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These pills were a wonderfil discovery. Fo others s (
or relieve all manner of disease. The miraaton arowsd ¢

Seat by mail or 25 coats im stamps. llla
X &

iaformatioa 1s wery vilaabia, L €. JOF \s'ouxo\saﬁnﬂ

Mizke New Rich Blood!

FALL CAMPAIGN.

HALL'S BOOKSTORE.

The Proprietor would remind hxs friends in Town and Country
that he has made a new bargain with the Prprietor of “The
Gleaner” whereby this space hes been given for a consideration
to advertise Mr. Hall's business, sach as:—

BIBLES, PRAYER BOOKS, SUNDAY SCHOOL BOOKS, COL~
LEGE BOOKS, SCHOOL BOOK.
DAY BOOKS, JOURNALS, LEDGERS, NOTE BOOKS.

M. S. HALL.

R. COLWELL,

FREDERICTON, N. B.

Carriages, Wagons, Slelghs and Pun %s
built to order in the latest and most durab
styles. Material and workmanship of the
best. Particular attention given to painting,
trimming and repairing Carriages, etc.

Termspetc., to give satisfaction.

FACTORY:

KING STREET, FREDERICTON.
NO. 2i2.

NEW C00DS,

Just Arrived: Ladies Coats, Corsets, Dress
Goods, Plushes and Cloths.

JOHN HASLIN.

Fredaricton October éth, 1887

EDGECOMBE & SONS,

YORK STREET, FREDERICTON.

Now is the Time to Leave Your Orders for

SLEIGHS AND PUNGS.

We Have on Hand, and are Finishing Up, 200 Double
Seated and Single Seated Pungs and Sleighs,
which we are Determined to Sell Out at

PRICES THAT WILL ANYWHERE DEFY COMPETITION.

LEAVE YOUR ORDERS EARLY.
EDGECOMBE & SONS.

]u(umcr Cet. 6t 1887

SILK HANDKERCHIEFS

LINEN AND FANGY HANDKERGHIEFS,
GENTS’ MUFFLERS, &C.

TENNANT,DAVIES &G

Are showing an unusunllf fine assortment of the above
goods, especially selected for the

CHRISTMAS TRADE.

%45~ Inspection respectfully invited.
TENNANT, DAVIES & Co.,202 Queen Street

Frelerioton, Dee, 7th, 1887

LAURANCE'S
Spectacles and

Eye-Glasses
AT A BARGAIN.

I have a lot of LAURANCE'S BEST ENGLISH GLASSES,
both in Glass and Pebbles, which | will sell at 20 per cent.
LESS THAN COST. This is a rare chance to secure a first-
class article'at a LOW PRICE.

GEO.H.DAVIS,

Cor. Queen and Regent Streets, Fredericton, N. B.

~ FALL, 1887,

NEW GOODS

JOHN J. WEDDALLS.

Jacket Cloths, Ulster Cloths,
5 Wool Plaids, Dress Goods.

JOHN J. WEDDALL’S.

Tred'gpftor, Ovlpidh, 1087

' not been very strong.

MARGARET

Cuntiseed
[This story was commenced January 1.

' Rack numbers can be vbiaived by apiiving

at TuE Gieaxss cousting room, Queen
Street )

Vincent would be too late to see his
brother, to clasp hands once more this
side the grave, with the man between
whom and hiself the tie of love had

were many and grave, but there was no
thought of the futurein his heart as he
counted the miles between London and
Estocourt ;ii bitter memories came, he

strove to banish them, his one thought |

was to see his hrother, his one hope that
this sudden and unlooked for relapse
wight not prove fatal.

“A relapse—sinking fast,” were the
words of the telegram, s0 there was hittle
room for hope. “Much Mr. Vincent'll
care,”

not remarkable for goodness, may be
mi judged.
CHAPTER V.
SIR LANCELOT—WITH A DIFFERENCE.

“Langton,” said his young wife, paus-
ing by his side—it was just after luncheon
ohe day in the late autumn—are you
you coming with me to Bond street?”

Clavering drew to his lips the pretty
hand that rested on his shoulder, and
smiling into the lovely face.

“Bond street!” he said. “Do you
want a new gown from the tailor's?”

“Nol Iam going to see the picture—
the picture—."

“Oh! I understand——"—%the pic-
ture” was a great pamnting by a favorite
artist that everyone went to see, because
it was the correct thing to go. “My
dear, | am 80 sorry, but I can't possibly
go to-day! [ promise to meet Sabine at
Tattersall's—he is buying a horse, and
asked me to judge for him 1"

“Well, thep, I must go alone; [ am sure
to meet people I know.”

She went up to dress, and while she
attired herself—or rather, her maid at-
tired her—in bewitching ocostume of
brown plush and fur,her thoughts were
running vaguely on her former lover;
she had cherished the secret wi:h to
meet him again, when her husband told
her, nearly four months ago, that Vin
cent Dare was in London. She wanted
10 see if he was really so different about
her marringe as he pretended to be.
But then came Edmond Dare's sudden
death, and Vincent bad many things to
see to at E«toourt; afterwards came the
break-up of the season, and all the world
was scattered. The Claverings had only
heen a fortnight in Lexham Gardens
again. Where was Dare now, abroad
stll, or in town? If in town, she (Agnes)
was sure to meet him somewhere; how
would he treat her? Of course, ifhe was
willing to “let bygunes be bygones,” it
would be ridiculous and impossible not
to take the cue from him.

The broughsm came round, and Agnes
was driven off to the Bond Strees Gal-
lery.

It was not very large, and at present
there were scarcely twenty people in it,
and none whom Mrs. Clavering knew.

Vincent's siu: '

wnid sowme of the servants at |
Extoourt, which only shows how a man, |

“immediately—from Italy.”

And so onm, still keeping on general
topics.

“The wolf and the lamb,” whispered | more often than he did the last six
2ne of the visitors to his friend, glancing l weeks. All went on outwardly as before
at the striking couple who sat side by ,un-l Laogton Clavering, unsuspicious,
| trusting his wife and his seeming Iriend,

side.

“Who are they, then 1" asked the other

“The man, Vinceat Dure, of Escourt;
and the girl, Mrs- Clavering, nee Agnes
AMorton, who jilted Dare last spring.”

“Whew—w!"

“You must call ob us—Mr. Dare,”
Agnes was saying at that moment. “I
aw at home évery Wedpesday.”

Just the slightest hesitation betore the
surname; it seemed s0 strange to cali
him “Mr. Dare,” but he had no difficulty
| apparently, in droppiog the “Agnes”
| “I sball be most bappy,” he answered,
! “it you will allow me.”

He would not stay too long talking
| with her today. Herose up presently,
| secing that she had some friends in the
gallery, and took his leave; and as he
reached the street, he smiled, and
! shrugged his shoulders.
| He called the following Wednesday
|in Lexbam gardens, and found Mrs.
i Clavering, arrayed in the loveliest of
tea.gowoe, holding a lutle court in an
westhetic drawing-room.

She was certainly very pretty, but
Dare's pulse beat no quicker time as she
greeted him with a sunny amile; the
touch of her hand sent no thrill through
his veine. He had not had for her the
love which can outlive contempt.

He sat down by her and joined the
conversation, and presently fell to flirt-
ing alittle with a pretty girl whom he
had met abroad, and whom he reminded
of various excursions, rides, walks, etc.

Hesaw that Agnes was displeased—as
he meant her to be— jealous. He laugh-
ed to himself, but took care not to flirt
80 much as to make Agunes right down
angry.

The entrance of Langtm Clavering
created a diversion. He had been an-
noyed with his wife for asking Dare o
call, but it almost seemed to
him as if he bad made too much
of the matter, for Dare went through
the introduction just as if Claver
ing were the hurband ofa woman he
had met by chance in society, anu so
put Clavering comparatively at his ease;
and byand by he found himself chattiog
with his wife's qaondam betrothed, yield-
ing to the facination Dare could always
exercise when he chos?, and generally
more or less whether he chose or not.

Whatever doubk bad troubled Claver-
ing ing a friendship b his
wifo gad her former Ionr was lulled to
rest.” It seemed to hum that Agoes had
been right when she said that Dare, on
his side, was secretly glad to be free
of an engagement which had become
irksome to him.

Vincent Dare was not long in establish-
ing himself as an ever-welcome guest at
Lexham gardens; and cynice, who had
begun to prophesy all sorts of things,
grew puzzled as time went on, and there
seemed to be no justification for their
fears. Indeed, Dare was not, after all,
very much with Mrs. Clavering; but there
was a growing friendsbip between him
and Mr, Clavering, and Mr. Chvmn‘bo

She looked at the great picture listless]
—she felt rather annoyed at not meeting
any of her fnends—and then sat down on
one of the lounges.

“Mrs. Clavering—and alone?” md a
voice that made the blood rush to ber
very brow and every nerve in her body
quiver. She glanced up timidly into
Vincent Dare’s handsome face, and her
eoyes sank again. He bent down alittle—
his soft voice soltened yet more—there
was a touch of real, or admirably simul-
ated emotion, in its persuasive tones.

“Am I still unforgiven? You are
strong—will you not be merciful 1"

Her heart was beating fast—ber lips
trembled —her color went and came.
Did not Vincent Dare note it all? Did
he not read the woman's soul as clearly
as one reads the pages of a book ?

“It is not I who have to forgive,” she
faltered, her eyes still bent on the
ground.

“A too generous speech,” returned
Dare. “Then may we date from Mons—
thatis—to-day 7"

“If you are willing,” said Agnes, offer-
ing her hand, and venturing another up-
ward glance,

Dare held her delicately-gloved hand
lightly in his own for s moment; and
dropping it, sat down by her side on the
lounge, The first step had been takep—
the rest was easy; he had not judged her
oo hurshly, he said to himself, contemp-
tuously, in suppoeing that her innate
vanity would make her ready to blot
out the memory of that letter of his
which must have so deeply wounded
her; she could not resist the pleasure of
testing her power—of having him once
more at her feet. Butit was not Dare's
present purpose to Ie! her luppon any

gan to late, and all hissp
failed, HAﬂ Dm advised the ventures?
Clavering could not say that he had.

“My dear fellow!” Vincent said omne
day, “I never should have recommended
mines. I don’t know much of citv bus-
iness, but quite enough to fight shy of
mines |

And yet, in pownt of fact, it was always
through Dare that Ciavering heard of
thesa things. Not much with Mrs. Clav-
ering! and yet he contrived 10 make
Mrs. Clavering feel that she had never
lost her old dominion over him—that
it was strengthening day by day— though
with such subtlety was all this done that
Agnes did not in the least recognize her
peril—would have honestly ocontradiot-
ed anyone who had suggested to her
that she was wavering in her allegiance
to her husband.

“In love" with Vincent Dare she was
not, any more than she had been when
she consented to becowe his wife. She
was daxzled, fascinated, now as then, but
rather the more than the less in the
man's power for that. Of ceurse she
knew nothing of her husband’s specula-
tions; men usually (and foolishly) keep
their wives ignorant of such things until
the crash comes, and Agnes was too
much preoccupied now to notice that
Langton was sometim es worried and ub-
sent-minded.

“Langton,” she said, one day to him,
after luncheon, ‘‘we must have a new
broughaw; the present one is too shabby
to Jast out the winter season.”

“I'm afraid it will have to last,” re-
plied Clavering, gently. “Ican'tafford &
uew one yet, dear.”

“Can’t afford it 1" repeated Agnes, in
great surprise. “Why, Langton, what

warmer feeling than friend

in his heart; his plan includ&l acquain-
tance with hngwn Clavering, and that
could only be gained by posing strictly
as a mere friend to Clavering's wife.

His peace made, Dare instantly aban-
doned delicate ground, and began to
tulk as an ordinary acquaintance would
o who had met Mrs. Clavering here to-
day.

“I suppose,” he said, smiling, “you
have not seen much of the picture yet ?
or perhaps you have already: the morn-
ing is the best time—such crowds come
in the afternoon.”

He spoke at comparative length to
give her time to recover herself. Agnes
had graduated in the London world and
was quickly self-possessed again, her
companion's manner materially aiding
her; she replied, in the same conven-
tional strain :

“No; I have not been here before. 1|
have seen a little of the picture. I don't
think I care much for it.”

“It 18 very much overrated, as most of
these show-pictures are, You exercise
your own judg t instead of foll
the multitade.”

There was a subtle flattery in every
word of this speech; for the speaker was
a cultivated critic in matters of art
whereas Agues (as he knew of old) had
0o judgment worth considering in such
matters; but to put herin accord with
himself implied that she was well capable
of judging; and next, she was credited
with independence, which would, in |
reality, if it existed, be only the indeper-
dence of ignorance. !

“I am glad to hear that opinion from
you,” said Agnes, with suppressed eager-
| ness, “for you are 80 critical, and [ don’t
pretend to be. Ishall feel less fearful, |
now ol pronouncing an opinion; I was |
afraid it would seem like presumption.”
“And #o it would be I" said Dare, inward:
Iy, but aloud :

“I don't see why you should have that |
fesr. Non-technical people are often the |
wost capable judges, Have you been
Jong in town?”

“Only a fortnight, We went to Ger-
inany-and you?"

1 S your sister comes
bome—"

“She's not coming until the spring.
She is in Italy now; and Marguerite
would never trouble her head as to
whether the brougaam were new orold,’
he added, with unconscious irony.

But Agoes thought the innuendo was
spoken designedly, and quitted the room
10 & pet; and Langton, with a heavy sigh,
went out to his club.,

An hour later Vincent Dare called, and
found his hostess alone, and, as he at
once saw, “put out” about something,
though she brightened up at his en-
trance,

“Youdon't seem yourself to-day,” he
said, presently, with the familiarity of a
privileged friend. “Forgive me—"

“No, no! you are very kind," she an-
swered, burriedly. “But—what makes
you think——"

“That you are troubled?”

Hesmiled a little as he bent dowo,
adding in a lower tone:

“Is it not easy for me to dlvine?”

So slight a trace on the pronoun that,
but for the accompanying tone and mao-
ner it might almost have escaped notice.
Agues's bosom heaved, the color rose
to her cheek : she turned aside.

“Have [ offsnded?” said the silver, per-
suasive voioe, though lately he had avoil-
ed her surname, as she had not failed to
observe.

She started now ; and yet it seewed
only natural that he should call her by
her own name, only natural that she

PP

| should let bim keep her hand in his,

only natural that she ghould tell him her

| trouble and feel soothed by his ready
| sympathy, and though he did not say
!one word aganst her husband, Dare

made the young wite feel that he would
have denied her nothing, if only—that
daogerous “if only”  And when they
| parted that day they knew—or rather
Agnel knew--that their relations were
changed. Vincent Dare was friend no
| longer, but, though she would mnot, even
to herself, use the word—lover. She had

| something to hide. from her husband.

she wrote letters which she would not
show him ; though she received nonew.

P

L bankruptey of purse and honor.

|

| Scarcely

|

| coming involved in the net of his own

| fooled ?

| Dare never wrote to her—there were
iooks and words she would not speek of
though Dare did not come to the house

more and more preoccupied in specula-
tions which always failed, and involved
him deeper in ruin, travelled on towards

And Vincent Dare? Was it indeed his
fell purposs 1> work that blackest wrong
for which there is norecali? Was he be-

spreading?-—or  could he do
such dire evil in  cold  blood?
the former, or he would

Some Facts and a Few Other Good
Things.

Yes, said a wan who is always in
difficulties, as a success, | have always
necn a fai ure, but asa failure [ hive
bee: an unqualified success. i

Brar it 1x Mixo.—That pure blood is the
life nourisbmeat of the body, and means pers
fect health no one cun deay. Cleanse the
blo 4 fium all impurities with B. B. B, the
best bload puriber knowa.

Subscriber— 1 matice you never work
in ary motherin law jkes into your col
uwn, Paragraph man—No 1 live with
her-*

A Furquest Axxervaxce —Who is there
that i i u--\ vnqurnuy unnrrd by distrvas

not bave smiled in cynical
over the foolish letters which he hmlly
! read before burning them. His crime,
if e wrought it, would be a passionless
crime. Did he ouly want to win the
woman back, to tell her in the end that
she had been foo’ed by the man she had

Nay, more than this; but less than the
wrong that o repentance can purge
away. Terrible and cruel was his re-
venge; but, bad as the man was, he was
yet man, and not fiend. Sorely tempted,
he would be hardly one to resist temp-
tation, but here there was none; the
more he saw of Agnes Clavering, the less
was his danger—if there had been avy—
nor did he for one moment overrate the
vature of her feeling for him. Ho knew
perfectly well that all the time she really
loved her hushand; that she was siwply
dazaled by her former lover, and mistook
that fascination which is sometimes al-
most the antithesis of love for love.

“She is in the hollow of my band," he

ing b rom sick or nerv.

vus be-d-cbe will fiud & rl’nl care ia Bun
dock Blood Bitters. Sold by all denlers in
medicine.

Ruskin says : Man should resemble a
river. Some men do, in one respect at
least. The biggest part of them is their
wouth.

Ox T Prarrory.—Public speakers and
gers are oftea troubled with sore throat

@ hoarseness and are linble to severr
bronochial attacks which might be preveated
and cured by the use of Hagyard's Pectorul
Balsam—the best throat and lung remedy
in use.

‘The Prince of Wales says that like
wost fathers, he is trying 10 bring i
boys up in the way I should have gone.

A Hien Varvariox.—“If there was only
oune b tile of Hagyard's Yellow Qil in Mani-

toba | would give one hundred dollars fn
it"” writes Philip H. Erant, of Moateith,
Manitobs, after baving used it for a severe

wound and for fromen fingers, with, as be
says, ‘‘astonishing good results.”

The heicht of impudence is defined
to be the calling up of one dootor to
learn the address of another.

A ann or A Cexrory.—For more than
L vars has Hagyard's Yellow

said to himself, one ng, s he sat
alone, a note from her on the table before
him, “and he on the verge of ruin! Well,
the time is ripe, and the victim ready!
T vowed to have revenge, and mow 1t is
in my grasp. Blind creature that you
were, Langton Clavering ! you might have
known me better than to imagine 1
should forgive the wrong you did me!
What is to-day ?— Wednesday. By Sat-
urday, Langton Clavering will be the
best talked-about man in Loadon I
If Vincent Dare had known who it was
he had sometimes heard spoken of as
“Rita,” would he have drawn back-
even at the eleventh hour ?
CHAPIER VL

“The i expiable wrong, th
Which turns the coward's
slugeend's blood to fla we."*—M cavtay.

Of course it was just what everybody
bad expected; what “all the world” bad
prophesicd, only the man most concern-
ed was always stone-blind in such cases. l
Langton Clavering might have foreseen l
the denouement as clearly as other people l
saw it, when he allowed bis wife's former |
lover familiar footing in his house—such |
a hand-owe, winoing fellow as Vincent 1
Dare too!

I tried to wara him onoce,” said Wat

group at the Athenian, “but he woulda's |
take a hiut, and you can not tell a man |
plainly that he is trusting his wife and |
his ‘Iriend too much; anl naw the in- |
evitable result has come—wy lady is off E
with Sir Lancelot, and my lord is left to |
console himsell as best he may.” |

“Console himself without tho consola-
tion of money,” put in another mn, “for
I hear that he is well-nigh ruined I"

“ls he!"™ cried Lord Wardlaw, “p
thought Clavering was such a safe waa.”

“No man is safe,” remarked Standing,
“who gets tired with the fover of specu-
lation. Clavering has been speculating
wildly for moaths past. He bad a lot of
shares 1n that swindling Spanish tram
ways business, and he lost a tew thou-
sands over a bogus insurance company.
I have often wondered whether Dare led
him intoall that sort of thing—he was
never & speculative man.”

“Well, it Dare is as bad as that, [ will
wash wy hands of him !" exclaiued 1.ord
Wardlaw; “to déliberately plot a fellow's
ruin, and then walk off with his wife; it
you've got a grudye against a man, thrash
him and then shake bauds, that's my
idea.”

To ba Con‘inued:

= o Get More Egae.

It is a fact but little known to people who
keep poultry, that the first part of u hen
which becomes disarranged on the approach
of digease, is the ovaries or egg produciog
or| llll.

ixcess of fat, exposure to wet and cold,
poor conditiun, sheddiog featbers, Imprwer
foud. waut of exercise, or lack of certain
vlements in the food to develop the embryo
«gg, will all produce the same effcct and
cause the bens to stop layi

It canaot be laid down as an “‘ironclad”
rule, that when a hen ceases layiog itisa
positive symptom sbe will soon ba sick; but
1t cannot stnted with the utmost assurs
aoce that something is wrong or she would
oot cewse leying for weeks, aod often
months.

The annual egg product per hen, in this
country, renges from three to eight dozen
ench, Now this iv by tar 1o small. There
is no earthly renson why every heu that luyes
at all, should not be mane 10 luy from ten
to fitten dosvn egge each per year, aud con-
tinue to do 8o for at leust five years, We
know nf!unieo, who geét eges at that rate
in mid-winter in our cold climate.

How to get eggs in cold weather interests
every person wbo keeps bens. Mr. Charles
Ruymond, of New Uunaan, Conn., writes
auier the date of March ¥, 1887, 'l ad ex-
cellent results from feeding Sueridan's Pow-
der to my seventeen bens. In december they
Inid 244 eges; in Jaouary 176; and in Febru-
ary 241, People around here who have
three and four times the hens [ bave, (and
who did not use Sheridan's Powder) did not
get one jull’ltr a8 muny eggs.

1 uboson 23 Custom House
street, Boston, Muss.
turers of Sheridun's Pow
lay If you canoot get it of your nearest
dulnm or 5enerul storekeeper, Johoson &
Co will send the Powder by mail or express
to any address, charges prepaid as follows:
For 50 cents in stamps, two small packs; for
$1.00, five pucks. Or for $1.20, & large 2 1.4
pouna can will be sent, six cans for $5.00,
express prepaid to any express office.
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Violin Instruction

Standing, with quite afathorly air,t0o a | H

22 LS oty
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¥
Oil beea sold by drugiists, and it has never
yet failed to give satisfaction as a house-
hold remedy for pain. lameness and soreness
of the fi-+h, for external and internal use in
all paioful complaints.

Awerica to European malcontents:
If you don't like our ropes you meedn’t
swing on them.

Kusr ¥ Goop Humor.—This injunction
applies not ooly to the metal butthe pby-
sical welfare. Salt rheum, erysipelas ava
all obstinate humors of the bl are perfect-

1y curable by Burdock Blood Bitters.

An Indiana girl has been born with
out a mwth. Providence is merciful
sometimes.
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FRUIT
BISCUITS

[, .

W. H. VANWART'S.

150 Bbis Apples---American Bald-
wins, Blshop Pippins, &c}
2 Bbls C C Cranberries ;
2 Bbls Green Grapes |
Allin fine order and at lowest prices.
Another lot of Christie, Brown &
Co's Celebrated Bicuits |
W, HAVANWART.

i FITS !

an wers o hep them ey

IGEAD

Nov. 8

nrglulu Roa \HIFS'..M

Still Coming.

TO ARRIVE:

1 Car Black Oats, | Carload Mash-
ed Oats for Horses.

ALSO:

300 BUSHELS MEAL

For salo low.

ELY PERKINS.

Fredor oton, Dee 14'h, 1887

Axe Steel

PER STEAMSHIP SARDINIAN FROM LIVERPOOL

ST to band per above steamer. direct from
T e 8 S T b

4 BUNDLES

Extra Cast Steel

FOR AXES.
Z. R. EVERETT

¥'ton, Dea, 7

FREEMAN'S
WORM FOWDERS.

Are pleasant to take. Contain their own
Purgative, Is a safe, sure, sud effootual
of worms in Childicn or Adalis

FOR SALE.

rnnlen LoT 0' LA!D
A_ ey Ay A on the foot of

mvlmcx ©0Y,
Barriste
Froderie on,Nov. 10th, 1847, 8m w,

WooD SCREWS.
2 C SE8 'OO.R IOKIWG m-m
X N CENSTNUI & BONS,

To Travellers '
Northern and Western
RAILWAY
WINTER ARRANGEMENT.
In Effect Jan. 4th, 1888,
Gleaner| ==+=zwm=
1
AT
umm
T A om: 908
JOB -m)uu..i" ‘ h--- u“ |.‘.L
m LEAVE CHATHAN
00, & m: Chatham Junetion, Riackville,
J::‘M"’" "’}. Ro arrivine a0 Gt

PRINTING =

OFFICE.

FAST PRESSES, WITH ALL THE
LATEST IMPROVEMENTS.

A LARGE ASSORTMENT OF
TYPE IN ALL THE NEW-
EST DESIGNS.

EVERY DESCRIPTION OF PRINTING
EXECUTED WITH NEATNESS
AND DESPATCH.

. | Dodgers, Posters,
Circulars, Way Bills,
Gustom House Blanks
Legal Blank Forms,
Coroners’ Blanks,

Bill Heads, Tags,
Letter and NoteHeads
Invitations, Cards,
Programme, Visiting,
And Wedding Cards,

&ec., &c., &c.

SPECIAL ATTENTION CIVEN TO
BOOK AND PAMPHLET WORK.

Estimates Furnished on Appli-
cation.

Orders by Mail Promptly At-
tended to.

CONSTANTLY ON HAND AND FOR SALE
AT LOWEST PRICES,

ALL KINDS OF

STATIONERY

FOOLSCAP, Rauled and Plain,
LETTER PAPER, “ 4
NOTE PAPER, *“ y

And All Other Sizes Made.
ENVELOPES, All Sizes and All
Prices.
Paper for Sale ouly by the Pack-
age ; Envelopes by Box.

JAS. H. CROCKET,

PROPRIETOR.

. 22 CENTRAL WHARF, BOSTON, MASS.
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THOMAS HOBEN,
Superintendeat.

New Brunswick R’ly
COMPANY.

ALL RAIL LINE
ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS
IN EFFECT OCTVBER 24es, 1887,
EASTERN STANDARD TIME
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St. Joha, N. B., Ootober 17th. l.’.

Intercolonial Railway.

1887 Summer Arrangement 1887

N AND AFTRR MONDAY, Joxe 18,
[ 3LpEs of this Rulway il rua dady (et
Any excepted) as for owh,

TRAINS WILL LRAVE ST. JOHN.

A ticaping Uar runs dally o
B by, Tharidsy ond Wt din;
. Thu

Cwr v Munteea) will by sttached 0 ihe
Fxprers, and om Moada. Wedwe dy
a ~leoping Car will be atiached At :l’.nm-.

TRAINS WILG ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN,
Exprees from Helifux and Quebee.
Express frun Sussex
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No'B., June 81h, 1897,

STILL THEY GOME.

- We have Received another
Case (20 Dozen) of those
ALL WOOL SHIRTS AND
DRAWERS, at $1.25 a Suit.

Also: 5 Dozen more

All Wool Cardigan
Jackets. Same as last
Lot, Price, $1.00. Call
early, they Sell quick.

C.H.THOMAS&CO.

Frederioton, Deo, 1, 1887,

WE WANT
POTATOES.

WE HANDLED 60,000 BUSH-
ELS POTATOES LAST
SPRING.

nd. mad [
ofteas ﬂu'll :"’-’u'l:'lﬁ' 8"”‘".-.“{«'."'&':7-
Writaus aod ship to1 o

HATHEWAY & CO.

Geueral Commission h!mhnu,

Boston, Oct 4th, 1887

PORK

«AND=—

OATMEAL.

100 Bbls. Standard & Roller

OATMEAL.

60 Bbls. Heavy American

MESS PORK.
30 Bbls. Armour's Short Cut,

CLEAR PORK.

EXPEOTED DAILY,

A. F. RANDOLPH & SON.

Frederioton, Jan. 10th, 189,

PUTZ-POMADE.

JU{E. RFO! IV‘I:D 0 0&1 .-!In EIAD

g &.
K, CHEOTNU? & §0NS,

I o)

.2 ¢ m

e v

| 1R

= |

C(

F
J.



