WHAT CAN-8

By E. 'P. Roe.
(Continued )

But as we look upon this long lost one,
as she reclines on a sofa in Van Dam’s,
luxurious apartnients,. as we see her
temples throbbing with pain, and that
her cheeks are flushed and feverish, it
would seem that the grave might soon
hide her from a contemptuous and vin-
dictive world.

Her head does ache sadly, it -seems
bursting with pain; but her heart aches
with a bitterer anguish. Zell had too fine |

a nature to sin brutally and unfeelingly. |

Her betrayer’s treachery wounded her
more deeply than he could understand.
Even her first strong love for him could |
not bridge the chasim of guilt to which he
led her, and her passionate nature and re-
morse often caused her to turti upon him
with such scathing reproaches that even
he, in his hardihood, trembled

Knowing how pround and high-struug
she was, he feared to reveal his treachery

in New York, alocality with which she
was familiar; so he said that very import-
ant business called him at once to Boston,
a city where he had very few acquaint-
ances. Zell reluctantly acquiesced to-
this further journey. He meant to regis-
ter in an assumed name, but the land-
lord said to him as he entered the office.

“Why, Van Dam,-how are you?”

“Where have you seen me?” was the
gruff Treply.

“Why, don’t you remember? We play-
ed poker together all the way'from Buf-
falo to Albany, and you lightened my
pocket-book wofully too. This is your
wife, I suppose?”

“Yes,” said Van Dam, thinking, “It
will attract less attention, and be safest.”

“Well, 'm glad to see you—can give
you a good room. 3 So, register, and I will
get alittle of my lost money back,” and
the host slapped him on the back with a
hearty laugh.

Van Dam with a frown wrote,

“Guilliam Van Dam and wife.”

By no more sacred or gracious cere-
mony than this did he reward her trust
and love. They jaunted about in the
North and West through the summer
and autumn, and now have but recently
returned to New York.

With a wild terror she saw that his
passion for her was waning. Therefore
her reproaches and threats became at
times almost terrific, and again her ser-
vile entreatiés were even more pitiable
and dreadful, in view of what a true wife's
position and right ought to be. He,
wearying of her fierce and alternating
moods, and selfishly thinking of his own
ease and comfort, as was ever the case,
had resolved to throw her off at the first
opportunity.

But retribution for both was near. The
smallpox was almost epidemic in the
city: Zell's silk.had swept against a
beggar's infected rags, and fourteen days
later appeared the fatal symptoms. :

And truly she is weary and heart-sick
this afternoon. She never remembered
feeling ‘so ill. The thought of death
appalled her. She felt, as never before,
that she wanted some one. to love and
take care of her.

Van Dam entered, and said, rather
roughly—

“ What's the matter?”

He muttered an oath.

“ Guilliam,” she pleaded, “I am very
sick. I have a feeling that I shall die.
Won’t you marry me? Won't you take
care of your poor little Zell, that loved
you so well as to leave all for you? Per-
haps I won’t. burden you much longer,
but if T do get well, I will be your patient
slave, if you will only marry me;” and the
tears poured over the hot, fevensh cheeks
that they could not cool.

His only reply was to ask, with some

_irritation,

“How do you feel ?”

«Oh, my head aches, my bones ache,
every part of my body aches, but my
heart aches worst of all. You can ease
that, Guilliam. In the name of God’s
merey, won't you ?”

A sudden thought caused the coward’s
face to grow white with fear. “I must
have a doctor see you,” was his only reply
to her appeal, and he passed hastily out.

Zell felt that a blow would have been
better than his indifference, and she
crawled back to her couch. A little later,
she was conscious that a physician was
feeling her pulse, and examining her
symptoms. After he was gone she had
strength enough to take off her jewellery
and rings—all, save one solitaire diamond,
that her father had given her. The rest
seemed to oppress her with their weight.
She then threw herself on the bed.

She was next conscious that some one
was lifting her up. She roused for a
moment, and stared around. There were
several strange faces.

“What do you want?  hat are you
going to do with ‘me ?”" she asked, in a
thick voice, and a vague terror.

“1 am sorry, Miss,” eail one of
the men, in an official tone ; “but you
have the small-pox, and we must take
you to the hospital.”

She gave one shriek of horror. A hand
was placed over her mouth. She mur-
mured faintly :

@ Guilliam.:l.;elp 1" and thenunder the
effects of disease and fear, became par-
tially unconscious ; but her hand clench-
ed, and with some instinct hard to under-
stand, remained so, over the diamond
ring that was her father's gift.

She was conscious of riding in some-
thing hard over the stony street, for the
jolting hurt her cruelly. She was
conscious of the sound of water, for she
tried to throw herself into it, that it
might cool her fever. . She was conscious
of reaching some place, and then she felt
a8 if she had no rest for many days, and
yet was not awake. But through it all
she kept her hand closed on her father’s
gift. At times it seemed to her that some
one was trying to take it off, but she in-
stinctively struggled and cried out, and
the hand was withdrawn.

At last one night she seemed to really

- wake and come to herself. She opened
her eyes and looked timidly around the
din ward. All was strange and unac
countable. She feared that she was in
another world. But as she raised her
hand to her head, as if to clear away the
mist of uncertainty, a sparkle met her
eye. For a long time she stared vacantly
at it, with the weak, vague feeling thatin
some sense it might be a clue. Its faint
lustre was like the glimmer of a star
through a rift in the clouds to a lost
traveller. Its familiar light and position
reminds him of home, and by its ray he
guesses in what direction to move; so the
crystallized light up3n her finger threw
its faint glimmer into the past, and by its
help Zell's weak mind groped its way
dewn from the hour it was given to the
moment when she became partially un-
conscious in Van Dam’s apartments. But

the word small:pox was burned into her |

brain, and she surmised that she was ina
hospital.
At last 2’ woman p'l‘lwé‘(l Zell feebly |

HE-DO? | cat

“What doyou want?" said a rather gruff | gossip of the town—anything that would
! make living on seem a natural, possible

voice.

“I want to write a letter.”

“You can’t. It’s against the rules.”

“I must,” pleaded Zell. “Oh, as you
are a woman, and hope in God’s mercy
don’t refuse me.”

't break the rules,” said the woman,
and she was about to pass on.

“Stop!” said Ze', in a whisper. “See
there,” and shc 'ashed the diamond up-
on her, “I'll give you that if you'll
promise before God to send a letfer for
me. It would take you many months to
i earn the value of that.”

The woman was a part of the city gov-
ernment, so she acted characteristically.
She brought Zell writing materials and a
bit of candle, saying:

“Be quick 1"

With her poor,stiff, diseased hand, Zell
wrote :

“GuLLiay:— You cannot know where I
am. You cannot know what has happen-
ed. You could not be such a fiend as to
cast me off and send me here to die—and
«die I shall, The edge of the graveseems
iscrambling under me as I write. If you
have a spark of love for nie, come and
see. me beforeé I die. Oh, Guilliam,
‘Guilliam ! what a heaven of a home I
would have made, if you had only mar-
ried ‘me. It would have been my whole
life to make you happy. I said bltber
words to you—forgive them. We bo
have sinned— can God forgive us? I wnll
not believe you know what has happened.
You are grieving for me—looking for me.
They took me away while you were gone.
Come and see me before I die. Good-
bye. I'm writing in the dark—I'm dying
in the dark—my soul is in the dark—I'm
going away in the’ durk—where, 0 God,
where?

. \our poor little
ZeLn.”?
‘Smarr-Pox Hospirar. T don’t know date.”

Poor, poor Zell! Like to a tempest-
tossed one of old, “sun, moon, and stars”
had long been hidden. Almost fainting
with weakness, she sealed and directed
the letter, drew of the ring, pressed it to
her lips, and then turning her eyes, un-
naturally large and bright, on the woman
waiting at her side, and said:

“Look at me! Promise me you will
see that letter is delivered. Remember,
I am going to die. If you ever hope for
an hour’s peace, promise.”

“[ pr , 8aid the ly sol y
for she was superstitious as avaricious,
and though she had no hesitancy in
breaking the rules and taking a briber,
she would not have dared for herlife
to have risked treacliery to a girl whom
she beliéved dying.-

Zell gave her the ring and letter and
sank back for the time unconscious.

The woman'had her means of communi-
cation with the city, and before many
hours elapsed the letter was on its way.
- Van Dam was in a state of nervous fear
till the fourteen days had passed, and
then thoroughly fumigated, and was re-
assured by his physicians saying daily.
“There was not much danger of her giv-
ing you the disease iri the first stage. She
is probably dead by this time.”

But the wheels of life seemed to grow
heavier and moré clogged every day.
He was down to the dregs, and now almost
every pleasure ' palled upon his jaded
taste. At one time it seemed that Zell
might so infuse her vigorous young life
and vivacity into his waning years that
his last days would be his best. And
this might have been the case, if he had
reformed his evil life and dealt with her
as a true man. In her strong and excep-
tional love, considering their difference
in age, there were great possibilities of
good for both. But he had foully per
verted the last best gift of his life, and
even his blunted moral sensé was awak-
ening to the truth.~
- % Curse it all,” he muttered, late one
morning, “perhaps I had better have
married her. I hoped so much from her,
and she has been nothing but a source of
trouble and danger, [ wonder if she is
dead.” o {

He had been out very late the night
before, and had played heavily, but not
with his usual skill. He had kept mut-
tering grim oaths against his luck, and
drinking deeper and deeper till a friend
had half forced him away. "And now,
much shaken by the night's debauch, de--
pressed by his heavy losses, conscience,
that crouches like a tiger in every bad
man’s soul, and waits to rush from its lair
and rend, in the long hours—the long
eternity of wcakness and memory—al-
ready had its fangs in his guilty heart.

Long and bitterly he thought, with a
froan resting like night on his heavy
brow. The servant brought him a dainty
breakfast, but he sullenly motioned it
away. He had wronged his digestive
powers so greatly the night before that
even brandy was repugnant to him, and
he leaned heavily and wearily back in his
chair, a prey to remorse.

He was in just the right physlcﬂl con-
dition to take a contagion. |

There was a knock at the door, and the
servant entered, bringing him a letter,
suymg, “This wag just l/(bJ\\ere for ye,
sir.” /

#A dun,” thoug] p/languldly, and he
laid it unopened ¢n the stand beside him.

It was; and from~one whom he owed a
reparation he could never make, though
he paid with his life.

With his eyes closed, he still leaned
back in a dull, painful lethargy. A faint,
disagreeable odour gradually pervaded
the room, and at last attract his atten-
tion. The luxurious sybarite could not
help the stings of conscience, the odour
might. e grew reatless, and looked
around. >
I Zell's letter caught his attention.
“Might as well see who it's from,” he
muttered. Weakness, pain, and emotion
had so changed Zell's familiar hand, that
he did not recognize it. o

But, as he opened and read, his eyes
dilated with horror. It seemed like a
dead hand grasping him out of the dark-
ness. But a dreadful fascination com-
pelled him to read every line, and re-
read-them, till they seemed burned into
his memory. At last, by a desperate
effort, he broke the strong spell her words
had placed upon him, and, starting up,
exclaimed.

“Go to her, in that pest-house! [ would
see her degd a thousand _times first. I
hope she is dead, for she is the torment
of my life. Whatis that smell’s so queer?”

" His eyes again rested on the letter. A
suspicion crossed his mind. He carried
the letter to his nose, and then startled
violently, uttering awful oaths.

“She had sent contagion directly to
me,” he groaned,and he threw. poor Zell's
appeal to the grate. It burned with a
faint, sickly odour. ‘Then, as the day was
raw and windy, a sudden gust down the
chimney blew it all out into the roois,
and scattered it into ashes, like Zell's
hopes, around his feet.

A superstitutious horror, that made his
flesh creep and hair rise, took possession
of him, and hastily gathering a few neces-
sary things, he rvshed out into the chill
air, and made his way to a large hotel.
He wanted to.be in a cyowd, 1lle wanted
the hard,material world’s noise and bustle
around him. He wanted to hear men

talkmg about gold and stocks, and the

matter of course.

But men's voices sounded strange and
unfamiliar, and the real world seemed
like that which mocks us in our dreams.
Mingling with all he saw and heard were
Zell's despairing words. He wrapped
himself in his great coat, he drank fre-
quent and fiery potations, he hovered
around the registers, but nothing could
take away the chill athisheart. Ie toss-
ed feverishly all night. His sudden ex-
posure-to the raw wind in his heated, ex-
cited condition caused a severe cold.
But he would not give up. Hedared not
stay alone in his room, and so crept down
to the public haunts of the hotel. But
his flushed cheek and strange manner
attracted attention. As thedays p i

 Zell was glad, for she had less fear there
of seeing any one she knew.

The lady scolded bitterly about such
an ignoramus being sent to her, but Zell
seemed so patient and willing that she
decided to try her. Zell gave her whole
soul to the work, and though the place
was a hard one, would have eventually
learned to fill it. The family were a little
surprised sometinies at her graceful
movements, and the quick gleam of in-
telligence in her large eyes, as some re-
mark was made naturally beyond one
in her sphere. One day they were trying
to recall, while at the table, the name of
a famous singer at the opera. Before
she thought the name was almost out of
her lips. “ The poor girl tried to disguise
herself by assuming, as well as she could,
the stolid, stupid manner of those who
usually blunder about our homes. *

he grew worse, and the proprietor of the
house said,

“You are ill, you must go to bed.”

But he would not. There was nothing
that he seemed to dread so much as be-
ing alone. But the guests began to grow
afraid of him. There was general and
wide-spread fear of the small-pox in the
‘city, and for some reason, it began to be
associated with his illness. As the sus-
picion was whispered around, all shrank
from him. The proprietor had him ex-
amined at once by a physician. It was
‘the fatal fourteenth day, and the dreaded
symptoms were apparent.

“Have you no friends, no home to
which you can go?” he was asked,

“0Oh,” he groaned, while the thought
pierced his soul. “She would have-made
me one and taken care of me in 1t.” But
he pleaded, “For God's sake, don’t send
me awa;'.”'

“I must,” said the proprietor, frighten-
ed himself, “the law requires-it, and your
presence here would empty my house
in an hour.”

So, in the dusk, like poor Zell, he was
smuggled down a back stairway, and sent
to the “pest-house,” also, he groaning and
crying with terror all the way.

Zell did not die. Her vigorous coris-
titution rallied, and she rapidly regained:
strength. But with strength and power
of thought, came the certainty to her
mind of Van Dam’s utter and final ab-
andonment of her. She felt that all the
world would now be against her, and
that she would be driven from every safe
and pleasant path. The thought of tak-
ing her shame to her home was a horror
to her, and she felt sure that Edith would
spurn her from the door. At first she
wept bitterly and despairingly, and wish-
ed she had died. But gradually she grew
hard, réckless, and cruel under her
wrong, and her every thought of Van
Dam was a curse. ¢

The woman who helped her to write
the letter greatly startled herone day, by

sayin,
“There's a man in the men s ward who

in his ravin’ speaks of you.”

“Could he, in just retribution, have
been sent here also?” she thought. Plead-
ing relationship, she was admitted to see
him. He shuddered as:he saw her ad-
vancing, with stony face and eyes in
which glared relentless hate.

“Curse you!” he muttered, feebly, with
his parched lips; “Go away, living or
dead, I know not which you are; but I
know it was through you I came here!”

Her only answer was a mocking smile.

«Will he get well?” she asked, follow-
ing him away a short distance.

“No," said the physician.
die.”

Her cheek blanched for a moment: but
from her eyes glowed a deadly gleam of
of satisfaction.

“ What did he say ?” whispered Van
Dam.

“He says you will die,” she answered,
in a stony voice. “You see, I am better
than you were. You would not come to
me for even one poor moment. You left
me to die alone; but I will sty and

“He will

‘watch with you.”

% Oh, go away !” groaned Van Dam.

] couldn’t be so heartless,” she said,
in a mocking tone. “You need dying
consolation. I want to tell you, Guilliam,
what was in my mind the night I left all
for you. I did doubt you a little. That
is where I sinned ; I shall only suffer for
that through all eternity,” she said, with
a reckless laugh that chilled his soul.
“But then, I hoped, I felt almost sure,
you would marry me; and, oh, what a
heaven of a home I purposed to make
you. If you had only let even a magis-
trate say, ¢ [ pronounce you man and wife,’
I would have been your patient slave. [
would have kissed away even your head-
aches; and had you ten contagions, they
should not have brought you here, for I

would have taken care of you and nursed §

you back to life.”

“Go away !'" . groaned Van Dam, with
more energy.

“Guilliam,” she said taking his hand,
which shuddered at her touch. “We
might have had a happy little home by
this time. We might have learned to
live a good life in this world and pre-
pared for a better one in the next. Little
children might have put their soft arms
around your neck, and with their inno-

cent kisses banished the memory and the L

power of the evil past. Oh,"” she gasped,
“how happy we might have been, and
mother, Edith, and Laura would have
smiled upon us. But what is now our
condition?” she said bitterly, her grip up-
on his hand becoming hard and fierce.
“You have made me a tigress; I must
cower and hide through life like a wild
beast in the jungle. And you are dying
and going to hell,” she hissed in his ear,
“and by-and-bye, when I get to be an old
ugly hag, I will come and torment you
there forever and forever.”

“Curse you, go away,” shrieked the ter-
ror-stricken man.

An attendant hastened to the spot;

Zell was standing at the foot of the cot, !

glaring at him,

“] thought you was a relation of his'n,”
said the man roughly.

“So I am,” said Zell sternly. “As the
one sting is related to the viper that
stunghim,” and with a witheringlook she
passed away.

That night Van Dam died.

In process of time Zell was turned |
adrift in the city. She applied vainly at
stores and shops for a situation. She had

no good clothes, and appearances were |

against her. She had a very little money
in her’ portmannaie when she was taken
to the hospital. This was given her on
leaving, and she made it go as far as pos-
sible. At last she went to an intelligence
office, and sat among the others, who
looked suspiciously at her. They instinc-
tively felt that she was not of their ilk.

“What can you do?” was frequent
question. -

She did not know how to do a single
thing, but thought that perhaps the pos-
ition of a waitress would be the easiest.

“Where are your references?”’

It was For one thought and effect to
conceal all reterence to the past. At last
the proprietor in pity sent her to a lady |

who had told him to supply her with a | |

waitress; the place was in Brooklyn, and

S,

All might have gone well, and she have
gained a very honest livelihood, had not
an unforeseen circumstance revealed her
past life. Those who have done wrong
are never safe. At the most unexpected
time, and in the most unexpected way,
their sin may stand out before all and
blast them. : }

Zell’s mistress had told her to make a
little extra preparation, for she expected
a gentleman to dine that evening.: With
some growing pride and interest in her
work, she had done her best, and even
her mistress said : .

“ Jone,” (herassumed name,) % you are
improving,” and a gleam of soniething
like hope and pleasure shot across the
poor child’s face. A passionate sigh came
up from her heart,

“Oh, I will try to do right if the world
will let me.”

But imagine her terror when she saw
anold crony of Van Dam’s enter the

NEW GO0ODS !

OPENING THIS DAY ‘

AT THE

Clothing and Ta.llormg Establish- |
. ment of

THOS. V. SHITH,

~ Fisher’s Building,
QUEEN & YORK S'i'REETS,
Frederlcton.

NEW DESIGNS OF
English, Scotch and Canadian
TWEEDS.

NEW OVERCOATINGS IN ,
|

PILOTS, BEAVERS,DIAGONALS, |

GERMAN COATING AND !
REAL IRISH FRIEZE.

The above Cloths will be
made to order in the very Latest
Styles and perfect fits Guaran-
teed.

f@ Call and examine goods
i and see the Latost Fashion Plates
| before leaving your orders else- |

|

' where.

THOS. W. SMITH.

i
|
|
|

room. The man recognized her in a |
moment and she saw that he did. She
gave him an imploring glance, which he
returned by one of cool contempt. Zell
could hardly get through the meal, and |
her manner attracted attention.
cool-blooded fellow, whose soul was akin
to that of his dead friend, was consider
ate enough to the hostess not to spoil her

over. But the moment they returned to
the parlor he told who Zell was, and how
she must have just come from the small-
pox hospital.

(To be Continued.)

Vital Questionst! 1!
Ask the most eminent physiciun

Of any school, what is the best thing in the
world for quletmg and allaying all irritation
ot the nerves, and curmg all forms of ner-
vous complaints, giving natural, childlike
refreshing slee‘) always? ]

And they wi ltell)ou nnhesn.aungl)

“Some form of Hops!!!
CHAPTER I.

Ask any or all of the most eminent phy- |
sicians: .

“What is the best and only remedy that
can be relied on to cure all diseases of the
kidneys and urinary organs; such as Bright's
disease, diabetes, retention, or inability to
retain urine, and all the diseases and ail-
ments peculiar to Women''—

“And they will tell you ‘explicitly “and em-
phatically *““Buchu? F 1"

Ask the same physicians

““What is the most reliable and surest cure
for all liver diseases or dyspepsia; consti-
Fatlon, indi stlon, biliousness, malaria,
ever, ague, ’ and they will tell you:

Mandrake ! or Dandelion 1111’

Hence, when these remedies are combined
with others equally valuable, -

And comrounded into Hop Bitters, such
a wonderful and mysterions curative power
is developed, which is so_varied in its oper-
ations that no disease or ill health can pos-
sibly exist to resist its power, and yet itis

Harmless for the most frail woman, weak-
est invalid or smallest child to use.

CHAPTER IL.
“Patients
“Almost dead or nearly dying”

For years, and given up by physicians, of
Bright' ys and other kidney dlx)seases, liver
complaints, severe coughs called consump-
tion, have been cured.

Woman gone nearly crazy!!1!!

From agony of neumigm, nervousness,
wakefulness, and various diseases peculiar
to woman.

People drawn out of shape from ex-
cruciating pangs of rheumatism, inflamma-
tory and ﬁhrc;mc, or suffering fron scrofula.

as

“Syltrheum, blood poisioning, dyspepsia,
mdlgestlon and, in fact, almost all diseases
frail”’

Nature is heir to

Have been cured by Hop Bitters, proof of
which can be found in every neighborhood
in the known world.

§&@None genuine without a bunch of
green Hops on the white label. Shun all
the wle, poisonous stuff with ‘‘Hop”
“Hops” in their name.

October: 28 1884

or

Lime! Lime!

JUST RECEIVED AT

W. E. Milier & Co.

EXTRA No 1
GreenHead Lime

ALSO

Shorts, Bran
~and Oats:
W. E. MILLER & Co.,

site People’s Bank, Queen Street.
Fredericton, Oct. 29, 1884,

WATCHES.

Ladies® and Gents’

'GOLD, SILVER AND NICKEL

f WATCHES.

|
GOLD, from $25.00 upwards ;
SILVER, from $12.00 upwards:

NICKEL, from $6,00 upwards.
And Warranted.

Oyl and examine before pyrchasing, at ~

SHUTE'S,

SHARKEY'S BLOCK,
QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON |
October 15,1884, H

REGISTERS.

Hot Air Rr'risfers and  Ventilators.

UST Reoewod a tull line of Hot Air sters, |
I Stove Pipe Registers, and Venuluorls“gr Bed I
i

Rooms from the manufacturer. culn w.
Parties fitting upfurnaee! can be modated.
CIIF\T\'UT k SONS,

The l

dinher, or rob her of a waitress till it was I

Feed, Seed and Lime Merchant's, Oppo- |

‘Jas. D. Fowler's,

l'rcdenctun Nov. 5,184,

New Fall Goods

|
{

—AT—

McNAI LY’S.

14 SETS PARLOUR SUIT FRAMES to be
upholstered on the premises to suit the
taste and pockets of our eustomers. %) Students
Chairs an l’lutlorm Rockers : 100 Lounges; 22
Centre Tables : 27 Chamber Suits: 1,000

Cane and Perierated Seat Chairs, Side Boards,
‘ Book Cases, Hall Stands, Lulies’ Seeretarins,
What Nots, New Rattan Chairs and a large num-

New Boois !

LOWEST PRICES

¢ ber of Fanty Pieces ior Xmas trade.

- Crockery il ¢ (lasswarg !

| 95 Casks, Cases and Barréls of Dinner, Tea, and
Toilet Sets, Lamps, Table Glassware,
and }nncy China.

SILVER PLATED WAR..

| 7 Puckages containing Water Pitchers, Tea Sn-r-
vices, Table Castors, Unke Baskets, Card
Butter Coolers, Pickle Stands, Salt
cllen!. Vases, Napkin Rings,
‘Iable Knives and Forks,
Spoons, Butter
Knives, &e.

J. G. McNALLY.

i
|
|
|

ment, including a fine Stock of
Toys and Fancy Goeds for
Christmas at

J. G. MeNALL’S.

Make Home Happy!

When XMAS comes by ealling at McNALLY'S.
A Handsome Parlour Suit, a BeautifuliDinner
Set, a Grand Silver Tea Serviee ; one of

‘those splendid Parlour anwl or
nice article ot Houxehold
Goods, both useful and

ornamental.
J. G. McNALLY,

I HAVE JUST OPENED a fine_assortment of
New Library Lamps, fourteen different styles,
lxnn and ornamental, with cut glass prisme.
'hey can be adjusted to any height, suitable for
Parlour, Hall or Dinning Room. Prices moderate.

J. 4. McNALLY.

To the Ladies!

I am showing a fine assortment of imported
Baskets. Now is your time to secure one, They
are going rapidly.

J. G. McNALLY.

Fredcricton, Nov, 5th, 188¢.

TRY

EHOILIDAY

AT REDUCED RATES FOR
TWO MONTHS ONLY.

Bl LA

PRICES ON APPLICATION AT THE STUDIO,
WHERE SITTINS CAN BE ARRANGED FOR.

Cards, Ca.bmets & Panels.

PHOTO GB.APH
PHOTOGEAPHS !
PHOTOGRAPHS !
—AT A—
REDUCTION

For two months only, beginning Nov. 1. This re-
duction is made to my regular customers for the
HOLIDAY SEASON.

Persons wn‘hmx te bccmm my regular customers
can partieip ite in this

A deposit of ONE DOLlAl{ will be required for
sittings, and in every case this must be complied
with, as it is a standing rule of the establishment.

G. W. Schleyer,
PHOTOGRAPHER,

OPPOSITE NORMAL SCHOOL

FREDERICTON.
Nov. 5.

SPENSER’S
Opthalmoscapie Test
|

LENSES.

OPPOSITE POST OFFICE,

New Goods in eyery Depart- [

Elegant New Lamps

6. W, SCHLEYER'S|
Photographs|

FREDERICTON, N. B.

1884. 1885.

0

& WINT

e Y it

F

COTTON/

. FLANNELS

e Cheapest Place to buy

your

mmun

IS AT THE——

Imperxal Hall,,

Where there is always a lnrge and varied assort-
ment of CLOTHS, consisting ot

BLACK & BLUE DIAGONALS,

English, Scotch, and
Canadian Tweeds,

Broadecloths, °

Doeskins, &c |

TROUSERINGS,

in all the latest shudes anl dzsigis. Also

'OVERCOATINGCS

BLACK. BRONZE ,AND GREEN
ONALS, NAP CLOTHS. BEAVER

DIAG
, e

| MELTON’S IN ALL SHADES.

‘The ahove Gouds will be made up in the most
fushionable styles at very short notice, at VE|
'OR CASH.

H.—\TS, CAPS, SHIRTS, TIES, BRACES,
UNDERCLOTHING, &c., very cheap.

THOS.STANCER,
OPPOSITE POST OFFICE;

QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON.

Sentember 27, 1881,

JUST

RECEIVED.

1 Gross Warren's'Safe ¢ re;

Pills;

Mrs. Lydia Pinkham’s

Compound ;

1 Gross Burdock Bitters.™

WHOLESALE AND ¢RETAIL.

DAVIS, STAPLES & (¢

FALL 1884

lied B.  Edoecombe

NOW OPEN|

G5 CASES

New and Fashionable Staple and

Fancy

Dry Goods

Consisting of the latest produc-
tions of the

HOME & FCREGN MABKETS
PRICES LOW.

g&5= Movre goods to arrive by commg
steamers.

WHOLESALE
FRED. B. EDGECOMBE,

Queen St., Frederteton.
Branch—=St. Mary’s Ferry.

~

0Bl
Hardwar

In Steek and for Sale at the Lowest Cash
Prices a Full Steek of

8. 8. STEEL,; HORSE SHOES,

CABLE, ZINC,

SHEET IROYN, TIN PLATES,
NALLS, GLASS, 011,

| And a Varied Stock of Siel! Hardware,

L. R. Everett.

“rederictor, Oct, 7, 1884,

iy
K
d|
5
A
X
q
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AND RE’T‘A!L. i

E!:uvmc:uvx—:l: L L VoX |

1,000 Yards
Cotton Flannels

IN SHORT LENGTHS,

ROM 210 10 YARD

AT VERY LOW PRICES.

JERSEYS !
JERSEYS

HAVE RECEIVED TO-DAY !

6 Doz. Jerseys,

EMBROIDERY and PLAIN,

DEVER BRGS.

Fredericton, October 21, 1834,

JERSEYS

DEVER BROS.

-19911§ U9aNY <00 % SYIWOHL 'H D

UUGHS and COLDS.

AYERS'
CHERRY

WILEY'S

=

WILSON'S
CHERRY"

SHARP'S BALSAM.

BOSCHEE'S
. GERMAN
| SYRUP.

\
|
|
- |
t ADAMSON'S
COUGH
BALSAM.

Just Received, by

DRUGGIST,

Queen Street, Fredericton.

Varnish. Varnish.
JUST TO HAND.

ASE Jamiron’s Rulli
l C 1 case Crown md Al n%urmllmx Varnish; |
Uearing Varn

Flnishing Vnnmi;
\Vearm( Body Varn| ée
Pure W tite Lout o 1 d{"' il
re White o
PV eRery |

Aug. 21.

PICTORIAL.

BALSAM.

John M. Wiley,
%Anul-h{:\er

PPOSITE NORMAL § HOIL,

4

! ALSO CURES

Scmllm, Neuralgia, [Teadache, Eavue |u umh wh
1 ins, Coughs, Colds Quinsy,
up or Rattles, Hoarseness,
Numbness of the Limbs.
moving Dandruff and produci ing the growth of lln.
! Hmr. and as a Hair Dressing iz unequalled.

$500.00 REWRD

offered for a better ariicle, or the Proprietors ofany
remedy_showing more Teﬂnmonmls -of - genuine
cures of the above dixeases in_the same length ot
time. _There is noth'u like it when taken inter-
nally for Cramps ie, Croup, Colds, Coughs,
Pleurisy, Hoarsene®® and Sore ' hum( It i per-
fectly harmless, and’ can be given according (o di-
rections wnthmll any injury whatever.

MiNarp's LiNINENT 1S K R_SALE BV ALL DruG-
i GI19T3 AND DEALERS. Price 2 Lp:x'rs. apl 30

B

WOoWI DNITIIS =Y

oM [orym ‘SIMIHS SSTUA TIIHM Uezoq 0g pousdg gsup oawy op

= 'STUTHS SSAU( HLIH
1 °SALLITVIOELS dNO 40 ENO

\

"SAUYAVAMIN S.LNID S

HAWBEH

CURES

CHOLE

gb/,q Dpuﬂ-‘ g

ES :—h M = .,
rn.l::g.n«’s :
WORM WDERS.
Are pleasant to take. Contain their own

Purgative, Is a safe, sure, and effectual
destroyer of worms in Children or Adulis

SULrHUR

AND -

IRON
BITTERS

viil cure dyspepsia, hearthurn, mae
aria, kidney disease, liver come
Aaint, aud other wasiing diseases

[ JOHN M. WILEY, SOLE AGENT
j FOR FREDERICLON.

SULPHUR

AND

IRON
BITTERS

enriches the blood and purifies the
system ; cures weakness, lack of
eneigy, &c. Try a bottle.

'JOIIN M. WILEY, SOLE AGENT
' FOR FRFDERIC'I‘(’)\'

'Fln% ]lSllIﬂ[ll}B [';UY

OF CREAT BRITAIN.

Capital
| Govmu-ent Deposi
+ Ammual Income.

i Tasunes_Specinl Fa:mer’s Policies, covering Far m
-~ *  Stock killed by Lightning in the Field.
——

| Sun Life & Accident Assurance Co.
OF CANADA.
. 8§1,000,000.00

1. B. GUNTER

T SAMPLE'S DOMINION
HORSL LINIMENT.

sl l HE BEST EXNTERNAL Ill"\ll-.h\ before the

public for Lameness, Spavins, Sweendy,
I Sprains, Swollen and  Stiff Jumn c.ruh'hu
(nuk&* and Greasy Hlsels, Harness Galls, Cuts,
! Sores of long Ntanding, Fistula, Poll Evil, Warts,
Swelhnns and Bruises of all kinds,
Also, will eradieate Lumps on the - head and
1 neck ot Cattle, will cure Cutsand Burns upon the
| Human Body ; ul'«' Frost Bites, Chillbluins, and
Saltreum.

. Sold by all Drugglsts

Oct. 24—1yr.

Ra

CH QLERA INFANTUM R

»




