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d‘ly,“l-nwthtr‘n;thh momin’ agen,
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“Mmol"lup&dhnﬂndcpth
of my arm-chair. “Where was it 7

4Qn Mr: Minchin’s dressing-table, sir.”

“H’'m I” I said, and went on with my
reading. - Juggins disappeared into my
bed-room, and left me in possession of a
daring plan.

“Wuggins,” said I
worthy “could you manage
to let me have s look at that ring? Come
ml"udllmdupmdhdmyhnd
on his shoulder.

Juggine looked positively agast. T
never imsagined that his muddled-up

- features could have assumed s0 vivid an

expression.

“That would cost me my place, sir.”

“Chut! Who is to find it out? You
can put it back again. I'll give you a
sovereign if you let me have alook atit.”

Juggins hesitated. He was an honest
man, but an English sovereign is a sove-
reign all the world over, and it exercised
its due sway upon his prejudices.

“Very well, sir,” he said at length, “I'll
try, but if [ lose my plice ['ll come to
you, sir,” and he retired gracefully from
the scene.

Theé next morning I was roused from
my slumbers by Juggins entering my
bedroom.

“I've found it, sir,” he said in & hoarse
whisper. “The dean’s at morning chapel.

.“Ave you one of the Sh
b,.hhdrnbuhd
ﬁmiqgmbinﬁ‘mtmhhgmmt
my nativé country.

“ have the honor to be the eldest son
of the pnnnt representative of that
family,” I'voplied, s

“How Very ol

“Oh, Mrs. Gibbons, every one has' com-

. missioned me $o ask you to play some-

thing,” exclaimed Lucy Underward, com-
ing up and breaking in upon our conver-
sation. “Your playing is so lovely, and
we don’t often get such a treat down
 here.”

“I'm very sorry for you,” rophed Mrs.
Gibbons rising. “You must be in a bad
way my dear; but I'm always happy to
make myself nnchl.

“And were it not so hackneyed, I
should add ornamental, if I can be allow-
od to say 5o,” lwkedulhdher to
the piano,

“They don’t teach you luoh pretty
speeches up at Cambridge, I'm sure,” she
returned with a bright smile, and settled
herself in fromt of the instrument.

She played with an exquisite feeling,
some of Chopin's charming little efudes,
and I turned over the pages almost in a
dream.

A subdued chorus of “thank you's”
which might have meant anything, greet-
ed@er when she had finished.

“This is a pl Ineverd 1 of,”
said I in a low tone.

She took no notice of my tribute to her
powers, but, running her fingers lightly
over the keys, turned to me, and said :

_ “Excuse me, Mi. Sherwood—I[ hope
you won't think it strange—but is that a
‘amily ring you have on your finger?”

I was taken by surprise. What on earth

could she have 10 do with my ring? How-

which I improved to the best advan-

None but a passing reference to the
ring had been made, and I came near
erasing the unpleasantness of the sub-
ject from my mind altogether. [ have
little doubt that I should have.succeed-
ed eventually had not an event occurred
whieh, were it not necessary for the
completion of this story, I should lock
up in the cupboard in-company with the
rest of my family skeletons. :

On the fourth morning of Mr. Min-
chin’s visit Mrs. Gibbons, the dean and
myself were alone in the breakfast-room,
the rest of the household not having
yet descended. ]

Mrs. Gibbons was sitting in an arm-
chair near the fire-place, looking shyly at
her afianced, who was standiug on the
hearth-rug reading his letters.. I was
standing on the other side of the table
engaged in the same occupation.

I had just come to the end of an affec-
ti  ill-spelled com: ication from a
younger brolher, and was putting it in
my pocket, when my eyes fell upon a
small packet wlnch I lmd not lntherto
It was inclosed in a reg
envelope, and bore the Cambridge
postmark.

I opened it with some curosity, and
discovered a small cardboard box, con-
taining a letter and a vast quantity of
cotton-wool.

At this moment Mr. Mmchm sneezed
loudly, causing me to start and drop the
box, cotton-wool and everything on the
floor. I heard something hard roll across
the room, and was just going to search
thereof when the dean stooped and pick-
ed something up.

“Here it is, Sherwood,” said he, hand.

I | 3=

I found it—"

“Where 7"

“In hisbreeches pocket, sir,” he replied
tragically.

This was rather comio, but I restrained

a]l signe of amusement, and gravely ex-|[,

amined the ring.

I was not mistaken; it was the identical
ring.which my father had given me. I
had i€t nry owit'hands; and resolved to
ngkenp-uﬁn.

“Look here, Juggins,” I said calmly,
“I've got the'ring now and am not dis-
posed to let it goagain.

This frightened my gyp to such an
extent that he could hardly speak. He
stammefed out something relative to his

* ruin and his wife and family; but I pre-

<

lundnymdm,udmﬁnued:

“T'm going to keep the ring now, and
you can do one of two things; you can
either report the matter to the dean, or
you can go back this moment, force a
hole through the pocket of the trousers
in which'you found the ring, earn five
pounds, and never know anything at all
about the matter.”

Juggins was in an agony of despair.
He implored me to give him back the
ring—even engaged himself to claim it
from the dean as my property; he would
do anything if I would only give it him
back. But Fwas stern as the willain in &
three-volume novel, and had Juggins in
my power. With a sorrowful air he
pocketed the bank-note, and left me to
contmue my slumbers. But.sleep did
not visit my eyelids again that morning.
I was delighted at the success of my
scneme, and In the exuberance of my
feelings, I at once got up and, regardless
of the untidied and fireless state of my
sitting room, wrote s long flowing letter
to my father.

Nevertheless, with all my tric aphs,
certain fears arose within me as to the
warrantableness of my proceedings, and
I was very much relieved when Juggins
informed me later on in the day, that
the dean had taken the loss very quietly.

He merely asked the gyp if he had
seen & ring anywhere about the rooms,
and hearing that he had not, simply re-
marked that he must have dropped it,
as he had discovereda hole in his pocket.
8o nothing moreé was heard of it that

I left Cambridge, and convinced my
father of Mr. Minchin's nefarious ways.
My carelessness in losing it was excused,
and I was commended for my vigilence
in securing it again; and in fact, the in-
dustrious apprentice himself could not
have held a candle to me. .

The two succeeding terms passed in
their uneventful way. The @“little go”
was already a nightmare of the past. The
May week with all its gaiety, had been
danted and boated away long ago, and
tholongrﬁd'iunwu offering me all its

Onoofthzohwfofﬂ:euwu the pros-

z/poetd.mtwmoldlnend of ‘my
father's—a

widower, with adelightfut old
country-House in Devenshire, and the
sweetest and prettiest of daughters in
charge thereof. *

When in thefulnmsofﬁms, I arrived
there, the house was full of visitors. So
full that, on the first evening at least, I
_found no opportunity whatever of saying
any of those pretty, tender, little speeches
which I had prepared long beforehand
for the benefit of sweet Lucy Underward,
my host’s only daughter. If I did repeat
them, they were wasted on the desert
air, as exemplified by the blank minds of
two simpering, commonplace young
ladies, and the unromantic heart of an
elderly strong-minded spinster, whose
conversation though ' learned, was most
femininely illogical, but whose looks
suggested the complete works of Jevons,

Mill, aud Aristole put together.

She was one of those ladies who always
suggest to me the whole essence of
boarding-school, or a Complete Child’s
Guide to Knowledge, with an appendix

ever, [ ked that it belonged to my

father as head of the family, and I polite-
ly handed it to her to look at. She ex-
amined it carefully.

“How very remarkable!” she replied,
giving it back tome. “A most strange
coincidence. Do you know, I sent a ring,
the facsimile of this, last October to Mr.
Minchin, of All Saints’ College, Cam-
bridge, which he lmhn a Mmyntonom
manuer."

"My heart gave a big thump. My whole
inner man seemed to be about toemulate

the Scriptural devils, and leap out of my

mouth. The whole room was turning
round.

“What!" I exclaimed ; and then added
in a confused, stammering fashion. “You
don’t mean to say that you sent thm ring
h—"

“Of course not,” replied Mrs. Gibbons.
smiling. “How could I? But I senta
ring the exact counterpart of this.”

“But how did you get it?” I asked re-
covering a little self-control with a great
effort. - 7

“I suppose that appears strange to you.
I was just going to tell you, when Miss
Underward claimed my services, how odd
it was that I should meet you. I think I
am a very distant cousin of yours.”

I bowed and smiled in a vague and
feeble way, mumbling out my delight at
discovering so fair a relative.

Mrs. Gibbons continued :

“My mother’s maiden name was Sher-
wood, and she, on her death, left me a
family signet-ring, just like yours.”

I stuck manfully to my galvanized
sinile, hut my brain was whirling round
and round. At that moment Miss Under-
ward come up to the piano.

. “You are not going to leave off =0 soon,
Mrs. Gibsons.

“Why will you use such ~wiul formal-
ity?" replied that lade  .ing round.
“Why not call me Am ("

Amelia! I could wait nv longer. What
spologies I made or how I left the room I

how, and rushed madly upstairs, almost
frightening to death on the way a ser-
vant with a tray full of crockery.

I heard a confused smash of cups and
saucers behind me, and fled into my bed-
room. :

What an utter and complete ass I had
been making of myself. I opened my
pocket-book and took out a burned piece
of note-paper. There wus the signature
~—“Amelia Gi— " —and down stairs was
the writer thereof—Mrs. Amelia Gibbons.

The whole mystery was solved—Mr.
Minchin had no more committed a theft
‘than—gracious Heavens | But I had been
a thief all the time. I had committed a
felony in the eyes of the law. The bare
idea filled me with horror,and the cold
perspiration stood in big drops upon my
forehead. What wasltodo? Apparent-
ly nothing but to rail against my fate. It
was all Juggins’ fault, I concluded, after
the first few cool minutes of reflection;
and I made use of very bad language in-
deed with reference to that estimable

know not to this day. I gotoutsome-|

te—goodness gracious! How did
you get this? Thisis my ring?”

“No, it isn’t Jonathan,” exclaimed Mrs.
Gibbons. “Imade the same mistake my-

like yours "

¢ ‘But this one came by post, and has
he two?” Mr. Minchin cried, noticing
the one on his hand.

Mrs. Gibbons looked from him to me
in unaffected astonishment.

I tried to speak, but my tongue re-
fused to do my bidding. I have had one
or two extremely mauvais quarts d heures
in my life; but for real genuine, concen-
trated essence of misery, recommend
me to these few seconds.

I stared blankly at the dean and the
dean regarded me with equal astonish.
ment.

“There is some mystery in this, Mr.
Sherwood,” said he relapsing into the
his most academical tones. “Will you
have the goodness to elucidate?”

“One is yours and one is mine,” I re-
plied stammering and forcing a ghastly
attempt to smile.

kind enough to step out on the verandah
with me and explain?”

There was no getting out of it now. In
the schoolboy phrase, I was “in for it:”
and, with a beating heart, I followed
him out of the room.

Never shall I forget his kindness and
consideration when he heard my story.
He condemned severely the course my
gyp had taken in the matter, but owned,
freely that he had been rather bashful
about the ring, which Mrs. Gibbons had
sent him as a keepsake. ' So many other
dons had got married, and chaffed all
around accordingly that he was very
sensitive on the point.

We then returned to the breakfast-
room, where we found the whole house-
hold.

I read the letterinclosed in the packet.
Itran as follows:

Dear Sir:—I'send vou your ring, which
my wife found in one of them old weskits
you sed I might have. We have made a
great misteak, and I am very trubbled
about it. I remane, sir, yours respect
fully.

’ Perer JuGGINs.

“Don’t be too hard on Juggins, Jon-
athan dear,” said Mrs. Gibbons after
breakfast, when she had heard the story.
“He must be an honest fellow to send
back the real ring.”

“Well, for your sake, Amelia, I won't,”
said the dean, and he pu! his arm round
her waist, %whereupon I discreetly retired.

My father, when he heard of my fiasco,

conjured up the gallows as a likely end
for me. He has since changed his
opinion, and at present I believe I am
going to be Lord Chancellor.
Which of the two fates will be mine I
cannot say. But of one thing am I cer-
tain—and it is that my unfortunate and
wretched signet-ring shall never bring me
into trouble again.— London Society.

personsge. Could I explain matters
amicably? was my next thought. Could
I give Mrs. Gibbons back the ring and
treat the whole affair as an dmusing mis-
understanding? If 1 did so what would
everyone think of me? - I shuddered at
the idea. I am ashamed to confess that
I lacked the moral courage to do it.

My own ring was lost entirely, without
a doubt, and no one would be a bit the
wiser if I remained in possession of the
one at present on my hand.

With this resolution I went down agmn
to the drawing: There I explai:

AGRICULTURAL.

How MoxEeyY 18 Mape vroN THE Farx
—As a general rule farmers make more
money in proportion to capital in-
vested than-any other class of people.
This is stoutly denied by furmers them-
selves, but a careful and honest compari-
son of vocations, investments, and returns
“| will prove beyond doubt that farmers
| have better returns from their capital |-
than any body else who follows a regular

my hasty flight by the invention of an
important letter which was obliged to go
by the last post.

I carefully avoided Mrs. Gibbons for
the rest of the evening, and as the French
say, went back to my sheep, namely, the
two lamb-like, common-place young
ladies above mentioned. Their innocent
prattle on lawn- tennis md dancing de-

for adults thrown in. She had exhsusted
all my stock of ready information, and
was taxing my invention #o the utmost,
when to my great relief, my werthy host
came up, He brought with him a fresh
victim to be offered up to Miss Me-
Grinder’s encyclopedic thirst, and liber-
ated me.

I was departing fmm my late oppress-
or, when Mr. Undermrd caught me by
the arm.

“I waet to introduce you to Mrs. Gib-
bons,” he said. “She is awfully nice,and
you must know her.”

“Delighted, I'm sure. Is she that
pretty woman sitting on the sofa 7"

“Yes,” he returned, as we were crosi-
ing the room. “I want you to know her,
as she is soon going to be married to a
Mr. Minchin—dean of your college, I
think.”

“What!” I exdlnimed, ratherrecoiling.
But there was no getting out of it, and I
was duly presented.

She was s handsome woman of about
five-and-thirty, with a bright complexion
and grey eyes that insisted upon being’
lively in spite of & certain expression of
sadness in them. Her manner was charm-
ing and nsive; and although my introduc-
tion of her was against my will—recalling,
as it did, such unpleasant ini

ded no great on my
part, and the evening passed away with
no further incidents.

1 shall draw a veil over that slcepless
mght. “A quiet conscience makes- one
80 serene,” says Pope; and having no
conscience at all must be as good; buta
conscience fraught with guilt, and a
chance moreover of that guilt being
found out, is a decidely unpleasant
thing.

I was extremely vain worning\ of
theair of self-possession I assumed.. I
explained my general air of seediness by
means of a fictitious toothache. I talked
to Mrs. Gibbons.in an airy way about the
connection between our families, and
even heard without flinching & muscle an
announcement from my host, that the
Rev. Jonathan Minchin, dean of All
Saints’ College, Cambridge, was
down the next day to make a short visit.
[ had resigned myself to fate. Circum-
stances prevented my taking an abrupt
leave of Mr. Underward, and compelled
me to prolong my visit to the bitter
ond

r. Minchin made his appearance on
lhe morrow, and two or three days pass-
od very pluuntly. :

Although, in his nervous and bashful
way he monopolized nearly all Mrs Gib-

~she put me at my ease at once. After
a few minutes ] was quite enchanted with
qymuqnnnhneo,ud found myself’
talking to her as if I had known lnr for

years.

bon's tions, and I did not grudge
him his q;pprtnmcy For he showed
himgpelf to be as pleasant and unassum.
ing & companion as one could wish, and
besides Miss Lucy had a little shining

qmrhro(mhourmundthmto-yuo

and legitimate b Take a ten-
thousaud -dollar farm well inariaged, com-
pare it with a ten-thousand-dollar mer-
cantile business, and note the difference.
Do the same with large and small invest-
ments and the farmer has the best of it.
We do not intend to say that every far-
mer is as thrifty as any business man,
because the thriftless farmeris a forlorn
creature indeed. He would squat on a
quarter section of choice raw land and
waist the best of his years in getting a
start, and then have not half a start. He
would not make much more from his

were not for his wife he would be in the
poor house. We mean thrifty, active,
energetic farmers; men who push things;
men that will pick out a good location on
government land and have a good farm,
start in stock, and fruit at the end of five
years; men that study their business and
turn everything they touch to account.
In estimating the fi r's profits, he is
apt to over look a great many things
which he does not put any value on.
The writer of this was very much sur-
prised once when he had to pay a farmer
for a small quantity of buttermilk.” We
had never before thought about ‘butter-
milk having any value, although we
were getting this lot for particular use.
How many farmers count ‘the value of
the apples, cider or potatoes they have
in their cellars, or canned and -the pre-
served fruits, and jams in their pantries?
A thousand and one things are about the
place that are useful and would cost a
good deal of money if they were brought
from the merchants, that, in the farmer’s
books aré not written down at all.— Ex,

S S ——

Apple Parers.

!2 DOZ. APPLB ABEIIS new and mnple

CF N KR IRG T

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

ing me something. *“But—but—wait a|

self. Mr. Sherwood has a ring exactly,

“I don’t understand you. Will you be |

land than would pay his tobacco. Ifit|.

HALL

BOOK

STORE.

At this establishment can be found
all kinds of

School Books,

University Books,
College Books

Books of ®heology,

Books of Pogiry,

Books for the 014,

Books for the Yo_ung‘,'

Books for Sunday Schols.

MUSIC BOOKS,

Of all Binds.

MEET MUS

Vocal & Instrumental.

HASON & HAMLINY
ORCANS.

LEDGERS,
JOURNALS,

DAY BOOKS,
STYLEGRAPHIC

PHNS.

Subscriptions

Taken for the ENGLISH AND
AMERICAN.  MAGAZINES AND
PABERS.

M. S. HALL,

EOPPOSITE NORMAL SCHOOL

Fredericton, January 9th, 1884,

CILOCE = !

RECEIVLR\ JLWLL CADE-\.. TOILET
FORKS AND SPOONS /ﬁ“l\gu( mt ¥

Also agent for BARNE'S PATENT EYL GLAS
burt the noae A perfect fit .guaranteed.

Decomber 12, 1883.

83. MERRY X AS 83,

Jas. DL FOWLER S

Is the Cheapest place in the City to buy

GOLD and SILVER WATCH =S,

ELEGANI' GOLD SUITS OF JEWELLRY,
FINE GOLD NECKLETS AND LOCKETS, .
ROLLED, PLATE, SILVER AND JET JI
GEM RINGS, GENTN SIGNET RIN

8, SC \l’l PINS, BUTTONS,
LACE PINS FAIRCHILD'S -GOLD PENS

|
AND PENCILS !

CILOCES!

of all kinds and at prices to suit the times. The finest stock in

the City of

vSILV&RW.ﬁ.RE. i

w patterns in TEA ISETTS. PI( l\IE JARS, (V"\l\l

74y RE, \11‘\!mrn’ ‘THF PLAC
JAMES D. FOWLER,

Successor to John Babbitt, opposite New Post Opfics, Quecn Strect. Fredericion, N,

IRON.

17,752 Bars Refined and Spike Iron,

210 Bundles Navy and

OAKUM.
BOILER PLATES

ECEIVED and in store, Ex. Barque “Paramatta,” and 8, 8.

Hibernian" and **Caspian ;"=

Bundles Pllllnﬁ and Hoors various sizer and gauges,
fand Picked Oakum,
318 Bundles Nos. 20, 22, 23, 24 and 2
. 310 Sheets Nos, 10, 12, 14, 16 mnl 18 Sheect Iron,
3 Cases Galvanized Sheet Iron.

I. & F. BURPEE & Co.

30 Boiler Plates, Best B; B,,and BB B snd Lowmoor,
Boiler Tubes nnd Rivets, 410 Bdls Sled Shoe Steel,
7 Bdls ’I‘oe Cnulk S!cel 151 Steel Plow Plates,
und Machine Steel. 15—16 to 3 Inch.

TO ARRIVE PER “PHENIX.” FROM A\ l'WLRl’ '1 Casks Sheet Zine, Nos. 6 to 10,

SLED SHOE STEEL.
SHEET ZINC. SHEET IRON.

SCHENCK

BEER,

GINGER

ALE,

UELESTIAL CITY BILLIARD HALL,

Corner Queen & Carleton Streets, Fredevicton.

HOWARD & CRANGLE

NEW

c.

1. Q.

LATEST .A.RRIV.A.LS.

SPRI NG - GOODS

EX. “BUENOS AYREAN, \' A HALIFAX.

SCOTCH TWEBDS BAN’NOGKBURNS,

LHLV]()’JS WORSTED COATINGS,

NEWEST DESIGNS,) And &
OHO Il ASSOIRTMENT OF

Gents’ Spring and E:ummer Surhngs,

AT TUE ESTABLISHMENT OF .

O’Connor.

N, B.—First-Class Cutcer: First-Clazs Work: Lowest "Huw-i%.

N
,/.4/ lg

T MILY,

oonvcmenoe to work

now running these mills.

Fiedericton, April 11th, 1883,

PV N TR,

Having succceded in obtaining the Sofe Right for the Manufacture of

DUNBAR'S INPROVED SUINGLE ML

Patent ‘applied for 1883 for the Domimon,

bave great pleasure in being able to ancouncé tothe Lumber Manufacturers that we can now

For ene‘l‘lcncc olt ‘work cu‘pnﬁlt) (;l‘dmng wnﬁk
e would respectiully refer you to

A ESTEY, West End Lumber Mill, Fredericton, and WILLIAM SCARR, qtlnnle) \Yurk Cuy. whoare

‘N{E
furnish them with the best Shingle Mill made.
it stands far in advance of any other.

McFarlane, Thompson & Anderson. |

satistaction.

Frelericton, Ootober 10th 1883, -

Carriages, Wagons, Sleighs and Pungs
Built to ord: he latest i f .
S S .'::°s-..".:‘.:.‘;:°‘+;‘:::;':}.':‘:.,‘a*m‘.,’:::;a%:,:‘.‘.:t:k"\':“ inalth

FACTORY, KING ST-. FREDERISTON, N. B.

LEE & LOGAN.

'We have in Stuck the following
| CHOICE

Wines, L

Etc., Etc., Etc.

Fine Old Port Wine, |
Choice Brown Sherry, I
Royal Banquet Sherry,
Superior Ginger Wine.
Claret in qt. Btls.,
Champagne, qts. and pts.,
Guinness’ Dublin Porter,
Bass’ Pale Ale,

Syrups, assorted in cases,
Rye Whiskey, 6-year-old,
Kentucky B. Whiskey,

. Martell Brandy, XXXXX.
Hennessy’s Brandy, old,
Wine Growers’ Brandy,
Old Small Still Whiskey,
‘Superior Irish do.,

Bullock Lake do.,
Fine Old Tom Gin,

|- 0Old Glenlvit Whiskey,

Kewney’s Jamaica Rum,

Kinnahan’s LL Whiskey,

DeKuyher’s Holland Gin,

Purn Lime Juice.

Wholesale & Retail.

LEE & LOGAN,
\ll*'.

DOCK STREET,
SAINT JOHN, N. B

St. John, Dee. 26th, 1883.

‘|HOT AIR FURNACES !

—AND—

. REGISTERS

Always in stock. Furnaces fitted up in the most
thorough and workman-like manner.

J. & J. O’BRIEN.

STOF,

$500  GOLD

SPECIAL NOTIC=!

Beware ofC!)uxncrfeleml Tmit: nmlw Thc high
reputation gained by MINARD'S LINIMENT for
the cure of Rheumatism, Ulhhﬂnrm buunca
Nearalgia, Headache, Earache, loothache,Cramps,
Bruises, Sprains, Coughs,

TEIETF

Colds, Quinsy, Erysipelas, Colie, Croup or Rattles,
I.lmu'aoncﬂs lurnﬂ ronc[mls, Numbness of the
Limbs, - removing "Dandruff and producing  the
growth of the Hair, and as a llair Dressing has
given rise to spurious White Liniments purporting
as being_the same as Minard’s Liniment. The
genuine Minard’s Liniment is rcpu‘ml only by W.
J. Nelson & Co., Bridgewater, ple Propriet-
ors. To proteet )uuNLlwe*frhmmmo«llmn sce that
the King aud Signature W, JA Nelzon & Co. is on
the Weapper, and the worils Minard's Liniment is
blown in thoe wiass of the Bottle. A Reward of
2500 Gold is

o leleolele)

|uﬂcn d for n hetter article, or the Proprietors of
any remedy showing more Teaumumnlsul genuine
| cures of the above diseases in the same length of
Th like it when taken inter-
ie, Croup, Co!ds, Coughs,
v ul Sore Ihro at. it is per-
mless, and can bo given uecording to

directions without any injury whatever.

REWARD,

Minard's Liniment i

“or Sale by all Druggists

- [an d lh Alui Pric:

WORM POWBRI_T’,.
Are pleasant to tcke. Contain their oty

Purgative. Is a eafe, sure, and effectu!
“destroyer of wormsg in C..ilc - 1 or Acu. -

Lreat Atiraction ! !

NEW STORE.
i TNV

~FANCY ~ GOODS.

Gieo. W. Sehleyer hegﬂ to call the attention
the pu blu. tn the fact, that he has opened his NEW
FANZY GOODS STORE

Opposite Normal School.

. Where will be found, an iminense display of
| Christmas Cards, Birthday
' Cards,

| PHHOTOGRAPH ALBUMS, 10 PER

‘ CENT. OFF FOR CASH.

[ AUTOGRAPH ALBUMS, BCRAP BOOKS
PHOTOGRAPH FRAMES in Velvet,

I’lush Gold, Satin and Eboney and
nnd various other designs,

E WALL ¥OCKETS, WHISP HOLDERS, TOWEL RACK

EASELS from 2 in. to 6 feet, CARD
STANDS, BONNERETTS, &c.

Xmas Presents

P TS
} w lllTl\(x DESKS, WORKS BOXES, MUSIC
i )LIOS, LADIES’ (J()\II’A\IO\N
! DRI-SSI\'(.( Ns JEWEL CASES,
| STUDENTS b()\ll’A\lO\'
CARD CASES, and a
variety of useful ar-
ticles too-numer-
ous to mention.

All New Groods.
Don't fail to call at

G. W. SCHLEYER'S

Opposite Normal School
g™ I'lie Gouds will be marked low in order
to make quick sales.
Frederulun Dv.-c 12 1»‘

NEW LIGHT.

A handscme LAMYP with 14 inch shades,
made of solid brass, polished gold finish. _ Ad-
justable to any height. Patent Kxtinguisher. More
convenient than gas.

J. G. McNALLY.

HANDSOME AND CHEAP.

fine assortment of Englizh Chml and Decor-
ated Ivory ware, Tea Sets a

J. G. .\hN\lH

NOTICE.

City aud the lowest prices will be found at
J. G. MeNALLY.

CHEAPER THAN EVER.
NOTHER lot of genuine Oak ('h nw PRICES
STILL FURTHER REDUCEI

J. G, \l( NALLY.

Special —Agency

have been appointed a Special Agent for this
City, for thie sale of Holmes Booth nnd Hay-

dens Celebrated Silver plated ware. 1t has stood
the test for thirty years and is stil growing in
public favor.

J. G. MCNALLY.

F.edericton, March 19th, 1884,

HE best ascortmesnt of Chamber Suits in the |

New Branswick Railway.

(Operating 443 Miles.)

WINTER TIME TABLE.

All Traips are run by Eastern Standard Time, which
is 36 minutes slower than Sf. John actual Time.

MMENCING MONDAY, DEC. 9,183, Trains

will run as follows:
St. John Division.
PEPARTURES, 5
8 00 A. M.—From WnterBlreet.St John—Passen-

ger and Mail Express for points West and
for St. Stephen, St,

ndrews, Hoglign,
Woodstock, and all points North'anc
of MeAdam: also for Fredericton, ot-
ing Iluy Branch line at Gibson to ajffiioints
North

11 00 A. M.—From Carleton; with all lucal and
through freight.

3 30 P. M,—From WaterStreet, St. John—Aceom-
mu\latlon for Fredericton.

8 30 P. M.—From Water Street, §t. John—Night
l-tpreus for pomts Went, lnd for St.
an

pomm North of MeAdam.

625 A. M.—From Frederieton—Accommodation
for St. John.

900 A, M.—From Fredericton—Passenger*and
Mn‘ﬂ: lnrl\lc Adam and points W:s'!?x\orth
an ont i

2 00 P. Mp~From Fredericton for St. John.

T2 A, M~From Gibson for Woodstock and
points North, .

Ac aVvALS:

6 30 A. M., at St. Juhn—Futn o v.4 Train from

all anl- West, and from St. Step.

:\ne Houlton, and all points ‘Sorth of Me-
dam.

1010 A. M., at St. John, Water Street—Through
:}csnmmmh ion from Frederictag and local
stations

1 00 P. M:—At Carleton, with throngh freight.

540 P. M.. at 8t. Joha, Water Street—Expi
l;\rog: pein’ «‘\\ est, and from St. Stephen ?’

n
md nll pnmh North 'md Somh of MeAdum

4 H P M—At Frcdencmn. from McAdam and
points West, North and South,

700 P. M.—~At llenlcnclun—Accomodntmn from
from St. John,

11 40 P. M .—At Fredericton—Passenger and Mail-
from St. John.

5 35 P. M.—At Gibson from Woodstock and pomll
North.

Z8Pullman Slecping Curs run on all Night
Trains to and from Bangor. RBerths secured at
ticket office, Water strect—(i. A. FREEZE, agent.

No Train léaves St. John Satarday night or Sun-
day morning.

A train arrives at St. John frowa the West Sun-
day moruing aud a Crain leaves for the West Sun-
duy night.

_ Through conuneet’vns are mude from Boston on
Sunday nights.

Connection iz made at Vanceboro with trains of
the  Maine Central Railway to and from
all points West; at Frederieton Junction for Fred-
ericton, and at Gibson by branch line for all points .

Tickets for sale in Fredericton nt New Erans
wick Railway Ticket Office, and at Messrx. J.
Rlchnrdi & Son’s Ageney, Queen Street.

E. R BURPLE,
N. 'l(‘j GREATHEAD, Gen'I Munnger.

enl. Pass and Ticket Agent.
St. John, N. B., Dee. 8, 1883,

New Branswick Railway Co.

(Operating 443 Miles.)

SPECIAL LIMITED TICKETS

GOOD to go bs ((Nl‘[\'l OUSTRAINS ONLY,
will be sold at the undermentioned ticket
stations at the following reduced rates.

ST, JOHN § WOODSTOCK.
or , 10 JHOULTON & zaa.oo
CARLETON (ST ANDREWS
WOODQI‘OLI\ ST. JOI>
oopEse g O i T
ST. ANDREWS CARLETON )
e e s TO ST. npur;
CARLETON i —
(ST.JOHN
or
| CARLETON,
L. R. BURPEE,

NS (.RL-\'llll AD. General Manager
ten. Pass aned Ticket Ageat.

\Vouds(ock July 2nd, 1883,

ch. 12, 1383,

e a—

BELY PERIEIN:

desiresto say to his first-class customers that Le
is stocked up, and continues to receive every week
new Goods, which will be sold at Lowest Rates
IN STORE:
FLOURS, in different grades,
CORNMEAL, OATMEAL,
FISH, in Half and Whole Barrels
CODFISH, BOX FISH,
. TEAS, SUGAR,
¢ MOLASSES, RICE,
TOBACCO, BROOMS,
PAILS, RAISINS, CURRANTS,
SPICES OF ALL KINDS

which are NEW AND FRESH. Please eall and 1
warrant to sell to you if I ean. i

ST. STEPHEN TO . } 82.30

1 am, with respeet,

ELY PERKINS.
Fredericton, Dee. 12, 1883.

EVERY MAN

In York wants the cheapest and best ere he ean
get. If you do eall at

The New Foundry
WEST END QUEEN S'i‘REEfI',

Opposite the Orange IHall, where you mll find a
new kind of cookiNg sTove ealled the

“FARMER”

The heaviest epstings, best draft and cheapest
stove in the city.  To parties buying this stove we
warrant to give perfect satisfaction, if not return
it to onr fonmdry and we will refund your-money,
and make you a present of five dollaré, Constant-
Iy on handanew and first- assortment of Parlor
Cook, Close and Cylinder Stoves, Faney and orna-
mental s of all kinds done, cheaper than the
cheapest_in thi< eity. We pay cash for old iron or
take it in exchange for our stoves. Our Motto is

Q““ik sales, small profits, and first-class work-
manship.”

0'Toole & M'Caffrev

West End, Opposite Orange Hall
Frederieton, Feb, 3. 1883,

G'I'S PON
THE BOWELS, LIVER, KIDNEYS
AND THE BLOOD.

STEEL NAILS.

Just Received by Rail :

100 7 E(S STEEL CUT NAILS.
For zule lower than usnal.

., JAS. S. NEILL

YARMOUTH, N, S., Oct. 15th, 1882,

To Drs. BENNET & HE
Stros Be b IEBRON, 43 Horsefield

Dear Sig,—T desire to express my feelings of
protound g‘mmnde to you who have zelpod me se
n,mchb the use nml.xpphcnuon of your wonderfal
Pad. was gick about two years and spent a large
sum of money, but received very little benefit un-
til I tried your absorptive treatment. When I
commenced using it thiz summer I could scarcely
walk aeross the floor, I had such a weekness
across me, and now [ can walk a mile at a time and
attend to hiousehold duties, and feel only toothd
to recommend this truly great treatment .
erson or persons who may afflicted as

ou are at liberty to ‘makeo any dilpo‘ulon ofthh

that you may deem proper.
MBS R. HIBBARD.

Remedi
H. xﬁm?wﬁ"hb?h?ﬁzw —

—




