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Or. W. . STEEVES

DENTIST.
Queen Street., Opp. Post Office.

All ki:l-s of

Dental Work

Performed Promptly and Effici-
ciently with all the
Advanced and Improved
Methods.

A SPECIALIST ON CROWN AND
~ BRINGE WORK.

DENTISTRY
in all its branches.

F. W. Barbour, D.[.S.

Boston Dental College, 1891.

Hale method for painless ex-
traction.

Crown and Bridge Work.

Young lady in attendance.

Telephone at office and resi-
‘dence.

First class work guaranteed ia
.all the

Leading Styles
of Photos

ATA:

HARVEY'S STUDIO.

e keep thefinest line of Frames in the city

Great Noveltiés in

CAKE and PASTRY

Fruit and Plain Cakes a
Specialty.
Every Saturday

Turnovers, Doughnuts, Tea-
Buns, Rolls, Cream Drops.

Ask for O’Neill’s Cream Bread.

H. O'NEILL, ir.

95 Regent Street.

MODERN DENTISTRY
Dr. A. T. McMurray,

Offices, Queen St., Opp. Soldiers’

Barracks.
Office Hours: 9to 6 p.m., 7 to
__ 8 p. m.
Telephone 93.
Latest methods in Crown and
Briage Work.

Gas administered for painless
extraction.

I, St. JOHN BLISS,

Barrister, Notary, Etc.

Offices : Corner Queen and Carleton
Streets, entrance Carleton St.—Tel.284,

R. W. McLELLAN,

Attorney at Law,

Registrar Probates
York County.

MONEY TO LOAN

on Personal and Real Estate
Security.

WAVERLEY HOUSE

Grieves’ Hotel
REGENT ST., - - FREDERICTON

For 25 years Lhe most; popular hotel
in Fcrederictbon. “Hotel is now under
the management of Johnson & Dawar.
The house has been thoroughly reno-
vated and repaioted throughout. The
owners Ghaniz the public for past
patronage and promise for the future
an excellent table, light, airy and
clean rooms and every accommodation
for the comfort of guests,

TERMS: $1.00 PER DAY,

Johnson & Dewar

Managers

POEMS BY THE EDITOR.

The St. Croix and Its Eavirons.

The following poem is slightly
cherged from the one which appeared
in The St, Cio'x Courier of August 24,
and the mistakes, which were many
(28 a result of the Courier compositors
not beiog conversant with the author s
bandwriting ) eliminited,— Ed. B. J.
Memory comes again before me of the
] ’yous summer time,

After reading Miss Valona’ssomewhat
disconunected rhyme,

Ia the dear old St. Croix Courier in
which I won my bays,

Ard I too, would tune my lyre to a

tovg of other days

v -

‘vVnere tbe burly hem!ocks sentinel

“the roccky Graund Lake shores,

And the rushing stream into B'g Lake
tumultucusly roarge—

W here the water-lilies ciuster, where
we urchins went to swim

’Round the borders of Gould’s mead-
ows and the Greenlaw chopping’s
rim;

Where ti e tapnery, mute memento of
the days departed, stands,
Wrecked arnd ruined, as the writer, ere

he left for ctber lands,

And the hil!; beyond the graveyard,
where ‘the sportemen’s tents
gleamed white

Auad their beacon-fires glimmered upon
dark and mooniess nights,

There’s the road, as' yet unturnpiked,
lezding up toward the dam,
Weeers I had my babitation and was
’happy ss a clam,’

Tilt that blizghting bl: ¢+ fell on we, on
a chill Decemt er day,

Which has made cf me an outcast upon
the world's highway.

There’s the Main stieet leading down:
ward tothe tannery,where I plied

My taek from morn to evening with
my comrades by my side,

Andtheroadunto “Thebatchinghouse”
throughout the gloomy wood,

Where I prostrate laid the stout trees.

that for centuries had stood ;
Add the long and rugged iogging road
that stretched out in a line
To the shores of mighty Wabash and
the camps cf Thirty-cine,
Memories of my boyhcod rambles in
my early days of ease
Seem to blow their perfume o’er me as
the evening iwind through trees,

{

And irradiate my fancy with a bright
and ruddy glow

Taat eclipses all my later days of
misery and woe.

Without speaking of the village and
the ones who dwelt therein,
(Unto all of whom my heart was bound
by friendship or by kin,)

I must mention the long forest road to
Princeton by the lake,

Where with youthful feet and busyant
heart my journey. I would take,

Till I entered at the depot of the one-
bhorse Princeton road,

And at old J. D’s in Calais for a week
made my abode.

Ope must know my inexperience, my
ideas young and crude,

Wken I fancied institutions so admit-
ted coarse ard rude,

But the years fly with their changes,
and I find myecelf one day

In tha yesr of 77 on the 19.h day of
May,

Pack o’er shoulder striking eastward,
holding it with but one arm,

Striving for a mere subsistence mongst

N the Charlotte county farms;

For the bhard and cruel company where
I’d met the accident

(18t me on the world unfriended with-
cut giving me a cent.

Aad though the flag and coustitution

to my heart were dear,

They’d not furnish me a living, even
poor as I’ve got here.

For the strorg and able-bodied there
with wages gecod may thrive,

Bat the crippied ard dependent, they
can barely keep alive,—

Continued ¢n page 8.

HOTEL LORNE

N. McDonald
Regent St., Fredericton.

T. Feensy

Renovated, repainted, refurnished
throughout. Ampie yard and good
stabling.

W .th our many vears experience as
managers of the Waverley House and
our knowledge of the travelling public
we confidently assure patrons of the
Lorne of every satisfaction, We take
this oppertunity of thanking our
friends for past favors and bespeak a
continuation of public patronage.

McDonald—_& Feeney



