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New Adverﬁsemeﬁts

S

These pills were a wonderful discovery. Xo others litc th:a 1a thaworld. ‘Wil positively oure
or reéliove all manoor of dissasa, 'The infwfmation around each box isworth ten times tho cost of &
box of pills, Find out 1opee.  One box will
Comore to purify the

Lloodandcure chron.

1l health than $5

orth of any other
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«he marvelous power of these pills, they would walk ¢
without, Sent by mail for 25 conts in stamps, i e, postpaid. for it;
1. 8. JOHN3C! troet, BOSTON, MASS.

Make New RichBlood!

. MARGARET.

Continued.

[This story was commenced January 12, | 8he shall not stay where she is another |

Back numbers can be obtained by apnlying
at Tue GLEANER counting room, Queen
Street |

CHAPIER XVI,
TERRIDLE NEWS,
Those who had known Langton Clay- !
| ering three years ago would have marked
| & great change in the man who steppad
inn shore from the Sardinian one morn
i Ing. He looked haggard and worried, |
| and ou his temples a few gray hairs were |
‘I beginning to show. |
He had had a hard struggle, perhaps,
| 1o live, and in a trying climate, and now |
| fortune had smiled upon him, and he |
| was coming home, not a rich, but a fair-
lly p man.

R. COLWELL,

FREDERICTON, N. B.

Carriages, Wagons, Sleighs and Pun%s

e
Material and workmanship of the
best. Particular attention given to painting,

built to order in the latest and most durab
styles.

trimming and repairing Carriages, etc.
Terms, etc., to give satisfaction.
FACTORY:

KING STREET, FREDERICTON.

Fredericton, Oct 6tk

EDGECOMBE & SONS,

YORK STREET, FREDERICTON.

Now is the Time to Leave Your Orders for

SLEIGHS AND PUNGS.

We Have on Hand, and are Finishing Up, 200 Double
Seated and Single Seated Pungs and Sleighs,
which we are Determined to Sell Out at

PRIGES THAT WILL ANYWHERE DEFY COMPETITION.

LEAVE YOUR ORDERS EARLY.
EDGECOMBE & SONS.

T yecaricter, Ceto £t 1887

SILK HANDKERCHIEFS

LINEN AND FANCY HANDKERGHIEFS,
GENTS’ MUFFLERS, &C.

TENNANT DAVIES &Cs

Are showing an unusually fine aseortment of the above
goods, especially selected for the

CHRISTMAS TRADE.

%49~ Inspection respectfully invited.
TENNANT, DAVIES & Co.,202 Queen Street

Frederioton, Dee, Tth, 1887

A GRAND DISPLAY FOR CHRISTMAS, OF 1

BOOTS AND SHOES

IN THE NEWEST STYLES, AT

LOTTIMER'S SHOE STORE.

An Immense Stock of Boots, Shoes, Overboots, Slippers,
Moccasins, &c., now readﬁ for inspection. The latest thing
out is Overstockings with Rubbers attached, for Ladies,
Misses and Children. Also Felt Leggings for Misses and
Children, ask to See them. Gents' Velvet and Carpet Slip-

ers in beautiful patterns, suitable for Xmas Present. To-
gog an Overcoats for Gentlemen. Snowshoes in Ladies',
Gents’ and Children's sizes.

A. LOTTIMER, 201 Queen Street.

Frederioten, Dee 17th, 1887

Wanted!
75“?3"61&
Carrots.

G. T. WHELPLEY,

SALMON AND SMELT

JUST RECEIVED:

10 Boxes Smelts, and

| Marguerite in Ais house ! cried Claver
b Frozen Salmon’ at | ivg, wildly. Great Heave ! Marguerite ,

| tha! place!

- I
z l‘him? gusped Gladys, hardly knowing | nothing of a climb like that.
¥ | wuut she said, | liilius did not admire this holding uj.
[ e [ { ‘

Koow the man who | of Marguerite as un example.

Fredericton, Jan. 17th, 1888 1

Money. Money.

If you want a Gold Mine, we can’t give it to you, but if you want |
HOLIDAY GOODS, we have the Largest Liinein the city at
the lowest rates. See large advertisemént for Prices
NEW BRASS AND OXIDIZED SILVER GOODS. ‘
PLUSH GOODS in great varizly. Gents’ and Ladies’ Packet
Books, and Shopping Bags.
An immense stock of SILVER PLATED WARE just opened.
Late Novelties in JEW ELRY—Solid Gold Sets, Pins, Ear Rings,
Finger Rings, Collar Buttons, Cufl’ Buttons, &c. &c. 3
#3 Remember the place

‘B H Om ’S be my fricnd; but he led me into the | ite Bad been atandiog for fully five min- | forw to & firm footine, and heid ous his
SHU I E y 302 Cers quare- ‘;-'-twlnuonu that ruined me; and, to | utes; but it is fatigusing coming up.

l Case!“old Jady stared Llunkly, as if she !l

f of the Crage. How do you like the look
of it, Miss Besuclero?

| Was Agues forgotten? Had time,and |
! toil, and distance, softened that great

grief of his life till it sank almost into |
i obliviou?

No, it was not in Clavering's nature to
| forget, and he felt sometimes as if, were
| Agues living now, he could almost for-
| give her—though she had been weak
and fickle,

But for Vincent Dare there could be
no forgiveness. When, with tearless
eyes, Langton Clavering read a year ago
the letter which told him Agnes was
dead, he cursed the writer of that letter,
and vowed that he would never even try
to forgive,

For Agnes, she were better dead; her |
| life was wrecked; she could never know
| peace or heart-rest sgain; the grave was
a veil through which the husband she
had g0 wronged saw her sio, and so could
think of her gently.

Better for her—better for them both
that they should aever meet until they
met where the very memory of sin is
blotted out.

Clavering's immediate thought now
was of his sister Marguerite. Was she
| still at Cardiloes, or had she obtained
| some situation? It was easy for any let-
| ter of hers to cross him, for she had no
idea he was coming home.

“Well,” he said to himself, “’tis not so
far; I'll run on into Wales, and surprise
Rita—and if she 18 gone, I can see her
where she is!” ;

8o it came to pass that the next day
Gladys Wynne, standing at the garden
gate, saw advancing up the hillside road
a figure that looked familiar,

“Who is it? she said to herself. “If
Langton Clavering were not in Canads
———Why, by all that’s wonderful, it is
Mr. Clavering !4

The next moment she had run outside
the gate, and her hands were in Claver-
lings'.

: “Where have you sprung from?” she

ceried. “Why' didn’t you write? Then

you haven’t had Marguerite's letter?"”

i “Marguerite's letter?” echoed Claver-
ing, in bister disappointment. “Isc’tshe

| wath you, then?"

“No! she left us weeks ago. Come in,
and you shall hear all aboat it.”

Marguerite gone | Though the brother
and sister bad pot seen very much of
each other the tie of affection between
| them was strong and Clavering had been
| pioturing all the voyage home the joy of
| meeting his beautiful young sister; and

now to bear that she was gone, that she
| had written to him, and he had not even
| received her letter— it was a sharp blow

! to Clavering.
| Mz Wynne received him warmly, and % Shoy
the sub isl country tea furnished all [of it bing

completa the tal of villainy, persdided
my wife to elopa with him! That Mar-
guerite should be under his roof—it is
1addening ! | must go to her at once;

hour from the moment I see her. Vil-
lain!” he cried, springing to his feet
again, “*Is not his base revenge complete
yet—

“No, no!” cried Gladys, divining his
thought,” he does not know who Mar
guerite is; she has told him nothing Oh!
surely he could not be bad enough for
that!’

“What!" Clavering broke into a harsh,
bitter laugh—“what do you know of such
amanas Vincent Dare! Youcannot even
imagine the vileness of which they sre
capable. [ know him--handsome, win-
ning, plausible—he has broken many a
wowan's heart; he has robbed me of my
wile—he shall not rob me of my sister
too. There is no time to waste; [ wust
leave this place to-night.”

It was useless to remonstrate with him.
A train left tor Chester in half an hour,
and that train, by making great ex-rtion,
Clavering could catch. In five minutes
Lie bad left Cardiloes, and he was just in
time for the train.

Gladys, returning from the gate, threw
herself down by her mother's ohair, and
hid her face, with a burst of tears.

“Oh! how dreadful I” she c1ied—‘how
dreadful to think that Marguerite should
be with the man who has done her own
brother such a terrible wrong. Ohl I
could rot have believed any man could
be 80 wicked 1"

Gladys Wynne had been brought up
among the Welsh hills; she knew noth-
ing of the world, nothing, as Clavering
had said, of such men as Vincent Dare.

CHAPTER XVIL
18 IT DESTINY ?

“Shall it be riding or walking this
morning?”

It was no more momentous a question
than this that oocupied the party at
breaklast this sunny, breezy morning—
just the day for a ride over the heather,
or a climb among the hills,

Leave me out, said Lady Barrington;
it is too hot for either,

Too hot! oried Lyvdy Dora; an ideal
day. Let's take the sense of the meet
ing, Mr. Dare.

Begiuning with you, said he, smiling.

Then I 3ay a walk to Egystone Crags!
said the young lady.

“One, Miss Beauclerc?”

“A ride,” rephed Lilias, who was & good
horse-woman, but not much of a pedes-
train.

“Miss Lorrimore?”

Please leave me out, said Marguerite,
I like both riding and walking.

I am afraid [ can't leave you out said
Dare; but something in his tone—only
she, as he well knew, would notice it—
made her submit at once.

Very well, she said, then, if I must
vote—walking.

Bravo cried Lady Dora, clapping her
hands; we'll have & jolly climb., That'll
do Mr. Dire—carried by a msjority of
one. The men can't have votes,

Why not said Liliss thinking she
might gain a msjority.

As you please said Dare, shrugging his
shoulders. OFf course I can’t vote.

Ooly Mujor Melford voted for the ride
Sabine and Lord Cyril promounced for
walking, so it was decided to walk over
to the Eggstone Crags. :

Is it far? asked Lilias of Dare—they
were standing on the terris now,

Far? About four miles—a good part
Then we shall have

heire quired in the way of refreshment.
But the old lady would not tell him any-
thing ubout Marguerite till tea was over.
“Sl.e is.most o fortable and huppy,”
| she said. “She has completely fallen on
| hew feet; but you shall hear al! parti-
, oulsrs by-and-by,"
] thiok,” Clavering eaid, “her letter
; muet bave gone astray, or I should bave
| gotit before I left Capads; but where I
i was the posts were often uncertain? It
| weuld kave been no use for meto write
| fur my letter wopld come in the same
! boat as I myself crossed with; and, you,
see iy coming over was decided on so
| euddenly I”
| “Well of course you can see her; and |
| duresay they would ask you to stay for a
bit, to judge by the way they treat her.” |
‘I ea was finished now, so Clavering was
free to sk all particulars about bis
| sister.
! Looking across gt pretty Glydas, asshe
| sat in the window opposite to him, he
asked :
And where is Marguerite?
She has gone as comnpanion to an old
lady who advertised for one,said Gladys.
| She weut, saw and conquered; and 1
shouldu’t wonder, laughing, if she has
cot quered more than the situation——
What do you mean, Miss Wynne?
said Clayering, quickly. '
Oh ! the old lady’s cousin, who owns |
the bouse, Is a very handsowme fellow,
i and a fanatic musician, and all the rest
of it. They are great people, with a
house in Park Lane, and imwmense estate
. in.Gloucesterehire.
is this man married?
Oh! no, that would epoil all! cried
(il.dys, lsugbing; and do you know—
| Mlvrguerite  must bave told you of a
geontleman réscuing her in Paris fiom a
Communist 100b ——1?
| #Yer; shie wrote o me about it.”
#Well, sbis-is the very wan ; ise't that
| odd and rowmsntic?"
! “How very strange. But who are these
“ people 7 What is the man’s name ?”
|
|

“Dare—Vinccnt Dyre, ~of Estcoumrt.
Mr, Clavering "
She started uvp in awszswent, for

| this,

lunchesn at the inn, and you can get a
rest before returning home.

Oh ! I ean manage it, she said, 1 dare-
say it will be delightful; but 1 sm not &
very clever climber.

“Which means I am to play dutiful
cavalier the whole time,’ thought Dare.
“Not I, my dear Dily’ [aloud), ¢“If
you'll excuse me, Miss Beauclero, 1 will
go ingpd tell my oousin our plans for
this morning."

“He might give & message to Mism Lor-
rimore,” said Lilias, with an inward sneer,
though her lips swiled graciously, “for
there she js by the iibrary window.”

Dure did psuse by Marguerite's side—
but not to give her a messaga.

“Marguerite,” he said, bending down
to her, “If [ could ba sngry with yon, I
should have been this morning.”

The girl's soft cheek flushed, her grey
eyes drpaped,

“Forgive me!" Dare added, quickly;
but I cannot suffer you to forget that
you are my guest.

. o

L

=~

To me ! said Dare, in an aside to Mar-

guerite.

She laughed a little.

Then there is the descent! she said,

rather wickedly.

I have hal my share! said he, grimly,
tocabad

but shunned meeting his eyes, though
she could see be had growu deadly
white, |

She trusted herself in that steep and |
dangerous de<cent wholly to him; what-
ever he told her to doshe did without
h , without doubt or fear, and

and again Margueri
They had a merry luncheon out in
front of the inn, with the glorious view
before them, and after luncheon they
| ed about, ing wh their
fancy led them. Margureite, managing
to give Lor. Cyrial the slip, ran off by
herself, and had vanished before anyone
knew where she had gone, through Dare
saw the direction she took,
The girl was a bold and venturesome
climber, and she went on and on, exhi-
larated by the mountain air Ler young

little was smd betwaen them, save what |
had to be said. |

Is this the wiy you came wup? Dare
asked at length, when he had swuny her
down from a little edgs of rock to a safe
foothold below.

No, she answered, more towards the
other side, pointing in the direction in-
dicated.

Ah! that is easier to descend, but
more diffisult to come down tha this

silo. Butyou coulda't have made this

heart full of an unexplained happi
climbing higher and higher giving no heed
to where she was going, or when and how
she could retrace her steps, till suddenly
she paused, faced by a straight wall of

alone.

I know [ couldn’t. [ am so sorry I

came !

I am sorry you were frightened, Mar

guerite—for nothing else. Don't make
¢

rock, which there was no

8he turned and looked down, and al-
most caught ber breath. A brain less
steady would have turned giddy at the
sight of that sheer depth below. She
had climed that steep rock where there
seemed scarcely any foot hold? Yes—
but to decend again was another matter
—one false step and she would be dash-
to the bottom of a rocky ravine.

The girl shuddered and looked up
again; but to chub further was simply
impossible, She walked folly along
the narrow platform on which she stood,
and saw that at both sides it sheered oft
on to smooth, steep rock.
What was she to do? Her heart began
to beat in heavy throbs. She must be
a long way from the others; if she called
out they would not hear her; and she
could not bear to make a fuss.

How thoughtless! Oh! if I oould
only get down to that little plattorm—
It was some feet below her; but the
impetus of a jump would have inevitably
sent her right over the edge, and the
rock was too steep to climb down.
The girl stood perplexed, her colour
coming and going, her keen eyes seek-
ing in vain, for any feasible mode of de-
scent.
How deadly still it was--not a sound !
Perhaps they were all going away, thuak-
ing she had only gone before them by
the same path. She choked down a
sob at the thought of even Vincent Dare
leaving her: but how should he know ?
Stay; what was that ?--she clasped her
hands over her breast with almosta cry.
A voice—yes—his voice calling hername.
It came up to her soft and clear:

Marguerite !
Here ! she called back, I am here ! and

kneeling down, leaned over the edge, and
tried fo see where he was.

There was & moment's silence. Then
the voice came once more.

Call again, Marguerite !

Tam here! she called back. I
safe ; but I can’t get down.

] am coming to you!

The girl rose to her feet; her heart wae
beating wildly. She scarcely knew how
frightened she bad felt till she heard
that clear voice calling to her—any voice
would have been welcome—but his made
her feel safe already.

She saw him now, for a moment, and
then he was lost again, and then once
more he appeared and waved his hand
to her,and suddenly—how had he reach-
ed it7—he had swung himselt on to the
platform beneath her, and lifted his
handsome face, mastering the emotion
that filled his heart, speaking calmly :

How did you get up there, Marguer-
ite? You should not have climbed such
dangerous places.

1 did not think—I am so sorry | said
Marguerite, trembling.

Poor child 1—what deep tenderness in
his voice. Well, the best way is for you
to jump down to me here.

8he shrank instinotively from that;
and was it safe, too?

But the platform is small, she said,
wistfully, He laughed.

Your feather-weight won't send me
over, belle Marguerife. You are not
afraid 7

Not for myself,

“Then never fear for me.. You will
not stir me an inch. Come."”

He opened his arms. Marguerite
flushed a little, hesitated a moment,
theo jumped, and Dare cayght her in his
arms, and held her olose to him, He
bad just enough self-control to be silent
—not to speak the passionate words that
rushed to his lips; but how could he help

am

1 won't offend again! said M:
1 a loyy tone; at least, | will try —

Ah! there mugt be no qualification—
promise me,

You are too exacting! said Marguer-
ite, with a roguish flash in her dark eyes.
Perhaps [ am, but 1 cannot yield—in
Promise me !

She looked up into his face, bnt there
was no yielding in the look she met,

1 promise, she said.

Good girl |

He smiled and passed on,

What was he talking to her about?

muttered Lilias, who, from the distance,
had watched the two.
fliet with that girl as he does,
if she dreaws of bejng mistress of Est-
oourt ?

He ought not to
1 wonder

No, Marguerite had no such ambitious

ideas in her head, though her heart beat
fast as she turned away to go to her own
apirtnent and dress for the walk.

Within halfan hour the party were en

route for the Crags, Marguerite dutifully
atiended by Lord Cyril Compton and
Alan Bubine, and. Dare walking with
Lilias

Brauclere, while Lady Dora

Clavering had sprung to is feet like a
| msn shot.

brought up the rear with Major Melford,
| whose dcvotlon was as muoh to Lady

“Dare 1" lie cried, in a hoarse, changed | Dora’s dowry—which would be consider-

voice. *Vinoent Dare!”
“Ye. es!” Initered Gladys, while the |

thought her visitor had goone mad,

in hix house!

Way, is there any harm ; do yoy know |

Know him!
rumed me—robbed me of my aife—

He dropped into a chair, covering his
face. Gladys, blanched to the lips,could
not say another worl.

Her mother came near, and laid a ' &
trembling hiand on the girP’s arm,

| able—as to Ludy Dora hersolf,

Now for the climbing! said Dare,
augling, as they approached the nearest
Oh ! cried lalins, I can never get up

Miss Lorrimore will. She makes

1 suppose, she said, rather coldly, that

| Miss Iorimore has had & good deal of
practice?

Well, yes; and she is as sure-footed as
chamols,
Ifow came he to know 80 much about

What does he say, she asked in a Murguerite's podestrian powers, Lilias

whisper, that Mr. Dare—

: thought; bai he been climbing about | crushed her own heart for his sake,

Hush, mother, we shall know in a | the hills with his cousin's ‘companion ?' |

moment.

white,

Marguerite went up the steep pathway | by a0 effort that, for a wmoment, made
Clavering 1aised his face, drawn and . with perfect eass, climbing from point to I his very brain reel, mastered the impulze
point, and soon distancing ber cavaliers; | 10 hold her and claiwn her as all his ow: |

“Forgive me!" he suid, trying to speak while Dare had to help Lilias over roots |

“You know that my wile left
I never told Mar-

calmly.
me tiiree years ago.

guerite the mame of her betrayer. It othér side, it would not be with the aid

and' crags, and vowed in his heart that, | —he could not speak quite at first— let

howlever she mude the descent ap the | me help you down these rocks; the
| others have gone on*

was YVincent Dare—he had been engaged | of his hand.

to her once. He cameto my house, pre-

What a lovely view ! cried Lilias, when | w

tended to forget and forgive—scemed to | she yeached the summit, where Marguer-

band, Marguerite resigned hers to him,

pressing the blj formy to his
heart |
See was agitated, almost weeping, and
he had so feared for her!and to hold
her in his arms was such wild happi-;
ness,

You are quite safe now, Marguerite, he
said, at length, softly, but his voice
quivered. Were you growing frighten-
ed?

Yes,she answered, in a half-whisper,
drawing herself a little from him. |
thought, perhaps you were all gane.

Just one second—one second of strug
gle<then be drew her close to him again,
and bent his face to hérs—bhis lips just
touched the clustering curls,

Did you thiok I would leave you, Mer-
guerite? he said, under his breath,

Not a word, not a movement, from
Marguerite. She did not oling to the
man whose heart throbbed agminst her
own; she did nat shrink from him; she
yielded passively to his embrace. Was
there thmght, knowledge, feeling, or
only a dazzled sense that was none o
these, and yet pagtook of all? For it
was strange that, even in this tumult ol
emotions that filled ker being, Marguer-
ive did not aceept Dare's self-betrayal a-
more than the passionate impulse of s
man wha had silowed hiwself to drift
into & love that was no more than in.
fatution, Ihat she loved him, that wa~
clear— clear as the golden light on the
bills j and yet there was cruel pain in
the knowledge--a little sense of shame«
and buamilistion which, m a minute,
made her try o free herself; for,she was
gving all where he gave only & purt—
her whole life for a few weeks of his !

As & seoond time she shrank from
biw, Dare released her gently, Wisdou
bad come in time to save him from set-
ting an irrevocable seal on his impru
dence--yet soarcely in time if Marguer-
ite's pride and loyalty had not been his
friends—but M: ite only though

How gilly of me! she said, half aloud. in

secretive function in the body. Skin, luags,

sffected. Therefure, the first thing to
done is to rest the functions of these org ng.

fushioued “rum sweat” was an excelivu:
methad to reatore the action of the pores of

y ppy—but you will have to
make me another promise,

Not to climb among these hills by
yourself, They are all very wall for
young ladies who are content with beat-
en paths, but you are too venturesowe !
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HERE AND THERE.

Some Facts and a Few Other Good
v Things.

I'll take the responsibility, as Jenks
said when he beld out his arms for the

[k

bahy.
Ox Tam Prarvorm.—Public speakers and

singers are often troubled with sore throat
and hoarseness and are lisble to severs

It doesn’t abbreviate a three months’

bronchial attacks which might be prevented ary’s village, mall store mv:-:m
and cu by the use of Hagyard's Pectoral | buildings in good condition, :‘K""’ fartha~
Balsam—the best throat and lung remedy :dleu apply to the su r on the rrem!
use. o
o J, OLAVTON .
Bt Marvs, Oat 19. Deds "

FOR_SALE.

HE Subseriber having deoided to go out of hus-
for that valasble rmnm

note to have the endorser make & minute
of it.
BeAR 17 1¥ Mi¥0.—That pure blood is the
lifs nourishment vf the body, and means per-
fect bealth no one can deny. Oleanse the
blood from all impurities with B, B. B, the
best blood puriher known.

The unkissed kiss is not, however, half
as sad as the kiss kissed in the wrong

place.

A FurQUENT ANNOYANCE.—Who is there
that is not frequently manoyed by distress-
iog headaches? Bufferers from sick or nerv-
ous headachbe will find a perfect cure in Bur-
dock Blood Bitters. Sold by all dealers in
medicine.

Fashion for males don't change much,
still there is always a new wrinkle in
coat tails,

A H16H  VaALUaTION.— ““If there was onl,
one bottle of Hagyard’s Yellow Oil in Mani-
toba I would give one hundred dollars for
it,! writes Phlllg H. Erany, of Moateith,
Manitoba, after haviag used 1t for a severe
wound and for frosen fingers, with, as Le
says, ‘‘astonishing good results.”

1t is no credit to say of a man he is as
regular as a clock. To some it might
iwply that he moved through life on
tick.

A QuarTER oF A OsNTURY.—For more than
twenty-five years hus Hagyard's Yellow
Vil been sold by draggists, aud it has never

JUST RECEIVED

VALENGIA RAISINS,

A. F. RANDOLPH & SON.

Weadetinton, Jun. 24-h. 1888,

100 BOXES

ALSO:

Barrington Herring
IN BARRELS AND HALF BARRELS.

QUALITY, CHOICE.

FOR SALE LOW, BY

i" failed to give ssiisfaction as & house-
o0ld remedy for pain, lameness and soreness
of the firsh, tor external and internal use in
all paiaful complaints.
Ab, pareon, I wish I could take my
gold with me, said & dying man to his

sical welfare. Salt rheum, erysipelas mnd
all ubstinate humors of the blood are perfect-
ly curuble by Burdock Blood Bitters.

The London Lancet tells how to lio
while asteep, If it will fsach some
people how to keep from lying when
awake it will do a public mervice.

How to Cure » cotd.
Mark Twain io bis pecaliar vela of humor,
a8 said many funay things illostrative of
the “habbies” of menkiod; but none of

POTATOES.

pastor, It might melt was the consoling oy

answer. WE HANDLED 60,000 BUSH-
Kexe 15 Gooo Humomr.—This injunction ELS POTATOES LAST

applies not only to the metal butthe phy- SPRING.

And made y

of led to sell in small lots
vide pi
Writews and ship to

HATHEWAY & CO0.

WE WANT

moaey for our Shij Having de-
rm DP;I". ing

fow more. wood sbiopors.,

, we want &

General Commission Merohants,
22 CENTRAL WHARF, BOSTON, MASS.

Established 1873

|ht|:: surpass hia atory of bow he troated » | M
col

Ev‘uy friend he met for weeks, had n

“‘sure cure’’ to suggest, until finally the cold
wore itself out and as usual, the last remedy
usvd got the credit for the cure,

Experimeating with a severe cold however
—uow tryiog this remely and then that, is
d s basi ; for like lightning auve
can uever tell where s gold may sirike or
fiunlly sestle. It wmay locate in the head
uod onuse severe nassl ontarrh; it may locate
in the throat or large bronchial tubes, caus-
ing sore throar, laryngitis, bronchitis and
cuu:um‘yllug. it may locate in the pleura,

leuro-p t
may locate in the muscles, causiig mlns
aud aches W'( equalled by rheamatiam, or
it may locate in the qmali’ brancnisl tubes
or air cellg of the Iyngs. causing lobar-paeu-
monis, the moat to he droeaded of all results
rom & cold

Thre i ight way of doing everything.
80 there | rational treatment for a cold
which wust be cared pro nptly. The ficst
result from & cold is the retardation of every

kidneys gand bowels, severally or all arc
B-oause of it ffect upon the skio, th- old-

the skin, Butdt is & dangesous mothod to ugs,
because s0 few people are willing to confiue

Boaton, Ost 4th, 188Y

SEWING MACHINES

WORM FOWDERS.,

Are pleasant to take. Contain thelr own
Purgative. Is & safe, sure, aud effootaal
of worms la CLild.en or Aulis

CLEANED
AND REPAIRED.

| cover;

themselves to the bouse long enough to re-
d to expose ones self immediately
mler asweat or warm hath, i2 riskiag your
e,

In treating & cold among our active New
Eagland people, some method m st be used
that will admit of a person attending to
their daily lubor as ususl,

Among such perple, probably more colds,
more cases of catarrh, bronchitis, sore throat,
cough and hosrseness, bave been cured by
the use of Johnson's Anodyne Liniment
than any other remuedy knowan. The large
circular wrapper around each bortle, con-
tains simple and plain directions for treat-
fag and curing all theso i Toe

POOR CO

o " ,..-..w»-m-\“:'_'?-‘

Gleaner
JOB

PRINTI
OFFICE.
@

FAST PRESSES, WITH ALL THE
LATEST INPROVEMENTS.

A LARGE ASSORTMENT OF
TYPE IN ALL THE NEW-
EST DESIGNS,

EVERY DESGRPTION 0F i
EXECUTED WITH, NEATNESS
AND DESPATC,

Dodgers, Posters,
Circulars, Way Bills,
Gustom House Blanks
Legal Blank Forms,
Coroners’ Blanks,

Bill Heads, Tags,
Letter and NoteHeads
Invitations, Cards,
Programme, Visiting,.

And Wedding Cards,

&c., &c., &c.

SPECIAL ATTENTION PVEN. Tu'

BOOK AND PAMPHL'ZT WORK.

1 .

Estimates Furnishr,q on Aﬁpll-

cation,

Orders by jai Promptly At-

F urnitur_e_Repaired. - :
Jobbing in Carpentry o
w. S. H'MEI.MAN, mmnmmmﬁum

192 GEORGE STREET

n k ¥ rwsible.

Al T A L SR rees

prompt attention. i
loton, Oct 10th, 1887,

roprietars, I S Jobnson & Co., 22 Custom
ouse st,, Boston, Muss, will send to any

s, free, & valusble pamphlet on the
suhject. Or for 35 cents, they will send one
bottfe of Johoeou's Lipiment. Six hottles
for $2 00, rxfregs 1Al o gnv, exnregs office,

W(LL CURE OR RELIEVE

SILIoUSN

DYSPERR" %ﬂ??

INDIGESTiON,  UTTERING

AVl Aofry, OF "EART

SALT RHEU Tl

HEARTBURN, E5§ DT OWACK
OF THE SKiN

Violin Instruction

M!l HWARRY RAY WO \DE will wive Instruo-
tion on the Violin to a limitad number of

vupile.  Address, Roval , Frederioton.

Dea. th, 1T,

the first, and took no crenit that she l:ad

How she misread the wan who only

Comoe, he said, after a second's pause

Murguerito felt relieved; she had no
ish to meet anyone else just now.
Dare stepped down below the plat-

Rewarded aro those who re
RIGHL tuis ard then ao; they wi.l 'nﬁ
tou rable ewployment that will not
take them from their homes and tamilies. ‘I b
profits are largs nad sure for every i
many huve made sod

any one to maxe $6 and upwards po-
willing Lo we

ot Deeded;
o apeo.al abily h

£

rt
by ik ity

A. L. F.Vanwa rt,
UNDERTAKF R,

Coffin Caskets of alll Kinds and
Pricessin

1 WODD, CLOTH, WALAUY: * AND METALLIC.
ROBES ANDBROWN HABIVS.F SUF :RI0R MAKE AND QUALITY
Constaatly @ 3 hand.

Partiou'sr attention xi ,, L
prbreter siostin &F o tn Inine cut and
Goods of every desoript / »n a'ways in stock,
Purties ordorive €ask ¢t by relegram ran
the same shipped by ‘irsr train, Can be
day or night at Waresr .ms (or at Long's H ot

an

OPPOSITE EDGECT )MIJE & BONS CARRIA
F ACTORY, )

York Stree t, Fredericton,N.B.

Fredorieton. 7.y, B..Jan: 18, 1358.

STATIONERY 1

FOOLSCAP, Rauled and Plli‘i'
LETTER PAPER, # "
NOTE PAPER, « i
And All Other Sizes My.de.

ENVELOPES, All Sizes sind All.
Prices,

Freehold Lots

For Sale.

I WILL SELL THE WHOLE OF MY

Property in Fredericton Tn
Lots to Sult Purchasers.

Apply to
H' 6. KETCORUn,

Or EYRON B, WINSLOW.
P-sderioton, Au. 8. 1887, o

Axe Steel

PER STEAMSHIP SARDINIAN FROM LIVERPOOL

JUST to band per above st . dij
T e, N e T S it from

Paper for Sale only by th e Pack-
age; Eavelopes by “Bor.

JAS. H. CROCK (ET,

PROPRIETOR.

4 BUNDLES

Extra Cast Steel|

FOR AXES.
. R,

¥'eon, Deo. 7

AT LOWEST PRICES,

>
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