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TENNANT & CLARKE

Moving and
Housecleaning
Time

How about some new

Curtains,
Blinds,
Oilcloths,
Linoleums,
Carpets,
Squares, Etc.?

No doubt you will need some
of the above home-furnishings. If
so, give us a call. We think we
can suit every reasonable eustomer
both in price and quality.

TENNANT
& CLARKE

AGENTS

New Ides Patterns.: - 10c eacn.

CHOICE

Family

Groceries

FRESH
PURE
CHEAP

I am now making a specialty
of Fresh Country Pork

T. W. Sansom,

WEST END

TRIP TO DANFORTH, MAINE.

Continued from Page 3.
free—the love of God and man, the
prizing of children above Teddy
bears, hospitaliy to the wayfarer and
the living up to of the teachings of
Christ,—not the using of His name as
a mere cloak to rascality uncleanli-
ress and dishonesty.

I found them to deprecate as strong-
ly as I ,the sinister influences that are
undermining the noble edifice erect-
ed by those friends of justice and hu-
manity, Washington, Jefferson, Paine
and Franklin, and which even at this
day have made justice to the poor,
equality before the law, high-souled
love of country and Democracy
screaming farces, and Law and Chris-
tianity a hissing and a reproach, and
Liberty as administered by a capital-
istic government a stench in the nos-
trils of all right thinking and justice
loving citizens.

That aftermoon I take a drive with
Mr. Butterfield around the town and
s2a scme old friends and by a queer
coincidence see one of the first wo-
men I ever remembre seeing whom 1
saw for the first time in the spring
of my third year, 1859, in the little
back woods settlement of Lit-
tle Forks, on the Salmon river, 25
miles above Chipman that was settled
for the first time that year. My fath-
er, Henry Wellwood, and Thomas Mer-
sereau, (who afterwards became her
husband, and by whom she bore 20
children,) being the pioneers. Mrs.
Mersereau, or “Nell,” as we boys used
to call her, has had many ups and
downs in life, and a hard struggie
since her husband died but in her old
age the clouds are beginning to lift
as her children have all grown up
and she has two smart boys to work
for her.

On the next day I go out alone.
Danforth_is a straggling irregular vil-
lage of pelhaps a dozen hundred in-
habitants. Surrounded by a good farm-
ing country and burdering oan Aroos-
took and Penobscot counties and the
county ©of York in New Brunswick.
Roads intersect at all points and it i9
difficult sometimes for a stranger even
in so small a place to at oance get his
bearings. It has several large stores
and hotels and many fine residences.
The only manufacturing industries
are the three mills, two saw and one
box mill owned by Mr. Putnam, and
the last block industry. Arouand the
town I fell in with several old friends
chief among whom were M. M. Lewis,
whom I had known in Springfield, Me.,
and A. P. Stinchfield, George Bran-

nen, Oliver Kierstead and Mott Dag--

gett formerly of Brookton, also W. H.
Hoar, of Princeton, Maine, and Har-
vey Collins and family, and Mr. Paint-
er and his boy, formerly of this city.
Among the dead there was but one
belonging to me, my father, who-rests
“Under the humble walls of the httle

Catholic churchyard,”
and I climbed up the hill to it where
I mel Mr. M. S. Springer, the care-
taker, and he tried to locate it for me,
but- as he has been buried for four-
teen years and there mever having
been anything put up to mark his
grave he could not be sure of the lo-
cation, although he showed me a
spot which he said was ‘“very likely”
to be it. But time passes and I leave

“My father’s dust alone

¢ whiten under other snows,”
and after an early lunch bid an af-
fectionate farewell to my frieads and
relatives and seek the station await-
ing the train, which arrives on time,
wien I take passage for home. The
jeurney back was uneventful and I
reach my door just as the city hall
clock strikes twelve and Maggie
comes down and lets me in. Other
places and people may have a stroag
attachment for me but my home and
heart are in Fredericton.

—The Editor.

It’s a: safe bet that the small boy
whose face is alwayd clean doesn’t
have ag much fun asg he is entifled to.

i

= e

Summer Goods

We are showing a big collection of all sorts of Summer Goods,

Ladies’ White Dress Skirts, $2.00 to $3.50.
i “  Waists, 50c. to $2.50,
Snderwear.
Hosiery, 20c. to 50c.
Boots and Shoes, 58¢. to $1.75.
Summer Gloves in all colors and marked form 20c.
to $1.00 pair.
Tan and Black Fine Hosiery, 20c. to $1.00.
Clulchen s Hose and Gloves in all sizes and colors, 15¢. to 35¢.

Specials for Men.

White Canvas Boots or Oxfords, 68e. to $2.50 pair.
Tan or Black Oxfords, $2.00 to. $3.00.

Men’s White Duck Suits, $2.00 to $3.50 suit.
Men’s Summer Coats, $1.00 to $2.00.

Men’s Fine Summer Hosiery, 15¢. to 50c.

Men’s Summer Underwear, 24c. to T5c. each.

A New Shoe Stock.

We have just opened a big shipment of Fine Summer Boots, Ox-
fords and Slippers for Ladies, Misses and Children at Special Prices.

M. FICKLER & CO.

FREDERICTON, N.

The Working
Man

Will find more value for his dollar at our
store than it is possible to buy elsewhere

Our Stock of
Overalls, Top Shirts
and Pants

never was so complete.

In our Clothing Department
you will find

Children’s Suits, = $2.50, $2.75 and $3.00
Boys’ Suits, - - 3.00, 3.50 and 4.00
Men’s Suits, - - 495 to $15.00
Men’s Pauts, 95¢., $1.25, $1.50, $1.75 and up
Ask to see our All Wool Homespun Pants, worth $2.50, selling
for $1.89.

In our Staple Dept. the following goods are offered at a saving of
from 10 to 20 per cent.:

Cottons, Prints, Ginghams, Shirtings, Cretons, Lace Curtains,

Hosiery, Oil Cloths, Towelings and many lines too numerous to

mention,

PETER FARRELL &GO




