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Has Just Received a

CHOICE LOT OF TEAS.

Comprising=1 1b,, 27bs., and 5 1bs.” Baskets.

SU G A‘RS YELLOW EXTRA, STANDARD
’ EXTRA-AND GRANULATED.
FLOUR-Buda, Harvest Moon, Crystal,White

Pidgeon, etc.
Fresh Corn Meal, Graham Flour, Buckwheat Meal & Grain.

i~ Surprise; Electric, Sea Foam, Century, Linen Towel, Toilet, Baby's Own.
SOAPS.""Pﬂnm On?neaol.. Rose lg:qn:xct, el:c. =

-+ APPLES=--Baldwin, Pippins, Nonpareil, Evaporated and Native Dry.
Pot urnips, Carrots,, Beets, Beans, Beef and Pork.
CHRISTIE, BROWN'S. C0."S CELEBRATED BISCUITS ; EARTHENWARE, GLASSWARE AND CUTLERY.
CANNED COODS IN BEEE, LOBSTERS, OYSTERS. TONGUE, BEANS, TOMATOES, CORN, STRING BEANS, PEACHES, PINE APPLES
AND PRESERVES. CUCUMBER PICKLES, MIXED PICKLES, BOTTLED PICKLES.
Fruits, Nuts, Confectionery; and Choice Groceries.
Frederioton, Feb, 14,

For sale low at
COR. KING & WESTMORLAND STS
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JACKSON ADAMS
PRINCIPAL UNDERTAKER.

Coffins and Caskets of all kinds, Sizes and Prices. Robes,
Shrouds and Funeral Goods of Every Description
kept in stock.

Telegraphiclorders promptly attended to. Day or night promptattentionorders will receive

/RESIDENCE OVER WAREROOMS,
COUNTY COURT HOUSE SOUARE- - - - OPP. QUEEN HOTEL.

A Full Line of Furniture Kept in Stock | Repairing and Upholstering

Dore!
— — ’

These pills were & wonderful discovery. No others like them in the world. Will positively cure
or relieve all manner of disease. -The information around each box is worth ten times the cost of a
& Zghdar 1 e jence. One box will

"ddmore to purify the
blood and cure chron-
ic ill health than $5

= ==

the marvelous power of these pills, they would walk 100 miles to get a box if they could not be had
withowt.u-Sent by mail for 25 cents in stamps. - Hl d pamphlet free, postpaid. Send for it;
the information is very valuable. I. S. JOHNSON & CO., 22 Custom House Street, BOSTON, MASS,

Pich Blood!

Canned Goods.
CORN,TOMATOES, PEAS, BEANS,
PINE APPLES, PEACHES, OYSTERS,
LOBSTERS, SALMON, CORN BEEF,

LUNCH TONGUE. POTTED HAM,

Condensed Milk, T Condensed Coffee,
FOR SALE LOW AT

S: L. MORRISON'S

%54 Queen Street, Cor, of York.
Fredericton, June 21st, 1888,

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,
triniming and repairing Carriages, etc.

Terms, etc., to give satisfaction.

FACTORY

KING STREET, FREDERICTON,

"NEW PRINTS,

New Ginghams,
New Shirtings,
Cottonades,
White Cottons,
Grey Cottons,
Remnants,
Trunks,

JOHN HASLIN.

Fredericton, Feb, 9th,j1888,
REGEIVED TO- DAY
|
Cape Cod Cranberries, Florida Oranges, S.
C. Hams .and'Bacon, New Dates and Figs,
Mixed Pickles in kegs, Cucumber Pickles in

kegs,, English Biscuit in tins, New Raisins

and ants.
APPLES.

£ S.

IN STORE BEFORE THE COLD WEATHER.

160 Bbls: No. 1 American Baldwins, 40 Bbls.
No. 1 Bishop Pippins.

"™ "W: R. LOGAN.
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NARKA,

THE NIHILIST.

(Continued.)

The day after the hunt, Marguerite
and Narka went out for a ride. As they
passed through the village Narka point-
ed out the cottage where she and her
mother resided since Sibyl’s marriage.

‘You must take me to pay a visit to
Madame Larik as soon as she's well

gh,’ said Margueri When will
that be?

‘In a few days, I hope,” Narka replied,
looking pleased and grateful. ‘She has
been much better this last week, and
has had good nights: that is why I have
been able to stay at the castle. It is sel-
dom that her rheumatism is so bad at
this season, poor dear mother I’ ‘Ought
she not go to some German baths for it!’
said Marguerite.

‘Yes, she ought; and I hope some day
to be able totake her to Aix-la-Chapelle.
Some day sounds vague, Narka added
in answer to a look in Marguerites’ face;
‘but we are waiting on a legacy that is
to cowe to us from an old relative of,
mother’s. Ihave never seen him, 8o it
i not very cynical of me to look forward
to enjoy his money—is it? And the doc-
tor assures me Aix would do' wonders
for my mother.’

‘And then you will come on r'md spend

the autumn at Beaucrillon and the
winter 10 Paris.’

“§hat would be a charming programme,’
saitl Narks, smiling, ‘but mother has s
great desire tospend a month in Munich,
her native place, and then to make a
little tour in Germany; and I don't kuow
weather the legacy would admit of all
that and a journey to France. Though
with our simple habits, a little money
would go & long way.'

Marguerite had lost sight of this factin
Narka’s position, that she and her
mother were very poor, dependent al-
most wholly on the generosity of the
Zorokoffs, who had given them a cottage
and a large garden.

‘But you have travelled already? Mar-
guerite said.

I bhave been to St Petersburg
several times with the Princess; we
spent some winters there, and had mas-
ters. It was there chiefly that I learned
singing. The Princess had me taught
by a great Italian master from Rome.
What a delightful man he was, and how
I did enjoy his lessons! We used to go
twice a week to the opera—your aunt
was 80 good to mel She was an angel,
the Princess. I was always sorry she
was not a Russian.’ Marguerite smiled
‘I hope you will come soon to France
and stay with us,’ she said. ‘I do so long
to convert you!’

‘That would be a cruel trick to play
me. [ should be either sent to Siberia
or put into a dungeon for the rest of my
life.’

‘Oh! 1 did not mean a religious conver-
sion; I meant to convert you to being a
little more French and a little less
Russian. They would not put you in
prison for that?

‘No they would not put me in prison
for that. But ought not you to be sat-
isfied with having converted 8ibyl? Don’t
you think she is & very creditable con-
vert?’

On the whole; but she has many here-
sies still; she maintains, for instance, that
the climate here is better than in France;
that she never felt 8o cold in St. Peters-
burg as she does in Paris, Shealso clings
to the belief that a parternal Muscovite
government is the best in the world.
There is only one point on which her con-
version is entirely satisfactory. She ad-
mits that French husbands are perfec-
tion. Would it be hopeless to try to
convert you to that belief,Narka?

¢ Quitel'—spoken very emphatically.

‘How heartily you say that! I don't
wonder you owe & grudge to the race for
having stolen away Sibyl. Whata loss
she must have been to youl’

‘And not to me only. Her departure
left all these poor people’—glancing
round over the country—‘at the mercy
of the Jews and the bun ts, who

servants whipped for offending in the
same way. The Princess besought him
to stop, but he would not; he went on
whipping and yelling till he had given
himself the number of stripes he thought
proper, and then he went up to bed; his
back was scarred with welts, and hurt
him for days.

Marguerite was seized with such an
immoderate fit of laughter that she had
to rein in her horse and go ata foot's
pace till it was over. ‘Why, heis as mad

as any maniac in Charenton!’ she ex- |,

claimed, when she was able to speak.

‘He is a little eccentric,’ said Narka;
‘but his eccentricities are all very harni-
less. The Princess kept them within
bounds, and so did Sibyl in a lesser de-

9’

‘I don’t wonder you miss Sibyl.’

They cantered on a little way without
speaking.

‘There is one good thing that has come
to me ont of Sibyl's departure,’
Narka resumed. ‘It has led to mother's
and my living in the village. You can’t
get really to sympathise with the suf-
ferings of people, and help them, until
you come close enough to share them;
we never realise them s0 long as we are
in a fool's paradise of luxury and ease.
The pain of poverty is like every pain;
nothing but personal experience can
make us understand it, and teach us the
kind of relief it wants. Itis like a man
born in the tropics trying to realize cold
from a description in a book. He never
oould do it. No description could give
him the physical sensation of feet and
hands tingling and perishing, of blood

chilled in his veins, of eyes binded and |

smarting in a bitter icy wind. He must
leave the tropiocs and go up into a North-
ern climste to know what it all means.
To live in a great palace amidst luxury
and abundance of every sort is living in
the tropics. I never realised what our
wretched peasants had to endure until I
came to live amongst them in the village,
and how they suffer in every way—from
poverty, from climate, from ignorance,
and, above all, from the cruelty of the
Jews and the government officials.’

‘But is there 18 no redress? Is there no
justice to be had for them?”

‘Father Christopher keeps telling them
they will get justice in the next world.’

‘Even in this there are laws to protect
the weak against the strong. God has
not left Himself without witnesses on
the earth.’

have been pursuiog her.’ Narkastopped
her horse again and heeitated; but after
a short parley with the groom she rode
on again. 2

‘Sophie is out of harm’s way now, at
any rate,’ she said. ‘Dmitri saw her
oroes the road toward her own house,
What could it have been?

Moved by lingering curiosity, they
both cast a backward glance toward the
forest. As they looked, they heard the
report of a gun.

‘Wh» can be shooting at this hour?
exclaimed Narka. ‘It must be as dark
a8 night in the forest.’

Presently they saw the figure of a man
carrying a gun emerging from the road
adjoining the park.

‘It is Basil, I do believe,’ said Marguer-
ite. ‘I dare say it was he who frightened
Sophie.’ She called out and made signs
with her whip, but Basil held on his way,
and strode across the park without look-
ing round.

‘How stupid ot him not to hear!’ said
Marguerite.

‘Perhaps he hears, but does not want
to come out of his way.!

‘Is he such a boor as to do that? No
Frenchman alive would be capable of
anything so rude,’ protested Marguerite,
indignantly.

Narka’s face positively beamed as she
looked at her. ‘You think Frenchmen
are 80 much more gallant? You think
Russians are boors?’

‘I think Basil is behaving like a boor,
and I shall tell him so,’ said Marguerite,
with the prettiest show of- offended
dignity.

Narka gave a light laugh that sounded

musically sweet.
. I want to stop a few minutes here,’
Marguerite said, as they came to the lit-
tle Catholic chapel. ‘Do you mind going
on alone, and leaving Dmitri to mind my
horse?’

‘Why may I not wait and come in with
you?’ said Narka.

‘Oh! if you don’t mind.’

They both alighted and weut in.

The chapel was merely an oratory at-
tached to the house where Father Chris
topher lived. It had been built for him
by the Princess when his office of tutor
to Basil came to an end. The Roman
Catholics at Yrakow were few, and these
with others scattered through neighbor-
ing villages on Prince Zorokoff’s estates
were the persons who profited by the old
priest’s ministry. His congregation was

‘I wonder where His witn
Russia? Narka laughed.

‘The people themselves are His wit-
nesses; they believe and they bope in
Him/)

‘Then why does He let them be crushed
and tortured and destroyed?

‘Oh, Narka, that pagan ‘why’ is always
in your mouth!’

‘It is in the mouth of the people every-
where—everywhere. They are down
trodden, and oppressed, and made to
suffer injustice.”

‘Not in France,” protested Marguerite.’
‘The people are not down-trodden there.’

‘They are in Russia. Why are they?
Why does God permit it? If His justice
is anywhere on earth, it ought to be every-
where—in Russia as well as in France.

‘Wrong cannot be made right in a day.
We must be patient.

‘We are patient, heroically patient—
under the wrongs and sufferings of
others.”” The passionate irony in Narka's
voice sounded more bitter than the words
themselves.

¢I am sure we are trying to make the
world less bad and life less hard on the
poor,’ said Marguerite. ¢ Don’t you think
that they have much less to suffer now
than they had a thousand years ago ?-
or even a hundred ?’ ;

¢In France, I dare say, thanks to your
glorious Revolution.’

¢ Oh, Narka ! you callit glorious? That

are in

composed chiefly of foreigners—profes-
sors and servants—residing in families
or living in the villages; but, small as it
was, it gave him a good deal to do, owing
to the distances over which it was scat-
tered. He had to visit the sick in places
a long way off, and these distant visits
were one of the whips that Larchoff held
over the father's head. They aftorded
an outwsrd semblance of truth to the
charge of proselyting which Larchoff was
constantly thr ing to bring against
him, and which in Russia is regarded as
8 heinous crime, visited, like high trea-
son, with the penalty of death,

The little chapel was almost dark;
there was no light but the red glow of the
sanctuarylamp. A few worshippers were
kneeling in the shadows, waiting for
Father Christopher to come into the con-
fessional. Marguerite knelt down at the
altar rail, and was at once absorbed in
her devotions. Narka, from a prie-dieu
a little behind, watched her with an odd
mixture of admiration. envy, and satis-
faction. The faith that could thus ab-
sorb a human being in an instant must
be very strong—too strong to be shaken
by any earthly feelings, by any mundane
interests, by any promptings of passion.
Narka had had a glimse into Marguerite's
nature, and that glimpse had shown ker,
beneath the light, child-like exterior,a
woman endowed with a supernatural
creed which makes the weakest creature

.dreadful reign of terror, when the peopl
rose up against God and murdered the
King I' Marguerite felt again that vague
repulsion which had made her more than
once shrink away from Narka.

¢ The people rose against a reign of ty-
ranny that had ended by driving them
mad, Would that Russia could follow
the example of France, and have her re-
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prey on them like wolves.’

‘But don’t the Prince and Basil protect
them?

‘Basil does what he can; but he has
not much power. As to the Prince, he
is nearly always at St. Petersburg, looking
after the future. Meanwhile the Stano-
voi, who is & grasping cruel man, has it
all his own way; he and Larchoff are in
league—a pair of devils,

‘The Prince must be a very odd man,’
Marguerite said, looking confidential.
¢ My maid tells me stories about his go-
ings on when he is here that would make
one think he was stark, staring mad.’

Narka laughed. ¢ I dare say he wonld
be locked up as a lunatic in any country
but Russia; but his madness is harml
enough—more 80, indeed, than his sane-
ness. He keeps everybody in com-
motion day and night while he is here.
He never goes to bed or undresses at
night; he smokes and drops asleep in a
chair, siting bolt-upright; every now and
then he falls off his chair and bangs him-
self on the ground ; and then he starts
up, seizes his gun, that is always beside
him, and rushes to the window, and fires
oui at the night. He does this four
times, rushing to the four sides of the
house as fast as he can go, and throwing
open the windows with as much noise as
he can make, Sibyl and Basil had the
greatest difficulty to prevent him doing
it this last time; they said you would all
be so frightened, and they should not
know what to say to you to explain it.’

Marguerite’s eyes grew round with
amazement. ‘And was that why the
Prince ran away in such a hurry ?'

‘Probably that had something to do
with his flight. He says he can never
sleep a night through here without exer-
cising himself in firearms, and he pre-
tends it is protection to the village against
wolves and Larchoff.”

‘He certainly would pass for a lunatic
in France, said Marguerite, her face
breaking into dimples of suppressed
laughter. ‘And used he to go on in that
way when Aunt Isabelle was alive?’

‘Not so badly, She kept hin in order.

He gave her his word once that he
would not shoot at the night for a month;
but one night he jumped out of bed and
emptied his revolver through the window
as fast as he could shoot; the Princess
rushed in and caught him in the act,
and he decleared he had been asleep
and dreaming, and had no intention of
breaking his word. He went back to
bed; but presently she and all of us
heard a noise from down stairs of some
one howling in pain, We all rushed out
to see what was the matter, and there in
the middle of the hall was the Prince
whipping himself with all his might, and
roaring like a bull. He said he could
not go to sleep with remorse for
having broken his word, and felt
he must get up and whip him-
self as he woild have had otie of the

i
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Marguerite was shocked at the passion-
ate hatred expressed in Narka’s tone and
words; but she remembered her father
dropping on the road into exile, and her
young brother dying in Siberia, and re-
vulsion gave way to pity.

‘It you ever make a revolution in Rus-
sia,’ she said, ‘let it be a revolution of
love, not of hate.'

Narka laughed.
by kissing them.’

‘There is nothing love might not do if
people would only believe in it,’ said Mar-
guerite; ‘if only they would let it rule the
world instead of hatred. If they would let
it have its way like the blessed sunshine it
would turn this world into a paradise. I
wonder why people can’t believe in love ?’

As she threw back her head, and put
this question to the winter sky, there was
a light in her eye that contrasted strik-
ingly with the flame in Narka's—the light
of love and the flame of hate—hate just
in its cause and cruelly provoked, but
even in those beautiful eyes its effect
was repulsive.

Narka was surprised to see what
strength of feeling lay beneth the bright,
buoyant, and seemingly thoughtless hap-
piness of the young French girl, Sibyl
was right ; there were slumbering forces
underlying Marguerite’s nature which
only needed certain opportunities to de-
velop. Narka felt this recognition forced
upon her, and she would not perhaps
have acknowledged that the discovery
caused her something like a sense of
alarm or disappointment. The two girle,
as by tacit consent, put their horses into
a canter, and rode on a long way without
exchanging a word.

At last Narka said, ¢ We must not for-
get that we have to get back.” She look-
ed at her watch, and saw that it was four
o'clock. They turned their borses’ heads
homeward. <

In those Northeastern countries the
twilight is short, and night oloses in al-
most as suddenly as the dropping of a
curtain. When they: re-entered the vil-
liage of Yrakow it was growing dark;
the moon had risen, and a few stars had
sprung out. -Just as the castle came in
sight the two riders were startled by
shrieks that seemed to come from the
forest. They pulled up their horses and
stopped to listen, In a moment the groom,
whom a curve in the road had hidden,
came trotting up, and said something in
Russian which evidently alarmed Narka.
She was going to turn back, when some
further information from the servant

d her to ch: her intention, and
she went on.

¢What has happened ?’ inquired Mar-
guerite,

‘He does not know, but he saw Sophie
Gorff' running from the road without any*
thing on her head.’

¢ Was she running from the wolf, do
you think ¥

¢ And burst our chains

‘That is not likelyt the wolf would

invulnerabl t self, fitting her to
cope victoriously with perils against which
mere natural strength is frail and faith-
less. How fervently the girl prayed!
In the red light of the lamp above her
Narka could see her lips moving rapidly.
She envied her being able to pray like
that. Butit is easy for Marguerite to do
80; it was easy for her to believe in God’s
love, and call Him Father, and ask that
His will might be done. He %ad been
a father to her, and His will had been al-
ways kind and loving. He had not tried
her faith by injustice and cruel wrong;
He had not confounded her hope and
turned it to despair. This loss of taith
in an Almighty love was perhaps the
bitterest suffering which the hard ways
of God and man inflicted on their help-
less victims, Narka thought, as she
watched the happy young French girl
praying.

They had not been many minutes in
chapel when Father Christopher entered
from the sacristy, and after kneeling a
moment before the tabernacle, went into
the confessional.

Marguerite stood up, and whispered to
Narka.

¢Would there be time for me to wai
and go to confession now ¥

¢Oh no,’ Narka replied ; ¢it i too late.
You had better come to-morrow morning.
You will find him before mass.’

Marguerite assented, and they went
out and rode home.

The “0Old HMundred.”
Half a bar, half a Lar,
Half a bar onward!
Into an awful ditch,
Choir and precentor hitch,
Into a mess of pitch
They led the "*Old Hnndred."
Trebles to the rizght of them,
Tenors to the left of them,
_ Basses in front of them,
Bellowed and thundered.
Oh, that precentor’s look
‘When the sopranos took
Their own time and hook
From the “Old Hundred ™

Screeched all the trebles here,
Roggled the tenors there,
Raising the parson’s hair,

‘While his mind wandered;
Theirs not to reason why
‘This psalm was pitched too high,
Theirs but to gasp and cry

Out the Old Hundred,

Trebles to the right of them,
Tenors to the left of them,
Basses in front of them,

Bellowed and thundered.
Stormed they with shout and yell,
Not wise they sang, nor well,
Drowning the sexton's bell,

‘While all the church wondered.

Dire the precentor’s glare,
Flashed the pitchfork in the air,
Sounding fresh keys to bear

Out the “Old Hundred."
Swiftly he turned his back,
Reached he his hat from raek,
Then from the screaming pack

Himself he sundered.
Tenors to the right of him,
Trebles to the left of him,
Discords behind him

Bellowed and thundered.
Oh, the wild howls they wrought!
Right to the end they fought!
Some tune they sang, but not,

Not the “Old Hundred.”

—New York Graphie.

Senator Vance’s Wonderfal Memory.

Senator Vance has a very good memory
and seldom fails to recognize a person he has
once met and observed, but one of his constit-
uents got away with him a short time ago.
The senator was standing with several of his
friends in the rotunda at the Capitol, when a
stranger approached and offered his hand,
saying: ‘“Why, senator, how are you?” The
hand was taken and grasped warmly.
“*Quite well, sir; how have you béen?"

“Oh, I've been fine, never in better health,
but I don’t believe you remember me.”

“Oh, yes I do, perfectly. Your face is
quite familiar. It's only your name that es-
capes me.”

“My name is John Buckwillen.”

“‘Sure enough, John Buckwillen. Of course
(and he shook the imman’s hand a little more
vigorously), I don’t see how I forgot it. Let
me think—where was it I saw you last?”

*““Well, senator, the fact is, you never did
see me but once.”

“‘Only once—yotu must be mistaken.”

*0Oh, no, 'm not. It was at the old church
on Deer creek. You remember when you
spoke there to that awful big crowd

¢Yes, perfectly. So it was.”

“Pm the man who was sittin’ up on the
ladder in the back of the church. I was in
my shirt sleeves anddid a good deal of the
shoutin’. That was as close as I ever got to
you."—Washington Critic.

A Strange Case.

A solid and eminent citizen had risen from
afallin front of a soldiers’ monument yes-
terday, when he was accosted by a stranger,
who said:

“What a coincidence!
spot yesterday.”

“You did, eh?”

“I did, and as I arose a strange man ad-
dressed me just as I have you.”

““That is curious. What did the strange
man say "’

“Asked me for a qffarter to buy hima
breakfast, just as I am now about toask you.
Isn’t it odd

It certainly is. You didn’t give the fellow
the quarter, did you?”’

¥I—I hadn’t it, you see.”

“And I—I haven't it, you see. Good day,
sir! Life is full of strange things—ver;
strange.”—Detroit Free Press. -

Ifell on that same

Had Plenty of Them on Hand.

“‘General,” shouted a courier, rushing in
wildly, ‘“‘prepare yourself for bad news! We
have just had an engagement with some of
Hyppolite's troops, and”—

““Wait a moment,” said Gen. Legitime,
turning frightfully pale and taking a medi-
cinal draught from a flask. ‘‘Have we lost
many of my brave boys?”’

“Only two or three private soldiers, sir,
but nine of your generals were suprised and
taken prisoners, and a bombshell fell in the
genq'ag’s tent and exploded, killing thirteen

“Is that all!” exclaimed Gen. Legitime, re-
covering himself and frowning wrathfully
at the excited courier. ‘Young man, if you
come to me with any more needless alarms
I'll have you drummed out of camp.” (To
adjutant) ‘“‘Send two or three dozen more
generals to the front.”—Chicago Tribune.

The Horse and the Fly.

A Horse, having kicked vigorously at a Fly
and raised a great row over his presence, the
Insect tauntingly remarked:

““Well, this makes me Tired! The idea of
a great Animal like you allowing yourself to
be stirred up by a small Insect like me!”

“Your size is the great trouble,” replied the
Horse. “‘If you were only half my bulk the
Public would forgive me for striking back,
or if you were as big as an Elephant, I could
win Praise by Licking you. As it is you
Annoy me and I must Suffer in silence.”

Moral—It is this situation which prevents
lots of one horse men from being used as
back yard fertilizers.—Detroit Free Press.

Why He Wanted Twins.

A small 7-year-old was one day informed
of the advent of a new brother, the seventh
son. Much to his mother’s dismay the next
night a supplement to his evening prayer
was: “Oh, Lord, please send us twins next
time. You know it takes nine to play base-
ball and we've only got-seven.”—Philadelphia
Press.

One Way to Look at It.

Husband—Maggie, what's the use of pqyin‘
a girl $10 a month while you do all the work?
Wife—Well, if we didn’t have a girl the

NOW IN STOCK
FOR FALL TRADE

—AT2

WM.JENNINGS

Merchant Tailor.

WIDE WALE WORSTED OVER-
COATINGS IN A GREAT VAR-
IETY OF PATTERNS,

ALSO:
A Fine Selection of Fashion-
able Trowserings and
Suitings.

WM. JENNINGS

COR. QUEEN ST. AND WILMOT'S ALLEY
Frederioton, Sevt, ith, 1888

NOTICE.
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incorporate ql‘he York County Exhibitl
i e ag g o a1
on ncial,
nndDominlgn. and for other agricultural pur-
J. H, REID,

Proderioton, 19k February, 180Dt~

neighbors would say that I had to do all the
work.—Muncy’s Weekly.
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* * debilitated and overworked
For “run-down,” del ption 18
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om H ~
eral as well as uterine, tonic and nervine, it

imparts vigor and strength to thewhole system.
t promptly cures weakness of stomach, nausea,
in n, , weak back, nervous pros-

on, bl

tration, debility and sleeplessness, in either sex.
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years.
large, illustrated Treatise on Diseases of
Women (160 with full directions for
home-treatment), send ten cents in stamps.
Address, WORLD'S DISPENSARY MEDICAL
ON, 663 Main Street, Buffalo, N. Y.

ODDS AND END»,

At every railroad in Holland there is &
watch woman at the crossing.

Normve Ligs IT.—“I was troubled with
liver complaint for &8 good many years, but
was cured by one bottle of Burdock Blood
Bitters. I bave uever found any medicine
to help me like B. B. B., in fact one bottle
made a complete cure ”’ W. J. West, Park-
hill, Ont.

Marriage would be more frequently a
success if fewer men and women were
ailures.

Coumox Crour—Is often fastal when not
remedied ia time. ' Leslie Bs- Nieholson, 19
Wellesley  Ave., “Toronto, 'Bays: ~ “'As &
quick cure for croup, colds, eore ihroat,
chilblaius, ete., I can recommend Hagyard's
Yellow Oil.” It is & sure cure. Directions
accompany each bottle.

All matches, friendships add societies
are dangerous and inconvenient where
the contractors are not equal.-L'Estrange.

ParTLy Gave Up.—In the year 1885 I
coughed for six months, and having unsug-
cessfully tried many remedies, I partly gave
up, thinking I had consumption. - At lastI
tried Hagyard's Pectoral Baleam, less than
one bottle of which cured me, leavicg me as_
well as ever I was.” Henry W. Carns,
Wabash, Ont.

At Canajoharie, N. Y. a horse was
frightened to death by the noise made
by steam escapiog from'a locomotive,

Heautr FaiLine Fast.—1 was gwollen
from head to foot from dropey of six months’
standing, and ‘my bealth was f~iling fast,
but atter taking one bo tle of Burdoek Blood
Bitters, I am quite well, and thiok there is
no medicine cqual to B B. B., and to it I re-
main a true friend.”” Josepk Heric, Lin-
wood, Ont.

Open your mouth and purse cautious-
ly, and your stock of wealth aud reputa-
tion shall, at-least in repute, be great.—
Zimerman.

To Travellere

Northern andWestern
RAILWAY

WINTER. ARRANGEMENT.

In Effect Nov. 28th, 1888,

TRAINS RUN ON EASTERN STANDARD TIME.
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Creek with Stago for Stanley. .-

@ .Tickets can be procured Edge)
Py L i at F. B, 3

THOMAS HOBEN,

Superintendenat
Gibson, N. B.,, Nov. 28th, 1888,

New Brunswick R’ly~
COMPANY. ;
ALL RAIL LINE.
ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS

In Effect Jan. 7th, 1889.
EASTERN STANDARD TIME

LEAVE FREDERICTON
700 A. M.—Expressfor St. John and interme)
diate points, i
845 A. M.—Exprees for Fredericton Junciies,
Moy B . St. Stephen St.
n an wesf
Presq s Hﬂmtﬁnb‘ulls. ;dlmnd
Te ran -
ston, and points north,
12 50 P, M.—For Fredericton Junction, St. John
and points east..

A Hier VaLvarion.—“If there was 0!2{
one bottle of Hagyard’'s Yellow Oil in Mani-
toba, I would give one hundred dollars for
it,”” writes Philip H. Brant, of Montelth,
Manitobas, after baving used it for a severe
wound and for frozen fingers, with, as he
says, ‘‘astonishing good results.”

A young man died in La Grand, Ore,
recently from the effects of over exer-
tion in dancing.

A Dreapyor Doox.—To be unable to sat-
isfy hunger without being distressed by
heartburn, indigestion, sick stomach, dizzi-
ness or faintness, seems a dreadful doom.
All who suffer thus will find prompt relief
and permanent cure iu Burdock Blood -Bit-
ters. B, B. B. positively cures dyspepsisa in
any form.

“If & woman is pretty,

To me ’tis no matter,

Be she blonde or brunette,

8o she lets me look at her.”

An unhealthy woman is rarely, if ever,

beautiful. The peculiar diseases to which
eo many of the sex are subject, are prolific
causes of pale, sallow faces, blotched with
unsightly pimples, dull lustreless eyes and
emaciated forms. Women so afflicted, can
be permanently cured by using Dr. Pierce’s
Favorite Prescription, and with the restor-
ation of health comes that beauty-which,
combined with good qualities of head and
heart, makes women angels of loveliness.
‘‘ Favorite Prescription’ is the enly medi-
cine for women, sold by druggists, under a
positive guarantee from ,the manufacturers,
that will give satisfaction in every case, or
money will be refanded. This guarantee
has been printed on the bottle-wrapper, and
faitbfully carried out for many years.

Since snow has made its apearance in

Vermont more than 500 ‘accidents have
been reported from the lumber districts.

How’s Your Liver?

The old Jady whoreplied, when asked how
her liver was, ‘‘ God bless me, I never heard
that there was puch & thing in the house,"’
was noted tor her amiability. Prometheos,
when chained to a rock, might as well have
pretended to be bappy, as the man who is
chained to a diseased liver. For poor
Prometheus there was no escape, but by
the use of Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Purgative
Pellets, the disagreeable feelings, irritable
temper. constipation, digestion, dizziness
and sick headache, which are caused by &
diseaged liver, promptly disappear.

In Chicago during 1888, according to
official figures just published, 4,985 build-
ings were erected— a larger number than
in any previous year.

HACYARDS |
YELLOW DIl

FREEMAN S—"—cs—-

~=—=WORM POWDERS

e e e
M‘r'%cr‘éfuh

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON:
1135 A. M.—From Fredericton Junction, St.
John and points East.

810 P M.—From Fredericton Junog%moe-
rO, , Portland, and
points West ; St. Andrews, St. Ste-
phen, Houlton, and Woodstock and
points north,

630P, M.—Express trom St. John and inter-
mediate points.

LEAVE GIBSON":
650 A, M.—Mged for Woodstock and points
north.

ARRIVE AT GIBSON:
445 P, M.—Mlxednh from Woodstock and points
no!

H. D. McLEOD, F. W

. W. CRAM,
Southern Division.| General -

Bnbh

A. J. HEATH,
General Pass. and Ticket Agent.

Change of Firm.
GREAT

B‘A R G A I N 8{ |
Having in contemplation a change in the firm
on Keb, 1st, we have decided to clear out

AT SLAUGHTER PRICES,
The balance of our winter stock, consisting
Cardigan Jackets,
Wool Underwear,
Top Shirts,
Pants, Mnfflers,

Gloves, Mitts, &c.4

In order o make room for our Spring Goods)
which we have bought largely of,

NOW IS YOUR TIME TO GET A BARGAIN

£& Don't fail to call and see for yourself.

B

CH.THOMAS&CO, '

' 224 QUEEN STREET
Fredericton Jan 19

WE WANE - ___
POTATOES.

WE HANDLED 60 000 BUSH-
ELS POTATOES LAST
SPRING.

And made money for our Shippers. Having de-
cided to sell in small lots from Store, to ﬁt out-
side prices, we want a ew more good shippes
Writeus and ship to!

HATHEWAY & G0

FEATHERBONE CORSETS.
General Commission Merchantas,

T.A.SHARKEY. | 2 cextaa wiasr soston, mase

Fredericton, Nov. 3. Mombers Chambers of C: hed 188

IMPERIAL HALL. |gewine.

SEWING MACHINES
FALL AND WINTER, 1888-9

CLEANED
NEW ‘GOODS.| ANDREPAIRED.

OVERCOATINGS

In Naps, Meltons, Sataras, Tweeds, Elysians
wiagonals, Pflots, &c.

“ Golden Fleece.
FALL 1888

e

New Ulster Cloths,
New Mantle ‘Cloths,
New Dress Goods,

IN SUITINGS & MELTON CLOTHS

New Dress and Mantle

TRIMMINGS

—

Furniture Repaired.

Jobbing in_Carpentry

Attended to by

W. S. HMELMAN,

192 GEORGE STREET

SUITINGS

In all the Lavest Shades and Patterns, Prices
low. Also

Gent’s Furnishings, Gloves, Caps,
&c, &c,

THOMAS STANGER,

280 QUEEN STREET*
Fredericton, Nov. L.

SEWING MACHINE WORK A SPECIALTY

WILL CURE OR RELIEVE
BILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS,

DYSPEPSIA, DROPSY,
! F!.Up’EﬂING
; ? THE HEART,

ACIDITY OF
THE STOMACH,
ESS

ME SKIN,
of

A omﬁoﬁz‘
T. MILBURN & 00, ™ {iZievc

P

RUBBERS
QVER§”POES.

ONE HUNDRED CASES

CONSISTING OF
American,

k|

Goodyedr, and
Canadian

RUBBERS AND OVERSHOES.

FIRST QUALITY. CALL AND EXAMINE
BEFORE SPENDING YOUR MONEY,

164 (ueen St Fton.
A Specialty.

-
.
i

STUDI0

MAVEFS OIS

NELSON CAMPBELL

Fredericton, Nov. 1

LARGE SIZED HEADS




