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When Cecilia had read so far, she 
raised the inclosure, though without any 
very great misgivings, and seeing it 
from some unknown friend of Trent's 
at present in Russia, skimmed lightly 
through the earlier portion of it, until at 
length a paragraph chained her attention 
and killed at a stroke all life and joy and 
happy love within her.

“By the bye,” ran this fatal page, “did 
you not "know a man named Arlington? 
tall, rather stout, and dark; you used to 
think him dead. He is not, however, as 
I feel against him 'yesterday by chance 
and'Utanl^l h» name and all about him. 
He didn’t seem half such a dissipated 
card as you described, so I hope travel­
ling has improved his morals. I asked 
him if he knew of any one called Trant, 
and he said : ‘Yes, several.’ I had only 
a minute or two to speak to him, and, as 
he never drew breath himself during 
that time, I had not much scope for 
questioning. He appears possessed of 
many advantages—pretty wife at home, 
— ami of money, nice place, unlimited 
swagger. Bad form all through, but 
genial. You will see him shortly in the 
old land, as he is starting for England 
almost immediately.

And so on, and on, and on. But Cecilia, 
then or afterwards, never read another

Her first thought was certainly not of 
CyriL It was abject, cowering fear-^-a 
horror of any return to the old loathed 
life—a crushing dread lest any chance 
should fling her again into her husband's 
power. Then she drew her breath 
little hard, and thought of Trant, and 
then of Cyril; and then she told herself, 
with a strange sense of relief, that at 
least one can die.

But this last thought passed away as 
did the others, and she knew that death 
seldom comes to those who seek it; and 
to command it—who should dare do that? 
Hope dies hard in some breaste ! In 
Cecilia’s the little fond flame barely 
flickered, so quickly did it fade away and 
vanish altogether before the fierce blast 
that had assailed it. Not for one moment 
did she doubt the truth of the statement 
lying before her. She was too happy, too 
certain; she should have remembered 
that some are borne to misfortune as the 
spark» fly upward. “She had lived, she 
had ldvod,” and here was the end of it 
all!

All night long she had not slept. She 
had indeed lain upon her bed, her pillow 

— had known the impress of her head, but 
ev<jy minute of-the lonely, 

* tilent awesome hours of gloom, her great 
eyes had been wide open,watching for the 

, dawn. ,t
At last it came. A glorious dawn; a 

very flush of happy youth; the sweeter 
that it bespoke a warm and early spring 
At first it showed pale pink with expeota- 

f* tion, then rosy with glad hope. From 
cut the east faint rays of gold rushed 
traniilomly, and entering the casement, 
cast around Cecilia’s head a tender halo.

When happiness lies within our grasp, 
when all that earth can give us (alas ! 
how.Utile!) is within our keeping, how 
good is the coming of another day—a 
long, perfect day, in which to revel, and 
laugh, and sing, as though care were a 
thing unknown ! But when trouble falls 
upon us, and this same terrible care is 
our only portion, with what horror, what 
beart-einking, do we turn our faces from 
the light and wish with all the fervor of 
a vain wish that it were night !

The holy dawn brought but anguish to 
Cecilia. She did not turn with impat- 

J iettce from its smiling beauty, but heavy 
- tears gathered slowly, and grew within 

her sorrowful gray eyes, until at length 
(large as was their home) they burst their 
bounds and ran quickly down her cheeks 
as though glad to escape from what 
should never have been their resting- 
plàce. Swiftly, silently, ran the little 
pearly drops, ashamed of having dimmed 
the lustre of those lovely eyes that only 
yester morning were so glad with smiles.
. Sitting now in her bedroom, forlorn 
and desolate, with the cruel words that 
have travelled all the way across a con- 

• ’ *iihtfnt to slay her pease throbbing 
through her brain, she hears Cyril’s well- 
known step upon the gravel outside, and,

Œ" ig to her feet as though stabbed, 
backwards until the wall yields 

her a support. A second later, ashamed 
of her own weakness, she straightens 
herself, smooths back her ruffled hair 
from her forehead, and, with a heavy 
sigh and colorless face, walks down stairs 
to him who from henceforth must be not 
counted as a lover. Slowly, with linger­
ing steps that betray a broken heart she 
draws nigh to him.

Seeing her, he comes quickly forward 
to greet her, still glad with the joy that 
has been his during all his walk through 
the budding woods, a smile upon his 
lips. But the smile soon dies. The new 
blankness, the terrible change he sees 
in the beloved face sobers him imme­
diately. It is vivid enough even at a 
first glance to fill him with apprehension; 
hastening to her as though eager to 
succor her from any harm that may be 
threatening, he would have taken her in 
his arms, but she, with a little quick 
shudder, putting up her hands, prevents

“ No,” she ssys, in a low changed tone,
“ not again!"

“Something terrible has happened,” 
Cyril says, with a conviction, “or you 
would not so repulse me. Darling, what 
i# itf '

“I don’t know how to tell you,'1 
replies she, her tone cold with the 
curious calmness of despair.

‘Ut cannot be so very bad," nervously ; 
unothing can signify greatly, unless it 
separates you from me.”

A mournful bitter laughs breaks from 
Cecilia, a laugh that ends swiftly, tune! 
lessly as it began.

“How nearly you have touched upon 
the truth!” she says, miserably; and then, 
in a clear, hard voice: “My husband it

A deap silence. No sound to disturb 
the utter stillness save the sighing of the 
early spring wind, the faint twitter 
of the birds among the budding branches 
as already they seek to tune their slen­
der throats to the warblings of love, and 
the lowing of the brown-eyed oxen in the 
fields far, far below them.

Then Cyril says, with slow emphasis :
“I don't believe it; it is a lie ! It is 

impossible !”
“It is true. I feel it so. Something 

told me my happiness was too great to 
last, and now it has come to an end. 
Alas ! alas ! how short a time it has con­
tinued with me! Oh, Cyril!” smiting 
her hands together passionately, “what 
shall 1 do? what shall I do ? If he finds 
me, he will kill me, as he often threat­
ened. How shall I escape ?”

“It is untrue," repeats Cyril, doggedly, 
hardly noting her terror and despair. 
His determined disbelief restores hereto 
calmness.

“Do you think I would believe except 
on certain grounds ?” she says. “Colonel 
Trant wrote me the evil tidings?"

“Trant is interested, he might be glad 
to delay our marriage,” he says with a 
want of generosity unworthy of him.

“No, no no. You wrong him. And 
how should he seek to delay a marriage 
that was yet far distant?”

“Not so very distant, I have yet to tell 
you,” with a strange smile, “my chief 
reason for being here to-day : to ask you 
to receive my mother to-morrow, who is 
coming tb welcome you as a daughter. 
How well Fate planned this tragedy ! to 
have our crowning misfortune fall 
straight into the lap of our newly-bom 
content! Cecilia,” vehemently, “there 
must still be a grain of hope somewhere, 
Do not let us quite despair. I cannot so 
tamely accept the death to all life’s joy8 
that must follow on belief.”

“You shall see for yourself,” replies 
she, handing to him the letter that all 
this time hag lain crumpled within her 
nerveless fingers.

When be has read it, he drops it with 
a groan, and covers his face with his 
hands. To him, too, the evidence seems 
clear and convincing.

“I told you to avoid me. I warned 
you,” she says, presently, with a wan 
smile. “I am born to ill luck; I bring it 
even to all those who come near me— 
especially, it seems, to the few who are 
unhappy enough to love me. Go, Cyril, 
while there is yet time.”

“There is not time," desperately, “ it 
is already too late.” He moves away 
from her, and in deep agitation paces up 
and down the secluded garden-path; 
while she, standing alone with drooping 
head and dry miserable eyes, scarcely 
cares to watch his movements, so dead 
within her have all youth and energy

“ Cecilia,” lie says, suddenly, stopping 
before her, and speaking in a low tone 
that though perfectly clear still betrays 
inward hesitation, while his eyes care 
fully avoids her, “ listen to me. What ia 
he to you, this man that they say is still 
alive, that you should give up your whole 
life for him? He deserted you, scorned 
you, left you for another woman. For 
two long years you have believed him 
dead. Why should you now think him 
living ? Let him be dead still, and buried 
in your memory ; there are other lands’’ 
—alowly, and still with averted eyes— 
“ other homes ; why should we not make 
one for ourselves ? Cecilia”—coming up 
to her, white but earnest, and holding 
out his arms to her—“come with me, 
and let us find our happiness in each 
other !"

Cecilia, after one swift glance at 
him, moves back hastily.

“ How dare you use such words to 
me?” she says, in a horror-stricken 
voice ; “ how dare you tempt me ? you, 
you, who said you loved me !” Then the 
little burst of passion dies ; her head 
droops still lower upon her breast; her 
hands coming together fall loosely 
before her in an attitude descriptive pf 
the deepest despondency. “I believed 
in you,” she says, “ I trusted you. I did 
not think you would have been the one 
to inflict the bitterest pang of elL” She 
breathes those last words in accents of 
the saddest reproach.

“Nor will I!" cries he, with keenest 
contrition, kneeling down before her, 
and holding his face in a fold of her 
gown. “Never again, my darling, my 
lüe ! I forgot—I forgot you are as high, 
above all other women as the sun ia 
above the earth. Cecilia, forgive me."

“Nay, there is nothing to forgive,” tihe 
says. “But Cyril”—unsteadily—“you 
will go abroad at once, for a little while, 
until I have time to decide where in the 
future I shall hide my head.”

“Must I ?"
“You must.”
“And you—where will you go?"
“It matters very little. You will have 

had time to forget me before ever I trust 
myself to see you again.”

Then I shall never see you again,’ 
replies he, mournfully, ‘if you wait for 
that. ‘My true love hath my heart, and 
I have hers.’ How can I forget you while 
it beats warm within my breast?”

“Be it so.” she answers, with a sigh: “it 
is a foolish fancy, yet it gladdens me. I 
would not be altogether displaced from 
your mind."

She lays her hand upon his head as he 
still kneels before her, and gently 
smooths and caresses it with her light, 
loving fingers. He trembles a little, and 
a heavy, dry sob breaks from him. This 
parting is as the bitterness of death. To 
them it is death, because it is forever.

[To be Continued.]

CAMPBELL’S
X> This

agreeable 
yet potent pre- 

W paration is especially_i r__i_—i:~r-•+ adapted for t he relief and
cure of that class of disorders-------

v attendant upon a low or reduced ^ 
state of the sy stem, and usually ac­

companied by Pallor. Weakness and Pal­
pitation of the Heart. Prompt results will 

follow its use in çases of Sudden Exhaustion 
arising from Loss.of Blood, Acute or Chronic 
Diseases, and in the weakness that invariably 
accompanies the recovery from Wasting Fevers, 

remedy will give more speedy relief i 
ysneusia or Indigestion.1 For I

pondency,

No remedy will give more speedy relief in 
Dyspepsia or Indigestion.' For Ininovcr- 

t ished Blood, Loss of Appetite, Des- «j 
X pondency, and in ell cases where 
^ . an effective and certain ajS* 
v STIMULANT Is required, .

/>. the ELIXIR will be 
. found in valu-

So/a by all Dealers in Medicines.
DAVIS 1 LA WHENCE 00. (Limited)

Sols Agents,
MONTREAL, P.Q.

BEWARE
OF COUNTERFEIT*

7/ 
Æ/

9:

C BA
TTTHE remedy forestingOeoehi,Cetis,!
1 Croup, Diseases of the Throet, Bro______ „
Pains and Oppression of the CheSt or Lodge, 
Difficult Breathing, and all the Diseases of the 
Pulmonary Organs. No better remedy /or
Whoofing Couth flue be found. \

Caution.—Doo’teeperiinent with new and oar

Mothers, have yew deMcate, weakly children, 
who are always taking cold, and subject to 
croufT Remember, there never was * caeeof 
caour which did not originate iij.a cçld. 

ALLEN'S LU NO BALSAM IS VOUS REMEDY1. 
Physicians who have foiled to edretheir patients 

should try this medicine before they give the Case 
up, as we know many valuable fives have beea 
saved by beinMxrsuaded to give its trial. < 

Do not DBSFAia because ell other remédias 
have failed, buttry this remedy, and you will not 
be deceived. It mill cure when all other*, fail, i
inn’s lug Brie* li aewepat tp ia îfcm Bisse,; 

Pries 86e^ 50c., snd SI per Bottls.
The 2&C. bottles are put up for the accommodation 
of all who desire simply a Couch or Croup remedy. 
Those desiring a remedy for Consumption or any 
Long Disease should secure the Large $1 Bo’ ' 'es. 

Sold by aU Medicine Pesters

1 1 ' .■
00-PKBRY DAVIB’-ei

PAIN-KILLER
IS BEOOMMBRBXD BY

Physicians, Ministers, Missionaries, 
Managers of Factories, Workshops, 

Plantations, Nurses in Hospitals,
—in short, everybody everywhere 

who has ever given i< a trial.
TAKEN- INTERNALLY MIXED WITH A 

WINK GLASS OF IIO* MILK AND 
6CGAR, IT WILL Bfc FOUND 

* A REVER FA1LIWO ■ ■HUl » 
COBB Fe*'.jI -V''' . 

SUDDEN COLDS, CHILLS, CON­
GESTION OR STOPPAGE V*' 

CIRCULATION, CRAMPS, 
PAINS IN TUB STOMACH, SUM­
MER AND BOWEL COMPLAINTS, 

SORE THROAT, Ac.
APPLIED EXTERNALLY, (' 

EXPERIENCE UA8 PROVEN IT THE MOST 
EFFECTIVE AMD DEBT LINIMENT ON 

•EARTH.IM JtEMQViMG THE PAIN 
/ARISING FROM

SPRAINS, BRUISES* RHEUMA­
TISM, NEURALGIA, SWELLED 

FACE, TOOTHACHE, 
BURNS, FROST BITES, Ac., Ac. 

afifltt. per Bottle.
Stir Beware of Imitations. "W

U Can Buy
FURNITURE,
CROCKERY,
CHINA TEA SETTS,

- GLASSWARE,
SILVER PLATED GOODS, 
LAMPS,

ORGANS,
Baby Carriages,

BOYS’ VELOCIPEDES, 
BOYS' CARTS,
JET BEADS,
LOOKING GLASSES, .

Cheapest at
LEMONTS.

Fredericton, June 19, 1886.

Just Received.
IROOJBushels

TIMOTHY SEED, RED and ALSIKE 
CLOVER SEED,

'CUMBERLAND SUPERPHOPHATE !

2 TONS GROUND BONES,
ON CONSIGNMENT, AT LÔWEST MARKKT*RATKS.

fi. T. WHELPLEY.
FredcrictonjAnr- 8, 1886.

SUMMER STOCK
---- OF----

BOOTS & SHOES
About Complete at

Lottimer’s Shoe Store !
Purchasers will find the

Largest and Best Assorted STOCK
-OF—

Boots and Shoes
To select from in the City at

LOTTIMER’S SHOE ST01E !

Fredericton, June S, 1886,

NEW GOODS
TENNANT, DAVIES & GO’S,

Now Ready for Inapeotlon 1

-***-

NEW 1 DRESS I GOODS
------1*—

Plain, Fancies, ObeolKB eft? Stripe

NBW JERSEYS, black and colors,
NEW JERSEY JACKETS,

NBW LACES AND hAMBURGS,
NEW GLOYSa^inJ^taTjOretU

!Arf AND CANADIAN,PRINTS,-Ac.

TENIVANT, DAVIES cto Oo„
DIRECTLY OPPOSITE NORMAL SCHOOL,

QUEEN STREET, .... FREDEB IT ON 
**#-------

lie Agents in Fredericton of the celebrated M. R. A A. DOLLAR unlaundriediBHlRTl llu.lra) un.l thn Mût» Vn.l. D.n.a- Pnll......

PALL AND WINTER 1885-6.
On band at tlxo

"IMPERIAL HALL
A Very Fine TAssortment of CLOTHS, comprising SUITINGS in

Diagonals, Scotch, English and Canadian Tweeds.

OVÆmOOATINGS 

Nans, Worsteds, Tweeds, Meltons and Diagonals.

A choice lot of IRISH TWEED from the Shannon Mills, In
ATHLONX FRIEZES AND IRISH SERGES,

which, for strength and durability, cannot be beaten.

The abevj will be made up in First Class Style, at the very shorteetlnotioe.
Fashion Plates received monthly. Gent's Furnishing Goods <ko„ always "in «took. Call and Ige

r*eeIbefore buying elsewhere.

THOMAS STANCER,
Opposite Poet Office, Queen Street,Fredericton,. Y.jH

Frederioten. Sept. 17,1885.

“BOLPEII FLEECE."
Spring Steel Now Complete.

THE SUBSCRIBER HAS

MARKED HIS STOCK DOWN
THAT ARE LOWER T

COMMENCING

Tuesday, IVlay 25,
HB WILL SELL

Grey Cottons at............................. 3 cts.
White Cottons at......................... “
Jjadies’ Fancy Muslins at............ 8 “
English Prints, wide widths, at... 6 “
Ginghams and Shirtings at.......... 9 “
Feather Tickings at..................... 14,“
Dress Goods, commencing at white

and colored Hamburgs, at...... 3 “
Ladies’ Melton Cloths at.............. 50 “
Gents' All Wool Tweeds at.......... 55 “
Yarmouth All Wool Homespuns,

Full Weight, at..................... 53 “
All other goods, staple and fancy, will be sold at 

same extremely 1X)W PRICE. Also a 
y large stock of

Room Papers
a common paper 8 cts. per roll to a hand­

some gilt at 30 cts. per roll.

These Goods are Sold at Less Than 
Half Price.

Sale to Continue for One Month.

T. A. SHARKEY,
“ GOLDEN FLEECE.”

Fredericton, May 26,1886

Refrigerators.
JUST RECEIVED:

FOR SALE LOW AT

Neill’s Hardware Store.
J.NEILL.

Important to Mill Owners,

Wliwould respectfully call the attention of the 
Mill Owners of this country to the foot that 

there has been patented this last winter by1 a Filer 
having a long and uninterrupted experience in the 
business

A GRINDING MACHINE
For the purpose of

SharpeelD* Shingle, Rotary 
and all kind, of Bound 

Saw., also Gang Saw..
It is the intention of the inventor to manufac­

ture a number of these celebrated Grinders this

Saw Mill, where it eaa be seen at wnj time in 
operation ; also, full particulars will be furnished 
to anyone reeuiring a “Grinder."

Fredericton, May 29th)

CLYDESDALE
STALLION,

ANGUS CHIEF (1913).

ANGUS CHIEF is a Pure-Bred Clydesdale, a 
>«autifui bay in color, and weighs 1,700 lbs. He was 

imported from Scotland by Powell Brothers, from 
whom he was purchased at a cost of $3,000. He 
will stand this season at the 
BARKER HOUSE STABLES, FREDERICTON.

Terms—Single service, $10.00. Season $15.00. 
Payable 1st September.. To insure $20.00. Pay­
able when mare proves m foal. $5.00 payable at 
first service.

Parties desirous of securing the services of the 
above Stallion can do so by applying either by 
letter or personally to the subscriber. ,

Pedigree Angus Chief, Bay Clydesdale Stal­
lion, with white pasterns and white snot on fore­
head; foaled May. 1880; bred by David Falconer, 
tiootUuad;,imported by Messrs. Powell Bros., Shade- 
landTSpnngboro, Crawford County, Pa., in 18811; 
Sired bv " Earle of Angus." 1282J; Dam Peg (12241; 
hv liandseer.

„ . MICHAEL BRANNEN. 
Fredericton, N. B.. May 2,1886-

E. CLARK.
Hats,

Hats,
Hats.

SPRING STYLE.
Caps,

Caps,
Caps,

FUR AND SCOTCH CAPS will the sold low to 
make room for New Stock now arriving.

A good stook.'of RUBBERS on hand and more 
coming.

OVERBOOTS
Will be jeold at Reduced Prices;

Please call, "ask the price and you will bu 
every time.

Don’t Forget

E. Clark’s,
Next door below Geo. Halt 6 Bone.
Fredericton, Feb. 2,1886?

T. O’Brien A Co.,
BOOKSELLERS, 

Stationers and Newsdealers,
53 KING STREET, ST. JOHN, N. B

A FULL LINE OF THE LEADING

ALWAYS IN STOCK.

A GOOD SUPPLY OP

Crucifixes, Grosses, Beads 
Water Fonts, etc.,

KEPT CONSTANTLY ON H*ND. 
Mar. 6.

ESTABLISHED 1832.
J: McGoluhick. T. J. Morgan

John McGoldrick 
Co.

ÏIniport«rOknd!D»àlenf .in

Ingot Copper, Pig Iron, Scrap 
Iron, Old Metale, Paper Stock, 

Woollen Hill Supplies, Etc.

,o“°m Mu

Burma aqbktb

SPRINGDALE PAPER MTI.Ta
fl.pt- K.—tw

AOEirre for

Mitchell, Van6i A Co., Nt#York, Gas Fixturxs

G* &‘EL Blake,
PLUMBERS

Gras Fitters
177 UNION STREET,

BV. nr. B.

Drain Pipe, Tile Pipe, jueao Pipe. Sheet Lead 
and Pompa,

Water and Gaa Fittings always on hand. Public 
and Private Buildings fitted up in the 

most approved manner.

f Estimates Furnished.
* Country Work a Specialty.

July 11,1885.-1 yr;

THE KEY TO HEALTH.

Unlocks all the clogged avenues of the
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, carry­
ing off cradueJly without weakening the 
system, all the hnpuritiès and foul 
humors of the secretions; at the same 
time Correcting Acidity of the 
Stomach, curing Biliousness, Dys­
pepsia, Headaches, Dizziness, 
Heartburn, Constipation, Dryness 
of the Skin» Dropsy. Dimness ol 
------ Jaundice, Balt “
Brytipelas, Scrofula, Fluttering oj 
the Heart, Nervousness, and Gen­
eral Debuity; all these and many 
other similar Complaints yield to the 
happy influence of BURDOCK 
BLOOD BITTERS.
*. KLBtJBX A CO., Proprietor!. Toronto,

Look Here !
1886] Spring and Summer. [1886

NBW AND TASTY '

NHOBLWHAII.
In all the Now Styles and Colors. Our own make

0. H. THOMAS & 00.,
Neok-Wear Manufacturers

REMOVED
To the Brick Building

Opposite My Old Standi on 
Regent Street.

I will keep constantly on hand all kinds of

FRESH FISH AND OYSTERS

Fish arrive daily and are kept In good order.
ordeii

All oh&rges collected monthly.

J. A. LYNCH.
Fredericton, June 8,1886.

0

A

T

$

950 Bushels -:- 950
SEED 

OATS!
-FOR BALE AT-

ELÏ PEINS’
WHOLESALE k RETAIL

FEEDER ICTON.
April|13,1886.

New Brnnsiict Railway 0
ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS.

IN EFFECT OCTOBER 12, 1R85.

lastern. Standard ^Pime.

------ : LEAVE FREDERICTON:-------
6 20 A. M.—Express for t.John.
8 00 ? A. M.—Ftfr Fredericton Junction connecting 

there with train for SL Stephen, Honl- 
ton. Woodstock, Presque Isle, Grand 
Falls and points North.

10 50 A. M.—For Fredericton Junction, connect

AiiurewB, iiuu
forSt. John.

3 20 P. M.—For Fredericton Junction, St. John
and points East

------- : ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON:-------
10 20 pm Fredericton Junction and St.

2 40 P. M.—From Fredericton Junction, Bangor 
and points West, and from St. 
Stephen, lloulton and Woodstock.

50 P. M —From Fredericton Junction, St. 
StephdffSL Andrews,Boulton,Wood- 
stock, Presque Isle, Grand Falls land 
all points North.

7 30 P. M.—Express from St. John.
-------: LEAVE GIBSON =-------

6 50 A. M.—For Woodstock and points North. 
------ : ARRIVE AT GIBSON:-------

4 20 P. M.—From Woodstock and pointa North.

General Paê^nd 
St.John, N. B., Oe*E. 18

1 Ticket Agent. 
1885.

Bei

Nertiern & Western
WISTERH DIVISION.

AMDCBD TRADi for passengers and frelgh 
will be run drily f Sundays excepted 1.

Between Qlbson and Boleetowh.

LEAVING GIBSON at
? -SP “• l,oeal time], and arriving at Boiestown at 12 00 noon.

Returning, will LEAVE BOIESTOWN at 
12 30 p- m., and arrive at Gibson at 4 30*p. m. 

r* « THOMAS HOBEN,Deo. 31, 85. Train Manager

WE WELL,

P0TAT0ES:
Spillngs, Bark,

R. R. Ties, Lumber, Lathi
Hay, Egga, Produce.

Write folly for Quotations t

HATHEWAY & CO.
General Commission Merchants,

22 Central Wharf, BOSTOÎ
Members of Board oi Trade. Corn at 

Mechanics Exchanges

iBteniaiioMlEip:
BUNKING DAILY BETWEEN

St. John, Boston, New York, Thila 
phia, Hartford, Providence, and a\ 

Principal Cities and Towns in 
New England States.

Connections in New York with Baltimore 
Ohio Bxpiess,South and West

OFFICES IN 
St. John, Moncton, FREDERTCTi 

Woodstock, St. Andrews, and 
St. Stephen.

GEO. I. GUNTER Agei
Office at Gunter’s LiveryJStabl 

Queen Street.
Fredericton, May 15,1886.

Look Here !
*1.26. Only $1.26.

You can get a Pair of

9*t
C. H. THOMAS & C

QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON, IT. ]

JacksonAdams
PRINCIPAL

8 Undertaker 
A
T
l

P

COUNTY 
Court House 

Square,
Opposite

OUBE1N! H o t e 1Z

FKEDEBICTON.

23


