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POOR COI

New Advertlsemento

DHNSON'S

Cures Diphtheria, Croup, Astama, B
Lungs, Hoarseness, Influenza, Hacking Co

tery, Chronlo Di-
arrhas, Kidney
Troubles. and
Spinal Diseases.
“We will sand free,
postpaid. to all
who send their
mnames, an Illus-
trated Pamphlet!

All who buy or order direct from us, and request it, shall recelve a cortificate that the money sball
e refunded if not abundantly satisfied. Retall price. 35 cts.; 8 bottles, §150. Expressprepaldto |
any part of the United States or Canads. I 8. JOHNSON & CO., P. 0. Box 2118, Boston, Masa. I

THE
MOST WONDERFUL
FAMILY REMEDY
EVER KNOWN. i

NO. 212. ‘

NEW C00DS.

"Just Arrived: Ladies Coats, Corsets, Dress|
Goods, Plushes and Cloths.

JOHN T—TASLlN.

Money' Money.

If you want a Gold Mine, we can't give it to you, butif you want
HOLIDAY GOODS, we have the Largest Line in the city at
the lowest rates. See large advertisement for Prices

NEW BRASS AND OXIDIZED SILVER GOODS.

PLUSH GOODS in great variety. Gents' and Ladies’ Pocket
Books, and Shopping Bags.

An immense stock of SILVER PLATED WARE just opened.

Late Novelties in JEWELRY—Solid Gold Sets, Pins, Ear Rings,
Finger Rings, Collar Buttons, Cuff Buttons, &e. &c

0@ Remember the place

SH UTE’S 302 Officers’ Square.

FOR INTERNAL

EXTERNAL USE.

Bleeding at the
Whooplug Cough, Catarrh, Cholera Morbus, Dysen-

containing infor- |

2 mation of very

f great value., Ev-

v erybody should

: hove this book,

and those who | g
cend for it will
ever after thank |
thelr lucky stars. |

——

The Heiress.

Car

nued.

Wiether Molly slept or did not slesp
that might remnins a mystery. The fol
Jowing morning tells no tales. There
are fresh, faint roses in her cheeks,a
brigt:itness in her eyes that for months
bd been absent froo: them. 1f alittle
quict and preoc 1 in manner, she is ‘

iyer aud happier in veice and speech
once her attention 1s gained. |
Sitting in her small drawingroom,

| with her whole being in a very tumult of | very severe o the times.”

expectation, she listen: feverishly to
every knock.

It is not yet quite four months since “ olil Worcester tureen down stairs to | Penthony, cold, and with an alarming |

she and Luttrell parted. The prescribed |
periol has not altogether expired; and |
. durirg their separation she has indeed |
veritied her own predictions - she has
{proved an undeniable success. Under |
the assumed name of Wynter she has
sought and obtsined the universal ap-
.lnus- of the London world,

She has also kept her word. Not once
| during all these trying months has she
written to her lover; only once has she

| received a line from hiw.

Last Valentine’s morning Cecil Staf-

ford, dropping in, brought her a small |

packet closely sexled and directed simply |
'to “Molly Bawn.” The mere writing |
| made poor Molly's heart beat and her
pulsel throb to pain, as in one second it
| reculled to wind all her past joys, all the
| good days she had dreamed through un-
knowing of the bitter wakening.
| Opening the little packet, she found
inside it & gold bracelet, embracing a
tiny bunch of dead torget-me-nots, with
tbis inscription folded round them :—
“There shall not be one minute in au hour
Wherein [ will not kiss my sweet love's
flower.""

Except this one token of remem-
brance, she has had nothing to make her
| know whet her indeed she still lives in
his memory or has been forgotten— per-
baps superseded, until last night. Then,
as she met his eyee, that told a story

more convincing than any words,
{and marking thé passionate de-
i light and longing on his

| face, she dared to assurc herself of his
oconstancy.
Now, as she sels rostlessly awaiting

| to no one bt him this morning. Good- |

bye, darling. Give my love to Letitia
and the wee seraps. And—these bon-
bons—I hal alwmost forgotten them.”

“0h, by the bye, dil yoa hear what
Daisy saidd the other diy, @ propos of
pour china 2"

o Nn.*

“When wa had left your house and
walked for som» time in a silence most
unusuil where sha is, the said in her
small, solemn way, ¢Molly, why does
Lady Stafford have her kitchon in her
drawingrosn?'  Now, was it not a eapi- |
tal bit of china-maunia? [ thought it

“Irwas cru-l. | shall instantly send ‘
my plates and jugs and that delicious |

their proper place,” says Cecil laughing.
“There is £o criticism 8o cu'ting as &
child’s.”

CUAPIER XXXIV. |

Almo:t as Cecil steps into her carriage, |
Sir Peuthony Stafford is standing on her
| steps, holding sweet converse with her |
footman at her own hall-door,

¢Lady Staftord at hyme?” asks he of |
the briliiunt but supercilious personage |
who con lcscends to answer to his knook. |

“No, sir.”  Being a8 new acquisition of
Cecil's, Lie is blissfully iganorant of Sir
Penthony’s name and status,
is hout.”

“When will she be home?” Feeling
a good deal of surprise at her wandering,
and, in fac', not believing a word of it.

“My lady won't be at home all this
morning, sir.”

“Then I shall wait 1ill the afternoon,”
says Sir Penthony, faintly amused, al-
though exasperated at what he has de-
cided is a Leinous lie.

. ady Staflor | gave strict horders that
no one was to ba aliitted before two,”
says flunkey, indig antat the stranger's
persistence, who has come .into the hall
and calmly divested himself of his over-
coat.

#3he will admit me, [ don’t doubt,”
says Sir Penthony, calmly. ¢l am Sir|
Pevthony Stsffird.”

40h, indeed! Sir Penthony, [ beg
your pardon. Of course, Sir Penthony,
if you wish to wait.

Ilere Sir Penthony, who has slowly
mounting the stairs all this time, with
Chawles, much exercised in his mind, at
his heels—for Cecil's cominands aro not

what time may bring her, she thinks,
| and ig, she is surely blessed asfew are
in the possession of which nona cun rob
her, the tender, faithful sffection of one |
heart.

She is still smiliog,

and breathing a

with & swile, that, su! as Ler jife may be |

| wards the guilt.
 safe in Algiers.”

“My lady | 8y [ask what all tnis means, any way

)
have done for you, Tedcastle, you owe

me something.”

“ Name anything,” says Luttrell, with
considerable fervor. [ owe you, as I |
have said, everything. You are my good |
angel !” |

¢ Well, that is as it may be. All women
are angels—at one time or another. But

, you must not speak to me in that strain,

or I shall mention some one who would
perhaps be angry. ¢ That's we, I pre- |
sume,” thinks Bir Penthony, (griwly )
*¢1 suppose” —archly—*“I need not tell |
you to be in ti.ne? To be lute undersuch |
circumstances with me, would mean
diswizsaf. Good-bye, dear boy: go, and
my good wishes will follow you.” |
As the door closes npon Luttrell, er‘

mount of dignmty about him, comes
slowly forward.

“Sir Penthony! you!” cries Cecil,
coloring certainly, but whether from
guilt, or pleasure, or surprise, he finds it
hard to say. He inclines, however to
“Why, | thought you
(TLis is not strict.y

I thought you safe
I find

true,) “No doubt,
—in London—or anywhere else.
myself mistaken.”

“[ am, dear, perfectly safe.” Sweetly.
“Don't alarm yourself unnccessarily. But

you were hiding bebind my curtains as
though you were a burglar or a Bashi-
Bazouk? But that the pantomivie sea
son isover, 1 should say you were prac-
tising for the Harlequin’s window stick.”

“You can be as frivolous as you plesse.”
Sternly. “Frivolity suits you best, no
doubt. I came in here half an hour
ago, having first almost come to
blows with = your eervant  before
being admitted—showing me plainly the
man had recieved orders to sllow o one
in but the one expected.”

“That is an invaluable man that Charles
murmurs her ladyship, sotlo voce. I
shall raise his wages. There is nothing
like obedience in & servant.”

“] was standing there at the window
waiting your arrival, when you came hur
ried to your boudior, spent anintolerable
time there with Luttrell, and fiaally
wound up your interview by giv
ing him a billet, and permited him to
kiss your hanis until you ought to have
been ashamed of yourself and him."”

“You ought to be ashamed of yourself
laying verdu in the curtains and listening

to be di-puted, and the situation is a
| gwd one, and she Las distinctly declared
w no one is to Le received — Sir Penthony |
| pruses on the landing and lays his hand
on the boudoir dvor.

“Not there, Sir Penthony,” says the

— | littte glad sigh over this thought, when | man, interposing burriedly, and throwing

LAURANCE'S
Spectacles and

Eye-Glasses

AT A BARGAIN.

| have a lot of LAURANCE'S BEST ENGLISH GLASSES, |
»oi in Glaes and Pebbles, which | will sell at 20 per cent.
LESS THAN COST. This is a rare chance to secure a first-|
class article at a LOW PRIGE.

GEO.H.DAVIS,

Cor. Queen and Regent Streets, Fredericton, N. B.
Frederioton, Oct'6th, 1857

A GRAND DISPLAY FOR CHRISTMAS, OF

BOOTS AND SHOES

IN THE NEWEST STYLES, AT

LOTTIMER'S SHOE STORE.

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

ers in beautiful patterns, suitable for Xmas Present.

ggan Overcoats for Gentlemen. Snowshoes in Ladies’,
Gents' and Children's sizes.

A. LOTTIMER, 201 Queen Street.

Fndorlcum ioton. Deo 17th, 1887

FRUIT AND CONFECTIONERY

FOR XMAS SALE.

New London Layer Raisins ; New Valencia Layer Raisins;

New Cooking Raicins ; New Currants ; New Dates and Figs;

Malsga Grapes; Florida Oranges and Lemons

Citron, Orange and Lemon Peels ;

Great Variety of Confectionery of Ganong Bros. manufacture.
The Quality is excellent, and the Prices very Low.

TEAS. TEAS.

A Superior Quality of Black and Mixed Teas, in 5, 10 and 15 1b.
Caddies, snd in Half Chests. Feduced Prices are now the Rule. '
Quick Sales and Small Profits for the next two weeks. |

W.R.LOGAN

Fredericton, Dee Tih, 1887,

ATTENTION!

F, L. MOTRIEON hat in Etock a Lurge Lot of

SUGAR

Eought Lefore ike recent acvunce wLich he 'f Esl‘ibl at the Lowest Prices during the Christo as
rude,

POWDERED, STANDARD GRANULATED, EXTRA C,

YELLOW C, {ELLOW EXTRA C.

ALSO:
A large Stock of Christmas Goods, such as
ISINS, (Several uahtles). NEW CURRANTS, NEW CANDI-
PEEL, N T, APPLES, ORANGES, LEMONS,
GRAPES. FIGS and NUTS, PURE SPICES CAN-
NED GOODS and CONFECTIONERY.

. S. L. MORRISON,

Opposite City Hall, Queen Street, Fredericton, N. B |

. Den. 18th, 1887

est Xmas. Card for a Friend is a Photo. |
TAKEN BY HARVEY.
GALL AT ONCE AND ENGAGE YOUR SITTINGS, AND{
IHE XMAS. RUSH AVOID,
mb‘ﬂ" 'l::':‘g’EEN ST.. NEXT DOOR PEOPLE’S BANK.
e\ A
- i §

To-|

| a8 somebody [ coull mention.”
, chievously. “An as to confessing, Inever |

| water

| the door opens and Lady Stafford comes
|in, She is radiant, a very eunbeam, in
! spite of the fact that Sir Penthony 1s
again vn absentee from his native land,
having bidden adicu to English shores
| three months ago in a fit of
broughbt on by Cecil's pervereity.

Some smell dissension, some trivial
| disagreement, anger on his part, seeming
| indifference on hers, and the deed was
| done. Ile lett her indignant, enraged,
. but probably more in love with her than
ever ; while she But who shall
[sthom a woman's heart?

You saw him last night?” asks Moll),
rising with a brilliant blush, to receive
ber visitor. “Cecil, did you know he
was coming? You might have told me.”

| For her there is but one “ he.”

“ S0 I should, my dear, directly; but |

the fact is, I didn’t know. The stupid

ject. 1t sppears he got a fortnight's
leav~, and came pe - Laste to London to
find you. Huch i .over as he makes!

And where should he go by the merest

your actual presence? It is a romance,”
says her ladyship, much delighted; * po

oblivion. Some one should recommend
it to the Laureate as a theme for bis next
production.”

“Well 2”7 says Molly, who at this wo-
ment is guilty of
thoughts towards the great poet,

“Well,
know when he may see you.”

“Yon didn't give him iny addrees ?”
With an amount of disappointment in her
tone impossible to suppress
| ©I always notice,” says Cecil, in despair,
‘ “that whenever (which is seldom) I do |
| the right thing it turns out afterwards to
be the wrong thing. Youswore me in to
keep your secret four wonths ngo, and 1 |
' have done so religiously. To day, solely
’nglmat my will, I honestly confess, I still |
remained faithful to my promise, and
see the result. You could almost bmv. |
me—don't deny ir, Molly: I see it in

our eyes. Il we were both South *eA;
I:landerg, I should be Llack and blue |
this inctant: it is the fuar of scandal |
alone restrains you.

“You were quite right.”
sdmire you for it; ouly —"

“Yes, just 0. It wasall I could do to |
refuse the poor dear fellow, he pressed |
{ we 80 hard; but for the first (and now I

Warmly. 1

‘ shall wake it the lust) time in my life | | you have made me !

| was firm. I'msure I wish | baduo't been: |

l earned both your di<pleasure and his.”
“N\ot wine, dearest.”

“Beeides, another motive for my de-
termination was this: both he and 1
doubted if you would receive him until |
the four months were verily up —you are
' such a I{omau watron in the way of

| sternness.”

My steraness, as you call ir, is a thing | [

of the past. Yos, [ will s2e In m w‘wn
ever he may chose to com».

“Which will be in about two Lours
precisely; that is, the moment he sees
me and learns his fate. [ told him to
call again about one o'clock, when I sup-
posed I shoul | have news for him. It
isalwost thatnow.” With a hasty giance |
at her watch. “[ wiast fly, But first give
me a line for him,Molly, to eonvince hin
of your fallibiiity,”

“Ilave you heard anything of Siv Pen- |
thony?" asks Molly, when she h1s scrib-
bled a tiny note anl givea it to her
friend.

“Yes; | hear he either is in London or
was yesterday, or will he to morcow—I
am not clear which.” With affscted in- |
differenca, “[ tol.l you he was sure to
turn up agsin all right, like a bad half

| penoy; and wis not uneasy about Liwm.

[ only hope he will reappear in better
temper than when he left.”

“Now confess you are delighted at the
idea of 80 soon seeing him agam,” says
Molly, laughing.

“Well, I'm not in such raliant epirits
Mis. |

do that, [ should make a bad Catholic.
[ should be in perpetual hot {
with my spiritual  adviser.
But if he comes back penitent, end shows
| himself ess exigent, I shan'c refuse his
overtures of peace. Now, don't make
me keep your Teddy waiting any longer. |
He is shut up in wy boudoir enduring |
grinding torments il this time, and with |
out a companion or the chance of one,
as I lefs word $hat I should be at home

pique, |

boy never wrote me = line on the sub-

chance, the very first evening, but into |

sitively it is a shame to let it sink into |

irreverence in her '
now, of course he wants to | calm.,
) e calo

| utes that really elapse before the draw-

' room being lengthy and the noise from

| guised eagerness he is drinking in her

| open the drawingroom door, which is

next to it. “If you will wait here [ don’t

thinic ny lady will ba long, as she said

she wouid be 'ome at one to keep an ap-
| pointment.”

“That wiil d " sternly.
say,” thinks Stafford, angrily, as the
drawing-room door is closed on him, “if I
| make a poiat of it, she will dismiss that

fellow. lnsolent and noisy as a parrot.

A well-bred footman never gets beyond
{
| only under heavy pressure. But what

:ppoinlumnt can she have? And who is
| secreted in Ler room? Pshaw! Her
dressmaker, no doubt.’

‘But for all that he can’t quite recon-
cile himsell to the dressmaker theory,
| and, but that honor forbids, would have
marched straight, without any warning,
into “my Iady's chamber.”

Getting inside the heavy hanging cur-
| tains, h: employs his time watchicg

through the window the people passing

to and Iro all intent upon the great Luwi-
| ness of life—the making and spending
of money.

After a little while a carriage stops be-
( neath Lim, and he sees Cecil alight
from it and go with eager haste up the
steps.
stairs, pause upon the landing, and then,
going into the boudoir, close the door
carefully Lehind her.

e stifles an angry exclamation and
resolves, with 4!l the airs of a Spartan, to
Nevertheless he is not calm,

“G [ dare |

‘Yes'or ‘No' unless reqnired, and then |

He hears her enter, run up the |

| towhat wes not meaat fr you." Mulicious
| ly. “You ought also to have been a
| detective. You have wasted your talents
frightfully Did Teddy kiss my hands?"
| Examining the lttle white members
| with careful adwiration. “Poor Ted!
| he might be tired of doing so by this.
| Well—yes; and—you were saging .
] insist,”" says Sir Pentlony, wrath-
fully, ‘on knowinrg what Luttrell was
saying to you."
| %I thought you heard.”
| “And why is he admitted when others
| are denicd.” |
| #“My dear S Penthony, he is my
| cousin. Why should he not visit me if
i he likes?"”
1
|
|
i
|
|

“Cousins be hauged!” says Sir Pen-
thony with considerable more force than
elegance.

To be Continoed

HERE AND THERE.

| i |
| S8ome Facts anz a Few Other Cood |
| Things. ;
| A Russian muser learned to bark in |
order to avoid the expense of keeping a |
watch dog. |

Bearir 18 Mixp.—That pure blood is the |
life nourishment of the body. aod means per- |
fect bealth no one can deny. Cleanse the
blood from all impurities with B. B. B, lht |
best blood purifier known.

An Atchison (Kan.)'man recently ac(ei
as pall bearer at a funeral and usher at &
| wedding the same day.

A Furquest AxNovaxce —Who is there i
that is nut frequently annoyed by distress- |
ing headaches ? Buffurers from sick or nerv-
ous headache will find a perfect cure in Bur-
| dock Biood Bitters. Surd by all dealers in
medicine. |

Jimes Judge, of Kenoshs, Wis,, al-
though totally blind, is one of the most

and qaite doubles the amount of win-

ing-roo:n door is thriwn open and Cecil,
followed by Luttrell, comes in.

“Luttrell, of all meu' thiuks Sir Pen- {
thony, as though he would have eaid, \
“Ft tu, Brate ?" forgetting to come for |
waid—forgetting everything—so entirely \
bas a wild, unroasoning jealousy master-
o1 him. Th= curtaius effectually con-
ceal him, 0 his clyse proximity remains
a scoret.

Luutrell is evildently in high spirits,
| His biue eyes are bright, his whole air
triumphant.  Altogether he is as unlike
| the moony young man who lelt the Vie-
toria Station lust evening as one can well
imagine.

¢0Oh, Cecil ! what should I do without
ou?’ he says, in & most hearttelt man-
ner, gazing at her as though (thinks Sir |
Penthony) ha would much like to em-
brace her there and then. *How happy
And just as | was
on the point of despairiog! I owe you
all—everything—the best of my life.”

“] am glad you rate what I have done
for you so highly. Zut you know, Ted-
¢ stle, you were always rather a favorite
| of mine. Iave you forgiven me my |
stony refusal of lust night? [ would |
have spoken willingly, but you know I |
was forbidden.”

“What is it | wou'd not forgive you 7"
exclaims Luttrell, gratefully.

(“Last night; and again this mormng,
probubly he will dine this evening,” |
thinks Sir Penthony, who by this time is |
black with rage and cold with an un
nawmed fear.)

Cveil is evidently as interested in her
topic as her companion. Their heads
are very near together—as near as they
can well be without kissiug. She has
placed her band upon his arm, and is
speaking in a low, earnest tone—so low
that Stafford cannot hear distinctly, the

How handsome
With what undis-

the street confusing.
Luttrell is looking!

very worl !
Suddenly, with a little movement as

though ot sudden remembrance, Cecil

puts her hand in her pocket and draws |
from it a tiny note, which she sque¢z: |
with much empressement into Tedcastle's |
hand, Then follow a few more worde, |
and then she pushes him gently in the I
direction of the door.

¢« Now go,” she saye, “and remember
all 1 have said to you. Are the condi-
tions too hard ?"" With her old charming, |
bewitching smile,

“ How shall | thank you?" says the |
young man, fervently, his whole face
transformed. e seiz:s her hands and
| presses his lips to them in what seems |
to the lookeron at the other end of th
room an impassionod manner.

You have managed tb ‘"
—and alone 7"

“Yes, alons
that, I real e

e

t |

.

| all obstinate bumors of the bloo

skillful plumbers in the town

Ox g Pruatrory.— Public gpeakers and |
singers are often troubled with gore throat |
| mud hoarseness and are linble to severe |
bronchial attacks which might be prevented |
and cured by the use of Hagyard's Pectoral |

Balsam—the best tiroat and lung remedy |
in use. |

It is & mistake to suppose that the sun |
Is supported in the sky by its beams. "

A hen Varvation.— ““If there was onl

| one b tile of Hagyard's Yellow Oil in Mani- |

tobs I would give one hundred dollars for
it,”” writes Philip H. Erant, of Monteith,
Manitoba, after buving used it for a severe
wound and for frozen fingers, whh as be
saye, ‘‘astonishing good results.”

Which is the worse, the man who can
sing and won'r, or the ruan who can’t and
will?

A Quarter or A Cesruny.—For more than

twenty-five years has Hagyard's Yellow
Qil been sold by druggists, and it bas never |
yet failed to give suiisfaction us a house-
hold remedy for pain, lameness and uurema! |
of the flesh, for external and internal use in |
all puioful complaints.

“Don't you think it's getting pretty |
Iate George?” “Yes, dear, it's a little
late for one to be out, but not so very
late for two.” %

Keke v Goon Huson.—Tbis injunction

applies not only to the metal but the pby- |
sical welfure. Salt rheum, ersnpdns aud |

|
are perfect- ‘
1y curable by Burdock Blood Bitters.

# Poets are born, not made,” Wkhkat a
pity it is the reverse is not true. If
poets were made there are plenty of edi- | ]
tors who would set fire to the factory.

Egas Fify Cents a Dogen.

A gentleman ‘who keeps a few hens for
profit, recently carried some fresh laid eggs
to & wholesale dealer at Faneuil Hall Nlrkel,
Boston, and received for the same fort
three cents per dozen. The dealer said
Lim, “next week | will pay you forty- ﬁva
cents, and before Christmas fifly cen
duzcu for all you will bring™ we lukc |
these.’ |

Whut is true of Boston i3 in a measure true |

of every market for eggs. The next eight
weeks will be the season of highest prices.
T'herefore work your hens now for all they |
can do. We have no doubt but that, for |

want of the proper ingredmnls in their food, |
more than one haif of the hens in this coun-
try are now idle, when eggs will sell for
fifty cents per dozen. It is pure folly to
wonder, spend time and money or experi-
ment to find out 'hyh,uur hens do not lay.
You better by far profit by the experience of |
others, and make them lay duriog Decem-
ber and January. The following sworn
statement shows that, the quickest and
surest way to do this and increase the egg |
product duriog thess moaths from oue to |
six hundred per cent., is by the use of Sheri-
dan’s powder to make hens lay, once daily |
in the food. Routh Waldibsro, Maine,

I commenced Dec. 6, 1886, to feed sixty
hens the Bheridau's Powder according to
directions, and continued uotil January 31st.
The first week they laid only thirty eggs, |

the second G1, the third 138, the fourth 196, |
the fifth 262, sixth 315, seventh 389, and the |
wvighth 409 eRg!.” Ur, 150 dozen’ for the
eight weeks. |
Yours truly, G. N. Winchenbach.

“‘Subgcribed and sworn to before me this |
lwenl)-elghlh day of April, 1887 George
G. Benuer, J. P.

-1. 8. Jobnson & Co., 22 Custom House
Street, Boaton, Mass., are the only manu-
\facturers of Sheridar's Powder to make hens
Nay, which is sold by nearly all druggists
and general storekeepers. For 60 cents in
stamps Johnson & Co. send post paid to any |
address, two‘}nckl of the powder; five packs
for $1.00, ¢ for $1.20 they wxll send l
large 2} pound can of Powder, also one cop;
of the Farmers Poultry Raising Onide

price 26 cents), postage OF express prepnid.
ix cans sent for $5.00, express prepaid to
any express office in the Un{ud Blates.

f

GHEAP SALE.

{COTTON, HAMBURGS,

D
%“\%

w
FOR SALE.

HE Bubscriber baving decided to go out of tus-
iners, offers for sale that valuable pr.perty
itunted {n Nashwiaksis, about one mile sbore
t. Mary's village, a small store attached, all
bml\"n in good condition For terms and further
partioulars apply to the subscriber on the p

S D.J, CLAVTON,
8t. Marys, Oct 19.

WANTED.

MEN AND \vn\mv BOYS AND GTRLS,
8]l onr “*Pictorial Bude:t of Woid-ms lnd
!

8
Xind: comprisiug Fairy Tl
sorip’ f Won larful Thiogs, Remark -
and Binde, Strange -Adventures.
x nlu -trations, ny Poems. l.-rl-
nxl Grotesqia Tub'e i
ba'ore Xwa. a
rospeatns Cany and Complets Canva
e o W, E. EA AR ST. JDNN,N BJi
Hobartaon & 1irw uhlishars, e

WILL CURE OR RELIEVE

; | ) To Traveller“
|
|

No rthern and Western
g RAILWAY

SUMMER ARRANGEMENT.

In Effect July 11th, 1887,

TRAINS RUN ON EASTERN STANDARD TIME.

A Passenger and Freight Train will leave Gibson
every morning (Sunday excepted) for Chatham. 4

| JLEAVE CIBSON,

l & m;" Margsville, 7:10; Cross Croek, 8:
Bolestown, 9:45; Doal
Ch reive at Chatham, 1:50:

atham Junotion, 1
RETURNING LEAVE CHATHAM

Chatham Junotion, R:25; Blaskville,
!rm Dunklown 11:400;  3oiestown, Cross
; Marysville, 50; arriviog at Gibson

p at m. 3
lo-e sonacetion
! Train g ﬂl rth. Conneotions ‘also mde with
trains on the Tntereolotsl Kailw ' to all points
East and West, und at + hatham with Sienmers
for Newoustlg, 'at Giheon with N. B.Kailway for

all Western Pointa and S, Jobn, and 1nisn
of Steamers fﬂrSL John, and with Stage at Cros: l

JOB

PRy, |
OFFICE. New Brunswick R'ly
COMPANY.

" 3
| ALL RAIL LINE. z'.,
ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS

IN EFFECT OCTVBER 24ru, 1887.

FAST PRESSES, WITH ALL THE e
EASTERN STANDARD TIME"

LATEST IMPROVEMENTS.

~~—:JLEAVE FREDERICTON :—
700 A, M. —‘Elnn;llfor St, John and interme=~
e poin
900 A M. —Fnrd Fredericton Jnncﬁon and for

'v Juncl:non‘ -}r; . 8t apoh‘{.
i sl ;
A LARGE ASSORTMENT OF | - _ viiaial civesenco W) i
a10P, M. —70! Fnderiotnn ]nnuﬂoﬂ and for St.

Tohn and points Bast.

TYPE IN ALL THE NEW-
EST DESIGNS.

~——: ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON :——

11 35 A. M.—From Prederioton Junoti d
8. Jobn and all points Bast,

335 P. M.—From Frodericton Junotion, and
from Vancelors, Bankor,  Portiand;’
. Boston and_all
Andrews, Bt. Stephen
Woodstock, Presque Isle, énmi
and points North.

640 P, M. ﬁﬁaprﬂf from St. John and interme~

4——:LEAVE G[BSON :——
M.—Express for Woodstock, and points
north.

8t.
hnn.

EVERY DESCRIPTION OF PRINTING

650 A,

SUOUSNESS,  DIZZINESS,
DYSPEPSIA
}Nm’(‘;ﬁsnoh. ) um;ﬁms
HVaIPELAS ACIOITY OF /
SALT auzuﬁ THE STOMACH,
mmunu, S
uuo HE OF THE SKIN,

% of disease

dx:ordma
'ACH, BOWELS OR BLOOD.

T. MILBURN & (0., ™=isiss,

Wanted.

Acuunll GIRY, for dcnhl’ll HOUSE
K. Apply at this office.
~7

m}:zm:;'s
WORM FOWDERS.

Are pleasant to take, Cuntain theirown
Purgative, Is & safe, surc, aud effectas)
destroyer of worms ln CLild. cu oc Adulis

NOTICE.

ALL l’hrvonl |mlehltdw the under-igued, are
3 W settls their accounts within
. Accounts remmiuiug

Bpad s the gxpirution of the Lime a1ov e
l.luile\] wi | be hauded to ao attornev for oullcotion
and suit

Parties humc eluml agaiost us will please
| present them ut z

Duted at ugwunv ‘¢, York County, this first day

of Ootober,
EDGAR & HAYES,
ke 0

Violin Instruction

LIR HARRY RAYMONDR will eive Instruo
tion on the Vivlin to a lim red mm Mr o'

pupils. Addres+, Roval Hotel, Fred - riot:
Frederioton, Dec. 6th, 1537

ﬂﬂ'"f“ﬁ!fﬂl‘"ﬂﬂh

Bm:h’.‘_:c g ‘Zamzast 7 oronto

“GOLDEN FLEEGE.”

THE

—OF—

DRESS GOODS, PRINTS,

TWEEDS, HOMEPUNS,
| CRETONNES, FLANNELS,

8till Centinues,

DRESS G0ODS

For 8 and 10 Cents, former
price, 25 and 30 cents.

Aleoy a Lct of

CALL AND SEE FOR YOURSELF.

T.A. SHARKEY.

Frederioton, Oct 4th.1587

EXECUTED WITH NEATNESS
AND DESPATCH.

=~ ARRIVE AT GIBSON i~—
L45 P. H.—Ethtsu from Woodstook and points

P.W,
Qeneral

loom . w CRAM,

Supl. Southern Msae .
i Qanerai Pars. and Ticket' Aent.
| St. John, N. B., October '7th, 1947,

r-
wd
2
=

Intercolonial Railway.

| 1887 Summer Arrangement 1887

Dodgers, Posters,
Circulars, Way Bills,
Gustom House Blanks
| Legal Blank Forms,
Coroners’ Blanks, '
Bill Heads, Tags, | Ol"d. el T i
Letterand NoteHeads
Invitations, Cards,
Programme, Visiting,
And Wedding Cards,
&ec., &c., &c.

N AND AFTER
the 1rains of th
duy excepted) ns fo:

| TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN.

| Day Express..
| Aemmm mnou
xpress for Kn.
K ll"b‘i for "nllfnx .
A .m..- & Uar v ans daily on

VDAY, Joxe''3 h, 1887,
itway will run daily (3uns

Express from H lifax
xpress from Fussex
Ace mmod tion

onoton, N. B., Jane 8th, 1887.

WE WANT
POTATOES.

WE HANDLED 60,000 BUSH-
ELS POTATOES LAST
SPRING.

Aea ?;‘:'.:ﬁ:‘iﬁn{'i'uﬁi‘.’ “"".}‘?u',‘n.‘fn“‘“n'oﬁt

vide prices, we want a fc good sl .
Writeus atdshipto o i

HATHEWAY & GO.

! General Commission™3ferchaats,
22 CENTRAL WHARF, BI)STOI MASS

M Chambers of C 1873
Boston, Oot 4th, 1887

FOR A GOOD

SPECIAL ATTENTION CIVEN TO
BOOK AND PAMPHLET WORK.

Estimates Furnished on Appli-
cation.

Orders by Mail Promptly At-
tended to.

XMAS
PRESE Nz\ !

e [ N

FURNITURE

CONSTANTLY ON HAND AND FOR SALE

Chair &-Rocker, &

hair.
—ALSO—
Cabinets, Music Stands, Work
Tables, Fancy Stands, Foot
Rests, Shaving Cases,
Slipper Boxes, etc.
CHILDRE\V'S PRESENTS — Righ

Choirs and Rookers, i Carper, Fatios 4
fllow nod Spiiut; Rocking ::\:"l".‘(rom:

FOOLSCAP, Ruled and Plain,

LETTER PAPER, “ ]

NOTE PAPER, * 1
And All Other Sizes Made.

ENVELOPES, All Sizés and All
Prices.

ALNS--A great va

BA
ful Aruuln in Wooden \hr- lr.:- » o Vo

v,

ADAMS,

GOUNTY COURT HOUSE SQUARE,
Frederioton, De~. 13°'h

IMPORTANT,
WATCHES, GLOCV"

AND

Paper for Sale only by the Pack-
age ; Envelopes by Box.

JAS. H. CROCKET,

~ Still Coming.

|
TO ARRIVE: l

1 Car Black Oats, 1 Carload Mash-
ed Qats for Horses.
ALSO:
300 BUSHELS MEAL

For eale low.

ELY PERKINS.

5 Dae, 14th, 1867,

{

JEWELLER
MARKED DOWN TO

GOODS 4’
AR

SIL¥
F.d .

Frodericton, Duc, 15th

PROPRIETOR.

\.x ;

Substantial, Sensible

pet Rocker, Studenﬂ'ﬂ

V5T

AT LO:[E;:; m:PRIOES, AD KOM S’
AND GET
‘humero.
STATIONERY ?o'lfa?%()c?éi""mz‘:“

v
~

;

@

\



