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Croup. Aetbroa, Bronchitis. Neuralgia, Pneumonia, I 
6 Influenza, Hacking Cough, Whooping Oough.Oatai

ANODYNE
FOR MAL’MARGARET.
EXTERNAL USE.

We will send free,

ninMhorlt Croup. Aetbma. Bronchitis. Neuralgia. Pneumonia, RheumaUem, Bleeding at the 
f"'" ' Influenza. Hacking Cough, Wbooplng Cough, Catarrh. Cholera Iforbua. Dysen- 
t.ung aJSo area non o — m containing Infor-Aiinnvwr

and thoae who 
send for It win 

|ever after thank
trated Pamphlet* ■ ■ ■ ' — — — —■their lucky etara.
AU who buy or order direct from ue, and request It, shall receive a certlflcnte that the money ahaU 
oe refunded if not abundantly eattefled. Retail price. 25 cts. ; C bottles, 8160. Expreea prepaid to 
any part of the United States or Canada. L 8. JOHNSON ds CO.. P. O. Box 3118. Boston, M—

THE

MOST WONDERFUL 
FAMILY REMEDY

EVER KNOWN. LINIMENT
FEBRUARY I.

NEW GOODS
-AT-

JOHN J. WEDDALL’S.
Prints, White Cottons, White Sheetings, Pillow Cottons, 

Grey Cottons, Grey Sheetings, Feather Tickings, New Em­
broideries, Morse & Kaley Manufacturing Co. s

Knitting Cotton, 16 oz. to the lb.

JOHN J7WEDDALL,
204 QUEEN STREET. ________

R. COLWELL,
FREDERICTON, N. B.

Carriages, Wagons, Sleighs and Pungs 
built to order in the latest and most durable 
styles. Material and workmanship of the 
best. Particular attention given to painting, 
trimming and repairing Carriages, etc. 

Terms, etc., to give satisfaction.
FACTORY:

KING STREET, FREDERICTON.
Frederleton. Oct 6th

:
AGENCY FOR

LAURANCE’S
SPECTACLES k EY EGL ASSES

A full line of the above has just been received. Optem- 
eter and test glasses for testing sight.

JOHN M. WILEY,
196 Queen Street, Fredericton, N. B.

Fredericton, Jan. 24th, 1888.

A GRAND DISPLAY FOR CHRISTMAS, OF

BOOTS AND SHOES
IN THE NEWEST STYLES, AT

LOTTMER’S SHOE STORE.
An Immense Stock of Boots, Shoes, Overboots, Slippers, 

Moccasins, &c., n&w ready for inspection. The latest thing 
out is Overstockings with Rubbers attached, for Ladies, 
Misses and Children, Also Felt Leggings for Misses and 
Children, ask to See them. Cents' Velvet and Carpet Slip­
pers in beautiful patterns, suitable for Xmas Present. To­
boggan Overcoats for Gentlemen, Snowshoes in Ladies', 
Cents' and Children's sizes.

A. LOTTIMER, 201 Queen Street.
Fredericton, Dec. 17th, 1807. 

EDGECOMBE & SONS,
YORK STREET, - - FREDERICTON.

Now is the Time to Leave Your Orders for

SLEIGHS & PUNGS.
We Have on Hand, and are Finishing Up, 200 Double 

Seated and Single Seated Pungs and Sleighs, 
which we are Determined to Sell Out at

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

EDGECOMBE & SONS.
Fredericton, Oct. 6tb, lb87.

SALMON AND SMELT
JUST RECEIVED:

10 Boxes Smelts, and 1 Case 
Frozen Salmon, at

W. R. LOGAN’S
i, Jen. 17th, 1888.

NEW GOODS!
Unbleached Cotton, White Cotton, Sheet­

ing, Ducks, Cottonades, Prints 
and Satins, Linen Dam­

asks, Napkins.

JOHN HASLIN.
Fiederieton, Jan. 3'it 1118,

! That lottor reached Estcourt in the 
evening and was given to Marguerite in 

I the drawing room before dinner. She 
! put it in her pocket then; but after din 
| «1er «he withdrew to the library, and sit- 
! ring down, opened the envelope and 
I read. More than once she pressed her 
| hands to her eyes to force hack the tears.

Dear Gladys ! she whispered once, she 
; is si loyal.

Then she started and caught her 
breath. Langton Clavermg staying at 
Cardiloes ! taking walks with Gladys over 
the hills, soothed by peace and calm. 
How easy may a man sore in spirit, 
heartsick, weary of the storms and strug­
gles of life, drift into love for the woman 
who lightens his sufferings ! and Gladys 
was not difficult to love. Here was a 
new terror—a new peril to face. Come 
what might, this must not go on. But 
how prevent it without betraying Vin­
cent Dare without endangering Agnes’ 
hopes of recovery?

What shall 1 do? What shall I do? 
was Maiguerite's inward cry. She rose, 
and began walking up and down. What 
could she do, unaided? Should 
she speak to Dare—but then he must 
not know the truth—she shrank from 
telling him untruth. She passed abrupt­
ly as the door opened, and instinctively 
turned back towards the table from 
which she had risen, struggling for self- 
command.

Marguerite ! said Dare’s soft voice, I 
beg your pardon, i did not know you

Ho broke off abruptly, and came 
quickly foreward, ior in the instant that 
he spoke the attitude of her figure, her 
averted face, told him that she was agi­
tated. He laid a gentle hand on her 
shoulder, and turned her round to him.

Dearest, he said, tenderly, what is the 
matter T Tell me, my own ?

Marguerite did not answer; but she let 
him fold his arms about her, and draw 
her to his breast.

My darling, he said, lilting her face to 
his and gazing wistfully and eearchingly 
into the dark eyes that shunned his, 
what trouble is this ? Cannot I help
^ Could he ? She clung to him, trem­
bling; her heart beat mat and heavily. 
Dare pressed the slight form closer to 
him, and bis lips just touched the clus­
tering curls on her brow. His patience, 
his deep tenderness, were an appeal 
more potent than all the pleadings of his 
eloquent tongue. The girl struggled to 
bring her thoughts together, to frame an 
explanation that should guard her secret.

It is a letter from Gladys, she began, 
faltering.

Yes? as ahe paused. Is she in any 
trouble?

No, no ; not that—she hid her flushed 
face against him, for now the falsehood 
passed her lips—but she writes to me 
that—that Mr. Clavering is living near 
them—she knows him.

Dare started.
Marguerite 1 he said, hoarsly, I under­

stand, you fear that she may learn to 
like him too well, and he, but are 'they 
intimate?

Yes, said Marguerite, speaking more 
bravely now. He is much at Cardiloes— 
he seems happy with them. Gladys has 
no thought of him now, save as a friend. 
But if he should grow to love her I Vin­
cent, they must be parted.

Dare’s brow had grown dark and 
troubled. He stood a moment or two 
quite silent ; then he gently put the girl 
from him, and dropped into the chair 
from which she had risen, leaning his 
head on Lia hand.

Marguerite stood watching him in in­
tense anxiety.

He looked up presently and met her 
earnest anxious gaze.

Marguerite, he said, suppose I said 
nothing can be done—matters must take 
their chance?

1 would not let them, she answered at 
once, if you meant that—but you do

No? Haven't I proved myself bad 
enough for anything ?

That was in the past, said Marguerite. 
You are not now what you were then.

My better angel I—he stretched out 
his hand to her. Come to me 1

She went and knelt down by him, and 
he gathered her to his heart again.

Nay, dearest, he said, Gladys is your 
friend ; snd if she were not, still I would 
not sutler this. The thing is, how to pre­
vent it ? There is one way------

lie paused.
What is that, Vincent ?
To take Gladys from her seclusion- 

fling her into the whirl of liie.
But how?
Would she come and stay with you, 

Marguerite, in town ? Would she come 
into any house ? 1 wonder—with sudden 
bitterness—that jou will stay I 

Don’t, Marguerite said, with intense 
pain in her voice.

Forgive me, dear I Well my ques-

I think she would come, Vincent, she 
loves me very much.

So I We wilt go up to town at once, 
and you shall beg Gladys to come and 
stay with you lor a while. She may 
meet some one she will prefair to Lang­
ton Clavering.

But, Vincent, I cannot leave Agnes.
- You can come down and see her to or 

three times a week; and 1 should not 
allow you in any case, to pass all your 
time here.

It is my duty, Vincent, I was engaged 
for that, and it is a labor of love too.

You were not engaged to be always 
with Agnes, and now—you belong to me 
Marguerite.

She did not contradict that—how 
could ahe?

She said after a pause :
When shall I write to Gladys?
To-night If you choose. We will leave 

for Straton street the day after to-mor-

Marguerite drew a long breath of re­
lief and rose. Dare rose too.

Perhaps, he said, with a smile, that 
had a touche of cynicsm in it, 
Glydas may be induced to come by the 
thought of, in a manner, protesting you 
against me 1

Marguerite winced. The same idea 
had flashed across her, but she would not 
put It into words.

Why will you say such things ? she 
pleaded.

Once more—forgive me ! And prove 
forgiveness by singing to me. Come I 

Marguerite went back with him to the 
drawing-room, and sang him some of his 
favourite songs—David and haul once

fche wrote that night to Gladys, and 
telling her mat they were going up to 
town in two days, Legged her old school- 
triend to come and stay with her. With­
out saying an untrue word, she urg d 
h<-r plea with an earnestness calculated 
to encourage in Gladys the thought Dare 
bad suggested; and she knew (what Dare 
did no;) that Langton Clavering would 
very likelv induce Gladys to throw aside 
her scruples about Dare for Marguerite’s 
sake.

It seemed to the latter that this sub­
tlety on her part was sanctioned by the 
necessity of the case. She did Gladys no 
wiong, but a great service ; and she 
neither said, nor even hinted, one word 
of untruth.

Gladys will come, she said to herself,
as she sealed the envelope ; unless------
But no, she would not write so freely and 
frankly of Langton if he was anything 
more to her than a friend. But Langton
__ah I he cannot love Gladys as he loved
Agnes I He will forgive me one day, 
when he knows all !

The letter was posted early next 
morning. What would the answer be ?

CHAPTER XXVI.

A IIE1KOTHAI. Ill NO.
Vincent is so sudden in his move­

ments said Miss Delmayne, smiling, as 
she turned to Marguerite, who was pour­
ing out her tea for her at breakfast, and 
he never slays anywhere lor long to­
gether. It is early to return to town, 
too!

This last to Dare, as he lounged in a 
fauteuil near the window reading. He 
had just told his cousin of the morrow’s 
departure.

Rather early ? ho answered. Well, yes; 
but what matters it? As easy to do a 
thing to-morrow as a week hence.

Ob, I don't complain said his cousin. 
But 1 confess it did take my breath away 
this morning.

He laughed.
Did it ? Do you prefer to remain here7 ; 
I cannot do that whatever I might

Not very well ; for I asked Miss Lorri- 
more to invite her friend Miss Wynne to 
stay in town with us.

Indeed 1 I am pleased to hear that, 
Marguerite, aid the ofd lady. I hope 
your friend will come.

I think she will, said Marguerite. She 
is country bred ,aud the delights <>t Lon­
don have all the charms of the distance 
that lends to enchantment, and then, 
she is fond of me.

Of course I said Miss Delmayne. 
Whoever knew Marguerite must bo fond 
of her.

Dare flashed a quick look at the girl, 
and pulled his moustache.

Of course he echoed gravely. Is she 
very pretty, this Welsh friend of yours, 
belle Marguerite?

Very pretty and very sweet.
Or she would not be loved by you. I 

shall flirt with her.
No doubt; but Gladys is not a flirt, 
Rare young lady I shall teach her.
I am sure you will try, put in Miss 

Delmayne.
And succeed. You won’t mind will 

you Marguerite?
Why should I?
Yrou are not afraid of herf 
Not in the least.
Nor for me?
Tnere would be no cause for fear. Men 

can always lake cai o of their own hearts.
Can they?—under breath, with an­

other quick glance.
Miss Delmayne was not keen either of 

it or eye. Aloud :
How do you kno.v—by experience ? 
Perhaps.
She rose, and turned to tho door. 

Dare threw down bis paper, and went to 
open the door for her.

You are going to her? he said, in Ger­
man, in a low tone.

Yes.
And when shall I see you again ?
Not till luncheon time. I shall stay 

with her all the morning.
Muât I submit?
You must indeed. Adieu, And Mar 

guerite went on her way.
Dare rang the bell, ordered his horse, 

and went out for a long ride.
And Marguerite sat with Agnes, sung 

to her, talked to her, and heard her talk, 
and saw, with swelling heart, how almost 
every day made a change for the better 
in Langton's wife. There were times 
when a superlicial observer looking at 
her would not de’eot any aigu of a dis­
ordered brain; her speech was often con­
nected and couereut, her ideas distinctly 
grouped, the tone of her voice clear and 
steady, her enunciation crisp and neat. 
To-day she was in one of her beat moods.

Do you know, she said, as they sat 
aide by side on the couch, Marguerite’s 
hand clasped in hers, I was dreaming 
last uight that my husband was alive and 
had written to me. Wasn’t that an add 
dream?

Was it a dream, or awakenitig mem-

Marguerite said, gently •
Very odd 1 But you are not married 

dear, are you?
Oh, dear, yes ! Didn’t you know that? 

And 'hat man took away the ring. What 
has he done with it? Did he give it the 
you? Let me look.

She examined Marguerite's rings.
How pretty 1 she said, but they are 

none of them plain gold. Marguerite ! 
Yep, dear?
Tell him to come her, and to bring 

back my ring. Premise.
I promise, said the girl, thinking that 

perhaps Agnes would forget her com­
mand, though it was quite as likely she 
would remember it. But, Amy, woi^'t it 
do as well if he gives me the ring and 1 
bring it to you? You don’t like him. 

Agnes shook her head.
I hale him! she said slowly, but he 

must give me back the ring himself. I 
dreamt of that, too!

Did you? What was your ring like, 
Amy?

Agnes began to laugh.
Like sll other wedding rings, of course! 

she said ; broad—so, touching one ol 
Marguerite’s rings. Oh, Marguerite, do 
you think my husband is alive, and will 
forgive me?

Marguerite started inwardly.
Forgive you for what, dear ?
Agnes looked puzzled, and the vacant 

expression came over her face.
He knows, she said, nodding towards 

the door, but he won't tell me—and I 
forget. Let me have this ring, will you?

It was a ring of dead gold, with a rose 
diamond in it.

Marguerite hesitated ; it had been the 
gift of a school friend now dead, but 
it was hard to deny Agnes anything, and 
she could not well lose the jpwel within 
the narrew compass of two rooms ; it was 
perhaps, too, only a passing fancy, and 
at any rate it might st-rve to divert her 
mind from the other side.

Will you be very careful, Marguerite 
said if 1 let you have this?—for I value 
it so much.

Agnes clapped her hands gleefully.
Ob, I will love it so-if you love it!. 

Who gave it you?
A school friend and she is dead.
Dead? Ah ! but 1 shall love this ring, 

Marguerite.
She held up her hand for the ring to 

be placed o/i bis finger, and when that 
wis done, kissed it. and admired it, then 
threw her arms round Marguerite, and 
kissed her.

And when I get the other I shall have 
that put on first, she said, and this over 
it, to keep it safe.

(To le continued.)

Tmliarrnswlng.
Marjorie—Would you like to s 

doll, Mr. Goodformt 
Mr. Ü.—Certainly I would.

FEBRUARY 1888.

Marjorie (refleot i vely) —Pm afra bby 
will take my place. Sister, will « orne 
and keep this place for me while 1 a gone?

The Young People.
Bertie—Pa, I hope grandma will die before 

I do, don’t you? Pa—What on earth ever 
put such ideas into your head? Bertie—Oh, I 
have often noticed that I can stand trouble 
better than she can.—Judge.

A small boy of our acquaintance admires 
his clergyman. Ho says: “I would like to be 
a minister, if I could be a nice minister like 
him. If I can't be that, I should like to bo a 
street car conductor.”—Detroit Churchman.

Minister—Well, Bobby, do you think you 
will be a better boy this year than yon were 
last? Bobby (hopefully)—I thiuk so, sir; I 
began taking cod liver oil last week.—The

“Mamma," asked a little 5-year-old mise 
of this city, “won't yon have my new dress 
made with a vestibule train r—Philadelphia 
Call

Conversation between a traveler and a lad 
of 6 or 7. “Your grandfather there seems 
very old. Do you know what bis age is?" 
“No, sir, I couldn’t exactly say, sir ; but I’m 
sure ho can’t be very young. He’s always 
been about the house as long as I can remem-

There are two little brothers Id Connecti­
cut aged 5 and 0 years. One day Mamma 
H. gave 5-veor-old Joe a banana and told him 
to give half to Ned. Joe looked doubtful a 
minute and then said: “Give it to Ned." 
“Why?” asked mamma “Because," was the 
answer, “if I break it Pll have to give Ned 
tho bigger half, and I want that myself.’’— 
New York Tribune.

A little boy while playing fell down the 
steps and hurt himself severely. His mother 
scolded him for his carelessness, and he 
sobbed out: “Mamma, please don't scold me 
till I get done hurting.’’-Baptist Weekly.

Among other extraordinary anatomies dis­
covered by my hopeful of 4X is one which he 
named in telling me of the sad chastisement 
inflicted on a disobedient doll : “Papa, Dittfe 
was so naughty today that I had to ’pank her 
on the back of her tommic !"—Babyhood.

A little Buffalo girl was not feeling well, 
and her parents suggested that she might bo 
about to have chicken pox, then prevalent 
tike went to bed laughing at the idea, but 
early next morning went into her parents’ 
room, looking very serious, and said: “Yee, 
it is chicken jiox, papa I found a fedder in 
tho bed.’’-Christian Leader.

She declined for two or three nights to say 
her prayers. One night her papa covered 
his face with his hands, and said : “It makes 
papa feel sick to think Margaret won’t say 
her prayers.” "Papa feel sicki" “Yes, 
dear.” “Papa better take casser (castor)

| oil.’’ The subject of prayer was no longer 
discussed that uight.—Babyhood.

A Slight Misunderstanding.
Chicago Miss—My shoes did not arrive this 

morning as you promised.
Dealer—They have probably rescind your 

house by this time. I couldn’t got them off 
any earlier liecau.se I had to send them in an 
express wagon.

“Sir!”
“You see, miss, the man who drives our 

regular delivery wagon is sick.”
• Oh!"—Omaha World.

SIRS All Illl.

“You seem to be growing pretty fast 
this winter, Bill." “Yes; pa is a plumber.'

A Rare Combination.—There ia no other 
remedy or combination of medicines that 
meets so many requirements as dots Bur­
dock Blood Jitters in its wild range ot 
power ovtr such chronic diseases as Dys­
pepsia, Liver and Kidney Complaint, Scro­
fula aud all humors of the blood.

The Japanese have only one swear­
word aud that is no more expressive than 
our ‘by gosh.’

Part of the Household.—“I have u=nd 
Hagyard’s Yellow nil with much astiafac- 
faction, for Colds aud Sore throat 1 would 
not be without it at any cost, as I look up-

i it as the best medicine sold for family
e.” Miss E. Bramhall, P. Q.
A Belgian scientist says salt is conduc. 

ive to longevity. And yet some people 
persist in being fresh.

A Reasonable Hope U one that is based 
ou previous knowledge or expi rience, there­
fore those who use B. B. B. may reasonably 
hope for a cure because the previous expert 
encu of thousands who have used it, showi- 
it to have succeeded even in tho vrorai

A person may take up his residents0 
without loss of character, but the shop­
lifter iB universally abhorred.

Home Hints.—Mrs. Robert Williamson, of 
Glenila, Parry Sound, Ont., says, “I could 
not keep house without Ilagyard’a Yellow 
Oil at hand. I have used it in my family tor 
Group, Sore Throat, and a cut foot, aud can 
highly recommend it to everybody."

A son of Sir Morrel Mackenzie, the 
famous physician, is a member of the 
Adelpbi Theatre Company, of Londro.

Definite Warnino.—Neglected coughs 
aud colds so frequently produce serious re­
sults as ta constitute a definite warning. 
There is no better, safer or more pleasant 
remedy for Coughs, Bronchitis, Sore Throat- 
Colds aud all throat and lung troubles than 
Hagyard’s Pectoral Balsam.

Love is like the measels; we can’t have 
it bad but once, aud the later in life we 
have it the tougher it goes with us.

Will be Fully Met.—Indications of Dys­
pepsia, such as Hour Stomach, Heartburn. 
Hick Headache, Rising and Souring of Food, 
Wind on the Stomach, or a Choking or 
Gnawing sensation at the pit of the stomacn 

■ re fully met by Burdock Blood Bitten- 
which has cured the worst cases on record.

The man with a magio lantern cannot 
hold your opinion. He may have other 
views of his own.
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Where la the Museum Man?
Editor ito young man)-So you would like 

a place on tho paper ns reporter, would you?
Young Man—Yes, sir; but I’m just from 

college, and I don’t suppose I’ll amount to 
much for n year or two.

Editor (after recovering from a swoon, 
brought on by surprise ot the young grndu 
ate’s exceptional modesty)—Just one mo­
ment, young man, and I"U talk business with 
you.—Tho Epoch.

A Wise Decision.
We have read a little of the writings of 

every poet, from Chaucer down to Hiram 
Wilson, the poet laureate of Grassy Lick, but 
we have not learned enough about it to un­
dertake to correct the manuscript of tho 
original verses frequently sent to this office 
for publication, and we have decided that all 
poetry must go in verbatim et literatum with 
the manuscript.—Mount Sterling (Ky.) Sen­
tinel-Democrat.

An Uncalled for Interruption.
Indignant passenger on suburban train (to 

man deeply absorbed in book and occupying 
whole seat)—My dear sir, don’t you see this 
aisle is fall of ladies standing up?

Man in seat (equally indignant)—My dear 
air, haven’t you any more politeness than to 
disturb a man when he's busy leading “The 
Gentleman’s Own Book of Decorum? ’—Chi­
cago Tribune.

A Triend In Need.
Bobby (whispering)—Didn’t I hear Clara 

tell you, Mr. Feathorly, that she was sorry, 
but she fleally couldn’t give you a lock of her 
hair?

Feathorly—'Sh, Bobby l-or—yes.
Bobby—WeU, you just wait a day or two, 

and I’ll get some for you when she’s ouÇ.— 
Harper’s Bazaar.

They Can't Help It.
Waiter (to customer)—Ain’t de soup all 

right, sail?
Customer (dubiously)—Ye’es, it tastes all 

right; but I am a barber, and I wish you 
would ask tho chef if ho doesn’t want a bottle 
of my Egyptian Tonsorial Elixir; it prevents 
the hair from falling out—The Epoch.

A Lesson In Poker.
Uncle Rastus—Ye see, Sammy, three ob a 

kind will beat any two pairs.
Sammy—Yes, uncle, blit what yo’ do when 

five ob n kind turn up?
Uncle Rastus—I think, chile, dat would be 

a good time fo’ yo to hab your razor kinder 
handy.—Texas Siftings.

And Then Bun.
Always approach a buzz saw with your 

toes pointing in the opposite direction.—Bur 
lington Free Press.

Sentiment va. Sense.
Reporter—I have been assigned to inter­

view u number of tho noted men on tho sub­
ject of 1 rooks which have most influenced

Great Author—I understand.
“My question is this: What book has been 

to you the greatest stimulus to mental activ­
ity?’’

“An empty pocketbook."—Omaha World.

Or FortyotT or Fortyflvesky.
The fact that tho emperor of Russia gave 

the empress a necklace composed of forty 
emeralds has been made public. What the 
empress said in private after the bestowal 
was something like this; “You dear old 
boobyvoski, why didn’t you disguise the 
truthovitch and make the number thirtyoff, 
or thirty-flvesky, at the most. ’’—Pittsburg 
Bulletin. _________________

Well Up In Grammar.
Pretty School Teacher-Jamee, is “to kiss" 

an active or passive verb?
James (oldest hoy in the class)—Both.
Pretty School Teacher—How is that James?
James—Active on the part of the feller and 

passive on the part of girl.
Pretty school teacher blushes and marks 

James “perfect" in grammar.—New York 
Bun. _______________

A Tough Duck.
Mr. Jinks (to landlady)-What kind of a 

duck did you say this was, Mrs. Dlnkly?
landlady—I didn’t say. I simply ordered 

a duck from the butcher’s.
Mr. Jinks (struggling with a second Joint) 

—I think ho has sent you a decoy duck.— 
Texas Siftings.

Giving the Boys a Chance.
The editor of The Register left for Bloom­

ington last night to attend a meeting of the 
Illinois Press association at Bloomington, the 
home of office seekers. Hence the paper gets 
out ou time.—Paxton (Ills.) Register.

Perhaps it Wasn't the Counsel’s Fault. 
An Illinois juryman went insane during 

the trial. If this thing happens often counsel 
will have to be prohibited from addreising 
Mm Jury.-Philadelphia Inquirer.

HAMBURG EMBROIDERIES, &C.
TENNANT,DAVIES&C»

Wo have just received our usual Large Assortment of

FINE EMBROIDERIES,
WHITE AND COLORS. ALL WIDTHS.

ORIENTAL LACES. LACE FLOUNGINGS,
In White, Cream, and Coffee. We are also Showing full Lines of

TABLE LINENS, NAPKING, TOWELS, SHEETINGS, GREY AND WHITE 
COTTONS, &C., &C.

0E3F Inspection respectfully Invited.
TANNANT, DAVIES & Co., 202 Queen Street

Fredericton, Feb. lltb, 1888.

OUR SHIP
Has just arrived from Hamburg with

4 Decorated China Dinner Setts,
2 PLAIN CHINA DINNER SETTS,

20 Dozen Plain China Plates,
40 DOZEN .PLAIN CHINA CUPS AND SAUCERS

FOR. DECORATING.
ALSO JUST ARRIVED :—Glass Water Setts, Glass Pitchers, Tumblers, Goblets, Pre­

serve Dishes, Individual Bolter Dishes, Cheese Dishes and Pickle Dishes, etc., etc. We 
bought these goods for cash, and we will sell them very low for cash.

LEM0NT & SONS
Fr dericton, Jan. Slat, 1888.

NEW FRUIT.
Florida Oranges, Lemons, Ap­

ples and Green Grapes, &c.
Fresh Biscuit, 3 lb. boxes, Snow Flake Bis­
cuits, Ginger Wafers in one-half lb. cans, 

very nice, Peoples' Mixed Biscuit, Oat­
meal, Square Oyster Biscuits, very 

fine.

G. T. WHELPLEY,
3IO QUEEN ST.,

Fredericton, Feb. 7ib, 188P.
FREDERICTON.

AT “THE LITERARY."

Folks In towu, I reckon, thinks 
They ;,it «11 the fun they -Ir 
RumilrV loose ’pound—but, "y Jinks!
We got fuu nnd fun to sjNUtt.
Right out hero amongst the osli 
Ami oak tlmler cvcr’tvliere. .
Sonic folks else kin cut a dash 
"Sides town jMJople, don’t forglt—
•Specially In winter time,
When tbey's snow aud roads is fit.
In them circumstances I'm 
RcfUgnnted to my lot—
Which puts me In mind o’ what 

'8 called “The Literary.”
Us folks to the country sees 
Lota o' run--take «pullin' school;
Er ole hoe-down Jamborees;
Er revivals; er ef you'll 
Tackle taffy-puUin’s you 

' Kin git fun and quite a few.
Same with buskin's. But all these 
Kind o’ frolics they habit new 
By a hundred year ’er two, •
Cipher on It os you please.
But I'll tell you v. hat 1 jest 
Think walks over all the rest—
Anyway It suits mo best—

’That's ' The Literary."
First they started it—“’y gee!"
Thinks, says I, "This settlement 
*8 gtttln too high toned fer me."
But when all begin to jlne.
And I heerd Izory went,
I jest kind o’ dropped lu line 
Like you’ve seen some sandy, thin,
Scrawny shoat put fer the crick 
Down some pig trail through the thick 
Spice bresh, where the whole drove’s bet 
'Bout six weeks ’fore he gits to :
“Can’t tell nothin’," I-says-ee,
“ ’Bout It tel you go and see 

Their blame ’Literary ' "
Very first night I was there 
I was 'p'lnted to be what 
They call "Critic"—so's a fair 
And square Jedgroent could be got 
On the pieces 'at was read.
And on the debate—"Which air 
Most destructive element.
Fire or worterf" Then they bed 
Compositions on “Content,"
•‘Death" and "Botany;” and Tomps,
He read one on -Dreenln' Swamps"
I p'noimccd the boss and said:
“So for ’at’- the best thing read 

In‘The Literary!”'
Then they sung some—tel I called 
Order, and got back ag'ln 
In the critic's cheer, and hauled 
All o' the p’formers In.
Mandy Brizendine read one | :
I fergit; and Doc's was "Thought;”
And Borepty'8, hem was “Noue 
Air Denied 'at Knocks;" and Daut—
Fayette Strawnaes little niece—
She got up and npok.t a piece;
Then Izory she read hem,
“Best thing In the whole concern,"
I-says-ec; "now let’s adjourn 

This here ‘LiteraiyV ”
There was some contendin'—yit 
We broke up In linrmuoy.
Road outside as white as grit,
And as slick as slick could bel 
I’d fetched 'Zory in my sleigh.
And I hml n heap to say,
Drivto’ bock-in fact, I drlv 
’Way around the old north way,
Where the Daubenspcckses live.
'Zory rllus- foro that night—
Never ’pearod to feel Juki right 
lu my company. You œo 
On’y thing on earth «aved me 

Was that Literary :"
—James Whitcomb Riley, in Century

How to Care m Cold.
Mark Twain in his peculiar vein of humor, 

has said muoy fuupy things illustrative of 
the ‘‘bobbins" of mankind; but none of 
them surpass his story of how he treated a

Every friend he met for weeks, bad a 
“sure cure” to suggest, until finally the cold 
wore itself out and as usual, the last remedy 
used got the credit for the cure.

Experimenting with a severe cold howeve, 
—now trying this remedy and then that, ia 
daugerous business; for like lightning one 
can oever tell where a cold may strike or 
finally settle. It maa locate iu the head 
and cause Severe nasal catarrh; it may locate 
In the throat or large bronchial tube-, caus­
ing sore throat, laryngitis, bronchitis snd 
consumption, it may locate in the pleura, 
producing dangerous pleuro-pneumonia, it 
may locate in the muscles, causiug pains 
and aches only equalled by rheumatism, or 
it may locate in the email bronchial tubes 
or air cells of the lungs, causing lobar-pneu­
monia, the most to be dreaded of all results 
front a cold..

There is a right way of doing everything, 
so there is a rational treatment fur a cold, 
which must be cured promptly. The first 
result from a cold is the retardation of every 
secretive function in the body. Skin, lungs, 
kidneys and bowels, severally or all are af­
fected Therefore, the first thing to be done 
is to rest the functions ot these organs. Be­
cause of its effect upon the skin, the old- 
fashioned “rum sweat" was an excellent 
method to restore the aciiou of the pores of 
the skin. But it is a dangerous method to 
use, because so few people are willing to 
confine themselves to the bouse long enough 
to recover; aud to expose ones sell immedi­
ately after a sweat or warm bath, is risking 
your life.

In treating a cold among onr active New 
England people, some method must be used 
that will admit of a person attending to 
daily labor as usual.

Among such people, probably more colds, 
more cases of catarrh, bronchitis, sore throat, 
cough and boar.-eness, have been cured by 
the use ot Johnson’s Anodyne Liuimeni 
than any other remedy known. The large 
circular wrapper around each bottle, con­
tins simple aud plain directions for treat­
ing and curing all these complainte. The 
proprietors, I. 8. Johnson & Co., 22 Custom 
House St., Boston, Mass., will send to any 
address, free, a valuable pamphlet on the 

| subject. Or for 35 cents, they will send one 
; buttle of Johnson's Liniment, irix bottles 
I fur $.00, express puid to any express office.

He Knew What It Was.
The old story of the British tar’s account 

of his experience at a cathedral service 
on shore is again being told, and is worth 
retelUng. He was particularly enthusi­
astic in his description of the singing 
of an anthem. “What's a hanthem?’ 
asked a listener. "What, do you mean 
to say you don't know what a hanthem 
is?" “Not me." “Well, then, I’ll toll yer. 
If I was to say to yer, “Ere, Bill, give me 
that ’andspike,’ that wouldn't be a hanthem 
But was I to say, ‘Bill—Bill-Bill-giv—giv 
—giv—giv me, giv me that—Bill, giv me 
that hand, give me that, hand, handspike, 
spike—splke-Bill, giv—giv me thnt-that 
hand—handspike, hand—handspike, spike— 
spUce—spiko—spike, ah—men, ah—men; 
Bill, givmethathandspike, spike, ah—menV 
Why, that would be a hanthem I”—New
York Sun. _________________

Fielding*.
A base insinuation—Out on first!—Pitts­

burg Chronicle-Telegraph.
Muffs are common necessities with the la­

dies at this time of the year. In summer 
they are frequently seen in the baseball field, 
where they are not so popular.—Boston 
Budget.

“An error gracefully acknowledged," says 
Gascoigne, “is a victory won.” It is very 
evident that Gascoigne was lamentably ig­
norant of the first principle of baseball play­
ing.—Boston Transcript.

Tho Language of Coattails.
The coattail flirtation is the latest A 

wrinkled coattail, bearing dusty toe marks, 
means, “I have spoken to your father."— 
Coronado Mercury.

FITS!

Office. 31ÏMH68L

WILL CURE OR RELIEVE
SILIOUSSESS, DIZZINESS,
INDIGESTloh,
JAUNDICE,
ERYSIPELAS,
SALT RHEUM,
HEARTBURN,
HEADACHE.

DROPSY,
fUJ7rttW,
ACIDm0sWdryn!*0-**

OF THE SKIN,
And «vary naciaa of, disease arisins 
^™TOMACB,*BOWKLS ok BLOOD.

T.MLBDR114C0,

WM.JENNINGS
Merchant Tailor,

Has a Complete As­
sortment of Fash- 

onable
OVERCOATINGS
SUITINGS,

AND

TROWSERINCS.
WILLIAM JENNINGS,

00R. QÜBBN ST.. AND WILMOTH ALLEY 
Fredericton. Dte. 16th. 1M7.

Gleaner
JOB

PRINTING
OFFICE

/'

FAST PRESSES, WITH AU THE 
LATEST IMPROVEMENTS.

A LARGE ASSORTMENT OF 
TYPE IN ALL THE NEW­

EST DESIGNS.

EVERY DESCRIPTION OF PRINTMG 
EXECUTED WITH NEATNESS 

AND DESPATCH.

Dodgers, Posters, 
Circulars, Way Bills, 
Custom House Blanks 
Legal Blank Forms, 
Coroners’ Blanks,
Bill Heads, Tags, 
Letter and Note Heads 
Invitations, Cards, 
Programme, Visiting, 
And Wedding Cards, 

&c., &c„ &c.

SPECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN TO 
BOOK AND PAMPHLET WORK.

Estimates Furnished ’on Appli­
cation.

Orders by Mail PromptlygAt- 
tended to.

CONSTANTLY ON HAND AND FOR SALE

AT LOWEST PRICES,

AU KINDS OF

STATIONERY !

FOOLSCAP; Baled and Plain,
letter Paper, " “
NOTE PAPER, “ “

And All Other Sties HSide. 

ENVELOPES, All Sizes and All 
Prices.

Paper for Sale only by the Pack­
age ; Envelopes by Box.

JAS. H. CROCKET
PROPRIETOR.
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