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J otry, 
KISSES. 

There's a great deal of bliss in a lingering 
kiss, 

And oceans of solid rapture; 
There are lots of fan in a stolen cne— 

If you're clever about the caj tare. 

The cutest trick in a kiss that’s quick, 
* Is to put it where it belongs; 
To see that it goes below the nose, 
Aud knocks at the gate of songs. 

A kiss that is cold may do for the old, 
Or pass with a near relation; 

But one like that is a work—that’s flat— 
Of supererogation. 

If you're going to kiss be sure of this— 
That the girl has got some heart in her: 

I wouldw’t give a darn for the full of a barn 
Of kisses without a partner. 

The point of this rhyme is to take your 
time; 

Kiss slowly and do it neatly; 
If you do the thing right, and are halfway 

bright, 
You can win her sweet heart completely. 

ee 

Aiterature. 

A SCAPEGOAT. 
Miss Doris Bracondale was bending over 

a glass counter strewn with dainty pocket 

books and card cases of every imaginable 

shape that fine leather and crushed vel 

vet could be made to assume, She was a 

noticeable pretty girl even among the 

host of faultlessly toileted beauties that 

the summer brings to Baden Baden, and 

+ stragglers through the colonnade where 

ghe stood gave vent to an occasional 

Voila la belle Anglaise!” or * What a love 

ly face I'"—quite in a whisper of course. 
The object of her quest was a case to 

contain a photograph suitable for carry- 

ing in a gentleman's pocket, the photo- 

graph being a poor reflection of her own 
delicately-tinted sweet face, and the 

pocket for which 1t was destined that of 

Mr. I'elix Wyatt, her betrothed lover. 
After much deliberation, she selected a 

pretty little toy in white leather with a 

spray of forget me-nots painted on it and 
a beetle, anatomically wrong, capering in 

one corner, It was lined with the palest 

blue satin, and was altogether an unsuit. 

able thing to place in a man’s pocket with 

keys, cigars and small change. 

The afternoon concert on the gravel 

sweep before the Conversationshaus was 

being heralded by the usual bevy of nurse. 

maids with astonishing caps, in charge of 
children in the widest of sashes and deep- 

est of embroideries, the little ones with 

rubber balls carried in worsted nets, 

which would occasionally bound against 

an irascible old gentleman’s back, and 

with little shovels and buckets to be filled 

and emptied with gravel—an unfailing 

amusement among these mites of human- 

ity, too overdressed to attempt more 

active sport. The chairs ranged about 

beds and groups of tropical flowers gradu- 

ally filled with as motley a collection of 

humanity as one could desire to see—from 

a pig-tailed Chinese grandee to a rugged 

Scotch tourist in knickerbockers and a 

baggy, comfortable looking coat. 

Before the programme was fairly under 

way Miss Bracondale and her mother had 

joined the auditors; and at the close of 

the overture to Ekkehard, Mr. Wyatt 

sauntered toward the bank of azileas near 

which thev were sitting. 

Felix Wyatt was a happy-looking, well- 

grown young fellow of twenty five or 

thereabout, arrayed in a tweed suit, Eng 

lish shoes, a G'engarry bonnet, and with 

a-ecarab in bis cravat. 

«+ Where were you hidden that I missed 

you on the promenade ?”’ he said, loung- 

ing back on the springy iron seat beside 

the two ladies. 

“1 was choosing this for you, Felix” 

said Doris, putting the fair leather case 

into his hand, ¢ You will carry it every- 

where with you while you are away, will 

you not? Promise,” 
“Yes, | promise; and I am very much 

obliged to you, It is lovely—a greatdeal 

too nice for me,” answered Felix, looking 

intently at the photograph enshrined in 

blue satin, It was the likeness of a girl 

with silky dark hair, beautifully.arched 

brows, and dark eyes, large and intense, 

set in a face of exquisite mould. 

“ How long will you be away, Felix?” 

Mrs. Bracondale asked, glancing up from 

her programme. 

¢ A week at the most.” 
“|t @ provoking that you have to go 

just now,” remarded Doris, “ when the 
races and grand illuminations are about 

to bagin.” 

“tis indeed. I always avowed myself 

ready to see Mrs, Delamore and her child: 

ren safely installed at Brussels; but I 
never supposed the summons would come 

at such an inopportune time. To say that 
1 wish them all at the bottom of the sea 
would be unchristian, I suppose; but—" 

“Don’t give expression to such wicked 
ideas,” said Doris, pouringiout the coflee 

which a waiter had noiselessly placed at 

her elbow; “and let us change the sub. 
ject, for, if we speak any more of your de- 
pirture, I shall make a spectacle of my 

sell by shedding tears in the coftee.” 

“The Winthrops are bearing down upon 
us,” said Mr, Wyatt, shortly atterward, in 
an undertone, “and I will beat a retreat, 

as | have some little matters to attend to 

—a visit to Mrs, Ripon in the Sophien- 
strasse among others; I shall see you 

again this evening.”’ 

On the first opportunity that offered it 
self Mr. Wyatt took Doris’s photograph 
from the beetle-bedizened case that she 

had bestowed upon bim, and put it be 
tween the leaves of his pocket book, in 

tending at his first 1dle moment to trans 

fer 1t from there to a serviceable black 
leather envelope in his possession. The 
little case he wrapped carefully in soft 
white paper and stowed away with a pack 
age of letters, some withered flowers, and 

a curl of silky dark hair, all very jealously 

guarded by a lock and key. 

“She's a dear little soul, but not prac- 

tical,’” he soliloquized while so engaged, 

Arrived at Mrs. Ripon’s rooms in the 

Sophienstrasse, Mr, Wyatt found that lady 
jn great excitement and distress, 

“Ob, Felix,” she began, “I have been 
robbed of my diamond ear-rings, Leslie's 

superb gift, by a black-eyed witch of a 

woman! But sit down—mind the cat— 

and [ will tell you the particulars. Mrs, 
Ripon sank back among the cushions on 
the sofa, took a long breath, and began 

again. *[ bad advertised for a governess 

for Lucy and Elaine, as you perbaps know 

and this morping, when | was dressing, | 

was quite prepared for the announcement 

that a lady had inquired for me on busi 

ness. | was dressing, as | said before. 

ani my toilet-table was scittered over 

with j-wels and trinkets, my diamonds 

among the rest; but [ never dreamed of 

any danger, and had the stranger shown 
up directly to my room, In the hand 

some, high bred looking, well dressed wo 

man who presented herself before me | 

could scarcely imagine an applicant for | 

the post of governess to my children ; but 

gs .ch was h-r errand.” 

need not offer such a suggestion to you,” 
said Felix, meditatively. 

“[ did not quite like her looks, al- 

though she had recommendations from 

friends of mine; so I told her I would let 

her know my decision by letter on the 

following day. At that instant I heard a 

child scream in the street below; and 

thinking it sounded like Lucy’s voice, I 

flew to the window and looked out: but 

finding no accident had happened, I came 

back to bid my visitor adieu, She took 

ber departure gracefully, as she bad en 

tered, and I was more than ever struck 

with ber beauty. “Madame de Konarski”’ 

was the name on the card my maid bad 

brought me ; and [ mentally set her down 

as a Pole of a good family but uncertain 

fortune.” 

“ Altogether a suspicious character, I 

should say; that description of woman 

usually has higher aspirations than to 

teach A.B. C and * How doth the busy 

little bee” to a pair of cherubs in holland 

pinafores.” 

“You are right; and I was the weak- 

est of dupes. Half an hour after my 

would be governess had gone, I missed 

my diamonds; the clever creature had 

taken them out of the case and closed it 

again while ] wasstanding at the window.” 

“That is a serious accusation to make, 

Mrs. Ripon. Are you quite sure there is 

no mistake 7” 

«How can there be, Felix? I had 

noticed the ear rings particularly, even 

moved them to catch a ray of sunlight 

tive minutes before this woman came, and 

no one else entered the room after her 

until | raised the alarm. I wish with all 

my heart that there was some chance ofa 

mistake.” 

“It is the most daring robbery I ever 

heard of But we must lose no time in 

handing the matter over to the police.” 

“1 sent word directly to the watchman 

in the street below, to tell him what had 

happened ; but in that unlucky half hour 

Madame de Konarski had time to escape, 

as she came and went in a cab.” 

Mr. Wyatt's next errand was to the 

nearest police-bureau, where he might 

seek advice as to the most hopeful way of 

recovering Mrs, Ripon’s property. 

“ Your description tallies with that of a 

woman we have long been in search of,” 

replied the functionary before whom 

Felix presented himself and made his 

statement, “She was last known under 

the name of Madame de la Tude, and 18 

the cleverest and most daring thief of the 

day, and many a tradesman and hotel 

keeper has a doleful tale to tell of her 

depredations, 1 can give you a photo: 

graph of her, which you can show to the 

lady who has been robbed. If she recog 

nizes it as the supposed thief, you can give 

it to a detecrive whom I can highly re. 

commend, and trust to his powers of find: 

ing the light fingered lady. She is des- 

cribed as being tall and handsome, with 

dark eyes, heavy brows, and light hair; 

her age is apparently thirty, and she is 

usually rich dressed. You will note this 

description, sir, and convey it to the de. 

tective if you decide to employ him; and 

should you succeed in arresting this wo 

mau you will confer a great benefit on 

society.” 

Mr. Wyatt took the photograph, which 

depicted a saucy bold face with big dark 

eyes and full lips, at once attractive and 

repellent, and put it between the leaves 

of his pocket book. Ile then betook him 

self again to the Sophienstrasse, and Mrs. 

Ripon’s exclamation of “That 18 the wo 

man to the life! I begin to cherish a 

faint hope that I shall see my diamonds 

again,” gave him full authority to proceed 

further; and, putting the photograph 

again among his memoranda, he set forth 

in eager search of Herr Gaspey, the de 

tective He was a shrunken, undersized 

man, slow and deliberate in movement 

and speech, but with a world of quick ob- 

servation in his small, sparkling eyes. Mr. 

Wyatt's interview with this individual was 

of necessity short, as he could not go 

away without a ¢ good by” to Dorie, and 

his train would leave within an hour. 

“Bat, Mr. Wyatt, you are forgetting 

the all important photograph!” suggest. 

ed Herr Gaspey, as Felix was leaving the 

office. 
+ By Jove, so I was!" Felix fumbled 

hastily in the dusk among the papers in 

his pocket book. * There it is! It 
speaks for itself, as you will see by a good 

light—a handsome woman, with dark 

eyes, heavy brows, and light hair, Keep 

a sharp lookout for her, Gaspey. I wish 

you all success, and assure you that your 

efforts will not go unrewarded.” 
- - ” » - - * 

The beautiful ball rooms in the Conver- 

sationshaus were brilliantly lighted, 

wreathed with garlands, banked with 

fl ywers from which statues peered, and 
hung with fligs of all nations, in honor of 

the birthday of a member of the Grand- 

Ducal House of Braden. All the idle 

world of Baden-Baden had been bidder 

to the fete, and all who had a fine toilette 

or proficiency in the newest waltz to dis- 
play bad responded. Every one of the 

fifty odd musicians of orchestra had been 

pressed into service, the ciceroni of the 

establishment were radient in silver: 

braided scarfs, cocked hats, and green 

uniforms, and there were a glitter and 

color and life from the waxed parquels— 
bright enough almost to reflect the satin 
slippers and shiny boots treading them— 

to the richly frescoed ceilings which nade 

one apt to forget that there could be such 
dreary things as darkness and cold and 

suffering in the outer world. 

When Felix went away, Doris made the 
heroic resolve that she would forgo all 

gayeties until his return ; perhaps there 

was something in the fact that most of 

har acquaintances had drifted away to 

oiher scenes, and, without Felix to bring 
new friends for her, she would perhaps 

fiod 1t dull at an entertainment like tbe 

present, where too much aftability toward 
strangers might lead to unpleasant re- 
sults, However, the brilliant fete, so easy 
of access, was very tempting, and two 

little rooms in an hotel seemed unbear- 

ably doleful by contrast; so at the 

eleventh hour, Mrs, Bracondale and her 

daughter decided to join the other guests, 
Doris had salved her conscience by re- 

solving to dance little or not at all, and 

for that reason wore a demi-toilette of 

cream colored cashmere with scarlet 
pomegranates nestling in lace at her 

neck and in her thickly.powdered hair, 

“The powder makes you look much 
older Doris; nevertheless, it is very be- 
coming. I think any additional black on 
your eyebrows was unnecessary, How- 

ever, you will do,” said Mrs. Barcondale, 

looking proudly at ber tall, beautifu) 

daughter, 

™ . ° . - . - 

The fete was drawing to a close ; Doris 

and her mother had bidden farewell to 

t» the last of their few acquaintances 

and, while Mrs Bracondale had gone in 

search of their wraps, Doris sat down to 

rest in a small salon off the great ball 

room. B-lieving herself to be alone, she 

mused herself in various ways, looking at 

her pr: tty refl-ction in the countless mir 

ror glancing at the pictures, and with 

head thrown back in a luxurious faufeui 
curiously examining the ceiling, with its 

odd ornamentation of roses made of 

¢ A bundsome governess is often adsn.! crape in colors of every hue, massed 

gerous scquisition in & Lousehold ; but I | thickly together, and suggesting an im- 

mense inverted flower-bed. 
Half hidden behind a marble pillar, a 

carefully-dressed oldish man was scan. 

ning her intently with a pair of sharp, 

small eyes, his attitude and expression 

suggesting keen interest rather than 
admiration —though Doris, even when she 
yawned in the palm of her pretty white 
band, was bewitching. He looked many 

times alternatively from her face to a bit 

of pasteboard concealed in his hand, and 
at last advanced quietly to where the 

girl sat, 

Doris started to her feet, frightened by 

his sudden appearance, and then nervous 

ly sat down again, wishing devoutly either 

that this stranger would take himself off 
or that some one else would appear upon 

the :cene—a state of confusion which her 

unwelcome companion strangely misin- 

terpreted. 
“ What can delay mamma so long?” 

Doris thought, casting a longing glance to- 

ward the door. 
“ Would madame have the goodness to 

assure me that this is a photograph of 
herself? I should not like to be mis- 
taken,” said the intent-eyed personage, 

standing before Doris and holding out a 

photograph for her inspection. 

Doris took the card in her trembling 

fingers, and saw, to her astonishment, her 
own face, with a happy smiling, expres- 
si)n on it, very diflerent from its fright- 

ened look at that moment, 
“It is my photograph, sir. May I ask 

how it came 1nto your possession ?'’ 

“ We will not waste words as to how I 

came by madame’s likeness; I will only 

request her to follow me quietly, and 

without disturbance of any kind, to the 

nearest cab stand.” 
“ What do you mean ?” exclaimed Doris, 

her knees ready to give way beneath her 

with fright. 

« Madame is my prisoner, and 1t is high 

time that her clever assumption of in- 

nocence ceased,” 

“ Oh, mamma, mamma, save me from 

this dreadful man!” the terrilied girl 

cried, flying to her mother, who at that 

moment appeared, laden with wraps, 

“ [Te is either mad or dreaming !" 

The fur liped mantles and soft, downy 

head gear fell in a confused heap on the 

flour, whilé Mrs. Bracondale’s dilated with 

amazement and anger, 

+ Explain yourself, sir! 

insult my daughter!” 

The stranger began to lose his temper. 

“] have strict orders to arrest the 

original of this photograph; your so- 

called daughter—"’ 

“Sn called indeed I" angrily interrupt- 

ed poor Mrs. Bracondale, 
« Has declared it to be hers, and there 

is nothing more to be said. For her own 

comfort, | advise her to come with me 

without further resistance.” 

“But itis all a great mistake! 
is she accused 7" 

“T'heft.”’ 
“ What theft? and who sent you on 

this vile errand ?"’ 

“1 have no time to answer questions. 
Madame, I advise you to put your cloak 

on, as the air is cold outside,” to Doris. 

¢# Heavens !'’ cried Mrs. Bracondale ; 

“the man is inexortable, and there is not 

a soul here to whom I can appeal for 

help!” 
For reply the little man actually dared 

to take Doris by the arm and draw her 

gently to the door, and then Mrs. Bracon- 

dale's bravery left her; and with tears 

streaming down her face she begged to 

go with her daughter, the dreadful idea 

of her child being forcibly torn from her 

coming upon her with terrible force. 
They left the salon by a private door, 

meeting no one on the way—but an 

appeal to strangers would be useless, 

even 1f they had dared to make it—and 

got into a cab, as uncongenial a trio as 

fato ever brought together. They alighted 

at the police station in an obscure street, 

and the ladies were given into the 

charge of a serious visaged official, with 

many injunctions muttered in a low tone 

/ from their companion. The official escort- 

ed them down a long, dreary corridor 

with stout doors opening out from each 

side, and ushered them into a bare room 

at the end—not a common prison cell, 

but chilling and comfortless enough to 

depress the most bouyant spirits, 
“ Oh, mamma, what misery and dis 

grace is this that has overtaken us!” 

cried Doris, as the heavy door was locked 

upon them. 

They huddled together in the cold, the 

one feeble candle courteously allowed 

them showing their ball dresses in ghastly 

contrast to their surroundings, 

“Jt is a shame and an outrage which 

the world shall know to morrow ?'’ ejicu- 
lated the elder lady, mingling her tears 
with her daughter's. **I have heard of 

the persecutions that unprotected for- 
eigners are liable to in this iniquitous 
country, but this exceeds my wildest im- 

aginings, Oh, it is scandalous—my heart 
is ready to burst with indignation. You, 

my precious child, reared and tended like 
a yound princess, to be thrust into a com- 

mon prison cell by the freak of a mad- 
man! I am choking with rage at the 

thought.” 
«Don't excite yourself so, mamma; be 

thoughtful that we are not separated. . If 

Felix were only bere! But we cannot 

hope for his return yet.” 

How dare you 

Of what 

. * Ld - - - - 

Doris was mistaken in regard to ber 

lover's return. To his great delight Felix 

had been able to accomplish his errand 
in Belgium in balf the time he had be- 

lieved possible, and had reappeared in 

Baden-Baden on the night of the grand 

ball. As it was late and he was very 

tired from his long journey, he bad gone 

directly to his room at the hotel and slept 
late into the next norning, until a card 

from Gaspey, the detective, appeared 
with bis breakfast. 

“ The gentleman has been waiting here 

since nine o'clock, sir; he says he has im- 

portant business with you,” announeed 

the waiter, 
“Show him up,” replied Mr. Wyatt, 

beginning his chocolate and Kaiserbrod- 

chen, 
Herr Gaspey arrived, beaming with 

complacency, and congratulated Felix on 

his safe and speedy return, 
¢ How do you know I had come ?"’ 

“I heard of you at the railway station. 

The bird is caged, sir—two of them, in 

fact !'’ said Gaspey, delightedly, 

“ You have really found Madame de 

Konarsk: ?"” 
“Yes; I arrested her at the ball last 

night, without any disturbance or inter- 

ference from the public, She protested 

her innocence, of course, but there was 

no shrieking or fainting as I expected 

there would be.” 

“ You are quite sure she is the right 

person ?”’ 

“ Not a doubt of it; she acknowledged 

her photograph directly, and answered to 

your description in every particular.” 

« Who is the other one you mentioned?” 

« An elderly party who professed to be 

ber mother, Thinking she might be an 
accomplice, I locked here up too; and the 
pair of them in full ball toggery, and 

wait ng your pleasure at this moment,” 

“You are a clever fellow Gaspey, acd 

de eive the gratitude of a host of peo- 

ple.’ 

Half an hour later Herr Gaspey 
proudly ushered Felex into the pre- 
sence of his captives, only to have his 
triumph turned to consternation at 

the scene that followed. Ile saw the 
pretty criminal rush forward and 

throw her arms around his employer's 
neck, erying,— 
“Ob, Felix, my love, I knew you 

would come to save us!” 
“ What trick is this you have been 

playing, you rascally scoundrel!” 
cried Felix, turning on Gaspey with 
blazing eyes, 
To defend himself, the detective 

drew the photograph of Doris from 
his pocket. 

“ Am I mistaken in this?” he ask 

ed. regaining a little courage. 
Felix glanced at it, tore open his 

pocket book, and there between its 

leaves lay the mocking, smiling face 
of Madame de Konarski, worn next 

his heart for the past forty-eight 
hoars. 

“ The fiends take that woman!” he 

muttered to himself, as he toro the 

picture up. “What a fool I have 
been !"” 

“ Who is this lady, Felix, and what 
is the meuning of this mystery ?” 
asked Doris, picking up the photo: 

graph. 
“ Gaspey, order a cab and take your- 

self out of my sight forever!” said 

Felix, and the door closed on that use- 

ful member of socioty. 
Felix was bowed to the earth with 

shame and contrition ; his stupid mis 

rake of giving Doris’s photograph for 

that of the adventuress nad brought 

upon her hours of the keenest misery 

she had ever known in her life ; he 

could never forgive himself, even if 

he dared bope for her pardon. But 

Doris was hurt by his suffering, and 

gave him the consolation of which he 

was so sorely in need, release from a 

hateful bondage, making forgiveness 

double easy. 
Justice found the real Madame de 

Konarski as clusive as a Will o’-tbe 
wisp. 
“If you had been a model devoted 

lover, Felix, you would have looked 
at my picture a dczen times during 

your absence, and so discovered your 

wistake in time,” said Doris, when 

“ Bat, dearest, all the time I was 

away I was runcing about a dusty 

city or travelling in a railway carri- 

age full of people.” 
« How did it happen that the case I 

gave you not prevent this mistake— 

or did you enshrine Madame de Kon 

arski with me?” 
Felix looked at his boots. 

“ Ob, Felix you broke your word to 

me | A trifling promise it was, to be 

sare, bat if you had carried my little 

gift as I begged you, it wounld have 

heen a talisman to shield me from this 

harm.” 

Doris, and not balf worthy of you. 
Shall I go.” 
But Doris heid out a restraining 

hand. 
dr. Rl 

The Origin of the Shot Tower. 

Cee 

There was once a merchant at Bris- 
tol, England, who had a queer dream 
Watts wus his name, and he was by 
trade a shot maker. The making of 
the little leaden pellets was then a 
slow, laborious, and, consequently 
costly process. Watts had to take 
great bars of lead and pound them 
out into sheets of a thickness about 
equal to the diameter of the shot he 
desired to make. Then he cut the 
sheets into little cubes, which be 
placed in a revolving barrel or box 

from the constant friction and the 
little cubes becamo spheroids. 
Watts bad ofien racked his brain 

trying to devise a bet'er scheme, but 
in vain. Finally, after an evening 
spent with some jolly companions at 
the ale-house, he went home and turn- 
ed into bed. Ie soon fell into a deep 
slumber, but the lignor evidently did 
not agree with him, for he had a bad 
dream. He thought he was out again 
with the * boys.’ They were all try- 
ing to find their way home when it 
began to rain shot, beautiful globules 
of lead, polished and shining, fell in a 
torrent and compelled him and his 
bibulous companions to draw their 

heavy limbs to a place of shelter. 
In the morning, when Watts arose, 

he remembered the dream. He 
thought about it all day, and wondered 
what shape molien lead would take in 
falling a distance through the air. At 
last, when he could rest no longer, he 
carried a ladleful of the hot metal up 
into the steeple of the Church of St 
Mary of Redclitle and dropped 1t into 
the moat below. Descending, he took 
from tho bottom of the shallow pool 
several handfuls of perfect shot, far 
superior to any he had ever seen 
Watt's fortune was made, for he had 
conceived the idea of the shot-tower, 
which bas ever since been the only 
means employed in the manufacture 
of the little missiles 80 mych ased in 
war and sport. 

> e EBD > — 

A woman from the suburbs was in 
the Glasgow Bazaar one Satorday 
night pricing a piece of bacon, ** Here 
is » fine piece,” said the shopkeeper, 
“in excellent condition, and the very 
best stuff in the market.” ‘Ay, 
weel,” returned the woman, “it locks 
no sae bad; but ye needna tell what 
guid bacon is, for I was brocht up 
amang pigs a’ my life.” 
a 

Reliable Remedy for Rheumatism. 

Procure a bottle of Hagyard’s Yellow 
Oil from your medicine dealer, and use 
aocording to directions, Jt cured Ida 
Johnston, of Cornell, Ont., of that com- 
plaint, and she recommends it as a sure 
cure. For 25 years it has never failed 
to give satisfaction. 

AMING 
OWDLA 

Pure 
This powder never varies. A marvel of purity 

strength and wholesomeness, Mcre economi- 
val than the ordinary Kinds, and eannot be sold 
in competition with the multitude of low test, 
short weight. 2lum or phosphate powders. Sold 
omly tn cans, RovaL BLING POWDER Co. 106 
Wall Street, New York. 

Stoves. Steves. 

RRIVING every day, Stoves of the newest, 
designs and Stoves with all the modern 

improvements in Parlor Cook and Hall. For 
sale low at 

NEILL'S STOVE WAREROOMS,. 
Fredericton, November 14, 1888. 

they were in their rooms at the hete. | 

] 

*] am a good-for-nothing fellow, 

and rolled until the edges wore off 

Do vou feel dull, languid, low-spirited, life- 

lesa, and indeseribably miserable, both physi- 

cally and mentally; experience a sense of 
fullness or bloating after eating, or of *' gone- 

ness,” or emptiness of stomach in the morn- 
ing tongue coated, bitter or bad taste in 
mouth, irregular appetite, dizziness, frequent 
headaches, blurred eyesight, ** floating specks ™ 
before the eyes, nervous prostration or ex- 
haustion, irritability of temper, hot flushes, 
Aternating with chilly sensations, shar 
biting, transient pains here and there, pd | 
fect, drowsiness after meals, wakefulness, or 
disturbed and unrefreshing sleep, constant, 
indescribabic feeling of dread, or of impend- 
ing calaniity ? 

it vou have ail, or any considerable number 
of these symptoms, you are suffering from 
that most common of American maladies— 
Jilious Dyspepsia, or Torpid Liver, associated 
with Dyspepsia, or Indigestion. The more 
complicated your disease has become, the 
ercater the number and diversity of symp- 
toms. No matter what stage it has reached, 
Pr. Pierce's Golden Riedical Discovery 
will snbdue it, if taken according to direc- 
tions for a reasonable length of time. If not 
cured, complications multiply and Consump- 
tion of tho Lungs, Skin Diseases, Heart Disease, 
thenmatism, Kidney Disease, or other grave 
maladies are quite liable to set in and, sooner 
or later, induce a fatal termination. 
Ir, BPPierce’s Golden Medical Diss 

covery acts powerfully upon thezLiver, and 
through that great blood -purifying organ, 
cleanses the system of all blood-taints and im- 
purities, from whatever cause arising. It is 
equally eflicacious in acting upon the Kid- 
neys and other excretory organs, cleansing, 

strengthening, and healing their discases. 8 
an appetizing, restorative tonie, it promotes 
direstion and nutrition, thereby building up 
both tlesh and strength. In malarial distriets, 
this wonderful medicine has gained great 
celebrity in curing Fever and Ague, Chills and 
Fever, Dumb Ague, and kindred diseases, 
Er. RPierce’s Golden Medical Diss 

covery 

CURES ALL FUHILRS, 
from a common Blotch, er Eruption, to the 
worst Serofula.  Salt-rheum, * Fever-sores,” 
Scaly or Rough Skin, in short, all diseases 
caused by bad blood are conquered by this 
powerful, purifying, and invigorating nedi- 
cine. Great Bating Ulcers rapidly heal under 
its benign influence. Especially has it mani- 
fested its potency in curing Tetfor, Hezema, 
Erysipelas, Boils, Carbuncles, Sapo ves, Scrof- 
ulous Sores and Swellings, Hip-jout 1 oe CASO 

* White Swellings,” Goitre, cr Thick Neck, 
and Enlarged Giands. Send ten cents in 

stamps for a large Treatise, with coloved 
nlateq, on Skin Diseases, or the same amount 

a Treatise on Serofulous Aflections, 

"OR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” é. 

¢ nelly eleanze it by using Ir. Pierce's 
Ftedical Golden Biscovery, and good 

digestion, a fair skin, buoyant spirits, vital 

gtrengti and bodily health will be established. 

CONSUMPTION, 
which is Serofula of ilie Lungs, is arrested 
and cured by this remedy, if taken in the 

earlier stages of the disease. From its mar- 

velous power over this terribly fatal disease, 

when first offering this now world-famed rem- 

edy to the public, Dr. Pierce thought seriously 

of calling it his ** ConsumpTION CURE,” but 

abandoned that name as too restrictive for 

a medicine which, from its wonderful com- 

bination of tonic, or strengthening, alterative, 

or blood-cleansing, anti-bilious, pectoral, and 

nutritive properties, is unequaled. not only 

as a remedy for Consumption, but for all 
Chronic Diseases of the 

Liver, Blood, and Lungs. 
For Weak Lungs, Spitting of Blood, Short- 

sess of Breath, Chronic Nasal Catarrh, Bron- 

chitis, Asthma, Severe Coughs, . kindred 

affections, it 1s an efficient remedy. 

Sold bv Druggists, at $1.00, or Six Bottles 

for $5.00. 
#7 Send ten cents in stamps for Dr. Pierce's 

book on Consumption. Address, 

World's Dispensary Medical Association, 
663 Main St, BUFFALO, N.Y, 

TIN STOCIR, 
THE FOLLOWING 

CANNED GOODS: 
——— em - 

Corn, Peaches, 

Tomatoes, Pineapple, 

Peas, Oysters, 

Baked Beans, Lobsters, 

Corn Beef, Salmon, 

Lunch Tongue, Potted Ham, 

Condensed Milk, 

Condensed Coffee. 

ALSO, A CHOICE LOT OF EA 
j 58 Ad 

3, 5, 10, 12, 15 and 20 1b. Caddies. 

AT LOWEST PRICES. 

L. MORRISON, 
Queen St., Corner of York. 

S. 

WILL 
BILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS, 
DYSPEPSIA, BROPSY, 
INDIGESTION, ~~ FLUTTERING 
JAUNDICE. OF THE HEART, 
ERYSIPELAS, ACIDITY OF 
SALT RHEULJ, THE STOIACH, 
HEARTBURN, DRYNESS 
HEADACHE, OF THE SKI, 
And every species of disease arising trou 
disordered LIVER, KIDNEYS, STCMACH, 

BOWELS OR BLOOD, 

T. MILBURN & €O0., "rr iSranTo. 

When I say Cure I do not mean merely to 
stop them for atime, and then have them re- 
turn again. I MEAN A RADICAL CURE, 
X bave made the disease of 

FITS, EPILEPSY or 
FALLING SICKNESS, 

Alifelong study. I WARRANT my remedy to 
CURE the worst cases. Because others hava 
failedisnoreason for not now receiving a cure, 
Send at oncefor a treatisaand a FRE & BOTTLE 
of my INFALLIBLE REMEDY. Give Express 
and Post Office. ~* costs you nothing for a 
trial, and it will vure you. Address 
Dr, H, G, ROOT. 37 Yonge it. Toroste, Ont, 
Raia eT eR S Le at Shag 

SKATES. 

Acme Club Skates. 
— ee ci 

UST RECEIVED. 300 Pairs Genuine Acme 
Club Skates, for sale low at” - 

NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE. 
Fredericton, November 14, 1858, 

FEZ! 
SENT FREE 

8 A Private Treatise and Adviser in five | 
{ languages; 24 illustrations. To young [i 

gl men only, and those contemplating Bi 
g marriage should not fail to send for it. Bf 

DR. LUCAS’ PRIVATE DISPENSARY, 
68 Randolph St., Chicago, IL. 

a 

Meat Choppers. 
—— 

3 YASES of the Enterprise Meat Choppers, 
the most nseful thing io a family imagin. 
Just received, 

R CHESTNUT & SONS. 
Fredecictoa, Nov. 14, 1883, 

able, 

Staple and Fancy 

DRY GOODS, 
Ready-Made Clothing, ste., 

0.SHARKEY'S 
Ladies’ Dress Coods, 

Cashmeres and Stuff Goods, 
in all the leading shades and colors, 

ARASOLS, GOSSIMERS, GLOVES, AND 
Corsets, Hose, Prints, Ginghams, Cretons, 

Lace Curtains, Curtain Nets and Lambriquins, 
Table Linens, Towelling, Tickings, Ducks, 
Swansdowns, Canadian and Scotch Tweeds, 
Oxtord Gray Homespuns, ete, Choice patterns 
and good value. Mens’ Youths’ and Boys’ 
Clothing. Mens’ Suits from $500 to $18.00. 
Hats, Caps, Shirts, Ties and Underclothing 
Also, Table and Floor Oil Cloths, Wool and 
Hemp Carpets, Mens’ Rubber Coats, 

Trunks, Valises and Wall Paper. 
Always on hand, a large stock, geod variety, 

and low prices. 

OWEN SHARKEY. 

I>&~ Remnants of all kinds, 
always on hand. 

JAGKSON ADAMS, 
Principal Underfaker, 

County Court House Square, 

OPP. QUEEN HOTEL, 

FREDERICTON, N. B. 

gay Orders from City or County 

promptly attended to, day or pight. 

Residence over Warerooms. 
May 30 

RAILWAY CO. 
ALL RAIL LINE. 

Arrangement of Trains---In 
effect Oct. 22nd, 1888. 

LEAVE FREDERICTON : 

(Eastern Standard Time.) 

6 25 A. M.—Express for 8t. John, and inter- 
mediate points, McAdam Junction, 
Vanceboro, Bangor, Portland, Boston and 
points West; St. Stephen, St, Andrews, 
Houlton, Woodstock, Presque Isle. 
Grand Falls, Edmundston, and points 
North. 

12 00 Mm.—For Fredericton Junction, St. John, 
and points Kast. 

3 15 p. M.—For Fredericton Junction, St. John 
and points East. 

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON : 
925 A. M —From Fredericton Junction, St 

John, and points East. 
2 30 Pp. M,—From Fredericton Junetion, Vance- 

boro, Bangor, Portland, Boston, and 
points West; St. John, St. Andrews, St. 

Stephen, houltoen and Woodstock. 
7 15 P. M.—EXxpress trom St. John, and inter. 

mediate points; St. Stephen, Houlton 
Woodstock, and points North, 

LEAVE GIBSON: 

8 00 A. M.—Mixed for Woodstock and points 
North. 

ARRIVE AT GIBSON 

5 55 A. M.—Mized from Woodstock, and points 
North, 

F. W. CRAM, 
Hi: D. McLEOD, Gen’l Manager. 

Sup’t Southern Division, 
A.J. HEATH, 

Gen’] Pass. and Ticket Agent. 

NOW. IN STOCK FOR 

FALL TRADE. 
—AT— 

WM. JENNINGS, 
Merchant Tailor, 

WIDE WALE 

WORSTED OVERCOATINGS, 
in a great Variety of Patterns. 

—ALSO,— 

A FINE SELECTION OF 

Fashionable Trouserings and 
Suitings. 

WM. JENNINGS, 
Cor. Queen St. and Wilmot'sAlley 

September 12 

1888. 1888. 
FALL AND WINTER. 

Joseph Walker, 
PRACTICAL TAILOR, 

[ have just opened one of the finest stocks that 
has ever been placed before the public in 
this City in the Tailoring Trace. All 

the latest desiguos in the follow- 
ing goods: 

WIDE WALE OVERCOATING, 
Cork Screws, Meltons, 

Beaver, Naps. 

Fancy Trouserings 
a Specialty. 

Call and examine before purchasing 
elsewhere. Always a FIRST CLASS fit 

guaranteed. 

PRICES MODERATE. 

JOSEPH WALKER, 
Next door above W. H. Vanwart’s Grocery | 

Store, Queen Street, Fredericton. 

Fredericton, October 17 

Qil. Qil. 

ARRELS Raw Linseed O1l just to hand, 

10 B " R. CHESTNUT & SOAS, 

50 
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TURRAY & Co 

SEWING MACHINES 
—AND— 

ORGANS. 

made in the last few months. 

Or our Small Machine for 
terms. 

PRICES suit the people. 
large commissions paid Agents. 

FrrpERICTON, March 7. 1888, 

We are going to sell 100 each this year, if we are to judge by the sales 
Our prices are for the BEST 

SEWING MACHINE in the Market 

Only $27.50 Cash, or $30.00. $5.00 per month until paid. 

$20.00, or $22.50 on same 

Every Machine Warranted ! If not satisfactory, money refunded ! 

€2Z" Our sales of Organs this year has been very large. The LOW 
We employ no Agents but give the buyer the 

g&7 Call and see us or write for prices. 

McMURRAY & Co. 

PETER DUFFIE, 
——DEALER IN— 

ORGANS, SEWING MAGHINES, ETC. 
SOLE AGENT FOR 

Sewing 

THE CELEBRATEB 

“New Home,” the “ Favorite,” and the “ New National,” 
Machines. 

&& Holding the Very First Places of all Machines Manufactured. 

fancy stitching. 

stautly on band. Repairing done to order. 

Don't forget ! 

The “ Now Home ” received first premium for Machines at the St. John Exhibition, 1888, 
there being eight others ¢xhibited, and is undoubtably the Bsst Machine on the market. 

The * Favorite” ranks next the ** New Home,” gud surpasses all other Machines. 
Toe *“ New National,” is the only Hand Machine on the market that is guaranteed to 

zive perfect satisfaction. It is of beautiful workmanship, and will do all kinds of plain and 

#5” These Colebrated and Beautiful Machines can be seen at any time at Salesroom, 

CORNER KING AND REGENT STREETS, FREDERICTON. 
For Sale at Lowest Prices and Best Terms. 

Prices ranging from $825.00, upwards. 

§F" Parts, Attachments end Needles, for all kinds of Machines, and best Sperm Oil, con- 

Salesroom Corner King and Regent Sts. 
Fredericton, May 9% 

NOTICE. 

NEW GOODS. 
JAMES RB. HOWIE, 

Practical Tailor. 

Pp
. 

1 BEG tn inform my numerous patrons, that 
have just opened out a very large and well 

sisting of English, Scotch and Canadian Tweed 
Suitings. Fine Corzscerew and Diagonal Suite 
ings, Light and Dark Spring Overcoatings, and 
all the latest designs and patterns in ¥aney 
Trouserings from which I am prepared to make 
up in FIRS? CLASS SBTYLE, according to the 
latest New York Spring and Summer Kashjons, 
and guarantee to give entire satistdetion, = ; 

PRICES MODERATE. 

My stock of Mens’ Furnishing Goods eannot 
be excelled. It consists of Hard and Sott Hats 
of Keglish and American make, in all the 
novelties and Staple Styles for Spring Wear. 
White and Regatta Shirts, Linen Collars, Silk 
Hardkerchiéis, Braces, Merino Underwear, 
Hosiery and well selected assortment of Fancy 
Ties and Searfs, in all the lalest patterns of 
English and American designs 

22 Rubber Clothing a specialty. 

a et | 

JAS. R. HOW ln; 
192 Queen 8t., Fredericton. 

June 13 

FRUIT AND NUTS 
Just Received and in Stock : 

One Sack Walnuts, (Granoble,) 
One Sack rilberts, 
One Sack Peanuts, 
One Sack Pecan, 
One Sack Brazil Nuts, 
One Sack 8, 8S. Almonds, 
One Sack Chestnuts, 
Oranges, Lemons, Apples, 
Grapes, Pears, ete, ete,, 
New Figs, (Choice) 

26 WATERVILLE CHEESE. 
all for sale at lowest prices. 

CALL AND SEE AT— 

W. H. VANWART'S. 
Fredericton, October 24, 188%, 

To Travelers. | 

HE BEST and CHEAPFST stock of Trunks 

- 

s~lected stock oft NEW SPRING CLOTHS, cone; 

Mens’ Furnishing Department. 

G. D. CARTER, 
DENTIST. 

Prosthetic Dentistry a Specialty. 
! Every safe means used for Painless 
i Extraction. 

CnarceEs MODERATE. 

' No charge for Extracting for Artificial 
| Setts. 

| Satisfaction guaranteed. 

OFFICE OVER 

F. J. McCausland’s Jewellry Shop, 
250 Queen St., Fredericton, 

July 1%—5m. 

P.J. SEERY, M.D, C. 1. 
Licentitate of the Royal College 

Physicians of Edinburgh ; y 

Licentitate of the Royal College af 
Surgeons of Edinburgh ; 

Licentitate of the Faculty of Physi« 
cians and Surgeons of Glasgow. 

Special Certiflcate in Midwifery. 

of 

OFFICE; 

Fishers’ Building, Cor. Queen and York Streets. 
Resipexce—109 Brunswick Street, 

GREAT RUSH 

New & and 10 Cent Store, 
Queen St., Fredericton. 

JUST OPENED: 

A large Stock of New Goods consisting of : 

Glassware, Tinware, W-~denware, 
Hardware, Jewelry, Sof Pic- 

tures, Tops and thousand 

of Useful and Fancy 
Articles, at 

S and 10 Cents Each. 

TO LET. 
or NE pa Ly = House and premises 

a e upper end of Geo ~ Street, former! 
occupied by the iate F. P, yon - _— 
Furnace and frost proof oellar, and Garden in 

we have ever offered, now open for inspec- 
tion and sale. Al! prites from 75 ets, to $10. | 
Valises, Satchels and Shawl Straps, Umbrellas | 
ect., at bargain prices. | 

Wilmots Block, Queen Street, 

SIMON NEALIS. | 
Fredericton, Nov, 7, 1858, : 

Axle Pulleys. 
| 
| 

| 
JUST RECEIVED : 

00 OZEN Axle Pulleys 2 ineh, 
| Tarred paper. 29 Lengths Wrought 
Iron Pipe. 26 Bunojes New Holloware porce- 
lain lined tor cooking stoves just what 

house Keeper wanlis, 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 

Lanterns. Lanterns. 

To Arrive ; 

Lasher Lanterns, for sale low, at 

NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE. | 

every ‘amounts to suit applicants a* 
interest. 

| 

NOZEN Tubular Barn Lanterns, 2 doz 20 

good state of cultivation. 

May be seen at any time by applying to 

W. H. ROBINSON, 
At Bank of Nova Scotia 

Fredericton, Jan. 1%. 1x85. 

Notice of Removal. 
at 

HE undersigned has removed his Office to 
DR. BROWN’S BUILDING, Queen Street, 

1 ext door above the store of Messrs. George 
Halt & Sons, where he will attend Lo business 

75 Rolls , as usual. 

MONEY TO LOAN on ap: ov securter 1 
LTE Mat 

WILLARD KITCHEN. 
Frederlcton, May 9. 

Roofing Felt. 

OLLS ROOFING FELT, 3 ply. Just 
received. 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 

Fredericton, October 17, 1888,


