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K Leading Horseman's Opinion 
will ba t with the horse-loving public, than 
AL BLI0E, Nove Boctia's fasmose. (ratums ang dss Lopte 
J. W. MANCHESTER & CO,, 

Sirs, —Manchester's Tome Condition Powder and Veteri 
Liniment are the best Horse medicine I ever used. Le hid 

A. L. Suiep. 
Mr. Blipp owns and drives horses worth thousands of dol ars, and 

he user medicines wants the best ; he wants medicines p «pared 
by sey Veterinarians, not by quacks; YOU WANT THE SAME. 

all sta t ! .. 4 a Drtent and Country Merchants, or sent post pa'd on 

St. John, N. B. 

W ua Keer 

WHOLESALE 

Hardware Merchants, 

4 No. 47 Dock Steert, 

Foes olf Hardware 

J. & T. Jardine, 
DIRECT IMPORTERS OF BRITISH AND FOREIGN GOODS, 

—AND— 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS 

BE, 

FLOUR, COR MEAL, OATMEAL, COFFEE. 

TEA, SUGAR, TOBACCO, 

COARSE SALT, in bulk and bags, DAIRY SALT, 

Molasses, Biscuits, Cheese, 

| PORE AND BRR. 

HAMS, OATS, BRAN AND SHORTS. 
0 

HARDWARE, CROCKERYWARE, GLASSWARE 

BOOTS AND SHOES 
0 

DRY GOODS. 
Ready-Made Clothing, 

IRON, CHAIN, ANCHORS, ROPE, 

NAILS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, LIME. 
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English House Coal. 

Blacksmith's Coal. 
¢ 1 
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$HINGLES, DEALS, BOARDS AND SCANTLING, 

PITCH-PINE, HARDWOOD, LATHS, etc. 

Kingston, Kent County, N. B 

Jory M. ROBERTSON, 

KERR & ROBERTSON, 

St John N B. 

& 

Scotch Horse Collars, 

RICHARD SULLIVAN & CO. 
~WHOLESALE~ 

Wine and Spirit Merchants, 
—IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN — 

THAS, TOBACCOS and CIGARS. 

: 44 & 46 DOCK STREET ST.JOHN N. B. 
Bonded Warehouse No.R 

[Boston Herald.) 

In order that I may have a fair under- 
standing with my reader at the outset, I 
wish to admit that I was one of the groap 

of fools who will be referred to later on. 
I wasent the biggest fool of the lot, as will 
be dieeovered, but that wasn’t exactly my 
fault. I was willing to accept thaj honor 

but circumstances over which I had no 

eo ntrol willed it otherwise. 
One day there arrived in the town of 

R., state of Pennsylvania, a sunburst of 
feminine humanity. This expression is 
not original with me. It was invented 
by one of the fools I am going to tell you 
about. This sunburst came in the shape 

of a little woman named Mrs, Laura Rob- 
erts, who gave out that she was a widow 
and lived in New York. She was a blonde 

and she was a stunner. I do not seek 
any credit for originality in saying that 
she was a stunner. All the other fools 
said so, and [ am only repeating the term 
second-hand. She was petite, vivacious 
witt and magnetic. She had peachy com- 
plexion, red lips and long eyelashos, and 

all of us fell in love with her at first sight. 
She couldn’t help being petite, as nature 
stopped her growth at five feet, but I 
have every reason to believe that all the 

rest was put on for the occasion, even to 

the blonde hair. 

It was rather strange, but nevertheless 

a fact, that in the pridciple office building 
in the town named seven hacoelors had 
offices on the same floor. We embraced 

all the professions and were all well-to-do 

and each one of us used to boast that he 
had never been inspired by the sentiment 
of love. The widow Roberts decended 
upou our building one day with the 

ostensible purpose of consulting a lawyer 
in regard to the title of a valuable coal 
mine, but the result proved that this was 

ouly a sort of excase or stepping stone. 
Several years have passed since that day, 
but I am still so m ad at the lawyer, whose 
name was Stebbins, and who had just 

started out on his career, that I caunot 
help but refer to him as a red-headed idiot: 
He fell head-over-heels in love with the 

widow before she had fairly stated her er- 
rand, aud in his eagerness to serve her in- 
terests he made out that she had a cla 

and undisputed title to the coal mine 
worth a million and a half dollars cf 

Uncle Sam’s green-backer. I think this 

fact influenced the other fools more or 
less, but I postively deny that it had any 
thing to do with my falling in love with 

the widow Roberts. 1 loved her for her 

bleached hair—her painted hips—her pen- 
ciled eyebrows and her make up complex. 

ion, and her coal mine didn’t count, 

Next to the lawyer was an artict, and the 
widow walked in on him and admired his 

work and flattered him umiil she had 

made a conquest. Then she laid herselt 

out for the mnoodle-headed young mun 
whose rich father had set him up as a 

banker and broker, and he surrendered iu 

a day. It was so with the architec.— o 

with every man of the seven Somd.h,w 

or other’ one by one, we gotin the wid 

dow’s way, or she got in ours, and an in- 

troduction was followed by love. It was 

all one-sided love, as you will come to 

know, but that made no difference at the 

time, 

The town of R. is a summer town, not- 

withstanding its size and manufacturing 
interests, and the widow Roberts was a 

guest at one of the most expensive hotels. | 

She was combining business with pleasure | 

you know, or at least she said she was. 

Every one of the seven of us called on 

her—walked with her—took long drives 

with her. Seated on the long veranda in 

the gloaming I held her hand and talked 

love to her. So did each of the other 

six, but she played that hand so well that 

each one thought he was way ahead of the 

game, I don’t think she would have en- 

gaged herself to me but for the fact that 

1 am a short, fat man with thin eyebrows 

and a bald head. While she was in no 

hurry to accept my diamond ring, she 

gave me to nnderstand that the loved me 

because I resemubled her late husband 

There were times when I saw her alone, 

and there were other times when 1 saw 

her in the presence of from three to six 

of my hated rivals. I steal this term 
“hated rivals” from a dime novel, 
Tney were not my rivals, and I didn’t 
hate them. The little widow was mine 
—mine alone—as she had positively as- 

sured me on more than one occasion, and 

she was just amusing herself with the other 
six. She was far from home and lonely 

and why shouldn’t she have fun at the 

expense of six dough-headed bachelors 

who didn’t know the feeling of love from 

a box of sardines, 
One evening I caught the architect with | 

her in a bye-path., His arm was around | 

her waist and their heads were bumping 

cach other. 1 happened to mention the 

incident the next day, as a lover will, you 

know, aud she explained that he was sim- 
| ply assisting her to a house after a suddep, | 

attack of her old complaint. the didn’t 

say what that old complaint was, and as 

she gave me her hand to squeeze I forgot | 

to ask her. On another occasion 1 stnm- 

bled upon the widow and the banker iu a 

dark corner of the veranda, Lt wasn’t so 

dark but that | saw him stroke her hai 

as he wmurmered words of undying love, 

| Next day | laughinglo referred to the 
! 
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| matter and she said she was glad 1 did. 

{ The banker had an idea that her hair wa 

bleached, and she asked him to stroke it 
and convince himself to the contrary. 
He bad been fully convinced, and that of 

course pleased me, After I had married 
the widow he couldn’t go blowing around 

that she was a strawberiy blonde. He 

must either admit that she was the zeal 
quill or shut up entirely. Again, one 
evening when I slipped in on my charmer 
unexpectedly, I found that she was out 

for a moonlight walk, I followed. I 
found her on the edge of a cliff, and be- 
side her was the owner of three cloth 

mills, whose office was next to wine. 

As a matter of fact she was leaning on 
his shoulder as they sat, and I went near 

enough to hear him say that he would 
cover the whole earth with cloth that her 
feet might not come in contact with the 
vulgar dirt. Some men in my position 

would have rushed forward and yelled: 

“Traitoress?’’ at her and pitched them both 
over the cliff, but I only slapped my leg 

and chuckled. After offering to epread 
millions of yards of cheviot, tweed, satinet 

etc., for her to walk on the big-eared jack 
couldn’t turn around after our marriage 

and say she used carmine on her lips. 
1 think I bad been acquainted with 

the little widow from New York about 

13 days when I proposed marriage and 
was accepted. It waen’t a straight-from- 
the shoulder acceptance, but you under- 
stand how coy widows get around giving 
a square answer to such proposals. They 
blush or they try their best to blush, 
They murmer something about its being 
very sudden—giggle a little—cast down 

their eyes—and all of a sudden a plump 
little hand steals snto yours and you have 

gained the victory, Yes after 13 days of 
‘blissful anticipation I was accepted, and 
as near as | can remember, it was on the 
19th day that I began to beg the dear 

charmer to name the wedding day. She 
didn’t have an almanac with her, and so 
put me off, but she did it so beautifully 
that I fell in love with her all over again. 
The days went by and went by. The days 

couldn’t help it, you know, but I didn’t 
realize it then. I had known the widow 
exactly 25 days, six hours and 15, minutes 
and had been engaged to her axactly 12 

days, eight hours and 11 minutes, when 
she sent me a note asking me to call on 

her. Ihad no wings to fly with, and there 
was no express train from my office to her 

hotel, but I got there as fast as I could, 
and found her in tears. They were tea's 

of grief and anxiety, Several things had 
happened her all at once. Eer lawyer 

in New York had gone out of town and 
failed to forward her quarterly allowance; 

two or three bills had come in unexpected- 
ly; a friend of hers from California had 
telegraphed her for a loan, and all in all 
she wanted $5000 for a week. She could 
telegraph her broker to sell some of her 
stocks—she could sacrifice some of her 

bonds--— 
What did I do? Why I put my arms 

around my dear little Laura and patted 
her blonde head and laughed at her at be- 

ing troubled over such a tiifle as that. 
The idea of her being distressed for the 
sum of $5000, when I had a cool hundred 

thousand where I could realize it in a day! 
Didn’t she want $10,000—#15,000—§20, 

000, instead of $5000? It was all the 

same te me—all in the family. 
didn’t want but $5000. Stay! If I could 

just as well spare $10,000 she would use 

the odd $5000 to set decorators at work in | v un 
her New York mansion, and give an order | or Weekly Sun tilt 31st December, 1898 

for her trousseau. I handed her the mon- 

ey within an hour. I was vexed with her 
because she wouldn’ accept $15,000 instead 

but she was firm on that point, and that’s 

why I’m $5000 ahead of her. 

last. 
apiece, and at that I thought them cheap 
After the kisses the widow named the 

Wedding day. 
Pittsburg two weeks from that day and 
be quietly married, and later on we would 

arrange to live in New York or elsewhere. 

Three days later she left for Pittsburg to | 

close up that coal mine business, and the 

light of my life went out as if some one 

had hit a candle with a war club. 

Two weeks! It was an eternity, espec- 

ially as I only received one brief letter 

from her. The hours and days crept away 

and one morning I started for Pittsburg. | 

30 did the banker, the architect, the cloth | 

man and the rest of the six, ‘The seven | 

of us happened to ride in the same car. 

We smiled superciliously at each other. | 

I explained that | 

I was going to Pittsburg on private busi- 
Each pitied the other, 

ness, and each one of the others made the 

same explanation, 

business up there on the same day, and no 

one had mentioned his journey 

other, but they only smiled ana put on 

kuowing looks, I then threw out a hint 

that 1 was glad of their company, as they 

would be on the spot to congratulate me 

but they looked at me 1p a way 

and didn’t see the point of the Joke, if Juke 

vacant 

there was. We reached Pittsburg in due 

tine, and Curious ly enough we all went 

to the same hotel, On the way uj 

smiled and remarked the coincidence, but 

no one tried te 2X plaln Lu, iL Wa ne n 

Wo reglsiel and ascend to the ladies pallor. 

] eX pect bi the {Del 1X LO gi DOU 

busine: y VME WAC Y Lh Ad 2 Cd Slug 

after Lhe oLher, aud presenliy all sevel 

us were scallercea avuu Ww eo. 

marked that it was a singula 

| : \ \ \ 

When I | 

handed her the vulgar dross 1 printed three | 

kisses on those ruby lips—the first and |: 
Those kisses cost me jast $3333 33 | 

I was to meet her in; 

I said it was curiou | 

that all seven of us should have private | 

to the! 4 X 
| rates and taxes sel opposite 

together with the costs of advertising, SUc. | 
within two | 

boots ane made no reply. I fioally got 

tired ol waiting for the widow to appear 

and sent up my card. She wasn’t there 

to receive it. Whether she was in Ialifax 

or Texas the landlord didn’t know, When 

satisfied on thts point 1 made a little 

speach to the other fools, I told ‘em I 

hud come to marry the widow. They had 
come for the same purpose. | told ’em 
I had loaned her £10,000 in cash. There 
was only one fool who had made a small- 

er loan, while the biggest fool of all had 
put up £25,000, and taken paste diamonds 

as security, The dear little blonde had 

raked in a pot of $70,000 and gone off 
with it, and was not legally responsible to 

one of us, She was engaged to each of 
of the seven. She has worked each of us 
the same way. We were to fall 

upon each other in deadiv fury in that 

hotel parlor when—we didn’t. We went 

down and fell upon the bar ane tock a 
drink- -two—five—seven drinks, We 

shook hands. We swore each other to 
secrecy, and each one became o liar unde 

the influence of drink and declared that he 
saw through the widow from the very start 

and that he had not even spent 15 cents 

for hei benefit, 

about 
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ATARRH 
Mrs. Dobell, of London, Ont., 

Cured for 25 Cents 

Doctors Could Help, but Couldn’t Cure-- 

Dr. Chase’s Catarrh Cure Released the 

Prisoner, and To-day She is as Well as 

Ever —She Says it is a Great Remedy 

“Yes, IT am Mrs. Dobell,” 

pleasant-faced woman at her home on Horten 

street to a News reporter to-day, “and 1 will 

very gladly tell you what you want to know. 

About three years age my husband was very 

ill, and I had frequently occasion to rise in the 

rst, 

said a comely, 

night and go for a doctor or to the drug 

In my hurry I often neglected to propetly 

clothe myself, and contracted several heavy 

colds, which turned at last to chronic catarrh. 

I tried doctors, who helped me, but did not 

cure me, and several special catarrh medicines. 

I was relieved but not cured. 1 was suffering 

intolerably when Mr, Shuff recommended me 

to try CHASE'S CATARRH CURE, and it began at 

once to help, and in about two months had 

I cannot speak too highly 

and cheerfully 
entirely cured me. 

of this remarkable medicine, 

recommend it to all sufferers from catarrh.” 

The blower included is a great help to sufferers. 

THE ST. JOHN SUN 
ME jl nj np dil nm nj yw "HY 

THE WEEKLY SUN 
= att santbeati athsoathotit ahah LTT 

4,992 COLUMNS A YEAR. 
16 PACES EVERY WEEK. 

$1--ONE DOLLAR A YEAR - -3 
The best Weekly for old and young 

in the Maritime Proviences, 
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RELIABLE MARKET REPORTS. 

Furi Sipping NEWS. 

TALMAGE'S SERMONS, 

STORIES BY EMINENT AUTHORS. 

Tuk Torr, THE FIELD AND TH& FARM. 

| Despatches and Correspondent 

No she! From all parts of the World. 

SEND FOR A SAMPLE COPY== 

$1.00 from New Subscribers now 

FREE 

will pay 

Call and see our]Type-setting Machine in 
operation. The greatest invention of the 

age. 

THE DAILY SUNT - - 
Mestthsnsstlts lint [TROP | ORO 

IS A NEWSPAPER 

FIRST, LAST AND ALL THE TIME, 

S
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Cents vert DOLLARS A YEAR 
In the Quantity, variety and Reliability of itsiDes- 

patches and Correspondent, it Has No Rival 

Using Mergenthaler Type-casting Machines, 

Tae Sux is printed from 
New oe Wo" Morning 

Establiishe® in 1878, it hasincreased in circula- 

tion and popularity each year. 

Advertising Rates furnished on application . 

ADDRESS: 

ST JOHN, N. B. 

COLLECTOR'S NOTICE. 

The undermentioned non-resident rate | 
payers of Districts No. 3 or 4, 

Parish of Weldford, 
Kent, Province of New Brunswick, are 
hereby notified to pay the amount 

their names 

(y Lhe each, undersigned 
i p { 

months from the date hereof, otherwise | 

legal proceedings will be taken to recover 
the same. 

No. 1805 Rb 1897 
$ 5 

Willian Brow ) 10.553 11.80 

Rot Brown Jr 12.4 

David Keswic) 11 1.60 
k Ke 

eddy Ly I 5 ) | 

Bernard McA y + 
Ja was MDs A 18 

James S¢ ' 

Willian W Ha : 
Mrs Jobr 1 

Mrs 4 rge M y 8 
Keni \ 

ek. Mcl S 4 ~ ) 

A | vy ~4 \ ' 

\ [& WW A 

N J AN \ N 

Sux Company, Ltd | 

R.A.D'OLLOQUI, M.D. 
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON, 

K}NGSTON, KENT CO, N. B 
Special attention paid to Diseases oft & 

Lye. Artificial Eyes inserted. 
Telephonic communicativn with Royall 

Hotel. 

Geo. V. Melnerney, 
arrister, Attorney, Notary, &a. 

Solwcitor for the Merchants Bank 
of Halifax, 

RICHIBUCTO, N. B, 

‘R. HUTCHINSON, 0. C.. 
Clerk ofr Peace, 

VICE CONSUL FOR SWEDEN AND NORWEF, 
LLOYD'S SUB-AGENT., 

Divisional Registrar Births Marriages and Deaths 

RICHIBUCTO, N. B 

Jas. Brown, 
CONTRACTOR, 

AND MANUFACTURER OF 

DIMENSION LUMBER, 

Weldford Station. I. C. R.. Kent County 

C. RICHARDSON, 
Barrister, 

SOLICITOR, NOTA~Y PUBLIC 
‘Referee in Equity. 

N. FB MORIDUOPO; « vv vw i 

Mo ‘Cochrane, 
Commission Merchant. 

LIVE STOCK BOUCHT and SOLO 

Money to Loan. 

RICHIBUCTO, - - - N. R 

B.S. BAILEY, 
NOTARY PUBLIC, 

STIPENDIARY MAGISTRATE, 
[SSUER OF MARRIAGE LICENSES, 

AUCTIONEER & GENERAL AGENT 
Weldford, N. B. 

0.J. McCully, M.A, M.D. 
Memb. Roy. Col. Surg., Eng. 

SPECIALTY, DISEASES OF EYE, EAR Aa® 
THROAT. 

Office—Cor. Main and Westmorland Streets, 

Moncton, N. B. 

H. H. JAMES, 
Barrister at Law, Notary 

SOLICITOR AND CONVEYANCER 
Referee in Equity. 

JUDGE OF PROBATES. 

BUCTOUCHE, - - - N, 8, 

; bY A all T H.M. FERGUSON J.P 
Notary Fublice, 

Conveyanceer, ec. 

Issuer of Marriage Licenses, 

ACCOUNTS COLLECTED AND PRG- 

CEEDS PROMPTLY PAID OVER. 

Commissioner of the Richibucto Civil 

Court. 

KINGSTON, KENT COUNTY, N B. 

NOTICE, 
All parties e slated ¢ btel to me are request. 

ed to make payment before the last of 
June, otherwise the bilis will be place for 
collection, 

B. McLEeob, 
‘ Harcourt, 

May 31 1897. 

WARNING! : 

Any person cutting fire- wood, logs, or 

other lumber on the “Smith property,” 
Molus River, will be prosecuted and pun- 
ished under the provisions of the Domin- 

ion Criminal law, 
Dated, December 14, 1896. 

J.D. PHINNEY, 

GOOD 

COMMERCIAL 

in the | 

in the County of | 

| 
| 
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