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Poetry,

NIGHTFALL.

Softly on the earth descending,
Lights and shadows strangely blending,
Comes the night ;
While the day with tifeless pinions,
Silently to new dominions
Wings her flight.

See the Sun at his departing,

Golden glances backward darting
Up the sky ;

Theu the eastern hills caresscs

With his arms of light, and kisses
Them good-bye.

Respitc comes to high and lowly ;

Labor's myriad wheels move slowly
And then—stop.

Quietness and peace from heaven—

Blest boons to the weary given—
Seem to drop. '

From above the stars are peeping,
And, like angel eyes, seem keeping
A watch there.
Sad ones finding sweet remission,
Roam in dreams through ficlds elysian,
Free from care.

Literature,

LITTLE MARY.

e
A TALE OF THE BLACK YEAR.

That was a ?leuant place where I was
born, though ’twas only a thatched cabin
by the side of a mountain stream, where
the country was so lonely, that in summer
time the wild ducks used to bring their
young ones to feed on the bog, within a
hundred yards of our door ; and you could
uot stoop over the bank to raise a pitcher
full of water, without frightening a shoal
of beautiful speckled trout. ell, 'tis
long ago since my brother Richard, that's
now grown a fine clever man, bless
him !—and myself, used to set off to-
gether up the mountain to pick bunches
of the cotton plant and the bog myrtle,
and to look for birds and wild bees
nests. 'Tis long ago—and though I'm
happy and well oft now, living 1n the big
house as own maid to the young ladies,
who, on account of my being foster sister
to poor darling Miss Ellen, that died of
decline, treat me more like their equal
than their lorvnnltr, nndlgive me the means
to improve myself; still at times, especi-
ally vlv)hon James Qwoenoy, a dacent boy
of the neighbours, and myself are taking
a walk together through the fields m the
cool and: quiet of a summer's evening, I
can’t help thinking of the times that are
passed, and talking about them to James
with a sort of peaceful sadness, more
happy maybe than if we were laughing
aloud.”

Every evening, before I say my prayers
I read a chapter in the Bible, that Miss
Ellen gave me; and last night I felt my
tears dropping for ever so long over one
verse,—“And God shall wipe away all tears
from their eyes; and there shall be no
more death, neither sorrow, mor crying,
neither shall there be any more pain ; for
the former things are passed away.” The
words made me think of them that are
gone—of my father, and his wife that was
a true fond mother to me ; and, above all,
of my little sister Mary, the clureen bawn
that nestled in her bosom.

I was a wild slip of a girl, ten years of
age, and my brother Richard about two
years older, when my father brought
home his second wife. She was the
daughter of a farmer up at Lackabawn,
and was reared with care and decency;
but her father held his ground at a rack-
rent, and the middleman that was be-
tween him and the head landlord did not
pay his own rent, so the place was ejected,
and the farmer collected every penny he
had, and set off with his family to
America. My father had a hiking for the
youngest daughter, and well become him
to have 1t, for a sweeter creature mever
drew the breath of life; but while her
father passed for a strong farmer, he was
timorous-like about asking her to share
his little cabin; however, when he found
how matters stood, he didn’t lose much
time in finding out that she was willing to
be his wife, and & mother to his boy and
girl. That she was, a patient loving one.
Oh ! it often sticks me like a knife, when
I think how many times [ fretted her with
my foolishness and my idle ways, and how
'twas a long time before I'd call her
“mother.”” Often, when my father
would be going to chastise Richard and
myself for our provoking doings, especial-
ly the day that we took half-a-dozen eggs,
from under tho hatching hen, to play
“Blind Tom!’ with them, she’d interfere
for us, and say—“Tim, a'eazk, don’t
touch them this time, sure ’tis only arck
they are: they’ll get more sense in time.”
And then, after he was gone out, she’d
advise us for our own good so pleasantly,
that a thunder-cloud itself couldn’t look
black at her. She did wonders too about
the house and garden. They were both
dirty and neglected enough when she
first came over them ; for I was too young
and foolish, and my father too busy with
his out-door work, and the old woman
that lived with ua in service too feeble
and too blind to keep the place either
elean or decent; but my mother got the
floor raised, and the green pool in front
drained, and a parcel of roses and honey-
suckles planted there instead. The
neighbours’ wives used to say 'twas all
pride and upsetting folly, to keep the
kitchen floor swept clean, and to put the
potatoes on a dish, instead of emptying
them out of the pot into the muddle of
{he table ; and, besides, 'twas a cruel, un-
natural thing, they said, to take away the
pool from the ducks, that they always
used to paddle in so haudy. But my
mother was always too busy and too
happy to heed what they said; and, be.
sides, she was always so readyjo do a
kind turn for any of them, that, out of
pure shame, they had at last to leave oft
abusing her “fine English ways.’’

West of our house there was a sirag-
gling, stony piece of ground, where, with-
in the memory of man, nothing ever grew
but nettles, docks, and thistles. One
Monday, when Richard and myself came
in from school, my mother told us to set
about weeding it, and to bring in some
basketsful of good clay from the banks of
the river : she said that if we worked well
at it until Saturday, she’d bring me a
new frock, and Dick a jacket, from the
mext market-town; and encouraged by
this, we set to work with right good will,
and didn’t leave off till supper time. The
next day we did the same; and by degrees
when we saw the heap of weeds and stones
that we got out, growing big, and the
ground iooking nice and smooth and red
and rich, we got quite anxious about it
ourselves, and we built a nice little fence
round it to keep out the pigs. When it
was manured, my mother planted cab-
bages, parsnips and onions in it; and, to
be sure, she got a fine crop out of It,
enough to make us many a nice supper |
of vegetables stewed with pepper, and a
small taste of bacon or a red herring.
Besides, she sold in the market as much
as bought a Sunday coat for my father, a
gown for herself, a fine pair of shoes for
Dick, and as pretty a shawl for myself as
e'er a colleen in the country could show
at mass. Through means of my father’s
industry, and my mother’s good manage
ment, we were, with the blessing of God,
as snug and comfortable a poor family as
any in Munster. We paid but a small
rent, and we had always plenty of potatoes
to eat, good clothes to wear, and clesanli-
ness and decency in and about our little
eabin.

Five years passed on in this way, and at
last little Mary was born. She was a deli-
cato fairy thing, with that look, even from
the first, in her blue eyes, which is seldom
seen, except where the shadow of the
grave darkens the cradle. She was fond
of her father, and of Richard, and of my-
eelf, and would laugh and crow when she
saw us, but the love in the core of her heart
was for her mother. No matter how tired
or sleepy, or cross the baby might be, one
word from her would set the bright eyes
dancing, and the little osy mouth smiling
and the tiny limbs quivering, as if walk-
ing or running couldn’t content her, but
shc must fly to her mother's arms. And
how that mother doted on the veryground
she trod! I often thought that the
Queen, in her state carriage,with her son,
God bless him! alongside of her, dressed
out in gold and jewels, was not one bit|
happier than my mother, when she sat |
under the shade of the mountain ash near
the door, in the hush of the summer’s
evening, singing and cronauning her only

| families, going out, after work, in the |

when the gardens that used to be so l
bright and sweet, covered with the purple |
and white potato blossoms, became in one |
night black and offensive, as if fire had

come down from heaven to burn them up. |
'Twas a heart-breaking thing to see the |
labouring men, the crathurs! that had
only the one half-acre to feed their little |

evenings, to dig their suppers from un-
der the black stalks. Spadeful after
spadeful would be turned up, and a long
piece of a mdge dug through, before
they'd get a small kish full of such wither-
ed small potatoes, as other years would
be hardly counted fit for the pigs.

It was some time before the distress
reached us, for there was a trifle of money
in the savings bank, that held us 1n meal,
while the neighbors were next door to
starvation. As long as my father and
mother had it, they shared it freely with
them that were worse off than themselves,
but at last the little penny of money was
all spent, the price of flour was raised,
and, to make matters worse, the farmer
that my father worked for, at a poor eight
pence a day, was forced tosend him and
three more of his laborers away, as he
eouldn’t afford to pay them even that any
longer. Oh! 't was a sorrowful night
when my father brought home the news.
I remember, as well as if I saw it yester-
day, the desolate look 1n his face when he
sat down by the ashes of the turf fire that
had just baked a yellow meal cake for his
supper. My mother was at the oppo-
site side, giving little Mary a drink of
sour milk out of her little wooden piggin,

and always used to sweet milk, so she
said :

“ Mammy, won't you give me some of
the nice milk instead of that ?"’

“I haven't it asthore, nor can't get
it,” said her mother, “so don’t you fret.”

Not a word more out of the little one’s
mouth, only she turned her little cheek
in towards her mother, and stayed quite
quiet, as if she was hearkening to what
was going on.

“Judy,” said my father, ¢ God is good,
and sure ’tis only in him we must putour
trust; for in the wide world I can see
nothing but starvation before us.”

“God 1s good, Tim," replied my mother
“ He won’t forsake us.”

Just then Richard came in with a more
joyful face than I had seen on him for
many a day.

‘“Good news!'” says he, “good news,
father! there’s work for us both on the
Droumcarra road. The government works
are to begin there to-morrow; you'll get
eight-pence a day, and I'll get six-pence.’’

If you saw our delight when we heard
this, you'd think ‘twas.the free present
Of & thousand pounds that came to us,
falling through the roof, instead of an
offer of small wages for hard work.

To be sure the potatoes were gone, and
the yellow meal was dear and dry and
chippy—it hadn’t the nature about it that
a hot potatoe has for a poor man, but still
it was a great thing to have the prospect
of getting enough of even that same, and
not to be obliged to follow the rest of the
country into the poor-House, which was
crowded to that degree that the crathurs
there—God help them ! — hadn’'t room
even to die quietly in their beds, but
were crowded together on the floor like
80 many dogs in a kennel. The next
morning my father and Richard were off
before day-break, for they had a long way
to walk to Droumcarra, and they should
be there in time to begin work. They
They took an Indian meal cake with them
to eat for their dinner, and poor dry food
1t was, with only a draught of cold water
to wash it down. Still my father, who
was knowledgeable about such things, al-
ways said it was mighty wholesome when
it was well cooked ; but some of the poor
people took a great objection against it
on account of the yellow color, which
they thought came from having sulphur
mixed with it—and they said, indeed it
was putting a great affront on the decent
Irish to mix up their food as if it was for
mangy dogs. Glad enough, poor crea-
tures, they were to get it afterwards, when
seaweed and nettles, and the very grass
by the roadside, was all that many of
them had to put into their mouths.

When my father and brother came
home in the evening, faint and tired from
the 1wo long walks and the day’s work,
my mother would always try to have
something for them to eat with their por-
ridge —a bit of butter, or a bowl of thick
milk, or maybe a few eggs. She always

ve me plenty as far as it would go;

ut ’'twas little she took herself. She
would often go entirely without a meal,
and thea she’d slip down to the huck-
ster’s, and buy a little white bun for Mary
and 1’'m sure it used to Jdo her more good
to see the child eat it, than if she got a
meat-dinner for herself. No matter how
hungry the poor little thing might be,
she’'d always break off a bit to put into
her mother’s mouth, and she would not
be satisfied until she saw her swallow 1t ;
then the child would take a drink of col
water out of her little tin porringer, as
contented as if it was new milk.

As the winter advanced, the weather
became wet and bitterly cold, and the
poor men working on the roads began to
suffer dreadfully from being all day in
wet clothes, and, what was worse, not hav.
ing any change to put on when they went
home at night without a dry thread about
them. Fever soon got amongst them,
and my father took it. My mother
brought the doctor to see him, and by
selling all our decent clothes, she got for
him whatever was wanting, but all to no
use: 'twas the will of the Lord to take
him to himeelf, and he died after a few
days’ illness.

It would be hard to tell the sorrow
that his widow and orphans felt, when
they saw the fresh sods planted on his
grave. It was not grief altogether like
the grand stately grief of the quality, al-
though maybe the same sharp knife is
sticking into the same sore bosom inside
in both; but the outside differs in rich
and poor. Isaw the mistress a week after
Miss Ellen died. She was in her drawing-
room with the blinds pulled down, sitting
in a low chair, with her elbow on the
small work-table, and her cheek resting
on her hand—not a speck of anything
white about her but the cambric hand-
kerchief, and the face that was paler than
the marble chimney-piece.

When she saw me, (for the butler, be-
g busy, sent me in with the luncheon-
tray,) she covered her eyes with her hand-
kerchief, and began to cry, but quietly, as
if she did not want 1t to be noticed. AsI
was going out, I just heard her say to Miss
Alice in & choking voice : —

“Keep Sally here always; our poor
darling was fond of her.”” And as I clased
the door, I heard her give one deep sob.
The next time I saw her, she was quite
composed : only for the white cheek and
the black dress, you would not know that
the burning feel of a child’s last kiss had
ever touched her lips.

My father's wife mourned for him after
another fashion. She could not sit quiet.
she must work hard to keep the life in

and the child didn't like 1t, being delicate | bed

them to whom he gave i1t; and 1t was
only in the evenings when she sat down |
before the fire with Mary in her arms,
that she used to sob and rock herself to |
and fro, and sing a low wailing keen for
the father of the little one, whose inno- |
cent tears were always ready to fall when |
she saw her mother cry. About this time
my mother got an offer from some of the ‘
hucksters in the neighbourhood, who |
knew her honesty, to g0 three times a !
week to the next markei-town, ten wmiles
off, with their little money, and bring
them back supplies of bread, groceries,
sosp and candles. This she used to do,
walking the twenty miles—ten of them
with a heavy load on her back—for the
sake of earnlng enough to keep us alive.
'Twas very seldom that Richard could get
a stroke of work to do; the boy wasn't
strong n himself, for he had tae sickness
too; though he recovered from it, and al-
ways did his best to earn an honest penny
wherever he could. I often wanted my
mother to let me go in her stead and
bring back theload ; but she never would
hear of 1t, and kept me home to mind the
house and little Mary. My poor pet
lan#h ! ’twas little minding she wanted.
She would go after breakfast and sit at
the door, and stop there all day, watching
for her mother, and never heeding the
neighbours children that used to come
wanting her to play. [hrough the live-
long hours she would never stir, but just
keep her eyes fixed on the lonesome
bog‘c;m; and when the shadow of the moun-
tain-ash grow long, and she caught a |
glimpse of her mother ever so far off, |
coming towards home, the joy that would |
flush on the small patient face, was—
brighter than the sunbeam on the river. '
And faint and weary as the poor
woman used to be, before ever she
sat down, she’d have Mary nestling in her

one to sleep in her arms. In the month

of October, 1845, Mary was four years old. '
That was the bittar,
ood of the earth was turged to poison ;-

bosom. No matter how little she might
have eaten herself that day, she would

time, when first the | always bring bome a little white bun for | STREET), WHERE AD-

Mary . and the ohild that bad tasted poth- |

ing since morning, would eat it so happily, |
and then fall quietly asleep in her moth. |
er’s arms.

At the end of some months I got the
rickness myse!f, but not so heavily as
Richard did before. Any way, he and my
mother tended me well through it. They
sold almost every little stick of furniture
that was left, to buy me drink and medi-
cine. By degrees [ recovered, and the
first evening 1 was able to sit up, [ noticed
a strange wild brightness in my mother's
eyes, and hot flush on her thin cheeks—
she had taken the fever,

Before she lay down on the wisp of
siraw that served her for a bed, she
brought little Mary over to me: . % Take
her, Saily,"” she said—and between every
word she gave the child a kiss—¢ Take
her; she’s safer with you than she'd be
with me, for you're over the sickness,
and ’tisn't long any way I'll be with you,
my jewel,” she said, as she gave the little
creature one long close hug, and put her
nto my arms.

"Twould take long to tell all about her |
sickness—how Richard and I, as good ;
right we had tended her night and day; |
and how, when every farthing and far- |
thin's worth we had in the world was gone !
the mistress herself came down from the
big house, the very day after the family
returned home from France, and brought i

|
|

wine, food, medicine, linen, and every-
thing we could want.

Shortly atter the kind lady was gone,
my mother took the change for death;
her senses came back, she grew quite
strong-like, and, sat up straight in the

“ Bring me the child, Sally, a’eagh,” she
said. And when [ carried httle Mary
over to her, she looked into the tiny face, |
as if she was reading it like a book.

“You won't be long away from me,
my own one,’’ she said, while her tears
fell down upon the child like summer-
rain, |

“Mother,” said I, as well as I could |
speak for ‘crying, * sure you know I'll do i
my best to tend her.”

“I know you will, acusila; you were al.
ways a true and dutiful daughter to me
and to him that's gone; but Sally, there's
that 1n my weeney one that won't let her
thrive without the mother's hand over
her, and the mother’s heart for her’sito lean
against. And now—,” It was all she
could say: she just clasped the little |
child to her bosom, fell back on my arm, !
and in a few moments all was over. At
first, Richard and [ could not believe that !
she was dead; and it was very long be- |
fore the orphan would loose her hold of |
the stiffening fingers ; but when the neigh
bours came in to prepare for the wake,
we contrived to flatter her away. |

Days passed on; the child was very
quiet; she used to go as usual to sit at
the door, and watch hour after hour along
the road that her mother always took |

coming home from market, waiting for| _

her that conld never come again. When |
the sun was near setting, her gaze used
to be more fixed and eager; but when
the darkness came on, her blue eyes used |
to droop like the Howers that shut up

their leaves, and she would come in |
quietly without saying a word, and allow |
me to undress her and put her to bed. |

It troubled us and the youug ladies |
greatly that she would not eat It was|
almost impossible to get her to taste a '
morsel ; indeed the only thing she would
let inside her lips was a bit of a little '
white bun, like those her poor mother
used to bring her. There was nothing |
left untried to please her, I carried her |
up to the big house, thinking the change
might do her good, and the ladies petted
her, and talked to her, and gave her
heaps of toys and cakes, and pretty frocks
and coats, but she hardly noticed them, |
and was rostless and uneasy until she got
back to her own sunny door step.

Every day she grew paler and thinner,
and her bright eyes had a sad fond look
in them, 80 like her mother’s. One even-
ing she sat at the door later than usual.

“ Come in, allannah,” I said to her.
“Won't you come in for your own Sally.”

She never stirred. [ went over to her;
she was quite stiil, with her little hands
crossed on her lap, and her head drooping |
on her chest. touched her—she was
cold. I gave a loud scream, and Richard
came running; he stopped and looked,
and then burst out crying like an infant.
Qur little sister was dead,

Well, my Mary, the sorrow was bitter,
but it was short. You’re gone home to
Him that comforts as a mother comfort-
eth. Agra machree, your eyes are as blue,
and your hair as golden, and your voice
as sweet, as they were when you watched
by the cabin-door ; but your cheeks are
not pale, acuskla, nor your little hands
thin, and the shade of sorrow has passed
away from your forehead like a ran-cloud
from the summer sky. She that loved
you so on earth, has clasped you forever
to her bosom in heaven ; and God himself
has wiped away all tears frcm your eyes,
and placed you both and our own dear
father far beyond the touch of sorrow or
the fear of death.

RHEOMATISM

Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago, ,
Backache, Soreness of the Chest,
Gout, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swell-
ings and Sprains, Burns and
Scalds, General Bodily
Pains,

Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted
Feet and Ears, and all other

Pains and Aches.

No ration on earth equals St. Jacons O
as a safe, sure, sim and cheap External
Lemind, A trial entails but the comparatively
trifling outlay of 50 Cents, and every one suffering
v;l(h pain can have cheap and positive proof of ite
claims,

Directions in Eleven Langu:

ages,

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS
IN MEDIOINE.
A.VOGELER & CO.,

Baltimo

re, Md., U. 8. £,

Vitalises and Enriches the Blood, Tones
up the System, Makes the Weak
Strong, Builds up the Broken-

ia, Nervous Affections, Gen-

“ﬁd A:El 'ar;':l Feves

an e, is, Chronic

Diarrhea, Boiﬂl Dropsy,

Hmpn, Female Com-

plaints, Liver Com-

plaint, Remittent
Fever, and

ALL DISEASES ORIGINATING IN A BAD STATE
OF THE BLOOD, OR ACCOMPANIED BY
DEBILITY OR A LOW STATE
OF THE SYSTEM,

PERUVIAN SYRUP

i\igpliu the blood with its Vital Principle, ox
'e Element, TRON, infusing Strem »
wor and New Life into all parts of the system,
BEING FREE FROM ALCOHOL, its energiz-
ing effects are not followed by corresponding reac.
tion, but are permanent.

SETH W. FOWLE & SONS, Proprietors, 88
Hasrison Avenue, Boston. Sold by all Druggiss.
FILE AT GEO. P.

PAPER ROWELL & CO'S

paper Advertising Bureau (10 SPRUCE

H EW YORK.

MAY BE FOUND ON

VERTISING CONTRA:

(]
WAy be made for it

'apdthat they will be hereafter known under

| Stove Pipe, Gax Fixtures en hand, or imported

MACK'S 'MACNETIC MEDICINE.

1

OF

\

{ TEAS AND COFFEE.

Is a Sure, Promptand Effectual Remedy for4
Nervousness tn ALL (s stages. Weak Me o
Loss of Brain Power, Sexual Prostration, Nig
Sweats, Spermatorrhaea, Seminal Weakness' and
General s of Power. It repairs Nervous Waste,
lggul\mala the Jaded Intellect, Strengthens the En~
feebled Brain and Restores rising T'one and
Vigor to the Exzhausted Genera na. The
experience of thousands proves It an INVALUs
ABLE REMEDY, The Medicine is pleasant to the
taste, and each box contains sufficient for two
week’s medication, and Is

Full particnlars in our
we desire to malil tree to any

Mack’s Magnetic Medicine is sold by Drug-
gists at 50 ots. per box, or 12 boxes for $5, or
will be malled free of postage, on receipt of the
money, by addressing
MACR’S MAGNETIO MEDICINE CoO.,
Windsor, Ont., Canada,
Sold in Fredericton, by

CEORCE IX. DAWIS,

and all Druggists everywhere.

HANINCTON BROS,,
8t John, N, B,

Brain and

JUST ARRIVED !

Direct Importation | | |
s |

CONGOU TEA|

for 35 cta. per lb.

Good Black English Teal

|

a
pamphlet, wbich
address.

WEIARE NOW BELLING A CHOICE

for 30 cts. per lb,

Fresh Ground Coffee|

from 20 cts. up to 35 cts. per lb.. |

Wholesale Agenty,
FFebruary 2, 1882

GHANGE OF BUSINESS,
Gu-Partnershil) Notice,

VFLE subscribers would beg |:ave to inform
the publie, that they haye this day assoclated
with them, in the Gas-fittidg, Plumbing, snd
Tinsmich business, Mr. Wm. Reld, who has
“een in (heit employ for the past nine years,

by the gallon.

PICKLED LIMES.

A bandsome Volume given away with
every 3 lbs. of the Li-quor ten.

YERXA & YERXA,

Fredericton, May

1882----1882

SPRING = SUMMER

IMPORTATIONS.

(NEW)(00DS,)

WM. JENNINCS,

Merchant Tailor,

Would invite an inspection of his
Stock of

SPRING AND SUMMER 600DS,

CONSISTING OF

English and Scotch Suitings,

FANCY TROUSERINGS,

SeriNg (JVERCOATINGS !
WORSTED

AND

DIAGONAL COATINGS,

Fanoy Vestings and Serges,
Fine Broadcloths & Doeskins,

Making it one of the most desirable
Stocks to select from in the city.

‘ WM. JENNINGS.
Cor. Queen St. and Wilmot's Alley.

E Fredericton, April ¥
| JUST OPENED

—AT—

9 . SHUIES,

4 cases, containing the following:

the nnme and firm of Limerick, Reld & Co.
They fea: confident that with the anbove ad-
dition they will be more competent to fulfil any
work entrusted to them,

A. LIMERICK & CO.

Fredevieton, May 1, 1882

> |
Cheapest Tin_sh_up in Town.
A4

E. nre now prepared to fill any orders In the
Tinsmith, Gasfitting, and Plambing busi.

Wrought Iron Furnaces
on hand, and fitted up in the latext and niost
fmproved manner, Pnmps of all Kinds, Plpe
and Fittings, Well hriving done to order, a full
stock of Tinware niway® on hand, Stoves and

10 order.

Jobbing in any of 6he above branches prempt.
1y attended o,

All work guaranteed,

LIMERICK, REID & CO.‘
Muy 4

JAS. R. HOWIE

HAS RECEIVED HIS

SPRING AND SUMMER
CLOTHS,

and respectiully invites the inspection of cus-
tomers to his Jarge and well selected
stock of

British and Canadian
T WEEREDS, ‘
Diagonals,
BROAD CLOTHS,
DOESKINS, Etc.

GENTLEMENS

Wedding and Mourning Outfits

A SPECIALTY.

The Furnishing Department|
is the Largest in the City. |

JAS. R. HOWIE,

QUEEN ST., FREDERICTON.
May 11, 1882

JACKSON ADAMS

CABINET MAKER

|German Work and Lunch Baskets,

Japanese Bamboo Baskets,

IHILANDONE'S RAZORS,

SCISSORS, POCKET KNIVES,

|
|
’ i

ASH PANS, NUT PICKS,

U N D E RTA K E R iFruit; Knives, Cigar Lighters,

and Ventilated Armlets.

A NICE LOT OF

WALKING STICKS.

{Long Handled. F APANESE
‘ FANS for Covering.

Also a cholce lot of

(near Connty Court House.) |

Queen treet, Fredericton,

Where may be found a stock of

Furniturs of all Descriptions.
S. F. SHUTE'S,
CASKETS and GOFFINS,

IN f
Rosewood, Walaut and Cloth Oovondi

Robes & Shrouds, |

Crapes & Clovwes.

2% Orders from the Town and Qountr,
receive prompt and careful attention.

Remember the Place,
Also, a full line of

Sharkey's Block, Queen Street.
___Marchio

Boys' Carts, Waggons,
AND
WHEELBARROWS.
ALARGmiETY AT
Lemont’s Variety Store.

OPENING THIS DAY.

(\ASEB Assorted Stone Ware, by the Crate
s or Bingle Dozen, cheap al

y will
|

PRACTICAL |

Lemont’s Variety Store.

FURNITURE POLISH.

PLUMBING.
GAR FITTING || o otemon e e

IQ Q 2
, ESTABLISHMENT.  Lemont’s Variety Store.
3 .

FPHIS establishment now having two thor- C H l LD R E N S

1

oughly Pracricat Pronsers and Gg Fir-

TERS in their employ, are prepared to attend to b

all work cntrusted to them in a thorough | P er am u l a tors .
workmanlike manner. X

Darties desiring to have their houscs fitted '

with all the modern improvements in the
above business, would do well to apply to us
for estimates before going elsewhere, !

Now received, a nive line, at

Lemont’s Variety Store.

Looking @lass Plates.

Just Received :

ANES, 18x10; 20 panes, 18x86; 11 panes
15x21. For sale by the Pane or Box,

A variety of GLosgs and PATENT Gas RURN- |
ERs for sale cheap.

Gas, Steax and Hor Warter Firmives, al |

ways in stock. | 10 P

Orders for Tin Roofing promptly attended | gheap st

to. Tinsmiths Work of every discription, and | S =
of the best material manutactured to order Lemont’s Va.rlety Store.

the premises at shortest notice,

i
DIECES Mlilk Pans, Crocks, Flower
ser- Prices to suit the times. s | 9 706 P rois'vroctve fai, Bitier Crooks

&c!, Wholesale and Retall, cheap at
J.& J. O'BRIEN, Lemont’s Variety Store,
Queen Street, Fredericton, N. B AP LI SR DA

HAIR DRESSING SALOON, BECKWITH & JORDAN,

BARRISTERS-AT-LAW,
C. McMichael’s Oyster Saloon. Solicitors,
— : Notaries Public

Miss EMILY UPTON. Conveyancers,|&e.

OFFICE—-CITY HALL BUILDING'
FREDERICTON, N. B.

NEXT SBHOP TO

COMB[NG! done ever for 20 cents per ounce.
Straight Halir done over for 15 cents per |
ounce. Always on hand, Switches, Braids
Chignons, Puffs, and Curls.

All work done promptly, and in a thorough
an1 first-class manner,and at the lowest possie

ble rates. Loans negotiated, and ney business
oase give me t‘g&u. wxﬁb atte: Z e
. )

Ladies nded to,
Fredszfica. Fredericta. Fet. 8.

AMERICAN PICKLES | =

Nickel Paper Weights,

Briar Pipes.

Te

NEW STOCK

CARRIAGE and SLEIGH|
FACTORY! j

King 8t., - - Frederioton, N. B.i
R. COLWELL, Proprietor.

CARRIAGES, WAGGON,

SLEIGHS and PUNGS

DBurlt to order in the latest and mont
durable styles.

MATERIAL and WORKMANSHIP of the BEST l

PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO

Painting, Trimming and Repairing Carriages,

|

ON HAND:

AND WINTER TRADE

A LARGE LOT OF
VERS,
PIANO BOX,

| TOP PHETONS,
| WAGON CONCORDS,
| GENERAL GRANDS,

‘ AND A LARGE LOT OF

SLEIGHS AND PUNGS|

' To Br SoLp CHEAP. !
& Terms to give salwfaction. &9

 NEW

Dry Goods Store.

The Subscriber having ronted the

Store lately occupied by ‘

|
WILMOT'S BLOCK,

Where he will kesp on hand a woll |
ussorted Stock of ‘
l

Staple and Fanoy

DRY 600DS."

|Prices as Low as Any House
‘ in the Trade.

JOHN M'DONALD.

Fredericton, Dee. I, 1881

MGMILLANS ALMANAG

FOR 1882
Agricultural and Nautical.

|

w(\ORREC‘I‘ Tables; full lists of Lighthouses;
| 2 Corporate bodles ; Government and County
Omfices, Socleties, &c., &o,

| The Fullest and Latest Information.

For sale by all Hookeellers and General
Deulers, or will be mailed by the |publishers on
| recelpt of 10 cents,
| J. & A. McMILLAN,
Publishers, St. John, N, B,

Dealers who have mot alread
supply are mrted to send thew o

HENRY RUTTER,

and dealer In

English and American Saddlery.

Also, a full stock of

WHIPS, BRUSHES, OURRY OOMBS,
Oollars, Saddles, Bridles, Girth and Rein
‘Webs, Ch is Skins, H Soap, ete.

S All kinds of Interfering and Speed-Cut
Boots made to order. s oy

Repalring done with neatness and despateh.
At the Old Stand,
Opposite County Court House,

Queen St., Fredericton.
July 29, 1880.

received a
re.

Waverly House,

: REGENT STREET,

; FREDERICTON, N, B,
| ’

|J. B. GR1 EVES, Proprietor.
| S e Fibie O Erse Mkt
Stabling and yard accommodation of the very

best.
THE DOMINION SAFETY FUND

| SAINT JOHN,N. B.

Incorporated 1881,

i
|
|
-

LIFE ASSOCIATION,

. DOORS, SASHES, AND

. Thoe Popular Plan of affording the Pro
! tection of Life Insurance.
| el

BIMPLE, SAFE AND ECONOMICAL.

The dangers and defects ot the old * Reserve”
Plan, and the weakness and uncertainty of the
Co-operative Plans ayojded.

| Endowments to Persisting Members.
‘ e, G,

'Fredericton Leather Company
‘ HEMLOCK BARK,

'HIDES and TALLOW,

| for which the HIGREST MARKET PRICES will be
| paid in

CASEL!
AT THEIR TANNERY, HEAD OF KING
STREET, FREDERICTON.

“ ISAAC W. SIMMONS,
Manager.

| September 8, 1881
|
Outfit frec. Addiess True & Co,,
alne,

| LSRR St e A

PIANOS

§72A WEERK. $12a day at home easily made
Costl
ugusta,

b

Tuned and Repaired. ;
B. CADYWALLADER'

i SUNBURY STRERT
Dec. 1152, (between Charlotte and George Ste.

, Twihe. Twine,

H

Just Recelved}:
ERRING Twine, Trout Twine, Shad Twine
lGllllu Twine,Jand Wrappiog Twine. For
ow.

& R RVERETT.

|
|
|

Agent for York County, |
| Fredericton, April 14 |

WANTED

ORGANS| Eng

T AL N AW

CO.,
‘BLINDS,

fe
-
.

3. C.RISTEEN &

—MANUFACTURERS OF—

—ALSO—

FURNITUR:

| Moulding, Jig Sawing, Planing and Turning done to order.
| Dressed Clapbards, Flooring and 8heathing constantly on hand.

Corner Queen and Smythe Streets, Frederioton, N. B.

McMURRAY & BURKHARDT,

BRS.

PICTURES

MADE IN

ALY,

KINDS OF

errotypes enlarged, and Copies made in
First Class manner.

Photgraphs and &

P. McPeake, Esq <& CHILDREN'S PHOTOGRA'I'S A SPECIALTY !
. *

B4 FraMes of all kinds made to orde FREE. “§:3
McMURRAY & BURKHARDT,

Opposite Stone Barracks, Queen Str.et, Fredoricton

INSURANCE]

| e—tlr © —
HE undersigned 1s agent tor the following 'Insurance Companies which have Capital and
assets amounting o iy $100,000,000, nMlording the most pertect securily possibe,
NORTH BRITISH & MIERCANTILE. LONDON & LANGASHIRE.
LIVERPOOL & LONDON & GLOBE. SCOTTISH COMMRCIAL,
COMMERCIAL UNION. LANCASHIRE.
§ TRAVELER'S LIFE & ACCIDENT.

)

M

INSURE

AGAINNT

{
}
)
i}

Accidents

.
NS

These Companies nre well knn'wn for the honorable, liberal, and straignt-forward manner in
whicn thelr business ts conducted,

All kinds of insurable property Insured at moderate rates. Dotached Dwelling {Houses and
contents insured tor lhll‘l';‘ ,\‘Nlarx nt mw:::u:\“r‘;:'mnl)ln o ol

Losses promptly settled and no unne =

-‘m’l‘lce on Queen Street, opposite the CITY HALL, where every Information can be

obtained. JULIUS. I.. INCHES

FIRE INSURANCE.

Companles representing a capital of
OVER FORTY MILLION OF DOLLARS, ( .‘0.000,000.00.)
A4" Lurge deposits at Ottawa for benefit of Policy Holders, ~wm

All kinds of Insurance ettected in any of the following Companies at best rates :—

Imperial, of London, England.
Capltal, $3,000,000,00

Etna. of Hartford, Conn.
Capital, $3,000,000.C0

Hartford, of Hartford, Conn.

Capital, $1,250,000.C0
Northern, of London, England.

Caplital, $15,000,000,00
British America, of Toronto,

Established 1803,

Established 181, Assets, §7,424,073.72

Established 1500, Assets, $3,761,370.47

Established 1836,

Establishied 1833, Capital, $1,000,000.00

Fire Association of London, England.
Capltal, $5,000,000,00 teserve Fund, $450,000,00

The City of London, England.

Fire Insurance Co,

Detached Residences in town and country insured for 3 years at lowest rates.
ALL LOSSES PROMPTLY PAID.

JOEIIN BLA?K,
Agent, Fredericton.

Office with RAINSFORD & BrAck, Barristers, Carleton Street, Frederieton.

NEW BRUNSWICK FOUNDRY!
McFARLANE, THOMPSON & ANDERSON

are now manufacturing and have for sale at their Foundry,

King Street, - - - - Fredericton,
THEIR CELEBRATED
First Prize Hay Presses,

ALSO
COORING STOVES IN ALL SIZES.

Capltal, $10,000,000,00

|OYLINDER STOVES, with Russia and Common Iron Tops,

for wood burning.
&~ Wrought Iron Wood Furnaces made to order.

T. G. OCONNOR,

IMPORTER OF

British and Foreign Woollen Manufactures, &c.

Now tn stock, a large and varied assortment of

| GENTS" SUMMER SUITINGS, WORSTED COATINGS,

SCOTCIH TWEEDS, SERGE SUITINGS, MELTONS,
CIEVIOTS, SAXONY TWEEDS, &c., &c, &c
WEST OF ENGLAND BROADS, CANADA TWEEDS,
WEST OF ENGLAND CASSIMERES, HARVEY HOMESPUNS,
WEST OF ENGLAND DOESKINS, OXFORD IHOMESPUNS.

Gents’ Frurnishings, «cc.
First Class Cutter, First Class Suits, Lowest Hard-pan Prices.
€& Goods sold from the Piece or Mude to Order as may be desired.

T. G. O'CONNOR,
Next below Barker House, Queen St., Fi‘alcriclon

STATIONERY !

We are now opening our

~ STOCK OF STATIONERY

Personslly selected from the leading manufactures of
lish, French, German, Améerican
and Canadian Makers,

WHICH FOR

Quantity, Quality, Style and Finish

- SURPASSES - ANYTHING BROUGHT TO THIS GITY.

and at Prices much lower than last season

MclMurray & Fenety

Fredorioton, Rov. 17, 1881




