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CARCASSONNE.

How old I am! I'm eighty years!
I’'ve worked both hard and long;

Y et, patient as my life has been,

One dearest gight I have not seen—

It almost #cems 4 wrong—

A dream T had when life was new.
Alas! our dreams, they come not true:
1 thought to see fair Carcassonne,
That lovely city, Carcassonne!

One sees it dimly from the height
Beyond the mountains blue :

Fain would I walk five weary leagues—
1 do not mind the road’s fatigues—
Through morn and evening’s dew.

But bitter frosts would fail at night;
And on the grapes—that yellow blight!
1 could not go to Carcassonne.

I never went to Carcassonne.

They say it is as gay all times

As holidays at home!

The gentles ride in gay attire,

And, in the sun, each gilded spire
Shoots up like those of Rome!

The bishop the procession leads,

The generals curb their prancing steeds.
Alas! I know not Carcassonne.

Alas! I saw not Carcassonne.

Our vicar’s right! He preaches loud,
And bids us to beware. 2

He says, *“Oh, guard the weakest part,
And most the traitor in the heart
Against Ambition’s snare!”

Perhaps, in autumn, I can find

Two sunny days, with gentle wind :

I then could go to Carcassonne,

I still could go to Carcassonne!

My God and Father, pardon me,

If this, my wish, offends!

One sees some hope, more high than he,
In age as in his infancy,

To which his heart ascends!

My wife, my son, have seen Narbonne,
My grandson went to Perpignon ;

But I have not seen Carcassonne,

But I have not geen Carcassonne.

Thus sighed a peasant, bent with age,

Half-dreaming in his chair.

1 said : “My friend, come, go with me,

Tomorrow ; then, thine eyes shall see

Those streets that seem so fair.”

That night there came for passing soul

The chureh bell’s low and solemn toll.

He never saw gay Carcassonne.

Who has not known a Carcassonne?
—From the Fyrench.

LARKIN AND MARIA.

«“W'en folks set umse'ves up ter say ‘at
er darky hain’t got feelin’s des de same ez
white folks, 1 teﬁs um 'bout "Ria en Larkin.
Ain’t none uv um gwine ter spute wid me
den ; no, sah, dey cayn’ git roun’ dat p'int.

“You see 'twuz dis erway,” old Edward
continued, complacently marking the inter-
est his colored hearers exhibited in his
words, as they sat around his cabin door
one Sunday afternoon. *‘De ain’t none er
you young sprouts 'at knowed Larkin, do
some er yo' maw’s en paws do I 'speck.

«We all b’longed to Marse John Paxton
den, 'twuz long ‘fo’ de war, way down in
middle Geo'gia. He had so many niggers
he hatter ax um sometime is dey his’n or do
dey b’long ter somebody else.

“Larkin wuz des de fines’ young darky
on de plantation. De wuzn't nuffin’ “at
anybody lay dey han’s to ’at he couldn’t
beat um at at. He wuz erhead w'en it
come ter makin’ shuck collars, en door
mats, en brooms, puttin’in split bottoms in
cha’rs, en mendin’ shoes. Marse John say
time en ergin 'at nobody ’cep’ Larkin kin
half sole his boots fur "im.

“’Bout dis time Larkin shym’ his eye
mighty ’spicious at 'Ria, de purty yaller gal
’at waits on de table in de big house. De
wuzn’t no doubt in my mind ‘at 'Ria wuz
willin’, too. for she mighty ready ter hang
back wid "im after meetin’ broke up evely
Sunday.

«Well, suh, Marse John tuck us all by
*sprise one day. 'Twuz des after de fambly
had eat er big watermellon in de dinin’ room
en der preacher wuz in dar wid um.

<*Marse John sen’ fur Jim en Luke en
Tobe en Dave en Larkin. Den he call fur
*Ria en fo’ mo’ women ter jine um. All de
while folks laugh fit ter kill der-se'ves 'w'en
dem niggers come slouchin’ in de room, de
las’ one er um feard ‘at dey gwine git de
lash fur sompen wurr dey done.

“W'en day all stan’in’ two rows, lak
Marse John put um, facin’ one nurr, des
like dey gwine dance de Firginey reel,
Marse John say :

¢« Folks, de is gotter be some marryin’

done on dis ]plantation—de is too many er
you people living by yo'se'ves. Des cast
yo' eye at big Ma’y dar, she’s fat en forty,
en ain’t nuver knowed w’at 'twuz ter have
er husband. En Tobe los’ all his teef wid
age, en haint tried matermony vit.
W ** ‘Now, parson, git yo' book ready en
w'en I count six, dese folks mus’ choose der
partners.’ Wid dat Marse John 'gin ter
count, ‘one, two, free, fo', five, six;’ den he
holler out :

¢ «Choose yo’ partners.’

¢« ’En he hain’t no mo’ got de wod’s out’n
his mouf fo Larkin en two mo’ niggers
jump at 'Ria lak dogs at er bone. ’'Ria
scream lak you stickin’ er knife in ’er, en
jerked away from um all ’cep Larkin, en
put her head ergin his breas’ en kep’ on
cryin’

“Ol' Marster seem lak he feel kinder
sorry for 'Ria, fur he quit laughin’ all at
once, en order Dave en Jim ter stan’ back.
Den he say :

‘ ‘Larkin, does you want to marry
"Ria ?”

«En Larkin say, ‘Yes, marster,’ so low
you couldn’t hardly hear ‘im. Den Marse
John look at ole mistis pow’ful curis en
say :

“ ¢ 'Ria, is you willin’ to marry Larkin ?’
En 'Ria say 'dout lookin’ up:

“+‘Yes, ifarse John.’

“Well, suh, I ain’t nuver yit seed white
folks look so serious over er triflin’
matter. Ole miss put er hankercher up
ter er face en Miss Lucile, my young mistis,
wuz actu’ly cryin’.

“Den Mars John look lak he try ter
make light uv it en couldn’t, for his voice
wuz tremblin’ mighty strange w’'en he say :

“‘Well, I reckon de res’ uv you don’t
care *bout gittin’ married, so nobody won’t
take part in dis "cep’ 'Ria en Larkin. But
we'll put off tell nex” week en den have a
big time en plenty t’ eat.’

“En wen de time 'rv’ 'twuz er gran’
weddin’ en infare. ’'Ria wuz dressed out in
er fine silk dress en Larkin had on bran’
new broadcloth en calfskin boots. De sup-
per wuz in de big house dinin’ room, en
dar wuz ‘'nugh t'eat fur a reg'ment er
soldiers. Atter dey done married dey all
tu'n loose ter danecin’ in de barn, en hit
lasted tell *mos’ day.

“Now, I'm gittin’ purty ol’ en I seed
consider'ble married people, bofe white en
black ; but dem two wuz certenly de mos’
happies’ I ever come er crost.

“Larkin look lak he do mo’ wo’k en ever
en "Ria wuz the same way. Well dey live
long dat way fur 20 year. Den come de
trouble fur us all.

«“Marse John got ter speculatin’—folks
say he not satisfied wid w'at he had, en
want ter git rich. He wuz erway in New
Orleans fur er mont’ atter time. One day
we all hear at de plantation en us darkeys
all gwine ter be sold ter pay off Marse
John’s debts.

«Ol' mistis mos' ’stracted, en Miss
Lucile walkin® de flo’ en eryin’ lak ‘er heart
broke. De lan’ en slaves hatter go: de
wuzn't no way gittin' roun’ hit. Judge
Bacon wuz pinted receiver by de law. But
all dis didn’t come up ter w'at we hatter
went thoo w'en de day come fur us slaves
ter be sold on de block at de court house.
De wuz a pow'ful big croud {’om all sides ;
des lak hit wuz er hangin’. 3

“I'm tellin’ you de trufe. 1 wuz more
sorrier fur Larkin en Ria 'an I wus fur
myse'f: I reckon ‘twuz kase dey take on so.

“Dar wuz er nigger trader 'om Louisiana
ready ter buy six ur us: en he wuz wrigglin’
roun’ in de croud. axin questions en lookin’
at us. De folks in dat settlement wuz

know “at some er us boun’ ter be wck way
f’om home.

“‘Dey put Larkin on de block fust one,
en dey ’gin ter bid up on 'im.  Somebody
start it at eight hundred dollars, den de
trader say ecight fifty. "T'wuz ergin the
rules fur um ter open der moufs while dey
on de block; but Larkin clean furgit de
rules ; en we'n dey got ter biddin’ hot en
high on ‘im, his eyes got plumb full of
water en he t'ar open his shirt at de neck
en twis’ his bat twix’ his han’s lak 'twaz er
rope—Larkin "pear lak he gwine ter die wid
er spasm.

“En w'en de trader say ‘leven hundred
dollars,’ Larkin des bend down to'ds 'im
en beg 'im—

¢ *Now, marster, et you buy me you mus’
buy 'Ria, suh; she’s my wife. Dar she is
wid de red head cloth on.’

“De woz consider’ble talkin’ 'mongst de
white people, en er farmer wid er plantation
jinin’ we all’s bid "leven hundred en fifty.
Larkin look at’'im powful glad, den de
trader say :

¢ “T'welve hundred !’

“Larkin look at ’im ergin en say :

«+Ef you buy me, suh, fur God sake take
Ria, too, suh. 1 wouldn’t be no ’count
‘doubt ‘er, en she is er mighty faithtul
woman ; ax 'er mistis, she tell you so”’

but twusn’t no use; ev'y time de trader
raise de bid Larkin beg 'em ter buy um
both. Twixt um all en de ’citement, dey
run Larkin up ter sixteen hundred dollars
en de trader got 'im.

“Larkm jump off 'n de block en git on
his knees *fo’ de man en pled wid ‘na ter
buy 'Ria too. Dat trader des kick de po’
darky lak he er a chunk er wood, en say:

¢ iGit erway! Dont ’sturb me! I
haint here to buy women; I des got orders
fur men.’

“Larkin look lak he stark, ravin’,
‘stracted. He went ter 'Ria en dey cry
togerr lak chilern.

“Dey hatter take 'Ria ter de block by
main fo'ce, w'en hit come her time, en den
she couldn’t stan’ up she so weak. Marse
Sam Hanna, ol’ miss’ brer, bid her in en

ive er ter ol’ miss kase she sech er favorite
wid de fambly ; en he bought me too, kase
I didn’t bring much : I wazn’t ve'y stout en
I reckon dey feared I gwine ter die.

«Marse Hanna bought de plantation
too, en deeded it ter o]’ miss, so de fambly
went back dar ter live wid only er few
niggers.

“So Larkin en 'Ria wuz parted. Dey
tuck ‘im way down ter Louisiana ter he’p
um make sugar cane.

‘“’Ria *fuse ter live in de big house whar
ol’ miss want ’er ter stay. She went back
ter de same cabin whar her en Larkin uster
to live. Way in de dead er night I hear
dat woman rockin’ ’erse’f en talkin’ lak she
speakin’ wid ha'nts. She go "bout de place
"dout talking’ ter anybody wid ’‘er head
hangin’ down.

miss couldn’t git ‘er ter eat much. Den ter-
rectly she got down wid de brain fever ende
doctor cou{Tdn't keep ‘er f'om dyin’. ‘Twuz
er sad day fur us all w'en 'Ria was put in de
groun’.

“De war come on den: en 'w'en ‘twuz
over, all de darkeys wuz free. Den hard
times set in. Massa John told me I at lib-
erty ter strike out fur myse’f ef I want er
go. But I did'nt leave um den, fur I wuz
‘bout all dey had lef”.

«'Bout six mont’s after de surrender one
evenin’ to'ds dusk all de famibly wuz outin
de ya'd. We seed er ol’ raggety darkey
comin’ up de big road. W'en %le got ter de
bars, he clomb throo um en den look up at
de big house. Den he look at de row er
cabins, whar de darkeys uster live, en he
limp erlong wid his stick tell he come to
"Ria’s house.

«“He stopped at de do’ en knock on’t wid
his stick. ﬁe stan’ still er minute en listen,
den ke tap ergin. But nobody didn’t open
it: so he pull de ol’ rusty chain out'n de
hole, en push de do’ open en go .

“Purty soon he come out in front en
count de cabins wid his finger; den he go
back ergin en look in de do’. Den he tu'n
roun’ slow en tumble long up ter whar we
all stan’ in,’

““He tuck off his ol’ hat en stan’’fo’
Marse John, bowin’ en tryin’ to steddy
hisself wid his stick. Look lak his clothes
"bout to drap off’n his body, dey so ragged
en he’s so thin.

«««Marse John, has you forgot me?’ he
say, tryin’ ter smile.

““Marse John des shuck his head, en look
at ’im ve'y straight, en tell 'im he cayn’t
’member ’im.

««I'se Larkin w'at uster b’long ter you,’
de ol’ darkey say. Den we all shake 'im
by de han’, en ol' miss 'pear pow'ful put
out kase he lookin’ so sick.

“Dey help ’im inter de big house, en
give 'im er seat in cr big arm chair in ol’
miss’ room. Den Miss Lucille en ol’ miss
make haste ter git ’'im some wa'm victuals
t’ eat.

“Dey fetch 'im some coffee en light
bread toast, en tell im ter eat hit en den
lie down en res’ hisse'f, 'at he is sick en
mus’ be careful wid hisse'f.

“But ol’ Larkin wouldn’t tech the toast
nor de coffee. He stan’ up en ax ol’ miss:

¢« +Miss Laura, whar's 'Ria?’

«Ol’ miss tu'n her head ’way en aint
said nuffin. Den Larkin git ter shakin’ lak
he tuck wid chills, en he say :

« «Marse John, whar’ is 'Ria '

“Nobody wouldn’t tell im nuffin bout

mighty lackin’ er money dem times, en we |

his wife bein’ dead; so he walk out do's—
dey couldn’t *suade "im ter set still.

“Den de?' all walk roun’ ’hind de big
house, whar' de slaves all waz buried, en
ol’ miss put 'er han’ on his arm, des lak he
wuz er white man, en lead 'im ter 'Ria’s

ve, wid ’er name on de white sign at de
ead.

“O1' miss des look down at de grave,
w'at had grass en flowers growin’ on it, en
‘gin ter cry, en Larkin know what she
mean.

“He des fall down by it en moan, en
moan, en cough, lak he "bout ter strangle
wid his tears. Marse John en me hatter
tote 'im 'twixt us in de house. en ol’ miss
fix 'im his bed. He never lef’ it. De doc-
tor came, but he say ’twuz no use, de ol
man done broke down wid trampin’ so far,
en his heart broke, too.

“He died de next day, en he wuz laid
‘side 'Ria under de trees, ‘hind- de big
house.”—Will N. Harben in Atlanta Cons-
titution.

|

Ten Thousand Dollars a Year.

Robert Burdette the humorist. who has
recently, so we learn, become a parson,
once said to a young boy, *There’s nothing
like knowing your usiness clean through,
my boy, whether you know anything else
or not.”

Vanderbilt pays his cook $10,000 a year.
He might have known how to cook fairly
well and known a little of a thousand and
one other useful employments, but he could
not have gotten ten thousand a year salary
for all of them.

He gets that just because he knows
thoroughly Zew to cook, and it wouldn't
make a cent’s difference in his salary if he
thought the world was flat and went around
its orbit on wheels. The cream always
rises to the top and stays.

As with individual avocations, so it is
with every branch of business, or every
class of goods or article of use or necessity,
they hive the life of the butterfly and are for-
gotten as soon as something else appears
that is new, or else they become so (!)rmly
fixed in the minds of thousands that they
become a part of life itself.

We were forcibly impressed with the
above idea from a remark made by a gen-
tleman in our office a few days since. He
said, **Any article of merchandise that has
been on the market since 1X10, and still
sells like the old Johnston’s Anodyne Lini-
ment, must have extraordinary merit.” The
manufacturers, 1. S. Johnson & Co., Bos-
ton, Mass., have in their office and will send
to any one, testimonials from old people

“De auctioneer tell Larkin ter dry up: |

“*She got mighty thin en peaked; en ol |

the secret of their value.

be made in stamps,

- IPSE

, DIXIE!

To most people it is far more interesting, and for us much more important, that you
should UNDERSTAND that we are the SOLE AGENTS for that REMARKABLE 4-BUTTON

FRENCH KID GLOVE “THE TANT MIEUX.”
the manufacturing tables of the makers, all middle and BETWEEN PROFITS ARE DROPPED,

and you get the GLOVE AT FIRST HANDS on a SIMPLE COMMISSION PROFIT.
In point of actual wear EVERY PAIR is EQUAL TO “JOSEPHINE,”

yet they are only 6 4_0 a pair., Sent free by post to any address. Remittances may

It is placed upon our counters direct from

Hence

& SMI'1'H.
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RQUITABLE TONTINE POLICY. l

' September 15, 1873, the EQuiTaBLE Live !
ASSURANCE SOCIETY issued a policy on the
life of a resident of New York thirty years
of age. It was a life policy, its premiums
payable in fifteen annual payments, and on
the Tontine plan. The total premium for

fifteen years amounted to 85,364.
Here is the result September 15, 1888:

A cash value of #6,567.70. This
e

return in cash to the policy-holder of

£122.45 for each $100 paid in premiums,

L ST

and is in addition to the protection fur-

nished to his family of 10,000 of assurance
Lo s

He could have

18 a

during the fifteen years.
taken a paid-up policy for $15,860. This
e —
would secure a return in cash to the poliey-
holder’s heirs ot £295.70 for each £100

paid in premiums.

—_—THE—
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Now

is the time

to order Show Cases for spring. |
am agent for M. Frost & Co’s. cele-
brated Wooden and Nickel Cases, and
they cannot bz beaten for quality or

price. Order early. I also represent the
Atbany Perforated Paper Co.—Wrapping,
Writing and Toilet. Their Perforated Toilet
Paper, in rolls, is used in the principal cities
of the world; best and cheapest. Our White
Enameled Letters, for window signs, are now well
known. They make the handsomest and most
durable signs: the best sign ever invented.
Last but not least, our Stamp Manufuctory is
in full blast, turning out all kinds of Printing
Stamps, Seal Presses and Stencils. Every-
thing in this lize furnished promptly at
lowest prices. Send for catalogues and
price lists. Call at 154 Prince
William street.

\ LeB. ROBERTSON,
SAINT JOHN,
\ N. B.

Rquitable Life Assurance Society

who have used it in their family, when
' young, and whose children’s children have
“used it very many years. This is not at all
' remarkable when we think of the amount of
cood this remedy will do; thousands ot
' cases of pneumonia and consumption have
been prevented by using this remedy for
internal inflammation, such as colds, coughs,
| catarrh, bronchitis, as well as cramps and

pains innumerable. It is totally unliLc any
' other remedy used, and called liniment.
It was a great mistake ever calling it any-
thing but Johnson’s Anodyne. The in-
formation on the large four page wrapper
around each bottle is worth much to every
family. Johnson & Co. send a pamphlet
free to any one, containing much valuable
information upon diseases and their cure —
Adrt.

If yow want a situation, invest 10 cents in
a *“Progress’” want.

Betsy Ann’s Bunnit.

This quaint, true story from Duxbury
| shows a tender remembrance of spouse No.
1 under new matrimonial conditions :

Sallie and Hiram were married after a
brief courtship. He was 75 and she 76
vears old. As he sort of apologetically
said at the store, he was “‘tired of diggin’
clams and shuckin’ on ’em out, an’ makin’
a chowder, and then settin’ down alone to
1eat.” So he sold his house and moved
over to Sallie’s.

The first thing to be put in place was an
’ old sunbonnet, which he hung n the entry-
| way, saying to Sallie:
“I couldn’'t be contented no way if I

|
l A
| didn’t see Betsy Ann’s bunnit hangin’ up |

-

there, Sallie.

““Well,” says she, *'I shall go straight
'up garret for Josiah’s old hat which 7 was
decent enough to put away when I knew you
were coming here.”

And she did so; and Josiah’s old hat and
Betsy Ann’s ‘‘bunnit” hang side by side at
the present day, as tender a tribute, per-
haps, as flowers placed on the earth above
a resting place.—Boston Transcript.

They Have Their Fears About It,

Uncle Sam (calling up the stairway)—
Good night, children. By the way, could
you make room under the union blanket
for another bedtellow if I should adopt
Miss Canada into the family ?

Miss Florida, Miss Georgia, Miss Ala-
bama and Miss Louisiana (shiveringly)—
Uncle, don’t you think she must be troubled
a good deal with cold feet P—Chicago Tri-
bune.

She Warmed the Bed.

Guest (of an evening)—*Well, it is
getting late, and as your wife has excused
herself, I think I ought to tear myself
away.”

Host—‘Oh, don’t hurry.
up stairs for an hour yet.”

“You will not ?”

“Oh, no. After my wife retires I always
allow plenty of time for the bed to get
warm.”"—New York Sun.

“I shan’t go

If you want a flat, insert your need in
‘¢ Progress,” for only 10 cents.

Not Very Serious.

(Caller—*‘Is Mr. Jones in?”

The new servant maid (a jewel of honesty
from the country)—‘Yes, sir: but he’s
not well. He can't see you.”

¢Ill, is he ? I hope it’s nothin serious.”

«“Not very serious; he’s drunk, sir.”"—
Puck.

THE MINISTER’S SUGGESTION.

The old maid sat in her rocking chair,
With thimble and scissors and thread,

And talked, as she sewed, of her neighbors’ faults,
Till the minister wished he was dead.

But he sat quite stiff, in his patient way,
And heard all her acid talk,

While she pounced on this one and then on that,
Like & vicious old hook-beaked hawk.

She sewed, as she talked, in a vicious way,
And pulled the thread through with a jerk;
Then she tried the scissors, but they were so dull
That she never could make them work.

“These scissors are dreadfully dull,” said she,
As her sewing she angrily flung
On a chair; and the minister murmured low—

'Does a Larger Business,

Holds a Larger Surplus,

Gives a Better Contract,

‘And Pays its Losses More Promptly

TIIAN ANY OTHER LIFE ASSURANCE
COMPANY IN THE WORLD.

MOORE’S
Almond and Cucumber Cream,

- FOR =

SOFTENING AND BEAUTIFYING THE SKIN.

Tt will cure Chapped Hands, Face and Lips.

It cools the skin when hot, dry or painful from
exposure to sun or wind, or heated by exercise.

It removes Tan, Pimples® Scaly JEruptions and
Blackheads, and keeps the complexion clear and
brilliant.

An excellent application after shaving.

PRICE 25 CENTS A BOTTLE.

Sample bottles free on application.

Prepared by G. A. MOORE, |
DRUGGIST,
160 Brussels St. cor. Richmond.

TWEED
'WATERPROOF COATS
With Sewed aud Taped Seams.

We are now showing the Latest London
Styles in

Gents’ Tweed Rubber Coats,
Made with above great improvements.

ALSO—A Full Line of LADIES LONDON
CLOAKS in newest styles.

ESTEY, ALLWOOD & CO.,

6.? : }’){ltq ce Vll'm . »S_f_r(:ert_._

Take Care
OF YOUR FACE AND HEAD

MeINTYRE,

=——AT THE~—

ROYAL HOTEL BARBER SALOON,

KEEPS THE BEST

Face and Hair Washes
IN THE CITY.

A&~ Sample bottles upon application.
Don'’t fail to give them a trial.

D. J. McINTYRE - - - 36 King Street.
JAMES S. MAY. W. ROBERT MAY.

JAMES 8. MAY & SON,

Merchant Tailors,

84 Prince William Street,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

P. O. Box 303.

Stock always complete in the latest de-
signs suitable for first-class trade.
%rices subject to 10 per cent. discount

for cash.

DAVID CONNELL,
Livery and Boarding Stables, Sydney St

Horses Boarded on reasonable terms.

8@~ Iorses and Carriages on hire. Fine Fit-outs
at short notice.

THE LATEST

SOCIALIST PUBLICATIONS.

SEND FOR CATALOGUE TO

The New York Labor News Co.,

THEPRERLESS FOUNTALN PEN

PERFECT FOUNTAIN PEN.

ALWAYS READY TO WRITE.

A Freg FrLcw oF INK.

A trial of this pen will convince that it is a

PERFECT FOUNTAIN PEN in every respect.

FOR SALE BY

ALFRED MORRISEY,
10_‘1 I{ing St lt?f_t_'

 Dispensing of Prescriptious.

this very important branch.

| Medicines of Standardized Strength used,

By this means reliable articles will be supplied, and
in each case compounded by a competent person.

g% Prices low. &%

WM. B. McVEY,

Dispensing Chemist, 185 Union Street.

Trunks Retailed at WholesalePrices

R. O'SHAUGHNESSY & CO,,
Manufacturers of and Dealers in
Trunks, Bags % Valises,

——AND—

E1 shing_ Tackle.

K3 Germain Street,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

GENERAL AGENCY
FOR THE
Province of New Brunswick
OF

The Commercial Union Assurance Co.
(Limited), OF LONDON,

and Pheenix Insurance Co., of Brooklyn,

A. C. FAIRWEATHER, CHAS. J, TOMNEY,

Barrister-at-Law, General Agent. Sub-Agent.
BARNHILL'S BUILDING, ST. JOHN, N. B

A NICE LOT OF

PERFUMES,

In Bulk,

JUST RECEIVED AT

T. A. CROCKETTS,
162 Princess, Cor. Syduey Street.

W. WATSON ALLEN. CLARENCE H. FERGUSON
ALLEN & FERGUSON,
Barristers-at-Law, Solicitors,
Notaries Public, Etc.

Pugsley’s Building, Rooms 14, 15 and 16

Cor. Prince William and Princess streets.

A. & J. HAY,
76 King Street.

Spectacles, Watches, Clocks and Jewelry.

JEWELRY made to order and repaired.
WEDDING RINGS guaranteed 18 K. fine.

"'S. B. FOSTER & SON,

MANUFACTURERS OF

Cot Nails and Cut Spikes, Tacks, Brads

Finishing Nails, Shoe and Hungarian
Nails, ete.

25 EasT FOURTH STREET,

“Then why don’t you use your tongue ”

— Somerville Journal.

New York City.

Office, Warehouse and Manufactory :
GEORGES STREET, t.John, N.B.

Special Attention is Given to

NEW BRONSWICK RAILWAY.

Commencing January 7, 1889.

PASSE.":'ER TRAINS WILL LEAVE INTER
COLONIAL RAILWAY Station, St. John, at

18.40 a m.—Express for Bangor, Portland, Boston
and points west; for Fredericton, St. Andrews,
St. Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock, Presque Isle,
Grand Falls and Edmundston.

PULLMAN PARLOR CAR ST. JOHN TO BANGOR.

13.35 p, m.—Express for Fredericton and inter-
mediate stations.

18.30 p. m.—Night Express for Bangor, Portland,
Boston and points west; also for St. Stephen, Houl
ton, Woodstock, Presque Isle.

PULLMAN SLEEPING CAR ST. JOHN TO BANGOR.

RETURNING TO ST. JOHN FROM

Bangor at 16,45 a, m,, Parlor Car attached; 17.30 p
m., Sleeping Car attached.

":nwcbm‘u at 911.15 a. m.; 12.00 noon.

Woodstock at 110.20 a. m.; t8.40 p. m.

IHoulton at t10.15 a. m.; 18.40 p. m.

St. Stephen at 19.56 a. m.; 19.45 p. m.

St. Andrews at 19.20 a. m.

Fredericton at $7.00 a. m.; 112.50 p. m.

Arriving in St. John at 15.45; t10.00 a. m.; 14.00
p. m.

LEAVE CARLETON FOR FAIRVILLE.

18,25 a m.—Conneeting with 8.40 a. m. train from
St. John.

13,20 p. m,—Connecting with 3.35 p. m. train from
St. John. '

EASTERN STANDARD TIME
| Trains marked t run daily except Sunday. {Daily
| except Saturday. YDaily except Monday.
F. W. CRAM, Gen. Manager.
H. D. McLEOD, Supt. Southern Division.
A. J. HEATIH,
Gen. Pass. Agent, St. John, N. B.

Intercolonial Railway.

1888 Winer Arangenen--1689

()N and after MONDAY, November 26th, the
trains of this Railway will run daily (Sunday
excepted) as follows (—

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN.

Day EXPress.cccecececccessscccsscssssccsscsse 730
AccommOdntion..ccoeeroscessosssssssscsssssss 11 20
Express for SUSSeX..oeeetietiettessoninscenses 16 35
| Express for Halifax and Quebec....ovueninn.n. 18 00

Halifax.

On Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday, a Sleeping
Car for Montreal will be attached to the Quebec Ex-
press, and on Monday, Wednesday and Friday a

|

!

1 A Sleeping Car will run daily on th 18.00 train to
|

|

| Sleeping Car will be attached at Moncton.

- TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOEN.

Express from Halifax and Quebec..euianna... 700
Express from SGSSeX...veeeuiierinniarnnnee .. & 35
OO 60 ¢+ ¢ 004 s 0siosessvnesepsssasiss 13 30
Day EXPresscecane ccocsocscssocscssscscescsss 19 20

| Altreirs cre1vz by Eastern Standard time.
D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superintendent.
VAILWAY OTFICE,
Moncton, N. B., November 20, 1888,

T0 TELEPHONE SUBSCRIBERS

l
l AND OTHERS INTERESTED IN

CHEAP TELEPHONES.

THE St. JOIIN TELEPHONE COMPANY are
about opening a Telephone Exchange in this city,
and are making arrangements, which will be com-
pleted in a very short time, for giving the public
telephones at much less rates than have heretofore
obtained in this city.

A Company also purpose starting a Factory in
this city for the manufacture of Telephones and
other eleetrical apparatus, thus starting a new indus-
try. The ST. JOHN TELEPHONE COMPANY
ask the public to wait until a representative of their
company shall call upon them This company is
purely a local one, and we cordially solicit your sup.
port in our endeavor to introduce a new, better and
cheaper Telephone than any yet offered the public.

ST. JOHN TELEPHONE CO.

B A representative of thefCompany will be at
the office of The Provincial Oil Co., Robertson
Place, where thosc wishing to subscribe may sign
subscribers’ list. 3

- BEST
Violin Strings,
PERSONALLY SELECTED

—— AND—

For Sale Cheap.

MORTON L. HARRISON,

No. 9 KING STREET.

% All the numbers of Seasipe POCKET
LiBrary always in stock.

Flour and Feed Store.
Wieat, Flowr, Buckwheat,

RYE, CORN, OATS, BRAN, SHORTS,

From the best mills. Always on hand.

R. & F. S. FINLEY,

Sydney Street.

A. P. BARNHILL,

OFFICES :

COR. PRINCESS AND PRINCE WM, STREETS,
ST. JOHN, N.B_

Attorngy, Solicitor, Notary, efc.

i




