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WHERE SHE COMES.

With heavy elders overhung,
Half hid in clover masses,

An old fence rambles on, among
The tangled meadow grasses.

It makes a shade for lady fern
Which nestles close beside it;

While clematis, at every turn,
And roses almost hide it.

In shade of overhanging spravys
And down a sunny hollow,
By hazel copse, and woodland ways,
The winding fence I follow;
By rose, and thorn, and fragrant dew,
In search of fomething sweeter—
The orchard gap, where she comes through,
And I go down to meet her!

The sunlight «lants across the fence,
Where lichens gray it cover,
And stirs a hundred dreamy scents
From fern, and mint and clover;
But though the air is sweet today,
I know of something sweeter;
That she can only come this way,
And I am sure to meet her!

And g0, while chipmunks run a match
To tell the wrens who's coming,
And all across the brier patch
There sounds a drowsy humming—
The hum of honey seeking bees—
I seek for something sweeter;
A gap, among the apple trees,
Where I am going to meet her!

—Charles B. Goina, in September Scribner’s.

A MOTHER OF SORROW.

Sweet Springs is a town that would have
for genre painters or realistic novel writers
““attractions.”

They would make money out of our long
blue coats, quaintly cut gowns, and so-called
dialect, which mainly consists in a persist-
ent dropping of the final “‘g"” of our pro-
nounced provincialisms.

We who live in such towns as Sweet
Springs know very well the value of our
“‘msthetic attractions.”

Now and then one of us writes them up
in a story and sends it off to some of the
Northern magazines that seem to have a
place for picturesque literature. But it
doesn’t seem to go. It goes, but it also
comes back. I think the fault lies in the
fact that a writer must have what some
people call a ‘‘perspective.” It is possible
that the picture I shall attempt to paint may
lack perspective, but I mean to put down in
black and white the record of a little life,
and even the thought of writing it out seems
to thrill me.

I am no scholar, but I read the best
magazines, and I have learned that any
yhase of life that has its own local color,
its own enviroament, its own perspective,
is not without value to the rest of the world.

I live in a rigid probibition county. Of
course, on Saturday nights the railway
platform is piled up with brown jugs full of
whiskey sent in from other towns, and we
all know that prohibition does not exactly
prohibit. Bat still, public opinion is dead
against it— I mean against drinking—and

the arm of the law is at work in defence of |

moderation and temperance.

You have all seen suchtowns. A railroad

trtack and an unpainted, ragged railway |
station building, set like an ugly picture ot |

still-life in a margin of mud, cow tracks and
old iron scraps. There is a shelving hill
washed by frequent rains into innumerable
gullies, and crowning this is a row of brick
and frame stores. The drug storeis on the
corner, and the dry goods shops and hard-
ware stores come next, and sandwiched in

between these and the post office is the |

fruit store of Dago Pete, with its freckled

bananas, the lawyer’s office and the dingy |
newspaper office, while near by is the for- |

lorn little excuse for a millinery shop.

They had sent for me to come to the
court house, and as I tracked across the
sticky, clayey yard I said to myself it would
be just my luck to be sent off on a long
jaunt into the country. It was even so.

“John,” said Judge Bulwer to me, “‘get
ready and go out to the cross-roads leading
to Molasses Hill and stop at Bill Hicklin's.
You're to fire him out of the county for
whiskey selling. Do the best you can ; only
don’t come home till he’s gone.”

Judge Bulwer’s wife is a temperance
leader, and the judge himself has no mercy
on whiskey sellers and whiskey drinkers,
so I knew I had to obey, and I set out with
the intention of succeeding in the under-
taking.

It was about four o'clock in the afternoon
when I crossed the flat top of Molasses
Hill. It had ceased raining, and a smoky
haze lay all along the lowlands, and a faint
blue blush trembled in the scrub oaks.
The cotton fields had a draggled look, and
here and there a few unpicked bolls re-
minded me of so many frazzled out white
roses going to pieces under the elements.

Just at the edge of the clearing stood a
log house. There was a room on each side
an open porchway between, and a mud
chimney at each end. A cotton field strag-
gled all around the house, and one room
of it had evidently been fitted up fora kind
of shop for the sale of sardines and crack-
ers, and salt meat and so forth. A ragged
little flag of blue smoke flaunted from one
of the chimneys. I hitched my pony at the
rail fence, crossed the yard and went on to
the porch and rapped at the door. Every-
thing was dead quiet. The sound of my
whip pounding was fit to wake the dead.
It saunded like justice pounding, like pun-

is¥ment overtaking erime; and somehow |

even 1 felt sorry for the old soak I was to
turn out of his home.
My pounding brought no answer, so I
})ushcd open the cabin door and looked in.
t was like any other country cabin—big
chinks in the logs letting in the daylight
and the starlight. A big fireplace, and a
shelf on which set an imitation silver vase,
a mug with ‘‘Remember Me” on it, and a
picture of Jeff Davis framed 1 pine burs.
A bed stood in the corner, there was a
table, a dresser with some tin plates on it,
and before the fire a hair trun{: put on to
rockers, and in it lay the weazenest, sad-
dest, forlornest little blind baby I ever
thought a merciful God could let live and
suffer. It had a pretty face, with a deli-
cate mouth bending like a bow—like a
cresent moon cut out of a rose leaf—and
its little yellow curls lay like the dendrils
of a love vine around its brows. Its eyes
were wide open and set 'way back in ils

Sallow and leaden-hued complexions soon give
place to the loveliest pink-and-white, when the use
of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla is persisted in, and cosmetics
entirely abandoned. Nothing can counterfeit the
rosy glow of perfect health, which blesses those who
use this medicine.—Advt.

We have recently opened a very large assortment

" LADIES’ MANTLES.
CLOAKS,
JACKETS AND REEFERS,

’; in Plain and Fancy Colors, and in Black.

Many so-called fashionable garments are neither
becoming nor genteel. We have taken great care to
select, out of hundreds of styles shown, only those
which, besides being fashionable, have the merit of
being well modelled, and so feel confident that
among our very large variety of cloaks and jackets
ladies will not find one ugly or ill-fitting garment.

NEW MANTLE CLOTHS.

Our assortment of Cloths is

EVEN MORE VARIED

than that of last season, which
is saying much. We have all
1rlcading colors and designs, and
%thc pieces cover a range wide
‘enough to suit all purchasers.

i We cannot here particularize
but will instead ask those in
need of cloaks, jackets, cloths,
etc., to visit our mantle room

and inspect the new goods

there displayed.

!Ianchester, ﬁr—tﬁl & Allison_.

head, and there was a peculiar haze over
them, so peculiar that the minute I looked
into them T knew the little thing must be
blind.

Down on the floor by the cradle there
knelt a little girl child. She was bare-
footed and ragged. Itwould have gone to
a woman's heart to have seen her. Her
dress was fastened by one button at the
neck, her soft brown hair was gathered
back from her face, her big gray eyes were
' sad and tired, and under them were heavy
| black rings.
| She looked at me without surprise and
' bade me come in. ‘‘Father's not here,”
said she, softly, “but you can wait and
make yourself at home.”

I made some noise tramping over the
floor in my heavy boots, and the baby set
‘up a faint little cry.
| The girl on the hearth stood up and
' leaned over the cradle. Her dress was
|

open all down the back and I could count
' the ridges in her little backbone as she
' bent over, also the blue welts here and
' there where she had had a beating.
“There, there,” she said to the little

one, and picked it up in her arms, pres-
sing her face to its pallid little cheek and
' Lolding the infant, woman-fashion, on one
arm, while she walked about and fixed with
the disengaged hand a hunk of fat meat for
the baby to suck. The little one gulped
at the meat like a starved hound puppy,
and as this quieted it the small nurse sat
down. She seemed to forget that I was
' there, and a brooding, intent look, grew
and darkened in her little face as she
' hovered over the infant.
. “Well, little mother,” said I, laughing,
' ¢‘you've got your hands pretty full, haven’t
rou P

The child raised her face and looked at
| me.
' A modest consciousness stirred her femi-
nine nature, and she gave a tug at her
short ragged gown that never could hide
her thin dirt-streaked legs.

““What sort of a mother have you got, to
Jeave you alone in the cabin minding a
sickly child like that?”

“J ain’t got none. My mar’s daid. They
ain’t nobody but father and the children
and the baby and me.”

“Who lives here with you?”

“Just us. Father se{ls things on the
other side of the cabin, and there’s lots of
men, niggers and mill hands round here at
nights. They make so much noise. They
walks Dan’l, and they dance breakdowns,
and they shouts. Sometimes I go in and
beg them not to wake my baby. One night
they made me dance and get ’ligion hike
they do at camp meeting. 1 hated to goin
there. I knowed my baby needed me.
He cries when I go from him. And when
I'm cookin’ or washin’ I have to run and
touch him every little while, and then he’s
all right.”

«“Where is your mother, did you say ?”

«‘Please, she’s daid. She was awful sick,
and then they said she was daid, and they
put her in a black box and took her off in
the cart. They wouldn'tlet me go. Isaw
her and she was smiling, but she was all
stiff like ice and cold. I knowed she was
daid, and I wanted something to ‘member
her by, and when nobody was looking I
took something. It was in the box with
her. Do you want to see it?”

I nodded, and the child went to the mat-
tress and drew from under the poor pine
pillow a wrinkled, soiled card. It was an
undertaker’s card and read :

ALLEN WEST, UNDERTAKER.
Funerals filled at short notice.

| : Bodies Embalmed.

“I've kept it ever since. It reminds me
of my mar,” said the child, simply putting
it to her lips. She could not read its sad

legend.

““What was the matter with her, little
one "

“I dunno. She was awful sick. One
night it was rainini and she was groaning
and had to quit cooking, and my father he

got on the mule and went down the creek
after the doctor. But the doctor said he
had not been paid for the last time and he
was damned it he was coming any more
after such a fool woman. When my father
got back he was dreadful mad; he beat
“most all of us—there’s five boys, you know.
My mar laid on the floor and then she
screamed ; oh, you don’t know how she

If you could see your own scalp through an ordin-
ary magnifying glass, you would be amazed at the
amount of dust, dandruff, and dead skin thereon
accumulated. The best and most popular prepara-

tion for cleansing the scalp is Ayer’s Hair Vigor.—
Advt.

Mantle Department. |
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screamed. My father went after Aunt
Letty and told her to come on. She
wouldn’t do it and he beat her. They fit
on the porch and he scratched her face,and
she bit his finger off, but anyhow he made
her go in ang nurse my mar. My mar
screamed so the cold chills went up and
down my back. And then Aunt Letty sent
me to the creek for some water. I could
hear my mar screaming down there an’ it
scared me. Aunt Letty took the water and
ut a silver dollar in it and set it before
the fire. It made good dollar tea and they
made my mar drink it all. But it didn’t
cure her. She died. Before she died she
called me and said there was a little baby
and it was for me. This is the baby.please.
I take care of it. Ain't it a nice little
baby? He loves me.”

“Who does the work ?

“Oh, just me, Sammy, he gets the pine
knots, and Bill, he draws the water, and
Tom and me washes the taters, and I fries
the meat, and they’ll all help me work. I
keep father right clean. You must 'scuse
the looks of things, please, sir. My baby
ain’t well to-day.”

There was a whooping on the poach, a
clatter ot teet, and Bill Flicklin, with some
other men tumbled into the shanty shop. I
quietly watched them through the chinks in
the log walls, drinking their foul whiskey,
staininﬁ the night with cursing; an old
story, however, to the little mother hushing
her baby in the other room.

It was my mission to turn this man out
of the county, bag and baggage, and there
was a scene when [ told him so, and order-
ed him to get ready to leave. Nothing
could have exceeded the patience of the
little mother.  All night long she was busy
packin[_[( their poor fragments of furniture;
all night long she comforted the drunken
brute of a father, or nursed the blind baby,
or hushed the frightened brood of little
brothers.

At daylight the cart was ready, the
oxen hitched in, and I stood by while the
little mother and her brood took their
places on top of the load.

Bill Hicklin cursed and cried in a
drunken drive. ‘“‘Never mind, father,”
said the little mother, leaning over, and
the blue welts of her last beating showed
sadly on her bent and patient shoulders,
“never mind, father, we will go somewhere
and we will get along. Mar said I could
get along; so don’t cry, father.”

And the ox cart drove on with this little
mother of sorrows huddling her blind baby
on her breast.— Catherine Cole, in the New
Orleans Ficayune.

Clever Women

quite realize that by the great law of pro-
gress something is always being brought
out to make lfe pleasanter. The latest
thing introduced is the ‘“Health” undervest
for ladies, made from the very finest Aus-
tralian wool, and which every good doctor
in Canada agrees is a perfect safeguard
against cold, whilst being at the same time
well-fitting, warm, and luxurious. When
you go down town step into any first-class
dry goods store and ask to see these goods.
If you do not see the word **Health” plainly
stamped on the article, don’t buy it, as 1t
will not be the genuine article.—Advt.

The Queen Pays All Expenses.

The Queen’s last *‘ Free Trip to Europe” having
excited such universal interest, the publishers of that
popular magazine offer another and $200.00 extra
JSor expenses, to the person sending them the largest
list of English words constructed from letters con-
tained in the three word *‘British North Amer-
ica.” Additional prizes, consisting of Silver Tea
Sets, China Dinner Sets, Gold Watches, French
Music Boxes, Portiere Curtains, Silk Dresses,
Mantel Clocks, and many other useful and valu-
able articles will also be awarded in point of
merit. A special prize of a Seal Skin Jacket to the
lady, and the handsome Shetland Pony to the girl
or boy (delivered free in Canada or United States),
sending the largest lists. Everyone sending a list of
not less than twenty words will receive a present.
Send four 3c. stamps for complete rules, illustrated
catalogue of prizes, and sample number of the Queen.
—Address, The Canadian Queen, Toronto, Canada.

At the Cross Examination.

Witness—He looked me straight in the
eye and——

Lawyer—There, sir, you've flatly con-
tradicted your former statement.

Witness—IHow so ?

eye with a bent gaze. (Witness faints.)—

The Jester.

:Soap
For @ P{PEE“BN S

i i
ABY HUMORS.

blotchy, oily skin, Red, Rough Hands, with
chaps, painful finger ends and shapeless nails, and
simple Baby Humors prevented and cured by Curi-
CURA S0AP. 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 Nursery. Absolutely pure, delicately
medicated, exquisitely perfumed, CUTICURA SOAP
produces the whitest, clearest skin, and softest
hands and prevents inflammation and clogging of
the pores, t{m 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 PorrER DrRUG AND CHEMICAL CORPORA-
TION, Proprietors, Boston, Mass.

8

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 either 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 prepaid, to any address.

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

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

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.®

Lawyer—You said before that he bent |
his gaze on you, and now you'll please ex- |
plain how he could look you straight in the |
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TRAVELERS

Insurance Company

OF HARTFORD, CONN.

Assets, $11,018,000. Liabilities, $9,647,500,
Surplus, $2,270,500,

Life and Endowment Policies:

BEST IN THE MARKET.
WORLD WIDE AND NON-FORFEITABLE
REGULAR LIFE,
LIMITED PAYMENT,
REGULAR ENDOWMENTS,

ANNUITY PLAN, ETC., ETC.

Accident Policies :

COVERING ACCIDENTS OF TRAVEL,
SPORT, OR BUSINESS—AT HOME

OR ABROAD.

Accident Tickets :

JUST THE THING FOR TRAVELERS,
BUT NOT LIMITED TO ACCIDENTS

OF TRAVEL.

Rates and all other information furnished
on application to

T. B. ROBINSON,

RICHARD RODGERS, Agent.
Sub-Agent.
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"FIRE INSURANCE!

36 Years of uninterrupted Success.

THE PHENIX INSURANCE C0.
OF HARTFORD.
ESTABLISHED 1854.

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

FRED. J. G. KNOWLTON,
General Agent,
46 PrincossVSVlre(_-t, St.rJohn, l_\':B

CANADA'S

INTERNATIONAL

EXHIBITION

Industrial and Agricultural Farr,

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

SEPTEMBER 24th to OCTOBER 4th, 1890,

$12,()O() IN PREMIUMS. $]2’OO()

Competition open to the World; Space and Power
Free; alarge Array of Special Attractions; Ample
Accommodation for Vistors at low rates; Special
Excursions on all Railways and Steamboats.

For prize list, entry forms and full infor mation,
address, IRA CORNWALL,

Secretary Exhibition Association.
— AND —

WEDDING CARDS.

I HAVE in stock a splendid assortment of the
latest and most fashionable designs in Wed-

ding Invitations and Wedding Cards, with Envelopes
to match.

Special care is taken in printing the above class of
work, in a neat and artistic manner.

Orders from all parts of the Provinces will receive
immediate attention.

— 1 have every facility for doing —

PRINTING

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION,

And keep in stock a large assortment of Papers for
the various grades of printing.

E. J. ARMSTRONG,

STEAM
BOOK axp JOB PRINTER,

5 Geermain Street,
St. Jouwn, N. B.
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I ATEST Novelties in Boots and Shoes.
4 Come to the Popnlar 20th Century Store,

Women’s very fine Dongola Kid Common Sense Boots, $175;
fine Dongola Spring Heel Boots, 6 to 11, only $1.00;

Misses’ Spring Heel Grained, 11 to 2, only

Boots, 11 to 12, only $1.45; Misses’ very
Spring Heel Grained Boots, 65c., 75c.and up.;

3

" ARRIVAL OF BIG MID-SUMMER STOCK.

Lowest Prices on Record. Our Old Stock Selling atCost.
12 Charlotte Street, opposite Barnes & Murra

r’s.
Misses’ very fine I)nn[zofu Spring Heel
Children’s
; Women’s

very fine Dongola Kid Button Boots, only $1.50; Women’s very fine American Kid Boots, full finish, only

£1.25; Men's
£1.00; Women’s very fine Dongola
made Boots, only, $3.50; Women's Glove Kid
in great variety, 60c, up.;
Laced Boots, 25¢. up.; Youths’ Canvas Shoes, very
only 60c.;
Misses® Patent Leather Slirpor.-, only 5bc.;
very heavy laced Grained B

Boots, $1.10, §1.45, and up.;

oston Squeakless Button Boots, £2.85; Women’s Heav
Kid Button Boots, only £1.35; Women’s French Process American

New York Boots, only $3.25; Children’s Spring Heel Boots,
Children’s very heavy Grained Balmoral Boots, ounly 55¢.; Infants’ Button and
heavy soles, 60c.;

Women's fine Dongola Shoes, $1.35 and $1.75; ) X
Women’s very heavy laced Grained Boots, only 55¢.; W omen’s

oots, only 85c.; Men’s solid leather Brogans, only 85¢.; Men's very heavy Bal.
Men’s Dongola Dress Boots, $2.50, worth $3.25;

- 4 Oiled Pebbled Button Boots, only

Misses Spring Heel Button Shoes,
Women’s French manufactured Slippers, 95¢.;

Men’s Calf Shoes, 1n broken

sizes, $1.25 and up.; Men’s solid leather Leg Boots, $1.75, $1.95 and up.; Youths’ School Boots with Tap

Soles, 95¢. up.

A large stock of P. E. Island Tweeds and Blankets cheap.

TRYON WOOLEN MFG., CO., Proprietors.

J. A. REID, Manager.

w1 KERR'S=

ICE CREAM PARLORS

—— AND

GET

A

DELICIOUS ICE CREA M.

ALSO CHOICE ASSORTMENT OF

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

vO KING STRIXET, (PPOSITE VICTORIA HOTEL.

Telephone Connection.

The Truth,

We are giving away a CARPET ROCKER for a £2.00 bill.

The Whole Truth,

We have a Bedroom Suit—a Genuine Bargain for $22.00.

And Nothing but the Truth!

HATTREES for $8.00

it GHAS. E. REYNOLDS, - - 101 Clarte Sireel.

THOSE REQUIRING

Consult D. HARRIS

ENGLISH OPTICIAN,
53 Germain St., St. John, N.E.

NEAR MAR/: .

GERARD G. RUEL, |

(LL. B. Harvard,)

BARRISTER, Etc.

3 Pugsley’s Buihriiny.r - §!._'tl_uhn. N. B.

(. W. C. TABOR,

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

DR. H. P. TRAVERS,
DENTIST,
Cor. Princess and Sydney Sts.
J. E. HETHERINGTON, M. D.,

Homeopathic Physician and Surgeon,
44 COBURG STRERT,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

TREMOVAIL.

JOHN L. CARLETON

AS REMOVED his Law Oftices to No. 723
PRINCE WILLIAM STREET, (over office
ot D. C. CLiNcH, Broker), St. John, N. B.

"~ J. M. LEMONT,

PIANO AND ORGAN TUNER,

FREDERICTON, N. B.

" DAVID CONNELL,
Livery and Boarding Stables, Sydney St

Horses Boarded on reasonable terms.

8~ llorses and Carriages on hire. Fine Fit-outs |

at s[ngrt nnrti(-o.
J. M. JOHNSON. |

JOHNSON & MOORE,
Boarding, Sale and Livery Stable,

30 LEINSTER STREET.
Dealers in all kinds of Horses. Good Drivers and

Family Horses a specialty. Single and Double
Teams and Saddle Horses to let.

S. R. FOSTER & SON,

MANUFACTURERS OF

WIRE, STEEL

and IRON-CUT NAILS,

And SPIKES, TACKS, BRADS,

SHOE NAILS, HUNGARIAN NAJLS, Ete. |

ST. JOHN, N. B.

A. & J. HAY,

~— DEALERS IN ——

Diamonds, Fine Jewelry, American Watches,
French Clocks, Optical Goods, Etc.
JEWELRY MADE TO ORDER and REPAIRED

__ PO KNG STRRET.
A. R .BLIBSB,

9 CANTERBURY STREET,
SAINT JOIIN, N. B.

Electrical Expert, Contractor
and Manufacturer,

Complete Electric Lighting Plants; Moters of all
sizes; IncunﬁdgsvontrWirinz.

LADIES! LOOK!—
Cape Cloalis,
Only $1.75.

——GENTS’ AND BOYS'—

TWEED & RUBBER COATS,

The Tweed with and without Capes; sewed

FRANK S. AI

ALLWO00D'S

179 UNION STRERT.

Hair Store,
38 Charlotte Street,

Up one Flight.

JUST FINE!

An elegant assortment of

Braid Pins.

NEW Designs.

10¢ts.

And Upwards.

The GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY
OF PURELY VEGETABLE INGREDIENTS
AND WITHOUT MERCURY, USED BY
THE ENGLISH PEOPLE FOR
OVER 120 YEARS, IS

ckles
== PIllS

These Pills consist of a careful and peculiaradmix-
ture of the best and mildest vegetable aperients :u}(l
the pure extract of Flowers of Chamomile. They will
be found a most eflicacious remedy for derangements
of the digestive organs, and for obstructions and tor-
pid action of the liver and bowels which produce in-
digestion and the several varieties ot bilious and
liver complaints. Sold by all Chemists.

American

All

WHOLESALE AGENTS!

EVANS AND SONS, LIMITED,

MONTREAL.

(J. E. MOORE. |

'CARDENIA

ILLUMINATINC OIL
FOR F it S

4
Sy yorY

i

1 CARLOAD ABOVE

HIGH-CLASS 0IL

55() l;];]‘S. (now due) to arrive fper

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.

N() better location 1n the city, only 4 minutes’
walk from the I.C. R. Depot and International
Steamboat Landing. Facing Market Square. Re-
member this building 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.”’

I Permanent and Transient Boarders accommodated
at low rates.

A. L. SPENCER, Manager.

Removal Notice.

We have Removed our place of
Business from 5 Waterloo

—_T0—

Il CHARLOTTE STREET.

T. PATTON & GO.

SAINT JOHN DYE WORKS,

84 PRINCESS STREET.

Ladies’ and Gents' Ware Cleansed or Dyed at
short notice. Feather Dyeing a Specialty.

C. E. BRACKETT, Prop.




