angry grunt, and remained sil-
ent, while Marguerite picked up and
replaced at his back the pillow that, in
his agitation, hé had sent rolling to the
fioor. -

A eab was now waiting to take him
and his colleague away. Before he left
be spoke cjvilly 49 Sceur Jeanne, and
told her to look after Scour Marguerite,
and_see that she played no tricks with
the law in future, for she might fall next
fime .on some ane who would be less
r:dthndookwmiadnmmthu

AR

Sceur Jeanne scolded Marguerite ; but
the community had a merry time of it
at recreation thatevening, nor were they
to be checked in their fun over the
Qommissary's; missdventure and the
soryy figure he made. in his official dis-
comfiture by Squr Jesnne's attempt to
frown and 2gri

Narks bad heard nothing of the event,
noé baving left home since she had part-

ed from Marguerite. At ten o’clock that
night she was a little startled by some
one knockingat her door. She suppos-
ed it was the concierge with a letter ; but
before opening she asked who was there.

A voice that she did not recognize
snswered, ‘A friend of Smur Marguerite.’

Narka drew back the bolt. She did
not know what fear was, but she was
oonscious of an unpleasant sensation
when she beheld a huge man, with his
head and shoulders concealed by a
shawl, step quickly in and close the door
behind him. He threw back the shawl,
and Narka reoognized Antoine Drex.
He told her what had happened, and
how he had been hiding in & wood-yard
all the afiernoon and evening, and now
implored her to shelter him till morning
and give him some food. She fetched
him bread and wine and some cold
meat, and he rolled an arm-chair into
the little kitchen, which was the onmly
addition to the salon bedroom in her
apartment. But Antoine declared he
was lodged like a prefet.

Narka was glad to harbor a hunted
fellow-creature, to give sanctuary toa
victim of that longarmed and cruel
tyrant, the lsw. Very likely Antoine
was deepdyed in plots against the
government; but Narka was not the one
to think worse of any man for that,
Every political criminal - was dear to her
for Basil’'s sake, Nevertheless, though
she was glad to open her door to Drex,
she felt that in doing soshe was incur
ring & great personal risk, and if Antoine
rested easily, she did not. All night
long she lay awake, listening to every
sound ; a dog that barked, a cart that
rumbled, made her start. She was up
before Antoine gave signs of stirring.
Then she prepared some food tor him,
and, with his shawl drawn round him,
he stole out in the early morn, and went
down tothe House just as the gate was
opened.

Marguerite was horrified when she
heard where he had passed the night.
But Antoine assured her that no harm
would come to Narka ; no one had seen
him coming or going. The street had
been quite deserted both atnight and
in the morning.

CHAPTER XXXIV.

Narka never gave a thought to the
possible consequences to herself, from
the moment she saw Antoine Drex, safe
out of her house ; but the event had ex-
oited her extraordinarily, She forgot

| that his coming to her for shelter was

the natural enough result of her visit to
him with Marguerite in the morning, and
she maguified the incident into a portent.
She must be destined to play some part
in this great revolutionary drama that
was being enacted all over Europe, or
else why did these chances pursue her ?
Some event was at hand, she said to her-
self, some great event in which a role
was surely reserved to her by fate or by
Providence.

. ‘Do you believe in presentiments?’
she said to Marguerite, when they met
that afternoon.

‘Certainly !I' was the emphatic rejoind-
er; ‘I believe them to be a sign of indi-
gestion.” Marguerite knew thst Narka
was morbidly fancifal at all times, and
she made a point of snubbing her fancies.
Just now she seemed exalfee and over-
wrought.

Nothing occurred during the day to
justify Narka’s presentiments, but at
about ten o'clock that night she was
again startled by a visitor. This time it
was & ring, a very light ring, but to her
imagination, on the watch for signs and
portents, it sounded preternaturally loud
in the stillness. Could it be Antoine
come back? Marguerite had said they
would shelter him at the House until
he could get away to Calvados, his native

‘place. Narkas went to the door and

asked who was there.

A voice answered in Russian, ‘It is I
Narka.’

Her heart gave a great leap, alow cry
rose to her lips, the bolt flew back—she
never knew how—and then she wasin
Basil Zorokoff's arms. For one long
moment life seemed over ; she was con-
scious of nothing but the wild rapture of
possessing him; his strong arms were
clasping her, his cheek was pressed
against hers. Was it some sweet mad-
ness, or was she in heaven ?

¢ Are we alone ?' he whispered, raising
his head and glancing round the dimly
lighted room, while he relaxed his hold
of her.

¢ Yes, quite alone. Oh, Basil, isit you,
or am I dreaming ?

She trembled and clung to bim as if
she was afraid he would escape if she let
him go. He drew her to the little couch
and they sat down together.

‘I frightened you,' he said, laughing.
‘I ought to have given you warning, and
not come down on you like a thunder-
bolt; but there was no time, unless I
telegraphed on the road, and that would
have been s risk.’

‘I am not a bit frightened, only beside
myself with joy. Oh Basil! Basil | my
love! mylove!” She looked up into his
face, sobbing for happiness.

He bent down and kissed her tender-
ly. She could see that he was aged ;
but he was grander and handsomer than
ever.

‘Where have you come from?' she
said; ‘have you escaped, or did the
Prince consent to your coming away ?’

‘Consent ?’ Basil threw back his head
with the gesture she remembered so
well. ‘I escaped in disguise by the
same train that took him to Berlin in

ttend on the Emperor, who is gone
to visit his brother Kaiser.’

‘lhen he does not know that you

have escaped?’
To be Continued.

C ds C i d

That famous patent lawyer, William E.
Stmonds, who defeated the witty Bob Vance
at the polls in the Hartford district last fall,
tells a pretty good story on himself.
in his employ, as cook, an old colored woman
who was formerly a slave. She is very re-
ligious, and is continually quoting things
from the Scriptures. The old woman has a
very exoellent voice, and sings her old plan-
tation songs in the inimitable darky way.
One Sunday morning she was singing away
while preparing breakfast, and Mrs. S8imonds
arose and opened their room door that they,
might hear her the better. When they went
down to breakfast, Mrs. Simonds remarked:

“Aunty, my husband and myself have
been enjoying your singing very much.”

The old darky looked pleased, and saw an
excellent opportunity of quoting Scripture,
20 she replied:

“Law, Missy, but I didn’t know that I was
‘castin’ pearls befo’ swine.”—Minneapolis Tri-
bune.

She Lives in a Box.

The attention of every one about the two
raflroad stations was attracted by an “osd-
filed” woman who arrived on the afternoon
train from Fort Edward. Bhe was on her
way home to Holland Putent. The woman
ceannot move a limb or twist her head, her
joints having turned to bone, it is said, by
the usevf medicines. An apparatusfor mov-
mg her about Was almost as much of a curi-
osity as the woman herself. It consisted of &
box, in which she reposed, with ropes and
pﬂaylta'twildngl‘tdsboutlndpumngnm

- him , but the animal
lrggmtintonyeavehud by.

He has,

T LIFE IN THE SEVERED HEAD.

The Survival of Consciousness After De
capitation Proven.
A volume ‘has just bsen
at Paris in which Dr. Faul Loye, un-
der the title of “La Mort la De-
capitation,” studies the question as to
whether, after decapitation, conscious-
ness survives for a short time in the
severed head and physical suffering is
felt in both parts of the executed boﬁy.
Every time a head falls under the
sword or under the executioner’s ax,
says Dr. Loye, the i ination of the
tators has, in the physiognomy of
E:cvictim, looked for proofs of the
survival of will and consciousness.
The eyes turned, which was a sign of
pain; the lips moved, which showed
that they wanted to i
mxed, in order to bite, in a kind of

El)blished

. _There is not a movement of the
face which has not been interpreted as
a mark of the continuation of feeling,
And ever since the guillotine mowed
down the heads of multitudes during
the reign of terror, scientists have
stood around the scaffold, bidding all
their humane faculties vanish, and
concentrating their whole intellect on
the one question, ‘“‘Does consciousness.
remain &‘ter the victim’s head is sev-
ered from the body”

In connection with this beiief lﬁ‘
Loye quotes a terrible story told by

itgand about an Anamite who was

beheaded by the sword in 1875 at Sai-

n:
8m‘"l'he of execution was the
Plain of Tombs, a vast sandy tract,
serving as cemetery to the Anamites
andthe Chinese. Four Anamite pirates,
taken with their arms in their hands,
were to be beheaded. The chief of the
band, a man in the prime of life, ener-

tic, muscular, brave without boast-

, and firm to the very last, had at-
tracted my special attention, and I de-
cided to make my observations on him
only. Without losing sight of him
for asingle moment I exchanged a few
words in a loud voice with the officer
in charge, and noticed that the patient
was also lookix,i%
est attention. The preparationshaving
been completed, I took my stand at the
distance of about two yards from him.,
He knelt down, but before bending
hig head he exchanged a rapid loo
with me.

‘“His head fell down at the distance
of about a yard and a quarter from
where Istood. It did not roll in the
usual way, but stood with the surface
of the wound resting on the sand, a
position by which the hemorrs was
accidentally reduced to a minimum.
At this moment I was terror stricken
at seeing the eyes of the doomed man
fixed frankly on my eyes. Not dar

to believe in a censcious manifes-

on, I went quickly to one side of
the head lying at my feet, and I found
that the eyes followed me. Then I re-
turned to my first position; still the
eyes went with me fora short distance
and then quitted me quite suddenly.
The face expressed at that moment a
conscious agony, the agony of a per-
son in a state of acute asphyxia. 0
mouth opened violently as if to take
in a breath of air, and the head thrown
off its equilibrium by the motion
rolled over. This contraction of the
maxillary muscles was the last sign. of.
life. Since the moment of dempi:
tion from fifteen to twenty seco
had passed.”—New York Press. :

A Remarkable Adventure with Tigers.
Mr. Gabbett, district engineer at Abu
had a remarkable adventure with
tigers labelﬁ. Mr. Gabbett was travel
in%by trolly between Abu road and
Roh ‘when ome of the
ve him khabar of a family «of
in an B&Z{ i j
and Mr. Gabbe accom)
his trolly men and the olrgn#
, started at_once for the scene
He had not long'tb
i breks

e tigers
the fi
shot. ' :
then fired at the next one, l:mt, th
I

the brute was hard hit,
to make off toward a river bed in:
vicinity. Mr. Gabbett then had a shot
gt the third, and succeeded in wound-
beaf &
In the
mean time the tiger which
i whoos he' mimlel ety
whom  he
bagy.'diﬁ-. Gabbett opened fire-oh
stripes, who was hit and rolled
:l&u: and was hittwietz‘ -
. as another
foot atioped sl he fell. el
the i iated beast dealt him a
il T ) S
sensible. e
pluckdy atiacked the e
t only: div:
the animal to himself.

for the tiger only
clawing himg:ligh
an n fell dead. A fourth
also l%peared on the scene, but
not mo.

molest any one. Mr. Gabbett was
brouﬁt into Abu road.—Calcutta
Eng "

Mr. Irving's Friend.
enry Irving had o
t

Mr, friend;
he did not ask for orders

on stage night a.fﬂt«ler night, h:lni;
was time to ring u e curtain, ai
then went up %olgr Irving's dress-
ipg room, which he did not leave

the ocurtain was about to be ruiig
down, He could not go with ‘him

v here, but accompanied hini’tp
k?xl;mn ton when M.rpulurn Whs
ving for the continent. Hnﬂ M
‘broken he saw him go off in the b
l.x?sd inan hour nli;terwas missed
companions, whose compan
evidam.ﬂy of no consequence tg hitd,
They were in g state o} great anxisty
as to what had happened to Mr.
ving's devoted friend. ree
after he turned up on the stage of ;
Lyceum theatre, having evideAtly
done the journey on foot, for his m |
were bleeding and his coat was'éov-
ered with mud. the poor %
discovered his way is among the i
teries,  Mr. Irving’s friend is :
m was the grief thareat.—Pall }
m‘ v

a:
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WILL CURE OR RELIEVME
HU?,IEI%IESS. DIZZINESS,

DROPSY,.
'.fem;d&us

1056.

ANOTHER CAR
1056 Bushels Feeding

OATS.

For sale low from the car.

ELY PERKINS.

'| and Commercial
able to the insuring
to-day
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ODDS AND ENDS- -
Times are so hard at San' Diego, Cal
that the salary of the superintendent o

schools has been reduced to $100 per
month.

Mier ox EarTH.—As morning sun, with
nrogg':nd vivid ra;

the ecnh"the sullen mists

awa;
SoB. K k. i stisugth and power grand,
Doth h.r:nt Jluue_ and stay death’s guvy

According to the Methodist Recorder
there are 421,784 members of the Wes-
leyan body in Great Britain, the last year
showing an increase of 5,000,

Goop ror ALL.—Dear Sirs :—1I can recom-
mend Hagysrd’s Yellow Oil as a sure cure
for rheunmatism, from which disesse I soffer-
ed for some time, but was cured with two
bottles. It is the best thing I can gut for
manor horse. J. Mustard, Strathavon, Ont.

The first Arbor Day was observed in
Nebraska seventeen years ago, when 12,-
000,000 trees were planted. There are
now growing 605,000,000 trees.

PorioEMex From rheumatism,
dyspepsia, bili , kidoey plai
and many other ills, in exactly the same
manner a8 ordinary mortals, and Bardock
Blood Bitiers cures them quickly and perma-

nently just as it alwayas does in every case,
from whatever cause arsing.

Lake Worth, Florida, is said to be so
full of fish that it is nearly impossible to
move a boat through them.

FarrareuLy RecoMusspEp.—In the Spring
of 1888, I bad inflammation of the lungs,
which left my langs weak. I bad s very
bad cough, and resolved to try Hagyard’s
Pectoral Bslsam. It did me more good than
sny other medicine I have ever taken, and I
pan faitfully recommend it.”” Miss Mary
Kay, Virginis, Ont.

. The French army is making trial of a
small electric lamp which is to be em-
Flayodin searching the field of battle
or the wounded.

Or Grear Sgrvion.—“1 have used Hag-
ard’s Yellow Oil for cuts and scalds on
orses’ shoulders, and they got better at
once. I bave also used it for sprains, burns,
cuts and croup among my children, and can
recommend it hlﬁl:lny a8 of great value.” W.
vice, Minga, .

at me with the liveli- | ger

Already a great deal of diplomacy and
intrigue is said to be on foot in order to
get the post of Poet Laureate when
Tennyson dies. The salary is £72a year.

Nzvee Despaiz.—Even when all eeems
lost, there is yet hope. Many a despairing,
disheartened victim of dyspepsia, liver com-
plaint, kidney complaint, scrofula or rheu-
matism, has been brought back to health
and usefulness by Burdock Blood Bitters,
the greatest remedy known for all blood
diseases.

Turkish women eat rose leaves with
buiter to secure plumpness.

FUN FOR THE COUNTRY HOME.

A New Game That Offers Amusement for
Summer Sojourners.

When a large party of ladies and
men are assembled together ina
country house for shooting, races or
other amusements in the dnytime a
new e in which all can join in the
evm@1 is welcomed. The foHowing
description of one may be therefore
ble. The lady of the houseand
one tleman should be in the secret
of game, which is to be played
after dinner. As, however, the guests
meet in the drawing room for what is
aptly called the mauvais quart d’heure
before that meal is announced, the
gmﬂemmt A wlllm undertakes the mnd -
agement of the e goes round to
each gentleman, met or hat in hand,
asks from each a small sum, to be
muenﬂy divided into first and
prizes for the winners, and
thus gives rise to much curiosity and
conversation durin% the progress of
dinner asto what the game can be.
Dinner over, the ladies leave the din-
ing room and retire to the drawing
room, when the hostess' explains to
what to
the meanwhile the gentleman
who acts as manager asks each other
gnﬂnmsn in turn to woomgx? him
another room lwhpre will ound
ar|
cap r, on which is written the
lmmg‘l oge each fair lady, and each gen-
tleman is required to write, one at a
time, so that there may be no collu-
a description opposite to every
name of what its owner is wear-
ing that evenin, lor, material,
wels, headdress, more details the
n&e—md to do this rapidly in the
space of five minutes. As one gentle-
man after another completes his
he is sent to join the ladies gm

drawing room, who, now being in the |*

secret, watch gleefully his entrance,
and the furtivegglancesy he casts at the
dresses of the wearers instead of
their fair faces. -

‘When all have done and are reassem-
bled in the drawing room the ‘‘mana-

arranges the ladies at one end of

e room in a semicircle, first select-
ing flve of the youngest ladies and im-

them to-actas a jury and
sit together on one side of the circle,
At the other end of the room a sort of
improvised platform is e on
W, are placed the gentlemen,-and
on a high stool in the center each gen-
eman in turn ismade to stand, while
‘“‘manager” stands below and in a
loud voice reads out his paper and the
description he gives of 5:9 ladies and
their costumes.

Great merriment is caused by the
reading of these papers, the cata-
logues of the colors, ornaments, etc.,
being as often absurdly wrong and to-
tally different to what is y worn
a8 wonderfully near the mark. The
five ladies of the jury note these dif-
ferences, and afterward consult and
decide upon whom the prize for the
mostaccuratedescription 1s to be given,
and in many cases it will be %loun&
that the person least suspected of ob-
serving a lady's toilet will be the one
who proves the most correct in his re-
marks, and the beaten candidates will
often plead that they were too abserb-
ed inthe contemplation of the ladies
themselves, or in the interest of their
couversation, to notice what they had
on. Anyway, this game will produce
much fun and merriment; and if a
good many young people are present,
an ‘impromptu dance will aptly close
50 pleasant an evening. — London
Queen.
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sheets of fools- |

Needed Ko Syrapathy.

“I am truly sorry, Johnny,” said the friend
of the family, meeting the little boy on the
strest, “to learn that your father’s house
‘was burned down yesterday. Was nothing
saved "

't you waste no grief on me,” replied

Johnny, “All of paw's old clothes was

up in that fire, and maw can’t make

any of 'em over for me this time. Tum-tid-

mm whoop-de-doodle-doo!"—Chicago
e

Just Sudden Enough.

& ‘mighty effort)—Yes, George, it is very,
very -sudden, but—(and here she b

1889.

GARDEN, FIELD
"SEE

and true to their kinds.

Seeds !
WILEY’S DRUG STORE.

The Subscriber is just receiving his usual supply of

A Car Load of Timothy, Clover, Turnip and other Seeds,
Which will be’sold at Lowest Rates consistent with quality.

JOHN M. WILEY,

SEEDSMAN, 196 QUEEN STREET.

Seeds !

AND FLOWER
DS |

Also to arrive in a few days

faint again)—it is not too sudden.—Texas

Recommended It.

“Speaking about books,” said one of the
men, a tall fellow with red hair, “have you
read that wonderful novel, ‘Sedge Gras

n

“No; is it good?”

“Finest thing I ever read in my life.”

“Indeed "

““Yea, sir, one of the finest things in the
lish language.”

““That's saying a great deal for an Ameri-
can novel.”
“Yes, but I am justified, by the excellence
of the book, in making the assertion; and, as
are a reading man, I would advise youto
a;nu soon as possible. Only cost you
ity cents. The train boy has the book, I
think. Well, I mustget off here. Good-by.”
“@Good-by. Bay (addressing the conductor),
who is that red headed man?”
“J don’t know his name,” the conductor re-
pled. ‘‘Heis the author of a book called
‘Sedze Grass Ranch,’”—Arkansas Traveler.

Merely Paternal Pride.

‘When Col. Evergreen came down town the
other morning several of his teeth were miss-
ing, his eyes were of a blue black and hisnose
looked disconcerted and uncomfortable,

smile.

you grinning about with your face pounded
up like that?”

“The fact is,” responded the colonel, feel-
ingly, “‘I have always- believed that my son
Henry would never amount to anything. He
grew impudent this morning and I endeav-
ored to correct him with an old fence rail.

| To my surprise and delight he sailed into me
lcked

me all around the barn and across
a ten acre fleld. I tell you he hasin him the
qualities of one of nature's noblemen.”—Lin-
coln Journal,

Everything in Its Place.

i 1 Upholsterer—And how do
think of having the library furnished,
', Gasbuhm?

Mr. Gasbuhm—Why, I want a pool table
in it, and a sideboard, of course; a couple of
card tables and a lay out for the chess club,
and what little whim whams and frenzies
you want to make it look well.

Architectural Upholsterer—And about the
book shelves; will you—

Mr. Gasbuhm—Oh, shoot the book shelves;

t the books in the boys’ rooms; they're go~
m to school; I don’t want books stuck under
my nose when I'm busy enjoying myself.—
Bardette in Brooklyn Eagle.

He Enew Human Nature.
Smith—I'm going to give up smoking.
Jones—Do you smoke cigars or a pipef

J.~What are you going to do with yo
?
~] am going to break it and throw my

away.

J.~T'll tell you a better plan than that. Let
me have your pipe and tobacco and I'll re
tury them to you next week when you start
smoking again,—Boston Courier.

A Fly Youth.

Fond Parent (sternly)—More money! Itell
you, sir, I did not dare ask my father for
money when I was your age.

Fly Youth—I know the reason of that.

F. P.—Youdo? And what was the reason,

pray?

F. Y.—Your father was not so kind and
genérous hearted as mine is.

. P.—Well, I suppose I must let you have
a little, Jack; but go easy, my boy, go easy.
~—Boston Courier.

At a Non-Kissable Age.
Her Father—Gracie, you don't kiss us all
round when you bid us night nowadays,
Gracie (sheepishly)—I'm too old for that
now, papa.
* * . » . *

*
Neighbor's Boy—Well, I must run home
now, Gracle. Bay, Gracie, mayn't I kiss
good night? .
Gracie (blushingly)—O dear, no! I'm not
ald enough for that, Willie.—Chicago Trib-
une.

No Interruption Intended.

Little Charlie, whose grandfather is a Bap-
tist minister, took dinner at the
the other day. He lived at a hotel, and before
his venerable grandparent began the
Charlie had begun eating voraciously. “Oh!
don't mind me, grandpa,” he remarked be-
tween mouthfuls, when the latéer remon-
strated, “‘go right on with your blessing,"—
Phdladelphia Press,

A Bad Place to Go.
“] think, Algernon, I'll go to Florida for

my health.”

owr health, Miranda? Why, bless my
soul, the whole state’s full of invalids!”—De-
trodt Free Press.

Pictures and Plotures.
Bloodgood—Miss Bangs is as pretty as a

vis (Whois not anadmirer of Miss Bangs)
=Yes, pretty as a wood cut.—Burlington
Free Pres,

A Compromise.
@randpa—Tommy, if you are real good I'll
ron B
'—Let me be a little bad, grandpa,
and only give me one.—German Joke.

At 11:30 P, M,
He—Why that menacing motion with the
fan, Miss Sweetlips? You made me start. |
e—That is just what I wanted to do.—
Burlington Free Press,

To remove paint—Sit on it.—Portsmouth
Times.
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YELLOW OIL
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FREEMAN' -
-=——WORM POWDERS

»A‘—‘Golden Fleece.

FALL 1888:

‘New Ulster Cloths,
New Mantle Cloths,
New Dress Goods,

IN SUITINGS & MELTON CLOTHS

TRIMMINGS
FEATHERBONE CORSETS.

SO

f

e

Positivel, Dij
‘Whoo, ing ¢ Cumc“gh ﬁl.:.rll:'ﬂne y
ache, Nervous ulsewa. Solatl

(AS MUCH FOR INTERNAL

ing all Cuts,
oy QRIGIRATED BY 4K, O
ﬁumuuxed. Retllln:)l"llteb ml 35

GENERATION AFTER ' GENERATION

=UNLIKE ANY OTHER.=-
Cpdsis B

It is marve! how many different complaints it will cure. Its stro:
T"Healing ail Outs, Burns and Bruises like Magic. Relieving ail.

t, shall receive a certificate
cta.; 6 bottles, $2.00.

THAVE

'onsilitis, Hoarsene: Co*ulu.
in Body or Limbs, S T et o m’
AS FOR EXTERNAL USE.’
point nﬁ lnmah:tmthnntm
D FAMILY PHYSICIAN.
that the money shall be refunded
and du repaid part of

IPC CO., Boston, Mass.
BLESSED IT.

ExpL

ress
8. JOHN!
USED AND

CORN, TOMATOES, PEAS, B

LOBSTERS, SALMON, CORN

Condensad Hilk,
FOR SALE

Canne_c_l_Goods.

PINE APPLES, PEACHES, OYSTERS,

LUNCH TONGUE, POTTED HAM,

S. L. MORRISON’S

Queen Street, Cor. of York.
" FPre ericton, June 21st, 1888,

EANS,

BEEF,

Condensed Coffee,
LOW AT

FRESH SEED

Breakfast, Dinner and Tea Setts. 1

ples, Dates, Prunes, Japan,

For sale low at the

Frederioton, April 27,

JUST RECEIVED AT
J. W. TABOR'S,

Cor. King & Westmorland Sts.

Fearman’s Hams, Shoulders, Baconj; Milk Pans, Jugs and Crocks.
Maple Sugar and Honey, Bananas, Oranges, Lemons, Ap-

Choice Labrador and Bay Herring, Haddies and
Bloaters, with a full line of Canned Goods.

King and Westmorland Streets.

GRASS, CLOVER,
GARDEN and FLOWER.

cask Assorted Glassware,

Oolong, and Black Teas,

Old Stand, Corner

J: W. TABOR.

1 Ax

Corsets,

Fredericton, April 18,

CURTAINS,

MADRAS CURTAINS,
SARIM CURTAINS,

Parasols, Gimps and Ornaments.

JOHN HASLIN.

C E

Sunshades,

YORK STREET,

e Have on Hand, and are

Vrederictno Qect. 8th, 1887

EDGECOMBE & SONS

Now is the Time to Leave Your Orders for

SLEIGHS & PUNGS

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

PRICES THAT WILL ANYWHERE DEFY COMPETITION.

Leave Your Orders Early.

EDGECOMBE & SONS.

FREDERICTON. )

Finishing Up, 200 Doubla

Bradley’s

SEED WHEAT,

Also Bermuda Onions

Cumberland
Superphosphates,

Superphosphates.

Clover Seed, Timothy Seed (Northern
and Western.,) P. E. . Seed Qats,

G. T.WHELPLEY

310 OUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON.

SEED BARLEY,

and Evaporated Corn.

To Travellers

Northern andWestern
RAILWAY

SUMMER ARRANGEMENT.

In Effect May 20th, 1889,

TRAINS RUN ON EASTERN STANDARD TIME!

A Passenger, Mail and Express Train will
lg::e Fredericton daily (Sunday excepted) for
m.

LEAVE FREDERICTON
Gibson, 3:05; Mal
Si 3:35; Dur|

:20 ; Bolestown, 5:20;
ville, #:45; Blackville, 7:10;
ison Boom, 7:40; Chatham Junction,
Chatham, 8:30.
RETURNING LEAVE CHATHAM
5:00, a. m; Chatham Junction, 5:25; Upper
Blackville, 815, Doaktown, 7. Belestamn,
0:10; 2 0:50°
e

ville, 3:15
:45; Cross
wn, 6:05;

antg!nﬂ —g t.
. B. 'wa

John and all points West and at Gw fo-
‘Woodstock, Houlton, Grand Falls, Edmundston
ue Isle, and with the Union 8. 8. Co.
n, and at Cross Creek withStage for

Tick: rocured 5 - 3
o S B . W

THOMAS HOBEN!
Superintendent

and
for St. Jo!
Stanley.

Gibeon, N. B., May 18th, 1889,

New Brunswidk’i?’ly

COMPANY.
ALL RAIL LINE.

ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS
In Effect April 29th, 1889.

EASTERN STANDARD TIME

LEAVE FREDERICTON

00 A. M.—Expressfor St. John and interme
diate points, Vanceboro, Bangor
Portland, Boston and points west,

g&oodss lolee;‘ stuq& An‘;l:e le, Gran

Edmundston,and pointsnorth,

1180 A, M.—For Fredericton Junctien, St. John
and points east.

8.25 P, M.—For Fredericton Junction and St.
John,

RETURNIYG TO FREDERICTON
From 8St. John 6.10. 8.55 a. m.. 4.45 p. m., Freder
icton Junction 7.40 a. m., 1.05, 6.25 p.
m., McAdam Junction, 11.35 a, m.,
215 p. m.,, Vanceboro, 1115 a. m.,
12.10 p. m, Bt. Stephen, 9.20, 11.40
Andrews, 6.

& m., ws, 6.30a. m.,, arrive
in Wredericton 8.55 a, m., 2.15, and
7.20 p. m.

LEAVE GIBSON :
860 A, M.—lgtixh.ed for Woodstock and points
no!

ARRIVE AT GIBSON:
555 P, M.—Mixed from Woodstock and points
north.

A. J. HEATH, F, W. CRAM,
Gen Pass. & Ticket Agent. ~ Gen, Manager.

DE

164 Queen St F'ton.

LARGE SIZED HEA

A Specialty.

Fredericton, Jan, 12, 1880

N ALL THE LATEST STYLES.
STUDIO

HARVEY'S PHOTOS !

WE WANT
POTATOES.

WE HANDLED 60 000 BUSH-
ELS POTATOES LAST

SPRING.

And made money for our Shippers. Having de-
cided i sl i small ot froms Store fo g out-
Writous andehipto = o Lood saippers.

HATHEWAY & G0.

General Commission Merchants,
22 CENTRAL WHARF, BOSTON, MASS.

Members Chambers of C d 133
Boston, Oct 4th, 1887

SEWING MACHINES
CLEANED
AND REPAIRED.

Furniture Repaired.

Jobbing in Carpentry

Attended to by

W. S. HIMELMAN,

192 GEORGE STREET

SEWING MACHINE WORK A SPECIALTY

wﬁg tzrderl ltgn at above address will receiv
attention.
Froderloton. Ook. 18, 1888

JUST RECEIVETh

Latest Designsin
LADIES

PECKET BO0KS

this year, 1889, Beautiful in
design, well made anduxgas-
onable in price, in fact,
cheaper than old style
books are sold else-
where, at

F. J. MGAUSLAND'S

WATOH & JEWELLRY STORE, QuEEN S

BARKER HOUSE STABLES

Furnished with all Possible Despateh!

COACHES AND CARRIAGES and

All
HORSES. BOARDED AT MODERATE TERMS.

Buildings Moved and Raised.

ITH MY NEW TRESTLE and Improved
Tallow Slides, I am now to exe-

momi"ur ﬁmh l’s“:dnlx EvERETT'S Hard:
at Mr, 3
ware Stores, Fredericton.

JOHN B.ORR, - Proprietor.

T.A. SHARKEY.

Frederiston, Oct 6th, 1887

o ML,

Gbeon; May 8]

T BESTNENSPAPER




