s WEIGASS
ROYAL BEWa3
i dteii ot 4

Absolutely } F‘ure.

This powder never varies. A mavvel of pur-
ity, strength and wholesomeness. More eco-
nomical than the ordinary kinds, and cannot be
fold in competition with the multitude of low
te :t, short weig alua of phosphate powders.
old only in cans. _ Rovar BariNe Powper Co
106 Wall-st., N. 10-10-1y

Silverware, &c,

Alchoice and well selected stock_ ot
NEw ATTRACTIONS in

FINEWATCHES,
CLOCKS & JEWELRY,
SILVERWARE,
GOLD PEN & PENCILS

SPEC TACLES

And Eye Glasses.

Prices that defy competition
£verybody delighted. You try us..

%25 Remember the Place. 3

JAMES D FOWLER

Wileyss.
Taply's Rened

'Neuralgia, Sciatica,

- NERVOUS HEADACHE, etc.

Persons who have been troubled
with the above distressing complaint
have’ been relieved and cured by
Ta.pley s Remedy.

FOR SALE BY

JUIY M. WILEL,

196 Queen Street, F’ton.

SUBSCO R 1TBF

FOR THE

“TEMPERANCE JOURNAL."

Right page}paper for one year, weekly,

Mum

(’)lll

Polly S Rehglon

Continned.

to

here

colored people. I know how manage

them. It was only a ditch cut and
there, a few panes of glass and bushels of
lime. They are good affectionate creatures,
and so anxious to learn.

The matter was driven outof the squire’s

mind before he reached the house, for he
saw Tom skulking around the stable door.
He had returned that day, and a dull
weight of misery fell at the sight on his
father’s heart. Tom did not enter the
house until in the evening, when the fami-
ly were gathered about the lawn. He
came into the room with a swagger, un-
shaven, his boots reeking of the stable.
On purpose to mortify us, thought Grace,
bitterly.

I came to see Joe's fine lady wife, he said

in a loud voice. Unless he's ashamed to

introduce his scapegrace brother.
said Mother

Grace?

Mary is not here, Demining.

Where

In Uncle Ben’s

1s she,

room. She reads the
New York papers to him every day now.
They play
have one of those silly
Ward’s.
1Dg

backgammon together, and they

books of Artemus

I heard him laughing

harder than ever, so he must be pleas-

ed. I wonder she can stand it.

It is hard to understand her, said Isa-

bella, dryly. Maryis not careful of her as-
sociations as she should be.
Tom had been listening

very eagerly.

Enough said, he broke out, with a thump
of his fist on the table. If

take thought of that lonely

Joe's wife

Hlli

can
man up

there, there’s better stuff in her than {1 ex-
pected. I'll go up and make her acquaint-
ance.

For several days afterward Tom's voice
was heard joining in the jokes and laughter
that came out of Uncle Ben's room.

Mary seems to have enchanted themboth,
said Grace.
day and looks like a human being.

Perhaps she treats him like a human be-

Tom is clean and shaved to-

ing, said Joe.

But even he was startled when "Mary
camedownthat evening dressed for a walk,
and nodding brightly to Tom, asked him
to go with her. Finish your book, Joe,
Tom will be my escort.

Tom followed her slouching to the gate.
He stopped defiance,

there. Shame,

misery looked out of his eyes. See here

Mrs. Demming! I reckon you wouldn't
have asked me to go with you!

Polly’s tender, steady eyes met his. Yes
I know.

D’ye know I'm a thief? I was in Pibts-
burg for a year.

Polly drew her breath: hard. A prayer

to God for help went up from her heart
in that second of time. She held out both
hands.

Yes, Joe told me.
now—all, all over.

again, brother Tom,
She put her hand in hisarm as they walk-
ed down the street. He did not speak to
her until they came back. Then he stop-

ped her again at the gate. My sisters have
never beer seen with me in public since I
came back. T’ll never  forget this of you,

Mary, never.

A month later the squire said to his wife,

Did you know Mary was going over his
mathematicians with Tom? .legularly
coaching him. This little girl has the
clearest head for figuring I ever knew.

But what can be her object?

Mrs. Demming cleared her voice before
she could speak. She has applied to some
of her friends in Kentucky to give him a
situation. Father I think there may be a
chance for the boy. He wants to begin his
life all over again among strangers.

God help him muttered the squire. He
surprised Polly when he met her next time
by taking her in his arms and kissing her
with tears in his eyes.

In the Spring Tom went to Kentucky
and began his life anew. He has not brok-
en down in it.

It was in the Spring, too, that Uncle Ben
began to fail. The old man was so fond of
Polly that she gave up mosc of her time to
him; so much of it, indeed, that Joe com-
plained.

Don’t say a word, dear, she sald he has
such a little while to stay. Let me do
what T can.

1 say, Polly, was that the Bible you were
reading to him today?

Yes. He asks for it often.

Joe began a whistle and choked down
with asigh. Uncle Ben had been such a
godless reprobate in his youth that it had
never occurred to any one of the Demmings
that there was any way to reach his soul.
He lived until late in the Summer. The
Sunday before his death he sent for Dr.
Floid and talked to him for a long time.

When the young minister came out of
the dying man’s room he was pale. He

But this is all over
You have begun new

come.

for ONE DOLLAE.

had been much moved.

She blushed, laughed and stammered.
Oh, that was the most natural thing in the
world. You knowI was brought upamong |

and swear- {

I will f!\ulmn the sacrament
he said to Squire Demming.
You think him worthy of it/
Lf sincere repentance can make any of us
He asked that little Polly
it with She

worthy, he is.
should take
this for me,

The

[l'l.?ﬂ li e
i

K.

him,

he said. It’s hep wor

girls overheard the conversation.

They sat gravely silent after the minister
was gone.
[ do not understand Polly, said Grace |

ab last. She never seemedto me a religious

person.

Perhaps, said the squire, we have not
clearly understood what religion is. We |
took to much for granted.

Tar Exp
The NeW Llne Ferce.
If there ain’t them hens again, said

Elias Long, setting down the milk-pail on {

The

he

the kitchen porch with a jerk. stoub

leasant-faced woman to whom spoke

I
paused in her doorway with her bare arms
{

wisted into her calico apron, and regard-
ed the offenders mildly.

They were strugeling through ~ne of the
numerous gaps in the broken deown fence
which separated Mr. Long’s garden fron
that of his neighbor, Alvin Talcott—a pro
cession of nine, clucking in a crooning way
and stepping high. They came on with |
l"lIll]Hh‘L’(l deliberation, ]mllhhl'_; among the

cirt-
and

cucumbers with a contemplative air, s

ing radishes after a dissatisfied survey,

settling down at last among the tomatoes
with a chorus of vietorious clucks.
It ain’t going to do, said Mr. Long,

ing a disturbed face 1 red

wip-
with his ol silk

handkerchief. Tain't going to stand it.

[t ain’t likely he’s thought of it, said his
wife tranquilly.

He think of

pesky croquet business, rejoined Mr.

that
[,un‘_{,

can’t nothing but
erkin g his head toward his neighbor’s yard

from which the sound of voices and the
click of mallets proceeded.

Oh, Mrs. Long
easy but her husband had

seized an old tin dipper from the

laws, Elias! began in
remonstrance;
porch
shelf and was making for the tomato patch,
as fast as his 60 years would permit. There
was a wild cackling and scattering as he
threw his dipper in the midst of the scat-
tering flock, pursued them unrelentingly
to the fartherest possible point, and leaned
exhaustingly against the sunken gate ofthe
dilapidated fence: It with
the weight of the many friendly chats held

across it since the long ago period of its

was sunken

erection; chats held at all times of day and
upon all subjects—politics, mowing-ma-
chines, fertilizers, sewing societies, crochet
patterns, raised cake recipes, ete.

Mr.

him.

Talcott’s eroquet ground was before
Mr. Talcott himself stood near, lean-
ing the weight of his small and wiry per-
his
cheerful round face shining with eagerness,
his whole attitude expressive of watchful
and profound absorption.

son on his mallet; his hat over one ear,

Mr. Long surveyed the scene with dis-

pleasure. He had originally, strongly
disapproved of Mr. Taleott’s croquet

He had not been sure that cro-
quet was not on a level with a ‘“keerd”
playing and gambling, and that a deacon

ground.

of a church and a member of town council
should countenance and encourage such
iniquity was a subject for grave reflection.

Frqom this— after frequent glimpses and
occasional considerations of the game, the
fence—he had softened to the opinion
that it was a waste of time and a pack of
foolishness; falling gradually into the
habit, despite his conviafféns, of observing
it regularly—graduating from the fence
to Mr. Talcott’s doorsteps, and thus ac-
quiring a tolerable knowledge of its bale-
ful methods. He had even been known
to manifest an interest in the game, to
tender advice in a crisis, to give his opin-
ions on a disputed point, to join in ap-
plause of a good strike.

But he had always considered his pres-
ence wag something of a reproof and re-
straint. Just now, as he stood frowning
down the long bewicketed ground, nothing
could convince him that he had ever re-
treated in the least fromhis primal attitude
of righteous disapproval.

Mr. Long shifted his position nearer.

You'll have to keep them hens of you’rn
to home, he said. They're spoiling my
garden just about as fast as they can
manage it.

Mr. Talcott’s smiling face hardened. It
was not the first time his neighbor had
mentioned the hens; though never hither-
to with so much decision.

I don’t.really know asits any of my con-
cern, he said you can’t expect for me to be
chwiing hens erlastingly.

I don’t know but what you better be
chasing hens than wasting time over this
here, responded his neighbor, surveying
the croquet ground with sternness on his
long-featured face.

Mr. Talcott’s small bn.ght eyes snapped.

= You hain’t no call, as I know[of to give
no oplmon whatsoever, heretorted. MR

(Conchudoed in our ﬂm)n

tomorrow, |

l of English

‘New Dress Goods.

Ulster Cloths,
Red, Flannels,
Grey Flannels,
White Flannels §
Shaker Flannels
{ Cotton Flannels,

Jacket and Skirts,
Mens Shirts & Drawers,

|

;

|

|

!

!

l Opera Flannels,
|

|

|

: Tnp Skirts.
|

JOEN HASLAN

| NOTICE.

'NEW GOODS,.

James R. Howie,

Practical Tailor.

I beg to inform my numerous Patrons that I
have just '[u ued out a very large and well <e-
lected stock of NEW SPRING CLOTHS, con-
sting of English, Scotch and Canadian Twe=d
Suitings, Light ard Dark Spring Overcoatings,
and all thv Latest designs and patterns in F lm,\
Trouserings, from which I am prepared to make
up in first class style, according to the latest
New York Spring and Summer Fashions and
guarantee to give entire satisfaction. PRICES

MODERATE.

Ready-made Clothing in Men’s, Youths and
Boys' Tweed, Diagonal and iMen’s All Wool
wnrl\mv' |m.nt~x

MEN'S FURNISHING DEPARTMENT,

My stock of Men’s Furnishing Goods cannot
be excelled. It consists of Hard and Soft Hats
and American make in all the
Novelties and Staple Styles for Spring Wear,
White and Regatta Shirts, Linen Colla.rs
Braces, Silk H.mril\erchlefs, Merino Under-
wear, Hosiery anda large and well- selected as-
sortment of Fancy Ties and Scarfs in all the
Latest Patterns of English and American de
signs. Rubber clothing a specxalty

JAMES R. OWIE
™ 190 QUEEN ST., F'TON.

Fredericton, June 12th.

PORNVITLRE

Is what we sell, alsoj

CROCKERY,
GLASSWARE,
SILVER-PLATED W ARE,

LANTERNS,

Mattresses, Woven Wire Mattressss

and Pillows.

frz"Come and examine our stock

whether yow buy or not.

LENOVT & SO
WEEKLY EMPIRE

Canada’s T.eading Paper.

THREE MONTHS FREE

THE EMPIRE, since its establishment has
met with unprecedented success, and already
stands in the proud position of Canada's Leading
Journal, but in order to place the WEEKLY
EDITION in the hands of every farmer in the
Dominion this fall, the publishers have deter-
termined to give the Weekly

Three Months Free

to every subscriber paying for one year in ad-
vance before 1st of January, 1889,

FIFTEEN MONTHS FOR $L

Now is the time to subscribe.

INTERNATIONAL
STEAMSHIP (0.

SUMMER

Arrangement

FOR BOSTON,

Via Eastportd: Portland

GREAT TH J)UGH ROUTE

Freflé'rzcton and St. John

T«
S O BT G
And all points South and West.

' (1()\{ MEN VIONDAY \rnn 30th,
J and nr notice, s e thls
]xn» W ,H t. John every MO VDAY,

EDI and K l.ll) \\> at8 a. m., fot

Portland xntlJ )3
will lea

yort,
rmnn

on.

| St. n]m ever
for J,u ston direc

ni
: Freight will not }n taken by
this trip.

L W (‘HIS}”')L‘»I, J.gcnt

DNLY $1.95.

You can get a suit of

ALLWOOL

tv‘

Underclothing

-FOR $1¢25,-

e

C.H. THOMAS & Go

224 QUEEN STREET.

Thos, W, St

has completed his stock of

FallWinter & Cloths

CONSISTING

OF

Melton, Knapp, Beaver, Pilot and
Worsted Overcoatings, English,
Scotch and Canadian Tweeds,
French and German
Suitings,

And he feels confident that he can get
up the cheapest and best fitting

OVERCOATS, REEFERS

and Suits of Clothes that can be had
in this city. In Ready-made Over-
coats, Reefers and Suits, he is selling

Overcoats from $5.00 up ;

Reefers from $4.00 up;

Suits of Clothes from $5.50 up ;
Pants and Vests at the same ratio ;
Knit Overshirts, 50 cents each.

Call and examine before purchas-
ing elsewhers,

g2 Hats, Caps and Gents’ Fur-
nishing Goods marked down to the
very lowest prices—No second price.
Inspection of stock respectfully
solicited,and will be cheerfully shown.

THOS. W. SMITH,

SILVERWARE AND CUTLERY.

Another instalment of Toronte
Silver Plate Co’s. goods just received.
Also a fine assortment of Pocket
Cutlery very cheap at

Address THE EMPIRE, Toronts,

J. G. McNALLY’S,




