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Poetry. “What do you do here on Christmas 

eve?" said the goblin sternly.
" I came to dig a grave, sir,” stam. 

mered Gabriel Grub.
" Whaf man wanders among graves 

and churchyards on such a night as 
this?" said the goblin.

“Gabriel Grub! Gabriel Grub!” 
screamed a wild chorus of voices that 
seemed to fill the churchyard. Ga- 
briel looked fearfully around—noth- 
ing was to be seen.

" What have you got in the bottle ?" 
said the goblin.

" Hollands, sir," replied the sexton, 
trembling more than ever, for he had 
bought it of the smugglers, and he 
thought that perhaps his questioner 
might be in the excise department of 
the goblins.

"Who drinks Hollands alone, and 
in a churchyard, on such a night P" 
said the Goblin.

" Gabriel Grub ! Gabriel Grub 1" ex- 
claimed the wild voices again.

The goblin leered maliciously at the 
terrified sexton, and then, raising his 
voice, exclaimed :

"And who, then, is our fair and 
lawful prize ?"

To this inquiry the invisible chorus 
replied in a strain that sounded like 
the voices of many choristers singing 
to the mighty swell of the church 
orgap—a strain that seemed borne to 
the sexton’s ears upon a gentle wind, 
and to die away as its soft breath 
passed onward —but the burden of the 
reply was still the same. "Gabriel 
Grab! Gabriel Grub!"

The goblin grinned a broader grin 
than before as he said: " Well, Ga- 
briel, what do you say to this?"

The sexton gasped for breath.
" What do you think of this, Ga- 

briel?" Tasked the goblin, kicking up 
his feet ip the air on either side the 
tombstone, and looking at the turned 
up points with as much complacency 
as if he had been contemplating the 
most fashionable pair of Wellington 
in all Bond street.
"It’s—it’s very curious, sir,” re- 

plied the sexton, half dead with fright; 
" very curious, and very pretty; but I 
think I’ll go back, and finish my work, 
sir, if you please."

€ Work !" said the goblin, €what 
work ?"

The grave, sir— making the grave, 
stammered the sexton.

"Oh! the grave, eh?" said the 
goblin ; " who makes graves at a time 
when all other men are merry, and 
takes a pleasure in it ?"

Again the mysterious voices replied 
—" Gabriel Grab I Gapriel Grub I" 
<"l’am afraid my friends want you, 
Gabriel, said the goblin, thrusting his 
tongue further into his cheek than 
ever—and a most astonishing tongue 
it was—" I’m afraid my friends want 
you, Gabriel, said the goblin.

" Under favor, sir,” replied the hor- 
ror struck sexton. "I don’t think 
they can, sir; they don’t know me, 
sir; I don’t think the gentlemen have 
ever seen me, sir.’

" Ob I yes, they have,” replied the 
goblin; " we know the man with the 
sulky face and the grim scowl that 
came down the street to-night, throw- 
ing his evil looks at the children, and 
grasping his burying spade the tight- 
er. We know the man that struck the 
boy in the envious malice of his heart, 
because the boy could be merry and 
he could not. We know him, we know 
him."

Here the goblin gave a loud, shrill 
laugh that the echoes returned twenty 
fold, and throwing his legs up in the 
air, stood upon his head, or rather 
upon the very point of his sugar-loaf 
hat, on the narrow edge of the tomb, 
stone, from whence he threw a somer- 
sault with extraordinary agility right 
to the sextan’s feet, at which he plant- 
ed himself in the attitude in which 
tailors generally sit upon the shop- 
board.
. "I-I am afraid I must leave you 

sir," said the sextop, making an effort 
to move.

" Leave us ?" said the goblin ; «€ Ga- 
briel Grub going to leave us. Ho, 
ho, ho, ho."

As the goblin laughed the sexton 
observed for one instant a brilliant il- 
lumination within the windows of the 
church, as if the whole building were 
lighted up i it disappeared ; the organ 
pealed forth a lively air, and whole 
troops of gobbling, the very counter- 
part of the first one, poured into the 
churchyard and began playing at 
leap-frog with the tombstones, never 
stoping for an instant to take breath, 
but covering the highest among them, 
one after another, with the most mar- 
velous dexterity. The first goblin 
was a most astonishing leaper, and 
none of the others could come near 
him; even in the extremity of his 
terror the sexton could not help ob- 
serving that, while his friends were 
content to leap over the common- 
sized gravestones, the first one took 
the family vaults, iron-railings and all, 
with as much ease as if they had been 
80 many street posts.

At last the game reached to a most 
exciting pitch; the organ played 
quicker and quicker, and the goblins 
leaped faster and faster, coiling them- 
selves up, rolling head over heels upon 
the ground, and bounding over the 
tombstones like footballs. The sex- 
ton’s brain whirled round with the 
rapidity of the motion he beheld, and 
his legs reeled beneath him as the 
spirits flew before his eyes, when the 
goblin king, suddenly darted towards 
him, layed his hand upon his collar, 
and sank with him through the earth.

When Gabriel Grubb had had time 
to fetch his breath, which the rapidity 
of his decent bad for the moment 
taken away, he found himself in what 
appeared to be a large cavern, sur- 
mounted on all sides by crowds of 
goblins, ugly and grim. In the cen- 
tre of the room, on and elevated seat, 
was stationed his friend of the church- 
yard, and close beside him stood Ga- 
briel Grubb himself, without power of 
motion.

(6 Cold to-night," said the king of 
the goblins—" very cold. A glass of 
something warm, here."

As the goblin said this a thick 
cloud which obscured the further end 
of the cavern rolled gradually away, 
and disclosed, apparently at a great 
distance, a small and scantily-furnish- 
ed, but neat and clean apartment. A 
crowd of little children are gathered 
round their mother’s gown, and gam-

boiling round her chair. The mother 
occasionally rose and drew aside the 
window-curtain, as if to look for some 
expected object. A frugal meal was 
ready spread upon the table and an 
elbow chair was placed near the fire. 
A knock was heard at the door; the 
mother opened it, and the children 
crowded around her and clapped their 
hands for joy as their father entered. 
He was very wet and weary, and 
shook the snow from his garments 
as the childern crowded round him, 
and, seizing his cloak, hat, stick and 
gloves, with busy zeal ran with them 
from the room. Then as he sat down 
to his meal before the fire, the chil- 
dren climbed about his knee and the 
mother sat by his side, and all seem- 
ed happiness and comfort.

But a change came upon the view 
almost imperceptibly. The scene was 
altered to a small bed room, where 
the fairest and youngest child lay 
dying. The roses had fled from his 
cheek and the light from his eye; 
and even 44 the sexton looked upon 
him with an interest be had never 
felt or known before, he died. His 
young brothers and sisters crowded 
round his little bed and seized his 
tiny hand, so cold and heavy; but 
they shrunk back from the touch and 
looked with awe on his infant face, 
for, calm and tranquil as it was, and 
sleeping in rest and peace as the 
beautiful child seemed to be, they 
saw that he was dead, and they knew 
that he was an angel looking down 
and blessing them from a bright and 
happy heaven. -

Again the light cloud passed across 
the picture, and again the subject 
changed. The father and mother 
were old and helpless now, and the 
number of those about them was 
diminished more than half; but con- 
tent and obeorfulness sat on every 
face and beamed in every eye as 
they crowded round the firesde 
and told and listened to the old stories 
of earlier and bygone days. Slowly 
and peacefully the father sank into 
the grave, and soon after the sharer 
of all his cares and troubles followed 
him to a place of rest and peace. The 
few who survived them knelt by their 
tomb and watered the green turf 
which covered it with their tears, 
then rose and turned away sadly and 
mournfully, but not with the bitter 
cries of despairing lamentations, for 
they should one day meet again; and 
once more they mixed with the busy 
world, and their content and chear- 
fulness were restored. The cloud 
settled upon the picture and concealed 
it from the sexton’s view.
"What do you think of that?" said 

the goblin, turning his large face to- 
ward Gabriel Grub.

Gabriel murmured out something 
about its being very pretty, and look- 
ed somewhat ashamed as the goblin 
bent his fiery ayas upon him.

" You miserable man," said the gob- 
lin, in a tone of excessive contempt. 
"You—" He appeared disposed to 
add more, but indignation choked his 
utterance, so he lifted up one of his 
very pliable legs, and, flourishing it 
above his head a little to insure his 
aim, administered a good round kick 
to Gabriel Grub: immediately after 
which all the goblins in waiting 
crowded around the wretched sexton 
and kicked him without mercy, ac- 
cording to the established and invari- 
able custom of courtiers upon earth, 
wbo kiok whom royalty kicks, and 
hug whom royalty hugs.
"Show him some more,” said the 

king of the goblins.
At this command half a domen offici- 

Vous goblins, with a perpetual smile 
upon their faces, whom Gabriel Grub 
imagined to be courtiers on that ac- 
count, hastily disappeared, and pre- 
sently returned with a goblet of liquid 
fire, which they presented to the 
king.

Ah I said the goblin, whose cheeks 
and throat were quite transparent as 
he tossed down the flame, € this warms 
one, indeed. Bring a bumper of the 
same for Mr. Grub,"

It was in vain for the unfortunate 
sexton to protest that he was not in 
the habit of taking anything warm at 
night, for one of the goblins held him 
while another poured the blazing 
liquid down his throat, and the hole 
assembly screeched with laughter as 
The coughed and choked and wiped 
away the tears which gushed plenti- 
fully from his eyes after swallowing 
the burning draught.

" And now,” said the king, fantas- 
tically poking the taper corner of his 
sugar-loaf hat into the sexton’s eye, 
and thereby occasioning him the most 
exquisite pain —" and now show the 
man of misery and gloom a few of the 
pictures from our own great store, 
house.”

saw that men who worked hard and 
earned their scanty bread with lives of 
labour were cheerful and happy, and 
that to the most ignorant the sweet 
face of nature was a never-failing 
source of cheerfulness and joy. He 
saw those who had been delicately 
nurtured, and tenderly brought up 
cheerful under privations and superior 
to suffering that would have crushed 
many of a rougher grain, because they 
bore within their bosoms the materials 
of happiness—contentment, and peace. 
He saw that woman—the tenderest 
and most fragile of all God’s creatures 
—were the oftenest superior to sorrow, 
adversity, and distress; and he saw 
that because they bore in their own 
hearts an inexhaustible well-spring of 
affection and devotedness. Above all, 
he saw that men like himself, who 
snarled at the mirth and cheerfulness 
of others, were the foulest weeds on 
the fair surface of the earth; and set- 
ting all the good of the world against 
the evil, he came to the conclusion 
that it was a very decent and respect- 
able sort of a world after all. No 
sooner had he formed it than the cloud 
which had closed over the last picture 
seemed te settle on his senses and lull 
him to repose. One by one the gob- 
lins faded from his sight, and as the 
last one disappeared he sunk to sleep.

The day had broken when Gabriel 
Grub awoke and found himself lying 
at full length on the flat gravestone 
in the churchyard, with the wicker- 
bottle lying empty by his side, and 
his cost, spade, and lantern, all well 
whitened by last night’s frost, scat- 
tered on the ground. The stone on 
which he had first seen the goblin 
seated stood bolt upright before him, 
and the grave at which he had work- 
ed the night before was not far off. 
At first he began to doubt the reality 
of his adventures, but the acute pain 
in his shoulders when he attempted 
to rise assured him that the kicking 
of the goblin was certainly not ideal. 
He was staggered again by observing 
no traces of footsteps in the snow in 
which the goblins played leap-frog 
with the gravestones, but he speedily 
accounted for this circumstance when 
he remembered that being spirits they 
would leave no visible impression be- 
hind them. So Gabriel Grub got on 
his feet as well as he could for the 
pain in his back, and brushing the 
frost off his coat, put it on and turned 
towards town. But he was an altered 
man, and he could not bear the 
thought of returning to a place where 
his repentance would be scoffed at and 
him reformation disbelieved. He hesi- 
tated for a few moments, and then 
turned away to wander where he 
might, and seek his bread elsewhere. 
The lantern, the spade, and the wick- 
er-bottle were found that day in the 
churchyard. There were a great 
may speculations about the sexton’s 
fate at first, but it was speedily deter- 
mined that he had been carried away 
by the goblins, and there was not 
wanting some very creditable witness 
who had distinctly seen him whisked 
through the air on the back of a 
chestnut horse, blind in one eye, with 
the hind quarters of a lion, and the 
tail of a bear. At length all this was 
devoutly believed, and the new sexton 
used to exhibit to the curious, for a 
trifling emolument, a good sized piece 
of church weathercock which had 
been accidentally kicked off by the 
afore said horse in his aerial flight, 
and picked up by himself in the 
churchyard a year or two afterwards.

Unfortunately these stories were 
somewhat disturbed by the unlooked 
for re-appearance of Gabriel Grubb 
himself some ten years afterwards, a 
ragged, contented, rheumatic old 
man. He told his story to the clergy- 
man and also to the Mayor ; and in 
due course of time it began to be re- 
ceived as a matter of history, in which 
form it has continued down to the 
present day. The believers in 
the weathercock tale, having mis- 
placed their confidence once were not 
easily prevailed upon to part with it 
again; so they looked as wise as 
they could, shrugged their shoulders, 
touched their foreheads, and murmur- 
ed something about Gabriel Grub hav- 
ing drunk all the Hollands, and then 
fallen asleep on the flat tombstone; 
and they affected to explain what he 
supposed The had witnessed in the gob- 
lins’ cavern, by saying that he had 
seen’the world and grown wiser. Bat 
this opinion, which was by no means 
a popular one at any time, and, be the 
matter how it may, as Gabriel Grabi 
was affected with rheumatism to the 
end of his days, this story has at least 
one moral—if it teach no other one- 
and that is, if a man turns sulky, and 
drinks by himself at Christmas time, 
he may make up his mind to be not a 
bit the better for it, let the spirits be 
ever so good, or let them be even as 
many degrees beyond proof as those ‘ 
which Gabriel Grub saw in the gob- 
lins’ cavern.

Miscellaneous.
Three Little Stockings.

Three little stockings, dainty and small. 
Hanging against the fire lit wall;
Empty they’re hanging, limp and still. 
Waiting for Santa Claus, ready to fill.

The Christmas log, now burning low. 
Lighting the room with its fitful glow. 
Reveals far back in the shadowy deep. 
Three little children fast asleep.

Over them bending, with happy smile 
Lighting her beautiful face the while, 
A mother is watching with loving care. 
Tenderly breathing for each a prayer.

At morning dawn three pairs of eyes 
Open and sparkle with glad surprise ;
For there close against the sunlit wall. 
Hang the three stockings, dainty and small.

No longer empty, and limp, and cold. 
But round and full as they can hold. 
And the three voice shout in childish deligth. 
"Santa Claus found our stockings last night."

Three little stockings, knit of wool. 
Hang in the sunlight, round and full. 
Three little hearts are happy and light. 
Making one fireside joyous and bright.

Three little stockings, worn and old. 
Hanging against the chimney cold ;
Empty they’re hanging, limp and still. 
Waiting for Santa Claus, ready to fill.

The fuli moon through the window streams. 
Flooding the room with its pale, cold beams; 
Only any attic, plain and small. 
With a rude cot bed against the wall.

Three childish faces, round and fair. 
In innocent sleep are lying there $ 
Close by the cot whereon they lay, 
A mother is kneeling, trying to pray.

Her pale, sad face and silvered hair 
Tell of a life of want and care.
Nothing to buy her little ones bread. 
And scarcely a place to lay her head.

44 the three empty stockings meet her eyes. 
Is it strange that her faith grows cold and dies 
Or that, as she vainly is trying to pray, 
"O Father, have mercy !" is all she can say?

On Christmas morning three pairs of eyes. 
Open in sorrowful, mute surprise ;
For there, close against the chimney old. 
Hang the three stockings, empty and cold.

In one sad chorus the voices three
Cry, " Santa Claus didn’t remember me !"
And the poor mother’s heart sink deep in 

despair
As that pitiful wail rings out on the air.

Three empty stockings! The tale that they 
tell

Is known in many a home too well.
Three little hearts are heavy with woe. 
To think that old Santa neglected them so. 
0 ye who have plenty, enough and to spare.
Whose children know nothing of want or of 

care.
While making them happy, forget not, I pray. 
The children whose stockings are empty 

to-day.

The Bible contains 8,566,889 letters, 810,- 

08 booinds 31,173 verses, 1,184 chapters, and
" A chair of matrimony is talked of at Vas- 

sar College." Of course it will be a big rock- 
ing chair strong enough to hold two.

An Irishman, who had just landed, said the 
first bit of meat he ever ate in this country 
was a roasted potato—boiled yesterday. And 
if you don’t believe me I can show it to you, 
for I have it in my pocket.

To the Invalid, the convalescent, the aged 
and infirm we would recommend the use of 
Baird’s Beef Iron and Wine. It gives tone 

rid a Food Medicine . and * rights
The new girl was told to watch the turn- 

over a few minutes ; when the lady returned 
the turnover was burnt to a crisp, and the 
girl remarked : " Sure I’ve watched it, mum, 
but it hasn’t t turned over yet.”

" Will you please give a sick man a few 
cents to buy some medicine with P" whinned 
a tramp on the station platform. « Sick, 
are you! What’s the matter?” 6€ Been sleep- 
in in barns, an’ I have a bad case of hay 
fever." -

For Dyspepsia, Debility, Loss of Appetite, 
and a Stomach and Liver Tonic, use Baird’s 
Quinine and Iron Tonic. There is no pre- 
paration old or new, that will so completely 
eradicate all impurities from the system. N 
makes Pare Rich Blood. n 

A big Yankee from Maine, on paying his 
bil in a London restaurant, was told that the 
sum put down didn’t include the waiter, 
" Wal," he roared, € I didn’t est any waiter, 
didI? He looked as if he could, though; 
and there was no further discussion.

REGULARITY is the main spring of life, 
and regularity of the bowels is one of the 
most essential laws of health. Burdock 
Blood Bitters regulates the bowels in a 
natural manner, curing Constipation and pre- 
venting serions disease. - P

A Fredericton couple stood before a Queen 
street jeweler’s, the other evening, when the 
young lady remarked : € Gawgie, don’t you 
think there is something perfectly lovely 
about those clocks?" €What do you admire 
so much about them?” he asked. as Why, 
don’t you see they—they name the day.” 
The future will tell if Gawgie tumbled.

,THE STOMACH is the grand central of the 
living system, the first organ developed in 
animal life, and the first to suffer from ex- 
cesses. Regulate its diseased action by Bur- 
dock Blood Bitters, which restores health to 
the stomach, bowels, liver, kidneys and 
blood.‘

.The trappings of the white elephant of 
King Thebaw are said to be worth a million 
dollars. The royal regalia are reputed the 
most valuable in the world, especially in 
rubies and sapphires. Ruby mines exist just 
north of Mandalay, to which no European 
has ever been allowed access. The Burmese 
war is, therefore, likely to yield plenty of 
loot.
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Double and Single Barrel
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BREECH LOADING GUNS! 
2 —

Paper and Brass Shells, Wads, Powder, Loading Implements.

SINOLE BARREL IBREECH LOADING SHOT GUNS, $3.60, $13.75 AND $1500

T. McAVITY & SONS, 
ST, JOHN, N. B. 
------"—S —•—--*------—--=====

OLD AND RELIABLE

FIRE INSURANCE COMPANIES!

703000 
Send for aeccripuive caromtars.
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"Imperial” of London, England;

"Ætna " of Hartford, Conn, ;

“Hartford » of Hartford, Conn. ;

akooE dan earl
CARRIAGE and SLEIGH

•$ Northern” of London, England;

City of London” of London, England;E %3 459 
King Street, Frederioton, N. B. 

COLWELL, • = #

64

"Fire Insurance Association” of London, England.

Representing in the aggregate in Capital and Assets, over 
One Hundred Million Dollars,

All kinds of insurable property covered at Low RATES.
Detached Residences insured for three years at very low rates.
A fetr and satisfactory adjustment of loss guaranteed, and claims promptly paid.

• LIFE POLICIES written 1n the OLD • Mutual Life Iosurance Company of New York,» 
usets $104,000,000.00—the wealthiest in the world, and pays the largest prafits.•

JOHN BLACK, Barrister, &c., 
Fredericton, Decetaber 10, 1s3s Agent for York County.
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CARRIAGES, WACCONS, 
SLEIGHS and PUNGS

Built to order in the latest and most 
A 8.2€ t durable styles. Ninagol

WAYIL - :EKMANSIP of the BEST 
ATrarrton GtvaRso £ 
and Repairing Carriages, ete

1 th
ON HAND corn 

FOR FALL AND WINTER TRADE
A LARGE LOT OP 1

IVERS,
PIANO BOX,

TOP PHETONS,
WAGON CONCORDS, 

GENERAL GRANDS
AND A LARGE LOT or

SLEIGHS AND PUNGS 
TO BE SOLD OHEAP. 
a to gioe eatebfactson. H - 

THOMAS W. SMITH
is now opening his

PAN she WaNTEE]H

VOITOV 
The Most Wonderful Family • • Remedy Ever Known.• 

CURES—Diphtheria, ... 1Sal -titek az: IN LI 
FOR INTERNAL

L CURES— Catarrh, Ohol-IN I 8045 BL.P2E 23: tDey Troubles, and Spinal • LB. JOHNSON E66., 
• • Boston, Mass. , 
AND EXTERNAL USE. 

PURGATIVE DIllS Here are some French superstitions : 66 The 
first time an infant’s nails are out, put a piece 
of gold or silver in its hand. To make babyARSONS . good linger, cut its nails behind . door, abyMAKE NEW, RICH BLOOD.

E2 IUVe> Sure SICE-HEADACHE, Bilic BLOOD FOISON, and Skin Diseases (C SPRET Literature.CL A DOS)." For 
14

BOWEL Complain to preserve it from toothache cut the noils on 
Monday. White spots on the nails of a child’s 
right hand indicate good luck; if on the left, 
a tendency to approach St. Paul’s opinion of 
the Cretans."

NSON a 00., 20He aCHEoA • 7 IFATA I• u MAKEMENS LAY A SEXTON’S CHRISTMAS EVE.
Nervous Debilitated Men.

You are allowed a free trial of thirty days of 
the use of Dr. Dye’s Celebrated Voltaic Belt 
with Electric Suspensory A ppliances, for the 
speedy relief and permanent cure of Nervous 
Debility, loss of Vitality and Manhood, and 
all kindred troubles. Also, for many other 
diseases. Complete restoration to health, 
vigor and manhood guaranteed. No risk is 
incurred. Illustrated pamphlet, with full 
information, terms, etc., mailed free by ad- 
dressing Voltaic Belt Co., Marshall, Mich.

Brave lodgings for one, brave lodging for one, 
A few feet of cold earth when life is done ;
A stone at the head, a stone at the feet, 
A rich, juicy meal for the worms to eat; 
Rank grass overhead and damp clay around. 
Brave loeings for one, these, in holy ground.

So muttered Gabriel Grub, the mo- 
rose and lonely old man who com- 
bined the duties of sexton and under- 
taker in an old English abbey town- 
as related by Charles Dickens in one 
of his famous Christmas stories. It 
was on a Obristmas eve (continues the 
author) that Gabriel, feeling all the 
more sullen and gloomy because of the 
the holiday anticipation and rejoicing 
going on around him, had gone to the 
churchyard to finish a grave, as an 
occupation for which he then felt es- 
pecially inclined. The work com- 
pleted he gathered up his tools, with 
the bit of a grave-digger’s carol still 
mumbling on his lips.
"Ho! ho!" laughed Gabriel Grub, 

as he sat himself down on a flat tomb- 
stone which was a favorite resting 
place of his, and drew forth his wicker 
bottle. " A coffin at Christmas—a 
Christmas box. Ho! ho! ho !"
‘Ho! ho! ho!" repeated a voice 

which sounded close behind him.
Gabriel paused in some alarm in the 

act of raising the wicker bottle to his 
lips, and looked around. The bottom 
of the oldest grave about him was not 
more still and quiet than the church- 
yard in the moonlight. The old hoar 
frost glistened on the tombstones and 
sparkled like rows of gems among the 
stone carvings of the old church. The 
snow lay hard and crisp upon the 
ground, and spread ovor the thickly- 
strewn mounds of earth so white and 
smooth a cover that it seemed as if 
corpses lay there, hidden only by their 
winding sheets. Not the faintest 
ruttle broke the profound tranquility 
of the solemn scene. Sound itself ap- 
peared to be frozen up, all was so cold 
and still.

"It was the echoes," said Gabriel 
Grub, raising the bottle to his lips 
again.

"It was not,” said a deep voice.
Gabriel started up, and stood rooted 

to the spot with astonishment and ter- 
ror; for his eyes rested on a form 
which made his blood run oold. 
"Seated on an upright tombstone, 

close to him, was a strange unearthly 
figure, who Gabriel felt at once was 
no being of this world. His long, 
fantastic legs, which might have 
reached the ground, were cooked up 
and crossed after a quaint fantastic 
fashion : his sinewy arme were bare, 
and his hands rested on his knees. 
Qn his short, round body he wore a 
close covering, ornamented with small 
slashes, and a short cloak dangled at 
his back ; the collar was cut into curi- 
ous peaks, which served the goblin in 
lieu of ruff or nekerchief, and his 
shoes curled up at the toes into long 
points. On his head he wore à broad- 
brimmed, sugar loaf hat, garnished 
with a single feather. The hat was 
covered with the white frost, and the 
goblin looked as if he had sat on the 
same tombstone very comfortably for 
two hundred years. He was sitting 
perfectly still; his tongue was put 
out as if in derision, and he was grinn- 
ing at Gabriel Grub with such a grin 
as only a goblin could call up.
"It was not the echoes,” said the 

goblin. 1
Gabiel Grub was paralyzed, and 

could make no reply.

Burdock 
I

BITTERS

|Cures Dizziness, Loss of Appetite, Indigestion, Biliousness, 
y Dyspepsia, Jaundice, Affections of the Liver and Kidneys, 
SPimples, Blotches, Boils, Humors, Salt Rheum, Scrofula, 
|Erysipelas, and all diseases arising from Impure Blood, 

Deranged Stomach, or irregular action of the Bowels.
CONSISTING OF PILBEIOT 

Beaver, Pilot and 
Worstings, 

in beautiful shades of

Green, Olive, Brown, Blue 

and Black,
Alfam Corr- Hi "FES OP nGLAmD 

English, Scotch and 
Canadian Tweeds I 

of the best quality suitable for Fall and Winter 
‘wear. Also:

French and German Suitings 
and Trouserings,

Mure latest
Our usual stock of Gents’ Furnishing Goods, Ready Made Clothing, Hats. Caps, Boots and 

Shoes, we are still selling at our clearing out 
prices, being cheaper than can be got elsewhere.

We are selling Boys’ Overcoats regardless of qt*-#-

Success in Life

There are some who seem born under a 
lucky star. Everything they touch is a sue- 
cese, and what is ill luck to others is a find 
to them. But such geniuses are no patterns. 
The most of people must depend for success 
in life upon some plain common sense every: 
day gains and savings. Some men will live 
better on one dollar than another will on a 
dollar and a half or even two dollars, will 
wear better clothes, eat better food, and 
have more time for improvement and leisure. 
A dollar in one woman’s hands gets more 
living and comfort for the family, than two 
dollars expended by another. And such peo- 
pie always get on in the world. They save 
in the little things; know how to provide 
comforts, and know how to save sickness and 
doctor’s bills. They waste not, and want 
not. A few shillings expended for HUMPH- 
BEY’S SPECIFICS for the Summer Complaint, 
for Malaria, for Fever or Rheumatism, or 
Cough or Cold or Whooping Cough, for 
Croup or other illness, at once cures the 
child and saves the sickness, and the drug- 
gist’s and doctor’s bills. Such people know 
what they buy, and they save every time, 
knowing that the dollar saved is not only one 
dollar in money, but another dollar in the 
habit, and they always gain. HUMPHREY’S 
MANUAL (144 pages) richly bound in Cloth 
and Gold, will be sent post paid upon appli- 
cation to the Co., 109 Fulton St., New York.

WANTED WARREN LELAND, 
whom everybody knows as the successful 
manager of the

Largest Hotel Enterprises
of America, says that while a passenger from 
New York on board a ship going around Cape 
Horn, in the early days of emigration to Cal- 
ifornia, he learned that one ot the officers of 
the vessel had cured himself, during the voy- 
age, of an obstinate disease by the use of 

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla,
Since then Mr. LELAND has recommended 
AYER’S SARSAPARILLA in many similar 
cases, and he has never yet heard of its fail- 
are to effect a radical cure.

Some years ago one of Mr. LELAND’S farm 
laborers bruised his leg. Owing to the bad 
state of his blood, an ugly scrofulous swelling 
or lump appeared on the injured limb. Hor- 
rible itching of the skin, with burning and 
darting pains through the lump, made life 
almost intolerable. The leg became enor- 
niously enlarged, and running ulcers formed, 
discharging great quantities of extremely 
offensive matter. No treatment was of any 
avail until the man, by Mr. LELAND’S direc- 
tion, was supplied with AVER’S SARS4P4: 
BILLA, which allayed the pain and irritation, 
healed the sores, removed the swelling, and 
completely restored the lin:b to use.

Mr. LELAND has personally used 

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 
for Rheumatism, with entire success . and, 
after careful observation, declares that, in 
his belief, there is 19 medicine th the world 
equal to it for the cure of Liver Disorders, 
Gout, the effects of high living. Salt 
Rheum, Sores, Eruptions, and all the 
various forms of blood diseases.

We have Mr. LELAND’S permission to invite 
all who may desire further evidence in regard 
to the extraordinary curative powers of 
AVER’S SARSAPARILLA to see trim person- 
ally either at 1.13 innvimoth Geean llotel.

Friends and the Public to know that 
I have opened a window in

G. W. Schleyer’s Studio, 
FOB THE PURPOSE OF

REPAIRING
WACTHES,

CLOCKS and
JEWELERY.

Having had ten years’ experience 
in the business, I am prepared to do

GOOD WORK 
4%

SHORT NOTICE.
Prices moderate, and goods deliv- 

ered when promised. •

Don’t forget the place, oppo- 
site Normal School, Fredericton.

FRED. J. McCA ULAND 
Formerly with C. A. McCausland.

2. _______Fredericton,  June 10.______________  

11 THE KEY TO HEALTH.

will toEhumal Pul. Give W a gall and you

THOS. W, SMITH.
Fredericton, October 14

THE FREDERICK WATCH Story of a Postal Card.
I was affected with kidney and urinary 
Trouble—

For twelve years !"
After trying all the doctors and patent 

medicine I could hear of, I used two bottles 
of Hop

"Bitters;"
And I am perfectly cured. I keep it
"All the time !”
Respectfully, B. F. BOOTH, Saulsbury, 

Tenn., May 4, 1823.
BRADFORD. Pa., May 8, 1875.

It has cured me of several diseases, such as 
nervousness, sickness at the stomach, monthly 
troubles, etc. I have not seen a sick day in 
years, since I took Hop Bitters. All my neigh- 
bors use them. MBS. FANNIE GREEN.
,. ASHBURNHAM, Mass., Jan. 14,1880.
I have been very sick over two years. They 

all gave me up as past cure. I tried the most 
skillful physicians, but they did not reach the 
worst part. The lungs and heart would fill up 
every night and distress me, and my throat was 
very bad. 1 told my children I should never die in peace till I had tried Hop Bitters. When 
I had taken two bottles they helped zee very 
much indeed. When I bad taken two more bot- 
ties I was well There was a lot of sick folks 
here who have seen how they cured me, and 
they used them and were cured, and feel as 
thankful as 1 do that there is so valuable a medic 
bine made. Yours Truly,

MISS JULIA G. CUSHING.

$3,000 Lost!
"A tour to Europe that cost me $3,000 

done " less good than one bottle of Hop Bit- 
ters; they alsa cured my wife of fifteen years’. 
nervous weakness, sleeplessness and dyspep- sia."—Mrs. R. M., Auburn, N. Y. 0

So. BLOONINGVILLE, 0., May 1, *79.
SIRS :—I have been suffering ten years, 

and I tried your Hop Bitters, and has done me 
more good than all the doctors.

Muss S. S. BOONE.

Baby Saved.
We are 80 thankful to say that our nursing 

baby was permanently cured of a dangerous 
and protracted constipation and irregularity; 
of the bowels by the use of Hop Bitter by its * 
nursing mother, which at the same time re- 
stored her to perfect health and strength,- 
The Parents, Rochester, N.Y

“None genuine without a bunch of gredin Hops on the white label. Shun all the vie polionous stuff with “ Hop” or “Hops;” in ITE 
name. -

THE BEST WATCH in the Market for Rail- 
1 way and Mill men, or anyone requiring ac- 
curate time combined with strength. Made in 
Nickel and Gilt: movements, with straight line 
escapements, with equi-distant lookings. Mi- 
crometer Regulator, Batety Pinton, Raised Jew-

8. F. SHUTE, 

R 480,1
A splendid line of the following makes, just 
opened in

LADIES’ AND CENT’S SIZES.
Waltham, Elgin and Springfield in 

171 American. A

At these words the oload was again
dispelled, and a rich and beautifnl
landscape was disclosed to view.__ 
There is just such another to this day 
within half a mile of the old abbey 
town. The sun shone from out the 
clear blue sky, the water sparkled 
beneath his rays, and the trees looked 
greener and the flowers more gay be- 
neath his cheering influence. The 
water rippled on with a pleasant 
sound, the trees rustled in the light 
wind that murmured among their 
leaves, the birds sang upon their 
boughs, and the lark caroled on high 
her welcome to the morning. Yes, it 
was morning — the bright, balmy 
morning of summer ; the minutest 
leaf, the smallest blade of grass was 
instinct with life. The ant crept forth 
to her daily toil, the butterfly flutter- 
ed and basked in the warm rays of 
the sun; myriads of insects spread 
their transparent wings and revelled 
in their brief but happy existence. 
Men walked forth elated with the 
scene, and all was brightness and 
splendor.
"You miserable man,V said the 

king of the goblins in a more con- 
temptuous tone than before. And 
again the king of the goblins gave 
his leg a flourish, again it descended 
on the shoulders of the sexton, and 
again the attendant goblins imitated 
the example of their chief.

Many a time the cloud went and

Valuable information — Johnston’s 
Anodyne Liniment will positively pre- 
vent diptheria that most to be dread- 
ed of all dreadful diseases. Don’t de- 
lay a moment, prevention is better 
than cure. No family should be with- 
out the Anodyne in the house.

A Stanley woman was feeding her 
fowls the other day when her wedding 
ring slipped from her finger and was 
gobbled up by one of the fowls, she 
doesn’t know which. As the death of 
the whole flock might be cecessary to 
recover it, she is in a quandary what 
to do.

Uncle John, I thought your cows 
were well bred?

Of course they are, my dear. They 
are Alderneys, and I have their pedi- 
gree from way back.

I don’t care about that. They are 
not well bred. One of them just 
chased me out of the pasture lot, and 
I think they are just as rude as they 
can be.

A. M. Hamilton of Warkworth, 
writes : " For weeks I was troubled 
with a swelled ankle, which caused 
me much pain and annoyance. Mr. 
Maybee of this place, recommended 
Dr. Thomas’ Eclectic Oil for it. I 
tried it, and before one bottle was

BURDOCK BLOOD 

BITTERS
= 2 alar Island Ilote!, 
Streets, New York, 

va knowledge of the 
sited eradicator of 
151:2 to give inquirers

Long Itrane 1,,er at the 
th and 2:1Laron- 

Mr. 
good

Agassiz, Longines, Valley Watbh Co. 
in Swiss.

*FEE; 
Cases: - OT

Prices as F.” as the Lowest, 
and will sell to ponsible parties on the in. 
stalment plan.

s. F.

by this
blood : oisons ens I 
much valuable inforUnlocks allthe clogged avenues of the 

Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, carry- 
ing off gradually without weakening the 
system, all the impurities and foul 
humors of the secretions; at the same 
time Correcting Acidity of the 
Stomach, curing Biliousness, Dys- pepsia,‘Headaches, Dissiness, 
Heartburn, Constipation, Dryness 
of the Skin, Dropsy, Dimness of 
Vision, Jaundice, Salt Rheum, 
Erysipelas, Scrofula, Fluttering of 
the Heart, Nervousness, and Gen- 
eral Debility; all these and many 
other similar Complaints yield to the 
happy influence of BURDOCK 
BLOOD BITTERS.

2. MILBURN & co.. Proprietors, Toronto.

Dr. J.O. Ayor G Co., owell. Mass.
s for 85.Sold by all

HUTE, CEL BRATEO TO 
L*2- l!• DWatchmaker and Jeweler, 

Queen Street, - : Fredericton, 
Oct. 27,1885 2B AK ING 

POWDE R.VALUABLE FARM
-FOR SALE,

Best value in the market. Has taken 
first prizes wherever exhibited. Holds six Medals 
and many Diplomas. Dont be fooled intobuying 
a high priced powder for the sake of its so-called 
purity.

The COOK’S FRIEND is made of as 
pure materialas money can buy. It possess more 
raising strength in proportion to cost than any other.

Sold by storekeepers generally and made only by 
W. D. McLAREN, MONTREAL.

Buy it, try it and ve convinced.‘

Notice of Meeting.

r J: oton. NEW GOODS.

Lamps Just Received: 
14 DARRELS, 1 Cask, Beautiful Parlor 
14 1D Lamps with colored stands and white 
shades, (largest burners,) for $1.25. Lovely 
Hanging Lamps for Parlors, Halls and Dining 
Rooms. Brackets, Chandeliers, and all kinds of 
Lamp Goods at lowest prices. Walk down and 
examine our Goods.

LEMONT & SONS. 
Fredericton, Oct. 28,1886._____________________

Man Wanted »- 
in his locality. Responsible house. References ex- 
changed. GAY & CO., 19 Barclay St., N. Y.

ms SUBSCRIBER offers for Bale, his Farm 
so ?the. Woo-tek 

city aeres of which are well fenc 
Cour portion of 11 th .004.9

. are two good Orchards on the premises, and the 
e i= and funseripertos, apply to

A. W. RAINSFORD. 
Frederioton, Oct, 51, 1886

Fredericton, containing gve hun- 
or thereabouts, one hundred and 

well reused, and the rood cultivation,The 
---=

came, and many a lesson it taught to 
Gabriel Grub, who, although his aboul- 
ders smarted with pain from the fre- 
quent application of the goblins’ feet 
thereunto, looked on with an interest

CUBAHAM, Is. O. L. No. 20, meets in the UORANGE HALL, Queen Street, Frederic- 
ton, on the FIRST FRIDAY of each month, at 8 
o’clock, P. M.

LT. COL. HEWITSON, W. BE. 
W. D, SMITH, Seeretary.

Fredericton, Aug. 5, 1885—ly

on the premises, or to Henry used I was cured. It is an articles of 
great value." Beware of Electric or 

T a Electron Oils, as they are imitations 
which nothing could diminish. He of Dr. Thomas’ Electric Oil.

Pont


