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“It is of no use, Edith. We can
never be more to each other than we
are now. We are both penniless, and
in addition I am up to the collar bone
in debt.”

“But—but you love me?”’ she asked
timidly.

“Love! Bah! What is love? A non-
sensical caprice. Born today, dead
tomorrow. Perhaps I did love you
once, but—well, one can’t live on
sentiment. One day our feelings lead
us astray; next stern circumstance
compels us to he more philosophical.
We have both been wrong—you for
loving me, and I for being foolish
enough to encourage it. But, Edith,
our clandestine courtship must cease
from tonight. You are but the
governess, you know, while I—well,
society expects great things from me.
You must see how absurd a thought
marriage is for us.”

“Absurd!” she murmured, scarcely
realizing that such levity and cruelty
were possible from the man to whom
she had confided her trust some months
before.

“Yes, utterly absurd. Now, be
sensible. Look at the matter ina
reasonable light. I don’t want to
hurt your feelings, you know, but you
are aware that your position in my
uncle’s house would of itself ridicule
the idea of marriage between us. Of
course you will always have a friend
inme. I shall always be glad to
advise, and”’—

“Frank!” she interrupted.

“Don’t be hysterical, Edith. There’s
really no need for any fuss, you know.
You are poor. Soam I. But I have
a position to maintain. You haven’t.
Come, let us put an end to our foolish-
ness. There’s good George Markham,
the curate, you know. He’s head
over ears in love with vou, and—and
you wouldn’t have any difficulty with
him. He’d make a good husband, and
—and all that sort of thing.”

The poor, deluded girl hung her
head in silence. Her breast heaved
tumultuously as she endeavored to
suppress her emotion. She trembled
in every limb, and for a brief moment
tears stood in her fine blue eyes. But
Edith Malvern, the poor, friendless
little governess, had more philosophy
in her nature than the heartless man
walking by her side in his uncle’s
grounds gave her credit for.

This was a staggering blow to her.
To have her hopes dashed to the
ground and her heart stabbed with one
sudden, unexpected lunge was torture
in the extreme, but there was that
within her which enabled her to hold
feelings in check. Such words were
concentrated cruelly and bitterness,
but they had unlocked and opned a
capacity withing her heart which she
had previously been unaware existed
there. It was the power to feel ard
to be thanked for what she had escap-
ed from.
love and of marriage—the most sacred
passion and bond in the universe—
were 80 absolutely debased must be
worthless. To have been compelled
to call such a man “husband” would
have been to one of her nature more

fearful than this sudden shattering of

her hopes. Had she discovered his
hateful, true inwardness after she had
been irrevocably yoked to him her life
would have been prolonged
misery.

Calmly she withdrew her hand from
his arm. Her grief seemed suddenly
assuaged. She paused by his side,
and looking steadily into his face
said:

“It shall be as you wish. YesI
have been foolish. I am, as yon have
said, poor and of no account in the
world. I am parentless as well as
penniless, It—it would be—absurd
to think of marriage. Let us forget
the past—be as though we had never
met. Your words have forever oblit-
erated the past in my mind. I could
not, I would not, be your wife, though
all the world urged me to it, bnt your
debts, your position! How are you
going to extricate yourself from the
one and maintain the other?”

“How unsophisticated your are,
Edith!”

“But you do not surely intend to
make marriage your emancipator?”
she asked.

one

He smiled at her earnest,, pitying,
semi-credulous look and then re-
plied:

“Well, perhaps such a proposal

seems—a—peculiar to you; but, my
dear girl, look at things sensibly.
There’s Mary, for instance, my cousin.
She’s an heiress. 1 believe she—well,
thinks a deal about me. You must
have seen it, Edith. Now”—

“But, for pity’s sake, think of what
you are going to do. Do not deceive
and betray Miss Mary, Pause before
you attempt to win her love for such
sordid ends. Is it not enough that
you should chill one heaxt, without
deliberately breaking another? She
is of such a disposition that when she
discovered, as she undoubtedly would
some day, that you had more regard
for her wealth than for herself, it
would kill her. 1 entreat you, con-
sider. For myself I care not. I can
bear the revelation. But Mary-—no,
she shall not be thus deceived. Oh,
consider!”

* * * * * E3

There was a great deal of consider-
ation in Frank Vaughan’s nature.
He was full of it. But unfortunately
it was all for himself. He did con-
sider Mary truly, but not in the
manne«r enjoined by the feeling girl
he had deeeived. He considered his
cousin a heaven sent blessing. She
match. With plenty of
her right from her
] «eeas d mother and as heiress to her
accumulation,

was a good
m ey in own
she was
True, she was
that would not
She could follow the bend of

ath r's great
jret the wi‘e for him,
v +rifl

antter.,

«low, but then

A man whose opinions of

her inclinations, and with her money
he could do the same. On the whole,
Edith had taken things very calmly.
Ah, she was sensible! It would have
done no good to create any fuss, as he
told her. He had certainly expected
her to shed a tear, because he had
thought she had given her heart to
him. But then women’s hearts are
very flexible things. In fact, women
themselves are. Of course they don’t
feel things like men do. Those who
write so glibly about broken hearts
and things don’t understand the sex.
He did. Of course women may feel a
touch of disappointed pride when
their lover discards them, but plain—
oh, it’s impossible, ridiculous!

That was the cynical way in which
Frank Vaughan’s reasoning worked.
Not another thought of Edith. He
had got out of a very difficult and deli-
cate atfair somewhat easily. So far,
s0 good. No one was aware that there
had been anything between them. So
much the better. Edith was not the
one to proclaim their—flirtation—
from the housetops. And now? Well,
now for Mary, ot course.

Things seemed to go very smoothly
and pleasantly with Mary. Frank
found her even more susceptible than
he had imagined. Ah not much diffi-
culty here! How pleased she was with
his attentions! How she lingered over
the pleasant, artful phrases he whis-
pered to her day by day! How
impressionable she was! She would
be ripe for a proposal in no time.

And Edith! Poor girl, as the weeks
went by, she noticed the effeet this
man was producing in his cousin. If
love was not already full grown in
Mary, it was in embryo. What
should she do? She could not, know-
ing, as she did. the motive power at
work behind the man, stand idly by
and allow another woman’s heart to
be deceived. Mary and she had al-
ways been great friends, though she
was but the governess. She must
save her. It was her duty. Never-
theless, when Edith came to speak to
Mary on such a delicate matter, she
felt her task a difficulty one, but she
persisted in it. Nor did she confine
herself to a vague warning. That
might have been misconsirued. Edith
boldly related all that had passed
between herself and Frank and detail-
ed that final, cruél conversation word
for word, and Mary listened with pity.
She put her arms around Edith’s neck
and kissed her in gratitude and
sympathy. ¢

Mary was not one to say much, but
she thought a great deal. She knew
ere long her cousin Frank would again
be a suitor at the court of love--that
his petition would be presented to her,
in fact. And two days afterward the
action was set down for hearing. They
were alone in the grounds. Seated in
almost the same spot as Edith and he
had stood in when his chill words had
frozen her heart, Frank took Mary’s
hand in his. She trembled slightly,
but he, bending over her, told her of
his love and asked her to become his
wife. He was surprised, startled, at
her ansiver.

“Love!” she exclaimed, with a light
laugh. “What is love? A nonsensical
caprice. Born today, dead tomorrow.”

“But not such love as mine, Mary,”
said he. “Do you not love me?”’

“Love you! Well, perhaps I did
once, but—well, one can't live on
sentiment, you know. It is foolish of
you to love me, and I have been
foolish to encourage it. Besides you
know, Frank, you—you are only a
briefless barrister, penniless and in
debt, while I am an heiress, and society
expects great things from me.”

Surely he had a recollection of some
such words as these! Where had he
heard them? Where? Great heavens!
These are the very words he had utter-
ed to Edith. Then Mary must know
all. But his position was desperate.
She must marry him. Her money
must be his.

“But, Mary,” he continued, “say
that you love me. Say that you will
be my wife. Once married to you,
my darling, my life shall be”—

“Married!” she exclaimed. “Oh,
Frank, you must see how absurd the
thought of marriage between us is!
Now, do look at things sensibly, and
please, oh, please, don’t let us have
any fuss. No, no, Frank, whatever you
do, don’t be hysterical. You will
forgive me dismissing your suit, won’t
you? Of course you will always have
a friend in me. I shall always be
glad to advise”—

But the summing up and verdict of
this stern little judge were too much
for Fx;ank Vaughan. He could not
stay until the court was dismissed in
a more orthodox fashion. e was
beside himself almost. His case was
hopeless. His cousin was not one to
state a case for appeal. Her verdict
was final. ‘

A week later Edith Malvern over-
took Frank in the grounds. He seem-
ed moody and morose and turned
away his head as she approached.
Inwardly he breathed maledictions
against her,
brought this upon him. She had been
the vital witness whose evidence had
resulted in his being nonsuited. He
hated her and would not trust himself
to speak to her. She was unworthy
of any words from him. But Edith
approached and laid her hand upon
his arm. He turned a severe frown
upon her. 4

“Mr. Vaughan,” sghe said, “I—I
would like to speak to you. Can—_an
you give me a moment?”’

“No.”

“But, do you not remember, you
once said that you would always be
pleased to—to advise me? See, I
have had a letter from some lawyer
in Australia, and it appears I am not
without friends. My uncle, whom I
have never seen since I was a child,
has recently died in Melbourne, and I

—I am an heiress”—
“Eh, what’s that?”
sharply enough now.
“It appears he has left me a fortune
ol £60,000, and I''want you to advise
me what to do”— :

He turned

It was she who had
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“To do? Why, Edith, my darling,
my advise is to get. married at once,”
and he smiled such unutterable things
and held out his arms to take her to
his breast. But she avoided him.

“Oh,” said she, “I am so glad to
hear you say so. Your advice is so
near my own idea, Frank!”

“Of dourse, pet, you know 1 was
only in fun when I said those cruel
things, didn’t you? Yes, dearie, you
must be married at once.”

“Yes, that is just what George
thinks. I promised to be Mr. Mark-
ham’s wife last night, Frank, and he
says it would be better for us to be
married an once, so that he can take
me to Melbourne.”

Want of a sufficient supply of
asterisks and notes of exclamation
prevents us from chronicling Frank
Vaughan’s reply.
===
Coolgardie.

[Chambers Journal.]

It was at one time generally be-
lieved that the unexplored regions of
the vast Eastern Division of Western
Australia consisted merely of sandy
desert or arid plains, producing at
most scrub, and spinifex or ‘poison
plants.” In recent years, however, a
faith that the interior would prove
rich in various mineral resources be-
gan to dawn, and rose in proportion
as each report of a new ‘find’ was made
to the government. But only a few
ventured to cherish a hope that tracts
of fertile country were lying beyond
their ken, awaiting the advent of the
explorer whose verdict upon the nature
of the soil, or possibilities of obtaining
water, would result in settlement, and
prosperity, and civilization.

By the opening up of the country
surrounding Coolgardie—situated at a
distance of three hundred and sixty-
eight miles inland from Fremantle,
the port of Perth—it has been proved
that not only thousands of square
miles of auriferous country are con-
tained in these once despised ‘back
blocks,” but also large areas of rich
pasturage and forest-lands,

Very little is known in England of
the extent and importance of the five
great gold-fields already proclaimed
within the boundaries . of what it
was once the fashion to call the
‘Cinderella of the South,” but which is
now more generally spoken of us ‘The
Coming Colony.” This is, however,
less surprising than that similar ignor-
ance should exist in the sister colonies.
A few months ago a Sydney paper
published the following piece of infor-

mation: ‘Coolgardie is not a continu-
ation of the Murchison; Southern
Cross is. Coolgardie is four hundred

miles east-by-north from Perth, from
which you rail it to York only. It.is
about one hundred and fifty miles
from Esperance Bay.” This is a truly
astonishing blunder. On. the map
which lies before me, both Coolgardie
and Southern Cross are found within
the proclaimed limits of the Yilgarn
gold-field, which, roughly estimated,
covers an area of forty-six thousand
square miles, and is situated in the
Eastern Division; whereas the Murchi-
son, a totally distinct gold-field, is in
the Gascoyne, and lies to the north of
Yilgarn.

Little more than eighteen months
have elapsed since Bayley’s sensation-
al discovery of Gold and Coolgardie at-
tracted world-wide attention to the
hidden treasure of Western Australia.
Yet in this brief space of time, settle-
ment has been carried far into the
interior. Even within the last few
months, the hardships of the journey
to Coolgardie have been considerably
lessened, as the Yilgarn railway has
already been pusbed an as far as
Southern Cross, two hundred and fortye
four miles from Fremantle. This
town was the centre of the field until
the discovery of Bayley’s mine laid
the foundation of it’s rival’s future
supremacy. The remainder of the
journey may now be made by coach,
frequent camel trains and teams of
horses carry provisions of all kinds to
Coolgardie; but hundreds of the poor-
er seekers after fortune are obliged to
‘hump their swags’—as they would
themselves described carrying their
loads—and tramp along the track
through the bush.

After leaving Southern Cross, the
first camping-place is reached at a
distance of eight miles. Here a small
tank, made by Government labour, is
surrounded by a good fence, and be-
longs to the Warden and police.
These stations are called ‘soaks,’ or
‘rock-holes,’ if made —as they usually
are—in the vicinity of granite rocks.
Above the level plain of desert veget-
ation towers a peaked or round-backed
mass of granite. Some rise to the
héight of one hundred feet, and may
cover an area of many acres. Down
their bare, brown sides courses the in-
frequent rainfall, and is absorbed by
the soil at the base, which, as a rule,
is well grassed, and in its deeper places
probably contains a surface spring,
which constitutes ‘the soak.” Or, per-
haps there is a tank-line hollow in the
rock—sometimes several—and these
are the ‘rock holes.’

The next important stage is called
Yellowdine Rock, and is between nine-
tecn and twenty miles on the road to
Coolgardie. Around this spot there is
abundant evidence that much labour
was lost before the water was lured
from its hidden springs. Numerous
trial-shafts and hore-holes break the
ground. But preseverance was at
length rewarded, and a fair supply
was obtained. Several of the wells
are fenced round, to preserve the water
from pullution, and troughs construct-
ed for the use of .stock.

The track next leads through
country which is described as metam-
orphic. Having traversed this region,
the traveler is refreshed by the sight
of a placed lake; but, alas, a drought
of its deceptive waters means more
maddening thirst than before, for it is
salt. Then on forseven or eight miles,
through forests of morrell and salmon-
gum, to Morlining Rock. Here, be-

‘of the mining community.

neath the shade of lofty trees, abund-
ant grass can be obtained by the stock,
and the soil is particularly rich and
suited for agriculture.

About three miles further on, at
rock Karalee, a magnificent view of
the Koolyanobbing Hills, which lie
about thirty miles to the north-west-
by-north, is to be seen. The country
passed through in this last short stage
is said to be very good land, more or
I'ss sandy, and interspersed with
thickets. But in Australia the fact
that soil is sandy does not mean that
it is poor; when irrigated, it is highly
productive, as has been proved by the
returns from that already under culti-
vation in the settled districts.

The forest is again entered on leav-
ing Karalee; then for a short distance
the track leads across a sand-plain,
with occasional patches of rich-look-
ing soil, till Kooralyee is reached.
Starting from the latter place, the
worst part of the route begins. All
around, as far as the eye can reach,
stretches an arid and apparently sterile
plain. For miles and miles nothing
but the cruel spinifex or the ‘poison
plant’ grows, unless where an impene-
trable thicket breaks the monotony of
the view, looking like a desert island
in this shimmering bluey-white ocean
of desolation. Beside the track lie
the bones or the putrefying carcasses
of horses or sheep that had died from
eating the poison scrub; or of exhaust-
ion, from dragging their burdens
through the buining sand; or perished
for want of water. But once safely
arrived at Boorabbin Rock, beneath
the grateful shade of a clump of she-
aoak and salmon-gum, the weary
traveler and his jaded beasts may rest
and quench their thirst. A rather
sandy soil is observable in the next
five mjlos of country; then, for a
dozen miles or so, the track passes
through forests alternating with brief
intervals of sand-plain. In the wood-
ed parts the soil is exceedingly rich,
and grass is plentiful.

As Coolgardie is approached, the
country becomes more undulating;
and in the distance Mount Burgess
makes a bold and striking feature in
the landscape, isolated from the neigh-
bouring low hills. . A few miles to the
south lies the vigorous little town,
surrounded by a halo of tents. It is
situated thirty-one degrees east; the
climate is therefore temperate, though
very hot during the dry season. It has
been judiciously laid out, and promises
to be one of the prettiest island towns
in the colony. In the prinecipal street,
all is bustle and aectivity; teams ar-
riving from Southern Cross; camels
unloading or being driven out by
picturesque Afghans; diggers and
prospectors setting out for distant
‘rushes;’ black picconinnies rolling in
the dust, or playing with their faith-
kangaroo dogs—their dusky parents
lolling near with characteristic in-
dolence—and men of every nation
and colour under heaven combine to
give the scene a character all its
own.

There are good stores, numerous
thriving hotels; and a hospital has
lately been started in charge of two
trained nurses. The spiritual needs
of the Wesleyan services and the Sal-
vation Army meetings. As yet the
public buildings are not architectur-
ally imposing; the principal one is a
galvanized iron shed which does duty
for a post-office. When the bi-weekly
mail arrives, the two officials, with
aid of of an obliging trooper, vainly
endeavour to sort the letters and
newspapers quickly enough to satisfy
the crowd, all eager for news from
home. During the hot dry months,
Coolgardie has been almost cut off
rom the outside world. It was found
necessary to limit the traffic between
it and Southern Cross, owing to the
great scarcity in the ‘soaks’ and wells
along the road. Condensers have
been erected at various stations close
to the salt lakes, and the water re-
tailed by the gallon; by this means
the road can be kept open till the wet
season sets in.

Prospectors are energetically ex-
ploring the country in every direction
around Coolgardie, and from all si les
come glowing accounts of the quality
of the land, which, besides being
auriferous, is undoubtedly suitable
for agriculture and pastoral purposes.
To the eastward lie many thousands
of acres of undulating pasture-lands,
wooded like a park with morrell,
sandalwood, wild peach, zimlet-wood,
salmon-gum, and other valuable
timbers. The soil is a rich red loam,
which with cultivation should equal
the best wheat-growing district of
Victoria. So green and abundant is
the grass, that it has been described
as looking like an immense wheat-
field before the grain has formed.
Several kinds of grass are to be found:
the fine kangaroo variety; a species of
wild oats; and a coarse jointed grass,
all of which stock eat with relish, and
thrive, it is said.

A Water Supply Department has
been formed by the Western Austra-
lian Government, and measures are
being taken to obtain supplies of
artesian water as well as to construct
a system of reservoirs and dams on a
large scale. For the latter purpose
the soil is said to be well suited; and
during the rainy season - there is no
lack of surface-water. In many parts
of Australia this method of maintain-
ing a supply is considered more re-
liable than that of well-sinking or
boring.

It is evident that the natural con-
ditions are favorable for attracting a
permanent population of traders and
agriculturists, the produce of whose
industry should supply the demands
There is
undoubtedly a great future for refing
operations on this field, where, it may
be mentioned, Bayley’s Reward Claim
is by no means the only valuable
property. Leases have been taken up
for miles along the chain of hills.
Mr. Bayley’s discovery of Coolgardie
might serve as an apt illustration of
the ‘early-bird’ theory. While ona
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prospecting expedition in September
1892, he went one auspicions morning
to lock after his horse
fast. A gleaming object lying on th
gronnd caught his cye. It
nugget, weighing hali an
noon, he, and his mate, had picked up
twenty ounces of alluvial In a
couple of weeks they
two hundred ounces.
day afternoon that he struck the now
world-famed Reward Ciaim, and in a

before break

was o

ounce, By

wold.
had a store of

It was on Sun-

few hours they had picked off fitty
ounces. Next morning they pegzed
out their prospecting area. But

whilst profitably employed, they wers
unpleasantly surprised by the arrival
of three miners who had followed up
their tracks from Cross
The discoverers worked on during the
day at the cap of the reef, and by such
primitive methods as the ‘dolly-pot)’
or pestle and mortar, easily obtained
three hundred ounces of the precions
metal.
two hundred
circumstance which obliged
report their ‘find’ =sooner than they
would otherwise have, fearing that, if
they delayed, the thieves would do so
instead, and c¢laim the reward
the Government.

Southern

The unwelcome visitors stole
the }_Ll:ll‘. A

them to

ounces of

from

On condition that they would not
molest his mate during
Mr. Bayley agreed to
abouat their having robbed
set out on his long ride to

Cross. He took with

his absence,

say nothing
him, and
Southern
him . five bun-
which to convince the Warden that
his discovery was a genuine one. The
field was declared his
interview with the anthorities.

No one will that this
mineral wealth must prove a source ol
immense property to Western Austra-

open after

digpute

lia; but of mno less important
is the fact that the soil is rich
and  productive. The nltimate
and enduring developement of a

country must depend on the labour

tlers from those who compose the
majority of. a rush to the gold-fields.
Miners are usually
‘make their pile,” so that they may
return to the haunts of -civilization,
taking with them the riches they may

have amassed. That the conntry sur-

only eager to

permanent settlement is ol

tralians but. to Englishmen, to whom
it should open up a fiesh field for en
terprise and colonization.
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The Roses of China.

In no other part of the world Las
the cultivation of roses been
s0 nearly to perfection as in China.

brought

The rose gardens of the Emper r ol
the Flowery Kingdom are gorgeous in
the extreme. The
yearly from the oil of roses and rose
water is enormous, and a great addition
to the imperial coffers. Only

revenune obtained

i‘la'

nobility, high military officers, muan-
darins, ect., are allowed to have any of
the attar of roses in their dwellings.

Very severe punishment is meted
out to the ordinary ecitizen in whose
possession even a drop of the precious
essence is found. Originally, only two
kinds of roses were known in China,
the white and the red moss roses, and
the smallest they were thelgreater their
value. The leaves are greatly sought
after for amulets.
them great prizes and when a lenf is
Lobtained it is put in a little bag and
hung over the door to keep away the
evil spirits.

The poor consider

Roses, if one may judge from the
literature on the subjeet, played an

ages of antiquity. In the Imperial
library alone are to be found five hun-
dred manuscripts devoted exclusively

to them.
—— . — -
Carolina Rice.

This is boiled in salt water, drained
and left in the saucepan, which is cov-
ered with a cloth, to dry. Each grain
must stand alone, and there must e
no moisture about the rice.

Intercolonial Railway

On and after Monday the 1Ist Oetober, 1804,
the trains of this Railway will run daily ‘Sun-
day excepted) as follows:

WILL LEAVE SALISBURY.

Express for St. John (daily)............ .. 7.30
Express for Monecton, Campbellton and
I s i - s e s s S o . 9.51
e W Rt AR S SR 13.43
Expressfor St.John..........e....... i sas A
T T T SRS R SRt % ¢
Express for Moneton,Quebee, Montreal 19.02
Accommodation for St. John.. . ..... .....20.5)

All trains are run by Eastern Standard
Time.
D. POTTINGER,
Railway Office, General Manager
Monecton, N. B., 4th, October, 1891,

Salishury and Harvey
Railway Company.

o
257 Z

TIME TABLE NO. 31.

In effect Monday, Oct 15th, 189, Trains will
run daily (Sunday excepted) by Eastern Staind-
ard Time.

T R B S R et

1.00
Ioave AIbers. ........q0...... S s 115
R e AR S Wb ECs o H.50
e PRGSO PR &
Leave Salisbury.. ... T PR O YU 10.00
T BT N S LIS, T
A T R SRR GRS SR e T
ATHVO HARPVEY.....ciivv.e0 1335

Connections made with Morning Express
leaving St. John at 7 o’cloek for points East
and. North. and with Quebec Express for

ints West. This Tlme Table shows what

our trains are expected to arrive and depart
from the several stations, but it is not guaran-
teed nor does the Company hold itself respons-
ible for any delay resalting from failure to
make connections advertised.

A. SHERWOOD,

B ilSoro, Oct. 15th, 1o Mansger.
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Northrup’'s Studio,

' Main sircet near Post Office.
i—— e
P T

MONCTON

We keep i Wl mak y ord
Doors, =asl Window

Bracke nd M 1 ‘ W deseription,
Kiln
< PIee ¥ b ¢ ne. sheething,
i ; : " 1 1
Pla . id Turning dox ot Short
f

WO
! Al (‘hnureh v Wood

and Office Mitting

| Having rebuilt my Factor; d with
the latest improvod machinery, 1 am pre-
pared to fill ordes romptly and satisfae-
torily. Factory ana Offlce

| wy and furnish
|

E Westmoreland St., Moncton, N. B.

% PAUL. LEA, - Proprictor.
 CRANDATIL
i The Photographer,

;

262 Main Street, Moncton, N. B.,

‘ Over Bezanson’s Jewelry Store

' Good Work and Salisfaction Gunaranteed.

WHAT DO YOU SAY?

stoek of

, Call and sce my

WINTER COODS

,\l"!l',' Over (Coats Reelers: “:!,‘I]i‘

Boots, Ove¢

r Shoes.

‘|0~ Over =Shoes md Winter

COMFORTABLIS,
WHITE WOOL BLANKETS,

All at Lowest Cash

Prices by

,‘l“

e S,
—
P

AT
p-
T
[

-

W. E. DRYDEN,
FROST\QQYKNAOO D.

Agricnltural
tmpicments

Ploughs, Harrews,
tultivators, Howers,

Girenlars and GLafsrmaiion on Application.

ﬂ
o
e
o
p—
.
.

-

Y™y
s

The sub=ccibes i i
prices,
Mowing Machines, Rakes,
Harrows
Warchouse at Hillshoro’® neanr tiwe
Albert Jas, Boyl
will be given in nm
Albert on Taesd

. B. LIVINGS TONE.

thaenee,

C. E. ELLIOT,

Main Street, Moneton, N, B.

Rifle Shot, Guns, and Ammunition, Fishing
Rods, Fishing Tackle ol a flrst-
class lot of Flies and Lines, sclling cheaper
than anything in this line ever offered before
in the Provineo,
repairing.

all Kinds;

Gunsmithing and

A ny one wishin

general
anything in this

elsewhere,

it Al
CILit N AISO .- I SLOeCK |

' our l‘}'.h» in the n we  al 1 ,-‘P ’l"-"/' |
|
|
|
|
|

Steam Planine and  Nawing  Mill, |

VMiantles, Sideboards, Tables, scehiool Desks |

© & Machinery.
WAREHOUSE, HILLSBORG'.

mplements,

SPORTING GOODS!!

line had better give us acall before purchasing |

|
|

|
|

|
|

|

Hea EVI‘;'lll s lor /';:'[',.[ /,’/\ ot
"5';’[:;1 ﬁ.‘\"..‘ / ! ' \ i ,/"/,_/
Lithoorah MMounts, New j\',/'/,//‘ S
in large numbers. Our phclo work is
seconnd te none in the Provinee, we gunaran- |
tee first-cl vork in every department.
Am making a s ity of fnlardsed

voents., It |

y ‘ill" ,’"'I'_/v/;;{‘,\'. ‘

Dried Wa \ =g J P and |

GOAT ROBES.

|

|

|

tom |
. |

Ploughs, Cultivators, etc.
tation, |
< shopwhere atl information |

Wil 5[' H‘

i

!

|
{ -
!

Rakes, ete,, ete, |

. "n: hf(

/:}

A
- — :w r

J0B PRINTING!

Having on hand a
large  selection of
new and ornamental
type,weare prepared

to do 1n first-class

Chartotte Steeel. S John, N B. |

style, jobbing in the

wollowing lines:

CARDS,

Address, Business,
Visiting, Wedding

in Memoriam and —

Menu.

FORMS, :
Deed, Lease, Mort-
gage, Order; Re-
ceipt and Blank.

MISCELLANEOUS,

Circulars, Catalog-
ues, Letter Heads,
Note Heads, Bill

State-
Meeting

Heads,
ments,
Notices, Memo-
randa, Bills of Lad-
ing, | Indexe\é‘,
Schedules, Yearly
Returns, Pampk=
lets, Dodgers and
Posters. AR

Tinted Work A Specialty

sy s s e ALBERT STAR PUBLISHING COMPANY.



