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THE FISHERMAN
OF NAPLES.

These pills were a wonderful discovery. No others like them m tin world. Will positively cure 
or relieve all manner of disease. The information around each box is worth ten times the cost of a 
box of pills. Find out 
About them, and yon 
will always be thanfc- 
U. One pill a dose.
Farsons’Pills contain 
nothing harmftil, arc 
easy to take, and

îencc. One box will 
do more to purity the 
blood andcore chron
ic ill health than $6 
worth of any other 

| remedy yet discov
ered. If people could

______ be made to realize
the marvelous power of these pills, they would walk 100 miles to get a box if they could not be had 
without. Sent by mail for .05 cents iu stamps. Hiostr.itid pamphlet free, postpaid. Send for it; 
the information is very valuable. I. S. JOHNSON it CO.. £2 Custom House Street, BOSTON, MASS.

Make New loll Blood!
SCIATICA, NEURALGIA, 

NERVOUS HEADACHE,
TAPLEY’S REMEDY

WILL RELIEVE AND CURE.
Persons who have been troubled with the above Dis

tressing Complaints, and nevor Anticipated a Cure, have 
found it in using this Remedy, and scores of cures from 
one to twenty year's standing, are vouched for by most re
liable persons in various sections of the country.

For Sale by all Druggists.
Fredericton March 6th, 1

EDGECOMBE & SONS,
YORK STREET, - - FREDERICTON 

zNow Is the Time to Leave Your Orders for

SLEIGHS & RUNGS
We Have on Hand, and are Finishing Up, 200 Doubla 

Seated and Single Seated Rungs and Sleighs, 
which we are Deteimined to Sell Out at

PRICES THAT WILL ANYWHERE DEFY COMPETITION.
Leave Your Orders Early.

EDGECOMBE & SONS.
Fredericton» Oct. Oth, 1887.

■ ^V-atearcrfeeted Spe^

rosy*

ARE THE 0HLÏ HMD ADAPTED TO EVERY CORDITIOfl OF HUMAN VISIO*.
kwwr Copyright tyilem qf fitting ii an unerring guide Jbr ascertaining (he 

exact requirement» of all who need Optical aid.
#*OUlFG OB OLD, FAB OB NEAB-SIGHTKD

A fall *n(t_com_pletc„assortment always on band

JUST RECEIVED.
KCTACLES and EYE GLASSES In tho < 
le* uni Eye tilanwe* arc within the reach ol

Rif Spectacles. Don't be deceived by similar names v,

S. F. SHUTE
302 Queen Street.

Sole Agent for the Rockford R.R. Watches I

Panned Goods.
CORN, TOMATOES, PEAS, BEANS,

, PINE APPLES, PEACHES, OYSTERS.
LOBSTERS, SALMON, CORN BEEF,

LUNCH TONGUE, POTTED HAM,

Condensed Coffee.Condensed Milk,

FOR SALE LOW AT

S. L. MORRISON’S
Queen Street, Cor. of York.

Fredericton, June 21st, 1886.

APPLES
IN STOCK.

375 Barrels Apples.
Consisting of Nova Scotia, of all varieties, 

and'American Baldwins.
The above were bought extremly lew, and will be sold at a very 

small margin above cost.

Also: A lot of very fine De Anjou Pears. A luxury at this 
season of the year.

G.T.WHELPLEY
810 Queen Street.

Fredericton, Nov. ^9th, 1888.______________

RECEIVED TO -DAY.
Cape Cod Cranberries, Florida Oranges, S. 

C. Hams and Bacon, New Dates and Figs, 
Mixed Pickles in kegs, Cucumber Pickles in 
kegs, English Biscuit in tins, New Raisins 
and Currants.

APPLES. APPLES.

BY ALEXANDRE DUMAS. 
(Continued.) 

vitAPTER XXL

IN STORE BEFORE THE COLD WEATHER.

160 Bbls. No. 1 American Baldwins, 40 Bbls.
No. 1 Bishop Pippins.

*—s.

W. R. LOGAN.
JQueen Street, Fredericton,

20 KEQS GRAPES.

Masaniello kicked away with bis foot the 
rags lie had worn the day before.

“Farewell to the cabin wetted by the sea 
wares!” be exclaimed; “farewell to the hat 
with its torn brim! Dress yourself, fisher
man of Naples, nud hasten to show yourself 
to Isabella in tho sumptuous habits given you 
by tbe jieople.”

Speaking thus, he drew convulsively from 
out of tbo basket the costume which it con
tained. Hnrdly. however, had he put it on, 
eru ho felt a feeling of invisible lassitude 
creep over him. He sunk upon a chair, and 
lea (ting his whirling head upon his hand, 
wiped away with his handkerchief of fine 
Flemish cloth tbodropsof perspiration which 
burst out on bis forehead.

“Obi how 1 suffer,’’ be murmured. “My 
strength is leaving me, aud life seems flying 
from me. What is this illness which is con
suming me? Dear Isabella! is It possible 
l hat, when the day of our union draws near, 
there will be naught here save a corpse?"

Masaniello now perceived the flowers he 
had received the preced.ag night, and tried 
to carry them to his lips.

Hardly, however, Lad he touched them 
than he started up with his hair on end, his 
eyes iuflamed; aud, pacing rapidly up and 
down his room, he exclaimed:

“Fernandez came to Naples to marry her! 
but it is 1 -1 alone, tbe fisherman of the Mer- 
gelliua, whom she loves! Fernandez has 
leagued himself with Bpinola to tear her 
from me! Do they not remember Caraffa’a 
death? Oh! I will challenge tbeee haughty 
nobles who, from their earliest infancy, have 
learned the nit of making up for want of 
courage by tbe use of stratagem, and who 
kill their adversary with such grace. By 
Saint Jauuarius, 1 will teach them a mode 
of fighting they do not know—a mode of 
fighting always practiced by a man whose 
arm is strong nud whose heart is Inaccessible 
to fear. Spiuola, Fernandez, defend your
selves!" cried the fisherman, drawing his 
sword and makiug sparks of fire fly from It 
at every one of his movements.

But Uls strength was soou unequal to bis 
courage, and he fell completely exhausted 
into a chair.

• Such were the alternate fits of furious 
madness and of discouragement, of excite
ment and weakness which Masaniello was 
destined to experience until the fatal mor-

The murderous perfume of tbo bouquet 
given by Fernandez had deranged his reason.

The state carriage of the Duke of Arcos, 
a magnificent and heavy vehicle. Inclosed on 
all sides with plates of Venetian glass fixed 
iu frames of carved wood ornamented with 
gold, drove out toward evening from the 
stables of the Vicaria. Tbe fresh sea breez* 
had arisen, and tbe population began to scat
ter themselves through the various streets, 
delighted at quitting their houses, where the 
sun hail, so to speak, kept them besieged 
during tne day. Masaniello, dressed iu a 
suit of clothes made in the French fashion 
and of the most incomparable richness and 
elegance, occupied the seat of honor at the 
back of tbe carriaga On his left was the 
viceroy, and opposite him Fernandez. The 
Count of Spiuola was seated opposite the Duke 
of Arcos. Officers galloped at the doors of 
the magnificent vehicle, while a number of 
rciters closed the liue of march. The palmy 
days pf Spanish tyranny had returned.

Iu vain, during his progress through the 
city, did Masaniello seek among the crowd 
for some of tho popularity he had enjoyed 
only the day before; in vain did he attempt 
to gain a few cheers by bowing to the few 
lazaroni that were grouped along his pas
sage. The people remained dumb. They 
contemplated with uneasy curiosity the fish
erman of tho Mergclliua metamorphosed into 
a great nobleman; they no longer recognized 
in him their chief, but merely saw in him an 
ambitious man to whom his brethren owed 
nothing, since lie had received from the 
tijmuiurils the price for which lie had sold

A silent feeling of rage was boiling in Ma- 
eanicllo’s soul when he reached the market 
place. He could now hear the cries of men
ace which rose above tbe murmure of tbe 
crowd. The most violent of the lazaroni ex-

“Down with the traitors! Down with 
Masaniello."’

At this moment he had one of those fits of 
irrestraiuablo and senseless fury produced in 
him by the fatal disorder to which his strong 
system was now a prey. He got out of the 
carriage and mounted his horse. Then put
ting himself at tbe head of the Spanish sol
diers. and advancing with drawn sword into 
the midst of the lazaroni, ho said:

“Who was it cried, ‘Down with Masa-

There was something so menacing and so 
fall of despair in his look and attitude that 
the crowd were awed. Prolo, however, the 
same who hud conducted Corcelli and his 
brigands to llio faubourg oi Wretto, ad
vanced bravely, and replied*

“It was 1 !” '
Without giving him Jfirae to continue. Ma- 

■aniello seized hold <>; the flsbertnan and lift
ing him up by. a superhuman effort, carried 
him up to tho front ran!; of tho Spanish sol
diers and threw him under the horses’ feet. 
This act of violence excited on immense cry 
of indignation through the entire market

“Aht you have not had enough sedition, 
enough murders anil eorabatst" . continued 
Masaniello, with a menacing gesture. “Fol
low mo, soldiers! Lot us charge I'.icjc 
wretches!”

Speaking thus, he galloinxl fr rwnrd, fol
lowed by the soldiers of the cava 11er in del re.

When this torrent of men cased iu steel and 
of horses excited by the spur. La! swept 
across the market place, five or six Neapoli
tans, killed or wounded, were seen stretched 
upou tbe ground.

They raised up those that still lived. Some 
of the horsemen threw them across their 
horses’ necks, and with these limerai trophic.? 
did Mosauiello return to the palace. That 
same evening, while the young r.v", n ;.r\v 
to the working of the poison nnd wn-n out hy 
the emotions of this unfortunate dry, was 
lying stretched out senseless upon his bed, the 
prisoners were hanged bv torchlight.

Over the gallows was the following iuscrip-

“Thomas Aniello—condemned by t’-.o head 
of the people.”

in a moment of haliucluatiou Jeanne':. 
brothei' had indeed signed this sentence. 
The town was siuptiiled.

The night bad scarcely set iu when 
streets wore deserted, aud a man wrapped i.. 
a cloak glided along tbo outskirts of tl ? fau
bourg of Loretto. aud direct.-1 hi< steps to
ward a little grove of fig tree? and la tiro I 
roses which stood out a short V..-,un.ce L10..1 
him like a somber mass on tho transparently 
blue sky. Hnrdly had this ir.vstcrl-.nis per
sonage reached the border cf t !•■’ ivgod hefovi 
another individual advanced from i'iv 
hushes, and taking oif his large douched 
hat, said to him:

“Good evening, monsigiioiv.”
“What! ft Is yon. vtifiian, U It? liewcould 

you liavothe audacity to comer’
“Why should l not comet" «eked Corcelli

“And suppose I had you hanged?" replied 
fuan Fernuudez.

“What, for carrying off Donna IsabellaT
“Yes."
“Per Bacco! that piece of work was cer

tainly lucrative enough to merit hanging, I

“And the Abbey of Santa Chlara, which 
fou pillaged i"

“A peccadillo, inousignore.”
“You have come here to make up for the 

loss you sustained from the flight of thebe
loved senohi !"

“Precisely so; 1 have to feed two hundred 
m apping fellows, with stomachs of ostriches, 
teeth of iron, and throats of the depth of— 
Ah, it Is not all profit In my profession."

“Tell me," continued Don Juan Fernandez, 
“how much do you ask to be present to-mor
row with your band at the marriage of Don
na Isabella d’Arcoe and Monslgnore Masa- 
niello?”

“What, Is Masanielo to be married to-

“Yes."
"To Isabella!"
“To Isabella."
“Ali, it Is very true that onlyhoneet peo

ple get on iu this world. And must my band 
be armed with their carbineer1 

Fernandez made an affirmative sign of hie 
head.

“Loaded?"
“Loaded." •
“ W here does the ceremony take placer 
“In the chapel of the Vicaria."
“Very good. And now about the price. 

But I cannot tell you, monsignore, before 
I you have given me your directions.” 
j “That is but fair."

Don Juan Fernandez now entered into 
I sorao long explanations, which it is unneces
sary to repeat.

I “Tho business will cost his grace the Duke 
! of Arcos 60,000 ducats," said tho brigand; 
i “tho exact sum that the abduction of Jeanne 
nnd Isabella ought to have brought us in. I 
will not take a single maravedi leas."

“Ob,” replied Fernandes, “we will not 
haggle abou> the price."

j -I must have î thousand ducats beiore-

| “There t h-.-x ore."
The Spaniard handed Corcelli a purse. The 

i latter first weighed it In bis band, and then 
' lot it fall into the imme-nso pocket which bad 
I swallowed up tho ring of the Abbessof Santa 
i Chlara.
; “Wo ore beginning to understand each 

other." he added. “At what o'clock does 
the ceremony take placer

“At 12 o'clock, with military precision, 
j But, above everything”-----

1 “Remember that you must not let one of 
. your bullets go the wrong way."

“Monsignore, did you ever bear that, when 
firing at an archbishop, we killed a luza-

CIIAPTER XXIL
imtDER AT THE ALTAB.

The day at last arrival on which Masa
niello was to marry Isabella, on which he 
was to contract, iu the presence of the Arch
bishop of Naples, and in the chapel of tbe 
castle itself, the happy alliance which realized 
all his dreams and crowned alibis hopes— 
nud on this day Masaniello was dyingl Tbe 
poison he had absorbed by smelling the pen 
fume of Isabella's bouquet had worked since 
tbe night before with frightful activity upon 
his feverish aud passiouateorganisation. The 
fisherman experienced moments of ecstasy, 
of furious delirium, of such profound pros
tration and of such a complete annihilation 
of all his faculties, that be seemed to have 
reached his last hour.

The sanctuary was being decked out, aud 
the altar covered with flowers and golden 
reliquaries; the happy Isabella was trying on 
her marriage dress; iu a word, all the 
preparations for tho union were on the paint 
of completion when Masaniello, after a most 
violent crisis, felt that the hour of his death 
agony was come.

The officers who served hbu hastened to 
acquaint tho viceroy with the fact and sont 
for Dom Francesco to attend the dying man. 
Tbe Beuedictino made all possible haste to 
reach his bedside.

He remained for some time standing near 
tho bed of suffering on which the iuunimate 
body of his adopted son lay stretched; he 
took the latter’s hands in his own aud wiped 
awnv tbo cold perspiration which wetted his 
forehead; twenty times, too, did he call on 
him iu his moot tender and persuasive voice.

The fisherman at last oixiued his eyes.
“Father—I am dying.*" he murmured.
He could say no more, but lay motionless 

on his coueh.
“Ob, heaven! heaven! they have poisoned 

him!” exclaimed the Benedictine, horror

Dom Francesco was skilled in medicine; he 
had long studied botany, and had particu
larly devoted himself-to tho investigation of 
those numerous and subtle poisons of which 
the Italian aristocracy had preserved the re
cipes ever since tho horrible times of the 
Borgia and tho Medici Ho looked for the 
traces of crime in Masaniello’s apartment, 
and recognized them in a faded bouquet that 
had fallen from the uncertain grasp of the 
dying man on to tbe floor. Ho gathered up 
the last portions of these fatal flowers and 
plucked them leaf by leaf to pieces; then 
hiding them under his robe he called one of 
Masaniello’s officers.

“This young man is dying,” he said to him. 
•‘Alas I ho is still very young to finish a career 
which he has succeeded in rendering so glo
rious. Tho emotions of these few last days 
have killed him.”

The officer, au old Spaniard, devoted to the 
Duke of Arcos, made no reply.

“I will run to the Church del Carmine and 
fetch the last sacraments," added the Bene
dictine. “Do not quit the room in myab-

Dom Francesco immediately got into a 
calessino, drove in a few minutes over the 
distance that separated him from his monas
tery, and taking a little glass vial out of his 
cell returned with it id all haste to the palace 
of the Duke of Arcoe.

The monk gently opened the fisherman's 
lips and poured a few drops of the cordial 
into his mouth.

Under the influence of the generous liquor 
Masaniello experienced a nervous feeling of 
shivering, raised his trembling frame and 
looked round him with au air of affright.

The monk dipped the end of a piece of 
linen in the vial and robbed the palms of tbe 
patient’s hands, as well as his temples aud 
eyelids with it.

“Oh, father, father, what ease you have 
procured me," said poor Masaniello In a 
tremulous voice, feeling new life os he spoke.

The Benedictine continued his paternal as
sistance until he had placed him out of

But tbo fisherman had lost all his strength; 
his head was weak, while strange noises rang 
in his ears, nnd the room seemed to be turn
ing round him.

Dom Francesco hastened to the officer in 
theaute-chumber.

“Brother," said he to him, “you have for
gotten to bestow on me a slight alms, which 
the monks who pray at the pillow of a dying 
man always receive."

The officer felt for a piece of money in the 
pocket of his doublet

“It vi not money that I ask for, but to far. 
colnzirne," continued Dom Franoes^o. an 
ebseqi ious tone.
-Ah! 1 understand, to far colarione» re

plied the Spaniard, haughtily. “That proves 
that you have a good appetite, father; and 
oy Our Lady of A toc ha! 1 wish you an ex
cellent ona You shall have some breakfast 
brought you from my lord’s own kitchen."

Dom Francesco awaited the officer’s return.
A few minutes afterward tbe worthy Ben

edictine re-entered Masaniello’s room with a 
large slice of roast beef, a game pasty, and a 
bottle of wine.

“Eat, my son," he said to him. "and re- 
fresh your shattered strength. You have 
just escaped death. Tell me, with your hand 
upon your heart, whether you were prepared 
to appear before the never erring Judge who 
rewards or punishes us!"

“1 have been fearfully guilty, I know," re
plied the fisherman. “As late as yesterday 
—horrible thought—1 condemned to execu
tion. But 1 was mad, Dom Francesco, my 

, reason had deserted me. Father, what to this 
' horrible complaint, these changes from furi
ous passion to tbe most dreadful state of 
prostration, from which you have cured me!”

"You shall know. We have no time to 
lose, unfortunate youth. Take a little of 
this food; this, at least, contains no poison," 
be added, in a low voice to himself.

Tbe fisherman obeyed Dom Francesco’s dir

As he devoured tbe slice of beef and im
bibed the generous liquor, which had been 
given as an alms to the Benedictine, Masa
niello felt his strength return.

Then rising and running to a Venetian mir
ror, he exclaimed:

“1 am once more strong, full of health, 
vigor and courage! Come to me, honor, 
glory—end you, oh, future, with your de
licious promises! Come to me, my be
trothed! 1 shall soon lead you to tbe altar 1”

Dom Francesco looked on the fisherman 
with a smile of pity.

“And your brothers of Naples! Have you 
forgotten them, Masaniello!" said be to him.

“What have they to ask from me?" In
quired ^be young man. “Have my edjpta 
been violated?"

(To be Continued.)

Thoroughly cleanse tho blood, which is the 
fountain of health, by using DrPierce'e Gold
en Medical Discovery, and good digestion, a 
fair skin, buoyant spirits, and bodily health 
and rigor will be established.

Golden Medical Discovery cures all humors, 
from the common pimple, blotch, or eruption, 
to the worst Scrofula, or blood-poison. Es
pecially has it proven its efficacy in curing 
Balt-rneum or Tetter, Eczema, Erysipelas, 
Fever-sores, Hip-Joint Disease, Scrofulous 
Sores and Swellings, Enlarged Glands, Goi
tre or Thick Neck, ana Eating Sores or

Golden Medical Discovery cures Consump
tion (which is Scrofula of tho Lungs), by its 
wonderful blood - purifying, invigorating, 
and nutritive properties, if taken in time. 
For Weak Lungs, Spitting of Blood, Short- 

- of Breathrcatarrh in the Head, Bron- 
b. Severe Coughs, Asthma, and kindred

UIUUIUUT VUIVD DbTVIUU WUU„llD.
For Torpid Liver, Biliousness, or “Liver 

Complaint,;' Dyspepsia, and .Indigestion, lt ls
iM-asre sn&JSS

RUBBERS
OVERSHOES.

ONE HUNDRED CASES
CONSISTING OF

American,
Goodyear, and

Canadian

RUBBERS AND_OVEflSH0ES.
FIRST QUALITY. CALL AND EXAMINE 

BEFORE SPENDING YOUR MONEY.

NELSON CAMPBELL
Fradsrlotoc, Net. 1]

ODDS AND ENDS.

The cnn (Vet inner i« supposed to make 
his candy over a bon bon 6re.

A High Valuation—“If there wae only 
•me buttle of Hegya'd's Yell- w Oil in M*di- 
••-h* £ woul-i give one hundred dollars for 
it,” write* F’hi'ip II. llrant. ol Monteith. 
vanitohn. after having u*rd it lor a severe 
« ouod and for frozen finger*, with, as he 
#hjb- ‘‘astonishing good results."

It is stated that the maid of the inist 
is being courted by the rainbeau.

A Plkasikh Bctv —••! feel it my duty to 
say,” wriusJvhn Bortnn. ot Desert. P Q., 
"thet Burdock Blood Bitter* cured rav wit* 
of liver comp'xint, I om wh ch she hid b-e- 
a chronic si If r r. Her distrrs-ing. pair-fir 
symntnms soou gav* wav, and I c*n highly 
rerun m*nd the medicine to all suffering as 
she did.”

A Bay View chiropodist has dubbed 
himself “William the corn cuier.”

In a Dreadful Condition —Hattie E. 
MwDtbdrn. ot Mill Vill»g«-, Ont , eavs : “My 
cough wae dr< aifui ; I con'd not.‘sleep at 
rights on account o* it. but wh*n I used 
Ragvsrd’s Pectoral Balsam I bud te«t and 
w»s q-iicv ly cured " All druggists sell this 
nvaluable cough remedy.

Alexander's dog was ground to Czar- 
sage meat in that railway accident.

Gbanh Results.—For several years R. H. 
Brown, oi Kincardine. euff*ri-d from dyspep
sia. He says h* tri- d several physicians and 
a host of remedies without relief. Hie drug
gist renommer.dvd B B B , which he declares 
produced ‘ g-end result*,” for which he 
gives it his higbvst recommendation.

People who try deaf mutes as servants 
generally find that they don’t answer.

Or Great Utilitt.—There is no other 
medicin* of such ge -er*l usefulness in ti e 
household a* Hagyard’* Yellow Oil for the 
cure of rheumatism, neuralgia, sore throat 
-mil all internal and external pains and in-

Nb, innocent one, the culinary work in 
a monastery is not necessarily done by a

Mdltcm in Parvo.—There is much in » 
little, as regards Burdock Blood Bitters 
You do not have to take quart* and gallon* 
to get at tbe medicine it contains Every 
drop in every dose bas medical virtu* as a 
blood purifying, system regulating tonic.

A Dream or Fair Women.
Tennyson in his exquisite poem, dream* 

of a long procession of lovely women r-f 
ages past. This is oil very well, but tbe 
laureate would have done th« world a greater 
service if he had only told the women of the 
present how tbev could Improve their h-altb 
-tid enhance their ebarma This he might 
easily have done by recommending thn use 
of Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription. H-a'ih 
•S the best friend of beauty, and tb» innum
erable ills to which wolhen are peculiarly 
enhject, its west enemies. L-ng*xpcri*nce 
has proven that tho health of womankind 
and the ‘‘Favorite Prescriptioo" walk hand 
in band, and are inseparable. It is the only 
medicine tor women, sold by druggists un
der a jiotitice guarantee from lb* manufactu
rers, that it *iil give salisÇaylion in every 
cas*, or money will ben-lunded This guar
antee bus been printed on tbe bottle-wrap- 
"•r. an t faithfully carri d out for many

A facetious burglar who broke info a 
house one night said the only thing he 
struck wan a match.

“George, dear, what kind of fruit is 
borne by an elect nc-light plant ?" “Elec
tric currents, oi

Leave hope behind,
All ye who enter here!

So ran tbe dire warning which Dante read 
on the portitl* 1 f tbe Intern". So runs the 
<: u*l verdict of your fr ends if ><-u are over- 
aken by the fir-t ejmpHm- of that terrible 

■li ***«-, consumption. “Leave hone b*- 
hiod 1 Y.-ur day* are numbered ”1! Ann 
ho siru pi* againet death is given tip in 
'e*p*ir. But whi’e there is !ii>. ihere is 
hop- I Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medic*l Dixr-nv- 
ory has cured bui drede of esses worse than 
-ours; a-d it will cure you, if token in 
time. But delay ie dangi-'ous. No power 
c-tn restore a wasted lung; the "Golden 
Uedical Discovery,” however, can and will 
itrreet tbe disease.

“Jane, who is that girl that just left 
tho kitchen ?” “Ub, ma’mu, that's the 
lady what works for tbe woman across 
the street.”

Enormous Demand for Egg*.
an egg merchant, who go** from house to 

house buyi-igegg*, told us a lew day# since, 
ib*t be expected to have to pay 60 cents a 
di zen for eggs tef re Christmas.

This i# remarkable, when wo reflect that 
the poultry indu-try of this country last 
rear ami unted to nearly sc-v*n hundred mil
lion dollar;; and even ih-n, we had to im 
port several million dollars worth of fore go. 
-ggs. Our own egg--e*'”— ;,..K'ut to have 
ibis money. The demand for fresh egg# for 
food alone far exceeds tbe supply. At fifty 
c*nta per dozen eggs are zb cheap as beef
steak for food. Many person* who keep 
h*ns will probably not have an egg to s*l! 
when they reach fifty cents. Some one may 
aak, “what can a body do, when the pesky 
old bene stop laying, and the pullets refuse 
to begin until spring?” Why! do as Wm 
H. Y umans, of Columbia, Conn., Editor of 
'he Germantown T- legrapb, did last «inter 
He says : “Last fall I mad* an experiment 
Worth giving our readers. Until about Dec. 
1st, I w*s gettir g from twenty common heus 
only one or two egg* a day. I decided to 
try Sheridan's Condition Powder. I confess 
I bad but little faith iu it* value to make 
dene lay. Commenced feeding, and for nine 
days saw very little effect. Then the hens 
began laying and in three months laid P6R 
-gga. Part of tbe time the thermometer was 
12 degrees below zero, and my hens were 
laying a dozen eggs a day, while my neigh
bors (who did not use the p rwd*r) were get
ting none. I now, without hesitation, be
lieve it is a valuable aid to farmer* tor egg- 
production. Well might be believe, for 
nearly'72 dozen eggs, in three months, from 
twenty common hens, with eggs worth fifty 
ceo's, is worth having. I. 8 Johnson A 
Uo., 22 Oust-m House St., Boston, Mas*., 
(the only makers ot Sheridan's Condition 
Powder to make hens lay), send, post
paid to any person, two 26 cent packs of 
powder, and a new Poultry Raising Guide, 
lor 60 cents The book alone cost* 26 oeutq. 
For $1 five packs of powder and a book; for 
$1.20 a I arm-2 j pound can and book; six 
c-tne for $5. express prepaid. Send stomps 
or cash. Interesting testimonials sent free.

Barber : “How will you have your hair 
dressed ?" .Customer : “Part in the mid
dle.” “Very well; hut there is a third 
hair; which.side witi you have that on ?*'

■ HE KEY TO HEALTH.

Unlocks nil tho dogged avenues of the 
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, carry
ing off gradually without weakening tno 
eyetem, all tho impurities and foul 
humors of the secretions: nt tho same 
time Correcting ' Acidity of the 
Stomach, curing Biliousness, Dys
pepsia, Headaches, Dizziness, 
By -rtbum, Constipation, Dryness 
oi the Skin* Dropsy, Dimness of 
Vision, Jaundice, Salt Bheum, 
Erysipelas, Soroilila, Fluttering of 
tho Heart, Hurvousnosa, and Gen
eral Debility; all tiicso and many 
other similar Complaints yield to the 
happy influence cf ÉÜRDOOK 
BLOOD BITTERS.
ff. K53til'llX A CO., Prtrr'stun. Tbteeiflb

IRON. IRON.
JUST received one car load Tin Tin Bar and 

Bundle Iron, well as nor tod.
R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 

Fredericton, Nov. 27, 1888.

In Transit and Now 
at Station.

1,125 Barrels Flour;
500 “ Cornmeal;
250 “ Beans;
125 “ Oatmeal;
90 “ Sugar;
90 " Pork;
50 Tubs Lard.

FOR SALE LOW BY

A. F. RANDOLPH & SON.
FraUriotan, Nov. »tb, 1*88

Co.!. RYtPt ird'ri Advice.
When Frank Gray went east last spring to 

become business manager of The New York 
Mail and Express ho naturally felt timid lest 
his hearty western manners should shock his 
new associates nnd stand in the way of bis 
success in that now field. One day hia em
ployer, Co'.. Elliott F. Shepard, invited him 
to lunch at Delmouieo's, nnd a superb lunch 
it was. too. involving numerous courses and 
a vast amount of display. After this showy 
affair Col. Shepard drew Gray aside and 
said very seriously to him: “My young 
friend, I should grieve to wound your feel
ings, b.it there to one thiug which 1 think I 
ought to tell you—oue bit of advice which 
may come with propriety from me, an older 
and more experienced man, to you who are 
just starting upon a business career."

“Why, certainly," said Gray, eagerly. 
“You imve a right, Col. Shepard—an un
doubted right to advise me in matters which 
pertain to oui* mutual affairs; nay, it is your 
duty, for, as you say, 1 am youug nnd unso
phisticated, while, on the other hand, you 
arc oliler and widely experienced. So, there
fore, I beg that you will feel uo hesitancy 
about confiding to me this counsel of which 
you speak, and which, I suspect, will greatly 
facilitate my success in New York journal-

“But I fear," replied CoL Shepard, “that I 
shall wound your feelings."

“Have no fears on that score," cried Gray; 
“it ill behooves either of us to flinch in the 
face of duty.”

“Well, then,” said Col. Shepard, impres
sively, “what I wanted to tell you to this: 
Always eat ice cream with a fork—in fact, 
never cat with a spoon when a fork can be 
used instead.”—Eugene Field in Chicago 
News. _________________

Didn’t Mind It Mach.
o

Mr. Williams—Now, jes look’ ere. Sammy 
Smif, ef youse doan’t quit cracken deni pea
nuts on youse ole fadder’s he’d, Pll bre’k 
youse back wid a board.—Lif&

A number of errors crept into the story on 
tbe first page of last week’s issue, writes A 
W. Bellew, in The Yankee Blade, the prin
ter being intoxicated and the editor being 
off, that is to say, off on a hunting expedi

For “she fell into a river," read “reverie."
For “he wore red headed hair,” read “he 

was an hereditary heir."
For “in front of the mansion be had the 

bull pup,” read "to pull up."
For "darling, this to your nasal morn," 

read “nataL"
For “I never was so awfully hungry in my 

life," read “angry."
For “yon say she ate mo with a smile," 

read “satiate."
For “she did not for a moment cease her 

violent trombone." read “trembling.”
For “he gently threw her played out shawl 

around her," road “plaid."
For “some said it was the spinage menin

gitis," read “spinal”
For “Herbert, 1 know you rascal," etc., 

rend “risk all."
For “she saw bis lip grip ale," read “grow 

pale.”
For “is it possible! And me owe for board, 

with nothing to sustain me," read “over-

For “he threw both arms arouotl her an
cient maiden aunt," etc.; icriod after “her."

For “but my age must be renumbered," 
read “remembered."

For “her heart was filled with et coteras,” 
read “ecstasies.”

For “you arc my last darling," road “lost"
For “I am thin, 1 am wholly thin," read

How Uo Secured a I’ass.
When Agnes Booth was here as Mrs. 

Schoeffel her husband was on tbo door up
stairs at McVicker's one night when u young 
man presented himself nud asked that the 
privileges of the house bo extended by reason 
of the young man's position os correspondent 
of some eastern newspaper. Mr. Schoeffel 
said ho could not recognize the young man to 
that extent

“1 desire to know who you are, sir," said 
the correspondent ‘Til attend to you in my

“My name is- Schoeffel, sir; John B. 
Schoeffel You can have my uamo and be 
---- to you, sir."

“ldidu-'t bear the name aright," said the 
young man.

“Schoeffel, sir; J-o-h-n, John Schoeffel."
“Write it for mo; I want to get It right," 

thundered the correspondent.
Mr. Schoeffel wrote tho name on a card 

and almost flung it in the correspondent's 
face.

That irght when the “count up" was going 
on Mr. Schoeffel found his autograph among 
tbe tickets, and over it was written “pass 
two." The correspondent had utilized the 
autograph at the box offico. Mr. Schoeffel is 
now the partner of Heury Abbey.—Chicago

A Zealous 8. P. C. 4. Officer.
A man who was furiously driving through 

the streets aud beating his horse rcixntedly 
was halted by a number of indignant citizens.

“What’s the iuatti*rf” asked 0110; “going 
after a doctor!"

“No,” replied tho man; “I’in a representa
tive of the 8. P. (J. A. We've got. a man on 
trial for cruelty to horses, and Pin tho prin
cipal witness. 1 inus; get to the trial in time 
to convict him. Out of tho way, please.” 
Whack I whack!—Yankee Blade.

A Celebrated Traveler.
Passenger (to Chicago drummer)—Do you 

recognize that gentleman seated further up 
the car? Ho is oue of tho greatest travelers 
in tho country. 1 don’t know how many 
times he crosses tho ocean every year.

Chicago Drummer—You don’t say so! I 
never saw him before in my life. What’s 
his name!

Passenger—James Russel Lowell.
Chicago Drummer—James Russell Lowell, 

eh. What liuo of goods doe* be «ell?—New 
York Boil_____________________

Uses of Diplomacy.
Jinks—If tho government want* a first 

class minister to the court of 8u James 
Blinks is tho man. lie’s a boro diplomat

Winks—Think so?
“I know so. Why, sir, I’vo seen that man 

Blinks talk to a uniformed railroad conduc
tor until he snriied.”— Philadelphia Record.

What Ue Would Huy.
Tenkins (;o brown, earnestly)—Drown, 

what would you say if 1 were to ask you to 
lend mo $20?

Drown (reflectively)—What would 1 say? 
Oh, I would probably ray “Ho, lio. ho—hn, 
ha, ha—woxv, wow, wow,” or something of 
that soit, Jenkins.—The Epoch.

- D" LOW S
Worm syrup

I DESTROYS AND REMOVES WUMM3] 
OF ALL KINDS IN CHILDREN OR 
ADULTS SWEET AS SYRUP AND | 
CANNOT HARM THE MOST I 

-5-DELICATE CHILD -S— 1

NEW GOODS,
AT

E. PERKINS’.
NEW MOLASSES

NEW TEAS
NEW PORK,

500 BUS. OATS 
For Sale at Market Rates. 

Fredericton. Nov. II 1888

WEATHER-STRIPS.
Weather

Strips.
GO TO

LIMERICK’S
FOR

Weather Strips.
Fredericton, Net ITth, IMS,

‘ Golden Fleece,’
FALL 1888.

New Ulster Cloths,

New Mantle Cloths,

New Dress Goods,

IN SUITINGS & MELTON CLOTHS.

New Dress and Mantis

TRIMMINGS

FEATHERBOME CORSETS.

T. A. SHARKEY.
Fredericton. Nov. 3.

A SURE CURE
FOR BILIOUSNESS, CONSTIPATION, 
INDIGESTION, DIZZINESS, SICK 
HEADACHE, AND DIBCAOES or THE 
STOMACH, LIVER AND BOWELS. 
They arc m:ld,thorough and prompt 
IN ACTIOri, AND FORM A VALUABLE AID 
to Burdock Blood Bitters in the 
TREATMENT AND CURE OF CHRONIC 
AND OBSTINATE DISEASES.

DO
Not bo Deceived, but Call at J. D

FowIot’f if

YOU
Would like to see the Finest 
Stcmk of Rich English Jewelry 
in Sets, Necklets, Rintrs, Lockets. 
Lace Pine, Scarf Pins, Gents 
Signet Rings, Buttons, etc. Ii 
you should

WANT
A G-ood Watch, we have them in 

Gold, Silver, Gold-Filled and 
Nickle Cases, at prices

TO
Suit all. In Silverware, our stock 
is now full in all lines, consisting 
of Tea Sets, Ice Pitchers, Cake 
Baskets, Fruit Dishes, Card Re
ceivers, Castors, Vases, Napkin 
Rings, Jewel Cases. In looking 
for a Xmas Present you cannot

MAKE
Any mistake in examining my 
stock before purchasing else
where. We hava a full line 01 
Clocks, French, English and Am 
erican, all styles and prices 
ranging from $1.25 to

$100?
Jff-KBMKMBBR TUB PLACE.**»

JAS. D. FOWLER
Directly opposite Post Office

WreSwHetnn. O-n 17th. 1f*7

HAMILTON’S
BARBER SHOP
r

Class Barber,date of Boston, Î

BOYD HAMILTON. Barber 
Next to W. Guiou. 

York Street, Krodrlcton. N. B. 
Also Dealer In Switches, Braids and Curia. 

Fredericton. OcL 18—3tn

To Travellere

New Brunswick B’ly
COMPANY.

ALL RAIL LINE.

ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS

In Effect Oct. 22nd, 1888.

EASTERN STANDARD TIME.

LEAVE FREDERICTON :
625 A. M.-Express for St. John and Interme

diate points, McAdsm Junction, 
Vance boro, Bangor. Portland. Bos 
ton and points west, SL Stephen, 8L 
Andrews. Houlton, Woodstock. 
Presque Isle, Grand kails, Edmund- 
ston, and points north.

18 00 M.—For Fredericton Junction, SL John, 
and points easL

315 P. M.—For Fredericton Junction. SL John

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON:
9 25 A. M.—From Fredericton Junetia 

John and points East 
8 30 P. M.—From Fredericton JnrL—From Fredericton Junction. V*9

St. Stephen, Houlton. and Wood-
7 IS P. M.—Express from SL John and In term» 

illftte pointa, r —
and Woods tool

LEAVE GIBSON?:

ARRIVE AT GIBSON:

H. D. McLEOD, I F. W. CRAM i 
SupL Southern Division. | General Mziufcjr. 

A. J. HEATH,
SL John, N. B.. OcL 80th. 11

Northern and Western
RAILWAY

WINTER ARRANGEMENT.

In Effect Nov. 28th, 1888.

TBÀWS SU* 0* EASTERN STAMUO II*

LEAVE FREDERICTON
7:10, a. m; Gibson, 7:15; Marysville, 7dB; 
Manzer's Siding, 8:05; Durham, &*k Crow 
Creek, 9*15; Bolestown, 10:30; Doaktown. 1130; 
Upper Hlackvillo, 12:45, p.m; Blackvtlle, 130; 
Upper VelRon Boom. 2:20;x Chatham Junction. 
2:40; arrive at C — —

RETURNING LEAVE CHATHAM
8:00, a. m; Chatham Junction. 8:40; Upper 
Nelson Boom. 8:55; Blackvllle, 9:50; Upper 
Blackvllle, 10:25; Doaktown. 11:35; Bolestown, 
12-35, p. m; Cross Creek, 2:00; Durham, 2:4(k 
Marysville, 3:30; Gibson, 3:l0i arriving at 
Fredericton, 3:45.

Connections are made at Chatham Junction 
with I. C. Railway for all points East and West 
and at Gibson with tho N. B. Railway for all 
Western noints and St. John, and at Cross 
Creek with Stage for Stanley.

THOMAS HOBEN,
Superin tend enL

Gibson N. B„ Nov. 28th, 1888.

ONLY
$1.00
All-Wool

Cardigan

C.H.TH0MAS&C0,
224 QUEEN STREET.

Fredericton. Sept. 29.

NO MORE BLOCKS
I Have Wood Enough for all Winter.

My terms are strictly CASH, and my customers will 
understand that my work is labor, and labor has to be paid 
for, so don’t ask for credit, for you will be refused.

All parties owing me now will please call and pay inside 
of THIRTY DAYS, otherwise their accounts will be placed 
in the hands of a collector. To carry on my business suc
cessfully 1 am compelled to do this.

W. E. SEERY.
Fredericton. Nov. 6th.

2i2 Just Arrived. 212
DRESS GOODS, 

CLOTHS, YARNS, * 
FLANNELS, 

CARDIGANS,
. TOP SHIRTS.

JOHN HASLIN. a
Fredericton Aug. B. 1888.

LAURANCE’S
Spectacles and 

Eye-Glasses
AT A BARGAIN.

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

GEO.H. DAVIS.
Cor. Queen end Regent Strwte, Frsderloton, N, B.

Fredsrldton. Get 6th. 1887


