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Come around and see us and

We’ll Tap a Keg*
For you. Our nails outweigh the weight 
we weigh them with. That is a way we 
have of winning customers. Whether 
hardware is wanted in large or small 
quantities tiy us.

r
JAMES S. NEILL,

Fredericton, N. B

MANUFACTURERS OF

v Literature.

Twenty Years after Prohibition.

AND
Sleighs

OF ALL KINDS.
York Street, Fredericton^ B;

Faetory: 19 to 33 York St. and 131 to 137 King St.

PAINTIflp &, REPAIRING PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO.
Write for Price Lists and other Information.

CATCH ON
-------------------OOo---------- --------

A Merry Christmas and a Happy 
New Year to all.

. --------------xOx--------------
In tendering my sincere thanks to my numerous friends and the public generally 

for the very liberal patronage they have extended to me during the past year, I at the 
same time wish them to catch on to the fact

That I will on Monday, the 27th Inst., commence sell
ing» the whole of my large and well assorted stock 

of Goods at Greatly Reduced Prices. To let 
you know this advt. is no fake, I quote a few 

•' staple articles the price and value of 
which you know all about. That

flewV aleneia Layor Raisins 8e. Good Value at 10e.
Cleaned Currants 10e. Good Value at 12c.
Best American Oil 5 Gallons for $1.00 Good Value at $1.20.

Not less than 5 gal. sold at this price
Best Barbados Molasses, a ehoiee article, 29e. a gal.
Tea that we sold close at 20e. now 18e.
Tea that we sold close at 25e. now 22c

All other goods in stock at same reduction, these 
prices are Cash

Chas. S. Babbit,
_____ , Main Street, Gagetown.______

CUT THIS OUT
And return It to us with a year’s subscrip

tion to The Queens County Gazette.

The Queens County Gazette,
Gagetown, N. B.

. enclosed find $1.00 for which send me for one 
year The Queens County Gazette.

Name.

°ost Office address.

ADDRESS,
. JAS. A. STEWART,

Gagetown, N. B,

BY ANNIE B. HeUSTIS.

(Continued from last issue.)
“Yes,” said Ruth, “and I loved her as 

my best friend. She is as good as she 
looks. But I am very tired now. We 
must be very careful and remember what 
Mike said, but it is very, very strange.”

The next morning as soon as Mike 
could see Mrs. Greyson, he told her 
about Mr. -Clayton and added that he 
thought be was staying at the rectory.* 
“Indade! and how will you tell Mrs. 
Clayton?" he asked. 4

“Oh. I must find someway, and Mike, 
I want you to go for Mr. Clayton this 
afternoon.” ,

When breakfast was over and they 
were talking of the meeting of the night 
before, Ruth said, “Ralph, you know 
that I said the young lady who tame to 
the meeting was I thought my classmate 
in the seminary, as she resembled her so 
much. Well, I was right, and she has 
found her parents, Mr. and Mrs. Mor
ton.

“I am very, very glhd Oh! mamma, 
and auntie, if you could have heard the 
cheering when all was made known, you 
would have thought the roof could not 
stand it."

Mrs. Clayton said she would rest for 
an hour or so; after she had left the room 
Ruth said, “Auntie, what makes you 
look so sad?"

“I have a duty to perform,” replied 
her aunt, “and hardly know how to com
mence.” -r

“Can I help you, auntie? You know I 
will if I can. Tell me what it is, do 
please.”

“Yes, you can, dear Ruth, if you will 
be very calm while I tell you and Ralph 
something concerning you both.”

“Tell us, auntie,” they both cried.
4 ‘we promise to be calm, if you wish it.”

“Know then, my dear children, that 
the lecturer at, those meetings is your 
own father, who left this village many 
years ago."

Did our father push us all out • in the 
storm? Did the picture he, had with him 
mean use all, and when we were ojily 
small children? How <TJ poor mamma 
live through it all?” and poor, Ruth be
gan to weep bitterly.

Ralph covered his face With his hands. 
The knowledge was almost more than he 
could bear and so unmanned him that he 
could scarcely speatb

“We never heard of this before, and 
we have been so happy, but all is chang
ed now, and the deadly alcohol did it all; 
blighted our home and made my father 
a wanderer. No wonder that my mother 
always seems so sad,” he said, after a 
few moments. r

“And alcohol robbed the Morleys t,f 
their children and ruined their home too.
I also, will do all I cau to keep the fiend 
down," he said, resolutely.

“We did not tell you,” said Mrs. Grey- 
son, “as we knew you would always be 
thinking about it; and your mother and I 
thought we ought not blight your young 
lives. But remember it was alcohol 
caused your father to push his Wife and 
babies out in the cold; for your father 
was always very kiud.

“We must all ".lie calm, however, for 
your mother may soon be here again. 
'Tis over an hour since she went to her 
room. You go out for a walk while I 
break the news to her.” •

Mrs. Claytou seemed very, much re
freshed after her rest, and said to her 
sister, “I have had a beautiful dream. I 
thought that poor Charles came home. I 
was so happy. You know I have forgiven 
him all long ago. The speaker’s voice re
minded me of him so much that I cannot 
forget it."

“Lucy! oh Lucy! the lecturer was your 
husband and he is at the rectory and 
Mike is going after him this afternoon!”

Lucy was very quiet for a few minutes, 
then she said, “Thank God! my sister, 
thank God!".

Mike went for Mr. Clayton and found 
him in the sitting room at the rectory. 
When he rang the doorliell the servant 
opened the door and was surprised to see 
Mike. Mike enquired for Mr. Clayton 
and when the latter appeared Mike said 
gravely, “Shore, sor, the mistress sent 
me for ye. Your wife and childer are 
there, and they all want to see ye. I 
have the carriage, sor-”

Mr. Clayton bowed his head and deep 
sobs shook his whole frame.

“Oh, Mike! can they forgive me,” he 
cried, “after I have used them so bad.”

“Do come sor; they said they had for
given you, sor. Ch, don’t you want to 
see them. Shure, sor, but ’twill bo the 
sorry time if ye don’t come!” v 
’ So Mr. Clayton went homo with Mike. 
When he entered the sitting room he 
found Mrs. Greyson and Mrs. Clayton 
both there. Ralph and Ruth, not ex
pecting him so soon had gone to the lib
rary.

Mrs. Clayton was sitting by a window 
and as the door opened her eyes met 
those of her husband. “Oh Charles,” 
cried she, and inmediately swooned.

“My poor, poor .Lucy, is she dead,” he 
cried, frantically, turning to Mrs. Grey
son.

“She has only fainted, I fhinK,” said 
Mrs. Greyson. “Send Mike for Ruth."

Ralph and Ruth both came running in 
haste to the sitting room. Their mother 
opened her eyes as they entered, and in a

few moments seemed much better.
Is this my son Ralph?" cried Mr. Clay

ton, clasping his arms about Ralph’s 
neck. “Forgive me, my son, forgive 
me,” he murmured, brokenly.

“Then turning to Ruth, who stood 
close to her mother, hç said, ' “My dear 
little daughter, cau you too, forgive your 
erring father?"

He kissed her fair brow again and 
again, and looking at his wife, he said, 
“She resembles you, Lucy, when you 
were younger.”

Then turning to Mrs. Greyson he said, 
“my more than sister, how can I ever re
pay you for your kindness to my little 
family when I left them. My brain was 
unsettled and all was caused by that 
fiend alcohol."

About three days after Mr. Clayton’s 
return to his family he said, “I think I 
will call on the Morton family this after
noon. Will you go with me, Ruth?”

“Oh, yes," said Ruth, “I want to see 
Lucy. We were such good friends. I 
suppose she wonders why I have not 
been to see her. .

As they approached the hotel where 
Mr. and Mrs. Morton had been boarding 
since coming to the village, Ruth said, 
“There is Lucy, and a young, gentleman 
coming toward us. I wonder who he is.”

“Why, Ruth, he is her brother,' De 
Lacy. "How very happy they look. I
telegraphed for him two days ago. The 
old folks are coming this way, too,” said 
her father. “We will wait" here until 
they come.”.

“After Mr. Clayton had introduced his 
daughter to Mr. and Mrs. Morton and 
their son, Lucy said, “It is to you, Mr. 
Clayton, that we all owe this great hap
piness,” and the old couple said with 
tears ih their eyes:

“Oh, dear sir, you have made us the 
happiest of mortals. How can we ever 
repay you?”

“I enjoy your reunion with your chil
dren, as I have also the same blessing to 
be thankful for; • but I caused all my 
trouble by just one glass of wine too 
much,” said Mr. Clayton.

. THE END.

The moral which the writer "wishes to 
convey is this: Our fair Dominion of 
Canada has not yet been blessed with 
Prohibition and these scenes, that are 
daily enacted in a drunkard’s home, are 
such that no pen can describe; the evilé" 
resulting from the use of intoxicants as a 
beverage. In many homes in the county 
of Queens, we believe scenes can be told 
of, that would make temperate people 
shudder. Even the waters of our noble 
river St. John have been polluted by 
drunken persons being drowned in their 
clear, pure depths, and the poor wrecks 
of humanity are tossed about by wind 
and waves and perhaps washed upop the 
shores, to the sad disgust of all who see 
the bloated disgusting sight. And in the 
cities, how hard it is for an inebriate to 
reform, (even if he should desire to do so) 
aa.he liasses those saloons or liquor dens, 
the fumes of spirituous liquor are wafted 
in his face. Oh! how hard to reform with 
the stuff before him continually. May 
God in his mercy, hasten the plebiscite, 
and then may all vote, and vote against 
the sale or use of alcohol in any city or 
village in our fair Dominion, and also in 
the United States. 1

v Poetry.
TREMBLE, AND OBEY!

Oh! oh! Willie, what a silly 
Ass you show yourself to be!

Now in China, Silly Billy,
You’re like a monkey up a tree.

A tree that for the German nation 
B.iars nothing—neither nut nor fruit 

Swallow, Bill, your proclamation,
Climb down, you silly thing, and scoot.

\

Tremble and obey—this late day—
Oh! Willi? dear, it is most clear" •

No ass to-day can you out bray,
Oh! Willie change your brand of beer.

You say you want some ships of war;
But, Willie dear, you’ve got no coal, 

And if you get them, you jackdaw,
You'll surely get them "in a hole.

Some other feilow’ll gobble 'em 
Before they have grown very old 

Unless at home you hobble-’em 
So they can’t stay out in the cold.

Oh! Willie dçar, when Darwin wrote 
That from the monkey came the man 

He knew you not, that ma i of note.
Or he' would have changed his plan.

We now, Willie, sure as sight,
You’ve proved it as no other can,

Did he.still live he now would write 
That monkey surely comes from man.

Your father had a "brain as true 
As any other man we meet.

But we can only see in you 
Conceit, conceit, conceit, conceit.

Yonr grandad had a level head,
He, as a man, was true and wise;

But in your head all sense lies dead, 
You’re a peacock monkey in disguise.

This is a breed that’s rather new 
And not much to be desired;

Perhaps it may seem good to you,
But by none else is it admired.

N. Y. Times

“Did Hopkins get nervous prostration 
trying to make money?"" “No, he got 
nervous prostration trying to borrow 
money.”—Chicago Record.

I»

A BIG THING ON ICE.

There was excitement in the crowd 
When pa put on his skates.

Folks hardly dared to speek aloud,
He looked so haughty and so proud, 
But all much interest avowed.
When pa stood on his skates.

A hush fell on the mighty throng 
When pa stood on his skates,

He was so cool, so nonchalant,
No one could fear a contretemps 
To see his graceful abandon,

When pa stood oi skates.

But ah, me! what a fall was there 
When pa first tried to skate!

With one wild swoop of fierce despair 
He set down where there was no chair, 
And both his legs waved in the air, 

When pa first tried to skate!

Then everybody looked away.
While pa took off his skates.

The sun stoped shining for that day, 
The sky grew overcast and gray,
For pa said things unlit to say . -, 

While he took off" his skates.

White’s Oove.

. The weather here has been rather 
stormy, but nevertheless it has not pre
vented the jingling of sleigh belle.

Mr. Howard Farris who has been 
spending a few weeks with his parents 
intends leaving for Portland in the near 
future and will be much missed by his 
many friends.

Miss Dura Orchard a few night’s ago 
while driving to meeting had the misfor
tune of falling out of the sleigh, but no 
serious accident occurred as the horse was 
very docile and its owner soon managed to 
get the buffaloe and robes to their place 
agi in.

Mr. Melvin Granville of Coxe’s Point 
passed through this place on his way 
home last week.

The Quarterly meetings at Jemseg were 
largely attended by people from all parts. 
Ernest Orchard was among the number, 
and had the misfortune of having a valu
able whip stolen.
- A very enjoyable evening was spent in 
the hall last Tuesday evening by the 
young people of this place. Good musie 
was furnished and they tripped the ligl " 
fantastic until about twelve o’clock.

The school ef this [place is under the 
careful ‘management of Mr Flower of 
MacDonald’s Point.

Old Nurse—“Well, how do you like 
your new little sister?” Bertie—“Oh, 
Nursie, ask mamma not. to name it a girl 
—name it a boy so I can have a kid to 
play With.”—Truth.

Mistress of the House—“My good man 
did you ever take a bath?” Tramp —“No, 
mum; I never took anything bigger’n a 
silver teapot.”—Tit-Bits.

When You ^sk for Pelee Island Wine
Be smtfyouget ourbram}, as otherCana- 

dian Wines are sold as Pelée brand.
Brands—Pelee Port, Dry Catawba, Sweet 

Catawba, Isabella, St. AugustineXMd Port, 
Concord, Unfermented Grape Juice, 
Chateau Pelée Claret.

Gagetown, July 2th, 1897.
E. G. Scovil, Agent Pelee Wine Co.,

Dear Sir:—My wife has been afficted 
with nervous prostration for several years, 
using every kind of medicine recommend
ed, but obtaining no relief until I procured 
some of your Pelee Wine, which I am 
delighted to say, has had the desired 
effect. It is the greatest, tonic of the age, 
I think too much cannot be said in its 
praise and no house should be without it. 
We have recommended it to seteral suf
fering from la grippe debility, with like 
good results.

I am, yours gratefully,
John C. Clows.

E. G. SCOVIL, Tea and Wine Mer
chant, 62 Union St., St. John, sole agent 
for Maritime Provinces. Telephone 523.

and cleanliness go to
gether No vessels are so free from taint or smell as Eddy’s

INDURATED 
FIBREWARE.

The indurating process hardens, and prevents soaking. This ware stands lots of use and some abuse and years of wear do not lessen its value. Send for our handsomely illustrated booklet (free).
The L B. EDDY Co., Limited, 

Hull, Canada.
Butter

Barrel

Head to Foot Clothiers.
-0x0--

O. B. PIDGON,
Indiantown, N. B.

BOOTS, SHOES, HATS, CAPS,
-------AND------

Gent’s Furnishing Goods. 

Custom T ailortng
OUR SPECIALTY.

John
UN,

ïuner
Caskets, in 

cloth (Black or 
nut, Oak, French 
Highly finished 
Qualities, All Size

Polished Woods ,
Coffiqs, Robes,

MOUNTIi

A FIRSTOLASS
in'connection, with Whit 

Mountings for Young 
Orders from theCounti 

1 fully attended to at , 
erate Prices.

Opp. Queen Hotel, Fredm...
Telephone No. 26.

We Carry a Large Assortment ot

PICTURE MOULDINGS.
G. T. Whelpley.

---- NOW IN STOCK— *

Hungarian, *
Prid of Manitoba, 
Jersey Lilly,
White Rose,
Peoples and 
Crown of Gold Flour.

CORN MEAL, OAT MEAL
TEA

»
V

in 3, 5, 10 and 60 Pound Packages, at ver 
low prices. A good Tea at 18 cts a pound 
or 7" pounds for 31.00. An extra goo< 
Black Tea at 25 cents.

-ALWAYS ON HAND-

Oats, Bran, and Middlings 
op Heavy Feed.

Bear in mind we buy for cash, and in 
large quantities, which enables us to sell 
at greatly reduced prices.

G. T. Whelpley,
310 Queen St., Fredericton.

James Stirling,
Manufacturer of Harness, St. «John,

I have recently bought out the stock of 
the estate of the late William Robb, con
sisting of

Harnessand Saddles
of all kinds. Some great bargains wil 
now be offered.

My stock on hand is second to none in 
the city, to choose from. Working' Har
ness, Light Harness from $14 and upwards 

ta" Give us a call.

JAMES STIRLING,
12 Charlotte St., - St. John, N. B

ESTABLISHED 179L

A. CHIPMÀN SMITH. STRUAN ROBERTSON.

A. Chipman Smith & Co.,
Druggists and Apothecaries,

No. 1 City Market Building, Charlotte St.,

Saint John, N. B.
KEEP CONSTANTLY ON HAND

Fine Drugs and Chemicals, fyateria 
Medica, Druggists’ Sundries, 

Dye Stuffs, Perfumery,

Soaps, Brushes, Combs, Etc., Etc.

• St. John Weekly Sun.
,, 14,992 Columns a Year.

16 Pages Every Week.
ONE DOLLAR A YEAR

Reliable market reports.
Full shinping news.
Talmage’s sermons.
Stories by eminent Authors.
The turf, the field and the farm. 

Despatches and correspondents 
From all parts of the world.

SEND FOR_A SAMPLE COPY-FREE.

SLOG from a new subscriber now will pay 
for the Weekly Sun till 31st December, 
1898.

Call and see our Type-setting Machines 
in operation. The greatest invention of 
the age.

St. UQfjn Daily Suq
IS A NEWSPAPER

First, Last and all the Time.
2 CENTS PER COPY FIVE DOLLARS PER YEAR

In quantity, variety and reliabilty of its 
despatches and correspondence, it has no 
rival.

Using Mergenthelar Type-casting 
chines The Sun is printed from new

Mu-
typeevery morning.

Established in" 1S78, it has increased in 
circulation and popularity eacli year. 
Advertising rates furnished on application

address:
SUN PUBLISHING COMPANY, Ltd.

St. Joan, N. B»


