
POETRY. 

WHICH ROAD WOULD YOU TAKE? 

If you could go back to the forks of the road 
Back the long miles you have carried your 

load, 
Back to the place where you had to decide 
By this way or that through your life to 

abide, 

Back to the sorrow, back to the care, 

Back to the place where the future was fair, 

1f you were there now, a decision to make, 

O pilgrim of sorrow, which road would you 

take? 

Then after you'd travelled the other long 
track, 

Suppose that again to the forks you went 
back; 

After you found that its promises fair 
Were but a delusion that led to a snare, 
That the road that you first travelled with 

sighs and unrest, 

Though dreary and rough, was most graci-. 
ously blest 

With balm for each bruise and a charm for 

each ache, 
0 pilgrim of sorrow, which road would you 

take? 

SELECT STORY. 

AN ENGAGEMENT RING. 

Arthur Dunstan was deeply in love 
with one of two young women. Whether 

that one was Miss Eugenia Marlowe or 
Miss Clara Santley was the question 

which was making a imbecile of him. It 

may be hardto love in vain, but even 
this lacks the harrowing features of the 

feeling that one loves but knows not 
whom. Dustan was very fair in his dis- 

tribution of favors, arranging three calls 
a week upon each of the two women. He 
Vacillated between the two maguets as 

regularly as the swing of a clock pendu- 

lam. 
For three years affairs had run on after 

this fashion. In the meantime society 
had busied itself, at calls and afternoon 

teas, in wondering which young woman 
Mr. Austin really preferred, or in substan- 

tiating the prophecies of experienced 

dames who said he had no thought of 
being anything else than a good natured 

bachelor during the remainder of his 
natural life. These social wiseacres had 

no inkling of the war which was going on 

in the much-to-be-desired heart of this 

son of a millionaire banker. 

Fortune favors the patient as well as 
the brave, sometimes. Late one afternoon 

while Arthur was sitting at his desk, 

dreamily listening to the click-click of 
the type-writer, as quickly, as deftly as 

an inspiration comes to a poet, the reali- 

zation came to him that it was Miss 
Stantley whom he loved. Yes, he loved 
her madly, and life would be unbearable 

to him until he knew that she returned 
his affection. Within three minutes he 
was roundly berating himself for not 

having known from the first that Clara 
was in every way the more lovable woman 

of the puzzling pair. 
When that same evening this beautiful 

young woman said softly, “ Yes,” and he 
held her close to his heart, he realized 

what a blessed thing it is to own com- 
pletely the affection of a womap-whom 
you love —and to know thapbe is the 
right one. 

“Are you very sure, Arthur, that you 

do not care more for Miss Marlowe ? ”’ she 
asked, and then added before he had 
time to answer: “She is a very pretty 
girl, you know.” 

“Yes. Very sure. Thisis the blessed- 

est moment in all my life. I wish I had 

something to give you as a token of re- 
memberance.” He looked down at his 

clothes as if in search of something, but 

nothing offered itself. 
“Here, take this!” She drew from 

her finger a ring and Leld it out towards 
him. It was too small, however, and 

would barely pass the first joint. 

She stepped back a little way and sur- 
veyed him with admiration. 

“ My, what. a big fellow you are! You 
shall not spoil my plan though.” 

After fingering in his vest pocket an 

unreasonable long time she succeeded in 
bringing out his watch, apd, after she had 

unhooked the chain, she slipped the ring 

upon the strand. 
“There, now, I hope Ishall always have 

you so secure.” She stood apart from him 
again and looked at him with a smile. 
“You shall,” he answered, chivalrously, 

happily. 2 

“Don’t forget that the affair at Tap- 
persley’s is to-morrow night. Come early,” 

she said, as they parted at the door. 
As she hurried up to her room with 

light [step she was so happy that she 

wished she might herald the fact of her 

engagement to all of the gay people who 
would assemble at Mrs. Tappersley’s the 
next evening. 
Mr. Dunstan was sitting in his office 

at precisely the same hour that he had 
discovered the identity of his sweetheart 

on the afternoon previous, when he un- 

consciously ran his finger along his watch 
chain and found that something which 

belonged there was missing. He looked 

—the ring was gone. He suddenly became 
greatly excited. He fumbled among his 

papers with nervous fingers, pulled out 

every drawer in his desk and scraped 
underneath it with his ruler. 

“ Beggs, have you seen a ring —a sap- 
phire ring of old-fashioned design — 

about here?” Beggs said that he had 
not, and he was very sorry. Then every 

clerk in the office was questioned until 
his father came very near precipitating a 

fatal attack of heart disease because the 
business of the office was interrupted by 
what he considered a very trivial happen- 

ing. 
“I must bave left it in my room,” 

Dunstan thought as he made for a cab 

and gave orders for rapid driving. * Pro- 

bably I took it off when I changed from 
one vest to another.” 

Great drops of perspiration stood on 
Arthur's forehead as he sat down for a 

moment's rest, puffing madly at a cigar. 

Collars, cuffs and articles of men’s wear- 
ing apparel were distributed over the 
floor. The ring? Where was it? He 

looked at the broken bric-a-brac and 
puffed harder at his cigar. The servant 

girl had been insulted with accusations 

and the janitor compelled to three times 
sift over all of the ashes in the barrel 
without avail. 

Dunstan knew how highly Miss Sant- 

ley valued the ring. It was a relic of the 

Santley family’s history, a history of 
. which she was very proud. A family 
history was something that Miss Marlow 

did not possess, although her father had 

spent considerable of the money he had 
made in mining to cover up the absence. 
Naturally Miss Marlow was envious of her 

rival’s heirloom, an equal of which she 
did not possess. 

“Lost or stolen,” Dunstan concluded, 

was the last resort. He drove to police 

headquarters at once and left a complete 
description of the ring. Then he fash- 

ioned an advertisement for the morning 
papers, which read after this fashion: 

“ Lost — A gold ring, sapphire setting, 
antique design, on the way down town on 
the sixth avenue elevated between nine 
and ten a.m. Finder will be rewarded 
with $500 and no questions asked.” 

We This notice he placed in all the papers 
“gave one, which he knew that her father 

read as regularly every morning as he ate 

his breakfast. His sweetheart probably 

did not read the morning papers, but if 

she should happen to see his little adver- 
tisement he felt that she could not fail to 

recognize the property in question, and 

then he would be irretrievable lost. What 
would she or any other girl think of a 
lover who was so careless as to lose a 

token of her love and confidence within 

twenty-four hours after they had become 
engaged ? 

Abont the same time in the late after- 

noon that Mr. Arthur Dunstan was pass- 
ing in his notice at one of the little up- 
town offices which receive “ads” for all 

the papers; Mr. Walter Gibson was saun- 
tering along Broadway. The important 

business of selecting an engagement ring 

had been occupying his attention since 
luncheon. He was returning to his apart- 
ments without one, simply because in all 

of the costly array of rings in the shop 
windows he had been unable tp find one 

which he thought would suit the taste 

and fancy of his fiancee. He and Dun- 
stan were acquaintances and had some- 
times been called rivals. : 

The sparkle of a diamond in the rays 
of the winter surlight, resting on a case 

in a window, attracted his attention just 
because he happened to be thinking of 

‘| diamonds. He instinctively turned aside 
to look at it. Next to the diamond, which 

was not remarkable as diamonds go, was 
a sapphire ring of antique design at- 

tached to a card bearing the explanation: 

This ring is over 300 years old 
It was at one time worn by Marie 

Antoinette of France. 
Price, §300.C0. 

Mr. Solomon Goldstein, pawnbroker, 
had an eye to business. 
“That's just the kind of a ring to please 

Gene,” thought Gibson. “It’s a very 
common sort of a place to buy anything, 

but I'll step in and see the Jew.” 
Ten minutes later Gibson emerged from 

the shop, owner of the ring. He had 

bought it for $200, which® was $125 more 
than Mr. Goldstein had paid for it. Gib- 
son was well satisfied with his purchase. 

He knew the value of antique rings. 
In the meantime Dunstan was unsuc- 

cessfully endeavoring to swallow a few 
mouthfuls of food at the Imperial. The 
Tappersley’s ball was to be a grand affair. 

Arthur had invited Miss Santley, and 
there was no opportunity of escaping at- 

tendance or of eluding a meeting with her 
that evening. He had thought of sick- 

ness as an excuse and of making a clean 

breast of the matter by telling the truth, 
but the first was cowardly and the latter 

made him appear stupid and reflected 
upon the genuineness of his devotion. 
He blurted out when he came into the 

room where she was sitting: “I’ve just 
discovered that I played a very absent- 

minded trick. You see that I left your 
ring on the table when I was making a 

change of watch chains.” 
“I will forgive you this time if you will 

promise not to do it again. I know how 
you are absent-minded.” 
She was a picture of radiance, beauty 

and graciousness as she stood before him 
in evening dress. He felt it was indeed a 

boom to have a wife who could forgive 
his little failings. “Only do be careful 
not to lose it, dear. I value it more than 

anything else I possess.” Arthur winced 

when she added this. 
Miss Marlowe was at the Tappersley 

ball. The knots of gossipers remarked 
that young Gibson had become very at- 

tentive to her of late, and also that Mr. 
Dunstan was with Miss Stanley. During 
a lull in the dancing the two young 

women were thrown together. <There 
was an exchange of greetings and two 

formal bows. 
“Oh! Miss Santley, I have been search- 

ing for you all the evening,” chirruped 
Miss Marlowe. “I want to compare this 

ring with your own. I think they are 

just alike.” She held up a sapphire set- 
ting of dld-fashioned design for herrival’s 
inspection. : 
Miss Santley flushed tothe roots of her 

hair. Then she turned pale. 
“I haven't mine to-night,” she said 

hastily, looking for a way to escape. 

“I thought you always wore it ?” 
“Ido. But—I am haying it cleaned.” 

Miss Santley hurried on into the gos- 
sipping throng, nothing being perceptible 
to her save the hum, hum of the many 

mingled voices dingling in her ears. Miss 

Marlow followed her with her eyes, a lit- 
tle smile of pride showing itself upon her 

pretty lips. 
“Mr. Dunstan,” Miss Santley said coldly 

when she met him a moment later, “I 

am not feeling well. I wish to go home.” 
Dunsta: was greatly alarmed. He saw 

that the color had quite left her face, and 

she appeared to be very ill. The carriage 
was ordered at once, and while they were 
waiting he sat and looked at her hope- 

lessly. On the way home she lay back 
among the cushions in silence and gazed 
out at the falling snow. Arthur grew 

more embarrassed. He did not know ex- 
actly what was the proper thing to do. 

His heart was aching for her, she ap- 

peared to be so ill and seemed to be so 
bravely endeavoring to suppress it. 

“Clara, what can Ido? I want todo 

something for you.” 

She rose up a little, stared at him wildly 

and said so icily that it fairly made the 
poor fellow shiver : 

“Thank you!” 
That put an end to the conversation 

during the remainder of the ride. When 

they reached the house he attempted to 
help her up the steps in a loverlike way, 

but she refused his arm with: “I can 
help myself very nicely, thank you, Mr. 

Dunstan.” As they parted at the door 
she said : 

“Mr. Dunstan, I think we understand 
each other after what has happened to- 
night.” She closed the door before Arthur 

could realize what it all meant. When 
he did he was the most crestfallen man 
in New York. The few hours of sleep he 

got that night were filled with travels 

through a wild, unexplored country in 
search of a recreant ring. On awakening 
from a short and restless nap the next 
morning he sprang from his bed like a 
rocket. 

“Eureka!” he exclaimed. “Now I 
remember! I must have dropped it into 
the package I sent to the Chinaman.” 

When Dunstan was dressed, which pro- 
bably took the space of about two min- 

utes, he was clad in his full dress trousers, 

a checked vest and his smoking jacket. 
He threw his overcoat on over them and 

made a double quick charge for Wah Sin’s 
laundry. He found the little chinaman 
picking over _his morning’s custom and 

watching his assistants, Sam Hop, Wing 
Lung, and Sam Sing, with covert side 
glances. 

“Wah Sin, did you find a ring in my 
package yesterday ?”’ 
“No, no ; me finee ling.” 

The little laundryman put his hands 

upon his chest and looked as innocent as 
a Chinaman can. 

“Yes, you did, you rascal. Own up 
now, or Ill call a policeman,” cried Dun- 

stan, shaking his cane at him threaten- 
ingly. 

Wah Sin had a wholesome fear of 
policemen. He thought the bluecoat 

- guardians of Malican peace were specially 

created to depopulate the country of 

Chinese. He stole the ring, of course. 
Goldstein, the pawnbroker, bought it 

of him for $75, a tidy sum, which would 

go a long way toward the amount neces- 

gary to provide for his return to China 

and a home in the suburbs of Hong Kong, 

. 

“Me takee him! Me sellee him!” 
Sin answered, his knees shaking under- 

neath him. 

“Come and show me where you sold 
him or there will be one less Chinaman 
on the face of the earth.” 

. “Me gettee him for you. You havee 
him back.” 
Wah Sin put on his soft hat and trudged 

along with Duustan to Goldstein’s. That 

worthy Jew admitted having sold the 
ring, but, of course, he did not know the 
purchaser. Of course, he did not know 

that the ring had been stolen and he was 

in no way responsible. He was sure that 

Wah Sin should be punished for imposing 
upon him. 

“I don’t know about you, Mr. Pawn- 
broker,” said Dunstan, biting his lip 
angrily. “I ama lawyer myself. It de- 

pends upon whether I get the ring back 

or not what I shall do.” 
Just at this point Mr. Goldstein’s mem- 

ory was suddenly refreshed. He didn’t 
know; possibly he remembered the young 

man who purchased it after all. Yes, 

upon reflection, it was a Mr. Gibson. 

When he thought further he knew Mr. 
Gibson’s address. 

Wallie Gibson was sitting before his 

grate devoting himself listlessly, by turns 
to three occupations —munching toast, 
drinking coffee and smoking a cigarette. 
On this particular morning he was quite 

contented with himself and everyone 

else. When Dunstan came running in 
upon the quiet of his apartments his 

sudden appearance upset Gibson's coffee 
his bath robe, and completely unbalanced 
his mental equilibrium. 

“ Gibson, you bought a ring yesterday 
at a pawnbroker’s on Broadway — a sap- 

phire ring of antique design. That ring 
was stolen from me. I want it back.” 
Dunstan rattled this off as if he were 
making a summmary of a case at law. 

“Really, my dear fellah, aren’t you a 

trifle hasty? Sit down and calm your- 

self.” 
“Well. I haven't anything more to 

say. I must have that ring to-day re- 
gardless of cost,” said Dunstan who re- 

mained standing. 
“You see — aw — the fact of it is, Dun- 

stan, Igave the wing—aw— to— Miss 

Marlowe. Awfully embawrassing thing, 
you know, to awsk her for it You 

couldn't —aw — wait a few days? I 

might —aw — precipitate a quahl. It's 
not a desperate case between us, yon 

know. Then she would give it bahck. 
We might awwange a plot like the story 

writers do, you know. You could flirt 
with her —and I would become angry. 

Jove, you know, I think that’s an idea.” 

“I won't talk of it. I shall have to ask 
you to have the ring at my apartments by 
3 o'clock this afternoon or I shall be com- 
pelled to go to Miss Marlowe and tell her 
where you purchased it.” 

“ Really,” Gibson attempted to say in a 

sarcastic tone. 
“1 suggest that you tell her it was 

bought of a bogus count whostole it.” 

“Ya—as. That's a good ideah. Thanks 
awfully. I know so many of those fellahs: 
you know,” said the befuddled young 

worshipper of rank and title again trying 
his tongue at sarcasm. 
“I never thought — aw — that Dunstan 

was such a prig. The idea of him making 
such demands. - Either he or I shall have 

to leave the Thornton at once.” 
What method young Gibson used to 

secure the ring is a matter of conjecture, 

but of this I am sure, he did not care to 
have Miss Marlowe know that her engage- 
ment emblem was purchased at a pawn- 
broker’s, for, promptly at three o'clock -a 

messenger boy arrived at Dunstan’s apart- 

ments bearing a neat envelope which con- 

tained the much-sought-for sapphire ring 

of old-fashioned design. 
Two hours later a carriage drove up in 

front of Wah Sin’s door. Mr. Arthur 

Dunstan alighted and handed out a young 
woman. There was an anxious look upon 

her face. Wab Sin was puzzled when he 

saw his visitors. 

“ Wah Sin,” demanded Dunstan, stern- 
ly, holding the sapphire ring between his 

fingers. 
“Yep! Me stealee him. Mesellee him. 

You gettee him back gen,” the laundry- 

man repeated huskily, adjusting his hands 

in the prayerful attitude taught him by 
the young woman at the mission school, 

while he expected the axe of the heads- 
man to fall upon his neck at any moment. 

“Yes, you haye proven. I believe you,” 

Miss Santley said. “I was very foolish 
to doubt, but you used to think a great 
deal of Miss Marlowe, and she is a very 

pretty girl, you know. 
Arthur slipped the sapphire ring of old- 

fashioned design on her finger, and with 

it another — a diamond of modern design. 
Then he sealed the gift with something 

else, while Wah Sin wondered at the 

peculiarities of American customs, and 
Sam Hop, Wing Lung and Sam Sing went 

on with their ironing, unmoved by what 
was going on argund them. 

It is needless to say that at the next 
ball, where both Miss Santley and Miss 

Marlowe were present, the former ap- 
proached the latter and said in her polit- 

est tones : 
“I have my ring now, my dear, if you 

wish to compare your own with it.” 

Abraham Lincoln 

When leaving his home at Springfield, Ill., 

to be inaugurated president of the United 

States, made a farewell address to his old 
friends and neighbors, in which he said, 

‘** NEIGHBORS GIVE YOUR BOYS A CHANCE.” 

These words come with as ‘much force to- 
day as they did thirty years ago. 

How give them this chance ? 

Up in the Northwest is a great empire 
waiting for young, and sturdy fellows to 
come and develop it and ‘grow up with 

the country.” All over this broad land are 
the young fellows, the boys that Lincoln re- 
ferred to, seeking to better their condition 

and get on in life. 

Here is their chance! 
The country referred to lies along the 

Northern Pacific R. R. Here you can find 

pretty much anything you want. In Min- 

nesota, and in the Red River Valley, or 

North Dakota, the finest of prairie lands 
fitted for wheat and grain, or as well for di- 

versified farming. In Western North Da- 

kota, and Montana, are stock ranges limit- 

less in extent, clothed with the most nutn 

tious of grasses. 
If a fruit farming region is wanted there 

is the whole state of Washington to select 

from. : 
As for scenic delights the Northern Paci- 

fic Railroad passes through a country un- 

paralled. In crossing the Rocky, Bitter 

Root and Cascade mountains, the greatest 

mountain scenery to be seen in the United 

States from the car window is found. The 
wonderful bad lands, wonderful in graceful 

form and glowing color, are a poem. Lakes 

Pend a’ Oreille and Ceur d’ Alene, are 

alone worthy of a trans-continental trip, 

while they are the fisherman’s Ultima 

Thule. The ride along Clark’s Fork of the 

Columbia river is a daylight dream. To 
cap the climax this is the only way to reach 

the far-famed Yellowstone Park. 
To reach and -see all this the Northern 

Pacific railroad furnish trains and service 

of unsurpassed excellence. The most ap- 

proved and comfortable Palace Sleeping 
cars; the best Dining cars that can be made; 
Pullman Tourist cars good for both first 
and second class passengers; easy riding 
Day coaches, with Baggage, Express. and 
Postal cars all drawn by powerful Baldwin 
ve, make a train fit for royalty 
itself. 
Those seeking for new homes should take 

this train and go and spy out the land. To 
be prepared, write to 

CHAS. 8. FEE, 
LG. P&T. A. 

advt. 81, PAu, MINN, 

- 

presided over by a wife of petite feet. 

THE MANSLAUGHTER CASE. 

Mr. Powell Moves for the Prisoner's Dis- 
charge, the Court Rules Otherwise, 

DORCHESTER, June 19.— This afternoon 

at the opening of the court Mr. Powell 
on behalf of the defence, moved for 

the discharge of the prisoner on the 
following grounds: “First: There is no 

evidence to go to the jury. Second : There 
is no evidence of any violence being com- 
mitted. Third: If violence was commit- 

ted there is nothing to connect the prison- 
er with it. Fourth: If there is any evi- 
dence of such violence and any evidence 
connecting the prisoner with it, there is 

no evidence of excess of punishment 

which a person standing in loco parentis 

was justified in administering. Fifth: If 

there is any evidence of violence there is 

no evidence of such violence having caus- 
the death of the deceased. Sixth : There is 

no evidence of any fear on the part of the 

deceased such as is necessary to produce 
death.” That a mere probability is not 
sufficient for the case going to the jury. 

1 take the further ground that supposing 
there is evidence of violence, and that 

such violence contributed to the death of 

the deceased, there is no evidence to show 
that the causing of death by such violence 

was a result, or could fairly or reasonably 
be expected to follow as a result of such 
violence. 

Mr. Powell then took up the different 
grounds and explained them very fully. 

His main point was that there was no 
evidence adduced by the crown to show 

that the girl had actually been whipped 
since October which whipping could, in 
no way, cause the death of Mabel. 

His honor decided that there was suffi- 
cient evidence to go to the jury, although 

be told Mr. Powell he had made a very 
strong presentation. 
Mr. Powell then opened for the defence. 

Hesaid: That the defence would call 

witnesses to prove that Mabel was well 
used by Mr. and Mrs. Stevens, that they 

would prove by David Caldwell that 
the night of the 3rd he (Mr. Caldwell) 

went into Mabel’s room and found her 
vomiting. He also showed how he 
would prove to the jury that the prisoner 

was innocent. 
Miss Margaret Hughes was then sworn. 

To Mr. Wells —I reside in Point de 
Chene at present. I have been at Mrs. 

Stevens’ four or five times. I only sewed 
at Mrs. Stevens’ once in 1892. I remem- 

ber seeing Mabel there. She looked as 
well as usual when I was there last Sep- 
tember. Isaw no fault with the treat- 

ment she received. I did not observe any 
marks on Mabel. I remember Mabel 
went to the Opera House with Mrs. 
Stevens when I was there. She was al- 

ways in good spirit when I was there in 
1892. 
To Mr. Pugsley—I Made night dresses 

for Mabel. The might dressses I made 

for her would not be below her feet. 
Sometimes Mabel seemed to be cross and 

surly and other times very good natured. 
I only judged her appearance. Miss Min- 
nie McDonald was then called. 

To Mr. Wells—I have known Mr. and 
Mrs. Stevens for about three years. I have 

been to Mrs. Stevens’ sometimes for three 

weeks at one time. I wasto Mrs. Stevens’ 
while she and Mr. Stevens were out west. 

I knew Mabel. Mr. Stevens treated Mabel 

kindly so far as I saw.” I heard of Mabel 

taking some handkerchiefs. When I was 

at Mrs. Stevens Mrs. Caldwell and Lucy 
were there and Mabel. This was after 

Christmas. I stayed at Mrs. Stevens the 
night of the 2nd of January. 

Miss McDonald was on the stand when 

court closed this afternoon. 

ALLENDALE. 

June 15.— Allendale is looking its best 

just now. Crops growing fine, the black 
flies are the only thing that mar the hap- 

piness of our people. 
The late arrivals at this place is Mr. and 

Mrs. James Adams, jr. Although quite a 
young man when he left here he assisted 
to make the first improvement in Allen- 

dale. Mr. Adams first left here for Fred- 
ericton, where he followed the carpenter 

trade, from there he went to St. John and 

worked some time. After getting married 
he concluded to see what the States was 

like and moved to Brooklyn, N. Y., with 

his family, about thirty years ago. This 
is Mr. Adams’ first visit to New Brunswick 

since he left here. Mr. Adams has been 
very successful in Brooklyn, owning a 

fine property in that city. They are 
staying with his brother, Andrew Adame. 
‘Mrs. Madden this morning having 

grown much worse had to call in the doc- 

tor again. We were in hopes that she 
would be able to be out again after her 

long illness. 

We had another visit from our popular 
pedlar, Mr. Baird, this morning. 

UPPER MAGAGUADAVIC. 

June 15.—We are having very fine 

weather at present. A great many of our 

men are working on the logging train, 
making the place look deserted. 

Mrs. E. Case is visiting at her father’s) 
W. Jamieson’s. 

J. Jamieson is enjoying a visit from his 

daughters, Mies Lizzie and Eunice from 

Vermont. They have been away for over 
two years; and they will be heartily wel- 
comed home. 
Sherman Grass has returned home look- 

ing well after his work, 

Miss Leonard, teacher at Blaney Ridge, 

spent Sunday with Miss E. McMullen. 

Miss Maud King passed through here 
Saturday en route for Vanceboro to her 

aunt’s. 
Fishing excursiors and hunting expe- 

ditions seem to be the order of the day. 

The fisherman have been very successful 
this season; but we often hear of the ab- 
normal fish brought up to the top of the 

water, and then thinking of prior en- 
gagements, excruciates and swims placid- 

ly away. Willie Ray has been very suc- 
cessful, having succeeded in catching 
three fine bears. 

STANLEY, NO. 2. 

Jung 7.— The farmers are busy getting 

in their buckwheat, and are daily ex- 
pecting two yearly visitors, the tax gath- 
erers and the potato bugs. We generally 
stuff the one with promises and the other 
with Paris green. 

Mrs. James S. Fairley was taken sud- 

denly ill on Saturday last, with lung 
trouble. ; 

There has been quite a run of gasper- 
aux in the Miramichi. 
Wm. Richards has a large force of men 

and horses working on the corporation 
drive. The water is quite low. 
Our enterprising merchant, B. Thibo- 

deau, is now prepared to exchange eloth 

for wool, with the farmers at reasonable 
rates. He has also, in connection with 

his well furnished store, a good black- 
smith shop, and can do anything in that 

line with neatuess and despatch. Ben is 
a hustler and can blow his bellows with 

the best of them. 

English Spavin liniment removes all 

hard, soft or calloused lumps and blem- 
ishes from horses, blood spavin, curbs, 

splints, ring bone, sweeney, stifles, sprains 

sore and swollen throat, coughs, etc. Save 

$50 by use of one bottle. Warranted the 

most wonderful blemish cure ever known. 

Warranted by Davies, Staples & Co. 

BLOOMFIELD RIDGE. 

June 16.—The young ladies and gents 

are going to hold a picnic on the 18th of 
July for the new Methodjet and Presby- 
terian churches. 
Miss Oliva Spencer and Miss Crage have 

returned home from Boston. They in- 
tend to stay three months. 
Bloomfield Ridge grange is doing an ex- 

tensive business selling goods. They have 

handled a good lot of money since they 
commenced. 
William Douglas, of Charlotte county, 

and Robert Anderson and brother, with a 

large crew, are loading sleepers for the 

Aroostook market. 
William D. Richard, of Boiestown, has 

commenced to build a new house two and 
a half stories high. J. Brown is boss 

carpenter of the work. 

Rev. E. Bell preached here yesterday to 

a large congregation. 
J. L. Murray, of Doaktown, has two 

men working on the church with him. 

FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS 

Mgrs. WinsLow’s SoorHING SYRUP has been 
used by millions of mothers for their chil- 
dren while teething. If disturbed at 
night and broken of your rest by a sick 
child suffering and crying with pain of 
cutting teeth, send at ozce and get a bottle 
of “ Mrs. WinsLow’s SoorHING SYRUP” for 
children teething. It will relieve the 
poor little sufferer immediately. Depend 
upon it mothers, there is no mistake about 
it. It cures Diarrhcea, regulates the Stom- 
ach and Bowels, cares Wind Colic, softens 
the Gums and reduces Inflamation, and 
ives tone and energy to the whole system. 
Mgrs. WinsLow’s SoorHING SYRUP” for 

children teething, is pleasant to the taste 
and is the prescription of one of the 
oldest and best female physicians and 
nurses in the United States. Price twen- 
ty-five cents a bottle. Sold by all drug- 
gists thronghout the world. Be sure and 
— for “Mgrs. WinsLow’s SOOTHING 
YRUP.” 

LAKEVILLE CORNER. 

Jung 16.— The crops are looking well 
for the season, and the farmers are about 
done farming. 

Our quiet community was visited last 
week by a number of bears and deers. 

C. Vandine is much improved in health 
'W. McLaggan and bride passed through 

here Thursday, on the way to their home 

in Blackville. 
Thomas Thompson is spending a few 

days in Woodstock. 
.. Miss Mary Tapley visited her neice, 

Mrs. Dayton, last week. 
W. Tompkins of Florenceville, spent a 

few days here last week. Rumor says he 

will not return alone the next time he 
comes. 
Miss Georgie Randall spent a couple of 

weeks with friends in Oromocto and 
vaeinity. . § 

AN IMPORTANT SCIENTIFIC DIS- 
, COVERY. 

Nerviline, the latest discovered pain 

remedy, may safely challenge the world 
for a substitute that will as speedily and 
promptly check inflammatory action. The 

highly penetrating properties of Nerviline 
make it never failing in all cases of rheu- 
matism, neuralgia, cramps, pains in the 

back and side, headache, lumbago, etc. It 
possesses marked stimulating and counter 
irritant properties, and at once subdues 

all inflammatory action. Ormand & 

Walsh, druggists, Peterboro, write: “Our 

customers speak well of Nerviline.” 
Large bottles 25 cents. Try Nerviline, 

the great internal and external pain cure. 

Sold by all druggists and country dealers. 

LUDLOW. . 

JuNE 15.— Mrs. Margaret Bubar of Hali- 

fax, N. 8, is visiting her brother. 
John Pond, the aged gentleman, has 

been ill for some time and is now very low: 
Mrs. Charlotte Hovey is visiting her 

daughter, Mrs. Henry McLoskey, on the 
Portage. 
The Episcopal church of Lower Ludlow 

are preparing for a picnic today. 
The slight rains have been a great help 

to the crops which are looking nicely, and 

also to the drives. 
The corporation drive is at Boiestown. 

A SIMPLE CURE FOR BAD BREATH. 

In our valuable climate thousands suffer 

from Catarrh in a mild or more acute form. 
The offensive breath, headache and nau- 

gea produced by this complaint are only 
a few of its evil results. Hawker’s Ca- 
tarrh Cure is a perfect and positive cure, 

relieving all headache and nausea and 

making the breath sweet and pure. Price 
only 25 cents. Sold everywhere. 

Might Improve Them.— Mary Ann, 
said Mr. Quattle, if you’re determined to 

let Josie marry that long-legged squirt of 

a Pete Lockwell that comes here three or 
four times aweek, by gum,I wash my 

hands of the whole business. It won’t 
hurt the looks of your hands any, George, 

was Mrs. Quattle’s hearty rejoinder. 

RueuMaTisM CURED IN A Dav.— South 

American Rheumatic Cure for rheumatism 

and neuralgia radically cures in 1 to 3 
days. Its action upon the system is re- 

markabe and mysterious. It removes at 
once the cause and the disease immediately 

disappears. The first dose greatly bene- 
fits, 75 cents. Warranted by Davies, 
Staples & Co. 

Bachelor — Mrs. Benedict seems so 
much changed! Before she was married 

she was such a pensive girl! Benedict — 
Yes, she is changed. She is rather ex- 

pensive now, as it were. 

PARENTS MUST HAVE "REST. 

A President of one of our Colleges says : 

“ We spent many sleepless nights in con- 

sequence of our children suffering from 
colds, but this never occurs now: We use 

Scott’s Emulsion and it quickly relieves 
pulmonary troubles.” 

Husband — My dear, our club is going 

to have all home comforts. Wife —Is 
that so? And when is our home going to 

have all the club comforts. 

Itch, mange and scratches of every 
kind, on human or animals, cured in 30 

minutes by Woolford’s Sanitary Lotion. 
‘Warranted by Davis, Staples & Co. 

Teacher — Eve was beguiled by the 
serpent; but Adam was punished too, 

wasn’t he? Dicky Boy — Yes ma'am ; 

he had to help move. 

PUREST, STRONGEST, BEST. 
Contains no Alum, Ammonia, Lime, 

Phosphates, or any Injuriant, 

E. W. GILLETT, Toronto, Ont, 

VP Scott's 
Emulsion 
of Cod-liver Oil and Hypophosphites 
is both a food and a remedy. Itis 
useful as a fat producer and at the 
same time gives vital force to the 
body. It is beneficial in 

CONSUMPTION 
because it makes fat and givesstrength, 

It is beneficial for 

SICKLY CHILDREN 
because they can assimilate it when 
they cannet ordinary food. 

It is beneficial for 

COUGHS AND COLDS 
because it heals the irritation of the 
throat and builds up the body and 
overcomes the difficulty. 

«CA UTION.”—Beware of substitutes, 
ed by Scott & Bowne, 

Gea PrP by all droggists. 
800. and § 1.00. 

Just Received. 

Two dozen Grand Rapid Car- 
pet Sweepers, For sale low 
by : 

James 8. Neill. 

NEW SEEDS. 

6. T. WHELPLEY, 
Has now on hand, a Large Stock 

EGR 

Timothy Seed, 

Clover Seed, 

White and Black 

Seed Oats. 

— ALSO — 

Bradley's Superphosphate, 

In Large and Small quantities. 

310 Queen Street, 

Fredericton. 

The Sun. 
. 

During 1893 THE SUN will be of 

surpassing excellence and will Being 

more news and more pure ljterat- 

ure than ever before in its history. 

The Sunday Sun 

is the greatest Sunday Newspaper 

in the world. 

Price 5c. a copy. By mail, $2 a year 

Daily, by mail, - - =~ $6 a year 

Daily and Sunday, by 

majl, = = = = = = $8 a year 

Address THE SUN, New York, 

WIILEYX''S 

D RUG S TORE. 
196 Queen Street. & 

5 Gross HIRES’ ROOT BEER Daily expected. 

Tust Received; 

LACTATED FOOD, 

e 

MELLIN'S FOOD, 
BUTTER COLOR, 

DIAMOND DYES. 

JOHN M. WILEY, Drusgist 

THE 

[VERPOOL AND LONDON AND 

i 
INSURANCE COMPANY. 

AssgTs, 181 JANUARY, 1889, - $39,722,809.5¢ 

AssgTs IN CANADA, Ss 870,525.67 

Fire Insurance of Every Descrip 

tion at 

LOWEST CURRENT RATES. 

WM. WILSON, 
Agent. 

JOHN G. ADAMS, 
FUNERAL 

mA NI) 

FURNISIING - UNDERTAKER, 

OPP. QUEEN HOTEL, 

FREDERICTON. 

Caskets, Coffins, 

Robes, Mountings, &oc. 

and everything required in the Undertaking 

Business kept in stock. 

4 Special Prices for Country Orders, 

Orders in the City or Country attended to with 

promptness. 

Residence over Warerooms. 

JOHN CGC. ADAMS. 

R. C. MACREDIE, 

Plumber, Gas Fitter, 
AND 

TINSMITH, 

OULD inform the people of Freder 
1cton and vicinity that he has re 

amed business on Queen Street, 

OPP COUNTY CouRT Hor 
where he is prepared to fill au oraers in 

above lines, including 

ELECTRICAL AND MECHANICAL 

BELL HANGING, 
Speaking Tubes, &c. 

“Soring Delights” 

New and Elegant 

PatternS 
IN 

HOUSE 

PAPERS. 
SEN (pee 

EAIISS 

BOOK STORE. 
REFRIGERATORS, 

JUST RECEIVED; 

12 Refrigerators, the best value of any in our 
Y market, in several styles and sizes, and Well 

Finished. Experience has taught us after handling 
many other kinds, that This Make are away ahead 
of anything yet. Please send in your orders. 

R. CHESTNUT & BONS, 

Farm for Sale. 
HE subscriber's Farm at ft. Mary's, near the 
Railway Station, containing 500 acres, 100 of 

which are under cultivation. ; 
There are two houses, barns and outbuildings on 

the premises, all in good repair. 
For further particulars apply to 

JOHN A. EDWARDS, 
Queen Hotel. 

F'ton, April 9, 1892. 

Meat Choppers. 
JUST RECELVED: 

DOZ. Enterprise Meat Choppers, Tinned iron, 
best Meat Choppers in the country — well es- 

tablished fact. The tinned is much better than the 
Galvinized Iron. 
These Choppers are simple, easily taken apart and 

cleaned, and will last a life time. Every family 
should have one. 

For sale by 

R. CHESNUT & SONS. 

GLASS! GLASS! 
Now landing per steamer direct from Antwerp. 

40 BOXES Window Glass; 6 cases Ma: lin Glass; 
6 cases Coloured Glass; 2 cases Pebbled 

Plate Glass. For sale low by 
. JAMES 8, NEILL. 

Per. Woodboat Templar. 

Just Received ; 

3 Barels Commons Whiting, 30-bbls Raw Linseed 
Vil, 10 bbls Boiled Linseed Oil, 6 bbls Machine 

0il, 4 bbls Pure Wool Oil, 1 barrel each of Pure Lard 
Fine Cylinder, Pure Olive, Castor and Needsfoot 
Oils, 100 kevs 8teel Cut Nails, 1 cask Miners 8hov- 
els, 1 doz. Long Handled Irish Spades, 5 boxes Com- 
mon Tin, 2 casks Rheet Zine, 2 casks Mixed Putty, 
5ton assorted Bar Iton, 3 bozes Cut Tacks, 3 cases 
Common Pickaxes, 1 bbl T Hinges, 2 boxes Stra 
Hinges, 1 case Augers and Auger Bitts, 1 bale Bal- 
mon Twine, 1 bale Gilling Thread. For sale low, 
by 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 

Ss 
1345 

ROOM 

] 

A 

$ 

WALL PAPE 
And are now prepared to show the 

stock of Wall Paper in the city, in 

Canadian 

McMURRAY & Co. 

Eave Just Received 

CAR LOAD 
ek o 

LEW 

CET yo 

- American 
Makes. =~ 
CALL and SEE the —_ 

GOODS. 

Also a lot of 

REMNANTS, 
Which will be sold Low, to make room 

for New Goods. 

P. S. Expected daily a Large Stock of INGRAIN paper 
with BORDERS to match. 

Pianos, Organs and Sewing Machines in Great 
Variety at the Lowest Prices; No Agents. 

McMurray & Co. 

i fA 5 % * 1 2 
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