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ONE THOUSAND REWARD

to any live person who will discover a merchant prepared to
lower our price record. Read this remarkable offering.
We are dividing the profits with our patrons.

INSTRUCTION.

had become the lawful heir to the barony
of Erroll and Hastings.

Then he went back to England. But
after the first excitement and pleasure of /
his return and his new position were over,
he began to feel a sense of ennui and dis-
appointment. His profession was dear to
his heart, and it was impossible at once to
find the calm, easy duties of a country
gentleman equivalent for the exciting inci-
dents and labors of a physician whose circuit

THE KING.

They rode right out of the morning sun;
A glimmering, glittering cavalcade
Of knights and ladies, and every one
In princely sheen arrayed ;
And the king of them all, O, he rode ahead,
With a helmet of gold, and a plume of red
That spurted about in the breeze and bled
In the bloom of the ever-glade.

Mens’ very hem?' tap-soled solid leather Bal. Boots for $1.50, this boot is considered cheap at 2; Youths
very heavy tap-soled Bal. Boots for 95¢., from 10 to 13, worth $1.25; Boys’ very heavy double soled solid
ieather Bal’s., only $1.00; Mens’ very heavy working Bal. Boots, only $1.25; Mens’ very heavy solid
leather Brogans for 85c.; Infants’ Button Boots and Slippers, 25c.; Children’s very heavy «olid ¥cmher
wired Boots onl{;a’n’w.; Misses’ spring-heeled button grained Boots, £1.00; Children’s ditto, 85c.; Boys’
very heavy Bal. oots, 6 to 10, with hooks, 90c.; Boys' Bal. Boots, from 11 to 5 inclusive, only 75¢.; Boys’
Suits, from P. E. Island Tweeds, $3.50; Mens’ very heavy P. E. Island Tweed Pants, only $1.50; Mens’
ditto Vesis, only $1.256; Boys’ P. E. Island Tweed Suits, to measure, $8.00, Mens’ P. E. Island Tweed
Suits, made by a scientific cutter, only £12.00 and $13.00, worth £18.00; P. E. I. Blankets, £4.75 per pair
worth £6.00; omens’ very fine Kid ii(mu, $1.25, £1.50, £1.85; Mens’ Leg Boots, $1.75, $2.00, $2.25 an'i

Special
Value

ADIES and GENTLEMEN desirous of obtain-
4 ing a thorough knowledge of Shorthand and
Tiype-writing and an acquaintance with the duties
of a business amanuensis, should enter for our even-
ing courses—in session every evening (Saturdays
excepted), Tto 9. Apply to
J. HARRY PEPPER,

And they rode high over the dewy lawn,
With brave glad banners of every hue,
That rolled in ripples, as they rode on
In splendor, two and two;
And the tinkling links of the golden reins
Of the steeds they rode rang such refrains
As the eastanets in a dream of Spain’s
Intensest gold and blue.

And they rode and rode; and the steeds they neighed
And pranced, and the sun on their glossy hides
Flickered and lightened and glanced and played
Like the moon on rippling tides;
And their manes were silken, and thick and strong,
And their tails were flossy, and fetlock-long,
‘gjostlcd in time to the teeming throng,
And their knightly song besides.

Clank of scabbard and jingle of spur,
And the fluttering sash of the queen went wild
In the wind, and the proud king glanced at her
As one at a wilful child,
And as knight and lady away they flew
And the banners flapped, and the falcon, too,
And the lances flashed and the bugle blew,
He kissed his hand and smiled.

ud then, like a sianting sunlit shower
he pageant glittered across the plain,

And the turfspun back, and the wild-weed flower
Was only a crimson stain;

And a dreamer’s eyes they are downward cast,

As he blends these words with the wailing blast :

“It is the King of the Year rides past!”
And autumn is here again.

—Jas. Whitcomb Riley.

ONE PAIR OF GLOVES.

Thirty-three years ago this autumn, a
little boat was dropping slowly down the
Medway, below the old stone bridge of
Maidstone. In it were Ralph Erroll and
Bessie Farleigh, and there is small wonder
they did not hurry their journey, for to
them it was a sail into Loveland. Bessie
was beautiful, and the evening was beauti-
ful. The air was redolent with the rich,
balmy, bitter odor of hops; far and near
were the little camps of the pickers, and
drifting in fitful strains over the river came
the echoes of their song and laughter.

It was not an evening when love needed
to plead; he could let his presence blend
with all other sweet influences, and trust to
the effect. Bessie felt the charm of the
sweet gloaming and the still stronger charm
of Ralph’s presence. By and by the boat
drifted into a cove, and, stepping ashore,
they were in a park that rose gradually
toward an old, gray Hall.

““See, Ralph; there are lights in the
parlor! We must go home.”

““Wait here one minute, Bessie; 1 have
something to ask you. When I have made
a little practice in London, will you be my
wife ? Answer me truly, now, like a good,
honest girl ought to.”

“I will, Ralph.”

And when they came in among the old-
fashioned flower-beds, they were solemnly
gledged to share life’s fortune together.
‘or one minute they stood leaning on an
old sun-dial, and in the newly-risen moon
everything about Bessie had a strangely
bewitching beauty. Ralph could not help
noticing how exceedingly small and shapely
was the hand that lay in his, and how
dainty and pretty the pearl-colored kid
glove that covered it.

When they parted, he said :

“‘Bessie, this has been a great night for
me; give me this glove, that I may know
tomorrow it was notall a dream.”

Bessie laid it in her lover’s hand with a
smile and a kiss.

“Take it, Ralph,” she said, ‘‘it is my
gage that I will redeem my promise.”

alph put the delicate hittle pledge away
and went up to London. He had some-
thing to work for and hope, now, and he
soon made these influences tell. Bessie's
garents had not objected to the match.
quire Farleigh was the poorest of a long
race ot Kentish squires, and though the old
Hall and lands remained, he had not been
a successful farmer, and money was very
scarcc with him. There seemed nothing
better for Bessie than that she should
marry Ralph Erroll, for house and lands
must go to her brother Tom, and every
year the savings toward her dower had
been less and less.

But the very next spring after Bessie's
engagement, a speculative neighbor who
had money proposed to the squire the
planting of the rich meadows ot Farleigh
in hops. Every one knows that the culture
of hops is the gambling of agriculture. As
it happened it was a lucky move for Squire
Farleigh. It was a new crop to his lands;
the yield was enormous, and the rate of
duty—on which everything hangs—unusu-
ally small. When the picking was over,
?e hops sold, and profits divided, the

fjuire had four thousand pounds in the
bank.

Everything looked different now. He
had found an El Dorado at his own door,
and could do nothing but abuse the con-
ventional stupidity which had led him
always to plant wheat and oats and feed
cattle, simply because the squires before
him had always done so.

But he was no better able to bear sud-
den riches than most men are. He imme-

tely launched into unusual expenses—
‘efurnished the Hall, and rebuilt his ken-
nels, and bought a couple of hunting
horses. There was plenty of time for
Bessie's dower; next year’s crop would
provide for her; and, indeed, he had
already begun to doubt the wisdom of
Bessie's choice. He told himself that she
would never live in a close city, and a doc-
tor to him was only associated with scenes
of death and misery.

The next year’s crop was another suc-
cess, and the squire began to build fine
oast-houses on his land, for he was now
determined to have everything necessary
to the culture of hops of the very latest and
best description. In the meantime, the
whole family were learning extravagances
never thought of in the days of simple
farming. %‘om Farleigh put no stint to Y]is
pleasures, and they were all of an ex-
pensive kind, and Bessie had developed
equally extensive desires in the way of

Both air and water abound in microbes, or germs
of disease, ready to infect the debilitated system. To
impart that strength and vigor necessary to resist
the effect of these pernicious atoms no tonic blood-
purifier equals Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.—Advt.
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dress and watering-places. The squire,
with all his influx of ready money, was
always in a tight place.

In the second winter of her engagement,
Bessie was to stay with a new acquaint-
ance in London. As far as Ralph was
concerned, it was a very unhappy visit.
He loved Bessie with all his heart. Bessie
had begun to love many other things be-
sides Ralph. The charms of London
society, in all their splcndi(l novelty, cap-
tivated her imagination. A life without
the park and the opera, without balls and
shop[)ing, seemed like a return to the dark
simplicity of Farleigh before the hop days.

Bessie thought she loved Ralph yet, but
she did not know her own heart until, one
day, Ralph took her to see a little cottage
at Richmond, and told her how much his
income was, asking her honestly to redeem
her pledge to him at once. She was
struck with dismay at the apparent narrow-
ing of her life, and positively refused to
accede to an immediate marriage.

Indeed, the possibility of breaking it off
had now entered her mind, and being once
admitted, it made rapid progress, and found
plenty ot reasons and excuses for its con-
duct. Ralph felt the change, but love is
always blind where it does not want to see;
and one morning, when he read her en-
gagement in the Morning Chronicle to a
wealthy magnate of the East Indian Board,
he felt as it his life had been suddenly
smitten with blindness.

When a man is constant. there is no con-
stancy like it. Ralph refused to blame
Bessie; everything and everybody were
wrong but she ; and he treasured the little
glove, that had been such a faithless gage,
beyond all his possessions. Day after day
he watched the post with a feverish hope
that incapacitated him for every other em-
ployment. He wrote and wrote to Bessie,
and was quite sure that sooner or later she
would find means to answer him. The
only answer that ever came was a descrip-
tion of her marriage festivities down at the
old Hall at Farleigh.

Then he knew his love was dead to him,
and he tried to bury it insome sweet-scented
corner of his heart; but just as he thought
he was succeeding, he one day came sud-
denly face to face with Bessiein Oxford
street. He suffered so keenly after it that
he determined on putting himself out of the
way of such encounters. So he advertised
for some medical position, and had three
answers. One would take him to Canada,
one to Ireland, and the other to India. He
determined to let the decision rest on which-
ever offered him the highest salary.

The Indian appointment won, and within
a few weecks he was on the road to Cal-
cutta. He had destroyed every memento
of his engagement except one ; but on that
last night in England, when he had sadly
burnt Bessie’s letters, and her little gifts,
and even her picture, he had not been able
to commit to destruction that dainty little
glove that had so long comforted him. It
seemed almost part of Bessie, and though
he several times dropped it toward the
flame, he finally put it away with a sad and
half-reproachful tenderness.

It found its home in no very romantic
place—a secret drawer in his medicine
chest—and there through eighteen long
years it remained untouched and unlooked
at. In this retreat it went with Ralph to
Calcutta, and after a tew months, he had
no temptation tc disturb it. He had be-
come an enthusiast in his profession, and a
devoted botanist, and in the two pursuits
found ample interest for life.

His salary was a very good one, and he
was not indifferent to the fact. He loved
money just enough to be anxious to make
it; and as his practice lay very much among
native princes and begums, his professional
rewards were frequently very magnificent—
twenty years ago these dignitaries did not
calculate quite so closely as they do now—
good investments were plentiful, and Ralph
was known in Calcutta as a man who al-
ways had a few thousand rupees for a
profitable scheme.

One relay of officers after another was ex-
changed, or sent home on long furloughs,
but Ralph never thought of any change
save a few weeks every summer to the cool
heights of the Neilgherrys. Probably he
would have died a very contented exile, if
he had not received a letter in the eighteenth
year of his Indian life, telling him that he

The combination of ingredients found in Ayer’s
Pills renders them tonic and curative as well as
cathartic. For this reason they are the best medi-
cine tor people of costive habit, as they restore the
natural action of the bowels, without debilitating.—
Advt.

He grew attached to his Indian life.

had extended over a range of fifty miles
every way. In fact, in spite of wealth and
honors, he was bored, and seriously inclined
to a journey of unlimited length in any
country or countries that promised him
something to do, or to learn.

He had come up to London with this
idea in embryo, resolving to make inqui-
ries and preparations there. Bessie had
no place in this movement. He knew,
indeed, that she was living in Hampshire ;
he had no thought or hope of meeting her,
and would have avoided such a possibility
at some personal trouble. Probably he
still feared her power over him, for he had
never dared to Fook at the only souvenir ot
their love, nor yet to love any other woman.

He did not hurry his preparations, but
talked at the various clubs with various
travellers on polar and tropic lands, and
wavered considerably in his intentions.
One day, when he had about decided on
California and the ‘*great West,” he met
an old Indian acquaintance at “‘The
Oriental.” They had a long chat together,
and as the major was leaving, he said :

“Doctor, 1 want you tomorrow night.
My daughter Belle—you saved her in that
jungle-fever, you know—is to be married
soon to Jack Dawson of ‘Ours,” and it is
her betrothal party.”

“I never meddle in such affairs, Major.
I will come another night and see Miss
Belle.”

But the happy father would hear of no
excuse, and Ralph was obliged to go. It
was a very splendid affair, but the doctor
was used to Indian magnificence, and the
splendor did not interest him. What

leased him most was the groups of fair,

mnocent-looking girls, their pale-brown
curls, and blue eyes, and rosy skins, and
their candid, child-like joyousness, con-
trasted so vividly with the bronze-colored,
dark-eyed, halt-vailed mysterious beauties
of the far East.

By and by, wandering through a con-
servatory, he came suddenly upon a sight
which gave him an inexpressible emotion—
a little, scented, pearl-colored glove, lying
on a rustic table. He stood looking at 1t
with a strangely tender feeling in his heart,
and in a few moments a young girl glided
up to him, and, looking shyly in his face,
said :

“It is my glove, sir.”

Then Ralph looked at her. She was a
little rosebud of a girl, clothed in pearl-
gray silk, white lace and pink ribbonsg
and he fell irremediably in love with her
in that one moment. He followed her
timidly about for an hour or two, and
finally got an introduction to her—*‘Miss
Bessie Wilmot.” It was Bessie Farleigh’s
daughter, of course, but he was thinking
so little of the old Bessie at that moment,
that the circumstance never struck him,
until some one asked the new Bessie as
they passed her, when she went next to
Farleigh.

“Well, this meeting changed all Ralph’s
plans. He did not go to California; he
went down to Farleigh instead.

He found the squire alive and prosper-
ing ; Farleigh Hall kad become one ot the
show-places in Kent ; and in its old gardens,
and again floating down the Medway when
hops filled the air with a richer perfume
than olibanum or nard, he wooed and won
the lovely Bessie Wilmot.

He has two little pearl-colored gloves
now, and the first Bessie laughed pleas-
antly when he showed her that the two
were excellent matches, and made a pair.

“The second gage redeems the first,”
she said, with a tender, happy look at the
little Bessie so dear to them both.

Three years ago they were married, and
Ralph does not now find the country
gentleman’s life dull. Indeed, as he has
some idea of taking Squire Farleigh’s ad-
vice and planting hops in Erroll meadows,
I have no doubt he will find in the uncer-
tainty and anxiety ot their culture, taxation
and sale plenty of material for excitement,
it he still thinks it necessary to happiness.
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AD COMPLEXIONS, WITH PIMPLY,
blotchy, oily skin, Red, Rough Hands, with

“TRADE MARK

1

chaps, painful finger ends and shapeless nails, and
simple Baby Humors prevented and cured by CuTi-
CURA SoaP. A marvellous beautifier ot world wide
celebrity, it is simply incomparable as a Skin Puri-
fying Soap, unequalled for the Toilet and without a

rival for the Nurserv. Absolutely pure, delicately
medicated, exquisitely perfumed, CUTICURA SOAP
{)roducos the whitest, clearest skin, and softest
wands and prevents inflammation and clogging of
the pores, the cause of pimples, blackheads, and
most complexion disfigurations, while it admits of
no comparison with the best of other skin soaps,
and rivals in delicacy the most noted and expensive
of toilet and nursery soaps. Sale greater than the
combined sales of all other skin soaps.

Sold throughout the world. Price, 35c.

Send for “How to Cure Skin and Blood Diseases.”

Address PortErR DRUG AND CHEMICAL CORPORA-
TION, Proprietors, Boston, Mass.

Aching sides and back, weak kidneys, and
rheumatism relieved in one minute by the cele-
brated CUTICURA ANTI-PAIN PLASTER. 30c.

DYSPEPTICURE not only aids
Digestion and cures indigestion,
but positively does cure the
most serious and long standing
cases of Chronic Dyspepsia.

DYSPEPTICURE BY MAIL.
(Large size only.)

Dyspepticure will be sent by mail to those who
cannot yet procure it in their own vicinity. Many
letters have been received from distant parts of
Canada and United States enquiring how Dyspepti-
cure can be obtained ; many letters have come from
nearer places that cither have no handy store or
where the remedy is not yet well known. To meet
these demands and at the same time make Dyspep-
ticure quickly known in places where, under ordin-
ary circumstances, it might not reach for some con-
siderable time, the large ($1.00) size will be sent by
mail without any extra expense to the user. The
Post Office is everywhere, so none who wish the
remedy need be without it. Upon receipt of $1.00
by Registered letter or Post Office order, a large
bottle of Dyspepticure {special mailing style) will
be forwarded, postage progisid. to any address,

CHARLES K. SHORT,
St. John, N. B.

Every Druggist and General Dealer in Canada
should sell Dyspepticure, as it is strongly demanded
from all directions. Wherever introduced it soon
becomes a standard remedy. The following Whole-
sale Houses handle Dyspepticure: T. B. Barker &
Sons, and 8. McDiarmid, St. John; Brown
Webb, and Simson Bros. & Co., Halifax; Kerry,
Watson & Co., Montreal.

Conductor of Shorthand Department,
St.John Busincss College and Shorthand Institute

When you go to a school bear
in mind that you can just as well |

go to the best—for help in get-
ting ready for business ora pro- |
fession. |
SNELL's Business COLLEGE.
Winpsor, N. S. ‘

People often come in the |
Spring time saying: '‘How |
much can | learn in a few
weeks ? | am going West
soon; can you fit me for
such a situation? | might
have been with you all win-
ter, but did not think of it
till now.”

For these people, Spring
is not the best time for en-
tering the College.

NOW is the best time.
8. KERR, Principal.

Oddfellows’ Hall,

SAINT JOHN

Academy of Art.

STUDIO BUILDING : 74 GERMAIN §T.

ST. JOHN, N. B. |

The aim of the school is to give pupils a
good training in

DRAWING AND PAINTING.

Pupils can commence at any time—week,
month, or by the year.
PrixciparL—JOHN C. MILES, A.R.C.A.

AssistaNt—FRED H. C. MILES.

7" Send for circular.

| And SPIKES, TACKS, BRADS,

- e

PROFESSIONAL.

J. E. HETHERINGTON, M. D,

Homeopathic Physician and Surgeon,

72 SYDNEY STREET, COR. PRINCESS STREET

ST. JOHON, N. B.
Telephone 465.

" GERARD G. RUEL,

BARRISTER, Etc.
3 Pugsley’s Building, - - St. John, N. B.

. W. C. TABOR,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, é&c.,
14 PUGSLEY’S BUILDINGS,
ST. JOHN.

JOHN L. CARLETON

AS REMOVED his Law Offices to No. 72%

PRINCE WILLIAM STREET (over office
of D. C. CLiNcH, Broker), St. John, N. B.

DR. H. P. TRAVERS,

DENTIST,
Cor. Princess and Sydney Sts.

J. M. LEMONT,

PIANO AND ORGAN TONE

FREDERICTON, N. B.

THOSE REQUIRING
.;'inA\ 2 o /: i k

Consult D. HARRIS

ENGLISH OPTICIAN,
53 Barmain St., St. John, N. B.

NEAR MARXAZ ..

DEAFNESS,

ITS CAUSES AND CURE.

Scientifically treated by an aurist of world-wide
reputation. Deafness eradicated and entirely cured,
of from 20 to 30 years’ standing, after all other treat-
ments have failed. How the difficulty is reached,
and the cause removed, fully explained in circulars,
with affidavits and testimonials of cures from pro-
minent people, wailed free.
Mr. A. FOUNTAINE, 34 West 14th St., N. Y.

S. B. FOSTER & SON,

MANUFACTURERS OF

WIRE, STEEL NAILS’

and IRON-CUT

SHOE NAILS, HUNGARIAN NATLS, Ete.
ST.JOHN, N. B.

SAINT JOHN DYE WORKS,

84 PRINCESS STREET.

Ladies’ and Gents' Ware Cleansed or Dyed at
short notice. Feather Dyeinga Specialty.
C. E. BRACKETT, Prop.

DAVID CONNELL,
Livery and Boarding Stables, Sydney St

Horses Boarded on reasonable terms.
A& Horses and Carriages on hire. Fine Fit-outs
at short notice.

up.; Very heavy all-wool Tweeds, 50c., 65c., Toc., and up.

-~ 4

Special discounts every Saturday and Monday for the Workingmen. We do better than we advertise.

POPULAR 20th CENTURY STORE, 12 CHARLOTTE STREET.

TRYON WOOLEN MFG., CO., ol P.E. 1., Proprietors.

J. A. REID, Manager.

CLARKE, KERR & THORNE,
60 Prince __William Street.

!Kindly remember us when you are selecting your purchases

We have a very varied stock, at prices to suit all, of
FANCY GOODS, CUTLERY, PLATED WARE.

We invite you to call and see our stock.

60 PRINCE WILLIAM STREET.

DID YOU SEE TEA'T

the best Frame-Cutting Machine at the Exhibition was secured by the

GORBELL ART STORE, : : 207 Union Street.

This Machine will do the work of two ordinary machines, and is the completest machine made.

‘This will HELP GORBELL to MAKE PICTURE FRAMES CHEAPER THAN EVER.

x RaS,
On Market Square, No. 5.

DO YOUR CLOTHES FIT YOU?

‘ IF NOT,
JAS. KELLY can make you a suit

~that will.

Try him, While here.

DRAWN,DESIGNED & ENGRAVE

SAMPLES.E PRICES FURNISHED, CHEERFULLY.

D

The Sun.

FOR

1891.

Some people agree with Tnr SuN’s opin-
ions about men and things, and some people
don’t; but everybody likes to get hold of
the newspaper which is never dull and never
afraid to speak its mind.

Democrats know that for twenty years
Tur Sun has fought in the front line for
Democratic principles, never wavering or
weakening in its loyalty to the true interests
of the party it serves with fearless intelli-
gence and “disinterested vigor. At times
opinions have differed as to the best means
of accomplishing the common purpose; it
is not Tue Suxn’s fault if it has seen further
into the millstone.

Eighteen hundred and ninety-one will
be a great year in American politics, and
everybody should read Tur Svx.

Daily, per month, % 50
Daily, per year, 6.00
Sunday, per year, - . 2.00
Daily and Sunday, per year, - 8.00
Daily and Sunday, per month, - 70
Weekly Sun, one year, - 1.00
Address THE SUN, New York.

I.ADIES’

SEAL  ASTRACHAN SACQUES.
THORNE BRON.

KING STREET.
MME. B. A. STERN'S
Tailor System of Dress Cutting

—— TAUGHT AT -—

MRS. L. B, CARROLL'S BRANCH STORE,
INDIANTOWN.
For particulars apply at 149 Union Street.

' ISAAC ERB,
Photographer,

13 CHARLOTTE STREET

SAINT JOHN, N. B.
93 GARLETON STREET, ST. JOHN.
SWANN & WELLDON,

Artists,
PHOTOGRAPHERS.

SITTERS ASSURED SATISFACTION.

Pictures of every kind copied and finished
in EVERY Style. 11—-1—4

Photography.

~—————THE FINEST EFFECTS OF ——

ARTISTIC PHOTOGRAPHY

That has ever appeared in St. John was seen at the
recent exhibition, and those were produced by

CLIMO.

This was the verdict by all who saw these skilfully
wrought portraits.

I
; COPIES, GROUPS, AND LARGE PANELS

| AT VERY LOW RATES.

‘85 GERMAN STREET,

N
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

" GITY OF ST. JOHN, N. B.,

'WATER RATES, 1830

LI PERSONS assesssed for Water Rates for

| the current year are hereby notified that unless
the said rates are paid immediately into Chamber-

; lain’s Office, City Hall, Prince William Street,

AR Y PR [Y rl\l \v N
134\1‘1(»‘ ) ()l b.
Distraint or Sequestration Warrants will be issued

to recover the same, according to Acts of Assembly.

| FRED. SANDALL,
Chamberlain.

LADIES' AND MISSES’

Rubber Cloaks,

ONLY
05 - CENTS - 95

MENS' AND BOYS' TWEED
AND RUBBER COATS.

All kinds of Rubber Goods and Light Hardware.

FRANK S. ALLWOOD,

__1 UNION STREET.

Stoves! Stoves!

AT LOW PRICES BY

J. HORNCASTLE & CO.,
INDIANTOWN,




