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HILLSBOROUGH, N. B., WEDNESDAY, AUG. a 1804. 

SUGARS! 
435 BARRELS REFINED SUGARS 

———INCLUDING—— 

Ex. Standard Granulated. 

at 
White Tox. C, 
Yellow Ex. C, 

Powdered Paris Lumps, 

At Lowest Wholesale Prices. 

KF. P. REID & CO. 
MONCTOIN, NN. B. 

p 

James Crawford, 
297 Main St., Moncton, N. B. 

Dealer in Sewing Machines, Organs 

and Pianos, ete. Sole agent for the 

New Home Sewing Machine. On ac- 

cotint of not having any traveller on 

the road, I can sell lower and the pub- 

lie will receive the benefit. 

Washers and Wringers constantly on 

hand. 

Wringers repaired and new rollers 

supplied. 

Sewing Machine needles and findings 

= 2S sent by mail on recipt of order. 
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PROFESSIONAL. Yoh eds HOTELS. fogs 

C.A.PECK.0.C. | Beatty Housk 
Barrister & Attorney-at-Law, HILLSBORO’, N. B. 

Hopewell Hill, 
Albert Co... N. B. 

W. Alder Trueman, 
Barrister, Solictor, Notary. 
Judge of Probate and Referee in Equity 

for Albert County. 

Albert, Albert County, N.B. 

C. A. SEETVES, 
Barrister, etc., 

MONCTON, . 

Jos. Howe Dickson, 

Barrister and Notary Public. 

Rrra Cape, A. Co. 

A. W. Bray, 
Barrister, Solicitor, 

Notary Public, 

MONCTON. nN. B. 

F. A. McCULLY, LL. B,, 
Barrister, cte., 

MOINCTOIN. 
Money to Loan on Real Estate. 

Office Over Bank of Nova Seotia, Main Street. 

Bivie Gaim, LI. B Fr. J PERRI 

GRANT & SWEENEY, 
Barristers, Nolieiters, Nofaries, Efe. 

298 Main Street, Moueton and Melrose, N. B. 
P. O. Box 222. Telephone 191 

William B. Chandler. Clifford W. Robinson. 

CHANDLER & ROBINSON, 
Barristers, Attorneys, Etc. 
MONCTON, N. B. 

0.J. McCully, MA, M.D. 
Member of the Royal College 

of Surgeons, England. 

A specialty of disease of the Eye, Har 

and Throat. 

OFFICE: Corner of Main and Church sts., 

‘Moncton, N. B. 

E. C. RANDALL, M. D. 
Physician and Surgeon, 

Hillsboro’, N. B. 

John T. Lewis, M. D., C. M. 
Physician and Surgeon, 

(Graduate McGill University.) 

HITT.SBORO. 

DR. S. C. MURRAY, 
Physician and Surgeon, 

ira ear, IN. XS. 

Dr.C.W. Bradley, 
DENTIST. 

oer Main and Botsford sts., Moncton, 

Good Work, Satisfaction Guaranteed, 

Drs. Somers & ‘Doherty, 
DENTISTS 

Graduates of New York College of Den- 

tistry and University of Pennsylvania, 

OFFICE : 
Stone Block, Opposite Public Market, 

MONCTON, N. B. 
Satisfaction Guaranteed and Charges Reas- 

onable. 

Regular Dental Visits 
will be made to Albert County on dates given 

below. 

Albert, 9th, 10th, 11th, 12th, 

Hillsboro, 13th, 14th, 
of each month. 

of each month, 

m
s
m
 

J. T. WARD, MANAGER. 
A Free Coach Attends 

ait Trains. 

ATL. MA HOUSE. 

Located in a central and phd part of 

the beautiful sea-side village of 

ALMA,A.Co.N.B., 
& First Class Fare, Terms Reasonable. 

John Fletcher, - Proprietor. 

QUEEN HOTEL, 
109 to 113 Princess street, 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 
Terms, $1. 50 Per Day. 

F.E. LAW, MANAGER. 

HOTEL BRUNSWICK. 
Moncton, N. B. 

The Largest and Best Hotel 
in ‘the City. 

Accomodating 200 Guests, situated in the 
centre of spacious grounds and surrounded by 
elegant shade trees, making it specially 
desirous for Tourists in the summer season. 

Geo. M. McSweeney, Prop. 

HOTEL LE BLANC, 
Opposite Post Office, 

T. B. LeBLANC, Proprietor. 
GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS. 

TERMS REASONABLE, 

MONCTON, IN. - Be 

RUSSELL HOUSE, 
Cor. Main and Lutz street. 

MONCTON, IN. B. 
The above house has been fitted 

up for the accommodation of the 
Public. 

J. L. BRAY, Proprietor. 

Boarding House, 
166 Main Street, 

Moncton, NN. BB. 
Permanent and transient borders accomo- 

dated al moderate rates. 

Mrs. A. McKinnon. 

Queen Hotel, 
MONCTOIN, IN. B, 

P. A. Hebert, Manager. 

VENDOME HOTEL, 
Corner of Foundry and Main Streets, 

MONCTON, N. B. 

Old Established Hotel, well known to the 
travelling public. Barber Shop and Livery 
Stable in connection. 

LeBlanc & Co. 

GLOBE HOTEL, 
Albert, A. Co., N. B. 

WARREN W. JONES, 
Proprietor. 

Good accomodation for 
transient boarders. 
nection with Hotel. 

permanent and 
Sample rooms in con- 

— 

BARBER SHOP!! 
Nearly Opposite Hotel, Hillsboro’. 

Hair Cutting, Shampooing, Shaving, done 

in first-class style. 

Razors Honed and Sharpened. 

2 BB Mulligan, 
PRACTICAL BARBER 

To Purchase 

Haying Machinery, MacLauchfin Car- 

riages or Farming Utensils 
In general will do well to eall on 

ERNEST MOLLINS, 
Local Agent for 

VANMETER, ~ BUTCHER & (0. 

THE ALBERT STAR. 

WEDNESDAY, AUG. 1. 

Because the Rose Must Fade. 

Because the rose must fade, 

Shall T not love the rose ? 

Because the summer shade 

Passes winter blows. 

Shall I not rest me there 

In the cool air? 

Because the sunset sky 

L Makes music in my soul, 

Only to fall and die, 

Shall I not take the whole 

Of beauty that it gives 

While vet it lives? 

Because the sweet of youth 
Doh vanish all too soon, 

Shali I forget, forsooth, 

To learn i'~ lingering tune— 

My jo: ‘© memorize 

In those young eyes? 

If, like the sammer flower 

That blooms—a fragrant death— 

Keen music hath no power 

To live beyond its breath, 

Then of this flood of song. 

Let me drink long! 

Ah, yes, because the rose 

Fades, and the sunset skies 

Darken, and winter blows 

All bare, and music dies— 

Therefore, now is to me 

Eternity! 

A Ghastly 

Predicament. 
cries JPY min 

Norris. 

Colonel Byng had been for so many 

years a widower that he was to all in- 
tents and purposes a bachelor. At any 
rate he both lived and looked like one, 
dwelling in snug chambers near St. 
James’ street, mixing freely in congen- 

ial society, and presenting an aspect of 
juvenility which might have passed for 

what it resembled, but for the unfortun- 

ate and undeniable fact that he posess- 

ed a full-grown son of four or five and 

twenty. Ned Byngeto be sure, was not 

thrust forward too conspicuously in the 

circles which the colonel adorned. It 

so happened that they had not the 
same tastes, or the same friends; it suit- 

ed them best to live independently of 

one another, and just as certain ladies 
will keep their daughters in the school- 

room until concealment is no longer 

possible, so this sprightly and evergreen 

ex-hussar preferred to ignore as far as 

might be the existence of an industti- 

ous young barrister who bore his name, 

and with whom, for the rest, he was 

upon excellent terms. 

But it is notoriously difficult to WE 

upon good terms with a man who asks 

you for money; and Colonel Byng was 

as much pained as he was surprised 
when his son visited him one morning, 

for the j urpose of making that wholly 
inadmissable demand. Such a thing 

had never occurred before; the Colonel 

hastened to point out, kindly but firm- 
ly, that it must never occur again. 

“My dear Ned,” said he, “youn know 

what my circumstances are, I am very 

far from being a rich man, whereas you 

have the small fortune left to you by 

vour mother, which should be amply 

sufficient to meet all your requirements 

0 long as you remain unmarried. It 

has not hitherto been necessary for me 

to make you any allowance, and the 

| very last thing that would tempt me to 

do so—even if T could afford it—would 

be such a statement as you have just 

made. Help you to marry your first 

love indeed! As if you weren't going 

to have half a dozen, or maybe a dozen, 

loves before you settle down! Besides 
I never heard of the girl. For any- 

thing that I know to the contrary she 
may be as ugly as sin, and as poor as 

Lazarus, and as vulgar as—well, as a 

great many of them are in these days.” 
The quiet-looking young man, with 

the soft brown eyes, reddened with 

suppresacd indignation at the bare sug- 
gestion of such odious possibilities. 
To speak of Miss Blanche Atherton in 
the same breath with ugliness or vul- 

garity was, it appeared, an insult 

which nothing save complete ignorance 

could excuse. Nor, for the matter of 

that, was she poor, her mother being, 

on the contrary, very well off, indeed. 

Only Mrs. Atherton, as was not un- 

natural, had demurred to the scheme 
of marrying her daughter to a suitor 

who had but a few hundreds a year of 

his own, and whose professional pros- 
pects were as yet somewhat vague. 
Consequently, it had struck the ingeni- 
ous youth that his tather might be 
willing to give a little temporary aid. 

| In any case, he hoped that his father 
would call on Mrs. Atherton, who lived 

in Queen's Gate, and who had been 

prepared to receive Colonel Byng’s visit. 
“My dear fellow,” the Colonel rejoin- 

ed, blandly, “I should be grieved to 

disappoint a lady; but at the same 
time I don’t see what good my under- 

taking a pilgrimage to Qneen’s Gate 

would do to you or me or Mrs. Ather- 

ton, either. I can’t oblige you by im- 

poverishing myself; why the deuce 

should I call upon the woman.” 
“Only because she will ask you to 

dinner if you do,” the young man re- 

sponded with demure gravity, “and be- 
cause she as one of the best cooks in 

London. Also because she could allow 

Blanche. a ghousand a year, if she 

- choxe, without ever missing the money, 

and because she doesn’t know quite al! 

the people whom she would like to 
know. I think she might be willing 
to do a good deal for any one who, like 
vourself, could offer her introductions 
to Duchesses and Marchionesses and 

other grandees.” 

“That is a different matter,” said the 

Colonel, his features relaxing; “why 

didn’t you put things in that sensible 

way at first? A woman who posesses 

a really good cook and who can give 
away a thousand a year without miss- 
ing it has every claim upon my humble 

services, Of course, too, she ought, 

under the circumstances, to make suit- 
able provision for her daughter. I'll 
call upon her this afternoon, and see 

what I can do for you.” 

What the Colonel meant by this was 

that he would be the last man in the 

world to oppose an alliance between 

his son and and an adequately gilded 

young lady; what, on the other hand, 

{ Mrs. Atherton had meant when she 
had refrained from promptly sending 
Mr. Edward Byung to the right-about 

was that a son-in-law with aristocratic 

connections would suit her well enough, 

but that she was not disposed to pay a 

heavier price than it was worth for 
that luxury. Consequently, there was 

but a poor chance that the high con- 

tracting parties would he able to do 

business, and of this five minutes’ con- 

versation sufficed to convince them 

both. The conversation, however, was 

a perfectly amicable and agreeable one. 

Culonel Byng was pleasantly surprised 

in Mrs. Atherton, whom he 
be a handsome, well-preserved woman 

of the world, with blonde hair which 

looked natural and manners which 

were quite evidently so. 

found to 

“The long and the short of it is,” she 

remarked, with 2 good-humored Jaugh, 

“that I don’t intend to provide your 

son with an income, and that I don’t 

see why I should. So the match is off. 

I am sorry for Ned and Blanche; but 

really it isn’t my fault and I daresay it 

isn’t yours. Is there any reason why 

we should not remain friends?” 

“My dear lady, none whatsoever!” 

the Colonel hastened to respond. “For 

my own part, I can only say that I feel 

extremely grateful to Ned for having 

beer. the means of introducing me to 

so charming an acquaintance, and per- 

haps, if he makes his fortune at the 

Bar—as why shouldn’t he—he may yet 

be permitted to renew proposals which 
of course he bad no business to 

make now. But I quite agree with 
you that, in the meantime, the match 

must be off.” 

These two amiable and selfish per- 
sons thoroughly understood one anoth- 
er. Mrs. Atherton thought none the 

worse of Colonel Byng for declining to 
part with money which he naturally 

preferred to retain for his own use and 

behoof, while the Colonel asked noth- 

ing better than to maintain friendly 

relations with a lady whose hospitality 
he was soon privileged to eujoy 

who, as he reflected, must eventually 

bequeath her ample means to her only 

child. He did not mean to go to any 
personal expense in the matter; but he 

was very willing that Ned should be 
made happy and rich, and he foresaw 

that Mrs. Atherton would not remain 

obdurate forever. 

of his good nature he procured invita- 
tions for the widow and her daughter 
to the houses of certain relatives and 
friends of his where they might other- 

wise have found some difficulty in ef- 

fecting an entrance and he assured his 

son that the situation called for noth- 

ing more than the exercise of a little 

ordinary patience. 

Ned Byng, fortunately, was a very 

reasonable voung man. He had great 

confidence in his father's acuteness 

and knowledge of the world; he had the 
best of reason for believing that 

Blanche though nominally free, would 

prove faithful; he thought himself 
lucky in that he was still allowed to 

visit at Queen’s Gate as freely as of 
yore, and he saw with much satisfac- 

tion the rapidly ripening friendship 
between his elders. 

But if Ned acquiesced contentedly 
enough in a situation which might 

easily have been worse, if he deemed 
it most fortunate that the.gay Colonel 

should have taken such a fancy to the 

Athertons as to dine with them once 

or twice a week and escort them to the 

theatre or the opera afterwards, and if 

upon the strength of these foundations 

he constructed sundry air castles, there 

was somebody else who held different 

and less optimistic views. Blanche 
Atherton was little more than a child 

in years, and her experience had been 

of the slightest; vet because of her sex, 

she was in many respects older than 

her lover, and those innocent blue eyes 

of hers saw all manner of things which 

remained invisible to his masculine 

simplicity. She saw, for example, that 

her mother, had taked “to assuming a 

certain smiling, self-conseious air when 

Colonel Byng entered the room; she 

saw also that the Colonel was prone to 

seek occasions of conversing in an un- 

dertone with his hostess; and, as it was 

not very difficult to take that elderly 
gentleman’s measure, she guessed that 

his assiduous attentions were not 
prompted by wholly unselfish motives. 

As a matter of fact, Mrs. Atherton, 

who was by no means too old to marry 

again, possessed a comfortable fortune, 
whereas the Colonel was—or always 

said he was—distressingly poor. It 
was, therefore, quite upon the cards 

that Miss Blanche might be about to 

receive a step-father, in lieu of a hus- 

band, and if that was what she was 

about to receive, she could not feel 

that there was amy prospect of her be- 

ing made truly thankful for the boon. 

However, she did not coufide her sus- 
picions to Ned, knowing that he wonld 

only blurt them out clumsily, and 

very likely convert a probability into 
reality. All she did was to draw her 
mother’s attention incidentally to the 

facts that the Colonel dyed his hair 
and wore false teeth; and perhaps this 

was not very adroit of her. 

“That is the sort of silly thing that 

girls of your age always think it clever 
to say about a man who is in the 

prime of life,” Mrs. Atherton rejoined 
rather tartly. “I doubt very much 

whether Colonel Byng is more than a 

year or two older than I am; anybody 
can see that the color of his hair is 

and |' 

In the plentitude | 

— rt ———— 

certain that his 

as sound as my own.” 

| natural, and T am 

teeth are 

“They waggle when he laughs, any- 

how,” Blanche declared obstinately. 

| “Very well, my dear,” said Mrs. 

Atherton, who was seldom out of tem- 
per for more than a minute at a time, 

“keep your opinion and allow me keep 

After all it makes no difference 

to me whether Colonel Byng is young 

mine. 

or old.” 

deal of differ 

ence to her, and she had to confess as 

But it makes a good 

much when the time came for her to 

make another and more momentons 

confession. For the latter Blanche. 

as has been said, was not altogher uu- 

prepared; bunt Ned Byng was shocked 
to hear that his father contemplated a 

second matrimonial alliance, and hon- 

estly compelled him to say how su- 

premely ridiculons he thought it of the 

old man. This was unfortunate, fo 

the €olonel did not like to be called 

either ridiculous*w old, and what was 

was that 

who had endeavored to speak 

the 

felt under ino sort of obligation 

with for- 

Aw 

even more unfortunate, 

Blanche, 

dutifully 

mother. 

to treat her step-father-elect, 

bearance. On the contrary, she 

fit to digplay the feeling of contempt 
with which she regarded him in so un- 

mistakable a manner that he soun con- 

ceived a hasty dislike for her, and re- 

solved that she should be taught to be- 

have herself better as soon as he should 

have obtained some semblance of legi- 

timated authority over her. 

Thus it came to pass that, 

the wedding of Colonel Byng and Mrs. 

Atherton was appointed to take place 

on the approaching Tuesday inWhitsun 

week, no date was fixed for the mar- 

riage of their respective children—an 

arrangement which might very well 
have been brought about had their re- 

spective children exercised a little 

skillful diplomacy. 

“My good fellow,” the colonel said 

brusquely to his son, “you are kind 
enough to tell me that I make myself 

ridiculous by marrying a lady who is 

scarcely middle-aged, who is undeni- 

ably handsome and who has a matter 

of £100,000 of her own. I am unable 
to see why that is ridiculous; but I 

perfectly understand that you might 

render me =0 if yon were to espouse 

her daughter simultaneously. More- 

over, she isn’t at all a nice girl; I have 

changed my opinion, about her. 

Therefore, if you think that her and I 

are going to deprive ourselves of a 

part bf our income for the sake of mak- 

ing a match of which we both disap- 

prove, I must tell you with regret that 

upon subject to her 

although 

you are falling into a very great 

error.” 

These very ungenerous sentiments 

Mrs. Atherton, who had 

fallen completely under the sway of 

her mature who frankly 

"confessed to Blanche that she did not 

to disobey him. “Of 

"she remarked, “my money is 

my own to do what [ like with; but I 

must be extent to his 

wishes, and alter all; dear, you might 

echoed by 

adorer, and 

sce her way 

course,’ 

guided to some 

do a great deal better for yourself than 

you would by marrying a. struggling 

barrister. Ned is all very well in his 

way, but he doesn’t care about going 

into society, and he isn’t halt as dis- 

tinguishedas his father in any respect.” 
“I have never yet been able to 

cover in what his father’s 

observed Blanche, 

dis- 

distinction 

consists, rather im- 

pudently; “ you can’t walk down Picea- 

dilly without meeting a dozen padded 

and made-up old men, just like him.” 

”» 

“He is neither padded nor made-up 

nor old—and you are extremely imper- 

tinment, Blanche,” returned Mrs. 

Atherton, with pardonable accrbity. 

Well, there was no use in being im- 

pertinment, nor was there apparently 

any available cure for infatuation: 

Miss Atherton relieved her feelings 

from time to time by addressing cut- 

ting little speeches to the colonel; but 

that was scarcely the way to ingratiate 

herself with him, and she could not 

but acknowledge ruefully that he was 

master of the situation. The know- 

ledge that he was so enabled him to 
keep his temper with this rude young 

woman. He could well afford to bide 

his time, and .it was in a mood of casy 

serenity that he was dinning at his 

club on Whit-Sunday evening, when 

one of those vexations little mishaps 

occurred to him which play so dispro- 

portionately large a part in the his- 

tories of nations and individuals. 

Alas! it was only too true that Colo- 

nel Byng’s beautiful teeth were not his 
own, save by right of purchase, and he 

ought. never to have ordered hard bis- 
cuit with his cheese. It became neces- 
sary to leave the club precipitately,and, 
on reaching home he found, to his dis- 
may, that something had gone very 
seriously wrong with the elaborate piece 
of mechanism which had worked so 
admirably for a number of years. Now: 
this was really a grave matter. He 
was to be married in the presence of a 
large circle of friends on the next day 
but one; it was, therefore, absolutely 
essential that the requisite repairs 
shod Rr be executed within twenty-four 
hours—aud the morrow was Whit Mon- 
day! Do dentists abstain from business 
on bank holiday<’ - This was the 
question which presented itself again 
and again to the anxious Colonel's 
mind during a night of broken rest, 
and he could only reply that it was ex- 

tremely ie and plebeian of them 
if they did. 

But perhaps dentists, like a good 
many other people, are willing to incur 

the stigma of vulgarity if, by doing so, 
they can obtain temporary release 
from the daily treadmill. At any rate 
‘poor Colonel Byng incurred disappoint- 
ment after disappointment as he drove 
wildly through the deserted streets on 

| that pitilessly sunny day, aud never 

before or sinca can the inter- 

ference of Sir John Lubbock have been 

anathematised with more heartfelt 

Not ouly was the Colonel’s 
own particular dentist out of town, but 

another dentist, equal or inferior 
to that unfeeling absentee, could be 

run to the earth. What in the world 

To walk up toothless 

to the altar and mumble out inaudible 

rexponses from between a 

fussy 

earnestness, 

never 

was to be done? 

contiguous 

nose del chin was manifestly impos- 

sible: to postpone the ceremony would 

he almost equally so; the distracted 

bridegroom, with a court guide at his 

hand and shivers of apprehension 
running up his spine, could but pre- 

severe in what appeared to be a hope- 

less quest, and no words can express 

the relief with which learnt, 

reaching an address in South Kensing- 

ton, that Mr. Wainwright surgeon- 

dentist, had just come in. 

he on 

The residence of Mr. Wainwright, 

surgeon-dentiat was sitnated ona fourth 

floor flat in one of these hugh blocks 

whieh have been added 

of Tate vears to the other architectural 

of London. At any other time 

the Colonel might have deen disposed 

to look askance at an operator who 

dwelt so far outside the recognized pro- 
fessional radius, but in his present 

strait hie could not afford to be par- 

ticuiar he bounded out of the lift into 

the consnlation-room and stated his 

errand with agitated haste. “I've 

smashed my teeth. Here they are— 

jist look at them. I want to have 

them mended at once, please—at once, 

mind! It’s most im} ortant—indispen- 

in fact. that I <hould be able to 

wear them to-morrow.” 

The jolly looking, red-bearded little 
man who was thus 

of “mansions” 

charm 

sabe, 

imperatively  ad- 

dressed opened the case which had 

been thrust into his hand, made a 

brief examination of its cont:nts and 

whistled. “Hullo! hullo!” said he, 

“this is a bad job! Very sorry, Colonel 
Thing, but the truth is that your teeth 

are past mending. Worn 'em too long 
I should say. Nothing for it but to 

make a new set.” 

“My name is Byng, and you can 

make me a set and be—and I'll thank 

you to do so,” returned to Colonel 

irascibly. It isn’t a question of money; 

charge what you like, so long as you 

undertake that the teeth shall be in 

my head to-morrow morning. 

“Bless the man, you are in a hurry! 

And on Bank Holiday toe, of all days 

in the year! Do you know the amount 

of labor that is involved in construct- 

ing an entire set of teeth?” 

No, I do not; and I don’t care. Is it 

or is it not impossible to execute this 

order? That's what I want to know. 

“Well, I won't say it's impossible. 
Only I shall have to sit up all night to 

do it, you know, and—" 

“Then, my dear sir, sit up all nizht. 

I have told you already that it isn’t a 

question of money. Name yvourown 

terms.” 

Mr. Wainwright. a slow smile spread- 
ing itself over his rubicund counten- | 
ance, named his terms, which were | 

certainly somewhat startling. But 
necessity has no law, and the defrayal 

i this exoritant j erson’s bill would 

trifling sacrifice. as compared 

with the possible wealthy 

bridle. Two minutes later the patient 

was reposting in the operating chair, 

with his feet off the ground and his 

head tilted back at an uncomfortable 

angle, while Mr. Wainwright, standing 

over him, 

he Ad 

loss of a 

was apparently pecring 

down into the recesses of his inward 

econuiny. 

“Open your jaws a bit wider,” said 

the latter; “Dll just take a cast of your 

mouth as soon as I can get, the compo- 

H’'mi—older man than 1 

the look o 

Dont fidget about that, or 

Iu 

arms, i. you don’t mind; 

you quiet.” 

Colonel Byng minded very much in- 

deed, and began to say that he did; 

but before the words were out of his 

lips « "road leather strap lad 

deflly passed round each ol his 

and fastened behind the chair; so that 

if Mr. Wainwright had wished to cut 

his throat, no effectual resistance 

could have been offered to that method 

of treatment. 

“Now, now! 

sition ready. 

should have thought by 

you. we 

shall never get on. secure your 

that'll keep 

been 

ArNs 

don’t excite yourself)” 

the dentist said soothingly, in reply 

to the angrye expostulations of his 

patient. “I saw you were excitable, 

and that's why I trussed you up; it’s 

a thing I often have to do. Can't do 

my work satisfactorily with people 

who wiggle and jump—makes me quite 

jumpy myself to look at them. Speci- 
ally in hot weather, like this. Thirsty 

weather, ain’t it, Colonel? I'm going 

into the next room for half a second 

to have a dr—h'm!—to see whether 

that composition stuff’ is ready yet. 

Just say a hymn to yourself, or some- 

thing of that kind, to calm your nerves 

while I'm away. With you presently.” 

There could no longer be any doubt 

about it; this wretched man had al- 

ready been keeping Bank holiday and 

his offensive familiarity was only too 
easily to be accounted for. The Colo- 

nel’s first impulse was to use powerful 
language; his second, and wiser one 

was to hold his peace. at the 

mercy of a drunkard is not pleasant; 

but to be at the mercy of an exasper- 

ated drunkard is considerably less so. 

The victim, therefore, decided to post- 

pone retaliating steps until he should 

be in a position of greater freedom 
and less responsibility, hoping mean- 
while for the best. 

Presently Mr. Wainwright reappear- 

ed. He advanced with laboriously 

steady steps and brought an unmistak- 

able smell of brandy into the room 

with him, but he could not be called 

To be 

(Continued on Fourth Page.) 
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Molasses and Sugar. 
Landing Ex S. S. Duart ( tastle—100 Puns. Choice Bar- 

hadoes Molasses. In Store—150 Bbls. Yellow C 

100 Bbls. Granulated Sugar. Write or Wire 

us for (quotations. 

Dunlap & Company, 

Wooland Tweeds,etc. 
The Subscriber wishes to exchangea fine 

selection of Yarmouth & Moncton 
Tweeds, Flannels Yarns 

for wool. 

JOHN L. PECK. 

The Spring Opening << 
>of Millinery, etc. 

~~ Mrs. A. E. Keith’s 
store is announced. A variety of 

Hats, Bonnets, Flowers, 

Feathers, Ribbons, Laces, 

Veilings, Dress Trimmings, 
Ties, Gloves, Belts, etc., 

will be sold at prices to suit the times. 

JOHN C. LAUDER, 
Manufacturer of— 

Carriages, Buggies, Sleighs, 

Pungs, Carts, etc. 

Painting and Repairing Promptly Attended to. 

UNDERTAKING 
«_ and all its branches a specialty. » 

M. McL.EOD, 
CUSTOM TAIT.OR. 

Dealer in Foreign & Domestic Tweeds, Diagonals, 

~~ Worsteds, Meltons, Overcoatings, etc. 
Perfect Fit Guaranteed. A Call Solicited. 

Main Street, Moncton, N. B. 

Will be at Hillsboro’ on the 18th inst. 

Just Received 
—— Another Car—— 

GENUINE MACLAUGHLIN CARRIAGES. 
1 Car Bell Buckeye 
1 Car Maxwell = 
1-2 Car 7 One Horse ~ 
1-2 Car ra Rakes 

Turnip Seed Drills, Spray Pumps, etc. 

VAN METER, BUTCHER & (0. 
MONCTON, N. B. 

DRY GOODS = CLOTHIN 
I Invite, Inspection of my well Selected 

Stock of Dry Goods and Clothing. 
Tailoring Done by 

Experienced - - Workmen 
In First-Class Style. 

WW. H. DUFFY .% 
JUST RECEIVED! 
A full line of Victoria 

LIQUID PAINTS 
and 

Blephant White Lead. 

Plain and Barbed Wire Fencing 
AT LOWEST PRICES. 

JORDAN STEEVES. 

H. G. MARR, 
Importer of Fine=—— 

French, English and American Millinery, 
BARE FSATLE AND RETATL. 

Good Goods and Low Prices has enabled us to build up 

the largest Millinery trade in the Lower Provinces. 

Sugar, 

“
 

M owers 

We will pay Express Charges on all Orders. 
see us when in Town. 

Henry G. Marr, 
MONCTON, N. B. 

Call and 


