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Taen, in the midst of confused voices.
the door was shut: and shut, too, after
some difficulty.

Szarcély however, hal Jacob's footfall
echoed in the passage on his return, than
the bell rang again, and more loudly than
ever.

“By heavens!” and .old Frone sprang
from his chair. “In the name of Satan,
-what is the mesning of all this! ’Tis not
Basil, I'm —

Again voices sounded without, for
Jacob determined this time, at all haz
ards, to get rid of the persistent late call-
er who had returned to the door.

“Off with you, orT'll call an officer !" he
said, menacingly.

“Ullnot go until I ree him whom I
came to see!” answered a shrill, tremu-
lous voice. “Never, I say, varlet. Let
me in.”

As the sound ofi##it voice fell on Philip
Frone'’s ears—and he lost not 4 word—he
reeled back, and sank into the cheir. His

health-hued face paled, the blood fled’

from his lips, his eyes almost closed, and

his brawny arms dropped by his side.
“Only show the rich man this!” again

rose the shrill voice. “Then if he does

not admit me, I'll go without another-

word. Now, fellow, take it—take it, I
say, and begone!”

The tones were commanding.

A moment later, a timid rap fell on the
study door.

By a desperate effort Philip Frone
nerved hi >.and forced an artifical
calin to(his pallid, wretched face, and
said :

“Come in 1" :

“Anold woman,sir_unoomman saucy,”
said Jacob, apologetically. “She swears
she will see you, sir; and says you must
look at this.”

He handed to Mr. Frone a small, oval-
shaped, velvet-covered case.

It was open.

The rich man grasped it with his
trembling fingers, and glanced at it.

“ Tis well, Jatob,” he said in a whisper
“"Tis only.
rid of her. 'Send her—no; go
once. Put put the hall lig{nt. Go!I”

The wonderful negro bowed and
hastened to obey. But not until his foot-
fall died away, did old Philip Frone move.

His face was ghastly.

“She again!” he muttered, in a low,
scared voice—‘“she not dead; but here in
my hour of wealth and power. But, by
all the gods, she comes to her doom!”
and he gnashed his teeth furiously.

Speaking thus he hastily took a long
dirk-knife from a locked drawer in the
desk, and arose. !

He hesitated only a moment.

His face was that of a very fiend, as at
last, with firm step, he entered the dim,
unlit passageway, and crept toward the
front door.

CHAPTER VI
A PHANTOM OF THE PAST.

Philip Frone was resolved. He had a
set purpose in his heart, from which he
was determined that nothing should
Besides that, the huge

draught of brandy which, but nov;, he
had swallowed, was flashing through his
system and firing his brain, making, too,
his already wicked heart more fixed and
fiendish than ever.

But his step grew slower as he neared
the door which Jacob had left partly
open. Then he stopped and peered
ahead.

No wonder that he started and recoil-
ed; for standing upon the topmost step,
and full in the ruddy glare of the lamp
before the door, was the bent form of an
old woman. She was standing almost
motionless — oniy liglitly swaying her
withered frame to and fro as she leaned
both hands upon a long staff. It was plain
that she had not seen Philip Frone, who.
was concealed in the shadows of the
gloomy passage.

She was waiting silently and patiently.
She had noted the sudden putting out of
the light in the hall, and had teen the
colored man cast a curious, halfawed
gaze toward the spot where she stood, as

: he hurried away. But still she waited
for "her message to-be answered.

Firm and erect in the darkness of the
hallway, Philip Frone glared at her—his
strong right hand sliding silently toward
his bosom. But at last he moved on, and
in a moment stood by the door.

The woman started as his tall form
darkened the doorway, and towered above
her. At first she drew hastily back as
though she would retreat from his pres-
ence ; but she checked herself ; an
low, glad cry issued from her trembling
lips, she murmured :

‘ % Oh, Philip, Philip! we meet again!

And ’tis thus. Oh, heavens!”

“Sh—sh! old woman, or you'll alarm

the household. . What brings you here ?”

to bed, at

Mr. Frone spoke in a low, guarded tone ; |

but his words were cold sud repelling.
His stout right hand clutched the door
Lolt as though he would ba: all entrance.

Again the old woman recoiled ; her
staff slipped from her feeble grasp, and
she came near falling down the tall steps.
But she clutched at the door-facing, and
saved herself. As a shiver passed over
her thinly-clad form, she murmured :

“ And Is it thus you meet me—thus
you greet me, Philip? -1 know that— with-
out cause—yougloathed mé in the past;
have you not a singfe kind -word for me
now ?” 5

“Noj; I thought you were dead, old
woman. And—"

“You hoped thag I was, eh ?” and her
tone, which had n bitter aud suppli-
cating, showed somethin >f resentment
in it. -

“Trde enough ; I had hoped never t
lay eyes on you again, never to hear of
youagain !” was the cold, unfeelingreply,
as the speaker made a motion as though
he was tired of the interview and would
close the door. Y

But the poor creature anticipated him ;
she thrust her emaciated, skinny arm be-
tween the door and facing, and ejaculated:

“ You did not speak thus once, Philip,
you had kinder words than these for me
in the distant, happy past. But now that
such a wall has grown up between us,
that you have become so rich, that—-"

“ Enough of this!” sternly interrupted
the man, as he glanced uneasily behind
him, for the 'd woman’s words had grown
high and echoing through thesilent
mansion. “ Tell me what you would
have of me, then begone. And at your
peril—heed my words—at your peril, let
me not look upon you again !

The old woman reeled back; her breath
came in short, quick gasps, and a low
moan broke from her. :

But she did not remove her thin arm
from the doorjamb.

“ A moment, just a moment, Philip !”
she pleaded, as he was about to push her
away and shut the door. .“I must see
you; I have suftered much to get here,
can not go away empty-handed. 1 s

«Ha, ha!” laughed the rich man,
coarsely, “you are the same insatiable
leech as ever—you want money !”

“Times are hard, Philip, I have nothing
to wear to keep out the winter winds, not
a crust of —"

“There! none of your jargon around
me! I see your drift—money you shall
have; but it will be the last you will ever
get from me. Keep your mouth shut

.and follow me; I have no idea of catch-
ing my death of cold for such as you.
Come !”

Another shiver -passed over the old
woman’s bent frame. For a m¢nent she
started back and gripped hergbire, cold
hands fiercely together. But conquering
her emotions, whatever they were, she
bent her aged head and followed the man
whom she had evidently well known in
the past, into the dark passage.

But she paused.

Old Philip Frone cautiously closed
the door and stole toward the study, from
which a light was straying out.

He looked behind him. s

“C'ome on, old woman !” he said, in a
menacing whisper.

“Can I trust you, Philip?” she asked,in
a voice just audible.  “I know that I am
in your way, that I am weak, that yos gre
strong, that the hour is late—that 1
secrets.—"

“Sh—sh !”  hastily interrupted Mr.
Frone, slidinz up to her and grasping her
cold wrist in his hugh hand.

“Follow me, and utter another word at
vour peril! ’Tis late; thisnterfiew must
be over—and the sooner the better for
Loth of us. Come”

11e Lalf dragged the feeble creature
after him. A moment and he pushed
her into the study. He was about to
lock the door, but just then a slight, but
decided noise coming irom within the
apartment made him start.

He trembled, rushed to the light, which
he had lowered, raised it, and glared
around him.

old servant ; “I'll soon get |

“By Jove!” he muttered, in a scared
tone, and oblivious ol the presence of his
late visitor. “I am sure that I heard
so nething—and something in this room,”
and he flashed his eyes toward the two
doors to which we have referred. «I
wonder if that rascally Jacob, whose
curiosity—Pshaw, ponsense! 1 was too
easily frightened.”

He laughed contentedly, but just at
that moment his eyes folﬁonﬂ of the
light silken curtains before the window.
It was moving up and down with a gentle,
rustling sound. The upper sash of the
window was slightly lowered, and through
the open space the raw, wild wind of the
night was blowing against the curtain.

He wheeled, locked the door, and con-
fronted, with menacing view, the poor
woman who had called upon him at such
an unseasonable hour. As he gazed, his
habitually dull cyes were aflame with
glittering fires.

As for the woman, she stood silent,
mute before the splendors of the richly
furnished apartment, her eyes wan-
dering around her, her thin old face lit
ui as though she was enjoying some rav-
ishing vision of fairy land.

She was a strange-looking old creature.
In years she seemed more advanced in
life than did the rich, hearty old man in
whose presence she stood. Butin her
case, looks alone were not perhaps a fit
ting criterion; for trouble untold, want,
woe and misery, spoke aloud in her every
feature.. Her frame was bowed as with
the weight of years. ller feet was al-
most bare, showing in many places
through the gaping apologies for shoes.
Her form was clad in commonest and
coarsest of garments—and those gar-
ments— in  rags and tatters.” An
old . hood, answering both as
a head covering and shawl, was drawn
over the drooping shoulders and pinned
across the breast. I'rom under the hood
strayed long, thin tresses of bleached

hair. These, hanging about the thin face,
gave the woman a weird, elfin look. |

A close glance at her features would |
reveal the fact that they were once love- |
ly and beautiful. They were now hard, |
deep cut, stern, and almost despairing. |
Ever since she had seen old Philip Frone,
when he went to the front door, her
tones to him had been soft and appeal-
ing; but that they could be sharp and
commanding, the reader well knows, as
her imperious words and manner toward
Jacob, tlie colored man, will testify.

The pallid, haggard face, the drawn
mouth, the protruding chin, the cadaver-
ous cheeks, the seamed brow overhung
by the elfin locks, and the restless, rov-
ing black eyes flashing around her, made
this nocturnal visitor certainly not an
attractive object. At a casual glance
she would have seemed repulsive; but a
second look, her woe begone appearance,
and the evident traces ol her former
beauty, would have inspired wonder and
pity.

Old Philip Frone gazed silently and
sternly at her. At first his brows relaxed,
and something like sympathy showed
tpon his features. But that expression
soon gave place to one of hard, sinister
malignity. He bit his bratish lips, and
shrugged his shoulders.

“Now, Elsie Harebell, what would you
have of me?” he demanded, coldly, in a
low, cautious voice, “Whatdo you mean
by poking around my house and_disturb-
ing ny ! running a risk of disgracing
me—-at - teli w time of night? Out with
it, 0. woman! Speak, Elsie Harebell,
for that is your thrice-accursed name!”

He cast himself into the large easy-
chair by the table; but he did not ask
the feeble, tottering old woman to be

seated.

Old Elsie drew back apace, and for a
moment her wrinkled brow grew black
and threatening. ~Her talonlike fin-
gers gripped at her throat as though
she would tear away the choking sensa-
tion which suddenly made itself felt there.
But almost instantly the menacing scowl
fled from her face, as,'in a bitter tone, she
wailed:

“QOld woman? Yes, I am old and
withered now, Philip Frone; but you did
not think me so five-and-thirty years ago,
when into my listening ears you poured
the seductive tales of love—that tale
which led to my ruin in this cold, heart-
less world, and which, with its baneful
secret, has barred the very gates of the
outcast’s heaven to me!”

Her words rang with an echoing cad-
ence in the room.

But though Philip Frone started and
frowned, he only muttered :

“Bosh—bosh ! all bosh. I say—-"

“Elsie Harebell?” almost fiercelv in-
terrupted the old woman, striding im-
pulsively forward and shaking her skinny
finger at the rich man’s face. Aye! that
was wy name ; but in the eyes of the law
it is even now Elsie Frone; for I am your
lawful—"

“Stop, old woman, or you'll run me
crazy !” and he hurled her back against
the wall. “In that infernal transaction

ou were as much to blame as I was.
ou should have seen through the trick.
The ceremony was a farce, and you "

“Was it a farce, Philip Frone, in the
eyes of Heaven? Does- not the little
grass.grown grave that scars the earth in
the silent cemetery, give the lie to what
you say?” S

Her words and her manner were now
stern and lofty. Her bent form towered
erect, and her black eyes blazed as they
rested u the man.

Old Philip Frone cowered in his seat,
for the moment forgetful of his brutal
strength, of his princely wealth, of all;
of andeverything, save the almost awful
.presence of the frenzied woman who flung
such galling words in his teeth.

He suddenly turned :nd drew the de-
canter of brandy from its hiding place.
A moment and he drank deeply of the
fiery ljgquor, caring nothing for the pres-
ence of the. womar. i

“The coward’s friend !” openly sneer—
ed the old creature, turning from him in
unconcealed disgust.

Her manner had now entirely changed;
she was showing the hard, bitter side of
her nature. But she was the superior of
Philip Frone, was in a position to taunt
the rich man, who, with all his money
and boasted independence, was a slave
to liquor.

The brandy ran like lightning through
his frame. He was soon bold again, and
his wicked heart was ready for anything,
it mattered not how devilish.

“ Now, Elsie Harebell,” and his voice
grated harshly upon her ear, “I know your
object in coming here well enough; but
how dare you prowl around my residence
and disturb. v

“Your residence! Isit yours, Philip
Frone?” interrupted, a cunning, resentful

“president.

glare glowing in her eyes. “Can you lay
your hand upon your heartand say in the |
presence of God and man, that this heuse
is yours—honestly yours’ Bah! Why, |
man, think you not that I, too, know of |
that dark tale in which Richard Marsh—"

“Furies, old woman! I'll not——"

“Yes, yes, Philip Frone; and I know
even more—far more than most peoplc
know ; I—’

“By Heaven! this is——"

“Ha—ha! I know that the paper with
which you paid old Richard Marsh was
fraudulent, that it never had any value,
and that you knew it! But did it ever oc-
cur to you, Philip Frone,” and her voice
like the hiss of a serpent, was just aud-
ible—*“did it ever occur to you that there
might be a shift in the wheel of fortune—
that the hand of ‘Him who doeth all
things well,” might give again to Richard
Marsh what is his?”

Old Philip Frone sprang to his feet.
His face was hvid with rage and fear, but
his dull-blue eyes were now alit with de-
mon fires.

“This to me, Elsie [Tarebell!” he ex-
claimed, thiusting his hand in his bosom.
“The night is dark--the time is fitting!
you have sealed your doom !”

Drawing a glittefing knife, he dashed
upon her! .

CHAPTER VII.

MISSING MONEY.

When Ellwood Gray parted from Mag-
gie Marsh that night, the train of thought
which had been burdening his mind be-
fore his unexpected meeting with™ her
returned to him ; and when at last he
paused, far away under the shadows of
the great mills in which he was the
junior partner, Maggie Marsh had for the
time entirely passed from his memory.

From this the reader must not infer
that the young gentleman lacked in sym-
pathy; for it may seem somewhat incred-
ible that he should so soon forget his un-
expecfed reconnoitre with the maiden,
whom, by his own confession, he once
loved. But he, though still young in
years, was pre-eminently a business man,

i hibition, and. will be afterwards used as a

and, more thanall, the matter which now
agitated his mind was important.

It was very grave ; for it seriously “af
fected the honesty of his partner in the
Merrimac Mills—Philip Frone, Esq.

 This has been a strange and eventful
night!” he muttered, in an abstracted
tone, as he gazed up at the flashing win-
dows of the factory, and hearkened to
the roar and buzz of flying belts and
clacking shuttles.  “This news came to
me - very  singularly—providentially, |
might say. Well. ‘tis said that ‘murder
will out,’—that every erime will sooner or
later tell its'own tale. I believe it. This
is en instance. I have never held Philip
Frone in especial high esteem,” he con-
tinued, after a brief pause, “despite the
fact that I am engaged to be married to
his  daughter.  Hum, ham! Upon
second thought, I wonder if I was not.
more ensnared by her ravishing beauty
than by anything else?”

These words were spoken calmly and
dizpassionately. Certainly not the least
trace of sentiment showed in them.

They were honest words, and they
hinted at a strange confession. :

“But I must look into this aftair,” he
resumed, as he turned away, “and at

In 'rs of basiness dispatch

, and not the exeeption.

If necessary—ghd. I fear it will be—I'll

not scruple t§ call on Mr. Frone foran
explanation, lafe as it is.”

He passed afqund to the river front,
and entered the preat door of the mills.
At that moment, a man passed him on
his way to the wide stairs that led to the
loom-rooms above. :

“Say, Rowley, if you see Mr. Hart send
him to me at once in the office,” said
Ellwood Gray, addressing the man.

“The foreman is out, sir,” was the re-
ply. “He hasn’t been in the mill since
he superintended the setting of the
‘night shift,’ Mr. Gray.”

“Ah, very gool! he is absent, of course
for some good rcason. Send then, Ellis,
the head shipper..  Tell him to come at
once, that I am-in a hurry.”

“Yes, sir,” and the 1
stairs to obey the order.

(To be Continued.)
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There have been fifty-five contests held
under the Scott Act, out of which the act
was vietorious forty-six times . This isan
unparalleled proportion of victories for
any cause., The majorities given for the
act in these contests aggregate 28,142,
This is by many thousands the largest
majority ever given any contested cause
in Canada.

The sensation in West Virginia is the |
elopement of a 33-yearold woman with |
her adopted son, aged 20, to whom she
had acted as a mother for ten years. ‘

Mrs. Alice LePlongeon, now in New |
Orleans, remarkable woman, scien- |
tist and lingaist. She has accgmpanied |
hier husband in all his travels, and js a |
devoted and lcaumed arclueologist.  She
is an English woman, quite young, with
a spiritual rather th:

During their journey

Murs. LePlongeon wore always a bloomer
costume and carried her rifle and revolv- |
er. She is a dead shot and expert hunt-
er and horse woman, and can cook quite
as well as she can talk, write or make
photographs. She is in manner shy,
modest, but with that admirable and
adorable self-possession without which
the charms of the most charming woman
are impegiled. At the time Dr. DePlon-
geon his wife discovered the buried
statue of Chaacmal, now in the museum
of the City of Mexico, their Indian guards
revolted, being superstitious, and did
not want the statue to be removed from
its hiding place. Mrs. LePlongeon, with
rifle and revolver, kept the Indians at
bay until help could be summoned.

The Canada Pacific Railway Company
has laid down all the rails and other sup-
plies, it is authoritatively stated, for the |
completion of the road north of Lake |
Superior by the first of April next. The
supplies for finishing the Rocky moun-
tain end are also in the depots along the |
route. - Twenty thousand men will be en- |
gaged all the winter through so as to en- |
sure the whole being opened in October,
1885.

In the month of August, thirty years
ago, Muis. Jane Patterson of [Ringgold, |
Ga., was bitten on the leg by a rattle- |
snake that had entered her room.
Proper remedies were adminigtered and
she recovered for the time being, but in
August every year since then, her limb
has swollen and she has suffered great
pain. In August of this year| her suffer-
ings returned but did not abate as usual,
and she died Mrs. Patterson is the
mother of twenty children, but none of
them ever exhibited any symptoms of
being inoculated with the poison.

A reporter of the New York ‘Morning
Journal’ was recently shown a letter re-
ceived by an ex-officer of the army, 'in
which the writer claimed to know that
the Lincoin had promised Booth that he
would parden one Beall, who had been
condemned to be shot asa contederate
spy. A few days later the spy was shot
and Booth became wild with rage and
declared that he would assassinate the
This writer claims that there
was no plotin which Mrs. Surratt was
concerned, but thata man mnow a city
official in Washington and another a clerk
in the Baltimore post office discussed
the subject with Booth before the tragedy
and were acquainted with his purpose.

Prince Albert Victor, the eldest son of
the Prince of Wales and the future King,
it is said, isto make a tour of| the United
States and Canada next year. lle will
be twenty-one years of age on the 8th of
January next, and his birthday will be
celebrated with imposing ceremonies at
his father’s palace at Sandringham. Soon
after this celebration the young prince
will start for the Continent, and will
sail for the United States some timne
next spring. .

Some time since M. Demattos entered
into arrangements with the proprietors of
the Great Eastern for the purchase of
that leviathan of the deep, He paid a
deposit, but failing to make a settléement
for the balance of the amount within the
specified time, the company sold the
vessel to partieg interested in the New
Orleans Exhibh On  Saturday M.
Demattos made application for an injunc-
tion to prevent her sailing for New
Orleans. The case was adjourned till to- |
day, when the court refused to grant the |
injunction, and the Great Eastern will |
sail for the States, it 1s expected, on the
10th of December, with goods for the ex-

floating theatre and hotel.

AMr. Stephen has ascertained the posi- |
bility of establishing a line of steamers to |
run from British Columbig to Japan.
This can be done either by arrangements
with existing lines or by building special
steamers for the Canadian Pacific. It
may be considered certain that a steam- |
ship line will be established| by the time
the Canadian Pacific railway is completed.

At today’s session of the |Congo Con-
ference the report of the Congo Comumit=.|
tee was adopted. It contams a provision |
in favor of the cxtension of the Congo |
basin boundary eastward, duly respecting |
the rights of Portugal, Zanzibar and onc
native king. The Powers will offer their
good offices on the spot for the settlement
of any important question that may arise.

President Arthur has been - furnishing
the copy of his meéssage in| daily install-
ments this week. It is npw nearly, if
not.quite all; in type. The greatest pre-
caution is taken at the Government Print- |
ing Office to guard against its premature
promulgation. The copy is/sent down in
sealed envelopes by special messenger to
the Public Printer personally. The type
is set in the room occupied; by the Con- |
gressional Record: No onelis allowed in
the room' but a small corps of printers,
all of whom are known to the Public
Printer to be entirely trustworthy. As
soon as the copy is put in type a
proof is taken, the type is taken into the
clerk’s office and locked up in a large
iron safe, and the proof is read by the
Public Printer personally and the clerk
in charge. The corrections are then |
made, another proof is taken, and the |
type and first proof put back in the sale
with the copy, and the corrected proof’|
sent to the President. There is little
danger of the message being stolen,
though ior fear of it President Grant al- |
ways submitted his messages to Congress |
in manuscript.

| square away—to see that no one was at-

| young wife realized that her dead hus

| upon the dead, and then for the first

!ing them to his head.

| the chair.

| young, just 23, and as pretty a blue-cyed,

7
The Liberals of Gieénwich, who were |
the first to send a Jew to the Imperial |
Paliament, have taken another step in
advance, the result of which will be
watehed with keen interest by multitudes
in both hemisphercs.  They have adopt- |
ed as one of their candidates, for the re-
presentation of the burgh at next elec- |
tion, Mr. Lulmohun Gl a native of
India, and the first of his race ever aske
to stand as a candidate for Parliamentary
honours in an English constituency.

i
Lord Randolph Heney Churchill, the
dashing yonng Tory leader in the House
of Commons, who is very well remem- |
bered in New York society circles by the |
marriage to the daughter of Mr. Leonard |
s about to_visit America. He !

himself as tired of English. tion and expenditure per head is double that

politi ul proposes to leave England |
on Dee. 3 for a. tour around the world, !
visitieg  America, Australia, Egypt and !
India -on his way.

Cewe o
A CORPSE ON FIRE.

o Wite Leeed it Her Mo |
was Dend and Enrning.

In a little two-story house on Keokuk
street and Oregan avenue, in a kitchen
on the lower floor, William Klittich came
to his death this morning under circum-
stances so full of grisly horror that it is
not possible to protray the full tragedy of
the scene. Ie was married a couple of
years since to a pretty young wife, a
typical German blonde, with soft blue
eyes and a child-like face, with whom his
life, according to the common testimony
of those who knew them, was ahomespun
ideal. Klittich was a carpenter, a hard-
working, hard-saying man, whose ambi-
tion has been to own his own house.
About a month since Klittich had money.
enough together to begin to build, and
ever since the héuse has been his own,
working and sleeping therein. 1le was
in the habit of getting up at night to go
over to_the new place—it was only half a

tempting any. depredation, and hence it
was when Mrs. Klittich awoke at 5.30
this morning and found her husband ab-
sent from her side she paid no attention
to the fact: A little later she arose and
as shie did so she noticed asmell of burn-
ed meat, which prevaded the house.
Wondering,she went out into the kitchen,
carrying her bedroom lamp with her.
There was a light in the kitchen. a creep-
ing, flickering light that shot up and
down, and flared, now dimly, now fierce-
ly, and it was some moments before the

band was wrapped in fire.

Shriek Upon Shrick Rang Out
then, and n a few moments the family
living upon the upper floor ran in. The
flames hissed away into a sickeming as
bucket after bucket of water was cast

time the frightened men and women had
time to look at what was before them.
Bolt upright in the chair sat the corpse,
with his arms arrested at his sides, as
though death had caine while he was lift-
His clay pipe lay
in a pool of water near his feet, and later
his revolver was found a little behind
ITe was upon his right side,
his head, his back and arms simply a
charred and blackened cinder that had
been flesh. The clothes were burned
away mostly, and the back of the chair
even had given away to the fire. But
the pose of the corpse was not that of
one who had died in great agony. The
lips were serene and the . burned mus-
tache gave a jaunty air to the mouth, as
though the last thought that had played
across the dead fancy had been a plea-
sant one. When the reporter saw the
body some effort at decoram. had been
made. A sheet with horribly greasy
strains had been cast over the formless
horror, yet, despite the fact that loving
hands had been at work,. the view was
awful. Instead of
The Normal Ghastliness of Dea!

this body was marked with blac

chars, and there was a ghasfly effect
where the right car and the bair had all
baked into one pitch-like whole intense-
ly distressing to look upon or remember,
The young wife, Sophia Klittich, told the
story of the death lying upon a sofa, sick
herself, and weighed with a woe that
spoke in every syllable. She is very

yellow haired girl as ever gave a young
husband something to live for and work
for. ‘I knew nothing,’ said she, ‘until I
came into the kitchen, and there, my
God! I can never forget what I saw. I
did not think it very strange of his being
out of the bed when I woke up, because
he had been working so hard on our new
house that we were to have moved into
next Saturday week; and here thé flood
of emotion was too strong, and for some
tima the young woman could do nothing
but sob in a hard, dry, tearless fashion,
very pitiful to hear, and shudder. ‘He
was so anxious about our house that
whenever he heard a noise at night he
would get up and get the lantern, and
go to see that nobody took anything. °1
noticed that awful smell when 1 was
dressing, and dil not know what it was.
There was no fire in the stove when I
went out there, and no light in his lan-
tern; the only thingalight in the kitchen
was him. I don’t know how it could have
happened.—St. Louis paper.

Hot Soda.

In a country where it is six months winter
and three months fall, there ought to he a
sale for hot soda, and so it is reasonable to
think that the new departure which Davis,
Staples & Co. have made, by fitting up their
font for the sale of this most excellent
beverage, ought to be very profitable.  The
supply was turned on this morning, and it
will be continued until the season for cold
soda opens, and Tuk GLeaser is in a posi-
tion fo say that the beverage is one fit for
the gods. Still it don’t want anyone to
take its word for this; but as the proof of
the pudding is the ecating, so the proof of
the soda is the drinking, and those who
doubt the evidence of Tur GLEANER'S sen-
ses in this matter can very readily test the
question for themselves. A glass of hot beef
tea, for example, as you are coming home
from skating to-night, or one of steaming
hot soda with coffee syrup, would do more,
my son, to convinge yvour best girl that you
mean what you say when you profess that
you would do anything for her sake, than
two hours and a half conversation at the |
front gate. A\ word to the wise is sufficient.

The Skating.

Ice as glare as a bottle, the moonlight
almost as bright as day, not a breath of wind
stirring and the thermometer just low enough |
to make exercise thoroughly enjoyable—it is
no wonder that fully five hundred youths and
maidens, and some of the former perhaps not
so very young either, spent a few hours last
evening on the river.  They all say that there
never was such skating. The mass of the
skaters gathered in front of the Cathedral
and thoroughly enjoyed themselves, the last |
of the party leaving the icconly a little be-
fore midnight. Everything promises another
glorious night and the ice will no doubt he
thronged thisevening. Skating is a grand
exercise, zood for mind as well as body. As
a barrister now a worthy judge, once said to
a student who apologized for absenting him-
selt’ from the office to go skating: *“Good
skating is so rare that you ought to enjoy it
when it comes. In fact I think I'll go my-
self to-day and we'll lock the office up.”

An Eccentrie Will.

A doctor in Nova Scotia, somewhat ec-
centric, died recently and disposed of his
property thus:—To my brother John, my
wo-wheeled gig and harness, as he always
coveted them ; to my sister Mary, my small
satcliel, with all my instruments for draw-
ing teeth, ete., which I usually carried about

| with me; to James, my youngest brother, |

the garden spade, farm wagon and plough,

| patont hay pitcher and harrow, as he is a
my

good farmer; and last but not least, to
youngest sister, Jane, the

Charter Oak Cooking Stove
I bought from Cogswell & Co., of Sack
ville, which I know will give her every
wtisfaction; the remainder of my real and
personal estate to the Baptist church.

Sl

“Did you ever go to sea?’ asked Mr.
Brown of Jones, as he walked into his office
the other afternoon. ‘‘No, [ am no sailor,””
replicd Jones. I was gding to advise you,”’

said Brown, “if you ever did, to be sure and |

carry Minard’s Liniment with you, for it is
a whole medicine chest in itgelf.”’

i livered an address

| directions.
! have been formed, which bind the provinces

| greater.comfort and many people in greater

| the people paid $1.50 a head for interest; |

| of this country—and he thought so still. His

| was far from satisfactory.

| should be changed. The power of making

! should have a closer connection with Great

| us as a part of the Empire.

| SARTVRGH. |

Reviews the Condition of the |

Dominion ;

|
|

Aud Gives the Poliey of the Tories Some Very
lard Blows. l

On Thursday Sig Richard Cartwright de-

in Montreal. Among |

i other things he said :—

Seventeen years ago the United States
taxation was double that of Canada: To-day
the position is reversed, and Canada’s taxa-

of the United States. My purpose is to dis-
cuss with you how this came about, and to
seek the remedy. During the last seventeen
years great progress had been made in some
New gystems of ¢communication

close together, and many classes live in

wealth. [Te éongratulated the people of |
Montreal on the progress its ¢nergy and en-
terprise had brought about in twenty-five
vears. This was not true of the whole Do-
minion. From 1840 to 1860 onr progress was |
great, the growth of population and wealth [
being greater than that of the United States. |
From 1861 to 1885 the progress has net been !
great. During the term of years pauperism |
has iffereased, and there have heen more and |
more often recurring periods of depression. |
This is not the result of natural causes but of |
the policy of the Government. |

From 1840 to 1860 the two old provinces of
Canada, Quiebec and Ontario added to thoir s
population by natural increase—for emigra- |
tion during that period was almost nil—987- |
000. In 1861 the five old provinces had a |
population of 3,200,000, and in 1871 lhe |
census showed the population, less the Indi- |
ans, to be 8,602,000, and in 1881 4,242,000,
Allowing for the natural increase for deaths, 1
and for the increase by emigration

We Ought to have had a Population

in 1881 of 5,909,000 instead of 4,242,000 ij;th means to put down.a

Compare our growth, with that of the United |
States at about the same period to them
when there was little emigration and when
they had to fight for every inch of soil they
occupied. In 1790 the population of the

3,920,000, in 1800 it was
5,305,000, and in 1810 it was 7,329,000. They
nearly doubled their population in twenty
years. llad our population increased at the
same ratio it would be to-day 7,500,000. It
has been caleulated that Canada lost during
twenty-four years 1,200,000 of native born
¢hildren and over 1,000,000 of those who had
conre to us. .An absolute decrease had oc-
curred in some parts of the Dominion be-
tween 1881 and 1884,

Municipal statistics showed that in that
time the school population of Ontario had
diminished by 11,000. Mr. Dupont had stat- !
ed in parliament that Quebec in that time |
had:lost by emigration between 500,000 and
600,000 of its population, and it was a well
known fact that in 154 electoral districts out |-
of 196, the population was either retrograd- |
ing or stationary. It had been found that
in Ontario, out of 118 villages, 79 had been "
either reétrograde or stationary, and out of |
64 towns 41 had-been either retrograde or |
stationary, aud that out of 392,000 emigrants
who had come into Caunada, only 90,000 |
stayed with us. There were inthe older
provinces of Canada in 1861 a foreign born |
population of 661,000 ; in 1881 the foreign
born population had decreased to 566,000. |
The conclusion that these figures led to was |
that one out of every four native born

Canadians had Quitted the Country, |
and that only one in every four emigrants |
who had arrived in the Dominion remained
in it.

The exodus from Canada was least during
the period 1874 to 1878, the five years of the
administration of Mr. Mackenzie.

As to the exddus of our population it is
true that the Eastern States have had a sim-
ilar experience, but with the all-important
differance that the people who have left
them have settlefl in the.same country. In
1867 our taxes, raised from customs and éx-
cise, amounted to $11,500,000; last year !
they were nearly $30,000,000, and, owing to !
the system of collection, the people had to
pay $40,000,000. Of that increase, nearly |
the whole was in the years from '67 to '73,
and 79 to 85. Itis at least a curious se-
quence, that taxation and ‘the exodus were
both kept down during Mr. Mackenzie's ad-
ministration. Although he might in some
respects, be inferior to his successor as a
politician, he was infinitely superior in the
instincts of a statesman. (Loud applause.)
Must we continue a mere nursery for the
United States? If we are true to ourselves,
there is a reasonable prospect of stopping
the inerease of expenditure and making some
proper use of our own great territories. Dut
we must

Profit by Past Blunders.

I hold the Government to he guilty of trea-
son to their own provinces, whose rights
they have encroached upon g to the whale
confederation, which they have impoverish-
ed; and to the British Empire, whose inter-
ests are largely concerned in the good gov-
ernment of the North American confedera-
tion. It will be due to them if Britain loses
her held on this other half of North America
—if, unfortunately, onr fate should be to see’

the same drama enacted here that wasenact- |

ed to the south of us. I do: not acquit the
people of Canada. They neglected ample
warnings, and they have to pay the penalty.
They deliberately entrusted public affairs to
men whom they knew to be corrupt and dis-
honest men. They have to learn that no
nation obtai: s prosperity by high taxation.
There is a common delusion that the Do-
minion treasury is always full to overflow-
ing ; not a cent goes into it that is not taken
from the wages of the people, and the wages
of forty days labor of every wage earner is
yearly exacted by the Government, against
only fourteen days in 1867,
Confederation in Danger.

Since that date, our population has in-
creased by 20 per cent. and our taxation by
300 per cent.  On my honor and reputation,
if this goes on much longer the confederation
will be politically and financially ruined.
In 1867 the public debt was $93,000,000, and

next year it will be $240,000,000, and the in-
terest will be 50 a head, whilein the States |
the debt is $1,300,000,000, and the interest |
only 80 cents a head. ~Canada has lost more
since 1867 than the States lost by the Civil
War. Till recently, said Sir Richard, he
thought he had the right to discuss the future

words had been called treasonable; but he
had only said what great English statesmen
had said in the House of Commons, that the
present relation of the colonies to the Empire
We cannot make
any alteration in our own constitution with-
out an act of the Imperial Parliament. That

our own foreign treaties, which Great Britain
had not been successful in doing for us, it was
also necessary Canada should obtain. We

Britain, a voice in all issues which concerned
There were grave
difficulties in the way, but he valued the
| closer connection with Great Britain chiefly
as a stepping-stone to the nobler project ofa
federation of the Anglo-Saxon people. As
we are neither fish, flesh nor fowl, nor yet
| gognl red herring—(laughter and applause)— -
i :éiiclmrd saw no cause for despair in the
sent position; but it would entail a good
deal of self-sacrifice upon citizens before we
in Canada got back to sate and solid ground.
Many evils had been established, but he en-
| tertained the hope that out of evil good would
| come, that our people would learn by experi-
ence from the errors they had made, and that
they would yet make the magnificent conntry
| given them by Providence the home of a
prosperous and well-governed people

| WerL To Rexempen,—A Stitch in time—
| saves nine. Serious results oft follow a
| neglect of constipated bowels and bad blood.
| Burdock Blood Bitters regulate and purify
| the stomach, bowels, liver, kidneys and the
| blood. Takeit in time.
| A DounLe Purrose.—The
| Hagyard's Yellow Oil isuse& bothiniernally,
for aches, pains, colds, croup, rheumatism,
deafness, and diseases of an inflammatory

popular remedy,

| region in the world.

HELPED TO WEALTH BY A 51.-1—-‘;"“ ! _S@ AN]]REW.

The Story a Medinm James Told About i

a Big Petroleum Lake.

OLEAN, Nov. 26.—A-letter received in this
village announcez the death in Oregon of
Abraham James, an old man remembered all
through the oil regions in connection. with
scovery and Jevelopment of
ed Pleasantyille oil distriet,

aszest petrolenm producing
James was a spiritu-
alist and a medium. His seances in the Oil
Creek territory in 1868 led to his making
many converts tospiritualism among leading
operators. He was a geologist, and dabbled
in_oil territory.

One day in the summer of 1868 he called
together a number of his followers. e told
them that the day before he was riding along
one of the Acnango county roads, when he
felt a peculiar fecling come over him. His
horse stopped, and a spirit bade him get out
of his carriage. He did so. The spirit hur-
ried him away, across fields and through
woods, raising him in the air when any ob-
stacles lay in their course. The spirit finally
stopped with him in a lonely spot near Pleas-
antville. As they stood there the ground
opened, revealing an euormous cavern. The
spirit led him down into tlie cavern for along
distance. When it again stopped with him
they stood on the margin of a lake of pet-
roleum of unknown extent. %After he had
gazed, speechless with amazement, on the
vast body of oil for a long time, the spirit
led him back to the surface. The opening in
the aarth closed, and the spirit vanished.

James said it was evident that the spirit
had shown him the presence of the great
petrolenm deposit near Pleasantville in or-
der that he might take advantage of the
knowledge and have the region. developed.
He was penniless, but said that ifhis friends
would provide him with capital to put down
wells the discovery might be made mutually
advantageous.

No one ever thought of finding oil in that
vicinity, but his followers had such faith in

the singular di
the onee celebr
at-one time the g

| his story that some of them provided him

well, At the

pth of 830 feet the "drill struck oil, and
a 150-barrel well was the result. The news
of this discovery turned the attention of all
oildom to Pleasantville. Five wells were
put down on the property controlled by the
Spiritualists, and every one was a big pro-
ducer. Other operators flocked to the new
oil region, and in a short time Pleasant-
ville district was producing more oil than
all the other districts.

The life of the new territory was brief)
however, but was long enough to make hig
fortunes for?James and all who were associ-
ated with him. Whgn this territory became
exhausted he left the oil country with near-
ly $500,000. He never returned, and it is
said that by investments in unprofitable
mining property on the Pacific coast he
108®all the money he made in the oil re-
gions. It is believed that in his prospect-
ing about the oil country the geological
characteristics of the Pleasantville region
had convinced him that the chances were
in favor of the existence of petroleum there.
To enlist his spiritualistic friends and their
capital in testing the territory he had in-
vented the sl.ory about his supernatural
visit to the petroleum lake, knowing that
he had everything to gain and nothing but
a repufation as a medium to lose in the

| enterprisec.

Sunday Schools.

From Mr. John T, Clarke’s first report of
his visits to the Sunday Schools in York
County we gather the following statisties.
The districts embraced in this report are
Nashwaak and Stanley.

No. of Pupils.

Mary:
Penniac
South Po:
Stanley..
Nashwaal

Nashwank Villuge
Parker's Rldge..
Portage. ... .
Boiestown.

Taxis ...

Tay Settlement
Currie Seitlemen
Cardigan.. .
Nashwaaksi

032 33t dmim e U1 dm i | NG 0f Teach.

A et

M. Methodist; P. Presbyterian; B. Baptist;

F. B. Free Baptist; U. Union.
Parlor Conecert.

A Parlor Concert will he given on Thurs-
day evening next in the Baptist Church par-
lors in this city, in aid of the church funds.
The following is the programme :—

1 Chorus, Call John, Choir.

2 Quartette, Farewell Thou Lovely Forest
Glade, H G Estey, H C Creed, J B Richards,
and J W Spurden.

3 Solo and Chorus, Only a Pansy Blossom,
H G Estey.

4 Reading, Rev. F D Crawley.

2 Duett, Come, Mrs. & Miss Perkins.

¢ Solo, Mrs. Hilton Green.

Intermission.

7 Duett, In the Starlight, Mrs. Curric and
II G Estey.

8 Solo and Chorus, Tell me ye winged
winds, Mrs. Currie.

- 9 Reading, Miss Clark.

10 Solo, Mrs. Currie.

11 Quartette, Hunters' Song. H G Estey,
II C Creed, J B Richards, J W Spurden.

22 Reading,

13 Choras, Sunshine after Rain, Choir.

The Boston Produce Market.

There are no changes of interest to note
this week.
toes have dropped = little in price
a liveral supply. We quote :—
Butter, Nerthern Creamery,

owing
20

b‘g{gs,

0 1

Aroostook, ...
New Brunswi
Potatoes, Aroostook Rose,
% other, Eastern Rose,
Whites, ..
Hay, good to extra,
Rye Straw,

@
@s$
@ 19

Woorli Skee-noo-sis.

Some gentlemen of this city have organiz-
ed themselves into a club which they call the
Ponemah Snowshoeing, Toboganing and
Driving Club, and on Monday they met and
elected their officers as follows:—A S Mur-
ray, President; E H Allen, 1st Vice Presi-
dent; R D Wilson, 20d Vice President; D Lee
Babbitt, Treasurer; W H Robinson, Secretary
R A Estey, Chaplain; R S Barker, Chief
Ranger; T G Loggie, Grand Farrier; L. C
MeNutt, J D Hazen, T J Loggie, Committee
of Management.

New Mills.

Messrs. T. Babbitt & Sons, at Gibson, are
erecting a new steam saw mill on the site of
the one destroyed by fire the 14th of Novem-
ber. This mill will be 25x66 feet. It will bea
rotary saw mill and will contain shingle
machines, etc. The Messrs. Babbitt expect
to have the new mill ready for operations
about the middle of March.

Messrs. Scarr & Boyd of Stanley will re-
build their water power saw mill, lately .de-
stroyed by fire.

St. Paal's.

The exterior of St, Paul's Church is fin-
ished, with the exception of the spire which
is about all ready to be put up in the
spring. ~ A small force of men will be kept
at work on the interior of the Church until
the days become longer, when the number
will by increased, and the work -pushed
rapidly to completion. St Paul's will be
one of the finest churches in the Province
both exteriorally and interiorlly.

-

North Western Railway.

Fitteen miles ot rails have been laid on
the Gibsdn end of the North and Western
Railway The Company will build at least
ten miles farther if not fifteen, and put ina
Y track this seasod. Two gangs of work-
men are employed surfacing, blasting and
track laying. The Company will run a
lumber and wood train part of this winter.

D S

Tue History or HuNprups.—Mr. John
Morrison, of St.-Anns, N. S., was so seriously
afflicted with a disease of the kidneys that
dropsy was developing and his life was des-

aired of. Two bottles of Burdock Blood

itters cured him after physicians had failed.

Sare ror $1.—With Minard’s Liniment,
Minard’s Family Pills; Minard's. Honey
Balsam and Nelson’s Cherokee Vermifuge in
the house any family can consider themselves
safe from having to go for a doctor, and all

nature.

four packages for one dollar.

Sales in all lines are slow. Pota- |

‘How the Patron Saint of
l Auld Scotia_ was Honored.

o : 1
{ An Excellent Sociely Enjoys Tisell in an
Exeellent Fashion.

The Society of St. Andrew is one of the
oldest and nfost esteemed institutions of
Fredericton, and its many good deeds done
in the past and its promise of even better
things for the future form both a justi-
fication for its establishment and a reason
for its continuance. The thorough clan-
nishness of Scotchmen is proverbial, but
since the feet of the Scots have left their
native heather and have gone over the world,
carrying the principles of industry and
thrift with them, they have mated with
the daughters of the Saxon and the Celt to
such an extent that there are few among
us who have not somewhere in our veinsa
drop of the good red blood which was shed
so freely on the glorious battleficlds ofdays
long gone by. We are all sufficiently Scotch
to appreciate and admire the reason which
led to the foundation of the Society of St. An-
drew, and the work 1t hasdone andis doing.
The orginal object of the Society was: for
the social and intellectual advancement of
its members, and for the assistance of its
fellow countrymen in need; it has lately
taken a mew departure by the Scholarship
at the University, tenable for three years,
and open to the descendants of Scotchmen.
The first and present incumbent is Mr.
Oswald Croeket, of this city. The Society
meets for social entertainment on the oc-
currence of the feast of its patron Saint,
and on Monday the dinner was held at
the Barker Ilouse and was attended by
fifty-two persons in all.

The Evening was Enjoyably Spent,

The chair was taken by Ion. Judge Fraser,
the first vice, chair hy Mr. G. F. Gregory and
the second vice, chair by Mr. J. 8. Neill.
After the tables had been cleared the usual
round of toagts were drunk. Theist was as
follows : — =

The Queen.

The Governor General.

The President of the United States res-
panded to by Vice Consul Barker.

The Lieutenant Governor,- responded to
by Mr. A. F. Strect. <

The Provincial Legislature, responded to
by Mr. E. L. Wetmore, M. P. P.

The Educational interests, responded to
by Chief Superintendent Crocket.

The Bench and Bar, responded to by Judge
Fraser and Mr. W. W. Street.

The Municipality of York, responded to by
Sheriff Sterling.

The City of Fredericton, responded to by
Mayor Fenety.

’lyhe ladies, responded to by Mr. W. W.
Street. g

After this a number of volunteer toasts
were given; the party breaking up sometime
after midnight.

The Panamn Canal,
Special to Gleaner.

Panis, Dec. 2.—The official bulletin of the
Panama Canal Co. gives a resume of the
statements of Commander Gorringe,formerly
of the Uniled States Navy, which were pub-
lished some time ago in America, giving the
result of his inspection of the work done on
the canal up to July -of this year. At that
time only oné seventeenth part of the
actual cutting of canal had been finished,
while the expenses so far incnrred amounted
to one-sixth of the estimated total outlay.

Fire This Morning.

Hattie Clark’s house, on King Street, was
destroyed by fire at an early hour this morn-
ing; insurance, $800. Mr. McDermott’s resi-
dence, next below, was partially destroyed,
more by water than by fire, A hydrant on
King Street was found to be both broken and
frozen.

A Lazy Old Tramp.

A hard looking old coon named Jared
Buttertield, who had the appearance of a
tramp and follows begging for a living, ent-
ered a house down town and insisted having
a beef steak broiled in the oven of the

Charter Oak Cooking Stove
he saw in the kitchen.

The maid became disgnsted with his impu-
dence and ordered him out, and she did nat
succeed until she took the poker to him.

A Correction.
It was the lodge of Foresters and not of
Templars, which was organized at Marys-
ville the other night.

" Cordwood.

Mr. S. Barker, U. 8. Vice Consul, called
at THE GLEANER Office this morning to say
that we were correct in the opinion express-
ed on Saturday, that there was no duty on
cordwood imported into the United States.

EasiLy CAtmmasy to catch
cold, but not so easy to cure it unless you
use Hagyard’s Pectoral Balsam, the best
remedy for all throat, bronchial and lung
troubles, coughs, colds and consumptive
tendencies.

A PLANT oF RARE VirTUES.—I8 the common
and well-known Burdock. It is one of - the
best blood Buriﬁers and kidney regulators in
the vegetable world, and the compound
known as Burdock Blood Bitters possesses
wonderful power in diseases of the blood,
liver, kidneys and stomrch.

“Brownie’s Trinmph.”

THE STORY NOW PUBLISHED IN THE

“MARITIME FARMER,"

UNDER THE TITLE OF,

The Douglas Heir,

Is now on sale at

HALL’S BOOK STORE

25 Cents.

Price, A

Parties who have expressed
their intention of discontinuing
the Farmer can be supplied with
this interesting story at the above
greatly reduced price.

M. 8. HALL.

Just Received !
“THE DOUGLAS HEIR.”

A NOVEL KNOWN AS

“BROWNIES TRIUMPH.”

BY MRS. GEORGE SHELDON.
Y

Will be presented to every new
Subscriber to THE GLEANER
whose subscription of
$1.00 is received be-
fore the first of
January.

We
are now
prepared to
flll all orders for

- the above interesting novel.
Others than subscribers can ob-
tain this book at M. 8. Hall's.

JAS. H. CROCKET,
Proprietor GLEANER.

WORM POWDERS

Are pleasant to take. Contg’: .ueirown
Purgative. Is a safe, sure, and effectual
degtroyer of worms in CLildren or Adula

Special Notice.

As we intend elusing our hooks
the last of December. all cash paid
on acconnt and remittances sent in
before that date will be highly ap
preciated. -

The rule has heen foraccounts to
run from three to four monfhs, but
in most eases they have run six,
nine, twelve, and eighteen months,
and even two years fore -being
collected, and as we believe this a
wrong principle and are not in a
position to do husiness in that way,
we have determined to make a
new stert from the first of the year.

The limit we propose is thirty
days (30 du{-ﬁ.) or allow a discount
for cash. We trast by strictly ad-
hering to this rule we may offend
none, but by strict attention’to
their wants, still retiin our old
friends and eustomers.

Tt is also our intention to have a
Table for the Holiday Season, with
maay useful and valuable articles
which we will clear out at Re-
nm‘rknbly Low Prices,

Call and examine if you don't
want to purchase,

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

RS

(ueen Lunch Rooms!

‘Opp. Temperance Hall,
YORK ST, FREDERICTON.

i,

Hot and Cold Lunches,
Cake and Pastry,

Tea and Coffee,
Beer and Cigars,

<

- Oysters.

- Praprietor. |

Alonzo Smiler, -

December 2, 1884,

FANCY COAL HODS.

A Fine lot of the above goods for sale fow.
Z. R, EVERETT.

Team and Sleigh Bells!

UST to hand: An assortment of Team and
Sleigh Bells.

CHILDREN’S SETS TOOLS.

UST Received 1 case Children’s Sets Tools.
Z. R. EVERETT.
Dee. 3, 1884

Keep Warm!
BOOTS and SHOES.

I wish to announce that I am
now prepared for the winter
trade and can sell the
cheapest in the city.

$8.60 will purchase 1 pair fine
Gents Congress BOOTS and 1 pair
of OVERBOOTS.

Call and examine for yourselves the fol-
lowing lines: 3 ,

OVERBOOTS.

Ladies’ Overboots plain and fancy. ;
Gents' Qverboots plain and fancy ;
Misses Overboots plain and faucy;
Children’'s Overboots fnncz A
Gents’ snow excluders ;

.Ladie’s wool lined alaskas ;

Gents’ wool lined alaskas.

RUBBERS.

Ladies Feather-weights ;

Ladies imitation Sandals;

Misses imitation Sandals :

Children’s Rubbers ;

Gents' Rubbers ; mme %0

Gents’ corrugated sole 7;

Ladies, Gents and Misses wool
skating Boots,

"FELT . BOOTS.

Mens felt long Boots ;
Youths felt long Boots ;
Boys iong Boots.

Together with an endless variety of Boots
and Shoes for winter wear, also Hats and
Caps, will sell this winter's stock at the
lowest possible cash prices. Call early in
order to secure bargains.

M. Fenneran & Co.,
Nearly opposite Officers Quarters,

Queen St.

December 2, 1884

HOLIDAY

N
THIRD ANNUAL

PRESENTATION SALE!
3 1R84,

s a | “ s H U I E
Begs to announce that his stock is now complete
in the following lines ;

GOLD, SILVER AND NICKEL
WATCHES,

Elegant Gold, Silver, Plated and
Jet Jewelry, Rich Solid Silver
and Electro Plated Ware,
Magnificent display of Fancy
Goods and Bric-Brac.

Albums, Bisque China, Pl
Goods, Olive Wood, Cut
Glass, DParisian Ware,
Japaneese Ware,
Leather and Cabinet Goods,
Brass Goods, Chinese Cups
and Saucers, &c
Canadian and; American Clocks.
SPECTACLES AND EYE GLASSES.

lined

. As it is impossible to enumerate my stock
in the different lines I shall issue a catalogue

which will give an ideaof the variety in each
ine. 3

I shall also present to alls who purchase
goods to the amount of $5,00 and any addi-
tional $5,00 from Dec. 1st. to Jan. ‘lst., a
ticket which will entitle the holder to a
chance to receive one of the following ele-
gant Presents.

B@"Remember Prices as low as ever.

st Gold W tch, valued $30.00 ;
2nd 1silver wateh, valued $15.00 ;
3rd 1 neck chain and locket, valued £12.00 ;
4th 1 pair gold braclets, valued $8.00;
5th 1 eake basket, valued $7.00 ;
6th 1 black walnut clock, valued $6.50 ;
7th 1 card basket, valued $5.00 ;
8th 1 writing desk, valued $4.50;
9th 1 set plated forks, valved $4.00 ;
10th 1 pair vases, valued $3.50;
11th 1 set plated ten spoons, valued $2.75 ;
12th 1 butter knife, valued $1.50

Call and examine before buying your Presents.

S. F. SHUTE,
SHARKEY'S BLOCK,
QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON.

December 3,1884. ‘

“CHARTER 0AK"

Stoves and Ranges
o,

: Q <
R-.CHESTNUT & SONS
'l'e-(lmofnlaln.' —
Fredericton, Nov. 25th, 1884,
Messrs. R. Chestnut & Sons, K
. Gentlomen,—The * Charter Oak ’ Cooking Stove
purchased from you, Mrs. Inches is huppi’ to say,
gives every satistuction. For broiling steak or fish,
or for rousting beef, it is peculiarly suitable from
the free circulation of air which is secured during
the process of cooking. For baking bread and all
other ordinary purposes it is also excellent.
< Yours truly,
ANDREW INCHES.

Fredericton, Nov, 23rd, 1884,
R. Chestnut & Sons,
Gentlemen,—The * Charter Onk " Cooking Stove
ought from {lgu. rives perfect sutisfaction, both
for general cooking and heating purposes. I re-
gard it as very economical on fuel an can confi-

dently recommend it to all who require a first-
class stove. °

Yours, &e.,

MRS, 1, V. BRIDGES.




