
REST COMETH AFTER ALL. 

Though friends desert you in the race for fame, 

Though fortune leaves you for some other goal; 

Though you are blameless, yet receive muc h blame, | 

Though sorrow dwelleth deep within your soul, 

Though life has been a failure, and you plod 

Footsore and weary o’er this earthly ball, 

Still if you have a faith, a trust in God, 

Rest cometh after all. 

Rest cometh after all, then higher climb; 

Rest cometh after all, though wealth departs, 

The world may blame you, yet rest sublime 

Shall drive the sorrow from your heart of hearts; 

Though life’s sad failures make you onward plod, 

Sin-sick and weary till you reach the pall 

Still if you have a faith, a trust in God, 

Rest cometh after all. 

Rest cometh after all, then let us go 

Forth to the duties of this_fleeting life, 

Bearing our Master's burdens, for we know 

In him is comfort and a rest from strife 

Ax orldly sorrow; let cur faith be shod 

h love and mercy, while we eve call 

Our’friends to an eterral, mighty God. 

Rest cometh after all. 

Rest cometh after all, then as we seek 

A higher life a better, grander road. 

let us of Jesus as a Saviour speak, 

For He will help us bear life's awful load 

Ot cares and sin, of doubt and unbelief, 

Of earthly struggles, be they great or small, 

We thank Thee, God, that life and trials are brief, 

Rest cometh after all. 

—1ittsburg Dispatch. 

A MODERN HERO. 
To the memory of Michael Rooney this simple 

stone was erected by his fellow workmen. 
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_ RAIN-PROOF 
CLOAKS. 

FREE from ODOR and POR- 

OUS, thereby giving free ven- 

thation, and making much 

more healthy to wear an 

‘Imperial’ 

=. “Cravenette, 

‘Heptonette” 
WaTerPROOF. Thousands of 

| these garments in use in Eng- 

(land and America giving per- 

fect satisfaction. 

We have all three makes in 

black and colors; 352 inch to 

62 inch. 

Those words you may read any day upon | 

a plain white slab in a ce metery in one of | 

our larger cities. But you might read them 
a hundred times without guessing at the 

little tragedy they indicate, without know- 
ing the humble romance which ended with 

the placing of that stone above the dust of | 
one poor and humble man. 

In his shabby jacket and mud laden bro- 

| found his 

| 

gans he was scarcely an attractive object | 
as he walked into Mr. Camp's great tin 

and hardware shop one day and presented 
himselt at the counter with: 

| it back.” 

Manchester. Robertson & Allison. 

treasure Some villain 
had robbed him. 
At first Rooney would not believe it lost. 

He searched every corner of the room, 
shook his quilt and blanket, and begged 
those about him to “‘quit joking and give 

But at last he 

gone. 

| truth. 
“I've been tould ye advertised for hands, | 

ver honor.” me ?” he asked. 
“Is any man that bad that’s thaved from 

“Boys, is any man that 
| bad ? “Fully supplied, my man,” said Mr. 

Camp, not Ithing his head from his ac- 
count book. 

“I'd work faithful, sir, and take low | 
wages till I could do better, and I'd learn 

—1I would that.” 

It was an Irish brogue, and Mr. 

| hands and wept. 

Camp | 
had declared that he never would employ | 
an incompetent hand. Yet the tone at- | 
tracted him. He turned briskly, and with 
his pen behind his ear he addressed the 
man who was only one of fifty who had | 
answered his advertisement that morning 
for four workmen. 
“What makes you expect to learn faster 

than other folks? Are you any smarter?” 
“I'll not say that,” 

I'd be wishing to ; that "ud make it easier. 
“Are you used to the work ?” 
“I've done a bit of it.” 
“Much?” 
“No, yer honor; I'll tell no lie; 

know a bit about tins.” 
“You are too old for an apprentice, and 

you'd be in the way, I calculate,” said Mr. 
Camp, looking at the brawny arms. “‘Be- 
sides, I know your countrymen—lazy fel- 
lows who never do their best. No, I've 
been taken in by Irish hands before, and I 
won’t have another.” 
“The Virgin will have to be afther 

bringing ’em over in her two arms, thin,” 

said the man despairingly, “for I've 
tramped all day for the last fortnight, and 
niver a job can I get, and that’s the last 
penny I have, yer honor, and it’s but a half 
one.’ 

but I | 

displayed an Enghsh halfpenny. 

“Bring whom over ?” asked Mr. 

away. : 
““Jist Nora and Jamesy.” 
“Who are they: iy 
“The wan’s me wife, the other me 

child,” said the man. ¢Oh, sir, jist thry 
me. How’'ll I bring ’em over to me, if no 
one will give me a job? I want to be 
airning, and the whole big city seems 
against it, and me with arms like thim.” 
He bares his arm to the elbow as he spoke, 

and Mr. Camp looked at them and then at 
his face. 

“I'll hire you for a week,” he said ; “‘and 
now as it’s noon go down into the kitchen 
and ask the girl to give you your dinner— 
a hungry man can’t work.” 
And with an Irish blessing the new hand 

obeved, while Mr. Camp went upstairs to 
his own meal. 
Rooney worked hard, and actually 

learned fast. At the end of the week he 
was engaged permanently, and soon was 
the best workman the shop. He was a 
gre=t talker, but not fond of drink nor of 
waking money. As his wages grew he 
hoarded every penny, and wore the same 
shabby clothes in which he had made his 
first appearance. 

““Ivery cent I spend,” he said one day, 
“puts off the bringing Nora and Jamesy 
over. Better no coat to me back than no 
wife and boy by me fireside, and anyhow, 
it’s slow work saving.” ba 

It was slow work, but he kept at it. 
Other men, thoughtless and full of fun, 
tried to make him drink, coaxed him to 
ach apany them to places of amusement 
or to share in their Sunday frolics. 
At first the men, who prided themselves 

on being all Americans, and on turning 
out the best work in the city, made a sort 
of butt of Rooney and his Irish ways. But 
he won their hearts at last, and when one 
day, mounting on a work bench, he shook 
his little bundle, wrapped in a red handker- 
chief, before their eyes and shouted: 
“Look, boys, I've got the whole at Jast; 
I'm goin’ to bring xd and Jamesy over 
at last!” all felt a sympathy in his joy, and 
each grasped his brawny hand in cordial 
congratulations. 
They parted in a merry mood, most of 

the men going to comfortable homes. 
But Rooney’s resting place was a poor 
lodging house, where he shared a garret 
with four other men, and in the joy of his 
heart the poor fellow exhibited his hand- 
kerchief with his hard earned savings tied 
up in a hard wad in the middle, before he 
= it under his pillow and fell asleep. 
Vhen he awakened in the morning he 

The great Dr. Boerhaave left three directions for 

preserving the health—keep the feet warm, the 

head cool, and the bowels open. Had he practised 
in our day, he might have added: and purify the 
blood with Ayer’s Sarsaparilla; for he certainly 

would consider it the best.— ddvt. 

And some one answered, ‘No doubt of 

it, Rooney ; it's stole.” 
Then Rooney put his head down on his 

could bear—to have Nora and the child 
put months away from him again. 

But when he went to work that day it 
seemed to all who saw him that he had 

picked up a new determination ; his hands 

were never idle. At noon he scratched 

out a letter, blotted and very strangely 
| scrawled, telling Nora what had happened, 

[and the men noticed that he had no meat 

| with his dinner. 

said the man, ‘but | 
” | and to show his handkerchief, in which, as 

At last, 

to say, “I'm going to bring them over,” 

before, he tied up his earnmings—this time, 
however, only to his friends. Cautious 
among strangers, he hid his treasure, and 

kept his vest buttoned over it night and 

day until the tickets were bought and sent. 

Then every man, woman and child capable 

of hearing or under standing knew that 
Nora and the baby were coming. 
The days flew by and brought at last a 

letter from his wife. ‘She would start as 
he desired, and she was well and so was 

the boy, and might the Lord bring them 

safe to each other’s arms and: bless those 

who had been so kind to him.” That was 
the substance of the epistle that Kooney 
proudly assured the men that Nora wrote 
herselt. She had lived at service as a girl 
with a certain good old lady who had given 
her an education, the items ot which 

As he spoke he spread his palm open and | Rooney told upon his fingers, “The radin’, 
and the writin’, that's three: | that's one ; 

Camp, | and moreover she knows all a woman can.” 
arrested by the odd speech as he turned | Then he looked at the men and asked, “Do 

ye wondther the time seems long between 
me an’ her, boys?” 

At last the dock was reached. A crowd 
of vehicles blockaded the street; a troop 
of emigrants came thronging up ; fine cabin 
passengers were stepping into cabs; drivers 
and porters were shouting in the usual 

manner. Nora would wait on board for 
her bushand—he knew that. 

The little group made their way into the 
vessel, and Rooney searched for the two 
so dear to him, patiently at first, but by 

‘and by growing anxious and excited. 

| told, you know,” 

“Why don’ £ you ask the captain?” sug- 
gested one, and Rooney jumped at the 
thought. In a few moments he stood before 
a portly, rubicund man, who nodded to him 
kindly. 

“I'm looking for 
said Rooney, “and I can't find her. 

me wife, yer honor,’ 

| al 

her wait for me.’ 
“Women don’t always do as they are 

said the captain. 
“Nora would,” said Rooney, 

maybe she didn’t come.” 
At the name of Nora the captain started 

In a moment he asked. “*What is your 
name ?”’ 
“Mike Rooney, sir.” 
“And your wife was Nora ?” 
“That’s her name, and the boy with her 

is Jamesy, your honor.” 
The captain looked at Rooney and then 

“but 

| said. “Sit down, , my man; I've got some- 
thing to tell you.’ 

“She's left behind ?” asked Rooney. 
“She sailed with us,” said the captain. 

“My man, we all have our trials; God 
sends them. Yes, Nora started with us.’ 
Rooney said nothing. He was looking at 
the captain, now white to the lips. 

“It had been a sickly season; we had 
illness on board—the cholera—,” said the 
captain. ‘Many died— many children. 
When we were half way here your boy was 
taken sick” — 
“Jamesy !"” gasped Rooney. 
“His mother watched him night and 

day,” the captain went on, ‘‘and we did 
all we could; but at last he died, only one 
of many. There were five buried that day.” 
Rooney groaned. 

“Keep up if you can, my man,” said the 
captain. **That night Nora was taken ill 
also, very suddenly ; she grew worse fast. 
In the morning she called me to her and 
said, *“Tell Rooney I died thinking of him ; 
tell him to meet me. And my man, she 
never said anything more ; in an hour she 
was gone.” 
Rooney had risen ; he stood up trying to 

steady himself, looking at the captain with 

Ayer’s Pills, being convenient, efficacious, and 

safe, are the best cathartic, whether on land or sea, 

in city or country. For constipation, sick headache, 

indigestion, and torpid liver, they never fail. Try a 

box of them; they are sugar-coated.—Addvt. 
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| dry eyes; pracy turning to his friends, io 
said : 

“Boys. I've got me death,” and dropped 
to the deck like a dog. 
They raised him and bore him away. 

They carried him to the little bed which 
had been made ready for Nora. wearied 
with her long journey. There at last he 
opened his eves. Mr. Camp bent over 
him, and the room was full of Rooney's 
fellow workmen. 

“Better, Rooney ?" asked Mr. Camp. 
“A dale betther,” said Rooney: *‘it's 

easy now. I'll be with her soon. And 
look ye, masther, I've learned one thing— 

God's good. He wouldn't let me bring 
Nora over, but he’s taking me over to her 

| —and Jamesy —over the river. Don’t you 
| see it, and her a-standin’ on the other 

| side P” 
And with these words Rooney stretched 

out his arms. Perhaps he did see Nora— 

heaven only knows—and so he died.— Ex 

Just An Orfinacy Woodch ech Log. 

realized the | 

It seemed more than he | 

When I was a boy my father had a fine 
he discovered that | 

THE PH(ENIX INSURANCE C0, 
field of clover, and 

woodchucks were making sad havoc with 
lit. On the field was a log, and near 
the log the destruction was the greatest. 
My f father told me I must kill those 

 woodchucks. I went to the field a number 
of times, but could not get a shot at 
them. I came to the conclusion I must use 
a Ihttle strategy; so one morning | 
went to the field before light. With my 
‘gun loaded with a heavy charge of 
| BB shot, I got in a position where I 

' could take a range of the log lengthwise. 
As it began to grow light the woodchucks 
began to gather for their morning frolic. 
They mounted the log, sat up, and looked 

around to see there was nothing to dis- 
turb them. When I thought the fog was 

nearly covered with them I pulled “both 
barrels at once, the gun kicked me over. 
When 1 get up there were no woodchucks 
to be seen. I went to the log and picked 

up fourteen dead woodchucks, and it wasn’t 

any great log for woodchucks, either. 
— Boston Record. 

A Lecturer Complimented, 

While Max O'Rell was on a lecturing 
tour in this country he was one day ap- 
proached by a young man who thanked him 
earnestly for his lecture the previous night, 
saying : “‘I never enjoyed myselt more in 
my lite.” The pleased lecturer grasped 
his admirer’s hand. “I am glad,” he said, 

| “‘that my humble effort pleased you so 
much.” **Yes,” said the young man. 
| “*it gave me immense pleasure. You see, 

I am engaged to a girl in town, and her 
family all went to your show, and I had 
her at home all to myself. Oh, it was a 

| happy evening—thank you so much, Mr. 
[| O'Rell. Do lecture again soon.” It is 
' best to swallow a compliment as you do a 
| sugar coated pill—without inquiring into | 

: | its mwardness.—- Lewiston Journal. 
before he hoped it, he was able | 

Nothing can exceed the comfort and 
luxury of the newly-introduced *‘Health” 
Undervests for ladies and children. Wo- 
men are generally quite alive, both for 
themselves and their children, to the in- 
estimable blessing of good health. As far 
as colds and their attendant evils are con- 
cerned, they can surely be prevented by 
wearing the undervests just introduced and 
stamped with the word **Health.” These 
goods are now for sale by every first-class 
dry goods house. 

Pretty, but Not a Likeness. 

Alice (looking at her portrait) —Don’t 
you think than Van Brush has managed to 
make rather a pretty picture of me ? 

Edith —Yes, he really has—what a re- 
markably clever artist he is!—Munsey’s 
Weelkty. 

Appropriate, 

“You're very late in returning from 
church ; you must have had a long sermon.” 
“Oh, ves; Dr. Sixthly gave us a great 

discourse on ‘The Evil of Talking Too 
Much.” "— Puck. 

What’s in a Name. 

Mr. Softly Young—I beg you, Miss 
Mangler, at least not to say “that you will 

be a sister to me. Miss Mangler—No, 
Mr. Young, I promise you I “will not. 
What you need most is a mother.— Boston 
Times. 
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UMORS OF THE BLOOD, SKIN AND 
SCALP, whether itching, burning, bleedin 

scaly, crusted, pimply, blotchy, or copper-c¢ wn 
with loss of hair, either simple, scrofulous, heredi- 
tary, or contagious, are speedily, permanently, 
economically, and infallibly cured by the CuTICURA 

7 

REMEDIES, consisting of CUTICURA, the great Skin 

and Beautifier, and CuTicURA RESOLVENT, the new 
Blood and Skin Purifier and greatest of Humor 

remedies fail. CUTICURA REMEDIES are the only in- 
fallible blood and skin purifiers, and daily effect 

other remedies combined. 
Sol? everywhere. Price, CUTICURA. Tic.; Soap, 

Drug and Chemical Corporation, Boston, Mase. 
Send for “How to Cure Skin Diseases.’ 

blackheads, chapped and oily -@&# 
yd skin ‘prevented by Curicy RA SOAP. fy 

rheumatism relieved in one minute by the cele- 
Me. 

DYSPEPTICURE not only aids 

but positively does cure the 
most serious and long standing 

DYSPEPTICURE BY MAIL. 

(Large size only.) 

cannot yet procure it in their own vicinity. Many 
letters have been received from distant parts of 

cure can be obtained; many letters have come from 
nearer places that cither have no handy store or 

these demands and at the same time make Dyspep- 
ticure quickly known in places where, under ordin- 

siderable time, the large (£1.00) size will be sent by 
mail without any extra expense to the user. The 

remedy need be without it. Upon receipt of $1.00 
by Registered letter or Post Office order, a large 

Cure, CUTICURA SOAP, an exquisite Skin Purifier 

Remedies, when the best physicians and all other 

more great cures of blood and skin diseases than all 

35c.; RESOLVENT, $1.50. Prepared by the Potter 

Bw Pimples, s, chap 

Backache, kidney pains, weakness, and 

brated CUTICURA ANTI- PAIN Pras TER. 

Digestion and cures indigestion, 

cases of Chronic Dyspepsia. 

Dyspepticure will be sent by mail to those who 

Canada and United States enquiring how Dyspepti- 

where the remedy is not yet well known. To meet 

ary circumstances, it might not reach for some con- 

Post Office is everywhere, so none who wish the 

bottle of Dyspepticure (special mailing style) will 
be forwarded, postage Ty Ty 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 S. McDiarmid, St. John; Brown & 
Webb, and Simson Bros. & Co., Halifax; Kerry, 
Watson & Co., Montreal. 
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wo, STREET, & 

VOHN 
STEAM SET 

{— er 
36 Years of uninterrupted Success. 

OF HARTFORD. 

ESTABLISHED 1254. 

I solicit a share of your Insurance for this first-class 
Company. 

FRED. J. GG. KNOWLTON, 
General Agent, 

46 Princess Street, S& John, N. B 

ELECTRIC LIGHT! 

THE CALKIN ELECTRIC LIGHT CO. 
RE now prepared to enter into Contracts 

with their Customers for either the 

ARC or INCANDESCENT, 
at Rates as low as it is possible 10 produce 
the same with satislactory results. 

We believe our System to be the best at 
present in the market, and we guarantee 
satisfaction. 

GEO. F. CALKIN, 
Manager. 

Room 2, Pugsley Building. 

Edison System. 
ALL DAY and NIGHT. NOT DANGEROUS. 

METER SERVICE. 

TH E 

EASTERN ELECTRIC C0. 
(LIMITED), 

are now taking contracts for 

Edison Incandescent Electrie 
Lighting, 
present among other 
the following: 

1st—A current available at any hour of the 

day or night. 
2nd— A system absolutely free from danger. 
3rd—An accurate and reliable meter service. 

Office: 35 DOCK STREET. 

A. R. BLISS, 
9 CANTERBURY STREET, 

SAINT JOHN, N. B. | 

Electrical Expert, Contractor 
and Manufacturer, 

anl respectfully advantage 

Lighting Plants; Moters of all Complete Electric 
Inc ande scent Wir ing. sizes, 

American Hair Store, 
Ta NT 38 Charlotte Street, 

Up one Flight. 

JUST FINE! 
An elegant assortment of 

Braid Pins. 
Ali NEW 

10¢ts. 
And Upwards. 

Designs. 

<R Wa, 
AQ 150 7) 

RIE, NES "CHTEgy 
Li SAFEST. 

GARDENIA 
| ILLUMINATINC OIL 
= FOR FamiLY Wot 

\ \4 
NH vor 

1 CARLOAD ABOVE 

HIGH-CLASS OIL 
NOW LANDING. 

(now due) to arrive per | 
200) BBI.S. Sch. Bess & Stella. 
Although very much superior to any other Oil im 

ported, prices are made as low as any. Send for 
samples and price. 

J. D. SHATFORD. 

Union City Hotel, 
NO. 10 KING STREET, ST. JOHN, N. B.. 

Is now open to the Public. 
O better location in the city, only 4 minutes’ 
walk from the I. C. R. Depot and International 

Steamboat Landing. Facing Market Square. Re- 
member this bui ding is on the corner of King 
and Prince William Streets. NO BIG PRICES— 
but good fare at moderate prices. Call on us and 
satisfy yourself that we will try to make you feel at 
home. Don’t forget No. 10, “Blue Sign.’ 
Permanent and Transient Boarders accommodated 

at low rates. 
A. L. SPENCER, Manager. 

LADIES’ AND MISSES’ 

Rubber Cloaks, 
ONLY 

95 - CENTS - 95 — 

MENS' AND BOYS' TWEED 
AND RUBBER COATS. 

All kinds of Rubber Goods and Light Hardware. 

FRANK 8. ALLWOO0D, 

| very heavy Bal. Boots, 6 to 10, with hooks, 90c. 

POPULAR 20th CENTURY STORE, 

3 

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. 

Mens’ very heavy tap-soled solid leather Bal. Boots for £1.50, this boot is considered cheap at #2; Youths’ 
very heavy tap-soled Bal. Boots for 9¢., from 10 to 13, worth #1. 25; Boys’ very heavy double soled solid 
leather Bal's .y only $1.00; Mens’ very "he avy working Bal. Boots, only £1. 25; Mens’ very heavy solid 
leather Brogans for 85c.; Infants’ Button Boots and Slippers, 25¢.; ( ‘hildren’s ve ry he avy solid leather 
wired Boots, only Hic. ; Misses’ spring-heeled button grained sets. £1.00; Children’s ditto, 8c. 

: Boys’ Bal. Boots, from 11 to 5 inclusive, only 7c. 
Island Tweed Pants, only £1.50; ' Mens’ 

; Boys’ 
; Boys’ 

Suits, from P. KE. Island Tweeds, $3.50; Mens’ very heavy P. E. 
ditto Vv esis, only 81.25; Boys’ P. E. Island Tweed Suits, to measure, £8.00; Mens’ Pr. E. Island’ Tweed 
Suits, made by a scie tific cutter, only £12.00 and £13.00, worth £18.00; P. E. I. Blankets, £4.75 per pair, 
worth £6.00; Womens’ very fine Kid Beets, 31. 25, £1.50, #1. 85; Mens’ I. cg Boots, £1.75, £2.00, £2.25 and 
up.; Very heavy all-wool Tweeds, 50c¢., 65¢., 7oc., and up. 
Spee ial discounts every Saturday and Mond: iy for the Workingmen. 

12 CHARLOTTE STREET, 
REID, Manager. 

We do better than we advertise. 

TRYON WOOLEN MFG., CO., of P. E. I., Proprietors. J. A. 
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ICE CREAM PARLORS 
visiie ART) GET A ene 

DELICIOUS ICE CREA M. 
ASSORTMENT ALSO CHOICE OF 

First-class Confectionery! 
Cream Chips! Cream Chips! still in great demand. 

70 KING STREET, (PPUSITE VICTORIA HOTEL 

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, 

FANCY GOODS, CUTLERY, PLATED WARE. 
We invite you to call and see our stock. 60 PRINCE WILLIAM STREET. 

DID YOU SEI 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 vill HELP GORBELL to MAKE PICTURE FRAMES CHEAPER THAN EVER. 
XY HBS 

On Market Square, 

DO YOUR CLOTHES FIT YOU? 
xP INOW, 

J AS. KELLY can make you a suit 
that will. 8! 4 him, while here. 

DRAWN, DESIGNED & ENGRAVED. G8 
SAMPLES.E& PRICES FURNISHED, CHEERFULLY. 

ENAMEL LETTERS. 

D. NL. RING, THE BUSINESS SIGN" ‘PAINTER, 
Has secured the Agency for New Brunswick, of 

"Enamel Letters and Nickle Numbers, from the Canadian Letter Co. 

| 

| 
| 

| 

| 
| 

f 
| 

| 

179 UNION STREET. 

{ The Deaf and Dumb Alphabet, 

| Books and Novelties. 
| FREE, for only 5 cents, silver, for postage, 
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AWAR DLO W IN. 10—11—4i 

| | HOSE REQUIRING SPECTACLES 

a PRICES 

“CHRISTMAS BOX,” 
Full of Wonderful Things. 

> Portraits of Actresses and Pretty Girls, The | 
15 Golden Wheel Fortune Teller, Dic tionar v of 

| Dreams, Guide to Flirtation, Lovers’ Telegraph, 
Magic Age Table, Magic Square, 200 Selections for 
Autograph Albums, 79 Money Making Secrets, 20 
Popular Songs, 54 Tricks in Magic, 84 Conumdrums, 

More e Telegraph 

Alphabet, Calender for the current year, and our 
ENGLISH OPTICIAN, 

fine new Catalogue of Xmas and New Year's Toys, h3 Garmain 5. St. John, N.B. 

ALL sent to you by mail, | s 
NEAR MARZZ 

Consult D. "HARRIS. 

A. W.KINNEY, S.J. P.,, YARMOUTH, N.S. J. E. HETHERINGTON, M. D., 
| Homeopathic Physician and Surgeon, 

‘Business College | 

EVENING CLASSES 

Re-open for Winter Term 
os Ee 

~ MONDAY, OCT. 13th. 
Hours, 7.30 to 9.30. 

|S. KERR, - - 
ODDFELLOWS’ 

72SYDNEY STREET, COR. PRINCESS STREET 

ST. JOIIN, N. B. 
Telephone 465, 

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

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

C. W. C. TABOR, 
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, &c,, 

14 PUGSLEY'S BUILDINGS, 

Principal. 
HALL. 

Half a Dollar a Week. ST. JOHN. 
L s. Tables, Chairs, Rockers, Wring- 
— Chadha. gy DR. H. P. T RA VERS. 

Hanging Lamps. DENTIST, 

F. A. JONES, : : 34 Dock Street. 

8. R. FOSTER & SON, | 
MANUFACTURERS OF 

WIRE, STEEL AILS, 
and IRON-CUT 

And SPIKES, TACKS, BRADS, 

Cor. Princess and Sydney Sts, 

J. M, LEMONT, 

PIANO AND ORGAN TUNER, 
FREDERICTON, N. B. 

REMOVAL. SHOE NAILS, HUNGARIAN NATUS, Ete. 

JOHN L. CARLETON 
ST. JOHN, N. B. 

AS REMOVED his Law Offices to No. 72% 

SA INT JOHN DYE WORKS, | ot D.C ype WILLIAM og over office 
- CLiNcH, Broker), St. John, N . 

Ladi buss — or Dyed at | DAVID CONNELL, adies’ and Gents’ Ware Cleans y Livery and Boarding Stables, Sydney St short notice. Feather Dyeing a Specialty. 
Horses Boarded on reasonable terms. 

C. E. BRACKETT, Prop. A Horses and Carriages on hire. Fine Fit-outs — at short notice. 

MME. B. A. STERN'S : 
Tair Syn of Dress Ciipg | Stoves! Stoves! 

—— TAUGHT AT -— 

MRS. L. B, CARROLL'S BRANCH STORE, 
J. HORNCASTLE & CO. 

INDIANTOWN, 

INDIANTOWN. 
Fr particulars apply at 149 Union Street. 


