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KATE VALLIANT.

With -:-the -t~ Circus |

(Continued.)

‘1 did not know that Miss Valliant bad
a father—I mean expected a father,’ she
said nervously. ‘I am sorry my brother
should be out, fur I really hardly know
that I ought to allow you to speak of your
daughter's marriage with my brother
as being a settled thing.

She paused in a painful embarrassment
and indecision, and he looked at her tol-
erantly out of his fine eyes, and arched
the fine eyebrows in gentle surprise.

‘It cannot be a ‘settled thing' until I
have seen your brother, and seen reason
to give my consent—allow me?’ (she had
dropped her scissors in her astonishment
at the tables being turned in this as-
tounding way, and he picked them up
and returned them with a winning
smile, that made her of the same opin-
jon as the cook with regard to bim on the
spot).

‘The news of the engagement wus so
utterly unexpected by us—my sister and
myself—that we can bardly believe it
true,’ she said deprecatingly. ‘My
brother’s happiness is our first considera-
tion, of course——’

‘—Of course, he softly assented as the
lady stumbled in her speech and sto -
ped short. Very properly !—you w''h
your delicate perception and appreciation
of the anxieties and responsibilities we
must feei concerning those who are dear
to us, will understand my ardent desire
to assure myself of the worthiness of the
man "who has won the treasure of my
daughter’s love.’

She felt apologetic, but knew that her
sister would question her by- and-by as
to how she had stood to the family guns.
Therefore she subdued the inclination to
beg his pardon, and faltered out :

“You can hardly wonder atour being
more surprised {than pleased at the en-
gagement, Miss Valliant being quite a
stranger to us, and having come to the
town under such extraordinary circum-
stances, we—we naturally hoped my
brother would have looked higherin fact.’

‘Looked higher !

‘No, I didn}t mean that, Miss Lucy
murmured in a paroxysm of contrition.
embrassment, and admiration for the
suggesiton of manly reproach which Mr.
Valliant had infused into his tone; ‘I don’t
mean higher, 1 mean nearer, but now
that you have come I féel sure every-

. thing about Miss Valliant will be ex-

plained quite to our satisfaction; not that
I should object to her or have objected
to her, but Maria, my sister, is very proud
and very peculiir—'

Well she may be of such a sister as
you,’ he “put in, sotto voce; as if he were
compelled to speak this truth,even at the
risk of seeming to interrupt ler, and his
well-managed tones carried straight to
Miss -Lucy’s ears, and made her blush
with pleasure. From that moment she
ceased to be antagonistic to the engage-
ment. The daughter of so charming,
gentlemanly, polished, and good-looking
a man must be worthy even' of her
brother Dick.

Melted by his evidently uncontrollable
admiration of her, which he managed to
express with artistic tact, Miss Lucy
chatted away freely with her interesting
visitor for another half-hour, and still
Miss Dacres had not returned from the
marketing, which she always conducted
in person. Half-a-dozen times at least
she was on the brink of inviting him to
stay to lancheon. but the thought ol
Maria mercifully intervened, and staved
off the imprudesnice. Bnt 1n spite of this
effort of self-control, she felt Lierself grow-
ing so intimate with Mr. Valliant that
she unconsciously decided to range ber-
self shoulder to shoulder with Lim should
it come to a case ot takinz sides on the
marriage question.

The novelty and excitement, the flutter
of feeling caused by her belief that he
was as favourably impressed by her as
she was by him, brought light and colour
to her face, and rejuvenated her manner.
She was laughing and talking in un-
checked enjoyment of ‘the unwonted
pleasure of the society of ?n attractive
man, when the door operled, and her
gister came in with an ominously un-
smiling visage, and a wintry demean. nr

“Your face was red, and you were gi.:
ling like a school-girl, she said, unflat-
teringly, to Lucy, afterwards; and that
horrid man was looking as if he thought
himself quite too killing for an old maid
like you to retain her senses in his pre-
sence.’

‘Whatever his faults, as Miss Valliant’s
father, may be, at least I ain sure he is
free from anything like deceit, Lucy re-
torted, hotly, for that allusion to her age
was nettling just as she was feeling
younger than she had felt for years.

‘When I came home, and heard the
name of your visitor, I was staggered at
his audacity in pushing himself in here;
but when I went in and saw .him, I ceas-
ed to be surprised; his audacity would
carry him to any place where he thought
he might get good for himself.

" “What good for himself can he get by
coming here, Maria,’

‘Perhaps he may think he’ll get you.
There’s no fool like anjold one

‘Does that remark apply to him, or to
me?”’ Miss Lucy asked with a heightened
color and a trembling voice.

‘Oh! I don’t know. Really, Lucy, al-
ready the man is the cause of our talking
ncnsense. Don’t let us speak of him
again till Dick comes home.’

‘I think Dick will be sorry you didn't
ask Mr. Valliant to luncheon,” Lucy yen-
tured to remark; but Miss Dacres tossed
her head like a war-horse atthe idea
and insisted on the irritating topic being
dropped for the time.

Mr. Valliant bad not made any strug-
gle to retain his position aiter Miss
Dacres returned. There was no good
end to be gained by staying. He would
have had to appear ungallantly obstinate
had he done so,and as it was open to
him to retreat gracefully under cover of

ing bow, to inarch erectly through the
hall, he came face to face with the parlor
maid, who had been rung for to open
the door for him. She looked at him
earnestly, he thought, but that was noth-
ing. ‘Most women did look at h:m ear-
nestly and admiringly,’ he told himself.
with careless vanity. He did not take
more  than a moment’s notice of her.
Her primly arranged, dull, dark hair.
and bad, sallow complexion were not
interesting to Him. He walked away
with a jaunty step, and she watched him
from the door-way.

‘So your name is Valliant, you wretch;
and you've forgotten me as clean as if
von’d never seen me before to-day.
What'll your gain be here? Whose sav-
ings will you wheedle into your hands
here, and then turn your back on the
fool who givaes them to you? I should
have known you if you’d dyed your hair
and skin any color under the suu; but
you’re blinder than I am, and your
memory’s not so good I’

Meanwhile Mr. Valliant strclled on,
looking out for a pretty, unpretentious,
little house, within easy distance of that
handsome, substantial home over which
his beloved daughter was soon going to
rale.

To say that Dr. Dacres was delighted
to make the acquaintance of Mr. Valliant
would be asserting too much; but hie was
very well pleased to see him, and quite
willing to let the questicn of the father's
iong neglect of the daughter rest undis-
rurbed. He did not even enter sympath-
etically into Kate’s aversion to the idea
of her father settling down in Railham.

‘He's quite a man of the world, and a
very amusing one. At least, he prepared
to welcome him as a pleasant neighbor,
1e expostulated, when Kate was express-
ng her keen annoyance at the prospect.

‘You put the picture in a more odious
‘ight than ever. Fancy any decent wo—
man with a moderately souna heart look-
ing upon her father as a ‘pleasant neigh-
bor'—nothing more. Besides, I dont
even think we shall find him a pleasant
aeighbor. He is so awfully artificial that
[ feel when he's with me as if we were
playing a game of his being my papa and
ny being his daughter. That game will
ecome a very monotonous one, Dick.’

She had never got so far as calling her
lover ‘Dick’ until her father appeared on
the boards. Then it seemed to Dr,
Jacres that she crept closer to him. Na-
urally he could not bring himself to
-egret her father’s coming.

‘The artificiality will wear off as you
-et to know more of one another, and
vou’ll be very glad by-and-bye, dear,
that your father is near you when old
«ze creeps on him.

‘No, because he’ll stand up and fight

snominiously against old age,’ Kate
<aid, stoutly; ‘he’ll treat it as something
1o be ashamed of and suppressed. Oh,

Jear, dear! Ido wish I could be proud
f my fathor, and love him and trust him,
.s I was proud of and loved and trust-
-1 Phil. He irritates me to such an
xtent when he pretends that he has
«een sacrificing his own feelihgs ull these
vears in leaving me to Phil’s care, that
I can hardly- keep from telling him I
now better.”

‘He’s been a shuttlecock between those
inpleasant battledores, extravagance and
mpecuniosity; if he had been well off all
iis life, he’d have been a very good fellow
and affectionate father I've no doubt. As
it is, be tolerant to him, and remember—
vou're his danghter.

This conversation took place when Mr.
valliant had been in Railham two or
nree days. During these days he had
ontrived to make a favourable impres-

<ion on everyone he came near, including
«ven Miss Dacres. This he had accom-
plished by the lofty, noble-minded, man-
ly resignation he displayed to that cold-
ness and lack of affection on Kate’s part,
which he attributed to his having mis-
guidedly ‘left her for so many years to
the pernicious influence of her brother
Philip Wyndham.’

‘It was my unhesitating obedience to
her poor mother’'s wishes that led me
into the error of surrendering my child;
my dear wife thought it would be for
Kate's werldly advantage. I was bound
by the wisies of my dear wife; but I fore-
saw what would happen, and I was al-
ways onthe watch. Kate has been lefu
nnprovided for by her brother, but hap-
pily she hasa father still I

This style of talk administered repeat-
edly, with the accompaniment of a gen-
erous, largehearted, manly manner had
its weight.

Miss Dacres admitted that’ there was
a good deal of truth and reason in what
Mr. Valliant said about the silly way in
which his wife had fettered him with
regard to the management of their
daughter.” But Miss Lucy had nothing
but unqualified approbation to express
for the course sue had pursued.

‘It was chivalrous, and just like what
she should have expected of him, she
said, and she told everyone she knew,
‘in confidence,’ that she ‘felt sure the
daughter of such a man would make dear
Dick a good wife, for that it was almost
certain she must inherit some of his good
qualities.’

Therefore she acquiesed almost willing-
ly when her sister proposed that they
should invite Mr. Valliant and his daugh-
ter to luncheon in quite a friendly way,
and so get to know them better.

‘And after lunch we can show Kate
thie house, and give her some hints as to
how she had better arrange when we are

gone,’” Lucy said brightly.

*Not so fast, Lucy. I mean this to be
a test to Miss Valliant. If she behaves
nicely, and shows a proper regard for
Dick, I shall be quite ready to entertain
the 1dea of her marrying him, and then
I will make myself practically useful to
her. But just at first, especially after the
opposition I have shown to the match,
it would be foolish to behave as if every-
thing was satisfactorily settled’

Miss Dacres spoke prudently, but not
unkindly. So kindly in fact that Lucy
was emboldened to remark :

‘T hope you won’t do anything unkind
to hurt Mr. Valliant’s feelings, Maria!
The peculiar position he has been placed

Miss Lucy’s obviously friendly feeling, be | in with 1egard to his daughter, makes
retreated. As he lurned, after his part- | him deserving of all consideration, I|won, it was by tricks, and not by honors.

think. Ah!if she had been left to his
care, there would have been no running
away and circus riding on her part. It
makes him shudder to think what risks
that poor girl has been compelled to run.’

‘He is certainly a most agreeable man,’
Miss Dacres said musingly.

‘Quite an acquisition toour circle here,
Luey said triumphantly; ‘I only wonder
that le can be content to settle down in
such a humdrum place.’

‘He craves rather for the sympathy of
one true friend than for the frothy inter-
course with the many, which might be
essential to an inferior person,” Miss
Dacres s1id peusively, and Lucy’s heart
reat more rapidly in surprise and grate-
ful recognition of her sister's generously
appreciative sentiments.

(‘Maria was always clear sighted; she
values him as he deserves—what a friend!
what a brother he would be to a woman.’)

Miss Lucy Dacres had seen rather
much of Mr. Valliant, it may be assumed,
during the last few days. He filled her
thoughts even when he was not present.
Filled them to such an extent that as she
was putting the finishing touches to the
luncheon table on the day Mr. Valliant
and Kate were coming to them in ‘quite
a friendly way,’ she said tothe parlor
maid :

‘I am tire | of that foliage plant in the
middle ‘of the table, Vallence. Mr. Val-
liant prefers a ﬂut arrangement of sprays
and trails of ivy.

‘Does he, really !’ Vallence said quick-
ly, *how good of him to remember—’ she
checked her sarcastic utterance, and
added humbly :

‘I beg your pardon, Miss Lucy, only
I’'ve no patience to listen to what folks
who are here to-day and gone to-morrow
‘like’ and ‘prefer,’ ’

‘But I hope he’ll be here fora great
many days, and his likes and preferences
will have to be considered here,” Miss
Lucy answered gaily. Then she had an
after thought, and added :

‘He will be of importance, you must
remember, Vallence, as the father of Mrs.
Dacres.’

‘Poor dear! she'd be better without
him,” muttered Vallence.

CHAPTER XXIIL
“IT BOOTS NOT TO DELAY!”

Whatever dubious passages there
might have been in Mr. Valliant’s past,
whatever might have been his sins of
omission and selfish extravagance, it
must be conceded to him at this juncture
that he meant to deal fairly and well,
considerately and straightforwardly—
according to his lights—with all those
with whom he had come in contact in
Railham.

Beginning with Kate, it seemed to him
that it must be an ungnalified blessing to
a girl who had laid herself open to the
suspicion of being a mere waif and stray»
to have such a man as himself come for-
ward as her father.” He knew that he
made a favorable impression on the ma-
jority of people—on women especially—
when first they knew him. And after all,
it was by women's opinion that Kate
would be tried, and would finally stand
or fall! What, therefore, could passibly
be more advantageous to her than his
presence here at this critical juncture?

Taking Dr. Dacres into consideration
secondly, Mr. Valliant felt that it was
really a capital thing for that most excel-
lent fellow to be able to point to such a
clever and prepossessing man as Mr.
Valliant knew himself to be, as the father
of the lady who was to be Mrs. Dacres.
His (Mr. Valliant’s) appearance on the
scene was not only opportune, it was real-
ly providential, for the young people!
The tears came into Mr. Valliant's eyes
as he thought of the exemplary manner
in which he was fulfilling his important
part. ;

Glancing in a gracefully casual way
towards the Misses Dacres, he could not
but perceive how materially his presence
aided them in the difficult task they had
to master of adjusting themselves to their
altered position. When Miss Dacres
hinted sourly, and Lucy sorrowfully, that
soon they would ‘no longer be wanted by
Dick,” Mr. Valliant was ready to soothe
them with the assertion, made in a cheer-
ful, fellow-suffering way, that soon he,
too, ‘would be no longer needful to Kate.”
It never entered their_minds to remind
him that he never had been needful to
his daughter! And even had this truth
occurred to them, they liked him far too
well already to thrust it prominently into
notice. That he was a most affectionate
father, who had been cheated out of his
daughter’s companionship and love by
the weak will of her mother and adverse
circumstandes, was an established article
of faith with both sisters before he had
interviewed them many times! That he
was yearning for the sympathy of a
kindred soul, and that he thought she
possessed the article, was Lucy’s private
and firm conviction.

Towards Railham generally, too, he
meant very well, very kindly, and justly
and liberally. He meant to take a nice
little, many-gabled house of the cottage-
villa order, that he had found at the
country end of Railham’s prettiest street.
And he meant to pay rentand taxes, and
all other expeuses incidental to the oc-
cupation of that bouse, out of the income
which he meant to secure to himself by
securing the hand and furthering the
happiness of a most estimable fellow-
creatnre.

In other words, he meant to marry
Lney Dacres, and ‘Why not?’ he and she
(she especialy) were both ready to ask
definantly of that unkind portion of the
world which might feel inclined to jeer
or carp at his choi.e, and her delighted
acceptance of it.

For it is a fact, that she, a mature
woman, who somehow or other had ‘not
played successfully the game of love in
her youth, was ready now to try her
hand at it again, and to take for her part-
partner an adept in the game, who had
never snffered himself to lose skill for
lack of practice.

Not that he was actuated by mercenary
motives entirely in coming to this de-
cision with regard to Lucy Dacres. He
really wished to be able to retire from
that game of life in which, wherever he

He wished to retire from it before circum-
stances compelled him to play it even
less bonorably and straightforwardly
than he had done hitherto. And here
was the right opening for him. A qniet
country ‘town, offering him nof baleful
attractions of Nap or billiards, or betting,
in which, by means of the income of a
most estimable and amiable lady whose
heart was free and whose fortune was
unincumbered, he might make & home
for himself within easy reach of his only
child.

He had 8o made up his mind to carry
out this plan with all convenient speed.
that when he sat down at the Dacres’
friendly family luncheon, he almost
seemed to have a right to enquire what
was the cause of the disturbance in Lucy's
mind, which was so eloquently expressed
in her face and manner.

The dear lady was in that condition of
agitation which can only be properly
described by the word fussiness. Her
sentences were short and disjuinted, her
eyes were roving and watchful, her
hands trembled so when she was endeav-
oring to help him to some of that easily
served dish, a sweetbread, that he was
impelled to say in an undertone :

‘You really must tell me what has up-
set you 8o?’

By reason of Migs Dacres being at the
head of the tablfsr} the other side of
him, and having her eyes and attention
firmly fixed on him, she grasped this re-
mark as clearly as her sister did, and re-
plied to it instead of allowing Lucy to do
80.

‘You may well ask why Lucy is in
such a flutter, Mr. Valliant. It's most
ebsurd of her; but she really is allowing
herself to be put out too much about a
trifie. Our parlour-maid suddenly de-
clares that she is not well enough to wait
at table to-day, and my sister is afraid
things won't go smoothly.’

‘Is that nasty looking, dark-fuced
woman the parlour-maid?” Kate asked.

Kate had not thrown herself very
heartily into the general conversation
before this. The fact of having been
taken in tow early in the morning by her
dear papa, and of his having brought her
iriumphantly in his wake to the harbonr
of his honse and anchored her there, had
been detrimental to her equanimity.

‘She is dark, but not nasty-faced,’ Miss
Dacres said, and Lucy added :

‘I shouldn’t have minded so much ifI
didn’t believe it was her temper; but 1
feet sure something has put her out, and
she shows it by pretending to be ill just
when she can be spared least,” Lucy ex-
plained confidentially to Mr. Valliant,
who, to Kate’s amusement, took the mat-
ter quite as if he had been the master of
the house and appealed to to arrange the
difficulty.

‘A parlour-maid whose temper cannot
be trusted in an emergency is not a de-
sirable person to employ; but in a little
family gathering like the present—if1
may be allowed the——?"'

Both the Misses Dacres ‘begged that he
would use it,’ and Kate's distaste to her
father’s presence began to change into
amusement, as she recognised that in
the eyes of her fnture sister-in-law her
father was still an attractive aud desir-

able man. Involuntarily she turned to
Dr. Dacres. She had something to say

thac she was sure he, and he only at the
table, would understand.

‘Have you seen the ‘Three Old Maids
of Lee,” illustrated by Caldecott?’ she
asked, and before he could answer Lucy
chimed in :

‘Oh! has Caldecott illustrated that
dear old song? T am so fond of it! I sing
il

‘Then we shall have the pleasure of
hearing it rendered ina way that will
make Caldeott’s illustrations needless to
us,’ Mr. Valliant put in, and Kate said:

‘No, no singing can show us the silly
old women, each one trying to grab a
special bit of the attentiun of a silly old
nan, as clearly as the pictures do.’

‘He draws them very old, doesn’t he?
ber father asked gently.

‘Well, not so very—not what you would
call ‘old,’ ’ Kate replied, ‘at least I mean
they wouldn’t seem 8o out-of-the-way old
to you a8 to be beyond being made love
to, you know. I should call them very
gilly old things.’

‘Your youth ought to be more gener-
ously considerate to middle-aged loves
and hopes and fears,’ Dr. Dacres laughed
out, seeing that both his sisters looked
vexed. But his championship was as
water unto wine compared with that of
Mr. Valliant.

‘No;, said that gentleman; ‘my dear
Kate expresses the opinion of the ma-
jority of unthinking, unformed minds,
It is difficult for a girl, whatever her
latent powers may be, to gauge the su-
perior atfractions of a lovely sweet woman
whose charms are ripened and enriched
by time and experience. Youth is as
powerless to understand this charm as it
is to rivalit.

As each one of the Misses Dacres
thought she was the lovely and sweet
woman he had in his mind's eye as he
spoke, each one smiled at him the smile
of approving partisanship. This being
the case, it mattered little to Mr. Valliant
that his danghter and Dr. Dacres thought
him an old fool. The spinister sisters
whose incomes were quite under their
own control, were on his side. He could
not help speculating as to whether all
the old silver on the table belonged to
Dick, or if some of it was the property of
the sisters. The size and date on an old
silver bowl that held the salad gave him
the opportunity of satisfying his mind on
that point.

“You are lucky to have a piece of James
the Second silver of that size, Dacres, he
said, as Lucy pressed the salad on him
with the recommendation that ‘she had
made it herself.

Accordingly he swallowed a portion of
the mass of green vegetables sodden in
vinegar and heated with mustard, which
he would otherwise have avoidec.

‘That bowl is—ah! No, that bowl isn't
mine, mine is much smaller,” Dr. Dacres
said. Then he added: ‘You'll have to
make love to my sl.sters, Kate. 1f you

want that bowl for your salads; it belongs
to them.’

To be continued.

JstS

M b\‘s“ea

e

—UNLlKE . ANY OTHER.-

Podﬁvely Onrescl)lp e {l.ﬂ( Asthma,
ata nflue
e oy rr nu.Chn!ern

ronehltl- Colds. omlmlu Hoarseness, Coughs,
orbus, l heumatiim -
e, lNrurllgh. Tooth-

““AS MUCH FOR INTERNAL AS’ FDII EXTERNAL USE.

1t 1s marvelous ho dlﬂ i3
G W many ann eomphlnh it will cure.

Eenlngul(}u d Bruises like
RIGINATED BY All O
Allwho :i mne

Unlted States

lreeel e a cemncn

point les in ths fnct that it acts
d Chills.

Ima. Rellavlnz all manner of C:

LD FAMILY PHYSIOI N.
that the money shall be refun

pmu Anﬂ dusts}?npal mypm ot

ey
OEIEBATIIJII AFTEB GEIIEHATII)II "HAVE' USED"AND BLESSEII 1.

WHO WANTS THE SPLE\'DID

'HOME-MAKER' MAGAZINE?
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The FrepericroN Grose will furnish
ing terms :—

this high-class magazine upon the follow-

We will furnish the ‘Fredericton Globe’ and the splendid ‘Home
Mak r’ Magazine One Year for Only $1.25.

This is an offer that should be accepted by every person who reads this paper.

This offer is made because we think it will get us many new readers; and, as

we wish to treat our old friends well,

present subscribers can send $1.25 and

get credit. for the ‘ Fredericton Globe’ for one year from the time they have
already paid for, and get the ‘Home-Maker’ Magazine one year, beginn-

ing immediately.
Remember $1.25 pays one year’s
Globe’ and the ‘Home-Maker’.

subscription for the ‘Fredericton

The Cash must accompany each order. -

Address or call at

The ‘Fredericton Globe’ office.

PRI,
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Below we print the Prospectus of the ‘Home-Maker’ Magazine.

‘HOME-MAKER

MACGAZINE

$2.00 per year; 20 cents a Number.
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CHEAP IN PRICE ONLY.
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The ‘Home-Maker’ asks every

intelligent man to become a .subscriber

for himself and family, and every intelligent woman for herself, for the follow-

ing reasons :—

1. The ‘HOME-MAKER’ is the only high-cilass magazine in

America at $2.00 per year.

2. It gives more for the money than any other magazine n

America.

3. It gives the best —the best illustrations, the best writers
the best stories, the best poems, the best departments —and is
the only organ of the Federated Clubs.

4. Itis original, bright, entertaining, valuable; every article
new and interesting; good for the whole family.

5. It satisfies the active intelligence of women.

It is (“Gail

Hamilton’ says) “the best union of the practical with the intel-
lectual of all the magazines;” and its constant endeavor to keep
in touch with every issue that can interest its readers. Nothing

copied; everything original.

50 Cents For 3 Months; $1.00 For 6 Months; $2.00 One Year.
Sample Copies, 10 Cents.

ADDRESS,

THE “HOME-MAKER,”

UNION SQUARE, NEW Y"RK.
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gZTHE LARGEST STOCK AND

BEST VARIETY IN THE
CITY IS AT THE

Drug -:- Store
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PLES & CO.

FURNITU

RE

Repaired and Upholstered.
O

As House-cleaning time is approaching you will want your

# PARLOR 3 SUITS 3¢ UPHOLSTERED 3§

or Trimmed up. We can make them look as Good as New with

Very Little Expense.

Easy Chairs, Lounges, and

All kinds of Furniture UJpholstered.
£=2 Old Hair and Flock Mattresses Renewed.
All Work done with Neatness and Despatch. <&j

Bed-room Suits, Be&déteads, Parlor Suits, ete., Made to Order.

Hair, Flock, Flock-top ai

Also
nd Excelsior Mattresses.

Wire Mattresses, Parlor Centre Tables, Hat Racks, Easy Chairs, Lounges
and a Full Assortment of Common, Cane, and Perforated Chairs.

£ Call and Inspect Our Goods and Prices.

Our expenses are low

and we can SELL LOWER than any house in the trade.

W. E. MILLER & CO.,

155 Queen St.,

Mar. 19—3m.

Next below Ely Perkin’s.

~ A. L. F. VANWART,

Undertaker

& Embalmer,

Upper Side York Street, Fredericton, N. B

Coffins £

askets,

FUNERAL GOODS OF ALL KINDS€

A First-Class Hearse in Connection.
All Orders Promptly Attended to with

the Country.

Special Prices for Orucrs from

Neatness and Despatch.

CANADIAN PACIFIC RY,

NEW BRUNSWICK DIVISION.
All Rail Line to Boston, &c. The

In Effect October 30, 189I.
DE PARTURES
ton, Woorlstoex drd points
North; Bangor, Portland, Boston aud points
Fredericton Je., St John and
points East.

7 points East, also with Night
Express for Bangor, Portland and Boston, and
North West and Pacific Coast.

ARRIVALS.
Montreal, ete.

7 20 p m from St John, St Step-
GIBSON.
DEPARTURE.

ARRIVE.

5 10 pm from Woodstock and
C. E. McPHERSON, H, P. TIMMERMAN,
Dist. Pass. Agt. Gen. Supt.

you to inspect Our Stock
of Fall and Winter Mii=

Short Line to Montreal, &e.

ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS.

'ERN STANDARD TiME., &2
“XPRESS for ¢ ohn, St.-
Stephen, St. Andws, Houl-

South and West.

lo 35A .M. AC(‘O\I MODATION for
P.M. ACCOMMODATION for

Fredericton Je., St. Johnand
t_ntu\rirlﬂys eu,epct)ed \V|th’1§hort Line Exprsas
or Montreal, Ottawa, Toronto, “Wnt

9 20 a m from St John, ete.

2 16p m from St John, Bangor,
hen, Presque Isle, W od-
stoek, ete.

20 AM, MIXED, for Woodstock,
Presque Isle, Ldmundamn,
and all points North.

poins North.
&7 All above Trains run Week days only. &4
linery. The very Latest
Styles in Trimmed and

Untrimmed.

MRS. | BURDEN,

Queen Street, Opp. City Hall.
Oct. 24— 91—1y

NOTICE! -:-

The Subscribers take pleasure
in informing their friends and
the citizens of Fredericton gen-
erally, that they have entered
into partnership under the
name of Keliher & Smith.
They have purchased the stock
in trade of Mr. William Cam-
eron, butcher and meat dealer,
and will continue the business
at the old stand, Queen Street.
Customers will find our stock
first-class, and we hope by
strict attention to business to
merit the patronage so liberal-
ly bestowed on our predeces-
SOr.

Sausages a Specialty.
JOHN KELIHER,

PELEG SMITH
Fredericton, Dec. 10, 1891.

Royal
Hotel

Fredericton, N. B.

Mrs. B. Atherton, Prop.
Fredericton, N. B. July, 5th, 91.

Just Stored

Pearline,
Fresh Spices,

Rising Sun Stove
Polish.

A. F. RANDOLPH & Sg¥S.

R. C. MACREDIE,

PULMBER,

Gas and -

Steam

EFITTER,

Queen - - Street,

Opp. County Court House.
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