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I\Zew Spring Goods

Get-+Them--at

'HOLDER’S |

And Save Money

“NEW PRINTS CREPE
CLOTI—IS INDIAN HEAD

LINEN, WHITE COTTON
SHEETINGS, ' PILLOW

'COTTONS, ETC.

Ask for ‘some of our Pure

: Wl'nte 'Sl‘t'a.ker Flannel 3o in.

Wlde, Thich ‘and Soft

10 cents a Yard

66 YORK STREET
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Fresh and Sa.lt
Pork ‘
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3¢ auim,

30 Queen . St.
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BUTLER’S JOURNAL.

Edqecombe -
Blg February Sale

/of/

o

ta

Cottons and Lmens

h\

3 Both the Usual Dlsoounts

and Free Hemning.

Is now in Full Swmg

Any Housekeeper Wanting

{4 g g T R e .
Table Cloths. N rk’ﬂs""w Clothe Riss -
ners, Dailies, 10w ooams,. Lray; |

| Cloths, Towcllmg, qults, ik o
or any of the | necessary ‘Goods for ”

Housekeepmg ~Should . - Buy' Now;

. ,‘ A

Y

As we are stxll ngmg the old pr:ces
and ‘these arnclesuand next Season on
account of the d:ffxculty ih procuring the
raw matenal from the “War. Zone””they
must certamly pay -a- gxeat deal | 'more

1 i
Feat s

BE WISE AND BLIY NOW

S LA

7 ;

md B. Gdgecombe ﬁo

Limited.

t

The Editors Talk
With His Friends and Patrons.

Editor’'s Room, George St.
Fredericton, N. B

January 1st, 1915, the beginning
of the New Year found the Old
Editor and his family in about the
same condition as in the year just

_passed. The large bulk of the people

in this City, who_are my friends in
a way, wish me well and ‘cordially

| salute me whenever they meet me
but who ‘take liftle ~mofe than a

passing interest in me, will not be
partxcularly interésted in my mon-

!thly recitals of every.day. life, and
the large mumber who knew me in

years gone - by . with, whomI had
close and ‘warm relatlons will have
mostly forgotten me, with the ex-
ception of a.very few who still re-
memberme as a fnend and a few
of the younger generatlon whose
hearts are warm enough to remem-—

|'ber ‘past scenes and friends whom I

dometimes  meet on the street and
‘who ‘introduce themselves to me,

| fine looking women and big strap-

ping men, whe 17 and 2c years ago
I carried through the door yard or
up and down the roads oh m- brok,
and laugh ov:

i

we

asIre we
it our | ‘i 162 ‘-"1

when we thlnk of the ones who

'| shared our youthful gamboels who

have gone never to return. Sever-
al'others have taken up their abodes
in distant lands and in the Canad-
ian “and Amencan West most of
whom are wholly ignorant of my
existence,but a stray letter once in
a while letsin a streak of sunshine
through the dark clouds that have

'| beem but, rarely illumined since the

dawn. of ehlldhood To strang-
ers, except | those who are drawn by
curiosity or stxrred by a philosophic
study of human natnre, these can
‘hardly afford any interest, as senti-
‘ment and brotherIy feeling is but
ephemereal and almost now mnon
existent except among those bound
'ogether. by the closest ties, and
then is often woéfnlly absent, but,
as I said before there is no person
living whom a few do not teke an
interest in, and circumstanced as I
amithe wonder is not tlrat so few
but so many comparatlvely take a
sympathetxc and fncndly interest
in me. .

Itis trne that the days of human
brotherhood are swiftly passing,
even ties of kindred churches and
societies do not hold people together
as in.the old days, and why Iam
often asked do you parade your joys
and sorrows before the public when
they care nothing for you?



