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The Irish Bride of an English Gentleman.”
[Continued.];

“ Now come and see my own room,” 
says Mona, going up to Rodney, and, 
slipping her hand into his m a little 
trustful fashion that is one of her many 
loving ways, she leads him along the hall 
to a door opposite the kitchen. This 
she opens, and with conscious pride 
draws him after her across its threshold. 
So holding him, she might at this mo
ment have drawn him to the world’s 
end,—wherever that may be I

It is a very curious little room they 
enter,—yet pretty, withal, and suggestive 
of care and affection, and certainly not 
one to be laughed at. Each object that 
meets the view seems replete with pleas
urable memory,—seems part of its gentle
mistress. There are two windows, small, 
and with diamond panes like the parlor,
and in the far end is a piano. There are
books, and some ornaments, and a huge 
bowl of sweetly smelling flowers on the 
centre-table, and a bracket or two 
against the walls. Some loose music is 
lying on a chair.

“Now I am here, you will sing me 
something,” says Geoffrey, presently.

“I wonder what kind of songs you like 
best,” says Mona, dreamily, letting her 
fingers run noiselessly over the keys of 
the Collard. “If you are like me, you 
like sad ones.”

“Then I am like you,” returns he 
quickly.

“Then I will sing you a song I was sent 
last week,” says Mona, and forthwith 
sings him “ Y ears Ago,” mournfully, 
pathetically, and with all her soul, as it 
should be sung. Then she gives him 
“London Bridge,” and then “Rose-Marie,” 
and then she takes her fingers from the 
piano and looks at him with a fond hope 
that he will see fit to praise her work.

“You are an artist,” says Geoflrey, 
with a deep sigh, when she has finished. 
“Who taught you, child ? But there is 
no use in such a question. Nobody could 
teach it to you : you must feel it as you 
sing. And yet you are scarcely to be en
vied. Your singing has betrayed to me 
one thing : if ever you suffer any great 
trouble it will kill you.”

“I am not going to suffer,” says Mona, 
lightly. “Sorrow only falls on every sec
ond generation ; and you know poor 
mother was very unhappy at one time : 
therefore I am free. You will call that 
superstition, but,” with a grave shake of
her head, “it is quite true.”

“I hope it is,” says Geoflrey, “though, 
taking your words for gospel, it rather 
puts me out in the cold. My mother 
seems to have had rather a good time all 
through, devoid of anything that might 
be termed trouble.”

“But she lost her husband," says 
Mona, gently. _ _

“Well, she did. I don’t remember 
about that, you know. I was quite a little 
chap, and hustled out of sight if I said 
‘boo.’ But of course she’s got all 
over that, and is as jolly as a sand boy 
now,” says Geoffrey, gayly. (If only Lady 
Rodney could have heard him comparing 
her to a “sand-boy !")

“Poor thing !” says Mona, sympathe
tically, which sympathy, by the bye, is 
utterly misplaced, as Lady Rodney 
thought her husband, if anything, an old 
bore, and three months after his death 
confessed to herself that she was glad 
he was no more 1

“Where do you get your music?” asks 
Geoffrey, idly, wondering how “London 
Bridge” has found its way to this isolated 
spot, as he thinks of the shops in the 
pretty village near, where Molloy and 
Adams, and their attendant sprite called 
Weatherly, are unknown.

“The boys send it to me. Anything 
new that comes out, or anything they 
think will suit my voice, they post me at
once."

“The boys !" repeats he, mystified.
“Yes, the students, I mean. When 

with aunty in Dublin I knew ever so 
many of them, and they were very fond
of me.”

“I dare say,” says Mr. Rodney, with 
rising ire.

“Jack Foster and Terry O’Brien write 
to me very often," goes on Mona, uncon 
gciously. “And indeed they all do 
occassionally, at Christmas, you know, 
and Easter and Mid summer, just to ask 
me how I am and tell me how they have 
got through their exams. But it is Jack 
and Terry, for the most part, who send 
me the music.”

“It is very unkind of them, I’m sure,”
says Geoffrey, unreasonably jealous, as, 
could he only have seen the said Terry’s 
shock head of red hair, his fears of rival
ry would forever have been laid at rest. 
“But they are favored friends. You can 
take presents from them, and yet the 
other day when I asked you if you would 
like a little gold chain to hang your 
mother’s watch, you answered me ‘that 
you did not require it’ in such a tone as 
actually froze me and made me feel I 
had said something unpardonably im
pertinent.”

“Oh, no,” says Mona, shocked at this 
interpretation of her manner. “I did not 
mean at all that; only I really did not 
require it; at least”—truthfully—
“ not much. And, besides, a song is not 
like a gold chain; and you are quite 
different from them; and besides, again,” 
—growing slightly confused, yet with a 
last remnant of courage,—“there is no 
reason why you should give me anything. 
Shall I”—hurriedly—“sing something 
else for you?”

And then she sings again, some old- 
world song of love and chivalry that 
awakes within one a quick longing for a 
worthier life. Her sweet voice rings 
through the room, now glad with triumph,

now sad with a “lovely melancholy,” as 
the words and music sway her. Her 
voice is clear and pure and full of pathos. 
She seems to follow no rule; an “f” here 
or a “p” there, on the page before her, 
she heeds not, but sings only as her heart 
dictates.

When she has finished, Geoffrey says 
“thank you” in a low tone. He is think
ing of the last time when some else sang 
to him, and of how different the whole 
scene was from this. It was at the 
Towers, and the hour, with its dying day
light, rises before him. The subdued 
light of the summer eve, the open win
dow, the perfume of the drowsy flowers, 
the girl at the piano with her small 
dropping head and her perfectly trained 
and very pretty voice, the room, the soft 
silence, his mother leaning back in her 
crimson velvet chair, beating time to the 
music with her long jeweled fingers,—all 
is remembered.

It was in the boudoir they were sitting,
and Violet was dressed in some soft gray 
dress that shone and turned into palest 
pearl as she moved. It was his mother’s
boudoir, the room she most affects, with
its crimson and gray coloring and its 
artistic arrangements, that blend so 
harmoniously, and are so tremendcusly 
becoming to the complexion when the
blinds are lowered. How pretty Mona
would look in a gray and crimsom room ! 
how-----

“What are you thinking of?” asks 
Mona softly, breaking in upon his 
soliloquy.

“Of the last time I heard any one sing,” 
returns he, slowly. “I was comparing 
that singer very unfavorably with you. 
Your voice is so unlike what one usually 
hears in drawing-rooms.”

He means highest praise. She ac
cepts his words as a kind rebuke.

“Is that a compliment?” she says? 
wistfully. “Isit well to be unlike all 
the world? Yet what you say is true, 
no doubt. I suppose I am different from 
—from all the other people you know.”

This is half a question ; and Geoffrey 
answering it from his heart, sinks even 
deeper into the mire.

“ You are indeed,” he says, in a tone 
so grateful that it ought to have betrayed 
to her his meaning. Rut grief and dis
appointment have seized upon her.

“ Yes, of course,” she says, dejectedly. 
A cloud seems to have fallen upon her 
happy hour. “ When did you hear that 
—that las t singer ?” she asks, in a sub
dued voice.

“ At home,” returns he. He is gazing 
out of the window, with his hands clasped 
behind his back, and does not pay so 
much attention to her words as is his
wont.

“ Is your home very beautitnl ?” asks 
she, timidly, looking at him the more 
earnestly in that he seems rapt in con
templation of the valley that spreads 
itself before him.

“Yes, very beautiful,” he answers, 
thinking of the stately oaks and aged 
C|ms and branching beeches that go so
far to make up the glory of the ivied 
Towers.

“ How paltry this country must appear 
in comparison with your own 1” goes on 
the girl, longing for a contradiction, and 
staring. at her little brown hands, the 
fingers of which are twining and inter
twining nervously with one another. 
“ How glad you will be to get back to 
your own home !”

“Yes, very glad,” returns he, hardly 
knowing what he says. He has gone 
back again to his first thoughts,—his 
mother’s boudoir, with its old china, and 
its choice water-colors that line the walls, 
and its delicate Italian statuettes. In 
his own home—which is situated about 
fourteen miles from the Towers, and 
which is rather out of repair through 
years of disuse—there are many rooms. 
He is busy now trying to remember 
them, and to decide which of them would 
look best decked out in crimson and 
gray, or blue and silver ; he hardly knows 
which would suit her best. Perhaps, 
after all-----

“ How strange it is ! ” says Mona’s 
voice, that has now a faint shade of sad
ness in it. “ How people come and go 
in one’s lives, like the waves of the 
restless sea, now breaking at one’s feet, 
now receding, now----- "

“Only to return,” interrupts he, quick
ly. “And—to break at your feet ? to 
break one’s heart, do you mean ? I do 
not like your simile.”

“You jest,” says Mona, full of calm re
proach. “I mean how strangely people 
fall into one’s lives and then out again !" 
She hesitates. Perhaps so methingin his 
face warns her, perhaps it is the weari
ness of her own voice that frightens her,
but at this moment her whole expression
changes and a laugh, forced but appar
ently full of gayety, comes from her lips. 
It is very well done indeed, yet to any 
one but a jealous lover her eyes would 
betray her. The usual softness is gone 
from them, and only a well suppressed 
grief and a pride that cannot be sup
pressed takes its place.

“Why should they fall out again?” 
sàys Rodney, a little angrily, hearing only 
her careless laugh, and—man-like—ig
noring stupidly the pain in her lovely 
eyes. “Unless people choose to forget."

‘£One may choose to forget, but one 
may not be able to accomplish it. To 
forget or to remember is not in one’s own 
power. ”

“That is what fickle people say. But 
what one feels one remembers.”

“That is true, for a time, with some. 
Forever with others.”

“ Are you one of the others ?”
She makes him no answer.
“ Are you ?” she says, at length, after a 

long silence.
“I think so, Mona. There is one 

thing I shall never forget.”
“Manythings, I dare say,” she says, 

nervously, turning from him.
“ Why do you speak of people drop

ping out of your life?”
“ Because, of course, you will, you 

must. Your world is not mine.”
“ You could make it yours.”
“ I do not understand,” she says, very 

proudly, throwing up her head with a 
charming gesture. “ And, talking of for
getfulness, do you know what hour it 
is?"
“You evidently want to get rid of me," 

says Rodney, discouraged, taking up his 
hat. He takes up her hand, too, and 
holds it warmly, and looks long and ear
nestly into her face.

“ By the bye,” he says, once more re
stored to something like hope, as he 
notes her drooping lids and changing 
color, and how she hides from his search
ing gaze her dark, blue, Irish eyes, that, 
as somebody has so cleverly expressed 
it, seem “ rubbed into her head with a 
dirty finger," so marked lie the shadows 
beneath them, that enhance and heighten 
their beauty—“ by the bye, you told me
you had a miniature of your mother in 
your desk, and you promised to show it 
to me.” He merely says this with a
view to gaining more time, and not from
any overwhelming desire to see the late 
Mrs. Scully.

“ It is here,” says Mona, rather pleased 
at his remembering this promise of hers,
and, going to a desk, proceeds to open a
secret drawer, in which lies the picture 
in question.

It is a very handsome picture, and 
Geoffrey duly admires it; then it is re
turned to its place, and Mona, opening 
the drawer next to it, shows him some 
exquisite ferns dried and gummed on 
paper.

“What a clever child you are !" says 
Geoffrey, with genuine admiration. “And 
what is there?" laying his hand on the 
third drawer.

“Oh, do not open that—do not !” says 
Mona, hastily, in an agony of fear to 
judge by her eyes, laying a deterring hand 
upon his arm.

“And why not this, or any other draw
er?” says Rodney, growing pale. Again 
jealousy, which is a demon, rises in his 
breast, and thrusts out all gentler feel
ings. Her allusion to Mr. Moore, most 
innocently spoken, and, later on, her re
ference to the students, have served to 
heighten within him angry suspicion.

“Do not I” says Mona, again, as though 
fresh words are impossible to her, draw
ing her breath quickly. Her evident 
agitation incensed him to the last degree, 
Opening the drawer impulsively, he gazes 
at its contents.

Only a little withered bunch of heather, 
tied by a blade of grass ! Nothing more!

Rodney’s heart throbs with passionate 
relief, yet shame covers him; for he him
self, one day, had given her that heather, 
tied, as he remembers, with that self
same grass; and she, poor child, had kept 
it ever since. She had treasured it, and 
laid it aside, apart irom all other objests, 
among her most sacred possessions, as a 
thing beloved and full of tender memor
ies; and his had been the hand to ruth
lessly lay bare this hidden secret of her 
soul.

He is overcome with contrition, and 
would perhaps have said something be- 
tr aying his scorn of himself, but she pre
vents him.

“Yes,” she says, with cheeks colored 
to a rich carmine, and flashing eyes, and 
lips that quiver in spite of all her efforts 
at control, “that is the bit of heather you 
gave me, and that is the grass that tied 
it. I kept it because it reminded me of 
a day when I was happy. Now,” bitterly, 
<‘I no longer care for it: for the future it 
can only bring back to me an hour when 
I was grieved and wounded.”

Taking up the hapless heather, she 
throws it on the ground, and, in a fit of 
childish spleen, lays her foot upon it and 
tramples it out of all recognit ion. Yet, 
even as she does so, the tears gather in 
her eyes, and, resting there unshed, 
transfigure her into a lovely picture- that 
might well be termed “Beauty in Dis
tress.” Fer this faded flower she grieves 
as though it were, indeed, a living thing 
that she has lost.

“Go !" she says, in a choked voice, and 
with a little passionate sob, pointing to 
the door. “You have done mishief 
enough." Her gesture is at once im
perious and dignified. Then in a softer 
voice, that tells of sorrow, and with a 
deep sigh. “At least,” she says, “I be., 
lieved in your honor.”

The reproach is terrible, and cuts him 
to the heart. He picks up the poor lit
tle bruised flower, and holds it tenderly 
in his hand.

“How can I go,” he says, without dar 
ing to look at her, “until, at least, I ask 
for forgiveness?” He feels more nervous,
more crushed in the presence of this
little wounded Irish girl, with her pride 
and her grief than he has ever felt in the 
presence of an offended fashionable 
beauty full of airs and caprices. “Mona, 
love makes one cruel; I ask you to re
member that, because it is my only ex
cuse,” he says, warmly. “Don’t condemn 
me altogether, but forgive mê once 
more.”

“ I am always forgiving you, it seems to 
me," says Mona, coldly, turning from him 
with a frown. “And as for th at heather,” 
facing him again, with eyes shamed but 
wrathful, “I just kept it because—be
cause—oh, because I didn’t like to throw 
it way ! That was all.”

Her meaning in spite of her, is clear; 
but Geoffrey doesn’t dare so much as to 
think about it. Yet in his heart hq 
knows that he is glad because of her 
wor ds.

I To be Continued 1

Stove Boards,

JUST RECEIVED a fine lot of STOVE BOARDS.
Round and Oval. Also, PAINTERS’ SMALTS, 

in Blue, Green, Gold, Maroon, Purple, Brown, 
Royal Blue, Crimson, Jet Black, and Bronze 
Green.

R CHESTNUT & SONS. 
Fredericton, Sept. 23.

THE CHEAPEST PLACE TO BUY
Boots, Shoes, Clothing, Hats, &c.

-IS AT-

oALPINE’S.
A Large and "Well Assorted Stock of

CLOTHING, MTS, BOOTS AND SHOES.
JUST RECEIVED—FOE SALE CHEAP.

J. B. McALPINE, ;
Next above C. H. Thomas & Co., Queen Street, F’ton

ONE
—=

IENT PLEASE !
X-,.

ClotH to

W. m SEERY’8
\ is

AND HAYBJ§? MADE ÙP IN FIRST-OÉASS STYLE.

A Perfect' Bffliie Gmt Kmr Tim.
ifâp C >

to as usual

W. E.
Fredericton, December SO1

R LADIES AND GENTLEMEN attended 
TEST FASIONS always on hand.

, Wilmots Alley.

CUSTOM TAILORING.
LATEST EN' §H AMD AMERICAIN PLATES 

CEIVED MONTHLY.

Cloths and Tweeds.
THE FINEST ASSORTMENT TO BE FOUND 

IN FREDERICTON.

ALL WORK GUARANTEED, TURNED OUT. PROMPTLY 
AND AT LOWER RATES THAN ANY OTHER HOUSE IN 
THE CITY. ,

Next Door below Maritime Bank. JOHN G. GUNN.
OUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON.

Fredericton, May 9,1885. 1

AGENTS T'Oit 

Mitchell, Vance & Co.,'New ’"obk, Gas Fixtubks

G. & E. Blake,
PLUMBERS

—«—'AND—-

Gas Fitters,
177 UNION STREET,

ST. JOHN, HT. B.

Drain Pipe, Tile Pipe, Lead Pipe, ISheet Lead 
and Pumps,

Water and Gas Fittings always on lhand. Publie 
and Private Buildings fitted up in the 

most approved manner.

Estimates Furnished..
Country Work a Specialty,'

July U, 1885,-r-l yr.

30tb APRIL, 1884.
Just Received by

ELY PERKINS,
HALF BLS. HEARINGS

ALSO:

CODFISH, OATMEAL,
RICE, RAISINS,

TEA, SUGARS, &c.

FOR SALE LOW.
Fredericton, April 30th, 1884.

Kelly & Murphy,
--------Manüfactubers ot--------

Carriages
--------AND-------

Sleighs.
REPAIRING NEATLY DONE.

Old Carriages Bought and Sold land Exchanged 
for New.

FACTORY:
MAIN STREET\ PORTLAND, 

ST. JOHN, N. B.
J. KELLY. C. MURPHY

July 11,11885.—lyr.

80 Barrels Cheap
Refined Sugars 

Just Landing.

150 Barrels Granu
lated Sugar

In Store—For Sale Low.

A. F. Randolph & Son.
Frederioton, Kay, 16,1885.

NE W GOOD
Iffupt nooQlwecl 1s

Another lot of

FASHIONABLE HATS,

ENGLISH and AMERICAN MANUFACTURE.

Styles to suit the most fastidious.

Also, Fall Stock of

-AND-

are" arriving, in Ladies,’ Gents’, Misses,’ and 
Childrens’ in great variety.

I have a fine stock of

in.Ladies,’ Misses,’ and Childrens.*

am still selling at prices to suit the times. 
Please give me a call before purchasing elsewhere.

Yours, very truly,

Next door below George Halt & Sons. 
Fredericton, Sept. 15,1885.

A NTeJ].
FRIENDS and the Publie to know that I have

OPENED A WINDOW

=in Schleyer’s Studio,=
For the purpose of Repairing

WATCHES,
CLOCKS and

JEWELRY.
Having had ten years experience, I am prepared 

to do good work at short notice. Prices moderate, 
and goods delivered when promised.

7BSJ~ Don’t forget the place :
Opposite Normal School,

Fredericton.

FREDERICK J. McCAUSLAND,
Formerly with C. A. McCausland.

Jane 11,1885'—1 yr-t

Sale of Stock.
THE ANNUAL SALE of stock on the Govern

ment Stock Farm will take place on

WEDNESDAY, 7th OCTOBER
NEXT, AT 11BA. M.

Among the animals to be sold are :
Shorthorn, Ayrshire, Polled Angus and Red Pol

led Norfolk Bulls and Heifers. Leicester 
Cotswold, and Shropshire Lambs, 

and Yorkshire Pigs,
Bidding at the sale will be open to all.
A bona will be required from the purchasers to 

keep the animals in the Province for 3 years, or 
such time as may be mentioned at the time of sale 

Agricultural Societies may purchase as usual. 
For further particulars apply to the Secretary 

of the Board.
CHAS. H. LUGRIN, D. McLELLAN,

Secretary. President.
Office fob Agriculture,

Fredericton, Aug. 28,1885.
Telegraph, Sun, Globe, Courier, Advance,Trans- 

Script, Maple Leaf, Sentinel, copy.

SUN LIFE

Assurance Comp'y
Of Canada.

Unconditional Incontestable 
Life Policies.

Assets about $1,300,000.

THE objection is very often made to Life Assur
ance that the Companies may take advantage 

of some of the numerous and complicated condi
tions on the policies, and thus either avoid entire
ly the payment of claims, or compromise with the 
widow for a small sum. There is considerable 
foree in this argument, but it cannot be urged in
discriminately against all Companies.
The Sun Life Assurance Company of Canada,
issues absolutely unconditional policies. There is 
not one restriction of asy kind on them.

The assured may reside in any part of the world 
without giving notice of paying one cent of extra 
premium. He may change his occupation at will; 
he may travel, hunt or do anything else without 
any extra of any kind. The contrast is remarkable 
with other policies.

Ask an Agent to show you one ; it speaks for itself.

REMEMBER THE 8UR 18 THE OHLV COMPANY IH 
AMERICA, WHICH ISSUES AH ABSOLUTELY 

UNGOHDITIONAl POLICY.

IP YOU WANT
The simplest and best form of investment 

policy which is issued by any company,
IF YOU WANT

Term Assurance at the lowest possible rate, 
with an investment for your savings at

compound interest,
IP YOU WANT

Cheap Life Assurance while your children 
are young, and an endowment to your- 

self when they are grown up,
IF YOU WANT

The accumulation of Tontine profits without 
• the risk of losing all you have paid by

missing any payment,
IF YOU WANT

Assurance with an unconditional policy 
which is sure to be paid without 

delay or trouble,
THEN YOU WANT

-A NON-FOBFEITIN0-

Policy“ Semi-Endowment11
---- IN THE----  '

SUN LIFE ASSURANCE COUPANT of CANADA.

New Brunswick Railway til.
ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS.

IN EFFECT JUNE 28, 1885.

El astern Standard Time.

------ : LEAVE FREDERICTON:-------
6 20 A. .VL—Express for St. John, connecting at 

Fredericton Junction with Fast Ex
press train for Bangor, and points 
West, and for St. Stephen, Houlton, 
Woodstock, Presque Isle, Grand Falls 
and points North.

8 30 A. M.—For Fredericton Junction, connect
ing there with train for Bangor aud 
points West,and for St. Stephen, St. 
Andrews, Houlton and Woodstock.

12 20 P. M.—For Fre ericton Junction and St. 
John.

3 30 P. M.—For Fredericton Junction, St. John 
and points East.

-------: ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON :-------
11 20 À. M.—-From Fredericton Junction and St. 

John.

2 30 P. M—From Fredericton Junction, Bangor 
and pointe West, and from St. 
Stephen, St. Andrews, Houlton and 
Woodstock.

6 00 P. M.-From Fredericton Junction, St.
Stephen. Houlton, Woodstock,
pointeNorth?’ °rand Fa"8 and a,i

7 45 P. M.—Express from St. John.

--------'LEAVE GIBSON:-------
7 00 A. M.—For Woodstock aud points North.

-------’ARRIVE AT GIdSON:-----.
I 20 P. M.—From Woodstock and points North.

□ Pi,®- McLeod, i p w cram Supt. Southern Division. | General " Manager.
- J- F. LEAVITT, ^
General Pass, and Ticket Agent, 

at.John, N. B., June 24,1885.

If you want to take an ACCIDENT policy, re- member the
8UH LIFE A86IDEHT ASSURANCE CO. OF CANADA.

Remember THE SUN is the only Company in 
America which issues unconditional policy,

1 SUN” ACCIDENT POLICIES;
They are the most liberal in existence, having 

days of grace and other privileges which are 
given by no other company.

ASSETS - - - (about) $1,200,000.

DIRECTORS’
Thomas Workman, Esq., President.
A. R Gault, Esq., Vioe-President.

D. Morrice, Esq

T JE^ o"E2

New Brunswick Railway Co.
Announce the OPENING of the NEW

ST. JOHN BRIDGE AND RAILWAY 
EXTENSION.

rOMMENCING THURSDAY, OCTOBER 1st..
from theSenter Trams wil1 Arrive and Depart

New Passenger Station
the Intercolonial Railway at St. John.

. Tjckets issued by this Railway will thereafter 
be sold and Baggage Checked at this Station.

F. W. CRAM.
J. F. LEAVITT. (,enl‘ Manager.
e, Pun’Ç?as„an<* Ticket Agent.
St.John, N- B„Sept. 22,1885.

Hon. A. W. Ogilvie 
A. F. Gault, Esq.
J. 8. MeLachlan,Esq. .....
S. H. Ewing, Esq.

R. MACAULAY, Managing

— - —------- —, —3q«
E. J. Barbeau, Esq. 
W. J. Whitehall, Esq.

T.

Sept. 8, 85-t

Director.

G-unter,
General Agent, 
Fredericton, N. B.

Life Insurance*
TIE Insuring Public of New Brunswick are 

zequested to examine the
POPULAR PLANS

—OF THE—

North American!

Life Assurance Coy,
Head Office. Toronto, Ont.

Hon. Alex. Mackenzie, M. P., President:
Hon. Alexander Morris, M. P. P., Vice-President; 
Wm. McCabe, Esq., F. I. A., F. S. S., Managing 

Director.
tf^This Company has Full Deposit with Domi

nion Government, $50,000-00.
Guarantee Fund $300,OOO.OO.

The Company’s Plans that are well and favorably 
known to the Public are :
Its Tontine and Semi-Tontine Investment Policies; 
Its Commercial Plan of Life Policies ; and 
Its Redueed Rates for Partial Endowment Policies. 

The Tontine Policies are issued at the 
> ame Premium Bates

as all ordinary Plans, and give the Holder the ad
vantage and security of Life Assurance, combined 
with a productive investment of his yearly pre
miums, that result MORE ADVANTAGEOUSLY 
THAN SAVINGS’ BANK DEPOSITS.

The “Commercial Plan” of,the North American 
places the boon of

Guaranteed Life Assurance
within the reach of all classes. People who want 
the protection of Life Assurance pay on the Com
mercial plan the

Lowest Cost of Warranted
Insurance yet offered to the Canadian Public. 
The cost to a person of 35 years of age, per $1000, 
averaging about $13 per annum, payable in quar
terly instalments.

The Policies ■ on this Plan are of the same liberal 
character as all the Company’s Policies, and are guar
anteed by the ample resources of the Company.

The following gentlemen are the New Brunswick 
Board of Directors and References :—
T. W. Daniel, Esq, St. John;
Jeremiah Harrison, St.John;
Hon. D. McLellan, Pro. See., St. John;
Hon. B. R. Stevenson, St. Andrews;
John Black. Esq, Bank Nova Sootia, St. Stephen; 
J. D. Chipman, St. Stephen;
Wm. Wilson, Esq.. M, P. P.,Fredericton;
W. W. Turnbull, Esq, St. Johu;
James Manchester, St. John:
A. A. Stockton, M. P. P., L.L.D., St. John;
Hon. Judge Fraser, Fredericton;
F. W. Holt, Esq., Supt, Grand Southern, St. 

George;
R. K. Jones, Esq, Barrister, Woodstock;
Hon. C. N. Skinner, Solicitor, St. John.

H. J. A. GODARD, 
Manager for New Brunswick. 

Applications received and all information given
by WM. WILSON, or

CHAS. E. DUFFY. 
Agents, Fredericton.

GEO. E. LAVERS,
General Provincial Manager, Halifax, N.S.

RELIABLE
Fire Insurance*
The LANCASHIRE Fire 

Insurance Company
CAPITA?, • - • -
RESERVE FUND, 
DEPOSITED WITH DOMIN

ION GOVERNMENT,

810,000,000 
83,000,000

8100,000

THE SCOTTISH UNION
AND

National Insurance Co’y, of 
Edinburgh, Scotland

ESTABLISHED 1834.

capital, • • -
TOTAL ASSETS, - 
INVESTED FENDS, - 
ASSETS IN CANADA,

830,000,00033,630,830
13,500,000

235,000

AGENTS :

Gregory & Gregory.
OFFICES,

Carletonl Street, Fredericton, N, BJ 
May 7, 1885.

of

thisisthe PIONEER uil

THE MARYSVILLE

BUSS DEPOT!
-IS AT-

Gunter’s Livery Stable,
Nnintj- Own..*. n,T„ ii.u- n™—

where All orders and parcels may be left.

The 661VANHOE ” and two other large 
Omnibuses, seating, all told, over fifty persons, can 
be hired at reasonable rates

For PIC-NIC or
OTHER EXCURSIONS

GEORGE I GUNTER,
Agent.

Fredericton, July 30,1885.-3mo-t

Per S.Si Hanoverian, via Halifax.
IRON. IRON. IRON.

QQ(? LIARS Best Refined Iron: 236 Bundles 
OOO II Best Refined Iron; 5 Bundles Swedish Iron.

All well assorted and iust to hand. For sale at 
market rates by

R. CHESTNUT k SONS.July 15,1885.

COAL ! 
COAL !
ON HAND :

Best Grand Lake,
OLD MINE SIDNEY

------- AND-------

Sugar Loaf, Anthracite,
in Nut and Chestnut sizes.

To arrive this week :

Old Mine Sidney & Minuda,
which will be sold very low from the vessel. 

Office and Coal Sheds : CAMPBELL STREET.

Fredericton, Sep’t. 17,1885;

HEff MILLINERY !
1 am now showing an excellent line of

MILLINERY GOODS
IN ALL THE LATEST NOVELTIES.

FLOWERS,
FEATHERS,

and RIBBONS
In the new tinsel effects.

1 will be receiving

New Goods
WEEKLY

throughout the entire season, and cannot 
fail to meet the wants of all who 

favor me with their custom.

Prices Moderate

IHISS SEERY.
Fredericton, Sept. 12,1885,

#•


