- -~ -

- 2 - S——

The Traveller Convinced Ier.

The other day an omnibus, full of passengers,
drove up to it’s suburban ter minus, says a contem-
porary. Side by side sat a commercial traveller and

a lady temperance lecturer. The commereial trav- | ¢

eller siezed his bag and made a move to get out.
The lady made a snatch after him and hehalted.

“I beg your pardon” she said “*hut you have my
bag.”

“You are certginly mistaken. madam,’”’ the trav
eller said, courteously but firmly, “'ths is miue.’

" “No, gir,” the lady replied firmly, *‘it is mine, I
should know it_.among a thousand, You must not
take it.”

But the traveller persisiod and the lady ingisted
and they eame very near quarreling.

Presently one of the/passengers pointed to a twin
bag in the omnibus, and gaid :

.. nose is that?”

"It isn’t mine,” said thedraveller. It is just like
mine, but this is mine.

“And it 1sn’t_mmc,” gaid the lady. “‘Ie has
mine, and I want it, and I’ll have it. It's a pity if
@ kady can’t travel alone in this country without
being robbed or her property in broad daylight.

Finally the traveller said he would open the bag
to prove his property.

The lady objected at first, saying she did’'nt want
her bag opened in the presence of strangers.

But as %lpro was no other means of settling the
«lispute, 8 pngth consented.

The‘tmvd]lcr toek out a key,. openesl the bag,
and the curious’erowd bent forward to see.

On the top of everything lay a big, flat flask,
half full of whisky, a pack of cards, a meerschaum
,pipc,fa.qual;tct of a pound of .tobacco, and a snuff
Tfie”fra\ -eller was the-first to recover his self-
possession and speech.

““Madam,” said he, “You are right. The bag is
yours. I owe you a thousand apolo—"’

But the lady had fainted and the traveller re-
locked his bag with a quiet smile.

Early in the afternoon a sign painter received
a note m a feminine hapd, asking him to come to
‘a eertajn hpuse to mark a black bag in,white let-

ters a foef gad ahalf loneg.
A Summer Romance.

‘Of course it was very kind and thoughtful of Mr.
Higginflye- to offer to go down all the way to St,
Andrew and hunt up comfortahle diggings for his
wife and olive branches, and any, reasonable wife
would hawe admitted ag much. But then, you see,
a jealous. woman is never reasonable, and we are

_gorry ta say that the green-eyed monster had taken
"up permanent lodgings with Mrs. Higginflyer, and
.lost no opportumt) of whispering doubts and sus-
piciong concerning Mr. H’s movements in her car,
and we are bound to admit he foynd an all too
_ready a listencer.

: acqnmnted with her, you wou
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But on this occasion, when her husband made
the ofler recounted above, Mrs. Higginflyer felt the
necessity of dissembling. Previous experience had
tanght her that ¢he either wronged her spouse with
her suspicions, or that he was artful enough to
ake proper measures to allay them, when, as she
had previously done, she had allowed them to be-
come too apparent. The good lady was firmly con-
vineced that the latter was the true state of the case
and accordingly, when lhgginﬂ) er praposcd to run
down by the Flying, Yanke on. Saturday, select the
rooms, and eomaup,qn Monday mornjng, she fell
in with a readiness awd ftheenee. of objection that
was ag novel as it was delightful.

Alas! appearances were ever deceitful. The next
train-that, g tcapm(l “to St. Andrew’s from Wood-
stock, after the- Flyi ing Yankee, Rumbergd among
its passengers a stern-visaged femnle, otl substan-
tial proportions, w]}qpl. had _you been previously
at once recognjze
as ' Mre. Higginflyer. She was on the track.

We-will not follow hex in her weary.sepigly thro’
the town, we will ne ell w or mind-racked
promenade on ;;m and, jetty. but follow her as with
noiseless but trembling footsteps, with flamin z eyes
and breath that comes in short gasps, she steals
across the beach to whero, behind a heap, of sand,
she has at last run the faithless Jjiggisfiyer down.
Yes, there is the villpjn fyluis hat alone would have
betrm ed h1m ayen 1f his hair, and, general back
viegw had not, been reaognized by his outraged wife.
There'he sat, and beside him was—a girl—a minx
—a creature !

Mrs. Higginflyer did not hesitate @ moment. She
stole softly up behind and put all her outraged
feelings into one terrific blow with her umbrella.

A thud, an oath, a scream, a scufile, and Mrs.
Higginflyer stood rooted to the spot with horror
and astonishment. She’d nearly broken the head
of a complete stranger after all.

- Ten minutes later, as Mr. II. turmed out of the
gate of a house, he encountered a little party. con-
gisting of his wife, the town marshall, and a small
erowd of idlers, with a honeymooning couple, on
the way to the police magistrate to mnke a charge
against Mrs. 1.

Mrs. Higginflyer returned to Weedstock and did
-not have a sea-side holiday, agiy,ipok the,oney
-reserved for that purpose to pay the fine.

‘Did Ananias live to day

He'd get a berth, you bet,
To write the little stories for
A fisherman’s gazette.

He. I see from the newspapers that
they have been sending out seven more
missionaries to the Kook-em-alive-oh

Islanders.
Oh, that's good ; I am glad, to

SHE.
hear that ; tlx re is no fear of the poor

heathen stm ving at 1_)1 esent, then.

.

—

'

" K)E GBCATEST TOPERN HOUSEHOLD REMEDY |

DR. KEN@R!GK’S
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For sll forms of pain,this Liniment
<8 unequalled, as pxc!l as for at

$wellingg, ‘Lameness, Rheumatism,,
Neuralgia, Sore Throat, Mumps,
Headachs, Stiff Joints, &

FOR MAN AND BEAST.
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AT ALL DZALERS
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'~ combineq wﬁﬁ the soothing and expectorant

properties of other pectoral herbs and barks.
A PERFECT CURE FOR

COUGHS AND COLDS
Hoarseness. Asthma, Bronchitis, Sore Throat
and 21l THROAT, BRONCHIAL and
_ GDISEASES Obstinate coughs which
rcs:st other remedies yield promptly to this
pleasant piny syrup.
PRICE 25C. AND BOC4 PER BOTTLE,
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS,
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The Aberdeen Store

Jd. McINTOSH,

DRY GOODS MERGHNANT &c.,
GLASSVILLE, N. B,

Begs to inform his numerous cugtomers aud the public. generally that he has

constantly on hand A WELIL SELECT%D

STOCK OF GENERAL MERCHANDISE,

Consnst‘ng of almest everything that can be fo..

~§First Class C
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ountry‘s tore,

My Staek, compnises

THEHRE NEWEST

In great variety of ma

DRY GOODS,

terial and pattern.

READY MADE CLOTHING, HATS & CAPS.

Boots Shoes

Superior TEA

& Rubbers,
finest quality.

Finest Barbadoes Molasses,
FLOUR, CORNMEAL, OATM EAL.

HARDWHRB, EARTHENWARE, TIN-GOODS, QILS,

Paints, Ganned Goods.

In addition to the above, I have made arrangement to keep constantly on hand

a supply of

GOFFINS and

CRSKETS,

An all other requisites for funeral furnishing.

AGENT

Connell’s Stoves Plows

ampbeHs

B Note.— Thigfavorite medicine is puwt

s up in oval les holding three ouncee

, each, with the mame blown in the glass,

and the name of the inventor, S. IB. Campe

" dell, in red A, across the facc of the label,

.Bewarc of imilations, refuse all substie
JLutes, and you,will not be dwappoentcd

| (ampbotgs (jatbartic (Jompomud

rcares(hroni (nsttion,
" Crstivensss, ni al (omplant

qarising from a disordered state of the Liver,
« Stomach and Bowels, such as

yDyspepsm or Indigestion, Rilious
;Affections, Headache, Heartburn,
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It Wil Make You Eat, |

Will Tone Yeur Nerves,
Will #ake You Strong,
VIili Mako Yon TFeel lee

Youvaelt Adain,
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sAcidity of the Stomach, Rheumatisr,. 00 71250, ZCJ COTGH Iw
yLoss of Appetite, Gravel, Nervous S ALIIO.T.6PSCITIC.
jDebility, Nausea, or Vomiting, &c., &2. . i
5 Prico 25 Cents per Bottle. R O
PREPARED ONLY BY {'on, o f g veif Ty 'S 41 00 !-')
DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO. (Limited), - ciuo;tlisre ly are very rlod,
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