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ON THE STAIRS. 

In a ballroom bright tis gay to whirl 

Or watch the circling pairs, 

But give me with some dear, nice girl, 

A seat upon the stairs. 

Tis such a democratic place, 

Nec room for queenly airs; 

Proud belles stoop down to lowliest grace 

When resting on the stairs. 

For timid swans it hath a charm 

To cure the worst despairs; 

And shyest maids take no alarm 

At sitting on the stairs. 

The music may enchanting be, 

The waltz, a dream, who cares? 

I much prefer the dance to see 

While whispering on the stairs. 

Why strive for station, wealth or pride? 

A prince no better fares 

Than a happy lover close beside 

His sweetheart on the stairs. 

Xo throne of kings, nor four years’ seat 

In Presidential chairs 

Could yield to me such rapture sweet 

As€ (ting on the stairs. 

— Madeline Bridge, in the Detroit Tribune. 

“THE DANCING SPEARS.” 
Little blue ripples kept curling on the 

beach all day. They came with an expir- 
ing sigh. over the burnished surface of the 
St. Lawrence, and then kept rolling on the 

sai 9 pebbles as if chanting the Neir- 
jed’s lullaby. The wharf was crowded with 
products of the farm, and planks from the 
great saw mills, all waiting to be shipped 

by one of the two great river steamers 

that run between Quebec and Montreal. 

As usual there was no bustle—there never 
is at Three Rivers—and its eleven thousand 
souls—nearly all of whom are French- 
Canadians, were taking the world easy. 
People do not chase the atmosphere in that 
part of the planet and they jog along 
as if there was something beside gold in 
the lexicon of manhood. Henri Turgeon 
thought so as he watched the little ripples 
curling on the shore from his window and 
listened to what his brother Denise said as 
he smoked a pipe of Canadian tobacco. 
“My last Sellar has gone Henri and I 

must marry Marie Beauchamp.” 
But “Henri” made no reply. 
“It is a hard thing to be obliged to do 

but 1 see no other way of getting on my 
feet again,” Denise continued gloomily: 
“I do not love the girl indeed, to tell the 
truth 1 dislike her, but needs must when 
the devil drives.” 
And still Henri was silent. 
“My last trip to Montreal beggared me, 

and now I have come back for the special 
purpose of getting married, and I'll go 
through the business as a matter of profit 
and loss.” 
“That means all the loss shall be hers 

and the profit yours, Denise,” said Henri. 
“Well, if you wish to put it that way— 

ves,” Denise answered. “With me it is 

simply a question of money, and I do not 
rt to go to the wall so long as a girl 
ike Maria Beauchamp will have me, and I 

will marry her before another month has 

passed over.” 
¢*And be separated—bed and board—be- 

tore the year is out,” said Henri from his 

seat at the window. 
“Not improbable,” Denise replied, “but 

meanwhile I will have had time to breath 
and 1 shall leave it to luck to carry me 
over the stream.” 

“Yes, Denise,” said Henri, “luck will 

carry you over the stream all right, pro- 
vided you are not too lazy to jump.” 
“Now, Henri, there 1s no use of your 

putting obstacles in my way. You may 
use enough philosophy to clip an angel’s 
wing, if you like, but I am going to marry 
the girl, and it is your duty to assist me in 
carrying out my wishes.” 
“Even it I think you are wrong?" Henri 

enquiringly asked. *I would rather assist 
you in acquiring a little self-reliance. What 
if you have lost all your money, you are 
sure of subsistence, clothing, and shelter 
so long as 1 have a dollar, and you can 
work out your own salvation. Think of 
the inspiring words of Victor Hugo: ‘What 
though the branch beneath thee breaks, 

remember thou hast wings.” 
“Hugo be hanged,” replied Denise. 

““Any fool can be a philosopher if he has 
quail on his toast and wine at his elbow.” 
“Oh! yes,” said Henri. ‘Your extrava- 

gant ideas have been your financial ruin, 
and your faults of temper will yet leave 
you a moral wreck and help on your de- 
cay. But you should remember, Denise, 
that you may suffer for all your folly, for 
the dice of God are always loaded.” 

«“More theological cant, Henri. 1 tell 

you that I am going to marry the girl, and 
if you do not help me then you had better 
return to your clerical studies in Montreal. 
Lm aman of the world. Iam in a fix 
a I want to get out of it in the easiest 
and by the most honorable way I can, and 
that is to marry a girl with money.” 
“And you call that ‘an honorable way’ 

do you?” Henri queried. 
“Of course 1 do” said Denise, “I know 1 

have been a spendthrift and a criminal, but 
no one knows that here, and otherwise I 
am not any worse than the average man of 
the world a 

“Well,” said Henri, *‘it is a pity. You 
will wreck the life ot a girl who is said to 
be as good as gold and who 1s as pretty as 
a pictwe. 1 saw her going to church on 
Sunday” Bnd her oval face framed in masses 
of chestnut brown hair, looked as beautiful 

as the Sestine Madonna.” 
«All the more reason why I should marry 

her. She has £5,000 cash, and she owns 

the house she lives in, and a share of that 

will be better than being a prisoner of 
poverty all my life,” Denise replied. 
“You are a prisoner of your own discon- 

tent, Denise, that is all,” said Henri. 

“You have demanded contentment as one 
of the conditions of your active life instead 
of torging it from the chains in which we 
are all more or less bound. All through 
your life you have never made an attempt 
to find happiness from within. You never 
left a sin behind you, never trampled a 
temptation under foot, never gone one step 
forward in the cause of what is good, and 
now you moan about being ‘a prisoner of 
poverty” No wonder you have been a 
failme, and a failure you will continue to 
the end, unless you change your ways.” 
“More twaddle,” said Denise. “Your 

theological traimmng is making you as dole- 
ful as a Syrian Anchorite, and I shall soon 
expect to hear you say that everything that 
is natural is wrong.” 

“Just so Denise,” Henri replied, ‘the 
wisest fellows are those who agree with us. 

I object to you marrying this girl because 
it would not serve you and it would ruin 
her.” 

“All right Henri, now we know where 
we stand. 1 am going to marry the girl 
whether you like it or not,” and Henri still 
kept watching the ei on the shore as 
they now scintilated in the moonlight, 
while Denise left the room and walked to 
the cottage where Marie Beauchamp lived 
with her aunt, and there he met Marie 
but how? 

+ + * Rd + 

“Don't don’t, for heaven's sake, Marie, 

don’t, it always ends badly,” said Jeanne. 
«Nonsense Jeanne, surely you cannot be 

so superstitious,” Marie replied. 
“Oh, it is not a superstition Marie, I 

know it is not,” said Jeanne, ‘‘there are 

too many proofs of its reality. No one 
ever made the lights dance who did not die 
very soon after.” 

But Marie laughed and commenced her 
incantations and her genuflections. She 
wanted to see the Aurora Borealis and she 
had often heard that the luminous stream- 
ers would come at any girl's command pro- 
vided she performed certain little witcheries. 
And as Jeanne stood trembling under the 
maples, Marie, facing towards the north, 

danced about the lawn and made many 
graceful obeisances to the mythical Aurora 
whose tremulous rays were, she was often 

told, nothing but the tresses of her hair 
which, when seen, were combed by her 

aerial attendants. And Jeanne, with all 

her horror of the scene, thought Marie 

never danced so beautifully as she did then 
as her graceful figure glided over the 
closely cut grass and was shadowed by 
the October moonlight. And Marie laugh- 
ed and wondered why she never danced as 
well when Henri was looking on, for even 
to her own ear, gay coquette that she was, 
her feet appeared to strike music from the 

ground, and the very flowers she trod on, 
she thought, smiled up at her with pleasure 
on their faces. And while Jeanne was pite- 
ously asking her to stop, Marie curveted 
around the lawn, stopping occasionally to 
bow low to fair Aurora while she, in mimic 

bravo and unbelief, invoked the Spirits of 

the Lights to join her in the revel. And she 
was happy in her ecstasy as visions of the 
success she would make at the next village 
dance, while Henri looked on, passed be- 
fore her, and she looked, at that moment, 
like Mercury on tiptoe. And still from the 
shadow of the maples came the sobbing 
appeal of Jeanne as she kept on calling, 
**Stop Marie, for Heaven's sake, stop, it 18 

sure to end badly.” But Marie heeded 
nothing but her phantasy. She felt that 
she was under the influence of some power 
other than her own. From graceful motions 
her movements become fantastic, and no 

spinning dervish or ecstatic worshipper of 

Boccus and Cybele ever leaped and con- 
torted as she, and the devil dancers of the 

wild Beddates would have envied her gyra- 
tions. Then suddenly from out the lumin- 

ous clouds, streamers shot up, and Jeanne 

and Marie both shrieked and fainted! Rays 
like Burning Spears, darted upwards and glo- 
ries of phosphorescent whiteness, trembled 
in the heavens. 
clouds came cracking, hissing and whizzing 
sounds and streamers, prismatic and varie- 
rated, formed a boreal crown in the zenith. 
The stars, when seen through the Spears 
of Light, appeared to flutter from the 
crown above, while down to the horizon 

the tremulous streamers fell in all direc- 
tions, like the fringes from a mantle. The 
towns-people crowded into the streets and 
looked up with surprise, admiration or awe, 

as they saw around them the circle of crim- 

son, violet and steel-colored rays moving 
up and down, vanishing and reappearing, 
with ghoul-like grace of motion. Some of 
the old people thought the lights had never 
danced and circled that way for forty years, 
since the night on which Amelia Leclair 
was carried off bodily to Aurora. She, too, 

had invoked the spirit of the Dancing 
Spears for her amusement, and now she 
she was one of the many who were combing 
the tresses of Aurora’s hair, which fell in 

those spears of light from the zenith down- 
wards. And Marie !'—*“Marie is dead,” 
the people who gathered around her said: 
“Died of heart disease,” said some— 
“killed by the Spirits of the Dancing 
Spears,” said the superstitious. And 
Jeanne and Henri, who did not despair, 
were trying to restore Marie to conscious- 
ness when the doctor came. **No, Marie 
is not dead,” he said. He found a faint 
flutter of the heart, and discovered that her 
limbs would remain in any position in 
which they were placed, as if she had been 
stricken with catalepsy. She had been 
mesmerised by the Aurora! Her nervous 
system had given way under the fixed and 
abstracted attention she had bestowed on 
her phantasy. And all this she knew, as 
she opened her eyes and looked fixedly at 
the Dancing Spears. 
“Yes,” 3 thought, “I sce it all There 

is Aurora with the tresses of her hair being 
combed by the aerial spirits about her, and 
how those tresses fall and shimmer in the 
moonlight! Myriads of sprites shoot up 
and down the Dancing Spears of Light, 
and each particular hair has its attendant. 
The luminous clouds below are sending 
more fairy forms up to the zenith, and 
there they make their obeisance, and then 
with their golden combs they separate 
Aurora's hair and shoot down the rays of 
light as their shining combs scintilate 
among her tresses. And Aurora’s 
face beams with happiness etherial. 
She smiles on her attendant sprites, 
many of whom are now arranging 
the boreal crown upon her head. Lights 
are festooned around her brow like a floral 
crown on the head of a bride. /Erial 
spirits move in and out among the colors 
of crimson, velvet, and steel and, here and 
there, shake the entangled tresses from one 
another. But look! a strange form appears. 
It is not like the other spirits, it is not one 
of them, and it is not of them. Its body is 
dwarfed and it ends in coils like those of a 
serpent. Its face is human but indistinct. 
As yet Aurora does not see it. It appears 
to fate no power to climb the Spears of 
Light and it keeps half hidden in the lum- 
inous clouds at the horizon. Slowly the 
rays recede as it approaches and the spirits 
of the air #void coming too near to where 
it moves with stealth like mystery. And 
there! there! itis seen by all and Aurora— 
vanishes—as it turns its head and God in 
heaven !—it is the face of Henri,” and 
Marie shriecked and awoke. 

® * * * * 

One month later and the ripples on the 
shore had swollen into breakers, and cats- 
aws were curling over the face of the 

river. The air was op and some of the 
people of the town had already put on their 
fur caps and great coats. The cathedral 
was heated for the winter and this day a 

P. N. CORSETS. 
P. N. 440.—A splendid low priced Corset. 

P.N. STRENGTHENING Has 
sloping Bust and Shoulder Straps. This is a good 
Corset, similar in style to Dr. Warner's Health 
Corset. 

PP. N. 493 —An extra fine Corset, at 81.50. 

PP. N. 510—A very fine Satteen Corset, long 
waist and medium form, with two side steels. Em- 
broidered with silk and perfect fitting. 

BLACK CORSETS. 
P.N. 469 & 477—Two qualities and 

styles in Black Wool Satteen, long waist aud 
perfect shape. 

PP. N. 318 & 411—-Two qualities and 
styles in Black Satin. 

&%~ Any color or size, not in stock, can be made 
to order and delivered in 15 days. 

SPECIAL SUMMER CORSETS. 
PP. N. 515—A handsome White Gauze Corset, 

perfect fitting, light and cool, very useful for even- 
ing wear. 

TP. N. A473—A very light weight and durable 
Corset, made from Pongee Silk, with Satteen strips. 

Ladies are invited to call and examine 

the P. N. make of Corsets. All the above 

numbers carried in stock, and New Styles 

being constantly added. 

MANCHESTER, 

ROBERTSON, 

and ALLISON, 

wedding march was beg played on the 
great organ, while Marie Beauchamp stood 
before the altar and said “I will” in re- 
sponse to certain questions which referred 
to a young man at her side, who was not 
Denise Turgeon, and as she left the church 
the people, all of whom had heard the story 
said :— 
“Saved by the Dancing Spears.”—JM. 

W. Kirwan. 

THE DOG TOOK A HOLIDAY. 

But Found a Substitute to Do His Work at 

the Objectionable Treadmill, 

On the Powell stock farm, in Warren 
county, is a shepherd dog of wonderful in- 
telligence, and of such remarkable strength 
that he was long ago impressed into ser- 
vice to do the family churning, although it 
would seem that the almost human reason 
he manifests in the care and regulation of 
the cattle on the farm should have saved 
him from the menial service. The dog's 
name is Jep o, and at the word of com- 
mand he will go to any field and separate 
from the herd a bts cow mentioned 
and do with it as he is told. His master 
may say to the dog: 

“Jeppo, go to the back meadow and 
From out great nebulous | fetch the spotted heifer home.” 

| Instantly the dog will trot away to the 
designed field and in due time return with 
the spotted heifer. The brindle cow, the 
yearling Jersey bull, the black cow, the 
muley cow, will be selected and disposed 
of in the same way. He will not only 
select any single head of cattle from the 
pasture, but any pair, or three, or all that 
may be called for. He will remove them 
from one field to another on order, and 
never goes wrong. Yet this rare dog is 
made to climb a caged treadmill twice a 
week and do the common work of a stupid 
buck sheep. The dog has shown in many 
ways that he does not like it, and the other 
day gave such emphasis to his determina- 
tion to quit it, if possible, that his mast r 
gracefully submitted, and Jeppo has been 
emancipated from the treadmill. 
A Jersey calf was recently taken from its 

mother for weaning.and it became such a 
pet with the Powell children that it has the 
run of the premises without let or hin- 
drance. Jeppo early showed his disap- 
proval of this calf, and to see it free and 

idle while he was laboring on the treadmill 
to churn the very buttermilk the calt was 
pampered with, evidently rankled in his 

bosom. The treadmill has a low, slatted 
cage around it, and the mill stands at such 
an angle that anything walking on it has to 
keep walking as long as it remains on the 
machine. The lover end or entrance to 
the cage has a door, but as it was known 
that Jeppo, having been told to run the 
mill, would not forsake his post until his 
duty was done, the door was never closed 
on him. A few days ago Jeppo was sent 
to the machine to do the churning. He 
obeyed, but the churn had not been running 
long betore it suddenly stopped. The per- 
son in charge of the churning went out to 
see what was the matter with Jeppo and 
the machine. She saw a sight that started 
her in haste to summon Mrs. Powell. 
What she saw when she came was Jeppo 
driving the petted Jersey calt toward the 
treadmill cage. His experience with un- 
willing cattle stood him in well now,and he 
forced the calf to the cage door, and nipped 
its heels until 1t jumped through the door 
and stood on the mill, which started at. 
once. Jeppo jumped against the door 
and closed it. I'he calf made a great out- 
cry, but it had to keep going with the mill. 
Jeppo walked around to the dairy door, 
saw the churns going, and, wagging his tail 
contentedly, trotted off to the pasture 
where Mr. Powell was. The calt was re- 
moved from the mill, but when Powell was 
told of the dog's extraordinary act he de- 
clared that Jeppo should never churn 
again.— Kz. 

“ In days of old, when Knights were bold, 

And Barons held their sway.” 

In the days of old baronial castles, when 

crowds of people herded together like sheep 

within the narrow enclosures of a fortifica- 

tion and the ladies did nothing but needle- 
work in their boudiors, the mode of life 

was very prejudical to their nervous systems 

and muscular powers. The women suffered 
from the effects of bad ventilation and mis- 

erable drainage, and had none of the 

counteracting advantages of the military 
life which was led by the men. Conse- 
quently women became the helpless dolls 
that they were considered to be, and which 
is still the fashion to consider them. 
With the great and mighty progress of 

civilization, the position of the weaker sex 
has vastly and wonderfully improved, and 

today woman and her position in the 
community is a question of absorbing inter- 
est to all who have the welfare of a great 
people at heart. 
One writer says,—*‘* Woman, true 

woman is the great and mighty factor in 

' the family circle ; she moulds the character 
of the young around ‘her hearth, and fits | 

| them in a large measure for the battle and 
| duties of life, and the character and well 
being of the communities and nations de- | 

I pend much on her efforts. Woman's work 

it was in olden times. 
farious duties of the wife and mother, 
women today take an active part in various 
commerical callings, as workers and assist- 
ants. We find them in the counting house, 

in the shop, in the manufactory, and various 

| other industries : but no matter how healthy 

the surroundings may be, sickness and 
suffering steals on them, from excitement, 
mental strain, unrest and overwork. We 

find that the great majority suffer from 
| Headaches, Insomnia, Melancholia, and 
Nervousness. The keen eye of the 
observer, can detect in the sunken eves, 

suffering. 
The Creator of the world. in His infinite 

wisdom intended that woman should be a 

thing of beauty, a joy and comfort to the 
world and to man. Woman should under- 

stand this most thoroughly, and should 
endeavor to maintain a condition of good 
health. Good health makes a woman more 

all around her. 
There is today, no remedy more suited 

for the various ailments of woman, than 
Paine’s Celery Compound, acknowledged by 

tific preparation, and containing all the 
elements necessary for the restoration of 
the great nervous system. In all climates 
under the sun, Paine’s Celery Compound 
has proved its superiority over all other 
remedies, and its popularity and sale is 
daily increasing.— Adet. 

Will Asiatic Cholera Follow ? 

Myr. Joe Howard's theory that, one hor- 
ror of a similar nature follows another to 
the number ot three, has a chance for con- 

firmation this coming summer if certain 
predictions prove true. First it was La 
Grippe : “A whim” the French define it. 
Second came deaths by scores from its 
after effects. or from the many atmospheric 
changes of the past tew months. Severe 

cases of pneumoma, bronchitis, intense 
catarrh and general loss of strength were 
the results, until death was almost wel- 

comed as a relief to the sufferers. 
this epidemic and its sequence has proven 

that ever infested this country. And now 
for number three ; the theory 1s said to be 
advanced that the Cholera is very likely to 
find fertile soil in the generally debilitated 
constitutions of our people resulting from 
the effects of such a winter and spring as 
has just past. Whether the theory of 
three will be confirmed in this case or not, 
remains to be seen. At any rate it be- 
hooves every person still affected by any 

of the complaints due to these climatic 
changes and epidemics, such as catarrh or 
bronchial troubles, to look well to them- 
selves and see that every trace of the 
trouble is removed this present month; 
before the heat of summer still more 
debilitates their system. For years we 
have found that simple old remedy John- 
son's Anodyne Liniment, used as directed, 
to be the most certain remedy for all forms 
of lingering summer colds, catarrh or 
bronchial affections, as well as a preventive 
and cure for all kinds of summer complaints. 
It is absolutely certain that a remedy that 
has survived for eighty years as Johnson's 
Anodyne Liniment has done must have 
more than average merit. We suppose 
there is not a family in this country but 
what has this good old fashioned remedy in 
the house. If there is, we advise them to get 
it at once or write the manufacturers, 
[. S. Johnson & Co., Boston, Mass., for a 
vg iy describing its various uses for 
the last eighty years. Now is the time. 
Delays are dangerous, and an ounce of 
prevention is worth many pounds of cure. 
—Advt. 

A Cruel Suggestion. 

Miss Lastchance (smarting under the 
chargin of a broken engagement)—Say to 
vou friend that I propose to keep his pre- 
sents as a reminder of his perfidy. Did he 
actually think I would return them? 
Mr. Messenger—IHe did. But perbaps 

he was influenced in his thought by an old 
saying. 

Miss Lastchance—W hat saying ? 
Mr. Messenger—Age is honorable.—N. 

Y. Press. 

ticura 
UMORS OF THE BLOOD, SKIN AND 
SCALP, whether itching, burning, bleeding, 

scaly, crusted, pimply, blotchy, or copper-colored, 
with loss of hair, either simple, scrofulous, heredi- 
tary, or contagious, are speedily, permanently, 
economically, and infallibly cured by the CuTicURA 
REMEDIES, consisting of CUTICURA, the great Skin 
Cure, CUTICURA Soap, an exquisite Skin Purifier 
and Beautifier, and CuTicUrRA RESOLVENT, the new 
Blood and Skin Purifier and greatest of Humor 
Remedies, when the best physicians and all other 
remedies fail. CuTicurA REMEDIES are the only in- 
fallible blood and skin purifiers, and daily effect 
more great cures of blood and skin diseases than all 
other remedies combined. 
Sold everywhere. Price, CUTICURA. Thc.; Soap, 

35c.; REsoLvENT, $1.50. Prepared by the Potter 
Drug and Chemical Corporation, Boston, Mass. 
Send for * How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 

&¥- Pimples, blackheads, chapped and oily &g 
yu skin prevented by CUTICURA SOAP. ey 

be Backache, ry pains, weakness, and 
i rheumatism relieved in one minute by the cele- 

brated CUTICURA ANTI-PAIN PLASTER. 30c. 

Chronic Dyspeptics, who have 
long ago become tired of trying 
so many treatments without suc- 
cess, are especially recom- 
mended to send for the Pamphlet 
on Dyspepticure. This little 
booklet shows that Dyspepticure 
differs wholly from all other 
remedies yet produced for the 
cure of Indigestion and Dys- 
pepsia. 

An important Pamphlet on | 

Dyspepticure promptly mailed, | 

free, to any address. 

CHARLES K. SHORT, 

St, John, N. B. 

today is more extensive and varied than | 
Besides the multi- | 

to be the most terrible realistic “whim” | 

the colorless cheek, the sallow look, the | 
nervous and infirm step; a sure case of | 

handsome, more attractive, more lovely to | 

physicians everywhere as the most scien- | 

So that | 

DONE 

PROMPTLY 
~—=BY — 

A. G. STAPLES, - - - - 175 Clarlotie Stist 

PAINTING 

All its Branches 

Residence : 141 BRITAIN 

INTERIOR 

DECORATION, 
Ko., &ce. 

STREKT. 

An Open Letter to Wool Growers and Others. 
DEAR Sirs,— We have on sale at No. 12 Charlotte Street, St. John, N. B 

(directly opposite BARNES & MURRAY's Store, and quite near the Big Market) a very large stock of 
TWHEDS, BLANKEKITS, 
facture. 

FI.LANNEIS 
These goods are manufactured on P. E. Island of pure native wool, are free from any admix- 

and YARNS of our own manu- 

ture of shoddy or cotton waste. The designs are the very newest yet produced, the colors are just as fast 
as the celebrated Scotch goods, and the strength and beauty of the fabric can’t be surpassed by any of 
the same grade on earth. We exchange these goods with you for wool, allowing you more than the cost 
valne for it, and give you our goods at the Lowest market price. We have been tradingiwith the 
Farmers and Merchants of P. E. Island now for 16 years, and have established a solid reputation there for 
our goods. 
UNIONS, 35¢. to 45¢. yard; beantiful smooth 2-ply 
very fine assortment of AMERICAN BOOS and SHOES to assist in paying current expenses, 

We give yon very heavy ALL-WOOL TWEEDS for 50c., 55¢c., 65c., The. and 90c. yard; 
YARN in all colors, at 60c. up. We keep in stock a 

Keeping 
these two great specialties allows us to sell Boots and Shoes cheaper than if we were depending on but one g 
line of goods for profits, 
Button Boots in Glove Kid, $3.65—worth £5.00; 

Ladies’ very fine Dongola Button Boots, $1.75 and up; Ladies’ French Process 
Women’s India Kid Button, 95¢. and up; Women’s Kid 

Slippers, 70¢. up; Men’s Heavy Kip Dress Boots, $1.85 up; Youths’ do. $1.10 up; Boy's very a 

soled Boots, $5.00 up; Childs’ Split, 50c. up; Infants’ 25¢., 35c., 45¢. to £1.00, . - wy Hoavy 2% 

TRYON WOOLEN M’F'G. CO., 
Proprietors. 

J. A. REID, Manager. 90th CENTURY STORE SIGN. 

K™ Confectionery. 
New and Specially Fine CHOCOLATES, CREAMS & CARAMELS 

CARNIVAL MIXTURE. 

Cream Chips, over 7,000 packages sold within 
the last few months. 

ASSORTED FRUIT AND LIME FRUIT TABLETS. 

70 KING STREET, 
Opposite Victoria HOTEL. 

128 DOCK STREET, 
| Opposite Barry & McLAvGHLAN'S. 

CATAL 
DRAW 

DE: 

SAMPLES.& PRICES FURNISHED. CHEERFULLY. 

ui 
Germaing 

FLORENCE KNITTING SILK, 
This is now much used for fringe and for tassels, 

as its “‘soft finish’ renders it superior to other silk 
for this purpose. It will not untwist and become 
frayed in wear. 
Those elegant costumes seen in the show rooms of | 

our leading merchants are often beautifully “Feather- 
stitched” by hand. Examination shows that the 
work is done with No. 300 Florence Knitting Silk, 
thus securing beauty, durability and economy. 
Every enterprising dealer sells it, but if your dealer 
does not have it in stock, send the price (7c. per 
ounce—38c¢. per ball) in postage stamps to Corticelli 
Silk Co., St. Johns, Que., and you will receive 
it by return po t. 

The GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY | 
OF PURELY VEGETABLE INGREDIENTS 

AND WITHOUT MERCURY, USED BY 

THE ENGLISH PEOPLE FOR 

OVER 120 YEARS, IS 

©ckles 
== PIS ANTIBILIOUS 

These Pills consist of a careful and peculiar admix- 

ture of the best and mildest vegetable aperients and 

the pure extract of Flowers of Chamomile. They will 

be found a most efficacious remedy for derangements 

of the digestive organs, and for obstructions and t
or- 

pid action of the liver and bowels which produce in- 

digestion and the several varieties of bilious and 

liver complaints. Sold by all Chenists,3T3 

WHOLESALE AGENTS: 

EVANS AND SONS, LIMITED, 
MONTREAL. 

TT MOORE'S 
Almond and Cucumber Cream, 

— FOR = 

SOFTENING AND BEAUTIFYING THE SKIN. 

It 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. 

t removes Tan, Pimples* Scaly Eruptions and 

Blackheads, and keeps the complexion clear and 

brilliant. 
An excellent application after shaving. 

PRICE 25 CENTS A BOTTLE. 

Sample bottles, 10 cents. 

Prepared by G. A. MOORE, 
DRUGGIST, 

169 Brussels St. cor. Richmond. 

DR. SCOTT'S 

Electric Hair Curler. 
| ADIES who wish to quickly Bang, Crimp or 

4 Curl the Hair, by a new method, should have 
one of these new inventions. 

For sale by 

A. CHIPMAN SMITH & CO., 
Charlotte Street. 

CHAMPION SAFES ! 
BURGLAR PROOF. J J PROOF; 
Lowest Prices! Best TERMS. 

Send for circular to 

E. B. ELLIOT, 139 Granville St., 

PIANO AND ORGAN TUNER, 
FREDERICTON, N. B. 

JAMES S. MAY. W. ROBERT MAY. 

JAMES S. MAY & SON, 
| Merchant Tailors, 

DOMVILLE BUILDING, 

ST. JOIIN, N. B. P. O. Box 303. 

Stock always complete in the latest de- 
| signs suitable for first-class trade. 

Prices subject to 10 per cent. discount 
for cash. 

"8S. R. FOSTER & SON, 
MANUFACTURERS OF 

WIRE, STEEL NAILS, 
and IRON-CUT 

| Aud SPIKES, TACKS, BRADS, 
SHOE NAILS, HUNGARIAN NATLUS, Ete. 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 

"DAVID CONNELL, 
Livery and Boarding Stables, Sydney St 

Horses Boarded on reasonable terms. 

#4 Iorses and Carriages on hire. Fine Fit-outs 

at short notice. 

GERARD G. RUEL, 
(LL. B. Harvard,) 

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

ACROSS THE STREET! 
We have Removed to 

13 (Foster's Building) Germain Street, 
DIRECTLY OPPOSITE OLD STAND. 

JAS. MeNICHOL & SON, 
Merchant Tailors. 


