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CHAPTER III.

THE SEVERING.

Ono night more beneath the beloved
roof of Atherton Hall—one night more of
liberty-~and then Winnifred was to go
torth from its blessed shelter, to dwell in
a stately mansion of her husband. Maple-
wood was a sea-side residence, a few miles
above the ancient town of Plymouth, and
so far away from Boston, that Mr. Win-
thorp would not be at home more than
twice a week, and for this Winnifred felt
grateful. The slavery, she thought, would
be more tolerable while the master was
absent.

This last night in the hills of her child-
hood, she had demanded solitude ; her
maid was forbidden to intrude; and she
asked of Mr. Winthorp, as a special favor,
immunity from his society.

The night was bitter cold; the snow
fell fiercly from an angry sky, and the icy
north wind whirled over the earth as
though bent on an erand of destruction.
For a couple of hours Winnifred paced
the chamber restlessly ; at last she paused
before a window, and throwing open the
casement leaned out into the darkness.
The fury of the storm filled her with a
wild delight. It was like the commotion
in her own soul. She threw a shawl over
her head, and stepping into the corridor,
listened intently to satisfy herself that
the household was wrapt in slumber.

Then she glided down the back stair-
case, undrew the great bolts of the outer
door softly, and emerged ,into the cold
and gloom. The piercing wind made her
shiver, but the freshness and freedom of
its breath gave her a mad strength, and
she went on down the lawn, heedless of
the drifts whose billowy whiteness ob-
structed the patheway.

On and on, her hand pressed hard
against her heart, she flew; she had
reached the pino copsewood at the foot
of the meadow, and was losing herself in
its deptus of shadow, when an outstretched
humau arm steyed her progress. A voice,
strangley familiar, said : i

‘ Winnpifred ! Winnifred! where are you
fleeing 7’

‘Let me go! Let me go, Gerard Middie-
ton! [amin no mood for company!’

¢ You shall not go until I teil you of the
tife wretched and heart broken! of the
terrible agony which another t.an your-
self is enduring! Oh, why, why had 1
not been born a peer, or you a pauper ?’

¢It was not so decreed. And where-
fore ask that question? It could not
have changed my fate I’ :

¢ Winnifred, our stations in life are
different; a wide gulf separates; but
before God we are equal. As a friend,
as an equal, L ask you do you love this
man whom you have wedded ?’

¢Love him? 1tis desecrating the holy
word of iove to speak it in connection
with his name.’

¢ Winnifred—I cannot tell you by your
new title—one query more. Deem me
what you will, | must relieve my heart of
this crushing burden of doubt. Loving
hiw not, do you love another ?’

His face was close to hers; the dark
intensity of his eyes searched her coun-
tenance. She did not speak, but the
moon burst through its treble vail of
clouds, and the pure ray of light fell
down on the burning flush which crim-
soned the cheek, brow, and bosom of (he
trembling girl. He was answered.

‘For this moment, Winnifred, I am
kappy. In loving and being loved, why
should despair find a place to dwell 7’

*In being loved!’ she cried, bitterly,
‘has not the earth closed over the only
one who loved me! Is not my path
through life to lead me always
ren fields and streamless deserts ?’

¢None to love you! Would to Heaven,
Winnifred, that I cou.d tear out my heart,
and fling it at your feet, that, seeing all
its anguished throbbing, you might be
convinced !’

8he comprehended him—she knew then
how well and earnestly she had been
loved; for a moment the earth swam
before her, then all her woe and despair
surged forth in two simple words :

‘Too late!"

His arms opened to enfold her—they
held her madly to his breast; his lips
rained down passionate kisses upon her
face.

It might have been!

She tore herself away and stood erect
—pale and cold as a chiseled statute.

‘Gorard Middleton, I am a wife, My
time of weakness is past; I am strong in
the determination to do my duty! This
love which might have created fo: us an
earthly par: must henceforth make
us strangers ¥ To-night | bid you farewell
forever!¢

She held out her hand. He bowed his
forehead upon it and said :

‘The decree is just! Farewell!

The next moment Gerald Middleton
stood alone; and through the snow and
sleet a dark figure made its hasty way up
the avenue to Atherton Hall,

In the gray of the morning there was
an knock at the door of the finy cottage
which served Ruth Mowbray for a shop
and dwelling house. Ruth was mistress
of her trade now and in business for her-
solf in an humble way.

The gentle mistress of the place un-
closed the door, and adwitted Gerald
Middleton. 8he.gave him a loving sis-
ter's greeting- - the two were very dear to
each other—and set a chair for himn by
the cheerful little fire. She noticed his
pale face and abstracted air, but she was
a true and faithful friend to him—there-
fore she forbore troubling him with per-
plexing questions.

He gazed into the fire; she sewed
diligently ; both silent, yet both anxious.

ar-

At length he started up, and flung him-
solf down on the chintz covered lounge—
the only article of luxury whxch the fru-

gal room contained.

‘Ruth,’ he said impgtiently, ‘ put down
that work, and come here and sit by my

side. I have a confession to make.’

She blushed,and her smail hands tremb-
led as she laid aside the garment on
He drew
her down on the lounge and retained the
She did not shrink
from the touch; she rested herself in the
perfect and child-like confidence she felt

which she had been engaged.

hand he had taken.

in him,
‘ You wiil cail me presumptuous;
will say my punishment is just;

but oh,
Ruth, I am very miserable |’

you

| The calm, blue eyes of the girl were
lifted to his in earnest sympathy.

temples with her soft fingers,
simply ’

4] am sorry, Gerald.’

‘Yes; I know you are, my child, and
80 1. have come to you o pour out my
distress. Iam but a boy—nineteen years
have just passed over me, and yet [ have
all the strength and passion of manhood !
I have awakened to the joy and sorrow of
life—have known the honey and gall of
existence—I have loved !’

She started, blushed ; and then turned
white as December snow. :

‘I have loved one as far above me as
the stars are above the earth! A proud,
beautiful, but tender-hearted girl! And
for all her wealth and pride and beauty
she loved me m return!’

Ruth’s disengaged hand shaded her
face; she did not look up as she said :

‘W ell?’

¢She loved me, but by the comm:md of
her father —her dying father —she wedded
a man whom she loathes! My fate is
black, but it is morning light compared
with hers! Only think of it, Ruth; com-
pelled to cling for life to one for whom
she feels only aversion and hatred !’

¢ And you loved, Grace— you l,ved her
deeply and strongly as you will never
love again? You will keep unio her, and
her only, as long as time with you shall
endure !’

He marvelled at the singular briiliancy
of those blue eyes ; he wondered at the
blush which made hor cheeks like damask
roses—but oh, so dull of comprehension
is man ! he understood it not.
¢Yes, Ruth, I loved herthus! No other
woman will ever enter into her place in
my heart; no other footstep will wake
the echoes of that sealed chamber where
her love is buried. Henceforth, I ignore
the existence of Love; 1 live only for
Fame and Fortune !’

His voice took a hard, stern tone as he
proceeded, and his face looked cold and
gray as hammered granite. Ruth, pale,
silent, leaned against the wainscot. He
went up to her, alarmed by her still
rigidity.

¢ What ails you, dear Ruth? Why do
you stand there so like a frozen thing?’
‘I am cold; ’she drew near the fire.
¢It is a bitter morning !’

¢ Yes, truly ; and your arms are bare,
Let me wrap this shawl around you,’
‘Thank you; and now go on. I am
listening.’

‘I have litile more to add, except that
I am going away—where, I scarcely know;
but I must flee from the place which
holds her. I must not remain to tempt
her and expose my own weakness. And
now, Ruth, if, in ufter years you shall
hear men speak of Gerard Middleton as a
cold, loveless being, you will remember he
once had a heart, but thata cruel fate
took away its vitality and left it lead.’
Yes, I will remember.’

‘That is well. I must go now, Ruth,
and God bless you. It may be a long,
long time until 1 see you again. God, in
heaven, bless and prosper you !’

He held her fora moment in his brother-
ly arms, kissed her cheek with affoction,
and went from the house.

And Ruth, staggering back to a seat,
cried out in sharp despair :

‘Yes; he said it would be a long time
ere we met again, and so it will! the
length and darknessjof the grave lies
between then and now !’

saying

CHAPTER IV,

THE WAGES OF DESPAIR.

Growing up to youth together, it was
not strange that Gerard Middleton and
Ruth Mowbray should be tenderly en-
deared to each other. Both were orphans,
both were poor—both were struggling
through the world to obtain a subsistence
by manual labor. It was but natural,
then, that their attachment should be
strong, and their regard for each other
deep and steadfast.

With Gerard this affection was that of a
tender brother for a dear sister; with
Ruth it was the all absorbing passion of
her life She never thought of happiness
where Gerard was not; never dreamed of
a heaven from whence he was excluded.
Purely and entirely she loved him; her
life she would have given, any day, to
have saved him a pang; all her hopes and
joys were centered- around ) him. She
never paused to think of the consequences
of this ardent love; she would have
blushed with veriest shame if it had been
said to her, even in sport, You love this
Gerard Middleton.

Yet in her true and loyal heart, she
yvielded up all on the shrine of the earthly
idol.

Fearfully had she been punished! The
golden dream had vanished. The skies,
lately so radient, were gray and cold;
earth stretched out before her a barren
and dreary desert—thero was no joy; no
hope ; no merciful grace there! Why
should her hair be blanched white by the
weight of years, and her eyes grow dim
with age before the sleep of the grave—
its sweet, dreamless sleep came upon
her.

She had nut the courage to look the
grim future in the fade! IHer faith was
smail; her trust in God's gracious Pro-
vidence weak. She said to herself she
would go down to death, and thus rid her
heart of its burden. There was rest in
dust. There would be none to mourn
for her; Gerard, perhaps, might shed a
few tears, but they would dry soon, and
her name would pass from his remem
berance. One little plunge beneath the

chilliness as the great change crept on—
a'wondering of strangers over the drowned
girl—and all would be over!

The night sel in with storm clouds,
There was a dull, sleety breeze blowing;
the tempest of yesterday had spent its
fury, but the skirts of its garments yet
trailed over the earth.

Ruth put her little room in order, trim-
med the lamp, and lighted a fire in the
chimney-place. You would have thought,
from her scrupulous exactness, that a
favored and welcome visitor was expected.
When everything was arranged, she fold-
ed her shawl over her shoulders, and
locked the door of the cottage behind
her, she took the path through the snow,
to the river.

She stood upon the high bank above
the boiling flood—listened to the hollow
murmur of the wind in the leafless trees,
ard the low gurgling voices of the waters '
as thoy hurried past.

A momentary trembling seized her :-
a cold hand seemed clutehing at the warm |
fountains of Ler hife—but she conquered
the motion, for tho grave was not colder
than the world—the desolate, heartless !
world!

She lifted her hands to heasen and |
cried aloud—‘God receive me | *

‘The fatal spring was made—the earth

She |
stroked back the bright hair-from his |

bosom of the sparkling river—a little |

| crumbled from under her feet—the chill
air from the river swept up and made
her shudder—but she did not fall. A
strong hand held her back—a grave
solemn voice said :

‘Child ! what would you do?’

‘I would die!" she said, simply.

‘Die! has God, then, called you? Do
you dare go unsummoned into the pros-
ence of the Ruler of heaven and earth—
the ‘Lord of Hosts, who has forbidden
man to toy with the life which He has
given?’

‘1 am weary and heart-sick, good sir;
and the tomb gives a dreamless sleep.’

‘But the hereafter ! Ilave you thought
of that? the terrible hereafter! You are
young and fair ; your face is like the face
of a c?nld why should you be weary of
that life whlch you have just begun ; and
which strong men buffeted by a thousand
storm: cling to tenaciously ?’

‘I am wretched and alone. Not a tie
of kindred; not a soul on whom I have
the slightest claim for care or protection !
I have none to counsel me; none to
advise!’

¢1f you will permit me to stand to you
in a place of a brother, 1 will be all that
a brother should!’ said1 the young man
gently—‘but for comfort in this trial,
which you are evidently passing, you
must look up to God, who alone can give
peace to the troubled heart,

‘I cannot look up! I have no courage;
no strength !’

¢ Strength will come 1n answer to prayer,
my sister; and not death, but life is the
season for offering the petitioh. Willyou
come back to it ?’

His frieudly hand drew her away from
the icy brink of the river; the strange
persuasiveness of his voice broughta re-
action of feeling to her sore spirit. She
sawwith measureless terror the frightful
doom from which he had saved her.

‘1 will go back!’ she cried earnestly—
‘I will shrink from no evil! Gnly show
me the way to light once more |’

It seemed that he knew her residence,
for he led her on up the path to the
cottage which she had quit but a brief
hour before. The lamp still burned
brightly ; the fire blazed cheerfully on
the hearth. He seated her in a chair
Lefore the grate, remaved her shawl with
thoughtful care, for it was wet with snow,
and then took & seal himself, on the
opposite end of the hearth, During the
space of silence which feil between these
two so strangely brought together, Ruth
had time to observe fully the fuce of her
unknown guest.

The face was pale, 1ts features finely
though delicately cut; the curve of the
nostrils indicated firmness and courage,
but the mouth was tender and beaut.fu)
as a woman’s. 1t was a face of spiritual
strength and beauty—the face of one who
had lived and suffered.

‘ You are Ruth Mowbray! I recognized
you at once, from having seen you some-
times at church. And i ama John Ruther-
ford, the pastor of Windfall,’

She knew now, to whom she owed her
life—the young ciergyman, whose burn-
ing eloquence had won so many weary
ones Lo rest their burdens at the foot of
the Cross.

She arose, and held out her hand Lo his,
From the fulness of her heurt she spoke :
¢Sir, you have saved my soul from
death. For this | thank you, During tue
day and night which are gone [ have been
mad —butl trust the frenzy is over.” Some
time, to show you the truthfulness of my
gratitude, and to prove to you that i bad
some cause for distress, I will coufess to
you what has never passed my lips. [t
will fill me with shame, yet L owe it to
God for the sin | was about to com:ait
against him.’

*¢Ruth, my sister, 1 ask of you no confi-
dence which it is not your pleasure to
give ; but when you are saddened and op-
pressed, come to me freety, that | may
share the weight of the burden.’

He looked into her eyes with caim
scruteny — his hand was upon the latch
to go.

‘You will be true to yourself —you will
think of that terrible seif'destruction no
more| 1 can trust you,

He smiled upon her hopefully, opened
the door and passed out.

Ruth fell on her knees,and while thank-
ing tiod that she had been taken from
temptation, she prayed earnest.y for that
peace which passeth all understanding.

CHAPTER V.
MAPLEWOOD,

The family mansion ot Mr. Winthorp
stood on a high bluff of land, some fifty
rods from the coast. It was a widly
picturcsque situation commanding a glo-
rious view of the long reach of the Cape
Cod, and the gleaming bosom of Massa-
chasetts bay.

The house was a large, old, rambling
structure, brightened by numerous mo-
dern additions, and fortified on all sides
by incumerable piazzas, balconies, and
verandas, from all of which the bleak
shores of Plymouth distinctiy
visible. There were a few (rees, such as
flourish on sea-shore —trees of grand pro
portions, which had been beaten by the
storms of many a winter.,

The whole spacious interior of the
house was fitted up in a style ol grandeur
rarely seen on this side of the Atlantic,
and the room appropiated to Winuifred
was, in itself, a miracle of muagniticence,
It was the entire size of an octagonal
tower in the western wing of the build-
ing: and its southern winding opened
upon the superb gardens and shruibory,
which were Mr. Winthorp's special pride.

The walis of this baudoir were hung
with pictures, by the old masters, in
frames of curved rosewood ; the floor was
laid with an exquisite pattern of crimson
flowers, on a ground of pale brown vel-
vet. The chairs and sofa were coverod
with the costliest velowrs de Venice, and
the heavy silken curtains were loopod
back with bands of enameled gold.

The work table, mantle, and ¢tagores
were all inlaid with pearl—rare speci-
mens of work, imported from a foreign
country. There was a harp, and a cabinet
piano in a gilded case, strewn with
choice piecos of music. Books there we:e
in elegant bindings, with clasps of gold,
and cmitting faint odors of perfume, sott
as the breaths of Araby’s breezes; but
Winnifred shuddered as she looked on
the illuminated pages. There were vol-
umes of her husband's choice; and, for
| the first time she came to the knowledge
1 that she had wedded an infidel, one who

,denied the existence of God, uml beliey-
_cd in no principle of tho christian
‘m igion. In exquisite caskets though
i these books ‘were held, their contents
| were a vile poison; and Winnifred, brouzht
{up a8 she had been in’the strict tenents
of a Christian chuich, abhorred the sight
| of these tokens of m(xdehty Her soul
loathed them as unclean things, which it
Iwould tarnish the lips to read, and stain
the heart to comprehend, And she cast

were

50 long as sbe lived she wouwd wu

-+
them altogcthcx into a cabinet, closad |
and locked the door, and fiung the
far out of the wmdmv. [f this was
superstituous error, it was on the side of 1
truth.

A mowment afterward, Mr. Winthorp en-
tered the chamber, His eye fell up (m
the table where the books bad been: he |
missod them, evidently, but muade no in-|
quiry for their fate.

‘Hlow dwes the ariangement of Mus.
Winthorp's apartment please her?, ‘
asked. i
“Mr Winthorp has taken unnecess: !
care in its appointments,’ ;i

key

|
{
|

he |

$:6 l"!li e
its cage be gold or iron!"

Mr. Wintiorp smiled, Lis teeth glisten. !
ing wiitely turouga his black moustacte,!

‘The bird wiil beat its wings until from !
slieer weariness it becomes content.” [His
voice was soft and smooth; iis intonution
resembled a strain of music, bit t.ere

in tue sweet tones.

A disdainfu! curl wreatued Winnifred's
lips, but siie voucisafed no otuer reply:
and, finding her disiuclined for conver
tion of any kind, e bade ber a courteous
gnr)d ovening and guilted tue apartment.
Winnifred s life at Maplewood was iie
ti.at of many anotner pioud, beautitu
woman, wedded to a man for whom no;
love 13 entertained —a fate tie Lardes
and bitterest tLat can fall to t.e
women! A home witbout love-—a union |
but in name—a wrelcaed farce, to w..i
deatn alono can draw down tue curtaiu.
The house was aiways filled with distin- |
guished guests, for Mr. Winthrop stood |
high in the social and political world ; and |
emianent statesmen, poets, artists, and
orators made up the coterie of his per- |
sonal friends.

And among them ai', Winiived moved |
with her own stately grace and beauty. -
an acknowledged queen.  The splendor
of her attire, the brilliangy o her jewals,
but, above al;, the perfection of her love-
liness, made her the envy of her own sex
and the adm.ration of the other.

In truth, she was well fitted to preside
over the establishment of Mr, Winthyyp ;
and in ajl the circle of that geutleman's
acquaintance, he knew of no lady whom
he would bave preferred to iustatl in the
place of his wife.

Winfred was seidom aloue her
husband —she carefuiiy avoiding him ex-
cept on oceasions when su b avoidance
wouid have attracted remark; and at
such time there was no coniidence, no
communion of spirit between them. They
were o1l and water—the ouc had no
atiinity for the other.

In all things, Wintrdd studiecid to obey
her husband ; his slighteat Wis .es were
her .aws. She had said to hecsoif tiat n
expiation of her weakness in jiewiing t
an unsought love, sae woud be W i,
Winthrop a true, juitlifut and obet
wite.

wWith

O

She feit for hun avattocton ; ticie
fore she was cold and cam towurd hun,
and his demeanor 10 her partosk ol the
same haughty induterence.

[n one thing only did sue¢ defy bim.
When he requested her to give up her at-
tendanoo at church—a wild and fanatical
proceeding of wuicn be did not approve
—she repied no! Mr. Winibrop wnght
do as be chose for himsed; bub as tor nel
sulp
God afwer tho manner 0i et sncesios
And, 100sing into ner oteculy fivsaing
eyes and linty lace, be kuew it
would nut be sale v urge tihe miteer, 50

tiat

he allowed the subject w drop.
I'wo years of this existence v couid
scarceiy be called life —and, vurwardly,
Winfred was uncuunged, save her
lovelinesss had ripened anda grown wmore
perfoct. Envied, adumired and Haitcrod
as she was, not an hour of hippiness had
she known since tie doors ot
Hall had closed behind her

had goue lorth a bride,

Luai

Alberion
. when she
The name of Gervald siddicton neyey
passed her lips; witn jealvus care
kept her twougnis frow wandering
him; against et
wore a cluster ol dead
Ats tirst and last gift.
cherished Howers told wmorce than inere

wocds.

WinnifredWinthrop's twentieth biitintay
approached ; it arrived, ab lengih,  lhe |
air was fragrant with spring’s sweetest |
blossoms, buu there was a0 fva.tiag
Jjoy at Maplewood. A migut of wud douo t
and anxiety,at times dismay drew on
but with the morniug ight cawme & happy
cousumation.

Mre, Winthrop was the mother of u iine
boy !

The father's deiig.t was uusplakable.
For tue tirst time 1 is ifo a turn, warmer
tuian admiration swept turougs

but ciose

Hea
arbubas dow,

Aud thuse desily

uor

is being |
for vis wife, because sue uad bmub t “im
tats great blessing.

A son w bear uis proud nume, to n-
uerit nis vast tortune, to keep up t.e|
Lonor of uis family !

Maplewood was tirown open m tej.ic- |
ing, Laug.ter ecuoed around .o ioity |
nalis, tamps flassed, wine Howeil, and in !
her darkened coumber langes.ed t.g |
youug wife, struggling wit: weasuess— |
praying for life oniy t.at sLe g .t
it with Ler precioas ¢ .ild, i

Wuo can fatiom tie depiu of teunder- |
ness in tuo heart of & motuer
for~ tuat littie %hulplv-a’s waii
'\
humanity like bLer who hLas suffered
bring it into existence? Wiose caig ix!
like Lers, so gentle and teunder
else on euct: lov.s a little chid
motier.

)y

Wio can |
feel of |

!

but -

twus stronge to see 10w Winarrei's
proud ceart softened and g
an angel's toward t
sue was uabic to
would sit for Lours, zing
darK eyes, and l\\lblh' its
about wer fingers. The servantssai-l t
their mistress idolized tie bul
it seemed, for never onay ac
she permil it to sleep away from &
brea:t, and no amusement was powerfiil
enoughn in its attraction to draw
the cuare of Ler son.

Mr. Winidfred named t .. boy Wii:izm,
aft-r its pat.rnal grandfathor, but Wini-
frod sthort nd it to Wiiig, t 10 word
swWeeter sound, sl

Wokan .o
sat wee e:itd, - Woen
from cer Lo, ~te

.lLl its' s
shken

189
and

anl woul

€er 1o

ad'a
said, !
Strongly as sie was attac .ed to W
her lyve met with a full return. Be
he was three months old, he had 1.
to love her sheltering arms aboyr
otlLer resting place. Heo wailed piteously
when taken away from Ler but for a
moment; and when @ year bad passed |
over Lis bright head, and he began to |
todd'e carefully about from oue t ding to:
anotier, he would never quit tue protect-
ing c.asp of ter hand, or go to t.e arms'
of strangers. ITe see mud to shiriak from ;
his father, and wouid kiss no one saveo his |
mother, either for threats or persuasions,

( Lo be continued.
e e —
The death is announced of the Marquis |

de Vibraye, one of the leading agricul-

turists of Franoe, i

{

tie prisoned bird does not mind w.et. er !’

was a world of cunningly-Lidden sureasm '3

o |
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EXHIBITION.

A PROVINCIAL EXHIBITON

LL BE HELD IN

F REDERICTON

ON THE

8th, Cth, 10th and 11th October next.

s now being
yard and shed

) N PR,

some ofapplication
1 10 Lthe secretary
icties, or the un-
for the convey-
Lares, by Rall-
at REDUCED
miid will be

in Reptember,
11 Sheep, will

ments made
“lurers to use

= all former

12 by

wrlon wi ¢ given on appli- |

INCAES,

wry jor Agriculture.

S 13

¢ editic

ot of |

\ & WILSON,

Barristers and Attorneys
AT LAW.

¢ lublie, §e

Loans
unts Collecied.
in Wliey's Bullding, next

BECKWITH & SEELY,

Attorpeys-at-Law, Notaries Public, ete.
Office in

CITY HALL. FREDERICTON

Attend at Oromocto and Fredericton Junc- |

on, alternate Saturdays.
Accountz Coilected. and Loans Negoti-
ated

WAVEFLY HOUSE
FREDERICTON.

rg HIS well known hotel has been lmproved o,
1 and the premises enlarged. ’llu Htables are
the best in the city. Charges low
JOHN B GRIEVES,
Proprietor

" AUGH McMONAGLE,

Corner,

Sussex King’s County,
NEW BRUNSWIt 'K :

Hreeder of Ayrstive Cattle, and I.elx ‘ester Sheep

EDGECOMBE'S B0

Yoris Stroet.

WHITT1z RZHOOPER

American and

CANADIAN FLOUR
R 4

HI following brands in and to

arrive :

’.l‘ store

Haxail, Relanee,
Biyg * A,"
Dicks.n,
Faultless,
Tidal Wave,
Venango,
White Pireon,

s County Corn Meal, Oatweal,

s, Canned * Goods, a large

ALsO :—

1020 bush. Canadian Oats,

S00 “ for seed.

TIMOTIHYAND CLOVERSEED
Superphosphate,

M,RS’ PLASTER.

\il thae

lows

FAR

above

at ] ywest prices, and

d a hiberal ount.

W hittier & Hooper,

EbGEC

d

coMBE'S BLock,
York Street:

3
Lockks ‘Lioclss
1ASES “ontwining S0 doz. Rim and Mortice
7 LO:
zen RIM and MORTICE RNOBS,

8 (

JAMES S. NEILL.
Flton, May

1, IN0s,

GRIND \]H\l\

ud a balf Tous GRIND STONES.
For-Sale by

_Owts Br an, Shorts

AND

HEAVY FEED

4 \\ ¢ the warehouse of the

. | Sireet. - Also Lost
vl Seed Oats,

ALS) FOR BALE,

LOOND-HAND

Wa

\S NEW

E, LAND PLASTER,
{8 and CEMENT,

LIBBITS

\

Expiress Zoon

Goob

Jk

Per Schr. Maud & Bessie
from Boston.

i Loe l\~

1, W ronght

iow  Cornd,

ught Irou

:‘ul Aree  Plates,
» Suall Shackles,
wWoSprings, P
titk Keys, Miter -

10, Plded Serews,

L CHESTNUT & SONS.

Just Rsce;ved

Pale Seal 011
10live Of1;
('n(mu\Vrmm'r-A
,IIKH‘I1~:

B. CHESTNUT & SONS.
3.
ON J JUL(:I l rh\' the du.n.\'st place
in town to bu & Drugs and Medicines
is at G, L. \HU K1ON & Uo's Drug Siore, in
Smith’s Brick Building, adjoining Pm;plu«

: Bank.

o¢
22,

June

ms), 4 Inser - |

Nr‘//n- ‘

'T. W. SMITH,

Fisuer's BuiLpine,
Queen Street, Fredericton, N. B

OULD beg leave to inform his numerous
friends and enstomers, and the public in
geucral, that he has received from

EUROPE CANADA, and the
UNITED STATES

Oune of the best and cheapest slock of

CLOTHS, CLOTHING,
HATS, CAPS, |

— AND —

Gents’ Furnishing Goods

ever ofiered in this market and w ill be sold

CHEAP FOR CASH

Cail and examine for yourselves,
F’lun April 13, 1878.

N otice of Removal.:

C. T. WHELPLEY

JOULD respectfull announce to his friends |
and the public generally that he has re-
(I THREE DOORS BELOW THE OLD
N D, where with increased facilities to carry
0 4 first-class Grocery Store, he hopes to werit *
conunuance of the very liveral patronage hr {
| received for the last twelve years. |
| Fton, Muy 2,
fa—

TAKE NOTICE!

| The Highest Prices in Cosh paid |
or

HIDES & BEEF TALLOW,
BY

F’ton Leather Co.,

}\l\(’ STREFT FREDERICTON.

KEEP -COOL.

ICE. ICE. ICE.

HE subscriser desires to return his siocere I

thanks to hir customers for 8o iberal --\‘
porijug him in his 1cg undertakings ad . ould |
inform his old customers and the public gener
ally that he las now on hand the largest qnd
best lot,of ICKIn this eity, and will be prepared |
In the coming” reason to suppl\ all o his old !
friends and 48 mauy new cus tomers as will favor (
him with thelr patronage, he hopes by strict
attention be wants ot bis customers Lo merit
“a r-m[mur,‘:}u: of the patrona ge so iiberally be-
stowed apbn bim during the 1ast ten years Lhat
he has beenin the business.

GEORGE MORECRAFT.
um, Aprll 18, 1875,

CASH FOR HIDES

FOR THE

Gibson Tannery.

1384 and the bighest prices paid for Hides
/ for the Gibson Tannery, Moncktou Polot,
Gibson, by James MeCauslan ., at the Tannery,
B ajamin Close, Gibson Corner, Rallway ter-
minus; Ulrlslopm_r Broderick, Regent Sireet,
l"reJernwn Richard Hudmn. Clty Muarxet,
Frelericton; Thomas A. Beckwith, Uromocto.
JOHN A. BECKWITH,
Secretary-Treasurer.
slonckton t ol nt, Gibson

SALT AND MOLASSES.

o~
ELY PERKINS'
Laoding this day :—

lOU b‘Ak'KS SALT. Also, a cholee lot ot

Molusses tor the people.
April 27,

STRAW GOODS, STRAW GOODS,
STRAW GOODS.
OZ. Mens’ Youths’ and Boys’ Straw
Hats. Best value in thoe market.
They will be sold from 10 cents upwards,
lnqr( duu invited,
April 27,

——*-———-—
PER SCHOONER
MAUD § BESSIE,
6‘) l{,”fllld?ng:m'z'\:);uln llL’n,(h

12 Pitcher Spont Kitehen Pu wps;
12 Reams Flint Paper.

THOS, W.SMITH.

Just recelved and lor sale by

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.
\Iu_) i

AGQICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS.

UST recelved from Oshua, Ontario, 65
ages as follows :

Manure and Hay Forks

Cust Steol and uvable Garden Rakes ;
Hoes, Sythes, Bush Bythes, Scytue Bndhs ;
Manure and Hay Ferk Hand

Shovel handles, For sale by

JAMES 8. NEILL.

65 Pack-

on, April 13, 1878,
PER 8. 8. DIRECT.

230 B Bl TN
sule

Mny 11, 1878 R. CHESBTNUT & SONS-

BEVERLY’S
Bookstors and Bimdery
HAS REMOVEID

T0 THE
Corner of QUEEN and CARLETON STS.
May 4.

HARDWARE.

Just Received :

4 D| JZEN GO BE _ANT/% RNS
Gdoz, QGlass Globes tor same ;
80 kegs Cut Nalls; 20 keges Cat 'ipIKO~ 3
6 Double Mould Boald l lows ;
2 Heavy'Jack Scre
80 pair Japanned ~ihn-u Bra.cxﬁlu
1 superlor Refrigerator;
600 gross W ood Serews; 6) gross Brass Screws ;
00 gross Plated Sguws, round heads—

and fo; sale 1 w by
R. CHESTNCT & ,SUNS.

_Fton, May 2.

SIL\I’ .\Nlb SALMON I\\ \i‘ \lvll\
Pans, Lawp Chimmeys, Crocks, Flower

Pots. Tor sale at

BENJ. EVANS
Queen Street.
Iuduuton May 4, Jb.h

I—IARDW’AEE.
0 D%

| l‘nlll G
¢ Extra handles ;

3 lurmp Saed l)rnl\—(x new thing here; ;

3 L awn Mowers

6 Patent nurnv«-\spu ndid article);

Just to hind md tor sale low by
R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

OZEN T Hngu
air. Harn Door Hinges ;
nrdon Rakes;

F'lon, May i1, 187,

6] O I‘ NAILS.

Just Reeeived and jo Stock :
- EGS Cut Nails and Spikes.
160 l JAMES 8. NELLL.
[ ———

GR \'\l l \l l) \l (.\l.

BLS. Gr ‘um! wted Sugar.,

For sale b,
ril 2 GR\). HATT & SONS.
SPLIZ\TS, SPLINTS at

5
]‘()l

\prll

BEVERLY'S.

Mowing Maohines
W l\(i M \I‘Hl'\l\

1" \I‘ 88 Ithica Horse Rukes,

Forsale by
R. CHESTNUT & SONS.
Fton, May 25, 1478,

NOW LANDING FROM CARS.
50 B’];'lT;blllqt!::l‘llilrll;lggx;hlcr Extra;

53 bbls. Graham Flour
4 <« Granulated Sugsar.

aAprll & G, HATT & BONB,

PLOWS.

50 WROUGIT

IRON

1D

\'f»\'l

25
6

i}

SAM
mn[ ] 1 38

JOARD

AND C!

] U[ l | }
WCODEN BEAM

AND €AST

BEAM AND STEEL MOULDBOARDS;

‘” 'ULDBOARD.
. MOULDBOARD AND

MOULDBOARD ;

PLOWS;
AST MOULDBOARD.

Hil RNIFE

OS5 T AV IENIVES

R. CHESTN

BY RAIL

lum Z

Openad to-day,

2 Ca=ses of

[ ITHEIING

ANt
< Balss of
GREY COUi
GO

Devu

l‘l- n,

- Per Sch:

1) VALU

Bros.

=

SorEE~Tra—-

Just recelv
I

Fton, June s

BROOMS, PAILS. (L

REFRIG&- LATORS

UST Recéived [tom BN (7.
REFRIGER \I)u‘? P
1ARTIC;
1PALACE ;
QUEE
Forzsale by
JAME

S

NEILL,

TER:

Fiop,

HRUl

May 1, Is0

SADDLER and HARNESS MAKEK, |

WHILDS,
BRUSHES,
CULRY COBS,
BLANK '

Repairing done wiil
A
Oppo

Fion, April;

\Uj‘k COU NI

20..0 R

12 K
Oflercd (o

F'ton, July -

\Ul\l‘ﬂ.
STILE. ENS

RRIE
SRITH

.lnw‘
June
GLASS,

250 B2

May 11, W75,

1+ Gl
FONS.!

UT & §ONS.
Cheap Travel.

TMIGRANT
| TR

Tickets via the Intercolonial
vay to the Great North West Terri-
wer rates than ever before offered.
om Boston (o New York and return,
), by the Old Colony Railroad and Fall
Linc of Palace Steamers. , Maguoificent
1 Suing Bands,  No drawing rooms
s can possibly equal the luxnriance
d in thos: steamers. The conductor
i and attentive to
and theattendance on the steamers
bt could be desired,
l'ickets 1or sale at the subscribers office.
JOHN RIOCHARDS,

R. R. Ticket Agent,
ricton, \[;\ ]\ 1878,

53

tiavid

JUST RECEIVED BY RAIL
FROJM BOSTON.

LA SES l E \l Y MIXED 1"AINTS, from

i—ul in | Pints, Plats, Quart

Zon Glue §
p Glue;

iy
.u Ldry); o lb. Rose

se Potash ; | Kog \lum 3

(J lazle

A BACK 'éEiAT

00 BARRhL

s say all other brands bave to take
a 1+t when this brand of FLUUR Is In
market.

ELY PERKINS

extra A, Howland for his

ottt

1S
omers mlx»

Bruahes. Brushes.

rail rom MclLaughian’s
Lmlun .

Brashes, containing Whitewash,
Varnish, House, Serub, Dandy
Sash Tools, marking, and

4
JAMES S. NEILL.

Font April 20, 1878

' Palnts.

Paints.

WHITE LEAD;
s Yellow, Rod, @recn, Blue and

¢ White;
Host ight Saat ter Grueu,
zl (new color) ;
s White Lisud s
‘n~ Wihilte Lead ;
1 Drans ;
pound Grays—

"k CHESTNUT & SONS.
FARMERS!
Wl l"llLR& HooPER

best grades of
CANADIAN FLOUR

Luug the

AND

HHOAN

us-uf can be bought In F'ron,

NMEAL,

R 1 st quality, very low.
OATMEAL, ¢

raqualivy, at St. John prices.
ALso, constantly on hand

GOOD CANADIAN OATS,
Sultable for Seed or feeding purposes,
—ALSO:—
vanned Gomds, Bpodis,

Dricd and Bmoked kish
« Smoked Meat, i’iuller, ewe,, e,

WHITTIER & HOOPER,

Edgtcombe’s Block, York Street.

t SAprll 13 , 1878,

..UMBER FOR SALE.

thseriber begs to announce to the
has always on haund a good

SPRUCLE, PINE and HEMLOCK

LUMBER,

CONSISTING o

{and 2 x:;ch,'thnmu‘gh-
i planed.

foards, well seasoned, planed on

and tongued and grooved.

wk, 1, 1

\LBO,

Cedar Shingles

¢ with a stock of

from which we

it short notice.
wensions,

: Lumfier on

td lnd Miil,
RICIARD A, BTEY.

JaTS,

PAINTERS  AND Umms

”1 THING NEW.

D KALSOMINE,
wi.  Makes the hand
>~i \\ Ul or Celllpg ot ¥
0 e se it

VR hl PARE

JOIIN RICIIALRDS,
flickot Agent,

1Y) LUAN on Real Estate,
51000 1
R x\l:x:PAA-JKE& WINSLOW*

Fliob, My 15, 18




