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J.W.TABOR

Has Just Received a

CHOICE LOT OF TEAS.

Comprising 11b., 21bs., and 5 1bs. Raskets.

SUG AR YELI.UW EXTRA, STANDARD

EXTRA AND GRANULATED.
FLOUR--Buda, Harvest Moon, Crystal,White

Pidgeon, etc.
Fresh Corn Meal, Graham Flour, Buckwheat Meal & Grain.

urprise, Electric, Sea Foam Century, Linen Towel, Toilet, Baby's Own.
SOAPS“PHneess. Oatmeal, Rose Boquet, ete. 4
APPLES---Baldwin, Pippins, Nonpareil, Evaporated and Native Dry.

Potatoes, Turnips, Carrots, Beets, Beans, Beef and Pork.

CHRISTIE, BROWN & C0.'S CELEBRATED BISGUITS ; EARTHENWARE, CLASSWARE AND CUTLERY.
CANNED COODS IN BEEE, LOBSTERS, OVSTERS. TONGUE, BEANS, TOMATOES, CORN, STRING BEANS, PEAGHES, PINE APPLES
AND PRESERVES. CUCUMBER PICKLES, MIXED PICKLES, BOTTLED PICKLES.

Fruits, Nuts, Confectionery, and Choica Groceries.
Fredericton, Feb. 14

For sale low a3
COR. KING & WESTMORLAND STS

FOR INTERNAL

— AND —

EXTERNAL USE.

Neuralgia, P at the
Cough, Wh Cough, Oatarrh, Cholera Merbus, Dysen-
names, an Illus-

containing infore

mation of very

great value. Eve

e 3 erybody should

¥ > bave this book,

§ 2 and those who

~ send for it will

& ever after thank

trated Pamphlet their lucky stara.

All who buy or order direct from us, and it, shall that the money shall
be ifnot

#rhoes, Kidney
froubles. and
Spinal Diseases.
‘We will send free,
postpald, to all
*2ho send thelr

Raetall price, 25 cta.; ebomu 8150. Express prepaidto
p&rtofﬂnuuhdlbwlm'om 1. 8. JOENSON & CO., P. O. Box 2118, Boston, Mass.

THE
MOST WONDERFUL
FAMILY REMEDY
EVER KNOWN.

'\' lv/‘\w/x\u&

TR (Y

=Ny

JACKSON ADAMS
PRINCIPAL UNDERTAKER.

Coffins and Caskets of all kinds, Sizes and Prices. Robes,
Shrouds and Funeral Goods of Every Description
kept in stock.

Nmpbln ‘orders promptly attended to. Day or night orders will receive promptattention

COUNTY COURT HOUSE SOUARE- - - - OPP. QUEEN HOTEL

A Full Line of Furniture Kept in Stockl Repairing and Upholstering

Canned Goods.

CORN, TOMATOES, PEAS, BEANS,

PINE APPLES, PEACHES, OYSTERS,
LOBSTERS, SALMON, CORN BEEF,
LUNCH TONGUE. POTTED HAM,

Condensed Milk, Condensed Coffee,
FOR SALE LOW AT

S. L. MORRISON’S

Queen Street, Cor. of York.
Fredericton, June 21st, 1838.

'NEW PRINTS,

New Ginghams,
New Shirtings,
Cottonades, = -
White Cottons,
.Grey Cottons,
Remnants,
Trunks,

“JOHN HASLIN.

Fredericton, Feb, 9th, 1888.7

RECEIVED TO-DAY.

Cape Cod Cranberries, Florida Oranges, S.
C. Hams and Bacon, New Dates and Figs,
Mixed Pickles in kegs, Cucumber Pickles in
kegs, English Biscuit in tins, New Raisins

and Currants.
APPLES.

IN STORE BEFORE THE COLD WEATHER.
160 Bbis. No. 1 American Baldwins, 40 Bbls.
No. 1 Bishop Pippins.

°0 KEGS GRAPES

W. R. LOGAN.

Queen Street, Fredericton.
YORK STREET, -

FREDERICTON,
Now is the Time to Leave Your Crders for

SLEIGHS & PUNGS

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

PRICES THAT WILL ANYWHERE DEFY COMPETITION,
Leave Your Orders Early.

wu- JGECOMBE & SONS,

NARKA,

THE NIHILIST.

(Continued.)

CHAPTER IV.

‘L hey were now assembled in the draw-
ing-room, Sibyl busy at her tapestry,
Narka sitting, with her long white hands
in her lap, waiting to pour out the tea,
Marguerite turning over the leaves of a
book of old engravings with an air of ex-
cited interest, M. de Beaucrillon deep in
his newspapers, and Basil measuring the
length of the room, slowly pacing up and
down, his hands in his pockets and a cig-
agrette in his mouth, his handsome face
clouded by an air of abstraction, almost
of sadness, as his thoughts were far away
from the company grouped round the
lamp. Presently, passing near the table,
he looked up, and his eyes rested on his
cousin. It was a picture on which any
man's eyes must have rested complacent-
ly. Marguerite's face had little claim to
admiration beside Sibyl’s blond loveli-
ness and Narka’s rich beauty of line and
coloring, and yet there was a charm about
its irregular features that made it no con-
temptible rival to either. It was the
very personification of youthful bright-
ness and health ; the small spirited nose
was more piquant than if it had been
classical, and the whole face sparkled
with happiness and curiosity. This even-

‘What fun I' eaid Marguente, ‘Tt must
be like camping out, with all the war-
riors and coats of mail mounting guard
over one. I dars say they enjoy it very
much.’

‘They seemed to do so last time, if one
wight judge from the noise they made,’
remarked Narka, who had been silent
for a long time, and watching Marguerite
with & coldly critical expression that
would have frightened the girl if she had
noticed it. ‘They kept it up till all the
hours of the morning, and I got very
little sleep, for my room was over the
encampment.’

‘They did make a most infernal racket
one night,’ said Basil, with a boyish laugh,
as it the recollection of the racket were
very pleasant. ‘Some youngster propos-
ed that they should all get into the coats
of mail and march out into the park like
a phant , and fri the
mh out of everybody The joke was
at once adopted, and they were buckling
themselves into the armor, when Lar-
choff, who was too drunk to know what
he was about, pulled off his boot and
began to hammer at some warrior's
helmet. They had to fall on him, half a
dozen of them, and strap him into a big
suit of mail, and then bind his legs so that
he had to lie quiet. He bellowed under
the operation like a bull. It was awful.
No wonder Narka could not sleep. I
hope you won't put Larchoff in the ar-
mory this time, Sibyl.’

‘You don't mean to say that that
dreadful man is inyited I’ Marguerite ex-

h

ing all her pretti and brightness were
further enhanced by an irregistible little
demi-toilet of a white gauzy material,
rose-colored ribbons in bows and loops
sprouting out of the white foam as nat-
urally as the rose-colored flowers sprouted
out of the curls and coils of her glossy
brown hair. Marguerite was intent on
the engravings. Suddenly, with an ex-
clamation of dismay, ‘Sibyl,’ she cried,
¢1 have made a dreadful mistake!’

They all looked up, interested and at-
tentive. Basil stopped in his walk to
hear.

¢That head-dress that I sketched and
sent to Paris for will be out of keeping.
I now remember it was in a portrait of
Velasquez that I saw it ; 8o fancy how it
will clash with that Florentiae thirteenth-
century costume! What shall I do?’

¢ What were we all thinking about?
said Sibyl. Then, sfter a moment’s re-
flection : ¢ Really, ma cherie.’ she added,
¢I don’t think you need to worry about
it. No one here is likely to find out the
anachronism. If it were in Paris, now—’

‘That is a pretty character you are
giving us,’ said Basil, who had been listen-
ing with intense amusement to Marguer-
ite's distressing confession. ¢ You want
to make out that in Russia we are a set
of barbarians aud dunces.’

‘Dear, I would not worry about it,
Sibyl continued, addressing herself with
sympathetic earnestness to Marguerite.
¢ As a head-drees it will suit you beauti-
fully, and that is the great pomnt. Not
that I fully approved of your choice of
the costume ; you know I said I thought
a Greuze would suit you better.’

¢ A Greuze ! exclaimed Basil, contempt-
uously, and he threw his hands up to
the ceiling. ‘Trust one pretty woman
for advising another to her ruin’ You
ought to have consulted a man, cousin;
you ought to have consulted me ; I would
have advised you konestly, to your advan-
tage. Since you won’t be Red Riding-
hood, and let me play Wolf to you, why
shouldn’t you go as Jezebel or Judith 7—
Jesebel with a hatchet, or Judith with a
drawn sword? I’ll lend you one as big
as yourself, and show you how to carry
it. You would look superbly tragic in a
Jewish turban. Or, if you like some-
thing more modern, there is Charlotte
Corday—'

Marguerite seized one of Sibyl’s balls
of wool, took aim, and hit the scoffer
right on-the nose.

‘Bravo! What a capital shot! If this
had been a bullet aimed at my heart, I
was a dead man,’ said Basil, catching the
ball and weighing it in his hand. ¢ By-
the-way, as you are such a shot, little
cousin, why should you not go as Diana
the huntress? I will teach you how to
draw the bow if you like.! -

‘Cousin Basil, said Marguerite, slap-
ping the engraving of Anne of Austria
with a heavy paper-knife, and facing her
tormentor, ‘I can’t think why I don’t hate
and detest you, for you aggravate me
more than anybody I know.’

¢ That is precisely why,’ said Basil.

¢ Why what ?”

¢ Why you are so fond of me.
cause I aggravate you.’

‘Ohl—is it? Well, just leave off ag.
gravating, and see if I don’t grow fonder
and fonder of you.'

¢ You might grow too fond of me !’ sur-
veying her with a comical air of alarm.

She glanced up at him with a flash of
mirth and mischief in her brown eyes.
¢ Well,’ she said, slowly, as if weighing
consequences, ‘I might ; but I'll risk it,
if you don’t mind.

He sat down opposite to her, leaned
forward, and began stroking his silken
beard meditatively ; this skirmishing
with his pretty cousin was delightful. ‘It
is a desperate risk for me to run,’ he re,
marked, solemnly.

‘Run it I’ said Sibyl, entering merrily
into the fray ; ¢ don’t be a coward !’

'l tell you what, said Marguerite,
slapping Anne of Austria again with the
paper-knife, ‘here are three competent
judges: there is Narka, an artist and a
mystic; Sibyl, a superior and cultivated
woman; Gaston, a philanthropist and a
politician.’

‘Heavens ! what names you are glvmg
us alll’ protested M. de Beaucrillon, lay-
ing down his newspaper and looking up
in surprised -expectation.

Something in her brother's astonished
face, or perhaps a twinkle in Basil's eye,
recalled Marguerite to the fact that she
was on slippery grounnd, and ocut short
the appeal she was about to make to the
three judges. ‘I wish Gaston would tell
you not to be so_disagreeable,’ she said
turning away like a naughty child, and
blushing as red as the flower in her hair.

‘For goodness’' sake don't set them
fighting, or there will be no living in the
house I’ protested Sibyl, g to the
rescue with her subtle tact, for she saw
Marguerite’s embarrassment; ‘and we
shall want peace amongst ourselves if
we are to keep any kind of order amongst
our friends and relations.’

‘How many are we going to be, all told
—do you know ?’ asked Basil.

‘About three hundred.’

*All staying in the house!' exclaimed
Marguerite. ‘Oh | how many guest-rooms
have you ?’

‘Seventy-five, But then thereis the
armory; atout s hundred manage to sleep
there; they did at my marriage.’

‘But there are no beds in the armory;
said Marguerite, more and more amazed.

‘We don’t put up beds,’ said Basil.
‘People bring their own beds and pillows;

It's be-

that is our barbarian moie of proceed.

ing’

claimed, in a tone of incredulity.

¢ He was not invited then,’ said Sibyl;
‘but he thought it would be pleasant, so
he came without being asked. Larchoff
ne se gene pas.

‘I can’t understand your letting him
into the house at all,’ said Marguerite.

‘My cousin, there are many things in
this country that you can't understand,
remarked Basil, with a peculiar laugh:

There were indeed very tew things in
Raussiaa life, it seemed to Marguerite, that
she could understand. The mixture, of
Oriental magnificence and barbarous ais-
comfort, of lavish expenditure and shab-
by makeshift—letting guests bring
their b-dding and encamp on floors, and
setting them gold plate to eat off—these
thing were in their way as puzzling to
her as that Prince Zorokoff should toler-
ate under his roof ani aimit to his
table such a wretch as Larchoft,

M. de Beaucrillon had not been join-
ing in the conversation; he had been
deep in his newspapers; but he had now
finished them, and got up and drew a
chair to the teatable. ‘Mademoiselle, I
should hke a cup of tea,” he said

Narka took the teapot trom the sam-
ovar, and was proceeding to poor out the
tea, when the door opened, and Vasili,
Basil's valet, pale and scared, stood on
the threshold, and said something in
R It was ad by an exclam-
ation of horror from the three wko under-
stood.

‘What is the matter? asked M.de
Beaucrillon,

The man, who spoke French freely, re-
plied, ‘Count Larchoff has been mur-
dered!’

For a moment horror seemed to have
rendered every one speechless; then they
plied Vasili with questions. His story
was short. Two peasants had found the
count lying in the forest with a gunshot
wound in his chest. They thought he
was dead, and carried him to the near-
est cottage. He regained S8,

them spoke French, and Basil seemed
too stunned to be willing to play the in-
terpreter. He let his companion keep
up a monologue without uttering a word.

‘Isuppose these crimes are mnot fre-
quent in the rural districts in Russia.
‘The people in their hearts cannot be
sorry to be rid of ‘such a devil, and yet I
dare eay they will not try to screen the
murderer from the police.’ ¢ The Russian
police are wonderfully clever, I believe,
but one only hears of them as political
agents,’ etc.

Basil cever opened his lips;.to any of
these obviously interrogative remarks,
but when Gaston said something about
the probable difficulty of finding direct
evidence to bring the criminal to justice,
he retorted with sudden vehemence :

‘Justice! They will call the bullet
that struck down Larchoff justice. The
man who fired it will not be a criminal
in the eyes ofany man,or woman either,
in the country fora hundred miles round.
They won't call the deed murder ; they
will call it God’s justice overtaking the
wicked.'

M. de Beaucrillon had not expected
to see Basil moved by any feeling of pity
for the wretched man whose kands had
been a scourge and a sword dealing pain
and death unmercifully to his people,
but it shocked him a little to hear Sibyl's
brother speak in a tone of almost trium-
phant approval of the bloody deed itself.
He made no further comment, and they
walked on in silence to Father Christo-
pher’s door.

The old priest had just returned from
the dead man’s house ; he was the only
person who had accompanied the body
thither from the peasant’s cottage where
it had first been carried. No one else
was willing to pay that tribute of respect
to Larchoft.

You have heard the news?' said the
father.

¢ Was he conscious when you got there,
father ?’ inquired M, de Beaucrillon.

‘I think he was; I hope he was. I
questioned him, and made an act of faith
and contrition, and he pressed my hand
very distinetly, and made convulsive ef-
forts to speak. It was awful to see. I
pronounced the absolution over him con-
ditionally.’

Basil gave a short, explosive laugh,
that sounded hotrible in Gaston’s ears.
Father Christopher winced perceptibly;
he pulled his beretta forward, then push-
ed it back.

‘Is any one suspected of the murder?’
inquired Gaston.

‘They are saying it was acclden(&l
The forest has been full of men on the
lookout for the wolf, and they think that
Larchoff may have been shot by one of
them in mistake.!

. ‘Is that likely? asked M. de Beau-

crillon.

‘It is possible.’

There was a pause. ‘Ounly this morn-
ing,’ said Father Christopher, hreaking
it, ‘the unfortunate man met me, and
threatened to send me to Siberia for
proselytizing. He had begun by telling

me of the escape he had had of being
killed by the wolf, riding home last
night—how he had fired and hit him

just in time. I didn’t believe him.

Perhaps he was speaking the truth.

‘If 8o, it was the first time 1t ever hap-
pened him,’ said Basil.

‘Well, he has gone before the judg-
ment seat, said the father. ‘May God
have mercy on him I’

‘Mercy on Larchoff! The devil owes
him some, for he did his work well.’

To be Continued

and tried hard to say something, but no
oue could understand. At last they dis-
tinguished the words ‘Forgivel Forgive!
Father Christopher.” They thought he
wanted to confees, and someone ran for
Father Christopher, while two others
fetched the doctor and the pope.. Fa-
ther Christopher was nearest; he was in
the confessional when the message came,
and rushed out as he was. When he got
to the cottage, Larchoff was still breath-
ing. Bythe time the pope arrived it
was all over.

‘Who brought this news?’ Basil inquir-
ed.

‘Paul the cobbler.’

‘And at what time is it supposed the
murder was committed?’

‘About sundown. The count was
found at eight o'clock, and the doctor
said the wound must have bled for
three or four hours.’

‘Oh, Narka !’ cried Marguerite, turning
s shade paler, ‘that must have been the
shot we heard.” She stopped short, ter-
rified by the expression on Narka's face;
and glancing involuntarily toward Basil,
she read an answering horror in his eyes.

Sibyl and Gaston, who were trymng to
elicit further details from Vasili had no-
ticed nothing. A sudden noise made
them look quickly round.

Marguerite had tainted. She fell for-
ward and must have fallen to the ground
if Basil had not caught her in his arms.

‘Poor childl No wonder she is over-
come!’ Sibyl exclaimed, rushing to as-
sist. Basil carried the fainting girl toa
divan, and laid her gently down.

‘You bad better go away both of you,
and leave her to us,’ Sibyl said, ‘It will
be nothing.’

The two gentlemen saw that they
could be of no nse, and went away, Gas-
ton too much excited by the awful event
which had caused Marguerite's swoon to
attach much importance to so natural an
accident.

The swoon lasted nearly an hour, in
spite of Sibyl's incessant application of
restoratives and Narka’s constant friction
of Marguerite’s hands and feet. When
at last Marguerite opened her eyes and
gave signs of returning consciousness,
Narks said :

‘We had better let her sit up now.
Bring a cushion from the red sofa—a big
one.’ Then, Sibyl having moved away,
she bent over Marguerite, and said, in a
whisper: ¢ Don't let idle fears disturb
you, dear. Keep pertect silence for a
while.

She raised her to a sitting position,
Sibyl propped her up tenderly, and then,
at Narka's suggestion, they left her to re-
cover herself a little.

Meanwhile Basil and Gaston had gone
round to the servants’ hall to see Paul
the cobbler, and hear the ghastly story
over again.

¢ Let us go down to the village and see
Father Christopher,’ said Gaston, when
Paul had confirmed the few details given
by Vasili. ‘We shall hear if any one is
suspected of the murder, and if Larchoff
was really conscious when the father saw
him.

Basil seemed reluctant ; he urged that
the father could not possibly have any
more to tell than they had already heard;
but Gaston was bent on it; so they went.
It was a beautiful starlight night, but as
a matter of course a number of servants
lighted lanterns as if it had been pitch-
dark, and accompanied the two gentle-
men. M. de Beaucrillon would have
liked to talk with them, to hear what
they thought about the crime, whether
their instinct or information pointed with
any suepicion to the murderer; but he
oould not speak Russian, and none of

THE KEY TO HEALTH.

' BUKDOGK ELOOD.
BIUERS

“Unlocks allthe clogged avenues of the
, Kidneys and Liver, -
ing off gradually without weakening
system, all the impurities and lonl
humots of the secretions; at tho samo
time Correcting _Acidity of
curing Bmouanm, Dys
Constipatian, Drynees
onstipation,
of thnobm Dropsey, Dimness of
Vision, Jaundice, ﬁalt Rheum,
Erysipelas, Scrofula, Flutterin
the Heart, Nervousness, and Ggen
eral Debility; ulllathese 8‘?1(11 tmatll:v
other similar Compl mts eld_to the
HURDOCK

B% mﬂuanre o

T. MIIBUEN & CO0., Proprieturs, Toromios

NOW IN STOCK
FOR FALL TRADE

—ATZ2

WM.JENNINGS

Merchant Tailor.

WIDE WALE WORSTED OVER-
COATINGS IN A GREAT VAR-
IETY OF PATTERNS,

ALSO:
A Fine Selection of Fashion=

- able Trowserings and
Suitings.

WM. JENNINGS|;

COR. QUEEN ST. AND WILMOT'S ALLEY,
Frederioton, Sent. ith, 1888

JUST RECEIVED!

Latest Designsin
LADIES

POCRET BOOKS

this year, 1889. Beautiful in
desngn, well made and reas-
onable in price, in fact,
cheaper than old style
books are sold else-
where, at

F. J. MGAUSLANDS

WATCH & JEWELLRY STORE, QUEEN ST.
Fredericton, March 2

Spelled With a Ve,

Charles Mathews once went to Wakefleld,
where the theatrical business was at a very
low ebb. On his return to London a friend
asked him how much money he had made at
Wakefield.

“Not a shilling,” said he.

“Indeed! Why, I thought you went there
to star{”

“So I did,” said the comedian, “but they
spell it with a ‘ve’ in Wakefleld. "—Detroit
Free Press,

A Perilous Style.

your trousers turned up? It isn’t raining.”
“Big twowsers, dear boy. I'm afwaid of
twipping on the hem"—Life.

A Story of the Orient.

Deneath the cloudless tky of India the
domes and minarets of earth’s lovellest shrine
glittered in the pa.le moonlight with a radi-
ance pure, unearthly, and entrancing. The
soul of the observer reveled in the marvelous
beauty and glory of the scene. On the red
sandstone and marble terraces rose the grand-
est mausoleum that human affection, aided
by the resources of wealth, genius, art and
imagination, ever reared to perpetuate the
memoryof the loved and lost. The voices of

the dead past seemed to whisper in the vast
interior of the marvelous structure and bid
mankind heed the precepts of wisdom in-
scribed in imperishable mosaics of precious
stones on the inner walls, The pure white
marble, whose polished surface was reflected
in the crystal waves from whose bosom this
wonderful edifice appeared to rise, the delicate
spires, beautiful asa poet'sdream and shapely
as the embodied vision of an inspired archi-
tect—these might well enchain the attention
and hold in their magic thrall the soul of the
traveler from the far western world who
stood with head bared to the breeze and gazed
in seeming rapture at the grand and thrilling
spectacle.

Tall, erect, with the form of an Apollo
Belvedere and the physical proportions of a
Greek athlete, the embodiment and ideal of
vigorous and magnificent manhood, hé stood
with folded arms and surveyed the glorious
beauty of the scene before him. His eye
wandered over the historic landscape and a
deep sigh burst from his bosom.

“Not a gol darned placein the whole in-
closure where we can play a game!” he ex-
claimed. “It's worse than the pyramids and
the Coliseum! When a man lays out a
E:ound like this why in thunder can't he

ve senso enough to build a back stop and
leave room for feul flags!”

The traveler was Capt. Anson. He was
looking at the Taj Mahal.—From advance
sheets of a book to be published by Editor
Pfeffer next summer.—Chicago Tribune,

Love’s Long Embrace.

She—Goodness me, Pred how in the world
am I to get back to the house? It didn't look
at all like snow when we came out.—Life,

The Height of Meanness.

The height of meanness has been often de-
fined. I have heard, for instance, that it has
been reached by a man who, having been
rescued from a watery grave in the Serpen-
tine during the skating season and duly
brought around, after much trouble, in the
Royal Humane society’s receiving house,
promptly stole the grappling irons as he left
the place and sold them for old metal on
his way home! Another definition asserts
that the height of meanness consists in giv-
ing a blind mana shilling and taking full
change for it out of his hat. But The Wood-
bridge Gazette now claims for that town the
credit of possessing the meanest man in the
person of a miserly yeoman who refused to
allow his daughter to receive a sealskin
jacket from her uncle as a present because,
forsooth, he could not afford to pay for the
camphor which-would be needed to keep the
moths out of itl—London Times.

A Hopeless Job.

“Now, sir,” said the attorney for the de-
fense, knitting his brows and looking se-
verely at the witness, “you say you canre-
member the exact time during the forenoon
at which these events took place because you
had been fishing in the creek for more than
three hours. Is that correct?

“It is,” replied the witness.

“T'll ask you now if you can remember
how many flsh you had caught and what
their size was?”

“I hadn't caught a fish. ‘Hadn't had a
blamed nibble.”

“We'll have to change our tactics,” whis
peredt.he lawyer to his client. ‘“We never
h this man’s y."—Chi

P

’l‘ribune

A Rep Rifle I in 1822,

A K]ngstou man, while lookin
through a file of newspapers pubhsheg
in ngsbon in 1822, found a descrip-
tion of a ‘‘new mvenmon ” a repeat-
ing arm. The gun was manufact-
ured in New York city and was
invented by a man named Isaiah
Jennings. e description reads as
follows: “It is a single barrel and
lock stocked in the usual style, and is
R rfectly simple, safe and convenient.

e number of charges may be ex-
tended to fifteen, or even twenty, each
charge being under as complete con-
trol as a single_charge in an ordi

n, and may be fired in the
gvl;o seconds to a charge or at longer
interv. at the option of the pos-
sessor, with the same accuracy and
force as any other gun. The princi-
})al can be applied to any musket, rifle,

owlin, ece or pistol, and can be
made to from two to twelve times
without adding anything to the in-

cumbrance of the piece, ce% t five or
su ounces to its welgi:t.”

@ssonurrmm

for an incurable
in the Head bythe proprietorsof

DR. SAGE'S CATARRH REMEDY.

Symptoms of Catarrh.— Headache,
obstruction of nose, harges falling lnto
hroat, sometimes profuse, watery, and acﬂd.
at others, thick, tenacioua, muoou;l ent,
bloody and El‘m-lt e8 weak, ringing in ears,
deafn di Ity of clearin; %throat. expecto-

reath offensive:

e of

offensive mattm'

smell and taste impaired, ﬁinenl debility.

Only a few of t.heee aympmma ely to be pres-

ent at once. Thousands of cases result in con-
aumptlon. and end in the grave,

By its mild, soothing, and healing properties,

Remedy cures the worst cases. 50c.

The Ongmal
me PiLLs.

\Q"GBS

,\e n
Purely Vegeta~

o\ t‘e ble & Harmless.

FRUIT. FRUIT.

Evaporated Apricots,

Apples,
Prunes Dates, Figs,

Canned Apples, [Nice]
Florida Oranges,
Valencia Oranges,
Messina Oranges,
Lemons, Apﬁles,
Waterville Cheese, &c.,

AT BOTTOM PRICES AT

W, H. VANWART'S

unleor Plll. Emallest,cheap-
est. easies ke. Pellet a_Dose,
Cure slck lleulnehe, Blllon- llendaehe,
lzzlne-z Consti; n, Indigestio
Bilious u-ckn, and all mngementa

the stomach and bowels. 25 cts. by druggists.

DESTROYS AND REMOVES WORMS
OF ALL KINDS IN CHILDREN OR

= DELICATE CHILD <

NOTICE!

WING TO A PRESSING NEED OF MON-
O EY, I am obliged to not.lfy all parties in-
debted to me for last year’s accounts, that un-
ess the same are pald on or before the

5th Day of March, Next,

il‘hay will be handed to my Attorney for co
jon,

R. A. ESTEY,

F'ton Feb 14 Im-tw

“Bless my soul, Algy, why have you got | h

ODDS AND ENDb,

It is claimed that about five dollars’
worth of dogs have killed about $10,000
worth of sheep in Michigan the past
year.

Norming Like IT —“I was troubled with
liver complaint for & good many years, but
wag cured by one bottle of Burdock Blood
Bitters. I bave uever found any medicine
to help me like B. B. B., in fact one bottle
ga?ldeoa complete cure.”” W.J. West, Park-

i at.

A bill has passed the Nevada Assem-
bly prohibiting the sale of intoxicating
liquors to women.

CouuoN Crouf—Is often fatal when not
remedied ia time. Leslie B. Nieholson, 19
Wellesley Ave., Toronto, says: ‘“As a
qnick cure for croup, colds, sore throsat,
chilblaias, ete , I can recommend Hagyard's
Yellow Oil.” It is & sure cure. Directions
accompany each bottle.

Only two members of the Kansas
House of Representatives are natives of
the State.

ParTLY GAvE UP.—In the year 1885 I
coughed for six months, and baving unsuc-
cegsfully tried many remedies, I partly gave |
up, thinking I bad conuumpuon At last]
tried Hagyard's Pectoral Balsam, less than
one bottle of which cured me, leaviug me as
well as ever I was.” Henry W. Carns,
Wabash, Oat.

An original hat pin, of silver, is a per- | 12

feetzl!y simulted nail with a rather large

Heavra Famise Fast.—I was swollen
from head to foot from dropey of six months’
standing, and my health was f iling fast,
but atter taking one bo'tle of Burdock Blood
Bitters, I am quite well. and think there is
no medicine ¢qual to B. B. B., and to it I re-
main a true friend.” J oseph Heric, Lin-
wood, Ont.

Black is effectively introduced into
many of the light ribbons for spring use.

A Hier VALvuATION.—“If there was onl
one bottle of Hagyard’'s Yellow Oil in Mani-
tobs. I would give one hundred dollars for
it,” writes Philip H. Brant, of Monteith,
Manitoba, after baving used it for a severe
wound and for frozen fingers, with, as he
says, “‘astonishing good results.’”

Stringless bonnets shoubd always be
accompanied by a filmy mark veil.

A Dreaprun Doox.—To be unable to sat-
isfy bunger without being distressed by
beartburn, indigestion, sick stomach, dizzi-
ness or faintness, seems a dreadful doom.
All who suffer thus will ind prompt relief
and permanent cure in Burdock Blood Bit-
ters. B. B. B. positively"cures dyspepsia in
any form.

Nearly all full dress toilets, except for
debutantes, are demi-trained,

‘“If a woman is pretty,

To me ’tis no matter,

Be she blonde or brunette,
So she lets me look at her.”

An unhealthy woman i rarely, if ever,
beautifal. The peculiar diseases to which
£o many of the sex are subject, are prolific
causes of pale, sallow faces, blotched with
unsightly pimples, dull lustreless eyes and
emaciated forms. Women so afflicted, can
be permanently cured by using Dr. Pierce’s
Favorite Prescription , and with the restor-
ation of health comes that beauty which,
combined with good qualities of head and
heart, makes women angels of loveliness
*‘ Favorite Prescription” is the enly medi-
cine for women, sold by druggists, under a
positive guarantee from .the manufacturers,
that will give satisfaction in every case, or
money will be refunded. This guarantee
has been printed on the bottle-wrapper, and
faithfully carried out for many years.

Ermine is again seen on hall dresses,
opera cloaks and tea gowns.

How’s Your Liver?

The old lady whoreplied, when asked how
her liver was, ‘‘ God bless me, Inever beard
that there was such a thing in the house,””
was noted tor her amiability. Prometheua
when chained to a rock, might as well have
pretended to be bnppy, a8 the man who is
chammed to a diseased liver. For poor
Prometheus there was no escape, but by
the use of Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Purgative
Pellets, the disagreeable feelings, irritable
temper, constipation, digestion, dizziness
and sick headache, which are caused by a
diseased liver, promptly disappear.

Veils of jetted net should be worn with
Jjet millinery.

A SURE CURE

For BILIOCUSNESE, CONSTIPATION,
INDIGESTION, DIZZINESS, SICK
HEADACHE, AND DISEASES OF THE
STOMACH, LIVER AND BOWELS.
THEY ARE MILD,THOROUGH AND PROMPT
IN ACTION, AND FORM A VALUABLE AID
TO BURDOCK BLOOD BITTERS IN THE
TREATMENT AND CURE oF CHRONIC
AND OBSTINATE DISEASES.

“Golden Fleece.’
FALL 1888

New Ulster Cloths,
New Mantle Cloths,
New Dress Goods,

IN SUITINGS & MELTON CGLOTHS

New Dress and Mantle

TRIMMINGS

———

FEATHERBONE CORSETS.

T.A. SHARKEY

Fredericton, Nov. 8.

630 P. M.—Ex

To Travellere

Northern andWestern
RAILWAY

WINTER ARRANGEMENT.

In Effect Nov. 28th, 1888.

—

TRAINS RUN ON EASTERN STANDARD TIME.

A P r and Freight Train will leav

'assenge!
Fredericton rning
— Clmc every mo (Sunday excepted

LEAYE FREDERIGTON

7:10, a. m: Gibson, 7:15; M:

Manzer's Sidin g, 8:05; Durha m"ma'CZ'o”'-

Creek, 9:05; Boleswwn 11:30;

Upper Blaokvﬂle, 12 45, 2&) m k‘v'lnl.ie, 1:20;
hm Junction,

E)per eluon o

RETURNING EAVE&ATHM

Chatlmm Junction, 8:40; U
ERLE

e, 3:30; Gi
erlcto 8:45. bso

Oonnoctlonuaremade at Chatham Junction

with 1. C. Railway for all points Rast
and at Gibson With the N, B. Ratleay for ol

Rail
ints 8
kw"‘Eon and t.John,and at Cross

Stage for 8
8. Tickets be procured Edge;
combe’s dry gxa store, Qi'! o 1
THOMMOBEN
Superintendent

Gibson, N. B., Nov. 28th, 1888,

New Brunswick R’ly
GOIﬂNY.
ALL RAIL LINE.
ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS

In Effect Jan. 7th, 1889,

EASTERN STANDARD TIME

LEAVE FREDERICTON
700 A, MaExpreelst&I: St. John and interme)

845 A. M.—Express for Frederlcton Junction,
ance! Bos-

Bangor, Portlan
ton and point.s weat., St. Suphan 8t
Andre Woodstock.

T

1250 P, M.—For Fredericton Junction, St. John
and points east.,,

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON:

1135 A. M.—From Frederi
ol e me cton Junction, 8t

S0P M.—me Fredericton Junction, Vance-
Bangor. Po Bosfon and

int.! West ; St. Andrews, St. Ste-

phen Houlnon. and Woodstock and

points north.

- mstrom Sf.. John and inter-

LEAVE GIBS{)NI:
650 A, M’.—Mﬁed for Woodstock and points
n

ARRIVE AT GIBSON:
445P. I\L—Mlxedl'rom ‘Woodstock and points

F. W. CRAM,
Genenl Manager

A. J. HEA'
General Pan. nnd 'l‘ickot Agent,

H. D M LEOD,
Supt. Southern Di I

Change of Firm.
' GREAT

BARGAINS

E'ln contemplation a change in the firma

4 ‘eb. 1st, we have decided to clear out
AT SLAUGHTER PRICES,
The balance of our winter stock, con_sting

Cardigan Jackets,
Wool Underwear,
Top Shirts,
Pants, Mnfflers,

Gloves, Mitts, &c.4

In order o0'make room for ‘our Goods
which we have bought lnrsgg{lypg!.

NOW IS YOUR TIME TO GET A BARGAIN

ar Don'tmuwea.u)mdmtoryoumu.

C.H.THOMAS &CJ,

224 QUEEN STREET
Fredericton Jan 19

WE WANT
POTATOES.

WE HANDLED 60 000 BUSH-
ELS POTATOES LAST
SPRING.

And’ made money for our Shippers. Hlvlu de-
cided O.o sell in small lots from Store, to get out-

gide prices, wewmt & ew more good shippers,
Write us and ship tol

HATHEWAY & 0.

22 CENTRAL WHARF BOSTOI, MASS

Members Chambers of C hed 188

RUB&ERS
OVERSHOES.

ONE HUNDRED CASES

CONSISTING OF
American,

Goodyear, and
Canadian

RUBBERS AND OVERSHOES.

FIRST QUALITY. CALL AND EXAMINE
BEFORE SPENDING YOUR MONEY,

NELSON CAMPBELL

Frederiobon, Nov, 1

IMPERIAL HALL.

FALL AND WINTER, 1888-9

NEW GOODS.

OALL AND SEE THEM.

OVERCOATINGS

In Naps, Meltons, Sataras, Twoeds, Elysians
viagonals, Pilots, &c.

SUITINGS

vest Shades and Pad Prices
In all the La P tterns,

Gent’s Furnishings, Gloves, Caps,
&c;y &,

THOMAS STANGER,

280 QUEEN STREET'

Fredericton, Nov, L

Boston, Oet 4th, 1887

SEWING MACHINES
CLEANED
AND REPAIRED.

Furniture Repalred

Jobbing in Carperﬁry

Attended to by

W. S. HIMELMAN,

192 GEORGE STREET

SEWING MACHINE WORK A SPEGIALTY

Al orders left at above address will receive
= Oct, 18, 1888

i

164 (ueen St Fton.

A Specialty.

Frederioton, Jan, 12, 18%°

STUDI0

HAVEFS POTS




