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J.C.RISTEEMN & Co.

Have now in stock a large quantity of
DOORS, SASHES and MOULDINGS’
Which, with all Manufacturing Material for Builling, will b
SOIL.D IL.OW.

We invite those who contemplate building to call and see
our stock before purchasing.

SASHES GLAZED AS USUAL.
CLAPBOARDS DRESSED, READY FOR USE

FREDERICTON : Corner Queen and Smythe Streets

non,

v 04

Ispice, Gie ]
AUTGCGUST 14. |
|

FALL.

NOW OPENED:

Nu‘megs,

SPICE, Silk Plushes,|

Broche Velvets,

Dress Goods,
Ulster Cloth,
Jacket Cloths,
Flannels,
HOMESPUN,
Shirts and
Drawers,

g Miiped Velveteens
Jersevs,
JERSEY JACKETS.

e

O RE . —_— Cardigans,
JUST OPENED s
Blanketing.
'REET, ~ale Suiting.

JOIN J. WEDDALLS| o "
e JOEN ASHN
LOOK! AN o

i “GOLDEN FLEECE.”

IDERICTON.

uris

ID TO TAKE

1 An Echo From Last Week’s

‘1 Gleaner—No “ Fooling” —THE—

d About It.

WHE e CHEAP SALE
\[] Apes Never Fall Until Forced R

at this plensant season
Tation at the oflice 0!

To Do So, and Then They
Jump.

OLPH — J

& SON' OUR SEVEN IK’I‘CIL SOLID WAL |

o PARLOR SUITES|
ived x

DRESS G0OO0DS,
PRINTS, COTTONS
HAMBURGS,

TWEEDS,

ees them all. Acknowledged by largest
alors to be the Cheapest in the Dominion.

BTO OK- WHEN Y,OU .\\'ANT HOMESPUNS,
i Hoose Furnishing  Goods CRETONNES,

Soup, different gra
sntgrades 3s

Please Call and see the Best Assorted Stock and
LOWEST PRICES in the Maritime
Provinces.

FURNITURE, CARPETS AND

FLANNELS,

ent grades : STILL CONTINUES; ALSO A LOT}

sexs NUTS. BEDDING.,

ISH, MOLASSES LAMPS, CUTLERY,SILVERWARE h

RICE, “And FANCY 'GOODS. DRESS GOODS
: { In fact almost eacrsthing for Housekeeping. i

wra Sundries too nume: For 8 & 10 cts,, former price 25 & 30 cts

I§at the Lowest Pos- ? =

rice ate i James Alc \T &l l ’ B&y™ Call and see for yourself.

inwart’s ) . 1 ‘

6.

Sept. 1, 1886.

WEST _END_
S MillE LmberYard

L
Season 1886.
T E Subserib
tion to the
than for the last fe
publio generally thut des the
SPRI PINE, and HEMLOCK
awn to order, will keep cor

T. A. SHARKEY.

Frodericton, July 14.

pson & Andersin.

30F THE PATENT

gle Machine,

ize at the Dominion
bition at St. Johu

HACHINISTS’  TOOLY

ND—

meats a Specially.

Diplomas on MOWERS
at the Provincial Exbi- haud or
,and slso at the Do- hand
383. DRY SPRUCE FLOORING and SHEATHING,
P SHEATHING, DRY HEMLOCK,

SPRUCEZ and, PINE . BOARDS, and PLAN

PLANED on ONE SIDE. |
Also intends to keep LATIS and PICKETS cor- |

SPORTING GOODS,

usunl
LM

NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE,

Opposite County Court House.
| eentl J. NEIL

: Sllovéié; ‘;gliofrels.

x 164,
\ddress, McF.T. & A,
«apt 17 1vr

e
’atent Reln Holder.

vhere you put them—net stantly on hand, |s iovels, round and _sauare
£, OBl s daye. and 4l sorts of CEDAR SHINGLES well nud | I ! “““,‘:"“ andles ud G eain
o whxn.  Wrile forterms, Kmoothly Snwn and Very Ca Assorted, | Seoors, dirvet from the manufactarers, snd fo
Holly, Micke Z~ Off UEEN STREET, directly oppo- 8 e AVRRITT
FIFR, ¥ A ico en Q E irectly oppo ! 7. R. EVERETT.
R. A. Bstey. |[————— e —
Fredericton, May 1, 18861y wtw. | cas StOVGS-
r ——
Jelly Tumblers. | D URARLE, simple, chean, no smoke, no smell
! Sy | o dust, whwss ready, ulwiys eloan. Cal
i UST receivod another lot of JELLY TUM | aud examinethemat AR,
| e e R Z R. EVERETT
{ Oct. 2, LEMONT & BUN & Aug. 10
-

y

=S

20,188

Sept.

'SORY G00DY

EDCECOMBE’

T
1

~—A FULL STOCK OF—

PPLIEY & LUIBERNL

E
FREDERICTON.

WHOLFSALE AND RETAI"

SELLING LOW.

 F.

|  FREDERICTON.

- e )

'Carriages,

1 WAGONS,

SLEIGHS AND PUNGS
Built to Ordere

IN THE LATEST AND MO:1
DURABLE STYLES.

m&-Material and Workmanship
of the bes*.

Painting, Trinming and Repairing

? CARRIAGES, &e.

|

B Terms, &e., 10 give satisfactior. B
|
$ FACTORY 3§

{King Street - Fredericton.

er. 1881,

Frodericron, Sente

£ FHOTUGRAPE
PARLORS !

—F—

|Gen. W. Schieyer

IF YOU WANT

PHOTCGRAPHS OF YOUR

- CHILDREN.

OPPOSITE NORMAL SCHCOL,
FREDERICTON. N, B,
—_—)0(——

%@ Picturee of all kind+ Framed to Order
from a Lurge and Well-Selocted Stock of Mould-
ingy, nlways new and relisble.

PICTURES
(COPIED and ENLARGED.

Fredericton, May 12, 1886.

sting of Hand Rail
Capboard

L Gini e apl Catches.
| Key e Houks and l'i(uv. Pocket aund
| Tabl Razors, Butcher Kuives, Farmers®
| Knive ciure Nails, Picture Knobs,

Cork ok Chaig, Cupboard | s, large

unk Locke. Singlo Darrel ‘Guns,
ing Guns, Wifies, Car Tien, Holter

Hammers, Corrugsted Elbows, ete.

7. R. EVERETT

! rews
Dug Collurs
Breech

i Augi0.
fiaes

Re\;olvers and Cartridges.-

| l (\AFE Revolvers and Shot, Cartridges and
|

J Draper’s Brass Shells, direst from the
panufacturers., = 4 %
i Z. R. EVERETT.
f Aug. 10,
] —

TAR.

15 l).\ukrlx‘,a:ma Southern TAR just
L L) 157 rlceived by sehooner from New Y =rk.
weth IR CHESINUT & SONS.

WIT AND HUMOR.

The woman who has a handsome bon-
net always carries her parasol high in the
air.—Philadelphia Herald.

West’s World's Wonder or Family Lini-
ment is & remedy that no weli regulated
bousebold should be without, as it is a
positive cure for rhenmatism. It is inval-
uable for, sprains, cuts, brnises, burns,
sealds and all diseases requiring external
applicati 25 and 50c. per bottle. All
droggi

The fat woman at the dime museum
may not be “all wool,” but she is gener-
ally #a yard wide or more.”— Norristown
Herald, .

West's Liver Pills, the world’s best remedy
for liver complaint, sick headache, indiges.
tion and dyspeu: Purely vegetahle, sugar
coated, 30 pills, 25c. All druggists.

“Are cigars offensive to you, madam ?"
he asked. “Them five-cent kind is,”
she replied, with her nose in the gir.—

New York Sun,

Thousands of testimonials and an in-
creasing demand attest the popularity of
West's Cough Syrup, the popularremedy for
all throat and lung diseases. Try a 25c.
bottle. All droggists.

The melancholy days have cone,
Which make young men look blue ;
Saloons display the double sign,
Ice cream and oysters, too.

West's World's Wonder. the muzic cure for
rheumatism, neuralgia, cuts, burns, bruises,
wounds and all disea. requiriog an_ ex-
ternal remedy. 25 and 50c. All druggists.

The latest gem in the line of coroner’s
iury verdicts comes from Dakota, where
a jury found that “she came to her death
from a felonious desire to reach a happy
hereafter.”—Alta California.

West's Liver Pills, a never fuiling remedy
for all liver and stomach disesses. Purely
fegetable.  All drug, >

Clergyman (overtuking young couple
of his congregation on their way to
church)—Won't you and your friend get
in and drive with me to church, Miss
Blanche# Miss Blanche (innocently)—
Ob, no, I thank you; we only go for the
walk.— Life.

Consumptives, do not despair. There is
hope. Try West's Cough Syrup. It will
always care in early 3. Procure a
dollar bottle of your druggist and be cured.

“Laura,” said Mrs. Parvenus, on the
hotel piazza, to her davghter—“Laura,
go and ask the leacler of them orchestras
to play that ‘Sympathy from Meddle-
jobn over again. Its such an awful
tavorite of mine and your futher's, too !"
—Boston Traveler.

'“'ulldf‘rful is the effect of West's World's
Wouder or Fumily Liniment in rheumatism.
sprains, cuts, '?ruisuu, burns, scalds and all
disenses ‘requiring external application. [t
stands without a rival. 25 and 50c, per
bottle. AH druggists.

If eastern journalism wants to keep
pace with the enterprise of the young
and vigorous west, it wust dish up its
news in this shape: “Rev. William
Wacks, the evangelist, went gunning for
sinners ar Hayfield and bagged 500 con-
verts in four week."—Norristown Herald.

Bewnre of calonel and mineral poisons.
Wests Liver Pills are purely wgelnh‘lc. Al-
:‘V_II_VI ulm?jki and effectusl. All liver
isenses readily yield to this magic
All detgiats. S

A mun from Detroit_silent sat on third
base,
Singing 'Cago, Chicago, Chicago.
In vain did he wipo the hot tear from
his face,
_Singing ‘Cago, Chicago, Chigago,
“J¢ it weakness of pitching or mutling,”

I eried,

“Or a biglot of base hits all on the
wrong side?”

Ile sang very faintly and slowly he
died:

Chicago, Chieago, Chicugc.-_[if:e

We, l's'leKh Syrup, pleasant to take and
aly giveasatisfuction. Do not be put off
with any other butinsist upon having West's
Cough Syrup. Geninne wrapped onlyin blue,
three sizes.  All druggists. :

A canine with a tin can attached to his
tail by a stour cord passed hurriedly
down street. “Is that dog wad?” in-
quired an anxious pedestrian. “Well,”
responded another, *[ caughbt a glimlm-
of lus countenance as he passed by
be didu't look the first bit pleased."—
Pittsburg Despatch.

A MoperN MiracLr.—In a recent letter
from R. W. Dowton, of Deloraine, Ont., he
stules that he hus recovered from the worst
form of Dyspepsia after suffering for fifteen
yearsiund when a council of doctors pro-
nounced him incurable he tried Burdock
Bloud Bitters, six bottles of which restored
bis bealth.

You will always notice that when there
is nothing about the garden to cut the
grass with but a common break-back
vickle the wife always does the work; but
when thero is a new patent lawn uiower,
the man of the house is always very will-

MOONDYNE.

THE GOLD MINE OF THE VASSE.

This tender thing had stolen inside her
guard. [ts sweet fragrance, before she
knew of its presence, had carried her
back to the happy days of her girlhood.
She kept the flower to her lips, kissing it
She fed her wistful eyes on its beanuty.
She had been so long without emotion
she had so carefully repressed the first
promptings of imagination, that her
heart had become thirsty unto death for
some lovely or loveable thing. This sweet
young flower took for her all forms of
beauty. As she gazed on it, her soul
drank in its delicious breath. like n soft
and sensuous music; its pertect coloring’
filled her with still another delight; its
youth, its form, its promise, the rich
green of the two leaves, its exquisite
completeness, made a very symphony for
the desolate heart, i

Two hours passed, and still she fondled
the precious gifc. She had not once
thought of how the flawer had come into
her cell.

“You are pleased at last, Numbcr
Four,” said a female warder, who had
been looking into Alice’s cell.

Number Four raised her eyes from the |
flower, and looked silently her answer.
For the first time in five years, the warder
saw that her eyes werce flooded with
tears.

She did not sew any more that day,—
and, strange to say, the oflicers took no
heed of her idleness. There wasa change
in her face, alook of unrest, of strange-
ness, of t:midity. &

When first she looked upon the flower
a well bad burst up in her heart, und she
could not stop its flood. In one hour it
had swept away all her barrers, had
swamped her repression, bad driven out
the hopeless and defiantsecond self, and
kad carried into her cell the wronged,
unhappy, but human and loving heart of
the true Alice Walnsley.

She was herself. She feared to think
it, —~but she knew it must be so. When
the warder spoke to her now, she shrank
from the tone. Y esterday, it would have
passed her like the harsh wind, un-
heeded.

That mght, unlike all the nights of her
imprisomment, she did not lie down and
sleep us soon as the lights were extin-
guished. With the litue flawer in her
rand, she sat on her low bedside in the
still darkness, feeling through all her
nature the returning rush of her young
hife's sympathy with the world,

The touch of the rosebud in her hand
thrilled her with tenderness. She made
no attempt to shut out the crowding
mewmories, They flooded her heart, and
she drank thewn in as a parched field
drinks the drenching rain,

‘oward midnight the moon rose above
the city, silver-white in a black-blue sky,
lovelier than ever she had seen ‘it, Alice
thought, as she looked through the bars
of her window. She stood upon her low
bed, opened the window, and looked up.
At that moment her beart was touched
with a loving thought of her dead
wother, Her arms rested on the win-
dow ledge, and her hands were raised
before her, holding between them the
little flower, as she might have held a
peace-offering to a king.

Soltly us the manna falls upon the
desert, or thedew upon the wild flower,
descended on the afflicted lheart the
grace of God's love and mercy. The eye
that looked from above on that white
fuce upturned amid the gloom of the
prison, beheld the eyes brimmed with
tears, the lips quivering with profound
ewmouon, and the whole face radiant with
fuith and sorrow and prayer.

“0, thank God!” she whispered, her
weeping eyes resting on the beautitul
deep sky; *“thank God for this little
flower! O, mother, hear me in heaven
and pray for me, that God may forgive
me for doubting and denying His love!”

With streaming eyes she sank upon
ber knees by the bedside, and poured |
ber full heartin passionate prayer. And
as she prayed, kneeling on the stones of
ber cell, with bowed head. the beautiful
woon had risen high in the vault of
night, and its radiance flooded the cell,
us 1l God's blessing were made manifest
in the lovely light, that was only broken
by the dark reflection of the window bars,
fulling upon the moutner in the form of
a cross. It was long past midnight when
she luy down to rest.

But next day Alice began her mon-
otonous toil as on all previous days. She
was restless, unbhappy; her face wus
stained with weeping in the long vigil of
the night. But her heart had changed
with the briefrest she had taken. She
began her day without prayer. Her
wind had moved too long n one deep
groove to allow its direction to be

ing to accept the r lity.~The
Judge.

A Seeepy Curk.—As a speedy cure for
Dysentery, Cholera Morbus, Diarrhea Colic,
Uramps, Sick Stomach. Canker of the
Stomach and Bowels, and all forms of Sum-
wmer Complaints, there is no remedy more
relinble than Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild
Strawberry. Dealers who sell it, and those
who buy it are on mutual grounds in con-
fidence of its merits. .

The following notice is posted on a
fence in Morris county, Texas: “Ifany
man’s or woman's cows or oxen gits in
these here oats his or her tail will be cut
off, as the case may be. I am a Christian
man and pay my taxes, but d——n a man
who lets his critters ioose, say L' —New
York 'I'ribune.

Faran  ArrTacks.—Among the most
prevalent fatal and sudden attacks of dis- |
eases, are those incident to the summer and |
fall, such as Cholera Morbus, Bilious Colic,
Diarrheea, Dyse c., that often prove
fatal in a That ever reliable
remedy Dr. Fowler's Extiact of Wild Straw- |
sbould be at band, for use in cmerg- |

|
|

“fs this |

The rude brakeman again.
this the right train ?” a lady asked of. a
brakeman the other du *“Where are |
you going, ma'am?”’ replied the by ku-’
man. “None of your business sir, re- |
torted the tady. “I shall report you to
the superintendent for impudence.”
And she actually did.—New York
Tribune.

¢ * ¢ ¢ Delicate di
however induced, spee:
cured. Book of partic 3 in
stnmps. Address, World's Dispensary Medi- |
¢

ses of either sex, |

al Association, 663 Main Street, Buftalo, !
N.Y.

hanged without laborious eftort.

The little flower that had touched her
heart so deeply the day before lay upon
the low shelfof her cell. Alice took it
up with a movement of the lips that
would bave been a sad smile but for the
emptiness of her poor heart. “It grew
in its garden, and. loved its sweet life,”
she thought; “and when the sun was
brightest, the selfish hand approached
and tore it from its stem, to throw it
next day into the street perhaps.”

Then flashed, for the first time, into
her mind the question -Who had
placed the flower in her cell? Had she
been unjust—and had the hand that

wked, her voice losing its firinness, and
her eyes filling with tears,

“I don’t know,” said the warder.

This was true: the hand that had
dropped the flower into the watch-gate
had done 8o unseen. The warder only
knew that orders had been received fronx
the governor that Numnber Four was nos
to be disturved, nor the flower taken
away.

I'ne door closed azain, and Alice raised
the flower to her lips and kissel it.
Sane one hal pitied her, hal thought of
her. She was not alone in the world.
I'his reflection she could not drive away.
She sat down to her work; but she could
sec the cloth—her eyes were blurved
with tears, her hands trembled. At lasy
she rose, and pressed her apen hands to
her streaming eyes, and then sank on
her knees beside her bed, and gobbed
convulsively.

How long shie remained 0 she did net
know. but she felt a hand laid softly on
her head, and heard her name calledin a
low voie »—

“Alice!”

A woman had entered the cell, and was
kneeling beside her.

Alice raised her hcad, and let her eyes
rest on a face ay beautiful as an angel’s
a fuce as white as if it were a prisoner's,
but caln and sweet and sympathetic in
every feature; and round the lovely face,
Alice saw a strange, white band, that
wmade it look like a fuce in a picture.

It was a Sister of Mevey she had seen
hefore when she worked in the hospital;
she remembered she had seen her once
sit up all night bathing the brow ot a sick
virl, dying of fever. This thought cane
arly to her mind as she looked at
ter (ecilin’s face, und saw the unsel
fishness and devorion of her life in her
pure look

“Alice,” said r Cecilin, “why do

grieve so deeply? te.l me »hy yon
are so unhappy—tell me, dear, and |
will try to make you happi or 1 wily
mieve with you.”
Alice felt her whole seclf-com:and de-
serting her, and her heart melting at the
kindness of the voice and words.

“Ta to me, und trust to we, dear,”
said Sister Cecilin; “:ell me why you
weep so bitterly. | know you are inno-
cent of crime, Alice, I never believed
you guilty. And now, 1 have come ta
bring you comfort.”

Sister Ceeilia had put one arm aronnd
Alice, and, as she spoke, with the other
hand she. raised tne teatlul face and
kissed it. ‘Then the flood-gates of Alice's
affliction burst, and she wept as if ber
heart were breaking,

Sister Cecilia waited till the storm of

sorrow hal exbausted itself, only mur
muring little soothing words all the time
and patting the sufferer’s hand and cheek
softly.
“Now, dear,” she said at length, “aswe
are kneeling, let us pray for a little
strength and grace, and then you shall
tell me why you grieve.”

Sister Cecilia, taking Alice’'s bands
between her own, raised them a little,
and then she raised her eyes, with a
sweet smile on her face, as if she were
carrving a lost soul to the angels, and in
a voice as simple as a child's, and as
trustful, said the Lord’s Prayer, Alice
repeating the words after her.

Never before had the meaning of the
wonderful prayer ot prayers entered
Alice’s soul. Every sentence was full of’
warmth and comfort and strength. The
words that sank deepest were these,—
she repeated them afterwards with the
same mysterious effect,— “T%y will be
done on earth as it is in IHeaven.” She
did not know why these words were best.
but they were.

“Now, Alice," sai( ter Cecilia, rising
cheerfully, when the prayer was done,
“we are going to bathe our faces, snd go
on with our sewing, and have a long
talk.”

Alice obeyed, or rather shs followed
the example. Sister Cecilia's unaffected
manner had won her so completely that
she felt a return of her girlish compan-
ionship. All other teachers of religion
whom Alice had seen in pricon had come
to her with unsympathetic formality and
professional aivs ol sanctity, which repz!
led her.

Half an hour later, Alice was quietly
sewing, while Sister Cecilin sat on_the
pallet and talked, and drew Alice into a
chat. She made no reference to the grief
of the morning. The cases in the hospi-
tal, the penitence of poor sick prisoners,
the impenitence of others, the gratitude
and the selfishness and the many other
phases of character that came under her
daily ohservation—these were the topics
of the little Sister's conversation.

“Why, I might as well be a prisoner,
too,” she said, smiling, and making Alice
smile; #1 have been in the hospital seven
years, I wasthere two years before you
came. You see, [ am as white as a pris
oner.”

“Yes,” said Alice looking sadly at her:
“it is not right. Why do you not grieve
as they do?”

“Why?” answered Sister Cecilia, gayly,
“because I am not a criminal, perhaps, I
am like you, Alice; [ have less reason to
grieve than the other poor things.”

Alice had never seen it in this light
vefore, and she could not help smilinz at
the philosophy of the little Sister. But
she was affected by it very deeply.

“If you had remamed in the hospital,
Alice,” said the nun, “you woull have
been as much a Sister of Mercy as [ am.
Do you know, | was very sorry when you
left the hospital.”

Every word she said
Alice in a tender place.
wise little nun choosing her wo
any rate it was well and kindly done.

N
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this the
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pulled this flower been moved by kind-
ness, and kindness to her?
The thought troubled her, and she be- |

came timid and impressionable again. |
Who had brought her this flower? Who |
ever had done so was a friend,and pittied |
her. Blse why—but perhaps 'y
ner in the ward had also recei
r. Her heart closed, and her lips
became firm at the thought.

A few moments later, she pulled the |
i ire of her cell, which moved a|
outside the door, so that it|
stood at right angles from the wall, T'his |
brought the warder to know what was
wanted. ‘The door was opened, and the
warder, a woman with a severe face|
but a kind eye, stood in the entrance.
Alice had the flower in her hand,

“Have all the prisoners received flow- |
ers like this ?" she inquired, with a steady
voice.

“

No,"” said the warder. |
In five years, this was the first question
Number Four had ey

“Why was this

sked.,

|
en to _me?’ she

When she kissed Aliee, and pr
sienal-wire to go out, her smile [ille
cell and Alice's 2
She promised to come and see her every
day till the ship saile il then they
wonld be toz. ! day

poor ¢
the—lift
all have you to iielp me. Al
plenty to do, never fear”
2 was leaving the cell—tl
had opened the door—
ly touched her dress
asitle, out of the warde

“[ am not a Catholie,”
tremulous whisper.

“No muatter, child,” sard the little 1
taking her face between her han
Kissing her eyes; “you are a
Good-t ill to-morrow; and
prayers, like my own zool girl .

Alice stood gazing at the spot where

b




