
b a CE SURE SEE 

4 iterate, 

THE DOUGLAS HEIR. 
CHAPTER XVIIL 

JEALOUSY, 

Mrs, Coolidge and her daughter had 
only been some ten minutes on their way 

when the latter discovered that she had 
forgotten her pocket-book and memoran- 

dum, consequently they had to return for 

thew. 
Isabel had entered the house, intend- 

ing to run up stairs and back again, but 
hearing low voices in the library, she stop- 

ped to listen a moment, wondering who 

was within; then, with flashing eyes and 
scarlet cheeks, she stepped to the [door 
and beckoned to her mother to come in. 

Mrs. Coolidge quickly obeyed the sum- 
mons, and as soon as she learned who were 

the inmates of the library, she threw open 

the door, and just in season to behold the 

scene described in the last chapter. 
~ With a feeling of utter dismay Brownie 

‘disengaged herself from Wilbur Coolidge’s 
embrace, and started to leave the room. 

But the two women barred the way, 
and would not let her pass; whilo Mrs. 
Coolidge demanded, in stern tones: 

“Pray what is the meaning of this af 
fecting scene 77” Wilbur colored deeply, 

but braced himself for battle. * Mother 

—Isabel—let Miss Douglas pass!” he 
commanded in a voice as stern as Mrs. 
Coolidge’s own. 

© They IR wn m that mood 
and moving aside, Brownie passed out, 
and sped swiftly to her own room. 

“ Now | will acswer your questions, if 

you have any to ask,” the young man said 

folding his arms, and regarding them with 

a gloomy brow. 
“1 should like to know how that de- 

signing hussy succeeded in entrapping 
you into making such a fool of yourself 7’ 

said Isabel, furiously. 

“ Really, Isabel, you are acquiring an 

elegance of speech at which I am sur- 
prised I" retorted her brother, sarcastic- 

ally. 

« Wilbur, hush! Isabel, keep quiet!” 

said Mrs. Coolidge, authoritatively. Then, 

turning to her son, she continued : 
“] am astonished, my son, at what I 

have just witnessed. That girl will ruin 
the peace of this family yet.” 

“She has ruined it already, as far as 1 

am concerned,” he replied moodily ; then 
added : 

¢ But, mother, Miss Douglas is in no 
way acconntable for what you saw. | 
alone am to blame. [I had just asked her 
to be my wife—"’ 

“ What!” exclaimed both 
aghast. 
“Yes; I began to love that beautiful 

girl the first moment I saw her. Further 
intercourse has only served to deepen and 
strengthen that sentiment, and to-day I 
resolved to ask her to be my wife, that I 
might shield and protect her from further 
“insult and abuse on your part.”’ 

“Indeed!” said his mother, growing 
white with anger. 

“ When is the wedding to take place 
between you and this lovely beggar?” 
sneered Isabel, 
“| warn you not to try me too far, 
either of you!" Wilbur replied, with a 
dangerous gleam in his eye ; thenadded : 
“You did not permit me to finish my 

statement. However, I have only to tell 
you that Miss Douglas has refused me.” 

His mother heaved a sigh of intense re- 
lief, and murmured : 

“ What an escape!’ 
While Isabel retorted : 
“Showed her good sense for once ! She 

probably knew she would not be received 
into a respectable family after what occur- 
red yesterday, You always were a fool 
when there was a pretty face around.” 
“Thank you! But be it known to you 

both, that if she had chosen, 1 should 

women 

bave !made Miss Douglas Mrs. Wilbur 
Coolidge just as soon as the jlaw would 
have allowed,” was the stern reply. 

“ Now, 1f you please.” he added, address- 
ing his mother, “1 would like you to 
og & recommendation for Miss Doug: 
as. 
“A recommendation for what—truth 

and honesty ?"’ she sneered. 
“For her thorough education and su- 

perior accomplishments, and her effi. 
ciency and success as a governess,”’ he re- 
torted, firmly. 
“I shall do no such thing!” was the 

indignant reply- 
“Then, mother, mark my words, if Miss 

Douglas goes away from here without a 
recommendation from you, as a good gov- 
erness, a refined and cultivated lady, I 
leave this house also to-day, and utterly 
refuse to accompany you farther on your 
tour. It is not enough,” he continued, 
excitedly, “ that you abuse and 1nsult her 
prowling about among her possessions, 
aud appropriating them, without driving 
her forth from your home with no means 
of providing for herself in the future ?”’ 

* Ot course those jewels do not belong 
to joer, Wilbur—why will you persist in 
such nonsense? 1 honestly believe the 
girl is a thief!” said Mrs. Coolidge, im- 
patiently. 
“But just suppose the future proves 

they are her property, who, then, will be 
the thief ?”” he demanded. hotly. 
“Why, if she can prove it to me satis- 

factorily, then I shall have to yield them 
up to her, of course,” replied Mrs. Cool. 
idge, flushing, and not relishing this side 
of the question. 
“Will you give her the recommend. 

ation ?”’ 
“[ suppose I shall have to, in order to 

keep you with us.” 
She dreaded nothing so much as bis 

roaming off by himself, 
“Then make it out at once—and a 

good-one let it be, too; tor Miss Douglas 
leaves to.day.”’ 
“Does she deed? 1 have not dis- 

missed her yet, I believe,” sneered the 
irate woman. Bat she sat down to the 
table and began to write. 
“That will not be necessary, since she 

has already decided to go.” 
“ Thank you,” he said, as she handed 

him what she bad written, and he ran his 
quick eye over it. “ That will do nicely. 
Now, if you will give me what you owe 
her, I will hand both to her at the same 
time ”’ 
She saw (hat her son was in no mood to 

be trifled with, and did as he requested, 
although inwardly resolving to be equal 
with the despised governess, if ever the 
opportunity should ofter. 

Wilbur took both paper and money, 
and left the room. [le went directly to 
Brownie’s door, and tapped. She opened 
it, and he saw that she had been weeping 
The sight filled him with self-reproach. 
“Forgive me,’ he said, regretfully, ¢ for 

having added to your unhappiness by my 
selfishness. I would have given my right 
arm rather than that this should have 
happened. But,” he added, after a mo- 
ment's pause, * 1 did not come here to 
say this; I came to bring you these, that 
you might be saved any further unpleas. 
antness,” and he handed her the money 
and paper. 
“Thank you,” she said, touched by his 

kindness. 
She opened the paper, and read Mrs, 

Coolidge's recommendation. It was ali 
that she could ask, or even desire. She 
counted the mouey, and found that there 
were five pounds more than were actually 
due her. A painful flash overspread her 
lovely face, as she separated them from 
the rest of the money; then folding it 
within the recommendation, she passed 
it back to Wilbur, saying briefly, but 
proudly : 

“J cannot make use of these.” 
“1 understand you,” he said, humbly, 

“and | cannot blame you; but I thought 
in this strange city you would need some- 
thing of the kind.” 

“[ do need it—indeed, I do not know 
how [ am to get along without something 
of the kind ;"’ but, after what has occur- 
red, I eould not use that,” Brownie said, | 
with a weary sigh, 
He bowed, but did not press her to 

take it; then, after a mmoment’s thought, 
he asked : 
m= Miss Douglas, would you make use of 
one signed by my father?” 

“ Yes, and be very thankful for it,”” she | 
replied, her eye brightening. 

» You shall have it; I will make it my 

first business to obtain a good recommen- 
dation for you as soon as he returns, and | 
send it to you.” 
“Thank you: you are very kind,” and 
tear sprang to her eye at his thought- 

ulness, 
“When do you go?" he asked, as he 

was about turning away. | 
‘“ As soon as | can pack my trunks and | 

send for a cab.” 
“Can I help you in any way ?"”’ 
“If you will order the cab for me, it 

will save me a little trouble,” she answer- 
ed, smiling wearily. 
“Anything that | can do will be a pleas- 

ure,” he replied, though an expression of 
anguish swept over his handsome face as 
he bowed and left her. 

In two hours she was ready, her trunks 
strapped and in the lower hall waiting 
for the cab. 
With a nearly breaking heart, Brownie 

sought Viola and Alma to bid them fare- 
well. 
They were deeply distressed at the 

thought of parting with her, and protested 
loudly against it. She had won their 
hearts completely during her short stay 
with them, and felt that with right and 
careful training they would make noble 
women ; but her work there was over, 
and she could only breathe a prayer that 
her successor might be conscientious and 
wise in her dealings with them. 
Mrs. Coolidge and Isabel ignored her 

departure entirely, and did not show 
themselves, much to Brownie’s relief. 
As Wilbur, with clouded brow, and 

white, compressed lips, assisted her into 
the cab, he asked : 
“Where to, Miss Douglas?" 
“To the * Washington’ for the present 

It is a good hotel, and has a familiar 
sound which seems quite home-like,” she 
answered, trying to smile, but he saw 
that ker lips quivered. 
She felt inexpressibly desolate and for- 

lorn. 
“Then if | address a note to you there 

within a few days or a week, you will get 
it,”" he said. 

wedi: 1 
“ May I call 2” 
“No, Mr. Coolidge, I prefer you should 

not ; It would be wiser not to do so at 
present,” Brownie answered, gently, but 
firmly. 
She knew 1f she gave him permission, 

it might lead him to hope, and, besides, 
it might cause her further trouble if his 
mother and sister should discover that he 
was visiting her. 
He colored, wrung her hand, and shut 

the door; then giving her direction to 
the driver, she was whirled away. 
Wilbur returned to the house very sore 

at heart. Life seemed to him very dark 
Just then ; its brightness had all vanished 
with Brownie. 
He went back to the library. 

was there. 
He passed on up stairs to his mother’s 

rooms, and found both her and Isabel 
within. 
They had been watching his leave-tak- 

ing of the despised governess, and now 
turned upon him, with faces of scorn, 

“ Now that your inamorata has depart 
ed, I hope you will show some common 
sense, Wilbur,” his mother said, sharply. 
He took no notice of the remark, but 

banded her the recommendation, with 
the money inclosed, in silence. 
What does this mean? Ah, she would 

take only what was due her, and you did 
not give her the recommendation, after 
all,” she said, in tones of satisfaction as 
her quick eye ran over it. 
“1 did not give it to her ?"’ cried her 

son angrily. Of course I gave it to her; 
but the poor insulted girl refused to ob- 
tain another situation upon your recom- 
mendation.” 
“The upstart. I'd like to box har ears 

soundly for putting on such airs!” ex- 
claimed Isabel, spitefully. 

“ Upstart indeed! I'll warrant that 
there is better blood now in her veins 
than ever flowed in ours, She has been 
born and bred a lady, which is more than 
[ can say of you. There is some mystery 
about her, I admit; but, mark my words, 
the time will come when both of you will 
be glad to cultivate her acquaintance, and 
when you will rue the day that you, led 
on by your curiosity and covetousness, 
ever meddled with her treasures, and 
drove her from your house by your abuse. 
Wilbur Coolidge spoke indignantly and 

at random, but in after months he re 
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the truth of his prophecy. 
Before he had concluded there came u 

rap upon the door. 
Isabel opened it. 

salver, upon which a lay a card. 
“ A gentleman to see Miss Douglas,’ he 

said, bowing respectfully. 
“A gentleman to see Miss Douglas!” 

repeated Mrs Coolidge, contemptuously, 
while Isabel pounced upon the card and 
read the name, ‘“ Adrian Dredmond.” 

scarlet flood. 
“There is some mistake here,’ she said 

sharply, to her servant, 
Then turing to her mother, she added : 
“ Mamma, it is Lord Dredmond.” 

title ever since she had learned that he 
was the grandson of an ear), although Wil- 
bur had repeatedly told her that he did 
not care to have it used until he came 
into his property. He was very modest 
about it. 
“Of course, there is a mistake,” re- 

turned Mrs. Coolidge. “ You had better 
pay more attention. The gentleman 
doubtiess wishes to see Miss Isabel,” she 
said, severely, to the servant. 
The gentleman inquired for Miss Doug- 

las,”’ he persisted. 
“Well, did you tell him that she had 

gone 7” 
“Gone! [ did not know that Miss 

Douglas was out,” the man replied, in 
surprise 
He bad been engaged in another part 

of the house when Brownie departed. 
“ Isabel, you must go down and receive 

him yourself. Find out, if you can what 
he wants of her, and make yourself as 
agreeable as possible to him,’ Mrs, Cool- 
idge remarked, running her eye critically 
over her daughter, to see that everything 
was all right. 

“It is time that minx was out of the 
way ; she seems to have a strange faculty 
for bewitching the gentlemen, without 
appearing to do so,”” mnttered Isabel, as 
she swept from the room, smoothing out 
her distorted face, and followed by her 
brother's contemptuous glances. 
Fhoncan himself soon after arose and 

eft, 
A jealous feeling was beginning to 

creep into his own heart, and he wondered 
what Adrian Dredmond could want of 
Brownie Douglas. 

CHAPTER XIX, 

AN UNSUCCESSFUL SEARCH. 

When Isabel entered the drawing-room, 
Mr. Dredmond arose to salute her: but 
an expression of disappointment swept 
over bis line face, when he saw Miss Cool- 
idge instead of Miss Douglas. 

Isabel approached him, holding out her 
white hand, and saying, cordially : 

* This is a pleasure, truly, my lord.” 
Ile flushed at the title. 
You mistake, Miss Coolidge,” he said, 

smiling, as he shook hands with her. ¢] 
am not my lord, or at least, I should say. 
that I prefer not to answer to that title 
at present. While my grandfather lives 
I prefer to be only plain Mr. Dredmond ”’ 
“The title suits you, nevertheless,’ she 

answered, sweeping him an admiring 
glance, and then drooping her lashes 
shyly. 
“I hope to be worthy of 1t when it be- 

comes mine,” he replied, gravely, and 
wondering why she did not explain Miss 
Douglas’ absence. 
But it was no part of her plan to do so. 
She intended to appropriate the call to 

herself, and make the most of her oppor- 
tunity. Ever since she had learned that 
he was heir to an earldom she had re. 
solved to exert all her powers to win him 
and become “my lady,” and now she set 
herself to work to charm hira. 
She began chatting in a lively manner, 

and possessing much native tact, and a 
very pleasing address, she beguiled him 
out of half an hour before he was aware 
of it. 

“1 beg your pardon,” he said, starting, 
when he heard the hall clock strike, “ but 
I wished to see Miss Douglas. I have a 
ittle piece of property belonging to her, 
which [ desire to return.” 

Isabel longed to ask what it was, but 
dare not. 
“Miss Douglas,” she said, with elevated 
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eyebrows, and well-assumed surprise. 
“Yes; [inquired for her when I gave 

my card to the servant.” 
“I am sorry there should be any mis- | 

membered his words, and wondered at 

A servant stood without bearing a silver 

The color flushed over her fair face in a 

She had persisted in giving him this 

ne 
take, Mr. Dredmond,” replied Isabel, smil- 
ing sweetly, but inwardly raging, ‘ but 
the servant must have misunderstood, for 

he brought your card to me; besides, | 

Miss Douglas is not with us now, she has 
left.” 
“Left! Indeed I thought she came 

abroad with you, and intended to return | 
with you,” he said, in great surprise, and | 
beginning to think that all was not right. | 
“| know nothing as to her intentions 

Mr. Dredmond, but we have been pained 
to discover that Miss Douglas is not trust- 

worthy, and mamma was therefore obliged 
to dispense with her services.” 
The lie stung her tongue, but she re- 

membered his evident admiration of 
Brownie the night of the opera, and she 
resolved to disenchant him if possible. 
“Not trustworthy?’ he exclaimed 

aghast. 
He would have staked his own honor 

against hers. 
“Jt is very painful, 1s it not- Mr. Dred. 

mond, when she appeared so innocent and 

was so beautiful ?”’ asked Isabel, with a 
sad smile, 
He did not reply, and she went on: 
“Bat we found that she had been tak- 

ing that which did not belong to her, and, 
of course, mamma could not longer trust 
the girls under her influence. ;’ 
The artful girl's tone and manner ex- 

pressed the deepest regret, but he was 
not deceived by it, although her state. 
ment of Brownie's dishonesty confounded 
him, 

“ Impossible!” he ejaculated, with a 
pained, startled look, and his mind went 
back to that moment when her pure face 
lay for one moment upon kis bosom, and 
when she had lifted her clear eyes, which 
were like shining pools of purest water, so 
trustingly to his, and now he was told 
that she was a thief! 

lle knew better. 
If ever truth and purity of purpose were 

written upon any face, they were written 
upon hers. 

“It does not seem possible, I admit, 
Isabel hastened to say, fearing she had 
been unwise, and not liking the way he 
had received her information, “Mamma 
and | were infinitely shocked when we 
discovered it, but the proof was too in- 
contestable, even without her evident 
guilt, for us to doubt.” 

“ Was she—did she confess her—fauit?” 
he stammered. 
“Oh, no! such persons never do that 

you know ; they always put on any amount 
of airs, and make a great show of inno- 
cence. But then we had the proof right 
in our own hands’; 
Would you mind telling me what she 

had done—what proof you have of her 
guilt? Perhaps there may be some mis- 
understanding to which I could suggest 
an explanation,” he said, inwardly writh- 
ing with pain at her words. 
“Excuse me; but that would not be 

right, and I fear that [ have been very 
unwise to speak of it at all. The girl is 
gone, and 1 have no wish to injure her; I 
only hope she may repent of her folly, 
and try to do better in the future. Please 
forget what 1 have said, Mr, Dredmond, 
and do not remember it against her if you 
should ever meet her again. | a:sure you 
it is a very painful topic to me.” 
She wiped an imaginary tear from her 

eye, and immediately changed the subject 
of conversation by asking if he intended 
being present at Lady Peasewell’s draw- 
ing-room the following Wednesday even- 
ing. 

| presume so—I don’t know—I believe 
we have cards, Adrian stammered, his 
mind fully occupied with thoughts of that 
delicate, lovely girl, who had been driven 
forth into a strange wilderness of which 
she knew absolutely nothing. 
He began to be conscious of a great 

pain in bis heart, on account of her mis. 
fortune, and he did not need to be told of 
the abuse which she had suffered. The 
memory of that cenversation which he had 
overheard between Miss Coolidge and her 
mother, on board the steamer, was too 
fresh in his mind. 

[Ie did not for a moment believe her to 
be guilty of what Isabel accused her. He 
did not doubt that there was some mis- 
understanding, and he longed to know 
what it was ; but be saw that she was un- 
willing to tell him, and he was too much 
of a gentleman to press the matter fur- 
ther. 

After a few moments more spent in 
general conversation, he arose to go. 
Can you give me Miss Douglas’ present 

address ? he asked. I would really like 
to return what belongs to her’? | { 
She would not have told him for a king- 

dom, had she known, but she replied, 
with every appearance of kindness: 
How sorry I am, out really I do not 

know. Indeed, | was so shocked and dis- 
appointed to discover one so young and 
lovely so old in guilt, that 1t did not occur 
to me to ask where she was going. 

It nettled him exceedingly to have her 
talk thus; and could she have read his 
heart, she would have seen at once that 
there was little chance of her becoming 
“my lady.” 
Should you discover where she is, will 

you kindly inform me ? he asked, 
“Oh, certainly, with great pleasure,” 

smiled the fascinating hypocrite. 
I stall think you wil find there has been 

some mistake, Miss Coolidge, he added, 
gravely. I knew something of Miss Doug- 
las before meeting her in this country, 
and the statements you have made re- 
garding her seems utterly impossible. 
“You!” exclaimed Isabel, her heart 

bounding wildly. Did you know Miss 
Douglas in America ? 

Perhaps, after all, here was the solution 
of the mystery of those beautiful gems, 
and that card with the names of counts 
and lords upon it, Had he anything to 
do with 1t? 
Her brain reeled at the thought. 
Was she then the thief after all ? 
She hung breathless on his reply. 
“1 knew of her, although [ never made 

| her acquaintance, until your brother in- 
troduced me at the opera the other even- 
ing. 
She breathed move freely now; he had 

not given Brownie the gems, that was 
evident. He knew nothing of the card. 

I have friends who know her intimately, 
he went on, watching her keenly, to mark 
the effects of his words, She was a Phil 
adelphian, and belonged to a very wealthy 
and honorable family. About a month 
ago—perhaps a little more—death and 
misfortune suddenly deprived her of 
everything- he is very highly ednecated, 
as undoubtedly you have discovered, and 
before the trouble came npon her, she 
moved in the very best circles. I speak 
of this merely to show you why 1 believe 
it impossible for Miss Douglas to be guilty 
of what you accuse her. | trust also to 
hear ere long that you have been mis- 
taken. 
And with this thorn planted in Miss 

[sabel’s conscience, Adrian Dredmond 
bowed himself from her presence, leaying 
her astounded, confused, and with a heavy 
weight of guilt upon her heart, 
What had she done ? 
Accused an innocent girl of theft, and 

stolen a fortune from her; then driven 
her forth in disgrace into an uncharitable 
world to beg her bread or starve; for like. 
ly as not 1t would come to that sinee she 
had no recommendation wherewith to 
gain another place. 
She sat for an hour in anything but 

agreeable meditation. 
She was frightened at what she had 

done, and the possible consequences, but 
she was not sorry, 

Oh, no; she could have set her foot 
ruthlessly upon Brownie Douglas’ heart, 
and crushed the life out it rather than 
that she should hecome her successful 
rival in the race for Adrian Dredmond and 
his title. 
But she feared discovery—she feared 

now, as much as she had laughed at the 
idea before, that Brownie would have her 
arrested for taking the jewels, and if the 
circumstance should become known to Mr. 
Dredmond, he wouid undoubtedly come 
forward, knowing what he did, and testify 
to the truth of her statements, and, in 
that case, she could only see infinite 
trouble and disgrace for herself, 

She did not know what to do, or which 
way to turn in the matter. [lad she 
known Miss Douglas’ address, she would 
have hastened to have sent the casket to 
her, and considered herself lucky to be 
so well rid of it. 

If only Wilbur did not know about it, 
mamma and | could hide the jewels, and 
deny all knowledge of them,” she mur- 
mured in deep perplexity, 

She finally resolved that she would say 
nothing to any one concerning what 
Adrian Dredmond bad told her, but keep 
the matter to herself for a few days at 
least ; and if the governess did come to 
demand the jewels again, she would tell 
her mother, and persuade her to give 
them up quietly and save further trouble. 
At all events, she added, with a sigh of | 

is gone. and | have nothing more to fear 
from ber charms. 

Adrian Dredmond left the (Coolidge 
mansion in a fever of impatience and 
indignation, 
That any one should accuse Brownie 

Douglas of the crime of theft was suffi- 
cient to drive him wild. 
What had she stolen ? 
Surely nothing of Miss Coolidge’s 

beauty or breeding, he thought, with a 
contemptous smile, for he had fathomed 
her ill-nature and desire to injure the 
lovely girl at once, and Miss Isabel had 
neither beauty nor good breeding to 
lose. 
“She is innocent as an angel,” he 

murmured, softly, then added, with a 
scowl : “ And they are hard-hearted as 
devils !” 

Did you not know that they had been 
reared with tenderest care? Had she 
not the blood of royalty in her veins? 
and had he not seen her in all the 
brightness and purity of her young life 
and been: assured of her integrity by his 
friend Gordon ? 
How well he remembered that scene 

in the vestibule of the Art Gallery, 
when she had appeared like some beau- 
tiful vision to him, with her bright, 
sweet face, and clad so richly, yet sim- 
ply, in her plain, black silk, protected 
by the linen ulster. How lovely she 
had looked, with not a jewel to deck 
her, excepting that rich coral clasp at 
the throat. 
How kind and considerate she had 

been, although brimming over with 
laughter at the ridiculous plight of the 
fashionable belle, and how courteously 
she had addressed that clown who-had 
caused so much trouble and embarrass- 
ment. 
Her every look, tone, and movement 

robbing Paradise as she of purloining 
from Isabel Coolidge,” he said, indig- 
nantly, “I will find her,” he con- 

tinued ; “she is alone and friendless in 
this great, strange city. How cruel of 
them to turn her away without any 
notice, and of course with no recom- 
mendation by which to procure another 
situation. 1 will seek her and find her, 

had betokened the true lady, bes n | bottle of Minard’s Honey Balsam ; it is 
and recently when he had met hi Mic | a positive cure for asthma, 
opera. PEA Ch “ 

She guilty of stealing! He wanted a Kiss and to Le for- 
“The angels would as soon think of given. 

Quick TrANSIT from a state of foeble- | 
ness, bodily langour, and nervous irri- 
tability—induced by dyspepsia—to a 
condition of vigor and physical comfort, 
follows the use of the standard regulat- 
ing tonic and stomachic, Northrop & 
Lyman’s Vegetable Discovery and Dys- 
peptic. Cure, which speedily conquers 
Indigestion, Constipation, Bilious Com- | 
plaints, and Female Complaints, purifies | 
the Blood, and reinforces the vital | 
energy. 
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An Innocent Man sacrificed by a 

Nursing Bottle. 

She was a thin, narrow, dark visaged 
woman, with specs on, and she carried a 
package. Sho entered a railroad car, 
and, looking fiends at a meanly clad 
man exclaimed, “touch not, taste not, 
handle not,” and she pointed witn a 
crooked forefinger to the glass flask pro- 
truding from his breast pocket. Oh, I 
see, said the ghan, smiling good humor- 
edly on his sour visaged vis-a-vis; but 
this bottle ain't for me, ma’am. Woe 
unto him that giveth his neighbour 
drink, quoted the woman, fiercely. He 
ain't exactly my neighbor, said the man, 
Woe to the man that smokes. 1 see the 
deadly stem of your pipe. You see, 
it's the baby, and wife calculates to 
bring him up by hand, and this bottle’s 
for him! The pipe is the tube of the 
bottle, ma’am, I'm sure. She was not 
convinced, and as the train had not left 
the station, she hurried out of the car- 
riage with the exclamation, emphati- 

cally emphasized, “ Monster !" 

Winar’s THE MATTER —Used up with 
asthma, Go to the druggist and get a 

The following is given as a true story, 
and the little comedy was played in the 
night Pullman bound from Scotland to 
London recently :—* The car was full, 
and, as the ladies’ compartment was 
occupied, the next berths to it were 
partitioned off with curtains from the 

a position, unless——" 

had not been able to banish 

first meeting in the Art Gallery. 

she had left the city. 

as if she belonged to him. 

be] 

before. 

room, his valet brought him a note. 

Douglas at the Washington. 

ssked for Miss Donglas Cd 

him against Brownie. 

would come of it. 

ed for Miss Douglas. 

rivals. 
Hers was not there | 
Mr. Dredmond was in dezpajr, 

days, 

was not there. 

yesterday 7" Adrian asked, 

another name in her dress. 

curiously, 

come here unattended,” he said, 
Mr. Dredmond colored angrily. 

for his trouble, and went away. 

ed himself almost in despair. 

and receiving the same answer. 

there, and she never came. 

could he find. 

success. 

ly face was but a vision in his memory. 

ed himself, 
“They have driven her to her death, 

curse them I” he muttered fiercely, and 
he told Adrian the story of the jewels. 

His father had returned unexpectedly 
and he acquainted him also with the 
facts of the case. 
A scene ensued which was" long re- 

membered by both Isabel and her 
wother, while Mr. Coolidge spared no 
trouble or expense to find the unfortun- 
ate girl. 

Wilbur had been so bound up in his 
own sorrow that he had paid no atten- 
tion to the number of the cab in which 
Brownie had gone away, neither had he 
noticed the driver; so that although he 
sought out and questioned every cabby 
that he could find, he could gain no 
clew to the missing girl. 

Mr. Coolidge advertised and engaged 
a detective to look her up, while Adrian 
Dredmond and Wilbur haunted the 
streets day and night, but all to no pur- 
pose. 

Beautiful Brownie Douglas—abused, 
insulted, friendless—seemed to have 
dropped out of existence as completely 

relief, as she went to her own room, she | t},, 
a star when it falls from its place in 
» heavens ! 

(To be continued) 

Monday he went to Wilbur and told 
him of Miss Douglas’ strange disappear- 
ance, and his fruitless search for her ; 
and the young man was nearly distract- 

and then use my influence to secure her 

He did not complete the sentence, 
but the rich blood mounted to his tem- 
ples as he walked on with moody brow, 
the pain and disappointinent growing 
every moment keener in his heart. He 

Brownies 
lovely face from his memory since that 

He had Leen greatly disappointed not 
to see her again ; of course he could not 
force himself upon her during her first 
great grief for her aunt, and when he 
next inquired for her of his friend 
(Gordon, he learned, to his dismay, that 

He had been startled upon beholding 
her as she came on board the steamer at 
New York, and when he saved her from 
falling, and held her clasped for one 

moment in his arms, the blood coursed 
wildly in his veins, and he felt almost 

Then he 
lost sight of her at Liverpool, and met 
her again at the opera in London ; and 
now, just as he had been so sure of see- 
ing her again, and becoming more inti- 
mately acquainted with her, she had 
vanished, leaving him more disappoint- 
ed than he had ever been over anything 

That evening, as he sat in his own 

It was signed by Wilbur Coolidge, 
and told him that he would find Miss 

Wilbur, it will be remembered, was 
in his mother’s room when the servant 
brought in Mr. Dredmond’s card, and 

He had also seen the young nobleman 
when he went away, and noting his dis- 
appointed and pained appearance, con- 
cluded that his sister had prejudiced 

He knew that the young man would 
befriend the friendless girl if jt was 
possible ; he knew, also, that he was at! 
present powerless to do so, and bearing 
his sister no love for the part which she 
had played jn his trouble, he resolved 
to be even with her by giving Adrian 
Miss Douglas’ address, and let what 

As early the following morning as it 
would do, Adrian Dredmond presented 

himself at the Washington, and inquir- 

The clerk turned to his book and 
looked over the names of the new ar- 

“ Are you sure ?” he asked, anxiously. 
For reply the clerk placed the book 

before him, and pointed with his finger 
to the list of arrivals for the last two 

It was even as he had said ; her name 

“Did no young lady arrive here alone 
thinking 

that possible she might have assumed 

The clerk sneered and regarded him 

“No; itis very geldom that ladies 

Must he hear her maligned even here. 
Disgusted with the man, and deeply 

disappointed, he threw him a sovereign 

“1 will find her! where can she be? 

has anything happened to her?’ he ask- 

For two days after he returned to the 
Washington, making the same inguiries 

No, Brownie Douglas had not been 

He sought her at every respecgable 
hotel in Londen, but not a trace 4 er 

He haunted the streets where genieel 
lodgings wera advertised, but without 

On the Sabbath he walked the streets 
peering into every young face that he 
met, but those clear brown eyes never 
greeted his weary search. and that love- 

rest of the car for a married couple, 
who had taken their places late. About 
an hour after every one had retired, and 
when everything was quiet, a low 

voice was heard from behind the cur- 
tains. Sophie, Sophie, give me a kiss 
and say you forgive me. Then a little 
louder, Sophie, I can’t sleep unless you 
forgive me. Still no response. At last 
the voice of the evidently penitent hus- 
band (he was quite regardless of the tit- 
tering and smothered laughter from the 
neighboring berths) pleaded again. 
Sophie, Sophie, just one kiss, one, and 
say you forgive me. Unable to stand 
this sort of thing any longer, a cholerie 
old Indian officer popped his head out of 
his birth and shouted, Sophie, for 
heavens sake give him a kiss and let 
us get some sleep.” 

-- -+o 

Better than Diamonds, 

and of greater value than {ine gold is a 
great tonic and renovator like Kidney- 
Wort. It expels all poisonous humors 
from the blood, tones up the system and 
by acting directly on the most import- 
ant organs of the body, stimulates them 
to healthy action and restores health. 
It has effected many marvelous cures 
and for all Kidney diseases and other 
kindred troubles it is an invaluable 
remedy. 

TOLL WEIGY 
avin 

YAL False zr 

srovecy v2.7 
L 

£2 ' 

£3 fe £2 Ab y Pure. 
This powder never varies. A marvel of purity 

strength and wholesomeness, More economi- 
cal (an the ordinary kinds, and eannot be sold 
in competition with the muititude of Jow test, 
short weight. alum or phicsnhate powders, 
oply in cans, 
Wall streei, New York. 

Farmers and Builders. 

Sold 
RovyAL BAKING PowDER Co, 106 

INTERGOLONIAL RAILWAY 
64 Summer Arrangement '84 

On and after MONDAY, June 2nd, the 
Trains of this Raitway will run daily, | 
(Sunday excepted) as follows : 

Trains will Leave St, John, 
RY FREES fisooriic elses aviis 

Accommodation, ............ ..... 11.00a. m. 

Express for Sussex, 4.33 p.m. 
Express for Halifax & Quebec, 10.15 p.m. 

A Pullman Car runs daily on the 10.15 p. m. | 
Train to Halifax. 

7.25 a.m, 

On TUESDAY, THURSDAY and LRDAY, a | 
Puoliman Car for Montreal will be attached 10 | 
the Quebec Express, and on MONDAY, "WEDNES. | 
DAY Aud FRIDAY, a Pullman Car 
ed at Moncton, 

Trains will arrive in St. John. 
Exp'ss from Halifax & Quebee, 5.30 p.m. 

Express from Sussex, ..«........ 8.30 a, m. 

Accommodation, 12.45 p,m. 
Day Express, 6 45 p,m, 

23 All Trains are run by Eastern Standard 
time. 

D. POTTINGER., 
Chief Superintendent. 

RAILWAY OFFICE, 
Moncton, N, B., May 23, 1884 

wii be allache- 
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NEW BRUNSWICK 
RAILWAY. 

(Operating 448 miles.) 

WINTER TIME TABLE. 

All trains are run on Eastern standard 
time, which is 36 minutes slower than 

Saint John actual time. 

OMMENCING OCTOBER 18th, 1884, Trains 
run as follows: 

Sst. John Division. 

DEPARTURES. 

8 10 A. Mm.—From Water Street, St. John — Ex- 
press for points West, and for Frederic- 
ton, St. Stephen, St. Andrews, Houlton, 
— and all points North and 
South, 

M.—From Water Street, St, John — Ex- 
press for Fredericton. 

M.—From Water Street, St. John—Night 
Express for points West, and for St. 
Stephen, Woodstock, Houlton, and al! 
points North. 

M.—From Fredericton for St, John, 
M.—From Fredericton for St. Jonn, 

M.—From Fredericton for points West, 
North and South, 

M.— From Gibson, for Woodstock and 
points north, 

3 30 p. 

8 30 p, 

2 00 p. 
6 25 A. 
Y00 A. 

720 A, 

ARRIVALS. 

6 30 A. M., at St. John — Exjress Train from 
all points West, and from St. Stephen, 
Woodstock,Houlton,and ail points Nerth 

10 10 A. M., at St. John, Water Street—Express 
fron Frederieton. 

M., at St, John, Water Street—Express 
from points West, and from St. Stephen, 
St. Andrews, Woodstock, Houlton, Frede- 
ricton, and all points North and South. 

M,, at Fredericton from points West, 
North and South. 

7 U0 p. M., at Fredericton from St. John. 

11 50 A. M,, at Fredericton from St. John. 

53 pr. mM, at Gibson, from Woodstock and 
points north. 

540 pr. 

{435 Pp. 

2% Pullman Sleeping Cars on Night Trains, 
and Drawing Room Cars on Day Trains, to and 
from Bangor. Berths secured at ticket oflice, 
Water Street—G. A, Freeze, agent. 

Notrain leaves St. John Saturday right or 
Sunday morning. 

A train arrives at St. John from the West 
Sunday morning and a traia leaves for the 
West Sunday night. 
Through connections are ma 

on Sunday nights. 

Connexion is made at Vancebo: with trains 
of the Maine Central Rallway to snd from all 

mm Boston 

dericton, and at Gibson by branch line, for all 
i points North. 

wick Railway Ticket Office, 

! will have to remain over at Grand Falls until 
next morning. 

E. R, BURPEE, 
N.T. GREATHEAD, 

! Gen’'l Pass. and Ticket Agent. 

St. John, N, B,, October 18, 1884 

British House. 

JOHN MDONALD, 
Opp. Normal School. 

SS ya 

Cloths, Blankets, Comforters, Flan- 

nels, Berlin Goods, Knitted 
Shirts and Drawers. 

DRESS GOODS, 
In all the New Styles, 

SUITINGS, 
and a general assortmeet ot 

e L 

T HE Subscriber has now manufactured and 
ready for sale at his Brick and Tile Yard, 

} mile above Government House, and nearly 
opbosite the Hermitage, 25,000 Drain Tile from 
two to six inches, 

Also 250,000 Machine made Stock Brick of best 
quality, whieh wil] be sold cheaper than ever. 

The Farmers of York and adjacent Counties 
have a privilege they never had before to get 
what they ail require—excellent Drain Tile at 
moderate prices, and at a convenient distance. 

M. RYAN 
F’ton, Oct. 1, 1884—1m 
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Health and Happiness. 
7. #7 £0 AS OTHERS 

«  HAYE DOME. 
§ Are your Kidneys disordered? § 

“Kidney Wort brought me from my grave. asit 
were, after 1 had been given up by 13 bi doctors in 8 
Detroit,” JM. W. Deveraux, Mechanic, Ionia, Mich. 

Are your nerves weak? : 
“Kidney Wort cured mo from nervous weakness 

&ec., after I was not expected to live,” —Mrs. M. M. B. 
Goodwin, Ed. Christian Monitor Cleveland, O. 

Have you Bright's Disease? f 
“Kidney Wort cured me when my water was just HB Like chells and then like blood.” y 

£rank Wilson, Peabody, Mass. | 

Suffering from Diabetes? 
“Kidnay-Wort is the most successful remedy 1 have 

var used. Glves almost immediate relief.” : 
-. © Dr Phillip C, Ballou, Monkton, vt. |§ 

‘ - —~wlg] - 
Have you Liver Cor, = 
after Iphay 5 iy oy a of chronic Liver Diseas. . 

enry Ward, late Col. 69th Nat, Guard, N. Y. 

Is sour Back lame and aching? § 
*y-wort, 0 » 1 vhe yas so i 

lame I had Cr holt po gp #0 ne yh when I wasso : 

C. M. Talmage, Milwaukee, Wis. § 

Have you Kidney Disease? Kidney-Wort made me sound in liver and kidney « 8 alter years of unsuccessful doctoring. Its worih $10 a box.”—Sam’l ges, Williawstown, West Va, B 

he Te you Constipated ? : - causes easy tion 'd me after 16 years use of olher medicine cored § 
Nelson Fairchild, St. Albans, Vt, 

Have you Malaria : dney. Wort has done better than ; 4 other § have ever used in my practice,” s 
Dr. R. K. Clark, South Hero, Vi. § 

Are you Bilious? : 
“Kidney-Wort has d 3 other remedy I have dy Reg good than any g 

J. T. Galloway, Elk Flat, Oregon. : 

Are you tormented with Piles? ‘Kidney-Wort rmanently cured me of bleeding es. Dr. W. C. Kline recommended it to me. 8 i Geo. H. Horst, Cashier M, Bank, Myerstown, Pa. 5 

Are you Rheumatism racked ? 8 Kidney-Wort cured me, after | was given up to § die by physicians and I had suffered thirty years.” HN Elbridge Malcolm, West Bath, Maine, 

Ladies, are you sufferin : “Kidney-Wort cured me of peculiar ng? ot am years standing. Many friends use anc praise p44 o Murs, H. Lamoreaux, Isle La Motte, Vt. 5 

If you would Banish Disease 1 and gain Health, Take 
eR 

DRY GOODS, 
AT LOWEST PRICES. 

JOHN M'DONALD, 
Oet. 15, 1881 

JAS. D. FOWLER'S 
Is the cheapest place in tne cavy ip buy 

Gold and Silver Watches 
CEM RINGS, 

SICNET RINGS, 
SCARF PINS. 

Llegaut Gold suits of Jewellery, Fine Gold 

Necklets aud Lockets, Rolled Ulate Silver 

and Jet Jewellery. 

The finest st ck in the city of 

SILVERWARE 
| All new patterns, in 

Tea Setts, Pickle Jars, C+ 
Card Receivers, Jew: 8 

Toilet Stands, et: 
1 

-~ hafoie purcnhasin elaewhere 
Call and examin. 

JAS. D. FOWLER, 
Successor to John Babbitt, 

Opp. New Post Office, Queen Street. 
Fredericton, Dec 12 

FREEMAN'S 
WORM POWDERS. 

Are pleasant to take. Contain their own 

Purzative. Is a safe, sure, and effectual 
destroyer ¢: worms in Children or Adults. 

Per Schooner Alba from Boston. 

BLS, Roofing Plteh, Coal Tar, Wilming- 

— 

THE Stese CLeansER. 4 
Sr 1 

SS —— —— 

¢ | 
20 ton Tar and Wash ngten Pitch, just 
received and for sale by 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 
October 2y 

Canadian Clocks. 

VASES just ovened in Ome and Ei ht | 7 C Day—New Designs. Prices Low, ond 

l 

warranted cqual to the imported. Ci] and see 
them at 

S. F. SHUTES, 
(Queen Street, | 

sale at lowest rates to the people 

Flour and Corn Meal. 

USI received at KLY PERKINS, Snow Drift 
and Peoples’ Flour, Oatmeal, Cornmeal, for 

ELY PERKINS. 
Fredericton, July 9 

DOORS, SASH: 
—MANUFACTURERS OF— 

HAND A FINE STOCK OF 

1S, AND BLINDS, 
—ALSO— 

FURNITURE 
Moulding, Jig Sawing, Planing and Turning done to order. 

Dressed Clapboards, Flooring and Sheathing constantly on hand 

Corner Queen and Smythe Streets, Fredericton, N. B. 

NEW MUSIC STORE! 

WE HAVE NOW ON 

ORGLNS and PIANOS! 
which we will sell at low prices and easy terms. 

CALL AND SEE THEM BEFORE PURCHASING, or write for PRICES 

Organs from S60 upwards. 

points West, at Fredericton Junciion fur Fre- 

{ Tickets for sale in Fredericton at New Bruns- 

Passengers for points north of Grand Falls 

Gen’l Manager. 

NEW FALL GOODS! 
| Mantle Cloths, plain and figured, Ulster 

Wilmot's Block, Frederwctan, 

Haskets, 

‘WHITTIER & HOOPER, 

will sell on easy terms. 

J. 

E=Z We have been appointed agents for the celebrated Chickering & Sons, and 
the Hallett and Cumston, and an number of other makers of Pianos, which w 

Call and try them at the store. 

F. McMURRAY. 

QUARTERS. FAY =. GRAPES "&F, HEAD. IN THE 
A WORLD 

Fall and Winter (004s. 

the Fashionable Tailor « 

now received his Fall and Vi 

English and Canadian 

TT VWEIEIDS, 

Diagonals, 

BROAD CLOTHS, 
Cashmeres, Doeskins, Oxford 

Suitings, and Venctians. El #34 

Aud would respectfully invite the 
public to visit his establishment and 
‘make a selection. 

A Specialty made ot 

GENTILEMENS 

Wedding and Mourning Outfits 

My Furnishing Department is the Largest 
and wost complete in the city. 

The bast quality of Goods and Perfect Fits 
are guaranteed, 

PRACTICAL TAILOR. 

1884. SPRING 1384 

NEW GOODS 

OWEN SHARKEY. 
| Ladies’ Dress Goods 

Black Cashmeres and other Stuff Goods’ 
Fabrics, suitable for Spring wear, 

Prints, Silks, Satins. | 

Scarfs, Corsets, Gimps, Fringes, Laces, Friling 
Hose, Gloves, Gossimers, Umbrellas, [ 

Parasols, and a genuine stock of 

Staple aud Faney Dry Goods. | 

Men’s Youths’ and 8 7 | 
§ oT 

MADE §! 77 = 
a large stock equal to custom rio it mach 
lower in price, comprising Coats, "anis, Vests, 
Dress Shirts and Shirts ot all kirds, 

_— —— 0) 

EZ" A great variety in Scarfs, Ties, 
Silk and Linen Pocket Handkerchiefs, 

] 

Underclothing and Furnishing Goods 
of every description at Lowest Cash Prices, 

DAILY EXPECTED : 
Worsted Coatings, Canadian and Scotch 

Tweeds and other Suitings in great variety, 
M-¢sarna and good value, Also, Hats, 

choice 1 w.. . Sea Be 

Caps, Trunks, Valises, Travelling C778 
ber Coats and Umbrellas. 

REMNANTS. REMNANTS. 
Remnants of all kinds, in Tweeds, Home- 

ITS AND EEA LOW TO RPEALERS AND PLANTERS. EVERYTHING FIRST. 
os sly i CLASS. FREE CATA LOGT ES, GEO. 8 JOSSELY 8. FEEDONIA N.Y. 

NNW nN EW 

INSURANCE AGENGY ! 
Fire, Life and Accident Insu- 

rance Companies. 
WHE undersigned having been appointed 
| Agents for the County of York, for tbe fol- 

lowing First Class Insarance Companies, 
viz i— 

THE NORWICH UNION, 
the original stoelkk of which is worth 1700 per 

cent premium, 

THE ROYAL CANADIAN 
Insurance Company of Montreal, and the 

Travellers Life and Accident 
Insurance Company of Hartford, Con., 

are now prepared to accept risks on all classes 
of Insurable property at current rates. 

WETHORE & WINSLOW, 
Barristers, &c. 

Fredericton. July 39, 1834 

==THE MILD POWER CURES.— 

; : UMPHREYS’ 
OMEOPATH I Comme 

SPECIFICS. 
In use 30 years.—Each number the special 
scription of an eminent physician.—The only 
Simple, Safe and Sure Med cines for the p-ople 
LIST PRINCIPAL NOS. CURES, PRICE. 
1. Fevers, Congestion, Inflamations,.... 25 
2. Werms, Worm Fever, Worm Cdlie,.. .25 
3. Crying Colic, or Teething of Infants 28 
4. Diarrhea of Children or Adults...... .2 
5. Dysentary, Griping, Billious Colie,.. 33 
6. Cholera Ay Yomiting,...... 3 
7. Coughs, Cold, Bronchitis,............. .25 
%. Neuralgia, Toothache, Faceache,.... .25 
9. Headaches, Sick Headaches, Vertigo 23 
10. Dyspepsia, Billious Stomach,... .... .25 
11. Suppressed or Painful Period:,.... .28 
12. Whites, too Profuse Pe: ae + 25 
13. Croup, Cough, Difficult Breathing,... .25 
14. Salt Fiheum, Eelpeian. Eruptions, .25 
15. Rheumatism, Rheumatic Pains,.. . .23 
16. Fever and Ague, Chill, Fever, Agues .50 
17. Piles, Blind or Bleeding,........ .. .50 
19. Catarrh, acute or chronic; Influe 30 
3% Whooping Cough, violent ighe... 5 

. General Pebility, P Weakness. 
14 Raney = Seedoss od - 

. Nervous Wis cdpdonadis ahigs sss .. 1. 
30. Urinary Weakness, Wetting the bed . 
32. Disease of the Heart, Palpitation. 1. 
Sold by druggists, or sent by the Case, 0 sin- 

gle Vial, free of charge, on receipt of price. 
Send for Dr. Humvhreys'Book o iseare &e. 
(144 pages), also Lilustrated Catalogue FREE. 
Address, Himohreve’ Homeopathic Med. 

icine Co.. 109 Fulton Street. New York, 

FREDERICTON 

MONUMENTAL WORK! 
Queen St., just above Reform Club Rooms. 

‘ g= Subseriber begs to inform the Public tha 
A be is prepared to execute all sorts of 

PLAIN and ORNAMENTAL 

MONUMENTS, TABLETS, 
FENCE STONES & POSTS, 

First Class Material and Workmansnip gua 
anteed, 

JOHN MOORE. 

DRUG STORE. 

Just Received : 

Warner's Safe Cure, 
maker Biod Syrup, 

Fellow’s Hypophosphites 

MALTINE it . 
* 

John 3M. Wiley, 

Opp. Normal School. 
Cet 15 

FALL HARDWARE, 
— — 

-— 

spuns, Ducks. Drillings, Grey and White 
Cottons, Tickinks, Swansdownes, Hollands, | 
Dry Goods, Wineeys, Prints, &e. | 

| 

Cia | 
{ 

=~ Don’t fail to call there is room for all at | 

Q | OWEN SHARKEY'S, | 
Sharkey’s Block, | 

QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON. 

Fredericton, March 26 

COFFE | 

0 you wish for a Rich, Fragrant Cap of | 
Coffee ? If so, use | 

CHASE & SANBORN’S 

STANDARD JAVA!!g 
the best Coffee in the world, warranted strictly 
pure and of the finest quality grown 

Ask your Grocer for it. 33 

At Wholesale only, by 

FREDERICTON, N, B. 

J 

Nov 1 

| stock, and for sale at the LOWEST CASH 

13 

PRICES, a full stock of Fall Hardware, con- 
sting of & Iprge asgortment of 

Iron, Toe, Caulk and i Shoe Steg; 
(Cable, Horse Shoes, Horse Nails; ’ 
Zine, Sheet Iron, Tin Plates, Nails ; 
Glue, Oil, and a varied assortment of Shelf 
Hardware. 

Z. R. EVERETT. 
COetober 6, 1834 

Steel, Iron, Cable Chain, &o. 

UST received per steagaship Nova Scotlan 
from Liverpcoi, via Halifax; ’ , 
110 bundles Sled Shoe Steel ; 

896 bars Iron, <9) bundles Iron; 
I4 casks Cable Chain, 1 cask Borax; 
8 pair Blacksmith’s Bellows; 
1 cask Vises; 7 Anvils 

For sale at the Lowest Market rates—whole. 

TAMES S. NEILL. 
| sgle and retail. 

October 15 

Per $8. Scandinavian. 4 
S—— 

YASKS Pipe Boxes, for Team Wagous ; 
/100 Iron Pots, the old fashloned Kin 3 

good and true. 
Just to hand and for sale by 

R. CHESTNUT & SONY 
- 

5 = = DE = 

WANTED. 1 Agent wanted In ever 
place to sell our new goods. Big jay. 
i0 samples only 10¢. None Free. Cut 
this out. ACME NOVELTY (" 

Clintonville, Conn


