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AUCTIONEER, &c.,

Has taken the store on the UPPER

SIDE of

Pheenix Square,

(Next to L. P. LaForest’s tin-smith),

where he is prepared to receive

Purniture, and Goods of all Kinds,

For Auction or Private Sale.

He will also give attention to Auc
toin Sales of every description.

Terms moderate, returns prompft
all business confidential.

F’ton, August 9th, 1887.

MANHOOD.

How Lost How Restored

UST published, 4 new edition of Dr. Cul
(3 verwell’s Celebrated Essay on the radicd
cuer of Spermatorrheea or incapacity 1ndusczd
by excess or early indiscretion.

The celebrated author, in this admirable |

. 6. G.WETMORE.

OUR F.VE-YEAR-OLD.
Merry and restless all the time,
Sweet as a wild rose in its prime;
Pure as the lily of the vale g

\
1

Blooming in sweetness, fair and pale;
Bright as the sun’s rays just at nooun,
Lovelier than the sweetest tune—

As a bud’s petals sweet unfold,

So do thy days, our five-year-old.

Winsome thy ways, and sweet thy smile,
Thy voice's melodies beguile;

On every day throughout the year

Thy langh rings out, full, sweeot and clear;
Our hearts in unison respond,

And love meets love in Kisses fond; e
What witchery our hearts doth hold— %
Why love we so our five-year-old?

Search ye all o’er the earth’s broad face,
Where find o form more full of grace,
Where find a face more nobly fair,

Or mind which lovelier jewels wear?
The graces and the virtues meet,

And find v:thin thy soul their seat, . y
Ah, surely wealth oflove untold

Is fitly thine, our five-year-old! e

And as the years fly on apace,

When fills thy past anempty space,

Oh, may thy future bring to thee

‘ God’s wealth of love divinely free,
And lead thee home where joys ne'er fade !

Goa grant to thee and us, dear maid,

At last to enter the gates of gold

All together, our five-year-old!

—Springfield (Mass.) Republican.

HER SPHERE

Miss Susar?s Fortune and the
Trouble It Caused Her.

Sl
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“Mother, Miss Susan has had a little fort-
. une left here.”
“A fortune?
| Rerbert, why do you say
R ~ 319
chings?

“A child is supposed to speak a simple,

Miss Susan? Nonsense,
such childish

essay, clearly demonstrates from a thirty years’ | .. carnished tale, isn’t it¢ Well, my ad-

guccessful practice, thav 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
%% This lecture should be in the hand
youth and every man in the land.

Jent under seal, 1n a plain envelope, to any

address, on receipt of fourcents, or two postag
tamps. Address.
T{HE CULVERWELL MEDICAL Co.

41Ann 453t. New York N, O, P Y, Box 450

'89. [INIVERSITY *89.

oFr NEW BRUNSWICK AND ALL

Golleges == Maritime Provinces

The Plays o Moliere. .at Hall's Book Store
The Plays of Racine. .at Hall’s Book Store

The Works of Corneille. .at Hall’s Book S.

The Works of Chateaubraind..at Hall’s

Book Stor

Turrell’s Lecons Francaise. .at Hall’s Book
Store

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

Grammaire Francaise par F. P. B...at

Hall’s Book Store
Le Luthier Pe Cremoue by Coppee..at
Hall’s vuok Store S
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 Halljs Book Store
Spier and Surenn  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 Grammer-Duval. .at
Hall’'s Book Store
In addition to the above, we have the fol-
Jowing—
: GERMAN BOOKS.
‘Cooks, Ottos German Grammar. .at Hall’s
Book Store
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 is yetin its infancy—When you
want a book, order it of

M. S. Hall,

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

The Old Doctors

Drew blood, modern doctors cleanse it ;
hence the increased demand for Altera-
tives. It is now well known that mosg
diseases are due, not to over-abundance,

“but to impurity, of the Blood; and it
is equally well attested that no blood
‘medicine is so efficacious as Ayer’s
Sarsaparilla.

~ *““One of my children had a large sore
break out on the leg. We applied
simple remedies, for a while, thinking
the sore would shortly heal. Butit grew
worse. We sought medical advice, and
“were told that an alterative medicine
was necessary. Ayer’s Sarsaparilla
‘being

Recommended

above all others, we used it with mar-
‘velous results. The sore healed and
_health and strength rapidly returned.”
—J. J. Armstrong, Weimar, Texas.

... I find Ayer’s Sarsaparilla to be an
 admirable remedy for the cure of blood
‘diseases. I prescribe it, and it does the -
‘ﬁ rk every time.” — E. L. Pater, M. D.,
hattan, Kansas. :
- «.“We have sold Ayer’s Sarsaparilla
here for over thirty years and always
Xecommend it when asked to name the
best blood-purifier.” — W. T. McLean,
:=Pf}!§sm.:»AUgusta, Ohio. =
; yer’s medicines continue to be the
’i*.ﬁat‘iit?:;@‘;re%edi%sv in B?_pite ‘ofdall %om-
S . hmo a1
;E‘?"ﬁMi&‘h- e

-Ayer’s ':Sa;rsa’,_parilla,

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Price $1; six bottles, $5. Worth $5 a bottle.

wmiring mother, that is just whatl am doing.
Miss Susan, I tell you, has had a fortune
left her.”

“By whom?”

“Ah, now your curiosity comes to the res-
cue of your unbelief; you grant me, then,
that Miss Susan has had a fortune left her!”

I would grant you a box on the ear, if
my hands were not so busy just now, for
teasing me about a matter that you must
know I am sincerely interested in.”

Mr. Herbert Johns’ handsome mother
threw enbugh reproach into her tone to
bring the young man to more sober speech.
He landed his chair safely on its four legs,
after pirouetting 1t around on one, aund left
off bantering his mother. ‘“Yes, madame,
in good earnest, her California uncle has
left her £10,000.”” ’ (SR

“]s it, possible{ I wonder what the good
soul will do witk it? I really am afraid,
Herbert, that the change at her time of life
will make her unhappy.”

“Then I hope, mother, that you will sug-
gest to her to give it to me. It would not
make me unhappy, I assure you.”

But Mrs. Johns was not far wrong. Miss
Susan Park had learned the dress-making
trade while she was a girl in her teens. She
was an old maid of forty now, doing an ex-
cellent business, getting a dollar and a-half
a day, and laying by alittle somethingevery
year. She was entirely content with her
iot. The California lawyer’s letter had up-
set her whole plan of life. Instead of be-
coming the beneficiary of the Old Ladies’
Home for the consideration of a three hun-
dred dollar entrance fee, which had hereto-
fore been her earthly ambition, Miss Susan
pow felt both the pleasure and the respon-
sibility of a possibie benefactress. And
what, indeed, as Mrs. Johns had said, should
she do with it?

“I'm thinking of setting up an orphan
asylum, ma'am,’’ Miss Susan sald In an-
swer to the kind lady, the next time she
went to her for a day’s sewing.

‘“An orphan asylum!’ exclaimed Mrs.
Johns, in natural surprise.

ol

ly.

“Yes'm, I love childer, an’ I think I'd
hardly want to go to Heaven, if I could
have a dozen of them, with blue eyes, and
curls, and white dresses, in my house all
the time.”’

This was the old maid’s first dream of
what to do with her money. Mrs. Johns
had not the heart to break in upon it with
cruel facts, of dirty, willful, unruly, dis-
eased, ungrateful little creatures, such as
she well knew fell to the lot of most orphan
asylums. She only said: ‘‘Don’t be hasty,
Susan, take some time to look' around you
before you make up your mind.”’

‘“Well, Miss Johns,” said the heiress,
plaintively, some weeks later, “I’'m glad
enough I took your advice about looking
around a bit before I set out for an orphan
asylum. I went to the Home of the Help-
less, told '’em what I was thinkin’ about,
and asked them to let me stay a few days
and look ’'round. Butland’s sake! I could
hardly stick it out for two days. I didn’t
have an idee that childer was so noisy and
so pesterin’. If I was younger may be I
could get used to ’em, but it wouldn’t suit
me now, no way.”’

There was something in Miss Susan’s de-
cided tone which suggested to her patron’s
sharp ears that some other object had risen
above the old maid’s horizon, and she
promptly turned her glass upon it.

‘*Well, yes’m,” reluctantly admitted Miss
Susan. “I did get hold of a plan that it

the house says they're awful short of
nurses; he says, says he, ‘you’d make a
good lady superior, Sister Susan.’ It does

! sotind a little popish, but we would’t wear

crosses nor black vails, nor nothin’ like
that.” She looked anxiously at Mrs. Johns;
her approval had been Miss Susan’s law for
so many years that she could not be com-
fortable without it. But that lady shook
her head sagaciously. “Don’t you get your-
self pledged to a nurse’s life till yon’ve tried
it,” she said, warningly; ‘‘remember the
orphans.”” Miss Susan was evidently dis-
appointed at her friend’s lack of enthusiasm,
but agreed to take a nurse’s position at once
and put herself to the proof.

‘‘Mother,” said Mr. Herbert Johns, com-
ing into her dressing-room one day, ‘‘did
you set Miss Susan Park up for a nurse?”’

“No, my dear,”” answered the lady, trying
vaguely to recall what she had done in the
mafter; ‘but why? She hasn’t poisoned any-
body, I hope.”

Mr. Herbert picked out his favorite chair
and then sat down to enjoy a good laugh. “I
ran across the good soul to-day at Mr. Lan-
caster’s, who. by the way, is very sick, and
of all the sights she was the most absurd;

. gotten up in some fanciful costume of cap
and cape, and so on.”’

‘‘How did she seem to be getting on?”
asked his mother.

““Well, I was there about eleven o’clock,”
he answered, taking out his watch and re-

. garding it attentively; ‘‘it is now two, and

' T'll eat my hat if one or the other of that
duet isn’t stark crazy by this time, but I'd
malke a safer bet on Miss Susan herself.”

The old maid’s .
cheek was still fresh enough to color deep- ;

seems likely would just suit; the doctor at

f
!
i
1
1

“Qh, Herbert, wiab sort of speech is that?
Do tell me what you mean?”’ 1

“I mean,” said he, with an effort to look
reasonable, ‘‘that Miss Susan has about as
good an idea of nursifg as g blacksmith,
and I felt obliged to g0 and tell Dr. Carrso.”

It was some time before Miss Susan could |
be coaxed back to Mrs. Johns’ house, but
the tide of confession set in at last: “Yes,
Ilike to went crazy at the job; the doctor
told me so many things to do and not to do,

that I was all in a muddle, and then, bless
your life, the sick man wouldn’t let me do
any thing. He just swore at me and told
me to let him alone,and go about my busi-
itess. Now, you know 1l never could stand
with my hands folded L‘\l,»i“g“(,[hi“g’ so 1
tried to tip around and tidy up things a bit
on the sly, but la me, I’d as soon go into a
wild beast’s den as try to nurse a sick man
again.”
Little by little came further confessious;
Miss Susan had thought of making a home
for old people, of going on a foreign mission,
of being a tract distributor, in fact she had
aspired to all the forms of usefulness open
to her ken, *‘But ’taint no use,” she said,
breaking down into a good old-fashioned
ery. “Seems as if Icouidn’t do any of the
things that the Lord wants done; I don’t
see what good I am anyhow.” e
The soft folds of Mrs. Johns’ surah fell
over Miss Susan’s scant calico skirt, as the
handsome. fashionably-dressed woman sat
down on a sofa close to the disconsolate old
maid. The shapely Wwhite hand was laid
over the bony fingers that had known such
constant labor, and Miss Susan’s friend
spoke as soothingly as one does to a tired
child : : R
“Now, Susan, I want to tell you some-
thing. I went to Mrs. Brown’s high tea last
week, and while a party of us were sitting
at a little cluster of tables, eating wafers,
and sipping bouiilon, your name was men-
tioned. ‘I am so sorry to hear that Miss
Susan is going to give up sewing,’ said one;
‘not on account of the sewing; of course
somebody else can do that, but I shall miss
the little woman herself so much. I always
feel more charitable to my fellow men,
more reverent towards my Maker, more
humble minded, and less frivolous when I
have had her in my house for two weeks.””
Mrs. Johns’ paused and Miss Susan’s
downcast eyes were full of tears. ¢ Then,”
she continued, ‘‘another lady spoke up;
«Yes, indeed,” she said, ‘you can’t think
what a loss she’ll be to me. I have always
said I owed Miss Susan Park a great deal
for her influence over my girls. They have
always been devoted to her ever since they
were little tots, sitting by and getting her
to cut out quilt pieces; and now that they
are grown they still love and admire her.
Her gentle Christian character, .together
with her pure, highminded views of things,
and the earnest little speeches she makes,
checks their levity and vanity. Oh, 1 as-
sure you I could cry about her leaving her
old customers.’”’ et - .
As Mrs. Johns talked on, telling the lonely
old maid how one and another household
loved and valued her, a streak of sunshine
seemed to touch her tears with rainbow
colors. ‘Go ’long, Miss Johns,” she said,
blushing like a girl, “ain’t you ’shamed to
be saying such things to my face; but I
feel all made over somehow by what you
tell me. La, how nice it will be to go to
Miss Holmes next week, and make over
her blue chaille. As for my money, I’il tell
you a secret, Miss Johns, I was so beatout
about it that I took the papers and things
last week to Mr. Herbert, and he promised
to tie it up in something so I couldn’t get
any more if 1 wanted it, ’cept the interest,
and I'm just going to divide that’round.
When I come to think of it, I know lots 0o’
people that'll be pleased to get a little help
out of it, and then I won’t have any more
stayin’ awake at nights. 1f you b’lieve me,
my fingers are fairly itchin’ this minute to
get hold of Miss Holmes’ blue chaille.”—
Elizabeth P. Allen, in Interior.

TRUSTS AND COMBINES.

An Edict Against Them Issued by Em-
peror Zeno in A. D. 483.

In 483 A. D. the Emperor Zeno issued the
following edict to the Pratorian Prefect of
Constantinople (Code 1v., 59) :

‘“We command that no one may presume
to exercise a monopoly of any kind of
clothing, or of fish, or of any other thing
serving for food, or for any other use
whatever its nature may be, either of his
own authority or under a rescript of an
Emperor already procured, or that may
hereafter be procured, or under an im-
perial decree, or under a rescript signed
by Our Majesty; nor may any persons
combine or agree in unlawful meetings
that different kinds of merchandise may
not be sold at a less price than they may
have agreed upon among themselves.
Workmen and contractors for buildings
and all who practice other professions, and
contractors for baths are entirely pro-
hibited from agreeing together that no one
may complete a work contracted for by
another, or that a person may prevent one
who has contracted for a work from finish-
ing it; full liberty is given to any one to |
finish a work begun and abandoned by |
another, without apprehension of loss, and
to denounce all acts of this kind without
fear and without costs. And if any one
shall presume to practice a monopoly, let
his property be forfeited and himself con-
demned to perpetual exile. Aud in regard
to the principals of other professions, if
they shall venture in the future to fix a
price upon their merchandise, and to bind
themselves by agreements not to sell at a
lower price, let them be condemned to pay
forty pounds of gold. Your court shall be
condemned to pay fifty pounds of gold if it
shall happen, through avarice, negligence
or any other misconduct, the provisions of
this salutary constitution for the prohibi-
tion of monopolies and agreements among
the different bodies of merchants shall not
be carried into effect.”’

A,
HABITS OF WASPS. \

An Incident Illustrative of Their Cunning
and Ferocity.

The subterfuges resorted to by animals in
search of food have been regarded by the
general reader.as the most interesting and
instructive portion of the works of natural-
1sts. An incident illustrative of the cun-
ning of the wasp was recently related to
the New York Ledger by an observing gen-
tleman.

A blue wasp, known as the solitary wasp,
because it lives alone in its little clay nest,
was seen to hurl itself upon the strong,
wheel-shaped web of a large spider. Here
1t set up a loud buzzing, like that of a fly
when accidentally. entangled in a similar
web. The spider, watching at the door of |
his silken domucile, stole cautiously forth |
His advance was slow, f0r tie avidently falt
that he was approachiog no ehinmon enem v.
The apparently desperatio. yit fruitiess &f-
forts of tha wasp to free himself  encour-

aged the spider and lured him forward. But
when within some three inches of his in-
t,gnded victim, the wasp suddenly freed
himself from his mock entanglemeﬁts, and
daxjtmg upon the poor spider, in a moment,
as 1t were, pierced him with his deudlyl
sting in & hundred places.

The wasp then

thimble-shaped and originally containing
bu_t one apartment. In the lower part o}
this cul-de-sac the wasp deposits its eges
I.mmodiatc:.\- over them it draws a thin, ’;'?u:
tinous curtain. Upon this curtain it p:f(rks
away the procceds of its hunting excur-
sions, such as spiders, flies and all\othev‘ in-
sects which it regards as suitable fuod‘ for
1ts young. Consequently when the young
escape from the ova, they find :)bOVO‘thC[;’
a well-stocked larder, and gradually ea.i
their way through the choice depository
finally appearing to the delichted world ;I;
the agreeable form and stature of perfect
wasnz

PETROLEUM LANGUAGE.

The Peculiar Slang Used by Dwellers in
the Pennsylvania Oil Regions.
1t has been irequently remarked that
every separate trade and occupation has a
language of its own, built up from its
wants, and in the main unintelligcible to
other craftsmen. As a marked example,
says the Golden Days, take the oil business
of Pennsylvania. This region has a very
peculiar slang, one phrase of which has
drifted into general use.

“‘He’s 'got the sand,” as a synonym for
“nerve,’” had its origin in the oil country.
[n an oil-well every thing depends upon the
sand.

“The sand” is the rock in which the oil is
found, and on its quality depends the pro-
duction of the well. If no sand is found,
the well is at once abandoned. If the sand
is good—that is, of a coarse texture—the
well is more than hikely to be a good one;
but if the sandis fine and hard, it is sure to
be a small well, if not an utter failure.
Therefore the important question, when a
well is being finished, is ‘‘Has it got the
sand?”?

“Hitting her jugular,”’” means to strike a
well that flows immediately. ‘‘A duster” is
a dry hole, and about twenty-five per cent. of
all the wells drilled are dusters. “A
spouter’ is g flowing well, and ‘‘a roarer’’
is alarge gab well.

“Spudding” is a term used for drilling
when the wpll is just started. After the
hole is deepjenough to cover all the tools, it
is called diilling. The drilling-tools of any
well consist of several pieces screwed to-
gether, and hence are called “‘a string of
tools.” T -

An operator never says there are twenty
wells drilling in a certain district, but
“‘there are twenty sets of tools running.”

“The big hole”” means that part of the
hole drillec before the casing is put in.
“Shooting a well”’ is the process of explod-
ing a torpedo in it to increase the produc-
tion.

The “‘bull wheel’? is an important part of
the drilling machinery of a well, around the
large wooden shaft of which the drilling
cable is wound.

SOy

long thatis run into the hole to pump out
the drikings.

The “bit” is simply the drill, and the
“reame’’ is the tool which is run into the
well aft;r the drill to make the hole uni-
form. |

“A fishing job’’ is to hunt in the hole for
lost tobls, and this is a distinct and im-
portamg part of the business. Fishing
has bdcome an art. There are one hundred
differ¢nt and curious varieties of ‘‘fishing
tools,” a peculiar one for every part of tie
drillif g appliance that may be lost.

There are men who make a business of
and their skill in securing tools
lost |t as great a depth as two thousand
fect sone of the amazing things of this
tiar industry.
“white sand pools” are districts
wizre the oil sand is white and full of
petdles. The oil produced in these pools
commands a premium of twenty-five cents
above the market, and is known as ‘‘pre-
mium o0il.”” All the Pennsylvania districts
are ‘“‘white sand districts” except Bradford.
Th> Bradford sand being of a dark color, it
is tnown as ‘‘the black sand district.”” The
oilis inferior, and does not command a
prémium. In drilling a well the drill is
tuned round and round, and a driller is
kpown as a ‘‘junk-twister.”

AT THE FRONT DOOR:

An Excellent Picture of a Young Woman
Wrestling with a Latch Key.

If you have never had the pleasure of
watching a woman open her front door by
means of a latch key it is worth dawdling
away the fifteen minutes she requires for
‘he operation to be amused at the thorough
femininity of her actions, says the New
Orleans Picayune. The other evening,
shortly before dusk, a bright-faced, quick-
stepping girl, buttoned up in an English
walking jacket, swinging along-handled
parasol, and carrying half a dozen small par-
cels,passed briskly by,on Camp street,to run
up a flight of stone steps and opened siege
on the front entrance with the skeleton in-

“hehno 't
nsyng,

| bowed iumbly as a sympathetic man zath-

strument concealed somewhere about her
person.

First she shifted the responsibility of
purse, packages, umbrella and handkerchief
on one hand, while she used the other to
feel in both coat pockets for the key. They
failed to produce it, and by that time one
bundle and the tiresome parasollay half-way
down the stoop. With slightly flushed
cheeks the gir] picked up the awkward para-
chute, leaned it up in one corner, took
a firmer hold on the slippery par-
cels and examined the palms of her
snugly-fitting gloves. This process gave
her handkefchief to the breeze, and
mistaking the trifle for a miniature sail, the
zephyr playfully caught it up and helped it
flutter a dozen paces down the street. By
this time i dense expression had grown
about the young lady’s lips; she paid no
heed to the results of an evening’s industri-
ous shopping now lying scattered ather
feet, but plunged boldly into the intricacies
of her smc th draperies and instituted in-
stant seach for a secret pocket. With
nervous fiigers she pulled at one fold after
another nitil inally a section gave way, and
with & luh her hand disappeared in the
depth of =yne! hidden recess.

The tri:mphant expression beginning te
dawn over the girl’s features gave way first
to ofe ofdismay, and then growing morti-
fication 3 memory seemed to pointto the
exact st oo her dressing table from which
she hadnot taken her keythat afternoon.
Indignat and  disgusted, this independent
voung voman gave a vicious tug to the bell,

ered w and restored her disordered’ be-
longin s, and with meek bead passed out of
sight [orough the door held open by the
smiliny wmaid. i .

O, —

The *‘sand pump’’ is a valve about six feet:

|
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F.J.SEERY, M.D,C.M.

LICENTIATE OF THE RoYAL COLLEGE OF PrYs

{ CIANS OF EDINBURGH.

L1cENTIATE OF THE ROYAL COLLEGE OF

: bore his ill-gotten spoil to | GEONS OF EDINBURGH.
his lonely home. This home is built of clay, ‘

LICENTIATE OF THE FACULTY oF PHYSICIAR

ANDP SURGEONS OF GLASGOW.
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SPr1aT CERTIFICATE IN MIDWIFERY,

| —OFFICE FISHER'S BUILDING

F. J. MeCas land

DEALER IN

WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELLRY
FANCY GOODs, &o.,

Prices tosuit the Times

2

F ———

R

REPAIRING A SPECIALTY

And done with Despatch,

WATCRES CLEANED & REPAIRED,

F.J. McCAUSLAND

Cor. Queen & Carleton Sts.

PLUMBING

GAS FIITING

(0]

l

I am in a position to give estimates on a&
lasses of plumbing and Gas-Fitting and to pee-
orm the work satisfactory and promptly

‘make a specialty of fitting ap}Bath Rooms
Hot-Air Furnaces &ec.

A N, LaFOREST

Tinsmith, Plumber, §c.,

INTERNATIONAL

TEANSHIP GO,

SUMMER

)

Arcyic em ent

Four Trips ajWeek

}/ FORIBOSTON,

Via Eastportd: Portland

—T H E—

GREAT;THROUGH ROUTE

RO

Fredericton and St. John

22 Ui o0 R TS B
’And all points South and West.

N AND AFTER MONDAY, April 29%th,
O the Steamers of this Company will leave

St. John for Eastport, Portland and Boston,
ever

DA

MONDAY, WEDNESDAY and FRI-
morning at 7.25 standard.

will leave Boston same days, at

Returning,

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.

Connectious at Eastport with steamer ‘‘Rose

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

gw Freight received laily up to 5 p. m.
H. W. CHISHULM,
Agent,

DR. SWEET

The World-Celebrated Natural Physician and
Bone Surgeon has arrived in
Union Park

notice.
chronic diseases treated by the

Method.” Send stamp

Boston at 1
Street, to remain until further
kinds of Lameness, and difficult
amous ‘‘Sweet
for Medical Magazine

explaning everything,

All

for sale at a bargain.
the

TRUCK WAGGON

f For Sale

e

A Single Truck Waggon, new
Enquire atb

REPORTER OFFICK.

i




