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"89. INIVERSITY 89. 
or NEW BRUNSWICK AND ALL 

Goiieges = === Maritime Provinces 
} 

The Plays of Moliere. .at Hall's Book Store | 
The Plays of Racine. .at Hall's Book Store ! 
The Works of Corneille. . at Hall's Book S. | 

Hall's | 
| 

| 

| 

  

The Works of Chateavhraind..at 
Book Store 

Turrell’s Lecons Francaise. 
Store 

Pujols French Clees Book. .at Hall's Book 
Store 

Grammaire Francaise par F. P. B...at 
Hall's Book Store 

Le Luthier De Cremoue by Coppee..at 

.at Hall’s Book 

: Hall's Book Store 8 | 
La Joie Fait Peur by De Girardin. .at Hall’ 

Book Store 
Causeries Avec Mes Eleves par Sauvear.. | 

at Hall’s Book Store 

Saintsbury Primer of French Literature. . | 
at Hall’s Book Store’ 

Spier and Surennes French and English 
Dictionary . .at Hall's Book Store 

French Treser by De Porquet..at Hall's 
Book Store 

Sequel to French Treser by De Porquet. .at 
Hall’s Book Store 

Elementary French 
Hall's Book Store 

In addition to the above, we have the fol- 
lowing— 

GERMAN BOOKS. 

Cooks, Ottos German Grammar. .at Hall's | 
Book Stora K 

Key to the above. .at Hall's Book Store 
The joynes Otto German Course. .at Hall’s 

Book Store 
Key to Ottos German Conversation Gram- | 

mar. .at Hall's Book Store 
German i$ yet in its infancy— When you 

want a book, order it of 

Next door to Staples’ Drug Store, Fisher's 
Building, Fredericton, 

MANHOOD. 
How Lost How Restored. 
Beet published, « new edition of Dr. Cull 

¢) verwell’s Celebrated Essay on the radical 
cuer of Spermatorrheea or incapacity inducad 
by excess or early indiscretion. 

The celebrated author, in this admirable 
essay, clearly demonstrates from a thirty years’ 
successful practice, that the alarming conse- 
quences of early error may be radically cured 
pointing out a mode of cure at once simple, cer- 
tan, and effectual, by means of which every 
sufferer, no matter what his condition may be, 
may cure hmself chiefly, privately and radi 
ally .i 

t= This lecture should be in the hand 
youth and every man in the land. 

Sent under seal, in a plain envelope, to any 
address, on receipt of fourcents, or two postag 
$amps. Address. 

"HE CULVERWELL MEDICAL Co. 

41Aun 4535. New York N, O. PY. Box 450 

'89 APRIL. '89, 
New Goods! 

STOCK NOW COMPLETE. 

   
  

  

Ladies’ Dress Coods 
In Cashmeres, Delains, and other stuff 

goods, in all desirable shades and 
colours, at bottom prices. New 

Prints, Ginghams, Peguas, 
Seersuckers, Hamburgs, 
Laces, Corsets, Hose, 

Gloves, and 
Parasols. 

A 
{large stock 

of Mens,’ Youths’ 
and Boys’ Clothing, 

equal to custom made, 
and much cheaper. Mens suits 

from $5 to $15; Youths, $4.25 up, 
, and Boys’ equally cheap. Also, Hats, 
Japs, Shirts, Drawers, Braces, and 
UNDERCLOTHING IN GREAT VARIETY. 
Diagonial and Corkscrew Coatings, Canadian 

and Scotch Tweeds, a large stock and choice 
patterns. Prices lower than ever. Striped 
goods in Shirtings, Grey and White Cottons, 
Driees ~Cottonades, Table Linens, Tickings, 
Towelling, Swansdowns, etc. Table and Floor 
Oil Cloths, Wool and Hemp Carpets, Trunks, 
Valises and Satchels. : 

"TRUNKS from 75 cents to $8.00. 

EZ Room Paper and Remnants of all 
« kinds always on hand. 

OWEN SHARKEY, 
(Sharkey’s Block.) 

CLIFTON HOUSE. 
  

‘Bor. Germain & Princess Sts, 

Sr, JOHN, N. B 

Grammer-Duval. .at | 

MY SUMMER GIRLS. 

I've decided I shall marry, 

  

Only I'm so hard to please; 

| '"Twixt two maidens fair I tarry. 

| One is Winnie, one Louise. 

Both are pretty appellations, 

But by fashion disenthralled; 

In their intimate relations 

Winn and Lou they're often called, 

    

    

If Miss Winn I'd never met, I 

Long azo had married Lou; 
If Miss Lou I could forget, I 

\ would know the thing to do. 

s yery, very winsome, 

pretty and petite. — 

But there's Lou, you see; and in some 

Ways she's equally as sweet. 

    

| 

i Dear Louise is just the person 

For a rthymer such as 1 

| To indite a pretty verse on, 
| That with Tennyson's would vie. 

e's Winn; and what a pleasure, 

to sing of her 
ng measure, 
er heart astir. 

a TP 

| First 'tis Winn my fancy pleases, 

Then the thought of Lou comes in, 

I'm confi is 
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An fident Loui 
Dearer—only there is 

\ That is, then, my sad 
| If my name were J 
| Icould offer each of ther 

Chance to be a blushing 

  

    

      

  

  

| 
| 
I 

| So a quandary I'm in, then, 
Should [ win Winn’s heart, you sce, 

! 1 lose Liou’s—should Lou's I win, then 

| I lose Winn's—which shall it be? 

Very hard 1t is, this choosing; 

| Lou's I win or Winn I lose, 
| Names like theirs are so confusing, 
| y I'm uncertain which to choose. 

4 3 
\ 

My attentions I've divided, 
Giv each an equal share, 

| till I have decided 
| Which the wedding ring shall wear. 

Both of them so please my fancy 

That my brain is in a whirl, 4 

And the only way that IT can see 

Ts to wed another girl. 

APPLIED SCIENCE." 

A Young Lawyer's Admirable and 

| Successful Scheme. 

  

    

  

—N. Y. Sun...’ 
|   

  

  

Mr. Sutton was in his study preparing a 
i paper on Social Ethics to be read before his 
clab. He had a style rather profound, he 
flattered himself, and was just about wind- 
ing up with a fine peroration, when he heard 
a slight rap at his door, and Mrs. Sutton ap- 
peared. 

Mr. Sutton was tired, but as he made it a 
point never to show temper he merely laid 
down his pen with an audible, patiently 

i patient sigh, and said: “Well, my dear?” 
{ To which Mrs. Sutton made a hardly ap- 
i posite reply, for, holding up a pair of very 
i pretty walking boots, evidently her own, 
between her finger and thumb, she said: 
“Where do you suppose these came from?” 

“From Frayer’s, I presume. 
¢No,’’ said Mrs. Sutton. 
“Well, my dear, if you have gone to some 

other firm you had good reason, no doubt.” 
As she made no reply, Mr. Sutton vent- 

ured a.guess: “I really don’t know why 
you should insist on my guessing, my dear, 
but Whately, perhaps. A very good maker 
and becoming quite the fashion among the 
ladies, I believe.” d 

“They came from no such place,” said 
Mrs. Sutton, with a certain amount of as- 
perity in her tone; “I will tell you where, 
however. They came from the alley!” 

“The alley! my dear,” said Mr. Sutton, 
hardly knowing what to think, but sure he 
had something to do with it; ‘‘the alley! 
‘Why, what a scamp Muff must be—"’ 

“You are wrong,”” Mrs. Sutton rejoined, 
with great quickness and severity. ‘Muff 
has far too much consideration for his mis- 

jtress to destroy her property. You are the 
person, Mr. Sutton! There's a limit to 
every thing—I can not and will not bear 
this longer. It was only last week that my 
cut glass smelling-bottle, the one poor 
cousin George gave me on my wedding, was 
broken—" 

“T replaced it my dear,”” meekly rejoined 
Mr. Sutton. 

“Tt could not be replaced. It was a gift 
that meant something.” 

Mr. Sutton winced. He never could bear 
jcousin George, and was glad he was now 
dead. 

“But,” said Mrs. Sutton, changing her 
tone, which had verged on the tearful, back 
to severity again, ‘I say nothing more on 
that point, but to resume. It’s merely 
chance that I have not lost my boots. Mr. 
Sutton, some other way must be devised 
for getting rid of those cats! I can not 
sacrifice all my wardrobe. I say nothing of 
my disturbed rest.” 

“Mrs. Sutton!” remonstrated her hus- 
band, “I grant that 1 have been reckless in 
throwing any thing that comes to hand 
without paying sufficient attention to what 
it might be, but my dear, when you speak 
of disturbed rest, pray recall to your mind 
the fact that it is in an effort to give you 
undisturbed rest by dispersing those cats 
from the premises that I have imperiled 
your shoes.” 

“Cats, if let alone, would not keep me 
awake,” said Mrs. Sutton, majestically. 
“It’s your foolishly impulsive attacks on 
them that I complain of, and these must 
cease. I can not and will not endure it!” 

“But, Mrs. Sutton; I can not sleep with 
that caterwauling.” 2 

“I only say,” said Mrs. Sutton, very 
severely, ‘“‘that some other method than 
throwing all our valuables over the fence 
must be thought of;’ and with (these 
words Mrs. Sutton took herself and her 
boots away, leaving her wretched husband 
seated between the horns of a dilemma. 

Their house, a ‘recherche mansion, 
suitable for the residence of one of our 
merchant princes,” as the advertisement 
that first drew Mrs. Sutton’s attention to 
the place styled it, was no longer the source 
of pride that it had been, for the whole 
place, especially the alley fence, was in- 
fested by cats; the very lowest, most ruf- 
fianly of cats in Legions. The coarse, gut- 
ter tones of their voices, upraised every 
night as they were, in strains of love or wild 
vendetta, were too much for the sensitive 
nerves of Mr. Sutton—he who loved retire- 
ment, and whose chiefest pleasure was what 
he fondly styled ‘wooing the muse’’ late at 
night. Instead he was obliged to listen to 
the voices of these horrible beasts, and in 
fact, all of the hours that he should have 
been sleeping were rendered hideous by 
these creatures. ! 

Mrs. Sutton had borne with the trouble 

  

«This hotel is situated in a most central position | in enforced patience until her frantic hus- 
an has all the modern improvements 

¢ i ‘Telephone Connection, Electric Bells, 
pice. 

“A. N. PETERS, . PROPRIETOR 
i EF Office on Germain Street 

band had laid his hands on all things. 
When it came to bric-a-brac and articles 
of personal property, Mrs. Sutton felt it 
must be stopped, and had said so. And her 
husband knew that when she adopted a cer- 
tain tone and air, it must indeed. A 

~ That very afternoon he met, his nephew,     
    

    
   

    
  

  

J. Deming Hazard, & young lawyer waiting j 
for practice, and begged of him to devise 

to rid him of the pest of his lite, and | 
romised relief. 

¢ he took his way down town he met 
the nephew who heartlessly accosted him 
with: dear uncle, you look seedy this 
morning. Had a bad night's rest?” 

“That’s a matter of course. Have you 
thought of a remedy?” ; 

“Well, ves, I think I may say Ihave a 
sure thing.’ 

«T hope you may have. I hope you have,” 
said his uncle with & sigh. “Any thing you 
do I will approve. Ihave tried every thing 
myself with no result, unless it has been to 
draw those devilish beasts in greater num- 

    

The following morn- | 

  ber. What is your plan?” 
“That is a ‘little thing of my own,’ as 

Bunthorne says. 
moonlight?” 

“‘Moonlight?" a aie 
‘Yes, moonlight. As for me, I am in my 

office working so hard that I never have a 
chance to see such a thing as a moonlight 

night. I really don’t know when she shines 
and when she don’t. By the way, uncle, you 
ought to throw something handsome in the 
way of business my way if I rid you of your 
cats.” 

“I shan’t forget you, James,” said Mr. 
Sutton, with great solemnity. 

“All right. I am willing to guarantee 
that the cure shall begin the first moon- 
light night. Well, you see,” in answer to the 
question in his uncle's eye, “moonlight is 
good for taking observations. You will like 
to see this thing work, won’t you? When 
did you say?” 
“The moon will be full on Thursday.” 
“‘And to-day is Saturday; very well.” 
That night Mrs. Sutton remarked at din- 

ner that Mr. Sutton’s nephew had been do- 
omething at the alley fence, solthe cook 

1 ted. 
ed in his heart. 

On Thursday night J. Deming Hazard a r' 
rived just after dinner, and seeking his 
uncle in the library announced that his ar- 

rangements were completed. ‘‘So come 
down with me, uncle, and see the thing 
work.’ 
Going down into the basement and out 

into the back yard, Mr. Sutton looked and 
listened a moment, then said: “I see and 
hear the usual horrible state of things.” 

“Exactly—just wait a minute.” Leaving 
his uncle, young Hazard went forward until 
he nearly reached the end of the little gar- 
den without in the least disturbing the 
dozen or more cats pleasantly occupied in 
giving a first-class concert on an alley 
fence. 
Rejoining his uncle, he observed, joy- 

fully: “Now you shall see.” 

A minute longer passed with no change, 
when an old tabby rising to charge upon a 
foe was seen to describe the most singular 
movements. She flew into the air as if she 
had been shot and came down again with 
an agonized howl only to fly up again with 
renewed force. Descending the second 
time she fell into the alley and was seen no 
more. 

“Is she dead?’ demanded Mr. Sutton, 
who had witnessed this gymnastic feat 
with surprise. 

“Oh, no, only astonished. This is only 
the prelude to the fun.” ; 

In the mean time the remaining cats 
craned their heads over the fence to gaze 
after their friend. Silence following, they 
resumed their concert. For a few mo- 
ments all went well until one, getting ex- 
cited, made a rush, and all at once re- 
peated the strange antics of the first, ris- 
ing in the air as if set off like a rocket, and 
comihg down like 1ts stick, fell into the 
garden with a yell and darted up a shed 
roof and disappeared. 

Again dismy seized the remaining 
cohorts. In the mean time the cats’ cries 
had brought Mrs. Sutton to the parlor 
window overlooking the scene, and the 
servants had come from the kitchen, and 
at every fresh performance set up a chorus 
of exclamations, while Mrs. Sutton majes- 
tically demanded what it all meant. : 

“It’s the cats, my dear,” said her hus- 
band. 

“Cats! I should think so! Why do they 
scream so? What is happening? I demand 
to know, Mr. Sutton?” 

“I don’t understand it myself, Mrs. Sut- 
ton, but—"’ {ngs 

Here the attention of all was diverted to 
a couple of large mousers who rose to 
their feet and began walking cautiously 
along with the evident intention of leaping 
down. Much to their astonishment, a step 
or two and they too flew into the air, de- 
scribing perfect curves as they did so, and 
uttering piercing shrieks, which the serv- 
ants added to with their cries of ‘Holy 
mother, see there! The poor craythurs! 
Och! listen to ’em thin |”? 

Meantime the cats, coming down with 
terrific force, fell in the alley, whence 
sounded lamentable yowls and cries. 

This was too much for those that re- 
mained, and there was a rush. Some 
jumped down decorously, while others flew 
into the air like their friends before them, 
and for a few minutes it rained cats, while 
the girls screamed and Mrs. Sutton de- 
manded that ‘this unseemly performance 
should cease.” 

By this time quiet was restored, and 
again Mrs. Sutton demanded to know the 
reason. 

“Applied science, my dear madam. Noth- 
ing more. I assure you that a few nights of 
this sort of thing will finish the cats as far 
as you are concerned. Here, uncle,” and 
leading Mr. Sutton down to the fence, J. 
Deming Hazard showed him the metal plates 
he had distributed along the top of the alley 
fence. 
“You see, my dear uncle, the thing is very 

simple, Just fix your plates, connect them 
with your store of electricity, and at the 
proper time turn it on and there you are 
and the cats aren’t. See?” 

““Admirable! Admirable, and yet, James, 
I would not—will any of them die?” 

“No, no, I guess not. Nervous shock 
when unconnected with mental anxiety 
won’t be fatal with cats, I think.” . 

“If you have rid us of these cats—? 
“You'll remember what you said, won’t 

youuncle? You see a slight knowledge of 
science is a valuable thing even for a youn 
lawyer.” . 
“James, I can’t thank you enough. I 

shall never forget this—neither will Mrs. 
Sutton, and any little thing I can do—come 
to dinner—come in, James, and Mrs. Sutton 
shall ask you to dinner. You have relieved 
me, James, from a state that was approach- 
ing—desperation—and Mrs. Sutton was 
growing nervous.” 

“All right.” said his nephew. “I don’t 
think I will come to dinner, though.” 

J. Deming Hazard was as good as his 
word. No cats care for electric shocks, and 
in the course of a night or two the extra- 
ordinary state of that particular alley fence 
was freely advertised among all cats. They 

  

   

  

lpd 

By the way, uncle, how’s 

  

Mr. Sutton made no reply, buat 
’ 
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after a little to replace her bric-a-brac, and | 
Mr. Sutton finished his essay and wrote | F J S EERY M 
others.—Springfield (Mass.) Republican. |! 121 j LAR [] 
  | 

She Was Up to Snuff. LICENTIATE OF THE ROYAL COLLEGE OF PHYS 
A woman was present on the market-day | “TANS OF EDINBURGH. 

in Constance, France, with a horse for sale | LIcENTIATE OF THE Royal COLLEGE OF 
at $l, and a dog for which she demanded | EONS OF EDINBURGH. 
$100. People thought her daft, and told her 
so. Nevertheless, she said that the people 
who wanted the horse for $1 must take the 
dog for $100. She finally sold them on | 
these terms. It afterward transpired 
that the deceased husband of the woman 
had instructed her in his will to sell his 
dog and his horse. The price of the dog 
was to be hers and that of the horse she 
was to pay over to his family. 

DE 

= 4) A Long-Lived Lawsuit. SbeRR 
At Lexington, Ky., a lawsuit that was be- 

gun in 1811 has just been settled. It related 
to a land claim, and the sum in dispute was 
originally about $5,000. 3 

FALSE FIRE ALARM. 

  

  
How an Innocent Old Gentleman Created | 

a Good Deal of Excitement. 

A Cambridge gentieman was asked to 

buy a ticket to the firemen’s ball and good- 
naturedly complied, says a Boston letter to 
the Providence Journal. The next question 
was what to do with it. One of his two 
men-servants wculd probably be glad to use 
it, but he did not wish to show favoritism. 
Then it occurred to him that he might buy 
another ticket and give both of his servants 
a pleasure. 

Not knowing just how to proceed he in- 
quired of a policeman where the tickets 
were to be had. 
“Why don’t you go down to the engine- 

house?’ said the officer. “The men all 
Know you. 

So the old gentleman went to the engine- 
house but when he entered there was no 
one in sight. He had never been in such a 
place before, but was perfectly familiar 
with the use of electric signals. On the 
side of the room was a button, evidently 
connected with a bell, and naturally 
enough, after waiting a minute or two he 
put his thumb upon it. 

The effect was electrical in every sense 
of the word. From the air overhead—so, at 
least, it seemed to the old gentleman in his 
bewilderment—men began to rain down, 
completing their toilets as the fell. The 
horses rushed out of their stalls, and, in a 

word, all the machinery of a modern en- 
. gine-house was instantly in motion. 

Amid all this turmoil stood the mild-man- 
nered and innocent old gentleman, who, 
even now, did not suspect that he had 
touched the fire alarm. The men rushed 
upon him for information as to the where- 
abouts of the fire, but when he opened his 
mouth it was only to say, in the mildest ac- 
cents: 

“I should like to buy another ticket to the 
ball, if you please.” 
The situation was so ludicrous that no 

one could be angry, not even the men whose 
nap had been broken into, and the old gen- 
tleman bought his ticket and departed in 
peace.   

Triple Lightning Strokes. 2 

Some rather curious points which have 
hitherto been regarded as doubtful were 
tested by an assistant of Prot. Rucher dur- 
ing a recent heavy thunder-storm in Lon- 
don, and in one or two instances their truth 
est.blished. One of these points was the 
cssertion that every flash of lightning is in 
reality made up of three distinct, dis- 
charges, following one another with such 
incalculably swift consecutiveness as to ap- 
pear but one flash, even to the closest ob- 
server. 

Worth Its Weight in Gold. 

The most valuable book in the world is 
said to be a Hebrew Bible at the Vatican in 
Rome. In 1512 Pope Julius, then in great 
financial straits, refused to sell it to a syn- 
dicate of rich Venetian Jews for its weight 
in gold, The Bible weighs more than 325 
pounds, and is never carried by less than 
three men. The price refused by Pope 
Julius was therefore about $125,000, and 
that, too, when gold was worth at least 
thrice what it is now worth. 

7 -—   xn 
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Sambo’s Emphatic Protest. 

One of the funniest things that has hap- 
pened in Greenville, Tenn., for some time 
was the shooting of a negro the other night 
by a policeman. The cop blazed away at the 
man and shot him in the elbow, the ball 
glancing and striking the negro in the 
cheek. As he spit the ball out he said: 
“Look heah, white man, you quit dat shoot- 
in’ at me; fus’ thing yuh knows yuh 

 gwinter break some ’spectable pusson’s 
winder glass » 

SOME BOSTON WAYS. 

The Welcome Extended to a Southern 
Bride in the City of Beans. 

  

Boston hospitality has a peculiar method | 
of its own, says the San Francisco Post. 
Visiting strangers have discovered that at 
entertainments here it is not customary to 
make introductions. Of course the busi- 
ness of introducing people may be carried 
to excess, but then there is an opposite ex- 
treme. 

For instance, a young and pretty bride 
from New Orleans was invited to a dinner 
party on Commonwealth avenue the other 
night, the understanding being that the 
festive event was in her especial honor. 
Nevertheless, upon arriving with her hus- 
band she was surprised to find herself 
shoved with himself off into a corner, with- 
out being presented to any one, and per- 
mitted to remain—after a brief word with 
the hostess—unnoticed and alone. When 
the butler did finally enter to announce that 
the repast was ready the host offered her 
his arm; but at the table no attention was 
paid to her save by an old dowager at the 
farther end of the board, who seemed to be 
astonishingly deaf. 
“My dear,” shouted the old lady, as the 

soup succeeded the oysters, ‘‘pray tell me 
how long you have been married.” 

“Only a very few days,’’ replied the guest 
of honor, also loudly, so that she might be 
heard. 
Evidently, however, the old lady did not 

hear; for, when the fish was being brought 
on, she cried out again: “My dear, have 
you been married very long?’ 

“Not yet a week, madame,’’ responded the 
bride, louder still this time. 
“Oh!” said the dowager, as if relieved, 

and thereupon relapsed into silence. But 
the removal ot the roast woke her up again. 
“My dear,” she remarked, ‘I aid not un- 

derstand how long you said you had been 
married.” : 
“Exactly five days!’ screamed the young 

matron, flushing, half with embarrassment, 
kalf with anger. 
“Ah, yes,” rejoined the old woman, having 

apparently heard this time. ‘And, my 
dear, how many children did you say you 
had so far?’ 

came no more. Mrs. Sutton even ventured{ Theabove is a literal fact. 

  

LICENTIATE OF THE FACULTY OF PHYSICIAN 
AND SURGEONS OF (LASGOW. 

SPrnIAT CERTIFICATE IN MIDWIFERY, 

—OFFI1CE FISHERS BUILDING 
  

bE, J MoCamsland 
DEALER IN 

WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELLRY 

FANCY GOODS, &o., 

Prices tosuit the Times 
Ne ma 

REPAIRING A SPECIALTY 

And done with Despatch, 

St ms. in 

WATCHES CLEAVED & REPHIRED, 

FJ CATA 
Cor. Queen & Carleton Sts. 

PLUMBING 
—AND— 

GAS FITTING 
——0 

   
  

  

Tam in a position to give estimates on a 
lasses of plumbing and Gras-Fitting and to pex- 
orm the work satisfactory and promptly 

  

“make a specialty of fitting ap]Bath Rooms 
H)t-Air Furnaces &ec. % 

A. N. LaFOREST 
Tinsmith, Plumber, &c., 

INTERNATIONAL 
STEAMSHIP Go. 

SUMMER 

Arrangem ent 

  

  

Four Trips aWeelk 

FOR BOSTON, 
Via Eastport & Portland, 

—— 

—T H E— 

GREAT THROUGH ROUTE 
FROM 

Fredericton and St. Toke 

  

TO 

TDS TONE 
And all points South and West. 

N AND AFTER MONDAY, April 29th, 

St. John for Eastport, Portland and Boston, 

every MONDAY, WEDNESDAY and FRI- 

DAY morning at 7.25 standard. 
Returning, will leave Boston same days, at 

8.30 a. m,, standard, and Portland at 5.30 p. m, 

for Eastport and St. John. ’ 

In addition to the above, a Steamer will leave 

St. John every SATURDAY EVENING, at 7 

o'clock, for Boston direct. > 

Ognnectious at Eastport with steamer Rose 

Standish,” for St. Andrews, Calais and St. 

Stephen. ; : 
gm Freight received laily up to 5 p. m. 

H. W. CHISHOLM, 
Agent. 

  

The University ot 

MOUNT ALLISON COLLEGE, 
Sackville N. B. 

James R. Inch, LL. D.; President. 

niversity of Mount Allison Collega, 

Ee FE A Institutions, the Ladies 

College and the Mount Allison Academy, 2 

stitutes one of the most extensive, comp oe 

and thorough educational establishments in U. e 

Dominion of Canada. Students may SEES: 

either as reguler Matriculants or as Specials who 

wish to follow chosen lines of study. Women 

are admitted to College Uourses and Degrees on 

the same conditions as Students of the OUR 56Xs 

The domestics and social RIEALEIS Ss are 

nt and the expeuses moderate. 

ow first term of ae Collegiate Year 188980 

begins en the RRL, August Beh and the 2n > 

on the 2nd of January, g ; 

or Fortier particulars address the Presiden 

for a Calendar. 

  

  Sackville, dug. 10, 1889. 

  

PE 

: 

the Steamers of this Company will leave 

  

va 

i. 

x 
y 

: 
I 

  

   

  

5 

   


