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Newton's boarding-school was where 1
first became acquainted with my friend Jack
Wilkinson. He was then a little round-

faced, curly-haired boy, about ten_years of

age, and | being two years his senior, he
was put under my special protection.
had been a spoiled child, and until
tenth year the world had been to

world of indulgence. His will had
the regulator of his home, and his pleasure
the main object sought by his mother.
Quite naturally such a training resulted in
harsh and glaring acts of insubordination
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of his incumberances ; he therefore hastily
answered :

““This is like yourself, my dear friend, |

and at the moment you may indeed serve

me by putting your name to a note.”
“*Not ota large amount, I trust? "
“*No—yes—larger, 1 fear, than——
“It it be a large sum, you know that if

"

yvour draft is not honored when it is due, I |

get in trouble instead of you.”
““Never,” said he, with a fervor and an

[ evidence of deep feeling which 1 could not

which led to his temporary expulsion from |

home and his subjection to the discipline of
school.

I soon became very fond of Jack. We
naturally teel attached to those who cling
to us for support, and everything was so
new to him, poor fellow! that without me
was miserable. By day and by night he
was my appendage.  Hesat at the same
desk. casting up his little sums or writing
his little exercises, and at night his little
bed was close to mine, and he used to talk
to me about his papa and mamma and the
big dog Pompey, till he talked himself to

sleep. At that very early age he
had acquired a taste for extrava-
His money always burned a

gance. A
hole in his pockets, and when it was gone
many a dime did he borrow ot me.

These premature extravagances, petty as
they certainly were, of course led to little
difliculties ; and perhaps the worse result

likely to arise from early embarrassments |
is the habit of fibbing and making a mys- |
| mured.

teryv and a concealment of trouble which
nothing but candor could really remedy.
And thus 1t was with Jack. Had 1
loved him and been a real friend, he would

have forfeited my triendship a hundred

not |

times, so often did he borrow, and so often |
did he promise repayment, and so otten did |
he forget to fulfil the promise he made. |

But no, I wrong him, he did not torget; I
always saw that he felt infinitely more
annoved than I did when he stood before
me a defaulter, and his flushed cheek and
moistened eyes proved that he endured
humiliation, and that at heart he was even
then my honorable friend. Many were the
tears he shed at my departure irom school.
He said nothing about the accumulated
debt he owed me: but when I said, “*Jack,
be sure you write to me,” I suspect that
he almost expected me te add, ‘and don't
forget to enclose the money.”

During my career at Harvard we never
met : at first our interchange of letters was
frequent, and the style of our communica-
tions most affectionate; but gradually a
change came over the spirit of our dream,
and for a whole vear i heard nothing of
him. At length came a splendidly bound
copy of a work which he knew to lw‘ my
favorite, and in the title page was written
mv name, and underneath the words:
“‘}'rom his affectionate and grateful friend,
Jack.”

“Yes,” thought I, as I read the inscrip-
tion, *‘and thou art still my honorable
friend.” Jack, atter so Jong a period had
clapsed, was naturally ashamed to send me

the tew dollars he owed me, but he could |

not be happy until he had spent much more
money on a gift which was intended to re-

pll_\‘ me.

After leaving Harvard 1 travel- |

led in Europe for many months, and on my |

return to the United States 1 ran across

my triend Jack at a hotel at home, and in |
every sense of the word, a gay man about |

town.

Ours was more like the reunion ot boys
after a summer's vacation than t.ln' meeting
of men who had seen something of the

world. We could talk only ot the past, of

distrust.

“\Well, then, what is the sum ? " said I.

“First let me tell you some circum- |
stances which press heavily on my heart,”
he said, ‘*not here—come with me this

way.”
And in solemn silence he
tor's Lane,

led me to Proc-

**What can ail this mean?” said I at
last.

“Hush!™ he whispered. *-You see that
house ? 7

And he pointed to a very handsome and
well appointed mansion.

**See the house ? " 1 replied.
sure [ do:; and what then? ™

“*That house is owned by

“To be
one of the
richest men in the (’;t_\'."

“] should think so,” I answered.

“‘He has an only daughter,” said Jack.

““‘Has he?" said 1.

“‘lHis sole heiress,” Jack continued.

And again I answered. **What then ?”

*“] am ashamed of having concealed this
so long from so dear a friend,” he mur-

“All what!

““‘But the secret was not my own.”

““What secret ?”

“That lovely girl!"

*“Upon my word, Jack.” I cried, “you
put me out of all patience.”

““] have won that girl's alfections.”

““The heiress,” said 1.

**She loves me,” whispered Jack.

“My dear fellow,” I exclaimed, *‘this is
news indeed. You have no ¢ccasion for
assistance from a poor fellow like me.”

“Oh!” said Jack mournfully, *““you have |
not heard all; she loves me—to madness |
But rich as her !

loves me—poor dear girl !
father is, were he to suppose that I am in-
volved, he would forbid the match.”

““A very sensible old man.”

““That may be; but there is another ob-
stacle—my present position. Clara will

| not consent to marry any one who is de-

pendent.”

I could not repress a laugh.

“It is a foible. perhaps,” said Jack
rather piqued, “*but it is her only one, and
I must humor 1t ; but my business advance-
ment depends——""

“Well, well,” said I, *I understand all
this ; but tell me at once what you wish me
to do for you?”

“To put your name to a note for two
thousand dollars,” faitered Jack.

““Mercy on me! what a sum!” said I.
““However, it must be done, and when the
note becomes due

‘I will honorably pay it.”

‘It not, into bankruptev I go; and now
let us return to our hotel.”

**One moment,” said Jack: ‘I love
look at the house.’

**At the casket which contains the gem !
said 1.

“Yes, and for vour sake too, I love to

to

)"

| look at it. You see those three windows
| shaded with sky-blue silk curtains? Oh!

: such a little room that is, and that room I

frolic. and of fun; and while arm in arm |

we ranged the streets, we laughed almost

as much, and were nearly as thoughtless, |

as in the days when together we ranged
p 1
the ]»l;i\'ul‘nlnu’l of our school.

Whatever I mayv bave been, .Jack was

his growth and

habits had with )
Ile still

strenothened with his strength.

retained his sweet tooth,

j_"l\)\\ll

indulee it as he used of old. The only
diff rence-was that his dainties were some-
what m re¢ o efinel and more expensive ; for
alas ! | soon saw that tie old 1njunction,

“Put it down to my bill,” had by no means |

fallen into disuse. I also saw, with regret,

that all other tradespeople were most im- |

partially dealt with by Jack 1n t.lw same
way : and | saw him take possession of the
trinkets. coats, hats and boots, without
considering it requisite to take Pis purse
out of his pocket.

Now.I knew that Jack would eventually,
in all probability, be exceedingly well off,
but I greatly doubted his having it then in
his power to pay for one-fourth of tl;.(:
valuable articles [ saw him so unceremoni-
ously take possession of. 1 one day ven-
tured to sprak to him on the subject, and
from his embarrassed manner, and the
deepened color of his cheek, I saw he felt
the truth of what I said: but I still found
that with the old error, he still retained
the old habit of fibbing to conceal it: and
the consequence was “that we spent our
evening together with much more reserve
than usual. The next morning I forgot all
that had passed, for Jack ran to my bed-
side to inform me that he was obliged to go
to Arizona, and must leave in a day or
two. He showed me hisletters, and it was
evident that he must prepare for immediate
departure. We breakfasted together, and
during the repast the waiter was continually
presenting him  with notes, and 1t ap-
peared that several persons had called,
very earnestly wishing to see him. I bhad
my suspicions about these visitations, but
said nothing.

{immediately after breakfast he took my
arm, and requested me to walk with him;
and, after passing through several streets
in unusual silence, and with an appearance
of agitation in his manner, he suddenly ad-
dressed me.

““Tnere is no alternative,” said he, *‘I
must go.”

“You must, indeed, Jack.” 1 replied,
“‘unless you are detained.”

Detained !” said Jack, blushing, **how
do you mean?”

“Pardon me,” I answered, ‘‘but really,
few young men could go on as you have
lately done, and be prepared for a depar-
ture so sudden ; now, my dear boy, you
know what my finances are; you know I
aave literally nothing to spare, but if,
knowing this, you think I can be of tempo-
rary use to you, command me.”

He grasped my arm, and his eyes water-
ed, but he was ashamed to own the extent

and daily did he |

always mean to be your own exclusively
when I am master of the mansion. Such
a room ! the furniture so exquisite ! and
such a view of the park! DBut come, we’ll
talk all that over while we are at dinner.”

Betore that meal was half finished Jack
seemed quite to have recovered his spirits ;

and I could not help suspecting that, as i

1 d Was | the prospect of an immediate separation
indeed unchanged, and not alone in spirits |
and temper, for [ soon found that his old |

did not seem to depress him, he loved the
lady less than he loved her gold.

*I can’t imagine,” said I, *‘when vou
contrived to win your divinity ; you and I
have been for months almost inseparable,
and ”

‘*Ask no questions.” he replied;” “‘the

| secret 1s not my own.”

““Not entirely, certainly,” I replied ; “‘so
[ will not interrogate you farther. Is she
to inherit that Liouse in Proctor’s Lane from
her tather 27

“To be sure she is; and such a house as
it is! and that room which I mean for you!
You are fond of a hot bath ?” ]

“Yery.”

“There is a sky-blue silk sofa in that
room, and when you touch a spring, it flies
up (I don’t exactly know how), and turns
into the most delightful white marble
bath !

“‘How very nice !" said I.

In the evening I put my name to the
note, and the next morning we parted with
mutual expressions of regret.

I missed him sadly, and it so happened
that after he went, many untoward circum-
stances occurred, which having first mater-
ially lowered my rsources, next eflectually
lowered my spirits, and I used to saunter
through our old haunts looking like the
ghost of his companion.

When he was gone, I became acquaint-
ed with many circumstances connected with
his expenditure which perfectly astounded
me, and at the end of four months (exactly
two months before it was to become due),
I had every reason to doubt whether the
note would ever be paid. Iwas conscious
of my ovn inability to pay it. and I there-
fore existed for a week or two in a state of
mental excitement not to be described.One
day after breaktast I sallied torth more do-
lorous than usual, and after wandering
about for some time, I found myself in
Proctor’s Lane, opposite the identical man-
sion inhabited by Jack’s intended.

““Ah!” thought I, ‘*were Jack now in
possession of that house, all would go well
with us; his heart is in the right place,poor
old fellow, but. alas! before he put me in
possession of that sky-blue apartment, |
may be a bankrupt and my name dis-
graced.”

As I looked towards the balcony of the
drawing room, I saw a lady watering some
geraniums ; and turning her head toward
me, she seemed to recognize me, and give
me a familiar nod.

I soon discovered it was my old friend,
Mrs. Simmons. Beckoning me to the win-
dow, she exclaimed, **Oh! I'm delighted to
see you ; we only came to town yesterday
—we are on a visit to Mr. Molesworth:
pray, come in, and I'll introduce you.”

I knocked at the hall door in a state of

| prospects are excellent ;

[ lady,

 mind not to be described—the hall-door of
' a house in which I (by auticipation) al-
! ready possessed a room of my own with
| sky-blue curtains! I walked up stairs, and
Mrs. Simmons received me at the drawing-
room door, and introduced me to Mr.
Molesworth and his only daughter, a lovely
fair-haired girl of about eighteen.

In this family I spent many happy days;
' and being, though unknown to her, so well

acquamted with the secret ot the young

lady’s heart, I became more intimate with |

| her than I conld have been with any one
| else without incurring the imputation of
| serious intentions. My knowledge of the
heiress's engagement to another person
made me feel perfectly at ease ; and we be-
came the talk of all our acquaintances,
without my being the least aware that we
were engaged even in a little flirtation,

To my utter astonishment Mrs. Simmons
came to me one day (it was day before that
on which Jack’s note was to come due),
and with a knowing look asked me why [
was out of spirits. I gave an evasive re-
ply, for I did not choose to own the paltry
pecuniary difliculty which was threatening
to overpower me.

**What nonsense ! said Mrs. Simmons.
“Go boldly and make your offer; your
connections are unexceptionable, and what-
ever your present income may be, your
besides she has
enough tor both.”

‘““And pray,”
mean by ‘she???”

**Miss Molesworth, to be sure.” said my
friend. “‘l am sure she is attached to you,
and —"

“You know nnt]ling about 1t,”
““for I can tell you that ——""

I replied, **what do you

Sili(l l.

I hesitated, for I had no right to betray |
' anncying resposibility which I had in-

Jack's secret.

“Well,” said Mrs. Simmons at one door,
and at the same moment
worth at the other.

““What 1s the matter?”
y. earnestly. ‘You
What has happened?”

““Are we alone?” said 1, after a pause.
‘It is better that I should be explicit.”

Miss Molesworth started. colored, and
cast down her eyes. IHad I been a tavored
lover on the point ot making my avowal

said the
seem

young

| attachment, she could not have been more

embarrassed.

““Do not be alarmed,” said 1.
Jack's best friend; and | know
secret.”

“My secret ! cried Miss Molesworth.

““Yes, dear lady,” I answered. *I am,
as I told you before, the intimate friend of
Jack.”

“Of Jack!” said she.

“Yes,” l answered,taking her hand, *‘I'm

“] am
your

| Jack’s old school-fellow.”

*“And pray, sir,” said she, withdrawing
her hand, **who is Jack ?”

“*Do not distress yourself,” I whispered.
“I}o not think it necessary to conceal any-
thing. lle told me all.”

““All what ?” cried Miss Molesworth.

*“Your mutual attachment—your engage-
ment,” I replied.

Miss Molesworth started up, coloring
crimson. At first she could not articulate,
but at last she said, ‘I know not, sir, to
what | am to attribute this conduct. I have
been attached to no one—engaged to no
one. I know not ot whom it is you speak.
I had considered you, sir, in the light of a
friend, but now, sir, now——"

She could say no more, but sank on a
chair beside me in a flood of tears. A mist
at that moment fell from my eyes. At
once I saw the full extent of Jack’s unpar-
donable falsehood, and the distressing cer-

enter Miss Mole- |

agitated ! |

tainty flashed on my mind that his note |

would not be paid.

Mrs. Simmons entered at that moment,
and found us both apparently plunged into
the depths ot despair. Miss Molesworth
was in an instant weeping on her shoulder ;
and betore a quarter ot an hour had elapsed,
without knowing exactly how it happened,
[ found myself breathing forth vows ot love
to the young lady, and exulting in my dis-
covery that her engagement to my triend
Jack was a fable. .

Miss Molesworth referred me to her
father, but I read in her large blue eyes
that she did not dislike me. 1 therefore re-
tired to my bed that night full of love and
hope, and dreamed ot driving my wife in
a chariot. drawn by six dragons, over the
mangled body of Jack Wilkinson.

The next morniug my first thoughts were
of my approaching interview with Mr.
Molesworth: but, alas! 1t was soon fol-
lowed by my recollection of the note and
the too great probability that before
night I should be n financial difficulties.
My own resources were at that moment in-
adequate to meet the demand, and could
[ ask a rich man to let me marry his
daughter, and expect that his first act
would be to meet an unpaid note?

At length | made my mind to walk to
Jack’s creditor and at once ascertain
the worst. I did so, and on my arrival |
was astonished at being intormed by a
clerk that **Mr. Wilkinson has provided
funds for the payment of the note.”

So far I had wronged my honorable
friend, and therefore was able to appear in
Proctor’s Lane in excellent spirits. The
course of my true love did, for a wonder,
run smooth, and all our preliminaries hav-
ing been finally arranged, the Molesworths
left town for the country, and I remained
to arrange some matters which would in all
probability detain me tor a couple of months.
I was sitting in my own room, rather out of
spirits,the morning after my true love’s de-
parture, when the door opened and in
came Jack. He was so evidently delighted
to see me again that I could not help re-
ceiving him kindly. He spoke of the obli-
gation I had conferred on him previous to
his departure ; and, after frankly acknowl-
edging the gratification I had felt at his
punctuality, I said, ‘*And now, Jack, that

can interpose to prevent your marriage.”
**My marriage !’
over.

"

tor’s Lane.

“Oh!” cried Jack, starting from  his
chair and pressing my hand; *‘‘never—
never, I entreat you, mention that subject
again.”

“Why so?"” said I.

““It is all off,” he sighed.

“Off! ™ I exclaimed.

“Yes,” he said, ‘‘the traitress! but I
cannot speak on the subject—never name
it again.”

1, ot course, promised to ‘obey him, and
for some days we enjoyed ourselves very
much in the old way. One morning he
came to me in real distress, and told me
that his tailor had threatened to sue him

you are in business for yourself, nothing |
nt | then this seems to be the day of journalism
said Jack, blushing all |

“Yes,” I replied, laughing in my sleeve. |
“Your marriage with the heiress of Proc- |

for the amount ot his bill; I offered to go
and speak to the man, and endeavor to
persuade him to give Jack time.

It he will only give me a month,” said
Jack.

“Well,” I replied, ““I can but try him ;"
and away [ went,

The tailor was inexorable; but he told
me that it | would become responsible for
the payment ol

would consent to wait; it not, he was de- |

termined to sue Jack at once. I hesitated

|
|
|
|

the debt in a month, he |

|

tor a moment, and then, recollecting his |
prompt payment of the note, I made my- |

selt responsible for the amount of the bill,

and then returned to vnngratul:m' my
triend. When I told him what | had done,

he started up and exclaimed : **You do not
mean it: vou cannot have made vourselt

‘ ruspunsibl:.e for the amount of that tellow’s |
bill P ‘

“I have, I assure you,” said I.

“Then,” said Jack, **you will have to
pay it. I shall not have the money my-
self—1I never asked you to incur the respon-
sibility—1 never expected it, and all I can
say is, that you will have to pay it.”

““My dear boy,” said I, **it will not be in
"\}' l)()\\'(']""l
the end of a month I shall be most par-
ticularly engaged, and paying this will be
out of the question.”

Still, Jack protested that he had never
asked me to become responsible, and it

ended in his leaving me in a very ill-
humor. My engagements employed me

for days together i the city, and I saw
very little of Jack. When we did meet,
my manner was cold and constrained, and

expiration ot the month that I had time to
think ot the very inopportune and
curred. That very day 1 met Jack,
and spoke to him very
and seriously about the payment: but he
sighed most deeply, told me how much
he lamented my having engaged to make
the payment, and patherically bemoaned
the emptiness ot his own pockets. The
next morning I called on the tailor, earn-
estly requesting him to renew the term for
a month, and was then told that my honor-
able friend had called that very day, and
had placed in his hands the sum for which
I was responsible.

I went instantly to call upon him, and he
received me with laughter, in which 1 could
not resist joining; but I must confess, 1
laughed the more from the recollection that
my hour of revenge was at hand.

About a fortnight afterwards—the family
of my intended having arrived in town for
the wedding, which was to take place the
next morning—Jack inquired, what it was
that seemed to occupy me irom morning
till night, and why it was that we so
seldom met?

“My dear Jack,” said I, “‘it has been a
secret, but I will now hide no secrets from
you: I am going to be married tomorrow.”

**Married tomorrow!” ecried Jack.
“Tell me all about it. Who 1is she?
Where does she live? Is she pretty? Is
she rich ?”

“There is no time,” said I, “‘to answer
your questions at present. I dine with the
family at six, and mean to take you with
me; go and dress, and in half an hour I
will call for you in a carriage.”

“Where does your intended live?" said
Jack. as we drove along.

“Time will show,” I replied

“*Where are we going now ?” said Jack,
as the carriage made a sudden turn.

“We are in Proctor’s Lane,” I replied.

““And the lady lives P faltered Jack.

“In Proctor’s Lane,” said 1.

Jack sat in a state of evident confusion ;
and when the carriage stopped at Mr
Molesworth’s house he said, *‘I deserve

this—I am qmte ashamed of myself—come, |

come, turn back, and drive home.”

**By no means.” [ replied, as I rang the
bell.

*Why. you won't go in !” eried Jack, as
he breathlessly ran up the steps after me,
and vigorously pulled the tail of my coat

*“(zo in,” said I, **to be sure, and you
will meet old friends, and show me the
room with the sky-blue hangings, and
the —"

“Yon are going too far,” whispered
Jack. ‘I sce my error—I uttered what
was false—torgive me. But these servants,
and the inmates of the house, will think us
mad.”

“Not at all,” I revlied ; *‘speak the truth
in future as [ have done to you.”

I pressed his hand, and led him up the
stairs. [ saw that he was depressed and
humiliated, and when we got to the draw-
ing room door he murmured, *“‘And do
they know it; I cannot face them.”

**They know nothing,” I replied, ¢and
shall never know from me anygthing dis-
creditable to my honorable friend Jack.”

*I will never utter a falsehood again,”
said Jack; and I firmly believe that he
adhered to his resolution.— x.

A Cheerful Criminal.

One of the most cheerful criminals ever
held prisoner in the gloomy Tombs prison,
New York, is Carlyle Harris, the wife
poisoner. He is an exceedingly intelligent
young man. And that he has lots of nerve
1s now known to every newspaper reader.
Although within the very shadow of certain
doom, he has not lost heart. e is just as
courageous as ever. Never once has his
nerve deserted him. He does not believe
that he will pay the extreme penalty of the
law. He has not only great faith in his law-
yers,but also in the granting of a new trial.
His days in prison are spent mostly in
reading writing and smoking. He has
grown rather fleshy, for he is not able to
take much exercise, but his mind is alert,
and he is in the enjovment of keen health.
He has become a regular contributor to
one of the Sanday newspapers, and his
articles are thoughtful and w1l written. It
is qquite a new feature in journalism, but

with a big J. Next we may be treated to a
symposium from lunatics in Bloomingdale
on some problem of tomorrow, of which,no
doubt, they know all there is to know.

Origin of *‘Bangs.”

The bang is one of the latest innovations
among women and girls. It had its origin
in the reformatory for girls on Blackwell's
Island, New York. The inmates were in
the habit of getting away, and it was diffi-
cult to recognize them after changing their
apparel. It was first suggested to crop
them.but this was considered too sweeping.
The bang was then adopted, and it was a
pertect mark. For some reason or other
the style struck the popular fancy. and in
the.conrse of a few years after its adoption
as a mark in a reformatory it became one
of the fads of fashion.—Ex .

carnestly |

am peculiarly situated; at |

Marvellous Effect ! !
Preserves and Rejuvenates the Complexion.

DR. REDWOOD’S REPORT.

The ingredients are perfectly pure, and WE CANNOT ESPEAK

TOO HIGHLY OF THEM.

The Soap is PERFECTLY PURE and ABSOLUTELY NEUTRAL.
JUVENIA S8OAP is entirely frea from any colouring matter, and contains about

the smallest proportion possible of water,

From caref.] analysis and a thorongh investi-

gation of the whole process of ifs mann‘acture, we consider this Soap fully qualified to
rank amongst the FIRST OF TOILET SOAPS.-T. Reowoon, Ph.D., F.I.C., F.C.8. ;
T. HorNeE REpWOOD, F.L1.C., F.C.8. ; A.J. DE Haiues, F.I.C., F.C.8.

Wholesale Representative for Canada—CHARLES GYDE, 33, St. Nicholas St., Montreal,

»

THINGS OF VALULE.

When a man gets religion right his horse |

soon finds it out.—Ram’s Horn.

K. D. C. relieves distress after eating
and promotes healthy digestion.

What makes old age so sad is, not that

- el | our joys, but that our hopes then ceasc.—
it was not until within a day or two of the | JOY 8, me I :

Richter.

K. D. C. is guaranteed to cure any case
of Indigestion or Dyspepsia or money re-
funded.

It is usually a man who has a head likea
cork who gets along best in the swim.—
Yonker's Gazette.

K. D. C. frees the stomach from poison-
ous acid and gas,and restores it to healthy

| action.

|

It never makes children better to tell
them a dozen times a day that they are too
mean for any use.

Be a well man, a free man, a happy man,

by taking K. D. C.—the great restorative |

for all stomach troubles.

One terrible offset against the good said
about a man on his tombstone is his
newspaper portrait.

You want K. D. C.—you want to be
cured of dyspepsia. Then take K. D. C.
and be cured ot dyspepsia.

When an alligator basks in the sun you
may think he has a soft snap,but he hasn’t.
—Binghampton Republican.

Once give a colored man a bad name
and poultry-fan~iers always turn to him
when they have lost chickens.—Picayune.

Are You Birious?

TERIN TUsBR \|
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PILLS.
“Best Liver Pill Made™

Positively cure BILIOUSNESS and SICK HEADACHE,
all Liver and Bowel Complaints, Put up in Glass Vials.
Thirty in a bettle, one a dose. They expel all impurities
from the blood. Delicate women find great benefit from
using them. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail for
stamps ; 25 cts; five bottles §1.00. Full énartivnlars free.,
I. 8. .?Oli!\'ﬁ‘).\ & CO , 22 Custom House St., Boston, Mass,

JOHNSON’S
Anodyne Liniment.

Uye ANY OTHES

For INTERNAL as much as EXTERNAL use.
ORICINATED

By an Old Family Physician.
Dropped on Sugar, Children Love

to take it for Croup, Colds, Scre Throat, Cramps, Pains.

Stops Inflammation in body or limb, like magie. Cures
Coughs, Asthma, Catarrh, Colie, Cholera Morbus, Rheu-
matic Pains, Neuraigia, Lame- Lack, Stiff Joints, Strains,
Iustrated Book free.  Price, 35 conts; six £2 00, Sold by
druggists. I. S. JOUNSUN & (0., Boston, Mass,

HOREHOUND
AND ANISEEDR.

= FOR —

CROUP, WHOOPING OOUGH
COUGHS AND COLDS.

OVER 40 YEARS IN USE.
25 CENTS PER BOTTLE.

ARMSTRONG & CO., PROPRIETORS,

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

THE PRESS

(NEW YORK)
FOR 1892,

Has a Larger Daily Circulation than any other Re-
publican Newspaper in America.

DAILY. SUNDAY. WEEKLY.,

The aggressive Republican Journal of the Metro-
polis. A Newspaper for the masses. Founded
December 1st, 1887, Circulation over 100,000
copies Daily.

THE PREsS is the organ of n! faction; pulls no
wires: has no animosities to avenge. The most
remarkable newspaper success in New York.

The Press is a National Newspaper,

Cheap news, vulgar sensation and trash finds no
place in the columns of THE PRESsS.
Tue Press has the brightest Editorial page in
New York. It sparkles with points.
THE PRESS SUNDAY EDITION is 4 splendid twenty
page paper, covering every current topic of interest.
IHE PrEss WEEKLY EDITION contains all the
good things of the Daily and Sunday editions.
For those who cannot afford the DAILY or are
orevented by distance from early receiving it, THE
VEEKLY is a splendid substitute.

As an Advertising Medium
TuE PrEss has no superior in New York.

THE PRESS within the reach of all. The best
and cheapest Newspaper in America.

Daily and Sunday, one Year...c.evvvee....85.00
Duaily and Sunday, six months... 2.50
Daily and Sunday, one month... cossene
Daily only, one year.....cceecevecscencsones
Daily only, four months.c.cocccessscsssccces 14
Sunday, one Year....coceves o 2.00
Weekly Press, one Year....oeeeveiencaeses 1,00
Send for Tae Press Circular. Samples free.
Agents wanted everywhere. Liberal commiseion.

Address, THE PRESS,
38 PARK Row, New York.

R

1.00

PR

!

BHAITLLWAY?>,

ANADIAN

N’ DECIFIC KY,
Popular
One Way
Parties

~—=T0 THE~———

PAGIFIC GOAST!

T()URIST SLEEPING CARS leave MONTREAL
(Windsor Street Station) at 8.15 p. m.,

Wednesdays.

——DURING——

March, April and May,

1892,

For further particulars enquire of Railway Ticket
Agcuts.
C. E. McPHERSON,
Ass’t Gen’]l Pass, Ag't.
St. Jonn, N, B.

Intercolonial Railvﬁif.

_After Oct. 19, Trains leave St. John, Standard
Time, for Halitax and Campbellton, 7.05; for Point
duChene, 10.30; for Halifax, 14.0. ; for Sussex, 16.30;
for Quebec and Montreal, 16.55. " .

Will arrive at St. John from Sussex, 8.30; from
Quebee ard Montreal (excepted Monday), 9.35;
from Point du Chene, 12.56; from Ialifax, 19.20°

from Halifax, 22.30.

D. McNICOLL,
Gen’l Pass. Agent,
MONTREAL.

STEAMERS,

International Steamship Lo
WINTER ARRANGEMENT

TWO TRIPS A WEFK

R BOSTON

{OMMENCING Nov. 2,
/ the 8 eamers of this
Compuny will leave St. John
for Eastport, Portland and
Boston every MONDAY
and THURSDAY mornings,
at 7.25, standard.
Returning will leave Boston
same days, at 8.30 a. m., and
Portland at 5 p. m., for East-
port and St.John.

Freight received daily up to 5 p. m.
C. E. LAECHLER, Agent.

CHANGE OF SAILINGS.

BAY OF FUNDY S.S. 0. (LTD.)
S.S.“ALPHA”

\\7 ILL on and after WEDNESDAY, the 23rd

day of March, 1802, sail from the Compaay’s
Pier, Reed’s Point, St John, every MONDAY,
WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY, at 6.30 a.m.,
(local time), for Digby and Annapolis, returning
same days; sailing from Annapolis upon arrivsl of
the morning express from IHalifax, ealling at Digby.

A=These sailings will contiue until further notice.

Howarp D. Troor, President.

CHEAP COAL!

Reserve,
O. M. Sydney,
Caledonia.

ALL SIZES ANTHRACITE.

PRICES LOW.

MORRISON & LAWLOR,

Cor. UNION and SMYTH, STS.

THE CANADA

sugarRefiningCo.

(LIMITED).

MONTRIEAT.

Ofter For Sale all Grades of Refined

Sugars ¢ Syrups

Of the Well-krown Brand of

N

Centificate of Strength and Parity:

CHEMICAL LABORATORY,
Medical Faculty, McGill University.

To the Canada Sugar Refining Company.
GENTLEMEN,—I have taken and tested a sample
of your “EXTRA GRANULATED” Sugar, and
find that it yielded 99 .R8 per cent of pure susar.
It is practically as pure and good a sugar as can be
manufactured. j; Yours e

trul
G. P. yélRDWO()l).




