JIM AGAIN.
*“Jim has a future front of him,”
That’s what they used to say of Jim,
For when young Jim was only ten
He mingled with the wisest men,
With wisest men he used to mix,
And talk of law and politics;

And everybody said of Jim,

“IIe has a future front of him.”

When Jim was twenty years of age,
All costumed ready for life’s stage,
He had a perfect man’s physique,
And knew philosophy and Greek:
He'd delved in every misty tone

Of old Arabia and Rome,

And everybody said of Jim,

“3Ie has a future front of him.”

When Jim was thirty years of age

He'd made a world-wide pilgrimage,
He'd walked and studied ‘neath the trees
Of German universities,

And visited and pondered on

The sights of Thebes and Babylon;

And everybody said of Jim,

“He has a future front of him.”

The heir to all earth’s heritage

Wak Jim at forty years of age,

The lore of all the years was shut

And focused in his occiput;

And people thought, so much he knew,
«“What wondrous things our Jim will do!”
They more than ever said of Jim,

“e has a future front of him.”

At fifty years, though Jim was changed,
He had his knowledge well arranged,
All tabulated, systemized,

And adequately synthesized,

His head was so well filled within

He thought: “I’'m ready to begin,”
And everybody said of Jim,

“He has a future front of him."

At sixty—no more need be said,

At sixty years poor Jim was dead :
The preacher said that such as he
Would shine to all eternity ;

In other words, beyond the blue,
There was great work for Jim to do:
And o’er his bier he said of Jin
“IHe has a future front of him.”

The great deeds we are going to do
Shine on the vastness of the blue,
Like sunset clouds of lurid light
Against the background of the night:
And so we climb the endless slope,
Far up the crownless heights of hope,
And each one makes himself a Jim,
And rears a future front of him.
—The Yankee Blade.
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NEITIE'S TRIAL.

A lovers’ quarrel! They are not un-
common, they do not always bring lite-
suffering or even remorse ; but Nettie Ray,
standing in the summer-house at Alton Hill,
and hearing the first harsh words that had
ever greeted her from Stephen Rockhill’s
lips, telt as if all her life’s happiness was
gone.

For the words were :

¢ Unless you can tell me why you were

at the quarry on Wednesday evening, and |

who it was you met there, you and 1 must
part.”

And in reply she could only say :

I cannot tell you. It you will not trust
me, we must part.”

“Trust you!” was the furious answer.
“ Trust a girl who has assured me again
and again she loved me, who has no male
relative, father or brother, and vet meets a
man in a mysterious place after dark ! How
can 1 trust you, when you refuse all ex-
planation ?”

‘] know appearances are against me,
but I do not deserve a reproach.”

But Stephen would not believe this, and
so they parted ; he to stride down the road,
boiling with rage, she to sink down upon the
rustic chair in the summer-house, lean upon
the table, and weep bitterly.

Griefwould have its way at first, but, alter
a fit ot sobbing, little Nettie lifted her
pretty face, and took herself to task.

¢ This is my gratitude,” she thought,
“¢ that at the first sacrifice I make I cry like
a baby and am heart-broken. But—Oh,
Stephen ! if you only trusted me !

She thought over one by one the benefits
she owed to Marion Alton Raymond, her
cousin. Five years before, when Nettie
was only fitteen, she had been orphaned
and penniless, and Marion Raymond was
keeping a little trimming store, earning a
bare living for herself and her three-year-
old boy. She was a widow, with a living
husband—a woman who had given her
heart to a man who had left her side for the
gambling table, had lost heavily night after
night, had finally committed forgery, been
discovered, and fled.

Marion had borne her heavy cross
pa"gmly, had worked faithfully to support
he® oy, and been a kind friend to Nettie.
When Nettie had shared the hard-earned
home for a year, Marion’s uncle died, and
left her Alton Hill and a large fortune.
Then Nettie became a petted darling.
The best teachers, the prettiest costumes,
the choice of pleasures, were all hers, and
Marion’s friends knew they could not better
I:Jleage her than by showing kindness to
Nettie.

l:iarion’s wealth had proved truly a friend
in 1feed, for one year after her uncle’s death,
she became a confirmed invalid. Anincur-
able disease of the spine held her helpless
and suffering, and it was only her unselfish
persistence that prevented Nettie from
devoting her whole life to narsing duty.

But Marion would not have it so. She
had a large circle of friends, who did not
hold her responsible for her husband’s
crime, and she insisted upon Nettie's
acceptance of all their invitations and
civilities.

Even when love came, and Nettie would
have sacrificed Stephen, if Marion asked it,
she had smiled upon the wooing, knowing
him to be a true, good man, worthy even of
Nettie. The engagement was not gener-
ally known, but the two were betrothed
when Stephen, with his own eyes saw his
darling, his dainty, refined, little fiancee
under circumstances that appalled him.

Nearly two miles from Alton Hill was a
huge deserted quarry, a place known as a
rendezvous for the loafers of the village in
the day-time, but usually deserted and
desolate after nightfall. It stood back from
the direct road leading to Alton Hill from
Bayswater, the nearest town, but was often
crossed, as a short cut between the two
places. Still, after dark, it wasa place
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safe enough usually for those who wished
to meet secretly.

Stephen having called at Alton Hill, was
utterly amazed to find Nettie absent after
eight o’clock. Mrs. Raymond had received
him, and explained that Nettie had gone to
a neighbor’s, but had refused to send
Stephen to escort her home, as asked and
expected. She had been agitated, and
was deadly pale and unlike her usually

' calm, serene self, and Stephen was puzzled

when he left the house. But his perplex-
ity changed to deep wrath when, in cros-
sing the quarry, he saw Nettie—his Net-
tie—standing in earnest conversation with
a tall man, whose heavy beard and broad
white forehead were plainly visible in the
moonlight, as he tool( off' his hat, lifted
Nettie’s hand to his lips, and then strode
away toward Bayswater.

Too far away to speak, Stephen had
recognized Nettie as she sped away toward
the road, rather than cross the quarry to
reach home, and he had stood stunned by

' the thought of her presence there under

such circumstances. He was actually afraid
to trust himself to face his betrothed at
once, and spent nearly half the night
wandering about, striving to calm his ex-
citement and anger. But it was only held
down by a strong effort of will when,
the day following, Nettie quietly but
firmly refused all explanation. She denied
nothing.

I am very sorry you saw me,” she said,
“but, since you d;d, I can only say that
you mistake my motives and errand.”

“You acknowledge, then, that you wished
this to be a secret meeting ?” Stephen said.

“I did not wish it known, certainly.”

“And did not intend to tell me of it!”

“No. You should never have known if
you had not seen me.”

“And you will not tell me who the man
was P

] cannot.”

“Nor why you met him ?”

“] cannot !”

Words failed to move her from this posi-
tion of resolute defiance, though her face
was pale, and she evidently suffered deeply
from her lover’s anger. Still, she said
nothing after her return to the house. and
Marion was too ill to question her. For
two days Marion had been fighting symp-
toms that were dangerous in character,
and when Nettie, pale but tearless, came
to their side, she found her writhing in
pain.

“Poor Marion! Oh! if 1T could have
spared you!” she cried. “Dr. Nelson so
warned us againstaall excitement, and you
have had a shock that
only I had known what that letter con-
tained !”

“Even if you had, I must have seen it,”
whispered the invalid. “Send for Dr.
Nelson! This pain is unendurable !”

Days of agony, followed by utter pros-
tration. ensued, and Nettie was an untiring,
faithtul nurse. But neither skill nor love
could overcome the fatal symptoms de-
veloped by the shock of some dreadful
tidings. Only a few weeks before Nettie's
betrothal, Marion had followed her only
child to the grave. She had wearied her-
self with nursing ; she had left the house
for the only time in years, to attend the
funeral, and had so added to her already
heavy illness, that the doctor had warned
Nettie that any further strain, mental or
bodily, would be fatal. Tenderly Nettie
had endeavored to spare her all care or
agitation, but her love had been powerless
against the fatal shock that had reached
her cousin through the post-office.

Absorbed in Marion’s danger, watchful
of every symptom, Nettie hag thrust her
own heartaches into the background,
though some silent tears would fall when

she thought of Stephen.

And Stephen, in his hotel room at Bays-
water, where he had come for a summer
vacation, to be near Nettie, raved about
woman’s perfidy, judged harshly and spoke
cruelly, and yet alternated these bitter
hours by softer regrets, when he longed
unutterably for a touch of Nettie’s hand
and a word of love from her lips. Every
day he resolved to leave Bayswater, every
night he determined to wait one more day,
with the faint hope of some explanation to
reconcile him to Nettie.

Two weary weeks had passed, when a
note was handed him:

“I need a true triend, who will perform

“Aren’t you ever going to grow old like the rest
of us?’ asked a man of an acquaintance he hadn’t
seen for some time. ‘“Well, not so long as I can
purify my blood with Ayer’s Sarsaparilla,” was the
apt reply. This man knew what he was talking

about.—Advt.

When from any cause, the digestive and secretory
organs become disordered, they may be stimulated
to healthy action by the use of Ayer’s Cathartic
Pills. These Pills are prescribed by the best
physicians, and are for sale at all the drug stores.—
Adot. 2

was terrible. If
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! a service for me without question, and’who
- will keep a secret.  Will you come ?”

| No, he would not, he resolved. le had
' been deceived, and would not play cat’s
! paw for any woman. And yet
' A fair, pure face: eyes, innocent, shy,
'love-lighted ; lips that spoke only tender,
' maidenly words— these rose to comfort him,
| and still reluctant, he took his hat, and
- went to Alton Hill.

“I knew you would come,” Nettie said,
springing gladly to meet him, as of old;
'not lifting her shy, blushing face for his
caress, but pallid, careworn and sad, a
very gray shadow ot her bright little self.

. <Will you go for me, without question,
‘on an errand of life and death?” she
asked.

I will,” he said, gently, but not tenderly.

“‘In Heath street,” she said—and he
shuddered, for only the most wretched of
Bayswater poor lived- there—*‘in Heath
street, you will find a Mrs. Smith's. It is
i No. 85. Ask for Bill Jones, and tell him
| he must come here tonight, after dark.”
| **Nettie!”

[ «Oh, trust me!
pleaded.

'~ ¢Is there no other message "
\

Only trust me!” she

«“None! I dare not send one. But he

must come !”

! With a heart heavy as lead, and yet
' strangely moved to obey ber request,
x Stephen left Nettie, to seek for Bill Jomes.
| Ile was not surprised to see the tall
| bearded man he had seen once before at
| the quarry. But he was shocked to recog-
| nize upon his face the unmistakable signs
| of mortal illness. Evidently whatever the
| man’s life had been, it was nearly spent. A
dry hacking cough, extreme emanciation,
hollow eyes and hectic flush, all told plainly
their piteous story.

And the message brought on such violent
agitation, such an exhausting fit of coughing
and suffocation, that in mere humanity
Stephen granted the stranger’s request
that he would accompany him to Alton
Hill, and went to secure a carriage for the
drive.

It was dark when they reached the
house, and Nettie was watching. She did
not seem surprised to see Stephen. but
motioned him to wait, while she led the
strange visitor up the broad staircase.

The little mantle clock chimed three
times, and midnight had nearly come, but
still Stephen lingered. Some strange hope
held him to the room where Nettie had
left him, and he paced up and down, wait-
ing.

Waiting till nearly at night’s noon, the
door opened, and Nettie came in.

“I hoped you would wait,” she said.
“Will you come with me ?”

“Up the broad staircase, to a large
room above. Upon a couch there, dressed
in a snowy wrapper, lay the still form of
Marion Raymond dead, and beside her
upon the floor crouched the man Stephen
knew only as ‘*Bill Jones.”

“You must help us,” Nettie said, “‘and
Marion told me to trust you. You guess
who this is ?”

The stranger lifted his head.

““Tell whom you will,” he said, in a hol-
low, faint voice; “‘I'm almost gone! I've
killed my wite! I've starved, begged,
stolen! What does it matter now? Bring
the police, and tell them Henry Raymond
is found at last!”

“ Your cousin’s husband ?” Stephen
whispered, throwing off the burden on his
heart in one deep sigh.

“Yes; I met him, at her prayer, to give
him money to flee again from justice. But
he had been so ill, he could not go. The
shock of his return, after so many years’
absence, killed Marion. You will help me
to conceal him? Ie cannot live many
days.”

Not many hours, Stephen thought ; and
he was right. Before the day dawned,
Henry Raymond had gone beyond earthly
justice or vengeance, and Nettie carried
out Marion’s last wish, that her husband
should rest in death in the cemetery where
wife and child lay beside him.

Nettie was Marion’s heiress, by a will
made when Mrs. Raymond believed her
husband must be dead. DBut the little
maiden’s wealth did not give her the deep
happiness she felt when Stephen pleaded
for forgiveness for his want of faith, and she
once more felt his kiss upon her lips and
his words of love greeted her ears.
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'/ whether torturing, disfiguring, humiliating, itch-
ing, burning, bleeding, scaly, crusted, pimply, or
blotchy, with loss of hair, from pimples to the most
distressing eczemas, and every humor of the blood,
whether simple, scrofulous, or hereditary, is speed-
ily, permanently, and economically cured by the
CuTicURA REMEDIES, consisting of CUTICURA, the
great Skin Cure, CUTICURA SOAP, an exquisite Skin
Skin Purifier and Beautifier, and CuTICURA RESOLV-
ENT, the new Blood and Skin Purifier and greatest of
Humor Remedies, when the best physicians and all
other remedies fail. This is strong language, but true.
Thousands of grateful testimonials from infancy to
age attest their wonderful, unfailing and incompar-
able eflicacy.

Sold everywhere. Price, CUTICURA, T5¢.; SO0AP,
35¢c.; RESOLVENT, $1.50. Prepared by the POTTER
DRUG AND CHEMICAL CORPORATION, BoSTON, MAss

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

&~ Pimples, blackheads, ch{ip';;a’lwia‘nr(rl oily &g
A skiu prevented by CUTIOURA SoA¥. &%
Rheumatism, Kidney Pains and Muscular
\ Weakness relieved in one minute by the

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 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-
ticare 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 prog;id to an*sddreu.

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 Dyos)e ticure : T. B. Barker &
Sons, and 8. McDiarmid, St. John; Brown &
Webi:. and Simson Bros. & Co., Halifax; Kerry,
Watson & Co., Montreal.

SKIN AND SCALP DISEASE, |

Physical Exercise.

A physician lecturing upon proper phy- |

sical exertion declared that if only twenty

might live to seventy without a day’s ill-
ness, and perhaps prolong our lives to a
hundred years. Itisa well known fact
that our Canadian people do not take

sound mind and healthy body. Our School
and College authorities have always en-

~deavored to impress upon the mind of the

pupil and student the great necessity of
proper physical training, and these Schools
and Colleges have all adopted the most
improvcd methods of uselul gymnastics.

not in after years keep the body in proper

and neglected. It is owing to this criminal
puny men and women around us.

The calls and duties of this American

meoney is “‘god,” and health is neglected to
win the golden idol.

The counting house, the work-shop, the
houschold and society, with all their tur-
moils and cares, cause overworked men
and women ; they get no physical exercise
of the right kind; they become weak in
body and brain ; their nerves are unstrung ;
they are cross and irritable, and are sub-
jects of insomnia, headache and dizziness.
I'hey suffer from Dyspepsia and Indiges-
tion to such a degree that life becomes a
burden to them. They have disregarded
the unerring laws of nature, and must
suffer, until they seek nature’s great
remedy.

storer for all such vietims of suffering. It

“world’s scientific preparation,” holding
out new life and health to all Paine’s
Celery Compound, with a little gentle
physical exercise daily, will give to any
man or woman the key to the path of
earth’s happiness and enjoyments.

It will strengthen the great and com-

and the body will be cleansed and made
healthy and pure, and worthy of the spark
of Heavenly flame that dwells within it.

Why remain in misery when this great
restorer is near? It is suicidal and cow-
ardly to go on suffering, and thus spread
unhappiness and misery not only in your
family, but in the community as well.
Thousands have been raised from utter
weakness and hopelessness, to the firm
rock of health and strength.— Adrt.
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ADIES and GENTLEMEN desirous of obtain-
IJ ing a thorough knowledge of Shorthand and
Type-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,
Conductor of Shorthand Department,

SteFohn Business College and Shorthand Institute

There is no excuse for being
a poor writer.  Better send for
sample of writing and learn
how to be a good one,- free.

SxeLL's Business COLLEGE.
Winpsor. N. S.

People often come in the
Spting 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,
THOSE REQUIRING SPECTACLES
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Consult D. HARRIS.
ENGLISH OPTICIAN,
572 sapmain St., St. John, N. B.

NEAR MAR#: .
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PROFESSIONAL.

"~ J. E. HETHERINGTON, M. D.,

Homeopathic Physician and Surgeon,
72 SYypNEY STREET, COR. PRINCESS STREET

ST. JOIIN, N. B.
Telephone 465.

(LL. B. Harvard,)

BARRISTER, Etec,

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

C. W. C. TABOR,

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

JOHN L. CARLETON

AS REMOVED his Law Offices to No. 72
PRINCE WILLIAM STREET, ﬁover office
ot D. C. CrixcH, Broker), St. John, N’ b

DR. H. P. TRAVERS,

DENTIST,
Cor. Princess and Sydney Sts,

J. M. LEMONT,

PIANO AND ORGAN TUNE

FREDERICTON, N. B.

minutes a day were spent in physical exer- |
cise as an adjunct, to mental education, we |

sufficient physical exercise to maintain a |

hysical exercise pursued in youth can- |
condition, if that exercise is discontinued |

neglect that we see so many weak and |

age lead us so deeply into the mazes of |
business, literature, art and science, that |

ONE THOUSAND REWARD

Paine’s Celery Compound is nature’s re- |

it is acknowledged by physicians to be the |

plicated nerve system, invigorate the brain, | 3

GERARD G. RUEL,

1890.

ASK

what he

Brand.

directly y

Every
them.

| e———e

The re
to see the
plainly with the word * Health,” you

won't be getting the right thing.

general verdict.

3

YOUR DOCTOR

thinks of the new Undervests

just introduced and known as the Health

sult of his answer will be that

ou go down town you will ask

m, but remember, if not stamped

Perfect-

fitting, soft, luxurious, and warm, is the

A new thing and a good
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first-class dry goods house keeps

to any live person who will discover a merchant prepared to

lower our price record.

very heavy tap-soled Bal. Boots for 95¢., from 10 to 1

leather Brogans for 85¢.; Infants’ Button Boots anc

Suits, from P. E. Island Tweeds, $3.50; Mens’ very

e re Read this remarkable oflering.
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
3, 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

1 Slippers, 25¢.; Children’s very heavy =olid leather

wired Boots, only 55c.; Misses’ spring-heeled button grained Boots, $1.00; Children’s ditto, 85¢.; Boys’
very heavy Bal. Boots, 6 to 10, with hooks, 90c.; Boys’ Bal. Boots, from 11 to 5 inclusive, only 7éc. ; Boys’

heavy P. E. Island Tweed Pants, only $1.50; Mens’

| .l'if.tn Vesis, only 81.25; 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; Womens’ very fine Kid Boots, $1.25, $1.50, $1.85; Mens’ Leg Boots, $1.75, £2.00, $2.25 and

up.; Very heavy all-wool Tweeds, 50¢., 65¢., Toc., and up.
Special discounts every Saturday and Monday for the Workingmen.

We do better than we advertise.

POPULAR 20th CENTURY STORE, 12 CHARLOTTE STREET.

MY AIM

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

J. A. REID, Manager.
[s to give satisfaction in quality
and price, and this I am pre-

[);ll‘(f(l to do in

OVERCOATS,
ULSTERS, ETC.

In finest material. |

CLOTHES MADE

NO. 5 MARK

ESTABLISHED 1864.

| OF CA

Head Office, -

its entire Canadian business in

MACID(

TO ORDER

JAMIES IXICT.IT.X, CLOTHIER AND TAILOR,

Tailor-Made Clothing,
1 UNDERWEAR

F ALL DESCRIPTIONS.

COLLARS, CUFFS,
TIES,

Latest Designs.

AT SHORTEST NOTICE.

KT SQUARE.

FIRE BRANCH.

CITIZENS’

= INSURANCE COMPANY =

NADA.

- MONTREAL.

FUNDS AVAILABLE for PROTECTION OF POLICY HOLDERS
Txceed $1,187,137.

The Glasgow and [London Insurance Co. having reinsured

the Citizens, all policy holders

are hereby notified that their policies will be exchanged without
cost on application to us, and we will settle all claims accruing
under polices now in force in the Glasgow and London.

INALD & KNOWLTON,

General Agents.

30 Bavarp's BuiLpines, Prince Wm. Street.

" 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 to produce
the same with satisfactory 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.

9 CANTERBURY STREET,
SAINT JOIIN, N. B.

| S
. Electrical Expert, Contractor
and Manufacturer,

Complete Electric Lighting Plants; Moters of all
sizes; Incandescent Wiring.

JAMES S. MAY. _ W. ROBERT MAY.
JAMES S. MAY & SON,
Merchant Tailors,
DOMVILLE BUILDING,

ST. JOHN, 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

GAINT JOEN DYE WORKS

84 PRINCESS STREET.

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

Half a Dollar a Week.

Lounges, Tables, Chairs, Rockers, Wring-
ers, Clocks, Pictures, Mirrors,
Hanging Lamps.

A. R. BLISS,

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 verdiet by all who saw these skilfully
wrought portraits.

'COPIES, GROUPS, AND LARGE PANELS

AT VERY LOW RATES.

85 GERMAN STREET,

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

ISAAC ERB,
Photographer,

13 CHARLOTTE STREET

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

23 CARLETON STREET, ST. JOHN.

SWANN & WELLDON,

Artists,
PIl()T()GR'A PH ERS.

I SITTERS ASSURED SATISFACTION.

i :
Pictures of every kind eopied and finished
in EVERY Style. 11—1—4

1890 WINTER 1891

It is now time you procured your

OVERSHOES, RUBBERS,
RUBBER BOOTS,

And everything pertaining to footwear, as our first
Snow Sto?:l has appeared, and the plnc;hoget them

600D, STRONG, AND GHEAP,
Frank S. Mood’s,

179 UNION

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

P.8.—Gymnasium Shoes, in all sizes.
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