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SPECIAL MONTREAL ADVERTISEMENTS.

THOMAS FIRTH & SONS,

(Limited.)

MANUFACTURERS OF

CRUCIBLE CAST STEEL

N|
Mild Cast Steel Castings.

MONTREAL

NORFOLK WORKS, SHEFFIELD,

For Axes, Tools, Taps, Dies.

SPRING STEEL, LOCBMOTIVE TIRES

JAMES HUTTON & CO., AGENTS,

JOSEPH RODGERS & SONS,

(Limited.)
6 NORFOLK STREET, S8HEFFIELD,

CUTLERS TO HER MAJESTY.

ﬁ'“\,q.n'mi Trade Ly &
]

Is a GUARANTEE of the GENUINENESS
of our Manufactures. Please see
that this EXACT MARK is
on each Blade.

AND TORONTO.

OAK TANNED

BELTING

The J. C. McLaren Belting Co.
(Established 1856)
MONTREAL and TORONTO.

“EXTRA” Brand.

Send for llustrated List and Discounts.

| CUREFITS!

have them return n?m ImM

- THOUSANDS OF BOTTLES
GIVEN AWAY YEARLY.

When I say Cure I do not mean
merely to stop them for a time, and then

EAN ARADICAL CURE. I have made the disease of Fits,

Epilepsy or Fall nz' Sickness a life-long study. Iwarrant my remedy to Cure the

worst cases. Because others have failed
once for a treatise and a Free
Post Office. It costs you nothin;
M.C.; Branch Cffice, 186

ed is no reason for not now receivin,
Bottle of my Infallible Remedy.

for a trial, and it will cure

EST ADELAIDE STREET,

acure. Send at
ive Express and
ou. Address :—H. G. ROOT,
'ORONTOC.

MANUFACTURERS.

PROFESSIONAL.

S. R. FOSTER & SON,
MANUFACTURERS OF
WIRE, STEEL :
and IRON-CUTN'A"l L s
And SPIKES, TACKS, BRADS,
SHOE NAILS, HUNGARIAN NAILS &e.
ST. JOHN, N. B.

1828 Established 1828

J. HARRIS & CO.

(Formerly Harris & Allen).

Paradise Row, Portland, St. John.
NEW BRUNSWICK FOUNDRY

—AND—

Railway Car Works,
MANUFACTURERS-OF
Rai}way Cars of Every Deseription,

‘P!;'EARLESS” STEEL TYRES,
CHILLED CAR WHEELS.
e . ,
Steam Engines and Mill Ma-
chinery = V!
The Ilmyno‘d! Lowell Tarbine wmi&}:q,ship:

Pumps, Bridge and
atfings, claa ots,

Portland Rolling Mill,
STRAIT SHORE, PORTLAND.
Tapered and Parallel _Bars for Ships’ Knees

Nail Plate, Hammered Railway Oar Axles, Shaft.
ing, and shapes of all kinds.

ST. JOHN BOLT and
NUT CO.

Manufacture mild STEEL
RIVETS fully equal, if not
superier, to the best Scotch

. . Rivots.
P. O. Box 454.

R R R )
Errors of Young and Old.

Organic Weakness, Failing Memory, Lack of
Energy, Physical Decay, Cured by

HAZELTONS
VITALIZER.

Also Neryous Debility, Dimness of Sight, Loss
of Ambition, Unfitness to Mm'ry‘J De-

Juison E. Hetherimgton, ML.D.,

Homeopathic Physician

and Surgeon.
44 Coburg St., St. John, N. B.

DR. H. P. TRAVERS,
DENTIST.

OFFICE,
Cor. Princess and 8ydney 8ts.,
St. John, N. B.

DR. H.C. WETMORE,
DENTIST,

58 SYDNEY STREET.
J-W. MANCHESTER,

M. ©0.C. V.S,

Bas commenced practice as’a Veterinary Surgeon
at t. John, e

Night calls promptly attended to.
Office No. 131 Union Street.

PROFESSOR SEYMOUR,
GCHIROPODIST.

JORNS, Callouses, Bunions, Warts, Chilblains,

Ingrown Nails treated without pain. Pro-

rietor of the Corn, Wart and Bunion Cure.
ethodsminfa.rl.ifble. P e

R21SYDNEYSTREET,
Opp. 01d Burying Ground, St. John, N. B.

GERARD G. RUEL,

(LL, B. Harvard, 1883.)

Barrister, &c.,

3 Pugsley’s Buil’g, St. John, N, B.
Telephonic Communication.

G. R. PUGSLEY, Lv.B.

Barrister, Attorney-at-Law, &o.
OFFICES—Corner Prince William and
Church streets, 8t. John, N. B.

Thomas R. Jones,

Ritchie’s Building.

GENEEAL Commission and Financial Agent
Real estate, bought, sold, leased and ex-
changed. Mortgages negotiated, money loaned or
borrowed on safe security, either real or personal
Bonds and stocks bought and sold.

Stunts
velopment, Loss of Power, Night Emissions,
Drain in Urine, Sen es, Sleepl
ness, Av}rﬁsouvl: to Soelet‘y‘; Unﬂt: for Study , Ex-
cessive Indulgence, etc., ete. very
bottle guaranteed. 20,060 Sold Yearly.
Address, inclosing stamp for treatise.

J. E. HAZELTON,

Graduated Pharmaoist, 308 Yonge St.,
Toronto, Ont.,

i
CAUSEY & MAXWELL,

Masons and Builders.

Mason Work in-all its
Branches.

Slating and CementWorls specialty

Stone, Brick:and Plaster
Workers,
JOBBING EXECUTED NEATLY AND
PROMPTLY.

Order Slate at A. G. Bowss &« Co., 21 Can-
terbury Street.

Rosr. MAXWELL,
385 Union st.

W. Causgy,
Mocklenimrg st.

MINARD’S
LINIMENT
CURES "R - B

Swellings, Contractions
ness of !l:xtI.ng;ysga%s,%fn‘abizs.ﬂwlu' o

HE A LS Bruises, Scalds, Burns, Cuts,

Cracks and Scratches.

865~BEST STABLE REMEDY IN THE WORLD
SURES 2 Bimn Birvas, crous, Divie
theria, and all kindred afflictions.
LARGE BOTTLES!
POWERFUL REMEDY!
MOST ECONOMICAT

AS IT COBTS BUT
25 CENTS,

Druggists and Dealers pronounce it the best
healing medicine they have.

BEWARE OF IMITATIONE,

of which there are several in the market.
The genuine only prepared by and bearing the

NAME OF
C. C. RICHARDS & CO.,
YARMOUTH, N. 8.

and In

Norman’s;ErgcTro-CURATIVE Belts and Insoles
——| For the relief and Cure of
| UNEQUALLED | Ngrvous DEBILITY,INDIGEST-
0N, RHEUMATISM, SLEEPLESSNESS, SEXUAL
| WeaxNEss and all Nervous Diseases. Estan-
ished1874. CONSULTATION ANDCATALOGUE FREE.
A. Noryan, M. E., 4 QueEx St. E., Toroxto,
INT.

N. B.—These Appliances are largely imita-
ted, but never erﬂmlled.

A. MURPHY

has removed his stock of
Toys, Books,
and Stationary

P
No.3S SYDNEY STREET,

two doors from the Corner of Leinster Street.

A. MURPHY,

CROWN
STOVE POLISH:.

The Best and most Economical Polish
ever placed before the public.

No dust, no dirt, no hard labor.
ways ready for use.

Put up in paste and liquid forms. Give
it a fair trial.

FOR SALE BY

—WHOLESALE—

James Robertson, W, H. Therne & Co,
Jardine & Co, A.P. T?pet,
D. Breeze, Joseph Yinley,

buil & Co.

—RETAIL—

Armstrong Brothers, M. & H. Gallagher,
J.J. Cain, E. F. Mulholland,
A. Sinolsir & Co,

Bonnell & Cowan,
. A. Porter,
Cottle & Colwell,
J. Foster,

;'ﬂ-g;m 'Br?t"i{m' it
il lerritt,
anﬁl.m 7

John ¥ oss,

John Roberts,

L. E. Deforest

Coles, Parsons & Sharp,
]l;eenen & Ratchford,

. Beverly,
Scott Brothers.

CARDENIA.

550 BARREIS of the above high-classed
OIL to arrive per schr. Bess and
Stella. The above oil is so well known for its
superior quality that its merits eed no further
raise, although very much superior to any other
ind of oil. I meet all prices. Before placings|
your fall orders I would like to give you prices.

LAMP CHIMNEYS.

One carload to arrive, now due. These Chimneys
were contracted for before the recent advance in
fnqe. I will sell them at the lowest possible price.
still have two carloads due me on m, tract

Al-

‘m. Baxter,
Robert R. Patchel,
Stewart’s Grocery,

Continued.

During the three terrible hours that the
play had lasted, he had lived centuries
of pain, eeon upon won of torture, His
life’'was well worth hers. She had marred
him for 8 moment, if he had wounded
her for an age. Besides, women were
better suited to bear sorrow than men.
They only thought of their emotions.
When they took lovers, it was merely to
have some one with whom they could
have scenes. Lord Henry had told him
that, and Lord Henry knew what women
were. Why should he trouble about
Sibyl Vane? She was nothing to him
now.

But the picture? What was he to say
of that? It held the secret of his life,
and told hig story. It had taught him
to love his own beauty. Would it teach
him to loathe his own soul? Would he
ever look at it again?

No; it was merely an illusion wrought
on the troubled senses. The hor-
rible night that he had passed had
lefl phantoms behind it.  Sudden-
ly there had fallen upon his
brain that tiny scarlet speck that
makes men mad. The picture has not
changed. It is folly to think so.

Yet it was watching him, with its
beautiful marred face and its cruel
smile. Its bright hair gleamed in the
early sunlight. Its blue eyes met his
own. A sense ofinfinite pity, not for
himself, but for the painted image of
himself, came over him. _It had altered
already, and would alter more. Its gold
would wither into gray. Its red and
white roses would die. For every sin
that he committed, astain would fleck
and wreck its fairness. But he would
notsin. The picture, changed or un-
changed, would be to him the visible
emblem of conscience. He would resist
temptation. He would notsee Lord Hen-
ry any more,—would not, at any rate,
listen to those subtle poisonous theories
that in Basil Hallward’s garden had first
stirred within him the passion for imposs-
ible things. He would go back to Sibyl
Vane, make her amends, marry her, try
to lové Mer again. Yes, it was his duty
to do so. She must have suffered more
than he had. Poor child! He had been
selfish and cruel to her. The fascination
that she had exercised over him would
return. They would be happy together.
His life with her would be beautiful and
pure.

He got up from hi¢ thair, and drew a
large screen right in front of the portrait,
‘shuddering as he glanced atit. “How
horrible!” he murmured to himself, and
he walked across to the window and
opened it. When he stepped out on the
grass, he drew a deep breath. The fresh
morning air seemed to drive away all
his sombre passions. He thought only
of Sibyl Vane. A faint echo of his love
came back to him. He repeated her
name over and over again. The birds
that were ginging in the dew-drenched
garden seemed to be telling the flowers
about her.

CHAPTER VI

It was long past noon when he awoke.
His valet had crept several times into
the room to see if heewas stirring, and
had wondered' what made his young
master sleep so late.  Finally his bell
sounded, and Victor came in softly with
a cup of tea, and a pile of letters, ona
small tray of old Sevres china, and drew
back the olive-satin curtains, with their
shimmering blue lining, that hung in
front of the three tall windows.
““Monsieur has well slept this morn-
ing,” he said, smiling.

“What o'clock is it, Victor?” asked
Dorian Gray, sleepily.

“QOne hour and a quarter, monsieur.”

How late it was! He sat up, and, hav-
ing sipped some tea, turned over his let-
ters. Onpe of them was from Lord Henry,
and had been brought by hand that
morning. He hesitated for a moment,
and then put it aside. The others he
opened listlessly. Tney contained the
usual collection of cards, invitations to
dinner, tickets for private views, pro-
grammes of charity concerts, and the
like, that are showered on fashion-
able young men every morning
during the season. There was a
rather heavy bill, for a chased silver
Louis-Quinze foilet-set, that he had not
yet had the courage tosend on to his
guardians, who were extremely old-fash-
ioned people and did not realize that we
live in an age when only unnecessary
things are absolutely necessary to us;
and there were several very courteously
worded communications from Jermyn
Street money-leaders offering to advance
any sum of money at a moment’s notice
and at the most reasonable rate of in-
terest.

After about ten minutes he got up,and
throwing on an eloborate dressing-gown,
passed into the onyx-paved bath-room.
The cool water refreshed him after his
long sleep. Heseemed to have forgotten
all that he bad gone through. A dim
sense of having taken part in some
strange tragedy came to him once or
twice, but there was the unreality of a
dream about it.

As soon as he was dressed, he went
into the library and sat-down to a light

g 5 my.
and will be glad to quote prices to arrive. In round
lots I can quote factory prices.

J. D, SHATFORD.
27 and 29 Water St.

Having obtained the right to Erepare this gen-
erally well known RELIABLE TONIC and
BLOOD MAKER from the original formula,
it can now be obtained from your druggists in 50¢
and $1.00 bottles.

| |
CHALYBEATE,

Is an effectual remedy in all cases of
General Weakness,

Nervous Headaches,

Palpitation of the Heart,
Hysterical Weakness of Women
and Children,

Loss of Appetite, &c., &e.
PREPARED BY
WILLIAM B, McVEY, Chemist,
Saint. John N. B.

22~None genuine without Blue Stamp on the
top of each bottle.

North British and Mercantle
[ngurance Gompany.
Capital $10,000,000,

70 Prince Wm. street,

French breakfast; thathad been leid out
for him on a small round table close to
anopen window. It was an exquisite
day. The warm air seemed laden with
spices. A bee flew in, and buzzed round
the blue-dragon bow], filled with sulphur-
yellow roses, that stood in front of him,
He felt perfectly happy.

Suddenly hiseye fell on the screen that
he had placed in front of the portrait,
and he started.

“Too cold for Monsieur?” asked the
valet, putting an omelette on the table.
“I shut the window?”
Dorian shook his head.
cold,” he murmured.

Was itall true? Had the portrait
really changed? Or had itbeen simply
his own imagination that had made him
see a look of evil where there had been
a look of joy? Surely a painted canvas
could not alter? The thing was absurd.
1t would serve as a tale to tell Basilsome
day. It would make him smile.

And, yet, how vivid was his recollect-
ion of the whole thing! First in the
dim twilight, and then in the bright
dawn, he had seen the touch of cruelty
in the warped lips. He almost dreaded
his valet leaving the room. He knew
fnat when he was alone he would bave
to examine the portrait. He was afraid
of certainty. When the coffee and eig-
arettes had been brought and the man
turned to go, he felt a mad desire to tell
him to remain. As the door closed be-
hind him he called him back. The mnan
stood waiting for his orders. Dorian
looked at him for a moment. “Iam not
at home to any one, Victor,” he said,
with a sigh. The man bowed and retired.
He rose from the table, lit a cigarette,

“l am not

38 Sydney street.

D. R. JACK. - - Agent

THE PICTURE

——OF

DORIAN GREY.

BY OSCAR WILDE.

cushioned couch that stood facing the
screen. The screen was anold one of
gilt Spanish leather, stamped and
wrought with a rather florid Louis-Quat-
orze pattern. He scanned it curiously,
wondering if it had ever before concealed
the secret of a man’'s life.

Should he move it aside, after all?
Why not let it stay there? What was
the use of knowing? Ifthe thing was
true, it was terrible. If it was not true,
why trouble about it? But what if, by
scme fate or deadlier chance, cther eyes
than his spigd behind, and saw the hor-
rible change? What should he do if
Basil Hallward came and asked to
look at his own picture?  He would be
sure to do that. No; the thing had
to be examined, and at once, Any-
thing would be better than this
dreadfnl state of doubt.

He got up, and locked both doors. At
least he would be alone when he looked
upon the mask of his shame. Then he
drew the screen aside, and saw himself
face to face. It was perfectly true. The
portrait had altered.

As he often remembered - afterwards,
and always with no small wonder, he
found himself at first gazing at the por-
trait with a feeling of almost scientific
interest. That such a change should
have taken place was incredible to him.
And yet it was a fact. Was there some
subtle affinity between the chemical
atoms, that shaped themselves into form
and color on the canvas, and the soul
that was within him? Could it be that
what that soul thought, they realized?—
that what it dreamed, they made true?
Or was there some other, more terrible
reason? He shuddered,and felt afraid,
and, going back to the couch, lay there,
gazing at the picture in sickened horror.

One thing, however, he felt that it had
done for him. It had made him con-
scious how unjust, how cruel, he had
been to Sibyl Vane. It was not too late
to make reparation for that. She could
still be his wife. His unreal and selfish
love would yield to some higher influ-
ence would be transformed into some
nobler passion, and the portrait that
Basil Hallward had painted of him
would be a guide to him through life,
would be to him what holiness was tfo
some, and conscience to others, and the
fear of God to us all. . There were opiates
for remorse, drugs that could lull the
moral sense to sleep, But here was a
visible symbol of the degradation of sin.
Here was an ever-present sign of the
ruin men brought upon their own souls.

Three o'clock struck, and four, and
half-past four, but he did not stir.  He
was trying to gather up the threads
of life, and to weave them into a pattern;
to find his way through the sanguine
labyrinth of passicn through which he
was wandering. He did not know what to
do, what tothink. Finally, he went over
to the table and wrote a passionate let-
ter to the girl he had loved, imploring
her forgiveness, and accusing himself of
madness. He covered page after page
with wild words of sorrow, and wilder
words of pain. _ There is a luxuryin
self-reproach. When we blax e ourselves
we feel that no one else hasa right to
blame us. It is the confession, not the
priest, that gives us absolution. When
Dorian Gray had finished the letter, he
felt that he had been forgiven.

Suddenly there came a knock to the
door, and he heard Lord Henry’s voice
outside. “ My dear Dorian, I must see
you. Let meinat once. Ican’t bear
your shutting yourself up like this.”

He made no answer at first, but re-
mained quite still. The knocking still
continued, and grew louder, Yes, it was
better to let Lord Henry in, and explain
to him the new life he was going tolead,
to quarrel with him if it became necess-
ary to quarrel, to part if parting was in-
evitable, He jumped up, drew the screen
hastily across the picture, and unlocked
the door.

“T am so sorry for it all, my dear boy,”
said Lord Henry, coming in, “But you
must not, think about it too much.”

“Do you mean about Sibyl Vane?”
asked Dorian.

“Yes, of course,” answered Lord Henry,
sinking into a chair, and slowly pulling
his gloves off. “It is dreadful, from one
point of view, but it was not your fault.
Tell me, did you go behind and see her
after the play was over?”

"Yeﬂ.”

“I felt sure you had. Did you make a
scene with her?”

“T was brutal, Harry,—perfectly brutal.
But it is all right now. Iam not sorry
for anything that has happened. It has
taught me to know myself better.”

TO BE CONTINUED,

e

On The North Shore.

[Richibucto Review.]

Two vessels bearing the same name

left Richibueto bar together last Wednes-
day. The bark Haabet and the bark
Esperance. The former name in Nor-
wegian and the latter in French mean
the same thing—Hope.
Two young bucks entertained a large
crowd jn front of McLeod’s store, one day
last week. Fach one was wondering if
he could fight any. They tried it and
now they are perfectly satisfied thatthey
can’t fight “a little bit.”

Messrs. Kervin, Hayford and party
from St John have been in Kouchibou-
guac the last few days fishing. They
were very successful. They caughtin
all three hundred and twenty-five
pounds, the largest something over two
pounds. These sportsmen left a favor-
able impression behind them. They dis-
pensed the “House of Commons” with a
lavish hand, even to such an extent that
some of the guides got “tired.”

Bears are very thick about Kouchibou-
guac. Last week while Alex, MaEach-
ren was returning from  hausling bark
he lay down in the woods to drink from
a spring. What was his surprise to find
his hat gently lifted from his head, and
in looking up he was terrified tosee
Bruin siiting within three feet of him
holding the hat in his right paw and
looking as much as to say. “what is the
matter with that ?” McEachren made

hasty tracks for home minus his hat.
o e i)
A Free Trip to Europe.

The publishers of The Canadian Queen
will give a free trip to Europe to the per-
son sending them the largest number of
words constructed from letters contained
in the name of their well-known maga-
zine, The Canadian Queen. Additional
prizes, consisting of Silver Tea Sets, Gold
Watches, China Dinner Sets, Portiere
Curtains,Silk Dresses, Mantle Clocks, and
many other useful and valaable articles,
will also be awarded in order of merit.

‘Webster’s unabridged Dictionary to be
used as authority in deciding the contest.

This ie a popular plan of introducing a
Fopular publication. Any one sending a
ist of not less than ten words will re-
ceive a present. Enclose thirteen Zc.
stamps for Illustrated Cat.al()%ue of pre-
sents, and three months’ trial subscrip-
tion to The Queen. Addzess The Canadian

and flung himself down on a luxuriously-~

Queen, Toronto.

WAKEMAN'S WANDERINGS.

LEAVING NEW YORE-THE ONLY
STOP BETWEEN THAT PORT AND
QUEENSTOWN.

Economy in Floral Tributes—A $300
q kes 8 “The Come«
mander, Bland as a Bar Tender in
Port, Puts on Airs—And After He
gets His Fee the Steward Refuses to
the P
ness Levels the Proud and Great.

Ar SEa, June 23, 1890.—There is only
one place where the great Atlantic liners
come to a complete stop, unless from ac-
cident, between their New York docks
and Queenstown. This is for a most in-
teresting little iucident and ceremonial,
of which first-trippers usually have no
knowledge, and which even old voyagers
seldom quite understand. It is called
“dropping the pilot.”

If you are still upon the promenade
deck and have got the mists of parting
out of your eyes, gou have perhaps
wondered what that bronzed-faced man
in citizen’s clothing was doing up there
among the bespangled officers upon the
bridge. He seems the quietest fellow on
board. His eyes are singling out the
row of channel buoys, or with a glass,
rapidly scanning the lower Jersey shores
and the gleaming lines of the Long Is-
land sands, or again glancing at this
point or that along the sea horizon. His
18 an anxious face. The lines in it un-
consciously picture the human look that
tells of something lost, or of great danger
that there may be. have seen men
like him stand where he is with that
same look, and the perspiration dripping
from their faces In streams in the
coldest of weather. This man is not the
ship’s captain; but while he Bstands
there, now and then giving a low-toned
order, he is absolutely the command-
er of the ship. - He is a New York pilot,
detailed from the lower Wall-street pilot
office to take your shir to sea. In ordin-
ary cases his fee would be based upon
the ship’s tonnage. With the larger
ocean steamships 8 “lumped” price is
made. He maust remain aboard until
Sandy Hook is passed, and, as much
further out, as the steamer captain de-
sires. If it be pleasant weather, when
you are abreast of Sandy Hook you will
notice a row-boat, yawl-built, manned by
two men, putting out from the lightship
anchored f}etween, your steamer and the
Hook, This lightship is simply a New
York harbor pilot-boat, by pilot regula-
tions made to do her “turn” of & “month’s
stand” in this unsavory, though often ex-
citing berth. Her crew are pilots’ 'pren-
tices getting their first lessons and experi-
ences at pilots’ duties and hardships.
The boat being rowed briskly towards
your steamer in the channel is called a
“pilot’s punt;” and the two oarsmen
are knottily-built ’prentice lads of 18 or
20 years of t the same moment
the punt heads for the steamer, the lat-
ter’s engines slow down. The punt and
the steamer meet at the point of an ex-
act right-angle. Lines are cast; the
punt made fast to float alongside the
ship’s port side; and the rope ladder is
lowered. Meantime the pilot has re-
signed his t on the bridge. The
chief officer immediately takes his place.
Stepping to the chart-room the pilot
certifies in the log book that the ship
has duly cleared the port of New York,
the ship’s commander certifies the pilot’s
fee, which pilotage is duly paid by the
New York agents of the line ;and in a
moment more the pilot has been
“dropped” into the waiting punt. By
the ship’s rail stands the purser, or the
mail-steward. A thousand addenda good-
byes have been hastily written,sealec and
stamped, and hundreds of telegrams in-
dited, between the docks and the Hook.
These, the last slender thread between
land and home and the irrevocable final-
ity of your voyage, are let down by line
to the pilot, who takes them as with un-
conscious tenderness in his arms. In
another instant the ship’s engines are
n,gain thund nfo The pilot’s punt
shoots straight for the lightship. The
officer on the bridge nods to the boat-
swain whose shrill whistle “strikes the
flags.” The quartermasters bring down
the ship’s three flags—the “blue Peter”
or sailing-day flag from the foremast, the
owner’s or “house” flag from the fore-
mast, and the ensign from the gaffl—as a
dead-shot hunter will bring some gay
bird of passage fram its flight quivefing-
ly to his feet. A farewell cheer rings out
over the port side after the departing

ilot. -Your voyage has now really

There can nowhere be noticed a more
dolorous change than that which in 24
hours’ 4ime after sailing-day has come
over the manner, appearance and envi-
ronment of from 1,000 to 2,000 souls on
your great ocean steamer. The quiet

ople in dark gray serges and fweeds

olg their own handsomely. These were
the least hilarious and obstreperous at
sailing, But they comprise buta trifling
percentage. ~ Nearly all the rest have
come aboard as they would attend a
reception or the opera, with a view to
making something of an impression.
That quite forgivable human weakness
of ever being on the alert to be well
thought of, has had every form of ex-

ression. This one has held a veritable
ﬁavee on the wharf. Another has ar-
ranged to receive all manner of needless
correspondence and telegrams. Another
has actually sent to a choice circle P.P.C.
cards, with name of steamer, sailing date
and hour, with a delicate intimation that
the presence of dear friends at
sailing would be a charming token
of regard. This brings a score of
carriages, a crowd of folk, a dozen
or 80 reﬁrets Y  messengers,
and what is still more acceptable, because
of its impressiveness, a perfect ovation
in fruits, bon-bons and flowers. It is a
feast to this class of departing ones to
overhear covert inquiries like, “who
are these people?” “What party isthat?
“High rollers, that crowd, eh? And the
silks, diamonds and laces of these peo-
ple are overwhelming. They know it,
and a pleasant little thrill of conquest
comes of it all. But the height of delight
or.despair to these nouveaux riches is
found in the matter of parting floral of-
ferings. The chiefsteward of the great
liner upon which I am now writing es-
timates the value of flowers sent to the
cabin within 24 hovrs Frevious to sailing
as often reaching fully $2,500! One
stand never cost less than $350. How its
possessor, & wicked old crone of 70, hid
underneath paint, wig, and bangs, and
bespangled with di glared with
scorn at the $50 or $100 offerings piled
upon the cabin tables! But some of our
N%ow York worthies are very clever about
this steamship flower-show.

“Do you see that magnificent figure?”
asked the steward, pointing to a piece
four feet in height artistically formed
into semblance of the coat-of-arms of
quite a celebrated English house. “Tle
lady of the family to whom this was
sent, claims to be of noble birth, al-
though her husband sells rum for a liv-
ing. She crosses often with us: and she
usually has the handsomest offering
sent aboard. 1 know her florist very
well. She makes the order herself. Just
before ‘goin’ ashore’ gong is sounded, if
you keep a sharp lookout, you will see
that her offering is suddenly whisked
ashore. ‘“Scores of ’em do that.”

“Where is the point in the maneuver?”

“Oh, a ‘crasher’ on the restof the pass-
engers, at half price. The flowers go
back to the florists, are taken to pieces,
and are all sold incheap boquets at the
ferry-houses before night.”

1'did keepa sharp lookout and see a
number of the finest pieces “whisked
ashore” It was a pretty little bit of
society cunning I had failed to know
about before. Quite theatric, too. But
these steamship flower-shows are some-
thing really tremendous. At the first
meal or two, their possessors are literal-
1y banked in flowers, to the great incon-
venience and mortification of others.
Near my own seat were a mother and
danghter in a desperate way. Probably
not more than $200 or $300 worth of
flowers hedged them inlike a fairy chev-
aux-de-frise. They were contemplating
another castellated battlement of the
same sort, further down the table a trifle
more gorgeous than their own. “I don’t
blame youw, Helen,” said the mother
with haughty disdain. “It showed a very
mean spirit in him*”’

‘Mean apirit!,’ retorted the daughter,
writhing in anger. “George’s a hog!
That’s what hé is. I shall justorder the
steward to pitch them overboard at once.
He said I should have the finest on the
steamer—the brute! This settles him.
He'll get his conge at Liverpool. No—
I'll cable it from Queenstown !”

George was, evidently betrothed to
this being. Hg¢ had only sent hér $300,
instead of $500; worth, of flowers; and
had probably gone back to the office, at

parting; to cover up the shortage in his
accounts. Ltzky George, when that

!

¢

Queenstown cablegram arrives!. May be
he can retreive himself on the books,
and sometime learn to fervently thank
God that he did not invest $200 more of
hisemployers’ money in flowers this sail-
ing day.

Two or three meals at farthest sponge
the banquet airs from the cabin tables.
Fifty plates will suffice for the second
day at table for breakfast; perbaps
no more than twice that number
for luncheon and dinner. White-gloved
table stewards, solemn as mutes at a fun-
eral, stand idly by for the two hours of
the double sittings, steadfastly regarding
the artistic lights of the gay cabin dome
or receiving with stately and compass-
ionate reserve the humble apologies of
those having sudden engagements in
their state-rooms or upon deck. The
flowers bave wholly disappeared from
the main tables, and, for courtesy’s sake
tarry a little like a shuddering array of
hectic ghosts upon thespare tables in the
alcoves, as if each withered and trembl-
ing bud knew its fate of being tossed
into the sea onthe morrow. The ship’s
commander, bland as a bartender in

rt, has hidden himself from view.
The purser’s window is shut as if her-
matically sealed. The ship’s doctor has
retired behind the strictest interpreta-
tion of hours and rules. The chief and
assistent stewards, to whom your great
fee has already gone for a choice seat at
the table refuse to recognize you. Your
room-steward eyes you with a look of
sharp suspicion and close analysis. Will
you give him much trouble, and will
you fee generously?; comprise his utter-
most interests. But he will permit no
early familiarity. The stewardess flaunts
her white capped head, plainly saying,
“There are characters h’on this ’ere vess-
el aside my h’own to sustain, sirl” The
boatswains, whose frizzled, fatherly faces
on the firstday gave promise of sea-yarns
and oceanlore revelations, are as stolid
as bronzes or brass. The sergeants at-
arms and deck stewards walk around
you, look you up and dowu, over and
around, fore and aft, starhoard and port,
as if to remind you that deck rules are
deck law, sir. The bell-boys, those little
dried up old commodores of the passag-
es, library and lavatories, regard you
from beneath beetling brows as with
savage advance protests against possible
requests for favors. Wander where you
may on your steamer’s decks or within
her splendid cabins, you find but savag-
ery, selfish preoccupation and mute des-
pair. The officers and crew are one and
all moodily recovering from port excesses.
The few passengersupon their legs are
each nursing parting melancholy, figur-
ing upon trip expenses or contemplating
the difference between the songs and
scourges of the sea. The predominating
hosts are in the throes of unmitigated,
unvanquishable sea-sickness. And how
it levels the proud and great! Look at
them sprawling in their chairs, hundreds
of them, under the lee awnings, hope,
pride, scorn. hauteur all, flown like the
flush of the shriveled flowers below.
That pompous old fellow who can draw
his check for a cool million, and who, on
shore, reckons himself a boy of forty,
you know, is stretched there like a
drunkard, holding his two sets of false
teeth in his nerveless hand with the
most familiar abandon. He recks not
those who see; he sees not those who
reck. Here is a grand dame, as easy a
subject of study. Her wig is displaced;
the powder and color have been sponged
from one side of her face by some atten-
tive stewardess; her laces, flounces and
silks are dishevelled;she is snoring,diver-
sified by snorts and palatial staccatos.
Berugged and bejeweled she seems a
sad travesity on even some giddy
“Miss Havisham,”escaped from a moldy
bridal chamber and fallen in a “Seven
Dial's” debauch. Look at this belle’s beau-
ty now. George, back there in New
York, would be a lucky dog to catcha
glimpse of her divine face this moment.
He would wait for no conge from Liver-
pool. Paint, powder and bilgewater are
blended into a dirty French grey upon
her leathery countenance. The fog has
deposited a clammy rime upon this,
Strands of her now waveless hair are
fluttering stickily within her open mouth.
Her eyes seem to have gone back into
her head an inch and are closed beneath
dirty yellow lids. Amid this wreck of
beauty there is one bit of color. Itis
her pinky, pointed nose. It would have
gara]yzed elen to have worn .a 25-cent

athing-hat at sea. So from under the
edge of her $25 hat her sea-blistered
ncse rises rare and red like some hectic
beacon-light looming above drear, dank,
dolorous isles. In afew days more the
long-abused cuticle will peel from this
little nose in tenacious swirls and curls,
and as Helen steps uqon the staging at
Liverpool the rude customs inspectors
will pronounce her an “H’Aruerian
h’objeck.”

One might fill a book with these sea
travel studies. A good deal besides
sea-sickness and its rank-leveling power
might be dwelt upon. But the old trav-
eler and the first-tripper who ig cautious
and conservative, will never be
tempted into remarks about his prowess
in bouts with the fell destroyer. At
the first and second meals, while the
taste of your New York friends’ cham-
pagne is still sweet on your palate, you
are likely to roar a little along this line.
But you will regret it. Listen to those
retching wrefches in their state-rooms
below. Each one had flung a challenge
to old Neptune’s powers. The little dude
has lisped under his napkin, “Lying
wight dwown on one’s back’ll do nausea,
I'll allow.” The Chicago packer, loaded
his plate with another swath of hisown
boneless ham has snorted, ‘‘Pshaw, lake
Michigan ¢'n knock the spots off this
pond any time, for roughness. No-
body ever sick outour way.” The lad-
ies chorus, “Dear me, it isn’t possible
any one could be ill on this boat, is it
now?” 1think it’s just too lovely for
apything!” The lawyer is oratoric about
it summing up before an invisible jory
with invincible “Now, sirs,” and hoary
citations and precedents that setile the
matter. The clergyman, bless him for
his faith, fancies “its all merely a matter
of the imagination.” While the man
with the granite head, brass jaw and
iron stomach, closes the discussion—
and his meals at table, with the rest of
us, for a few days—by an explosive, “All
damned nonsence, sir” Have a gtom-
ach of iron like me!” But they are all
done for now. The dude is developing
his “lying wight dwown” theory; the
ladies are gaspingly changing their ad-
jectives; the packer is comparinf the
peculiarities of lake and pond; the clergy-
man has a new study of the pleasures of
the imagination and the man with the
iron stomach is slipping its cogs as help-
lessely as with the ordinary mortal dia-
phram. And so go the first days until
“the banks” are crossed. If you have
luckily had your little battle at first, you
now suffer loneliness, and hunger for
society. There is not a single responsive
gleam of companionship in any face
aboard-ship. You become desparate.
You see a being in blue and gold away
out forward there. You sidle, slip and
slide along upto it. The being proves
to be aship's officer—first, second, third
or somewhere along the line, But it is
alive, has hearty jowls, a big paunch,
and hoping these bespeaking geniality,
you timidly address it.

“Beg pardon, officer, but are these fogs
always to be found here on the banks ?”

The being is a blue, gold and bronze
statue for a long, long time. Finally as
you despair and are about to
turn away, its red head sudden-
ly turns quarter round, and you in-
voluntarily listen for its click. Then its
cavernous, coral mouth expands fright-
fully while the being roars,

“30w the bloody ’ell do H'I know ? H'I
doant bide ’eere!”

You somehow feel llke adjourning
your aboard-ship studies until the return
of sunny weather.

Epcar L. WAREMAN,

1 SR R P
A Libexal Elected.

Loxpox, July 18.—Mr. Wilson, a Liber-
al, is returned to parliament for Mid-
Durham by 2,000 majority.

SR e
Piles! Piles! Iiching Piles.

Svuprons—Moisture; intense itching and sting-
ing, most at night; worse by scratching. If al-
lowed to continue tumors form, which often bleed
and ulcerate, becoming very sore. SWAYNE'S
OINTMENT stops the itching and bleeding, heals
ulceration, and in most cases removes the tumors.
At druggists, or by mail for 50 cents. Dr. Swayne
& Son.gPhi]nde(p ia. Lymax Sons & Co., Mon-
treal, wholesale agents.

i 2
Killed by Lightning.

MoxroeviLLE, Ohio, July 18.—A violent
wind and rain storm last night did terri-
ble damage. The lightning struck Otto
Goldner’s house, killing his three sons.

Simply apply " Swayne's O1xmyENT.” No internal
medicine required. Cures tetter, eczema, itch,
all eruptions on the face, hands, nose, &c.,leaving
the skin clear, white and healthy. Its great
healing and curative powers are possessed by no

AMERICAN DYE WORKS GO.

LACE CURTAINS CLEANED AND DYED ALL SHADES.
Office, King Square—Works, Black Spring Road, North End, St. John, N. B.

Mystery.
Somehow to-night seems strange,
By Jordan’s banks I stand ;—

Am I afraid to cross its flood
While firm He holds my hand ?

"Tis but a dream—no Jordan’s near;
Speaks now a voice to me—

“* Through sunny lands, by peaceful streams,
Behold He leadeth thee.”

I will not fear, I will not turn
But onward still I'll go;

No weapon that is raised shall fall,
No tongue prevail T know.

'Tis but the quivering ot the bark
Tossed high on sorrow’s tide—

’Tis but the master’s clasp I feel
Who is my shield and guide.

I turn to life, I feel no fear—
I turn to death, no doubt—
Then onward, on, with joy Il sing,
My homeward path throughout.
Faxyie Haviiros.

It Took Time-_

Miss Fanny—Dr. De. Smith, I do not
believe that you love me truely.

Gus De Smith—That's whereyou are
fooling yourself Miss Fanny. My love
for you is not a passion that comes and
goes. It has taken me five years to

persuade myself that I really love you.
ARG e
A Terrible Scourge.

Catarrh and cold in the head numbers more
victims than any other malady known on this
continent. Nasal Balm is a sure cure. rs. M.
J. Little, Muscotah says: Nasal Balm has worked
wonders for me. The droppings in my throat
have ceased, the pains have Feﬂ my head, 1 breathe
easier, can talk more 'ilhinly' and altogether feel
like & new person. I hope my testimony will in-
duce some sufferer to try Nasal Balm.

e -

Almosta Freak.

Pebble—There goes one of the remark-
able men of the age.

Stone—How 80 ?

Pebblée—He succeeded in growing to
manhood, without once having his
father's trousers made over for him.

Catarre CURED,
breath, secured by Shiloh’s Catarrh Re-
medy. i
free.

Grain Elevators Sold.
Forr DonGe, Towa, July 18.—All the
grain elevators of the firm of Gregory &
Son, one of the largest grain buying firms

Rosenbaum Bros. of Chicago. The pur-
chase is made 1n the interests of an
English syndicate. :
Their elevators, located all through
northwestern Iowa, control a large share
of the grain trade of that part of the
state. ‘Those in this vicinity are at Fort
Dodge, Clarion, Vincent and Lehigh.

one year.

L g G

England’s most popular summer drink is the

“Montserrat” pure Lime-Fruit Juice, which is now
gaining the same favor here. Have you tried it?

— -
A Small Cyelone’s Work.

ProR1A, Ills., July 18—A small cyclone
formed north of this city yesterday. The
cloud moved slowly and caused much
damage in the timber. Fred Emerson
was killed and two other men were stun-
ned. They will probably recover.

The Lake Erie and western freight
train came along just as the cyclone
crossed the track and the wind took one
car from the centre of the {rain and
smashed it into kindling.

SueepLEss Nigurs, made miserable by
that terrible cough. Shiloh’s cure is the
Remedy for you.

The Pielnreﬁ;';s; Changed.

Orrawa, July 18.—Rir Alexander Camp-
bell,Lieut.Governor of Ontario, has under-
taken anovel step. His portrait as ex-
})icture gallery. It was painted long be-
o
his life. Today it was taken ‘down and
replaced by another portrait representing
the knight as wearing the cross of St.

Will you suffer with Dyspepsia
and Liver Complaint? Shiloh’s Vitalizer
is guaranteed to cure you.

i 0
Wrong in the Number.

Bellows—Let me congratulate you on
your recent marriage old fellow; you
have got a number one wife.

Fellows (of Chicago)—Your are wrong
T've got wife No. 6

That hacking cough can be so quickly
cured by Shiloh’s Cure. We guarantee
it.

To arrive per *“Carmena”” from Sydney, C, B.
200 ONS OLD MINE SYDNEY COAL
Doublescreened.
Per **Wascano” and others, from New York:
25 TONS BEST .FREEBURNING
0 Coal in Egg and stove sizes.
2 5 TONS HONEYBROOK LEHIGH
o Coal in broken and stove size.
FOR SALE LOW BY

W.L. BUSE N,

tel. 81, 83and 85 Water St.
LANDING—1000 TONS

-
Victoria SydneyCoal
Fresh Mined and Double Screened.

Sold cheap while landing.

JOHN F. MORRISON,

27 and 29 Smythe St.

OLD MINE SYDNEY.

Still landing ex schr. “Magellan:”
FreshMined Old Mine Sydney Coal
Free of any slack. For sale by

R. P. McGIVERN,
No. 9 North Wharf.

Sun.

Price 50 cents. Nasal injector

in the northwest, were sold yesterday to

The purchase does not take effect for

speaker of the senate hangsin the senate | all

re he achieved the greatest honors of

STEAMERS.

e ——

UNION LINE.

Daily Trips to and from Fredericton.
FARE, ONE DOLLAR.

UNI‘IL further notice the steamers
‘David Weston’ and ‘Acadia,’

alternately will leave St. John for Fredericton and
intermediate stops every morning (Sunday ex-
cepted) at NINE o’clock, local time. And_ will
leave Fredericton for St. John, ete., every Morn-
mﬁ(Sunday excepted) at EIGHT o’clock.
ur usual popular Excursions up and back same
day. To Hampstead and return 50c., any inter-
mediate point 40¢c.
ickets to Fredericton, etc., and from Frederice
ton to St. John, ete.. issued on Saturdays at one
fare. Good to return free on Monday following.
R. B. HUMPHREY, Manager.
Office at \gharf, Iﬁort’}‘n nd,
near Street Ry. Terminus.
H. CHUBB & CO, Special Agents,
Prince Win.street. u. p.
(o,

[nternational Steamship

THREE TRIPS
A WEEK.

N and after MAY 5TH, the Steamers of this
Company will leave Saint John for East ort,
Portland and Boston every MONDAY, WEDNES-
AY, and FRIDAY, morning at 7.25 Standard.
Wednesday’s Steamer will not touch at Port-

nde
Returning will leave Boston same days at 8.30
a. m., standard, and Portland at 5 p. m.‘z)r East-
poét and gannc .Itigjm.t ¢
onnections at Eastport with steamer “R
Standish” for Saint Andrews, Cslni: rn.ud %’l‘:

health and sweet |Steph

phen.

B~ Freight received daily up to 5 p, m.

SPECIALNOTICE.—On and after SATURDAY,
Anﬁlst Sixteenth, and up to and including SEP-
TEMBER 13th, a steamer will leaveSt. Jchn for
Boston, direct, every SATURDAY EVENING at
6.25 standard time.

C. E. LAECHLER, Agent.

NEW YORK
Steamship Co.

THE REGULAR LINE,

THE IRON STEAMSHIP,
VALENCIA!
(1600 tons, (Capr. F. C. MiLLER), will leave

ST, JOHN FOR NEW YORK

via Eastport, Me., Rockland, Me. and Cottage City,
Mass., every

FRIDAY AT 3 P, M.

(Standard Time). Returning, steamer will

Pier 49, East River, Clinton Street,
New York, every Tuesday

at 5 p. m,,

Mass., Rockland, Me., Eastport,
,and St, John, N. B.

Freight on through bills of lading to_and from
points south and west of New York, an
from New York to all points in the Maritime
Provinces.

CHEAPEST FARES AND LOWEST
RATE

For Cottage Clﬁy,
e.

Shippers and importers save time and mone
by ordering goods forwarded by the New Yor
St.e.umhlg Otgmmnf.

Through Tickets for sale at all Stations on the
Intercolonial Railway,

For further infnrmation address

N. L. NEWCOMB,
General Manager, 63 Brondway, New York,
Or FRANK ROWAN, Agent,
228 Prince William Street, St. John, N. B.

IHE CANADIAN WEST INDIAN and
SOUTH AMERICAN STEAMSHIP CO.
L’td), has placed the S. S. LOANDA, (Clyde
uilt), 1478 tons gross register on the route from
St. John Demerara, touching at Yarmouth,
Bermuda, St. Kitts, Antigua, Dominica, Guada-
oqua artinique, St. Lucia, Barbados and

Trinidad.
The LOANDA has elegant accommodation for
fo.rtg first-class passengers and 30 second do.,
with an experienced staff of officers and crew.
A first-cl service d and ample
freight spaces for 12,000 barrels provided.
Special inducements to travellers and sbiplpers
of n%. to all above ports, offered by this line.
Th A

will sail from St. John about the

e
first week of July.
. .GEO. F. BAIRD, Manager.
N. B.—For full information apply to
GEO. ROBERTSON, Commercial Manager.

Saint John and Cole’s Island,
Washademoak,

calling at all Intermediate Stopping Places.
TIIE “SOULANGES” will leave Indiantown on
MONDAYS at ELEVEN o’clock, and on
WEDNESDAYS and FRIDAYS at TEN o’clock.
Returning, will leave Cole’s Island on Tuesdays,
Thursdays and Saturdays at SIX o’clock, to
arrive at Indiantown at Two p. m.
SATURDAY-MONDAY SERVICE,
to and from LONG ISLAND, &c. Str. “SOU-
LANGES,” commencing Saturday, May 24th, wijl
leave Indiantown every Saturday Evening, at SIX
o’clock, for HAMPSTEAD, callingat all Inter-
mediate Stops, including Westfield Wharf, Re-
turning will leave Hampstead at 6 o’clock Monda;
morning, to arrive at Indiantown at 9.30 o’clock.
Fare for the Round Trip, 50 cents.
Fare to Westfield by Steamer, good to return
by N. B. Railway, 65 cents,
WM. H. HUMPHREY,

IN THE SUPREME COURT.
In the Matter of The Maritime

Canada and the Winding
Up of the SBame under the
Winding-Up Act:

of the

Bank of the Dominion of = =

e == E e
For Washademoak Lake.
HE above first class swift, staunch and com-

modious steamer, havi cen rebuilt and
refurnished under the strictest government re-

PON the

next, is hereby fixed
creditors of the

Bank at the City of Saint

JOIN C. ALLEN,
Chief Justice ot the

ication of the Liquid

above Bank, the twentieth day of ~ eptember,
asthe day on or within which
said Bank_and others who have
claims thereon may send_in their claims; such
claims to be sent to the Liguidators of the said
ohn,in the City and
Countyof SaintJohn, Province of New Brunswick.

This order is made under the fifty-ninth section
of the Winding-Up Act of the Dominion of Canada.

Dated at Fredericton in the Province of New
qu%nswick, the twenty-first day of June, A. D.
1890.

Supreme Court.

will, until_further_notice, leave her
wharf Indiantown, TUESDAYS, THURSDAYS
and SATURDAYS, at 11 a.m., Iccal time, and
eullling MI a(;l intermediiua l:mdmglst. Rattm"inmg
i iant t 1 p. m. on alternate days.
i# due at Indiantown at 1 p, L O AR

Manager.

" 1841, ESTABLISHED 1841,
Eagle Foungry and Machine Shop,

ANUFACTURE

Steam Engines,

~ Stoerger's

PHOTOGRAPH STUDIO.

Formerly Bruckhof & Co.,
Corner Charlotte and King Sts.,

Made. A

~  NOTICE.

its
fully Engrossed in Plain or Illuminated Lettering.

ing promptly attended to.
F. H. MILES, Germain St.

other remedy. Ask your druggist for SwayNe's
OINTMENT. fyMAN ~s & Co., Montreal, whole-
sale agents.

do well to consult me. .

Entrance 75 Charlotte Street.

First-Class Work at the lowest
possible prices. Copies Carefully

NOTICE, ENTRANCE ON CHARLOTTE ST.

AM prepared to receive orders for drawing in
t!iiﬂ'erent forms, viz: Lineal, Perspective
and Isometrie. Addresses, Resolutions, ete. care-

Draughting of all kinds; Tracings and Blue Print-

P. S.—Parties wishing Isometric or Perspective
drawings of their factories, buildings, ?“tc.}.lw%ld

i C: und, (for marine and land

T mwpol:‘rpo‘;?sl))?h?gh or ‘low speed.
INGS of any size made,
GOTLERS MADE and REPATRED,
—ALSO—
d SHIP WORK

o O PWINDLASSIS and PUMPS.
PIPES, STOVES and PLOWS,
PLANING and TURNING done to order.

All work done here to order in a thorou gh
workmanlike manner. i

Jack Screws for sale or hire on easy terms. All
kinds of Blacksmith Work doue.

PROPELLERS MADE.

JOHN SMITH,

Practieal Engineer and Mill Wright,
St. DavidsSt., St. John, N. B.

Trustee’s Notice.

MICHAEL BIRMINGHAM, doing business in
the City of Saint John, bas this da; ESI:‘IKl"‘b:

od his_property and effects to COR.
HAYES, of the Parish of Lancaster, farmer, in
trust for the benefit of his creditors, who shall ex-
* | ecute the said assignment within three months

from date. The said Trust Deed is_open for in-
spection and _signature at the office of R.
GREGORY, Barrister. Prince William St.

Dated 30th June, A. D.,18%.

RAILROADS.

NoW BrasvikRevey Gy,

ALL RAIL LINE TO BOSTON &C.

¢“The Short Line’’ to Montreal &c.

RANGEMENT OF TRAINS: in effect
June 29, 1890. Lea: t. Joh -
ial Station—Eastern Sm‘éiids’l‘in:a. i
6.40 a. m.—Flying Yankee for B , Portland,
Boston, &e., St. Stephen, St. ﬂfior:wu.o Ho':ftl-
ints North, Parlor Buf-
oston.
8.45 a. m.—Accommodation for Bangor, Portland,
Boston, &e.; Fredericton, St. Stﬁen.ﬁouﬂl&in
and Woodstock. .

4.45p. m.—Express for Fredericton and inter
mediate points

8.45 &.)m—Dnil Express for Bangor, Portland,

ston, and points west; Houlton, Woodstook.
daily, except Saturday for St. Stephen,
Presque Isle &e.

Pullman Sleeping Car for Bangor.

10.45 p. m.—Except Saturday, Fast Express, *vi:
Sgorr. Line,” for Montryeal. Oun:l;. !Foroxvns
and the west.

Canadian Pacifio Sleeping Car for Montreal.
RETURNING TO ST. JOHN
FROM BANGOR, 5.458. m.,3.20 Parlor Cur attach-
ed: 7.35 p. m., Daily Sleepin Cagfttt:zge':.c
MONTREAL, “‘via Short Line,” 7.45 p. m:

daily, except Saturday. .

ian Pacific Sleeping Car attached.

VANCEBORO * 1.00, 10.20 a. m. and 7.00 p,m.
WOODSTOCK 7.48, 10.00 a. m., 2.00 *8.10 p, m.;
HOULTON 7.35,10.00, 11.50 a. m., *8.15 p. m.;
ST. STEPHEN 7.40, 11.25 a. m, 110.00 p. m;
ST. ANDREWS 7.00 a. m. 110.30 p. m.;
FREDERICTON 6.00, a. m., 3.05 p. m.

-{ ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN * 5. A
R TALES m.5 40, 8.20 a. m., 1.15

.1
LEAVE CARLETON
7.55 a.m—For Fairville, and points west.
4.30 x.;.;lt‘—For Fairville, Fredericton. and poiats

ARRIVE AT CARLETON.

8.45 a. m—From Fairville, Fredericton, &e.

5.10 p. m.—From Fairville

* Trains run Daily. 1 Daily, except Saturday.

RAILWAY,
1820 SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 1890C,

ON and aiter MONDAY, 9th June, 1890,
the trains of this Rail ill run daily
(Sunday evcerted ng follolv‘v:llmy el

TRAINS V_Li, LEAVE ST. JOHN

Day Express for H'f" i

Accommodation for lgoi‘:td d(';l&gg:)::]'z.on. i

} ast Express ?or Halibf:cx‘.. G 5
xpress for

Express for Halit%lxl?....:..l.l...yh

A Parlor Car runs each way o
‘leaying Halifax at 6.30 o'clo:{ nnl:l gfﬁm :ﬁiﬂs

o'clock. Passengers from St. John for Quebec and
Mon:=-cal leave : epin
GuntMon?u;n.suom 1635 and take Sleeping
Sleeping Cars are attached to through night

ifax.

Express trains between St. John and I
TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN.

Express from Halifax (Monday excepted)

Fast Ex fi ¢
o gﬁ;ﬂex:;m N)[onuea.l and Quebeo

Accommodation fpeedP int du C
Tom
Day Express from H'f" ¢ and Camopasii

6.10

’Px and Campbell . 15:55
Express from Halifax, Pictou & K{nlznve: ;ang

The 6.30 train from Halifax will arri
John at 8.3) Sunday, along with‘z;m :;g::ua}rosnt;
Montreal and Quebec; but neither of these trains
run on Monda;. A train will leave Sussexjon
Monday at 6.47, arriving at St. John at 8.30.
frt?l:e bti?x.ll:“ of thellnge&ogrni?l %hilvuy to and
ig] ol
by steam from the loeomt’)t?vo:. S e
All trains are run by Eastern Standard Time.
D. POTTINGER,
Sy Chief Superindendent.

Moncton, N. B., 6th June, 1890.

Shore Line Railway.

COI%?:E?‘CI}YG} \VI']é)tl\l’lj'slll).ilti June 18th,
will leave St. i

excepted) East Side (Ferry) :t l14(0 a;fymf%nnd:!y

ide, 2 p. m. arriving at St. George 4.30, St.

ren, 6.30 p. m. Leave St. Stephen 7 a, m.

’1‘7}:’1}?5 at St. '({Ohlé }\1130 8 m. %hgme and

ight recei Y
Eastern Stand‘.;id flime. e e gt
FRANK J. McPEAKE,
Superintendent.

HOTELS.
UNION CITY HOTEL,

No.10 King St., St. John, N. B.,

Now open to the public, centrally located o
Market Square, only 4 minutes wa[kyfrom I.og. R?
Depot, Boston, New York and Nova Scotia Steam
boat Landings. Street cars pass this building
every 5 minutes from all lines. Pleasant ms,
splendid view of harbor; &c. No big prices—but
good fare at moderate prices. No_pains spared
to make all comfortable that call. Remember the
BLUE SIGN,” No. 10 King Street. Permanent
and transient boarders accommodated at low rates.

A. L. SPENCER, Manager.

\New Victoria Hote]

248 to 252 Prince W, Street,
SAINT JOHN, N. B,
J. L. McCOSKERY, Pro.

One minute’s walk from St i
Street Cars for and from all muﬁ’?bé’ﬁnﬁdﬁﬁ
%e:::g:nt Landings pass this Hotel every five

CAFE ROYAL
Domville Building,
Corner King and Prince Wm, Streets

MEALS SERVED AT ALL HOURS.

DINNER A SPECIALTY.
Pool Room in Connection.

WILLIAM CLARK.

ONFUSION

of thought, a defective memory, a disinclina-

tion to labor, and a distaste for ess, are

the symptomatic indications of NERVOUS

DEBILITY, and these symptoms are usul
l:comgznizd by SEMINAL WEAKNESS and LOS.
OF POWER. The necessary consequences are CONSUMP-
TION & DEATH. “LANE'S SPECIFIC REMEDY,” isan
i ion for the ure of all nervous
diseases. Sold at $1.00 Per Package, or sent on receipt of price
address, free of charge. THE LANE MEDICINE
€O., MONTREAL, QUE. Young men should read Dr. Lane’s
Essay on Nervous Diseases, mailed free to any address,

DISSOLUTION NOTICE

NOTICE is hereby given_that the Co-partner-

ship Business heretofore carried on by the
undersigned in_Co-partnership under the name
and style of DANIEL & BOYD has been dissoly-
ed by lapse of time and mutual consent, the said
JO HN GOWAN and WILLIAM K. MOLLISON
retiring therefrom and the business hereafter will
be carried on by the undersigned, ' AS W.
DANIELand JOHN BOYD on their own account,
and they will pay all the liabilities of said firm
and have the sole right to collect and receive all

aid firm. L
Dated at the City of St. John in_the Province

of New Brunswick this 15th day of January,

T. W. DANIEL,
JOHN BOYD,
JOHN COWAN,
WM. K. MOLLISON.

50c. a Week.

CARPETS, OILCLOTHS,
LACE CURTAINS,
MIRRORS, PICTURES,
LOUNGES, HANGING LAMEPS,
CLOCKS and WATCHES,

F. A, JONES, - - 84 Dock St.

THOS. DEAN,

13 and 14 City Market.

Cumberland N. S. Beef,
Mutton, Veal, Fresh Pork,
Ham, Turkeys. Bacon,
Chickens, Lard,

and Green'Stuff.

ufacturers of DEAN’'S SAUSAGES.

., 1890,
CORNELIUS HAYES,
Truste

e.

Manuf
(Established 1857.) Season from Sept. to May.




