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IN AN OLD CHURCHYARD. 

In one of England’s sweetest spots 

A little old gray church I found; 

Around it lies—dear restful ground— 

God's garden with its sacred plots. 

With myriad arms the ivy holds 

Its time-worn walls in close embrace; 

So memory sometimes keeps a face 

Half veiled in tender misty folds. 

With sleepy twitter and with song 

The tower, bird-haunted, is alive; 

In leafy scas they dip and dive, 

Those tiny warblers, all day long. 

Like sentinels grown hoar with age, 

The crumbling headstones guard the graves 

That softly swell—green, voiceless waves, 

That will not break though tempest rage. 

“Concerning them that are asleep,” 

In this sweet hamlet of the dead, 

In broken sentences I read 

The record those old tablets keep. 

Each told its tale, for hath not grief 

A voice whose echoes never die? 

Adown the ages Rachel’s cry 

Still rings o'er some God-garnered sheaf 

Mine eyes, ne'er prodigal of tears, 

Did fill with such as seemed to rise 

And drown the glory of the skies, 

O’er those who slept two hundred years. 

— Chambers’ Journal. 

PLAYING WITH FIRE. 
“Well, Lee, going to do the Catskills 

this summer ?" “Catskills? Why, no—if 

I know myself.” 
“Not? Why, Nellis going.” 

“Yes, but I am tired—Dbeen gay enough 
the past six months to last six years, so 

I've decided to go away where it is (uiet.” 
“And desert your wife! Well, it's the 

strangest thing—the world must be com- 

ing to an end when you and Nell can stay 

apart for two whole months. Where are 
you going?” 
“Down to Ardale— pretty little spot re- 

commended by by my cousin— full of nice 
girls she says. I have engaged board with 
a widow who has two sons, so I shall be at 
liberty to pay court to all the fair damsels 

in the neighborhood. Expect to make 
love to one, especially, whom my cousin 

just raves over—and wants me to fall in 
love with her.” 

“Tell me the fair dame’s name, so that I 

can give Nell a few points, and see if I 

can’t raise jealousy enough in the dear 

soul's breast to make the whole summer 
miserable.” 
“No.” laughing and shaking his head, 

“you must not do that, although I have no 

objection to telling you the young lady's 

name. It is Celia Brown Know any one 
in that locality ?” 
“No, I'm not acquainted down there. 

Say, if you do decide to get married again 

let a fellow know. Don’t break the httle 

girl's heart, though. There's Anderson 

coming up the street; he looks rather 
tired, doesn’t he?” 
The two young men who had been laugh- 

ingly holding the above conversation 

walked off to meet their friend. Neither 

noticed that a few yards from them stood a 
carriage in which sat a [= lady ; but so 

it was, and that young lady was no other 

than the Celia Brown under discussion. 
She did not intend to listen, but it was 

impossible to keep from hearing. Then 
when she has heard she is sincerely glad of 
it. To deseribe her feelings would be im- 
possible. She is so taken aback for the 
moment that she seems incapable of 
thought. Then slowly an angry flush 
mounts her cheek, and the gleam in her 

eyes bodes no good to the man who has 
boldly declared his intention of makimg 

love to her—a man already married. 
“So that 1s Lee Rodgers, the cousin 

whom Lelia is constantly raving over! 
And it’s the dearest wish of her heart that 
we might fall in love and marry! How 
wofully mistaken she is in him! He is 
decidedly nice looking, and when he smiled 
it seemed impossible that he could be so 
false as his own words showed him to be, 
but now I know him =" 
She is cut off in her reflections by her 

aunt’s asking her what else is to be done 
before they return 10 the hotel. Celia does 
not feel in the mood for any more shopping, 
and so she tells her aunt. All during the 
homeward drive she is pre-occupied, but 
says nothing of the conversation she has 
overheard to Mrs. Cator. But her brain 
is busy trying to decide what course to pur- 
sue. 

“It would never do to leave home—I 

could offer no reasonable excuse. Shall I 
treat him coldly, taking no notice at all of 
him ? It I do that he will flirt with all the 

other girls, and probably break two or three 
hearts. They ought to be warned, but 
what right have I to say anything about it ? 

In this wise run her thoughts, and she is 
at quite a loss to decide what course to 

pursue. At last she thinks, “Why not, 
to save mischiet, take him in hand myself? 
He is coming to Ardale particularly to 

make love to me. Why not make him 
my devoted slave, and thus give the other 

irls a chance, frustrate all designs and, 

if necessary, expose his perfidy in the end ? 
If not it will serve to teach him a lesson, at 
least. Playing with fire—pshaw!as if I 
could ever feel anything but disgust for 
such a wretch! Well, it’s worth thinking 
about anyway.” 
And think about it she does, and finally 

decides to adopt the plan—to save the other 
girls’ heartaches and teach him a lesson. 
She feels greatly disappointed indeed, 

for she had woven quite a romantic garland 
around this young man’s head and does not 
like to take him from his bright pedestal. 

She thinks it best to say nothing, but 
tells her aunt she must have some ‘‘rea 
sweet dresses for the capture of Lelia’s 
cousin.” She knows just what suits her, 
and although they do not cost hundreds of 
dollars, when she puts them on ' are the 
prettiest things imaginable, and she is not 
pretty, either. 

“‘She is neither too tall nor too short, 
neither too fat nor too lean. One casting 
a look at her face would feel no desire to 
look again unless he received one deep 
glance from her eyes. They are of a color 
indescribable, but great power lies in their 
depths. She does not often use that power 
over men, because she realizes what they 
can do, and this heroine of mine is no wilful 
coquette. Her features are tolerable, and 
her complexion good. And she has red 
hair—but that I beheve is quite fashionable. 
Two weeks pass away, and the eventful 

day arrives when Leigh Rodgers makes his 
appearance in Ardale. He 1s dressed in a 
gray suit, and swings along, seeming to 

take heed of nothing but in reality noting 
all that happens as he passes. 
He 4 slightly as he sees several 

frizzy heads appear behind the curtains, for 
it is well known that he is the stranger who 
is to spend the summer in Ardale; and as 
the owners of the heads see his manly form 
the plans some of them have laid to capture 
this young man-—and his money-- are 
strengthened. 
He passes along quietly and reaches the 

home of Mrs. Johnson, the widow with 
whom he is to board. That very evening 
he pays his respects to Miss Brown and her 
aunt. He finds a small party present, and 
quite a lively conversation going on. Mrs. 
Cator receives and welcomes him as Lelia’s 
cousin, and calls Celia, who welcomes him 
cordially, but with little warmth. He 
lances at her cautiously, but his thought 

15, “What can Lelia see in her to make her 
talk so much about the girl? I'd like to 
get a good look at her eyes, and see if 
they are as pretty as Lelia tries to make 
believe.” 
He is introduced to every one, and man- 

ages to impress them all favorably. In- 
deed he is taken at once to the hearts of 
the ladies, and the other young men be- 
came a trifle jealous. considering him a 
formidable rival. 

Finally he has a chance to speak to 
Celia. 

“1 am delighted at last to have the plea- 
sure of meeting Lelia’s friend, of whom I 
have heard so much. I hope we shall be- 
come as great friends as she desires.” 
“We both think so much of Lelia that it 

would be impossible not to like each other,” 
she says, smiling sweetly, and that smile is 
accompanied by a glance from those eyes 
that sends a thrill through him. Then she 
droops them, and begins searching for a 

prece of music, and though he tries he can 
do nothing to win another look like that. 

Celia performs the selection and Lee 
turns the music. Then she is asked for a 
song. She knows Lee has a good voice, 

and asks him to sing with her; but he 
wants to hear her, and so declines. 
The power that lies in her eyes is also in 

her voice. It is one to which you must 
listen, and you wish almost to still your 
heart-beats to be sure of catching every 
ssund. How Lee's soul is carried out of 
him! Fora moment after the song is 
finished he remains motionless, then says 
with a deep breath: 
“Miss Brown, you have afforded me the 

“greatest pleasure tonight I have ever en- 
for that oyved. Thank you 

never for- song. As long as I live 
get it.” 
Now he is rewarded with another glance 

from those glorious eyes. Her soul is in 
them, for music is her one passion. Is his 
nature so shallow that he is not moved by 
it? His thought is, “To what sublime 

heights might a man climb with a woman 
like that ever beside him!” 
She takes his arm and allows him to lead 

her out into the garden. Both are silent, 

for the song seems to have affected them, 
and neither is in the mood for light talk. 
Soon some one calls Celia. 
They have been talking of a picnic to 

some distant hills, and wish to consult her. 
As soon as all is arranged, Lee, who has 
kept close to Celia, asks softly if he may 
be her escort, and with her ‘‘yes” she again 
glances softly at him, letting the lashes 
cover her eyes almost instantly, and slight- 
ly droops her head. 
Lee goes home that might feeling as he 

never felt before. He tosses feverishly, 
with those eyes ever before him, and when 
sleep finally visits him it is only to bring 
him dreams of Celia—Celia and himself 
floating down the river, and those eyes 
ever burning into his very soul. 
The next morning he finds an excuse to 

call by taking several new selections of 
music which Lelia had sent her. He finds 
Celia and her aunt in the morning-room, 
and also a young lady who has come to 
spend a few days. 

I'he visit is eminently an unsatisfactory 
one to him, for he had hoped to see her 
alone fora few minutes. Miss Carson he 
scarcely notices, but his eyes follow Celia 
wherever she goes. She is very gay this 
morning, and at last rallies Mr. Rodgers 
to a sense of how ridiculous he must be 
making himself, and he rises and takes his 
leave, promising to be on hand tomorrow 
to accompany them to the picnic. 
That picnic! What means that feeling 

as he takes her hand to help her into the 
boat ? 
“Ah, I would have loved this man had I 

not been aware of his perfidy ?” she thinks. 
Playing with fire, indeed, but little does 

she image her danger. Already she feels 
the warmth, and at that rate a month— 
Ah, well, we'll see! 
She is just as agreeable to him all'day, 

and returning by moonlight their voices 
blending in Siforent songs, she does not 
try to analyze her feelings. He could take 
her in his arms and pour out all his passion 
in her ears. It is with difficulty he re- 
strains himself. 
The next five weeks glide by like a 

apo dream. Deeper and stronger grows 
is passion, and she realizes with unceasing 

regret how she could have loved him. 
When any one teases her or laughs about 

her being caught in Cupid's net, she only 
smiles and thinks, “Ah, you do not know ! 
He does not love me as you think. We 
are both playing with fire but will neither 
of us be burnt.” 

His passion is not so plain to her eyes; 
she does not dream for one instant that he 
is really deeply in love. 
“For how could a man who is already 

married love another woman?” she argues 
“He avowed his intention of flirting with 
me, and I have made it so pleasant for him 
that he likes carrying. it out. But what 
shall I do when the end comes?” 
At thought of the end her spirits sink to 

zero; a sudden pain fills her heart, and at 
last she realizes that she is being burnt. 
“Oh, sir, what have you done?” Alas, 

alas! how foolish she had been! But it 
must be stifled ; no one must ever guess, 
for what right had she to think of him— 
another woman's husband ? 
That evening she sent down work that 

she has a headache. Is there nothing else 
a woman can invent but that timeworn 
excuse, a headache, when it is the heart 
that is affected? And when Lee and 
several others call, she denies herself to 
them. 
The next day she leaves home to spend a 

week with Miss Carson at Bridgeport. It 
is impossible to describe Lee's feelings 
when he hears of her departure. Alas! 
what had he done? For he is sure that 
she loves him, and longs for words in 
which he could tell his love for her. Why 
had she left so suddenly ? 
He comes near going to see her, and in 

very much 
i shall 

moustache hides his girhsh mouth. 

Linen and Cotton Sale. 
S HAS BEEN OUR CUSTOM IN PREVIOUS 
years (after Stock Taking) to offer great in- 

ducements in our Linen and Cotton Departments, 
we now intend placing on our several counters inthe 
Back Store an immense variety of Goods from the 
above metioned Departments, viz : 

Bleached Linen Damask, Cream Damask 
Tabling, Bleached Damask Cloths, Tur- 
key Damask Tabling, Bleached Damask 
Napkins, Bleached Linen Sheeting, 
Bleached Damask 1»MOyleys. Bleached 
Pillow Linen. 
Hemming free of charge. 

TOWELS. ~~ TOWELS. TOWELS. 
Our Towels are selected personally from 

the Largest Manufacturing Houses in 
Belfast; therefore we guar- 

antee satisfaction. 

WHITE COTTONS. 
Bleached Cotton Sheetings. 54 to 100 

inches in width ; Bleached Pillow Cottons, 
38 to 54 inches in widths; Tray Cloths, 
Sideboard Strips, Sideboard Damask 
Genoese Damask Cloths, Fancy Damask 
Sets. 

Bleached Damask Sets, with open work 
border and fringed ; Pillow Shams, Sheet 
Shams, jwith open work border, Hone 
Comb and Marsella Quilts, Linen Crum 
Cloths, Stair Linen. 

N. B.—Sheets, Cloths, Napkins, Towels, 
Pillow Slips, 

Hemmed Free of Charge for One Month, 

Manchester, Roberta & Allison, 

all probability would have done so, had 
not a friend come suddenly in upon him 
who declares his intention of remaining to 

| see what is the attraction in Ardale that is 
keeping his friend chained there so long. 
He finds Lee Moody, distrait; but he 

brightens up considerably. and introduces 
Mr. Duvall among his friends. He tries 
to think it is only a girlish freak of Celia’s, 
and that she is just trying him. 

At last the week passes. They have an 
invitation from Mrs. Cator to a garden 
party, and Celia is compelled to be pres- 

| ent. 

At last he may tell his love. With what 

impatience does he wait the hour when he 

may behold her! It comes—he sees. 
Alas! the change. She glances coolly at 
him, coolly gives him her hand and bows to 
his friend. Then he is called away, and 
Celia and Mr. Duvall stroll off’ together, 
and in fifteen minutes are close feiends. 
Everybody likes him Ie has a fair 

Saxon face, light curly hair and baby blue 
eyes that are so soft and appealing; no 

All the 
iadies pet him, so do the men. 

I'he day is far spent before Lee is able 
to catch Celia alone. Then he sees her 
leaning against a tree. How gladly he 
goes to her. 

“Celia!” is the one word he says- 
He does not see her heaving breast nor 

pained, shadowed eyes; but when she turns | 
to him there is a haughty uplifting of the 
head. 

“Sir!” she exclaims indignantly. 
“Oh, Celia, you know that I love you— 

that you are the one woman in the world to 
me, and I have seen love in your eyes when 
they were raised to mine. Oh, darling, 
how I have missed you!” 
“How dare you speak such words to me 

—to me! I hate you, scorn you, despise 
you! Never address such words to me 
again, sir!” 

“() Heaven! Tell me you have not been | 
trifling with me all this time!” he says. 
“Celia, you are no coquette.” 

“Well, I have been since I have known 
you,” she replies bitterly. “Don’t speak 
again, for I will hear nothing. I began 
to flirt with you for a purpose——" 
But hear she feels a lump in her throat, 

and realizes that unless she leaves him she 
will betray the secret of her love. 
When she goes he falls upon the ground 

and buries his face in his hands. After a 
while he sobs like a woman; then, when 
his emotion dies away, he gets up and 
ieaves the place. 
home he packs up all his things, and when 
Mr. Duvall gets back he finds his friend 
ready to start for the city next morning. 
Two weeks pass, and Celia is the gayest 

of the gay. 
tures as to why Mr. Rodgers has deserted 
them so suddenly. Mr. Duvall sends word 
to Mrs. Cator that business calls him 
away, and he would accompany his friend, 
and sincerely regrets his inability to call. 
Many are the question asked Cela, but 

she evades them all. Some think they 
have quarreled, some that she rejected 
him, and she has never been known to 
deliberately flirt. So they all remain un- 
decided as to what happened. She cer- 
tainly is not wearing the willow for him in 
any case. 
At the end of two weeks Celia asks to 

leave home. Her aunt takes her to three 
watering places for a few days each, joins 
a party up the Hudson, and then spends 
several weeks in Camden with some friends. 
But that look of pain in Celia's eyes does 
not vanish, so they go back to Ardale, 
where Celia finds several letters from Lelia 
awaiting her. 
The first is filled with wonder at Lee's 

changed appearance and manner. Has he 
had an unhappy love affair? The second 
is begging to know why she has not written 
—is she unwell? 
“And oh!” she continues, *‘I have such 

news to tell you! I am engaged, and to 
whom do you think? No one in the world 
but Lee's wife! Lee pretends to be heart- 
broken because I am taking Nell from him. 
Does it not sound absurd ? Of course Lee 
told you all'about it; and don’t you think 
Nell Duvall is just splendid ? His name is 
Nelson, but very few people know it, for 
he is so much like a girl that everybody 
dubs him Nell. He and Lee were room- 
mates, and such close chums at college that 
the boys alwayssaid, ‘Here comes Rodgers 
and his wife,” when they came in sight, 
and others have kept it up. Nelland I 
have just discovered that we love each 
other—" 
But Celia gets no further. Without a 

cry she falls to the floor. Her aunt, com- 
ing in a few moments later, is amid 
frightened, for it is the first time Celia has 
ever fainted. 
The doctor is hastily summoned, and 

with great care a severe attack of brain fever 

is warded off. In three weeks she has quite 
recovered. 

While she is ill Lelia comer down and 
stays with her. Then she takes her back 
to the city, where she spends a month, and 
in that time not a sign of Lee is seen. 
When he hears that Celia is with her, he 
sends word to Lelia that business calls him 
out of the city, 

Lelia is going to be married in February, 
and Celia promises to be bridesmaid, but 
now she declares she can stay no longer— 
that she wants to go home and rest. 
One evening, at dusk, she is sitting in the 

library alone. Only the firelight tells of 
her presence in the room. Some one opens 
the door and comes to her. She glances up 
with a startled cry of “Lee!” He seems 
some vision out of the many dreams of him. 
He had notknown she was there still—he 

had thought she had gone home, and that 
is Lelia p sees by the fire. 

“Oh, Lee,” she whispers gently, “TT am 

so glad you have come book ! Can you 
ever forgive me 7 

“Miss Brown are you secking to make 
me your slave again——" 

His voice breaks. Tears stream down 
her cheeks as she tells him her mistake— 
how she had overheard him when in the 
carriage, and his never mentioning any- 
thing about Nell had misled her. 
By this time he has her in his arms show- 

ering passionate kisses upon brow and lips. 
Ah, how happy beat both their hearts! 
Then she tells him how she has suffered, 

and how the shock of Lelia’s letter aflected 
her. 

“Oh, my darling, such anguish was 

mine when I thought you false! 1 have 
been so wretched! We have both suffered 
$0 much, that to compensate for it you must 

rp to become my wife when Lelia and 
Nell are married. Say yes, dearest!” this 
very pleadingly, and holding her tight. 

Brightly blushing, with only the fire- 
light’s bright eyes to note it, she gives her 
| — and seals’it with a happy, tender 
iss.— Toronto Saturday Night. 

The Autocratic Architect, 

Assistant—DMr. Jones was here today 
and says certain alterations must be made 
in the house you have planned for him. 

Architect-——No alterations can be made. 

I hope you told him so. 
Assistant—TI told him I didn’t think you 

would consent to altering the plans. 
Architect—Of course not. 1 have 

reputation at stake in the house, while all 
he has got to do is to live in it. I am 

struction.—N. Y. Press. 

els, there is no remedy than can be more 
relied upon than Kendrickts Mixture, for 
children or adults,— Adet. 

The Reason Why. 

Little Willie (at the table)—1I know why 
ou keep your coat buttoned up so tight, 

Why is it, Willie ? 
Little Willie—'Cause you ain't got on 

any vest -—Clotheir and Furnisher. 

Going to his temporary | 

Many have been the conjec- | 

Prefer Whist in St. John. 

| The fashionable entertainment in some 
of the Western cities is called the “4 Liter- 

| ary Salad Party.” Each guest brings with 
him a quotation written on a slip of paper 
with the author's name attached. These 
slips are all tumbled into a salad bowl and 
well mixed, then the hostess or some one 
else selected for the purpose, reads them 
off one by one, and the person who makes 
the greatest number of correct answers in 
regard to the authorship receives a prize. 
—No XPress. 

| _— 
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Weak eyes and inflamed lids indicate an 
impure condition of the blood. The best 

remedy is Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. It vital- 

izes the blood, regulates the secretions, 
and expels all scrofulous humors from the 

system. Try it. Price £1. Worth £5 a 
bottle.—Adet. 

Out at Sea. 

Curicura Remeoies Cur 

Skin ano Brooo Diseases 

rrom PimpLes To ScroruLA 

TO PEN CAN DOJUSTICE TO THE ESTEEM 
N in which the Curicura REMEDIES are held by 
the thousands upon thousands whose lives have 
been made happy by the cure of agonizing, humilia- 
ting, itching, scaly, and pimply diseases of the skin, 
scalp, and blood, with loss of hair. 
CUTICURA, the great Skin Cure, and CUTICURA 

S0AP, an exquisite Skin Beautifier, prepared from 
it, externally, and CuTicURA RESOLVENT, the new 
Blood Purifier, internally, are a positive cure for 
every form of skin and blood disease, from pimples 
to scrofula. 

- Sold everywhere. Price, CUTICURA, T5c.; SOAP, 
35c.; RESOLVENT, $1.50. Prepared by the POTTER 
DRUG AND CHEMICAL CORPORATION, BOSTON, M Ass, 
Send for “How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 

ta Pimples, blackheads, chapped and oily 2% 
By skin prevented by CUTICURA SOAP. | & -&f 

Rheumatism, Kidney Pains and Weak- 
7) ness speedily cured by CUTICURA ANTI-PAIN 

PLASTER, the only pain-killing plaster. 

The ENGRAVING 
shows latest style Mit- 
tens made from 

RIAA TY 

JORENCE ™ 

KNITTING SILK, 
lined throughout, wrist 
and back, with silk. 
They make a most 
durable and fashion 
able article for Ladies’ 
Wear. 
Sent to of address 

on receipt of $2. Col- 
ors—black, navy blue, 
and brown. Three 
other patterns, $1.75, 
$1.65, and $1.50 each. 

FLORENCE HOME 

NEEDLE WORK 

1889, 

contanis 96 pages, in- 
structing you in Net- 
ting, Knitting. Tattin 
and Embroidery, eac 
subject fully illustra- 
ted, sent by mail for 6 
cents in stamps, 

CORTICELLI SILK C0., ST. JORN'S, P.0. 

the | 

authority in the matter of design and con- | 

For Cholera, Cholera Infantum, Summer | 

Complaint, Cramps and Pains in the Bow- | 

| 

May keep out tramps and burglars, but 
not Asthma, Bronchitis, Colds, Coughs, 

and Croup. The best protection against | 
these unwelcome intruders is Ayer’s | 
Cherry Pectoral. With a bottle of this | 
far-famed preparation at hand, Throat | 
and Lung Troubles may be checked and 

serious Disease averted. 

Thomas G. Edwards, M. D., Blanco, 
Texas, certifies : *“ Of the many prepa- 
rations before the public for the cure of 
colds, coughs, bronchitis, and kindred | 
diseases, there are none, within the 
range of my experience and observation, 
so reliable as Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral.” 

John Meyer, Florence, W. Va., says : 
“I have used all your medicines, and 
keep them constantly in my house. I 
think Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral saved my | 
life some years ago.” 

D. M. Bryant, M. D., Chicopee Falls, 
Mass., writes : *“ Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral 
has proved remarkably good in croup, 
ordinary colds, and whooping cough, 
and is invaluable as a family medicine.” 

Ayer's Cherry Pectoral, 
PREPARED BY 

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 

Bold by all Druggiste. Price $1; six bottles, $5. 
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| SIDNEY, 
A New Serial Novel by 

MARGARET DELAND, 

Author of 

John Ward, Preacher, 

OVER THE TEACUPS, 

A Series of Papers by 

OLIVER WENDELIL HOLMES, 

FELICIA, 

Myr. Saintly (the parish clergyman)— | 
| A Serial by a New Writer, 

MISS FANNY MURFREE, 

| Sister to ** Charles Egbert Craddock,” 

| SOME FORGOTTEN 
| & Al 

POLITICAL CELEBRITIES, 

A Series of Papers by 

FRANK GAYLORD COOK, 

Also Stories, Poems, Travel Sketches, 
Papers on Education, Politics, Art, etc., 

by the best American Writers. 

cents a number. With life-size portrait of Haw- 
thorne, Emerson, Longfellow, Bryant, Whittier, 
Lowell, or Holmes, £5.00; each additional por- 
trait, $1.00. 

Ba-Postal Notes and Money are at the risk of the 
sender, and therefore remittances should be made by 
money-order, draft, or registered letter, to 

HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & CO. 

4 Park street, Boston, Mass. 

~ VICTORIA 

Skating Rink! 
NOW OPEN FOR THE 
Ice in Excellent Condition. 

Te RINK 1IS 
Season, and the 

Tickets at the following rates, may be had at the 
Secretary’s office, 16 Ritchie’s Building Princess 
street, between the hours of 2and 5 p. m., on and 
after TUESDAY, the seventeenth instant. 

Single Ticket to Shareholders,...ooeuee.. cece $5.00 
Single Ticket to Non-Shareholder,es.oee cease 6.00 
Shareholder’s Family Ticket (admitting one.).. 6.00 
Non-Sharcholder’s Family Ticket (admitting 

ONE) yere oe 08088 csvset stents sates torre 7.00 
Extra Tickets to members of family (each).... 1.00 
Ticket to Lady Shareholder,.c.oveiiiieiinnenns 3.00 
Ticket to Lady Non-Shareholder,.......c0vvens 4.00 
Non-Resident Ticket, to a Lady, per month,... 2.00 
Non-Resident Ticket, to a Gentleman per month 3.00 
Shareholder’s Promenade Ticket,...oeveea oo. 2.50 
Non Shareholder’s Promenade Ticket,......... 
Lady Shareholder’s Promenade Ticket,........ 1.50 
Lady Non-Shareholder’s Promenade Ticket,... 2.00 

A band will be in attendance on TUESDAY and 
THURSDAY EVENINGS, and on SATURDAY 
AFTERNOONS as heretofore. 

There will be no General Admission Tickets sold 
this season. 

W. B. CARVILL, 
President. 

ROBERT R. RITCHIE, 
Secretary-Treasurer. 

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 256 CENTS A BOTTLE. 

Sample bottles, 10 cents. 

Prepared by G. A. MOORE, 
DRUGGIST, 

169 Brussels St. cor. Richmond. 

"DR. SCOTT'S 

Electric Hair Curler. 

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

For sale by 

A. CHIPMAN SMITH & CO., 
Charlotte Street. 
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RAILWAYS. 

CK RAILWAY. 
‘“ALL RAIL LINE "'T0 BOSTON, &e. 

“THE SHORT LINE" TO MONTREAL, &c. 
Commencing December 30, 1889. 

PASSENGER TRAINS WILL LEAVE INTER. 
COLONIAL RAILWAY Station, St. John, at 

19.40 a, m,—Express for Bangor, Portland. Bes- 
| ton, ete.; Fredericton, St. Stephen, St. Andrews, 
Houlton and Woodstock. 

PULLMAN PARLOR CAR ST. JOHN TO BANGOR. 

111.20 a, m.—Express for Fredericton andfinter- 
| mediate points. 

4,10 p, m,~Fast Express for Fredericton, etc., 
| and, via “ Short Line,” for Montreal, Ottawa, Tor- 
onto and the West. 
CANADIAN PACIFIC SLEEPING CAR TO MONTREAL. 

18.45 p, m,—Night Express for Bangor, Portland, 
Boston and points west; also for St. Stephen, Heul 
ton, Woodstock, Presque Isle. 

PULLMAN SLEEPING CAR ST. JOHN TO BANGOR. 

RETURNING TO ST. JOIN FROM 

| Montreal, 17.30 p. m, Can. Pac. Sleeping Car at. 
tached. 

Bangor at 16,00 a, m, Parlor Car attached; 7.30 [J 
m, Sleeping Car attached. 
Vanecboro at 11.15, 110.20, 110.45 a.m.; 112.25 

p.m. 

Woodstock at 16.15, 110.35 a. m.; 18.00 p. m. 
Houlton at $10.25 a. m.; 18.00 p. m. 
St. Stephen at $8.50 a.m.; 110.20 p.m. 
St. Andrews at 18.05 a. m. 
Fredericton at $7.00, 110.00 a. m.; 12.55 p. m. 
Arriving in St. John at 15.45, $10.00 a. m.; 11.30, 

£2.30, 16.50 p. m. 

LEAVE CARLETON FOR FAIRVILLE. 

18.30 a, m, for Fairville and West. 

13.15 p. m,—Connecting with 4.00 p. m. train from 
St. John. 

EASTERN STANDARD TIME. 

Trains marked t run daily except Sunday. {Daily 
except Saturday. Daily except Monday. 

F. W. CRAM, Gen. Manager. 
A.J. HEATH, Gen. Pass. Agent. 

SHORE LINE RAILWAY! 
Nt. Stephen and St. John. 

EASTERN STANDARD TIME. 

()" and after THURSDAY, Oct 3, Trains will 
run daily (Sunday excepted), as follows : | 

LEAVE St. John at 1 p. m., and Carleton at 
1.25 p. m., for St. George, St. Stephen and inter- 
mediate points, arriving in St. George at 4.10 p.m. ; 
St. Stephen, 6 p. m. 

| LEAVE St. Stephen at 7.45 a. m., St. George, 9.50 
a. m.; arriving in Carleton at 12.25 p.m., St. John 
at 12.45 p. m. 

FREIGHT up to 500 or 600 bs.—not large in bulk— 
| will be received by JAS. MOULSON, 40 WATER 
| STREET, up to 5 p. m.; all larger weights and bulky 
freight must be delivered at the warchouse, Carle- 

| ton, before 6 p. m. 

BAGGAGE will be received and delivered at 
| MOULSON’S, Water street, where a truckman will 
| be in attendance. 

W. A. LAMB, Manager. 
St. John, N. B., Oct. 2, 1889. 

JIntercolonial Railway. 

1889--Witer Arangene--1890 
OF and after MONDAY, 18th November, 1889, 

the trains of this Railway will run daily 
i (Sunday excepted) as follows :(— 

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN 
| Day Express for Halifax and Campbellton..... 7.3 
| Accommodation for Point duChene..ovevnans. 11.10 
| Fast Express for Halifax....... sessessssssssse 14.30 
| Fast Express for Quebec and Montreal........ 16.20 
| Express for SusseX.cccccosscoceccsscrcesscscss 16.35 

A Parlor Car runs each way daily on Express 
trains leaving Halifax at 7.15 o'clock and St. John 

Passengers from St. John for Que- 
bec and Montreal leave St. John at 16.20 and take 
Sleeping Car at Moncton. 
The train leaving St. John for Montreal on Satur- 

day at 16.20, will run to destination on Sunday. 

TRAINSWILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN. 
Express from SU8eX.. ccccecccscccsssssccssss 8.30 
Fast Express from Montreal and Quebec...... 11.10 

Day Express from Halifax and Campbellton. ..19.25 
Express from Halifax, Pictou and Mulgrave...23.30 
The trains of the Intercolonial Railway to and 

from Montreal are lighted by electricity and heated 
by steam from the locomotive. 

All trains are run by Eastern Standard time. 

D. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent. 

| 

Fast Express from HalifaX.eoeeeeoe-esseennsnns 14.50 

| 
| 

| 

| 

Trains will run as follows: 

8.30 
Arr. MoNcToN.....10,30 
Leave Bucroucue, Leave MoxcroN, 15,30 

Arr. Bucerovene, 17,30 
C.F.HANINGTON, 

Moncton, 14th Nov., 1889. Manager. 

TICKETS 
we PQ we 

MONTREAL and All Points West 
BY SHORTEST ROUTES. 

Baggage Checked to Destination, 
Travellers’ Insurance Tickets for Sale. 

FRED. E. HANINGTON, 

Ticker AGENT, Intercolonial Depot. 

HOTELS. 

| | ame ONT HOUSE, 

ST. JOIIN, N. B. 

The most convenient Hotel in the city. Directly op- 
posite N. B. & Intercolonial Railway station. 

Baggage taken to and from the depot free of 
Terms—$1 to $2.50 per day. 

J. SIME, Proprietor 
| charge. 

(QUEEN HOTEL, 

: FREDERICTON, N. B. | 

J. A. EDWARDS, Proprietor. 

{ Fine sample room in connection. Also, a first-class 
Livery Stable. Coaches at trains and boats. 

V ICTORIA HOTEL, 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 

D. W. McCORMICK, Proprietor. 

agra HOTEL, 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 

| T. F. RAYMOND, 

Proprietor. 
| gases HOTEL, 

28 10 32 GERMAIN STREET, 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 

Modern Improvements. TErMs, $1.00 per day. 
Tea, Bed and Breakfast, 75 cts. 

W. E. ELLIOTT, Proprietor. 

 § Sie DUFFERIN, 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 

FRED A. JONES, 

Proprietor. 
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