
  

  

KATE VALLIANT, | 
With -:-the -:- Circus ! 

(Continued.) 

This was not at all the way in which 
Lucy had intended to make known her 

trothal. The event was denuded of ite 
proper importance by being mentioned 
in this hurried and cursory manner. 
But what could she have done other than 
she did under the circumstances? Soshe 
threw aside the coy and bashful part 
which she had picked up just previously, 
and gave Mr. Valliant to understand that 
there must be no indecision, conceal- 
ments, or delvings in the dark, as regard- 
ed himself. She did it, indeed, because 
she over-valued bim, and thought other 
people would estimate her the more 
highly now that he had selected her to 
be the sharer of his future life. It almost 
irritated her to know that she was a mid- 

ie aged woman, and he an elderly man 
She felt as if injustice had been dealt 
out to her by Fate, in that she had not 
been allowed to meet him and 
win him when she had been 
young and better worth meeting and win- 
ning a man than she was now. In fact 
she felt discontented with her age, and 
annoyed that she had lived many years 
already in the world, and dispirited at 
the conviction that she could not expect 
to live so inany more. Feeling thus, it 
was no wonder that she wanted to have 
her engagement known and ratified, in 
order that she might get all the honor 
and glory out of it that was to be got, and 
gather it all to herself. 

‘It is not conducive toa man’s self- 
esteem that he should have to ask his 
son-in-law’s permission to be happy, is 
it? Mr. Valliant asked, with that false- 
ly genial manner of his, which was so 
apt to impress the majority as being the 
airiest essence of light-heartedness and 
good feeling. ‘But that is the position 1 
am in with my good friend Dr. Dacres. 
until he assures me that he will compen- 
sate me for stealing my daughter by giv- 
ing me his sister.’ 

He tock Miss Lucy's thin, nicely kept, 
pale hand in his as he spoke, and press- 
ed his lips upon it, and Lucy felt that 
this was indeed the realization of some 
old, long past ;dream. To have her hand 
kissed and solicited by a tall, good-look- 
ing, ‘strikingly gentlemanly’ man of the 
world, was blissfully bewildering to the 
dear old lady, who had never been the 
object of any but the most blunderingly 
honest, straightforward and unprepos- 
sessing advances in her youth. For one 
wild instant she hoped that Dick would 
prove an obstructionist, in order that 
Mr. Valliant—‘Leonard,” she was begin- 
ning to call him to herself—might do 
doughty deeds for her sake, or at any 
rate, show himself ready todo doughty 
deeds. But Dick was almost heartlessly 
acquiescent. It seemed to strike him as 
being rather comical, that was all. 

‘Dear old soul!’ he said affectionately 
to his sister Lucy, leaning across to hold 
his hand out to her. ‘I don't see why 
Mr. Valliant and you shouldn't jog alon 
together, if it pleases yon. I'm sure 
there's no just cause or impediment on 
your side, Lucy.’ 

They were idle words, idly spoken i. 
fill up a little conversational gap, and i 
seemed, to Miss Dacres at least, that i: 
was mere touchiness on Mr. Valliant's 
part to cavil and seem annoyed by then. 
But this he did, in an affectedly hilarious 
way it is true. 

‘I hardly see why my dear friend 
Dacres should lay the stress he does on 
there being no impediment to our union 
on the lady’s side. Even in joke I should 
shrink from asserting that my only child 
was a hindrance to my forming a second 
matrimonial alliance! But as Dacres is 
himself about to remove that charming 
obstacle from my path, I hardly under- 
stand (as I said before) why he should 
allude to her.’ 

‘Good Heavens! Dr. Dacres cried, ‘I 
wasn't alluding to Kate, or you, or. any 
one or anything connected with you, Mr. 
Valliant. I merely meant what I said, 
that my sister Lucy has no back numbers 
of her autobiography to tear up and de- 
stroy before entering on the new life with 
you! 

‘Fair Portia’s counterfeit was in the 
ugliest casket of all, I believe, Mr. V.l- 
liant. You're not paying my sister 
much of a compliment in your round 
about speech,’ Miss Dacress interrupted. 

‘Dear lady, come with Lucy and my- 
self into my little salon, where we will 
discuss the future arrangement and dis- 
position of my little nest of rooms. You 
will soon realize that compliments be- 
tween us would be an attempt to pass the 
base metal of conventionalities where 
the real golden coin of perfect love and 
trust are already current. Dacres, my 
dear friend, I leave you in Kate’s charge. 
Make yourself quite at home—as, indeed, 
you are. My poor roof is nothing if it is 
not a home and shelter for those who are 
near and dear to me.’ 

‘Doesn’t he speak beautifully?” Lucy 
whispered to her sister, as they rustled 
through the little warmly-curtained and 
carpeted hell together. ‘What a lucky 
girl—woman I am, after all, Maria! 

‘I hope he means all he says, for your 
sake,’ Miss Dacres replied, looking round 
scrutinizingly on the luxurious sham 
orientalism which distinguished M-=. 
Valliant’s upholstery. ‘Dear me! she 
went on, critically, as Mr. Valliant, crav- 
ing their pardon for absenting himself to 
write a letter or two, left the sisters alone: 
‘Dear me! looking round this room it 
seems impossible that a man could have 
chosen the things; it all looks too wo- 
manish for me.’ 

‘You never said that of Mr. Valliant’s 
taste before, Maria,’ Lucy said, with 
asperity. 

‘I had never been admitted to a view 
of his interior before, my dear; but I do 
say that a piano back draped with an 
Indian shawl is too effeminate an ar- 
rangement for a bachelor’s house.’ 

‘You must remember he has had a 
wife. He is a widower,’ Lucy said plain- 
tively. 

‘Goodness me! No, I haven't forgot- 
ten it, (‘though I believe the man has 

  

    

hitnself, 8he thought); ‘but the pervading 
taste here isn't the taste of Kate's 
mother, who died a dozen years ago. 
But there, Lucy, I'll confess I'm not in 
the mood to judge Mr. Valliant to-day. 
We've lived together all your life, my 
dear, and Mr. Valliant has been the 
cause of the first secresy there's ever 
been between us! If he makes you a 
good husband, I'll forgive him for that, 
though, Lucy. I'll forgive him for that.’ 
‘Why, Maria, you're crying! What is 

it you can’t forgive him for? If his at- 
tentions to the family for my sake have 
misled you, you must, in justice, at jeast, 
exonerate him from any intentional——' 

‘Oh! yes. His Las been the harmless 
ness of the dove, of course, my dear, and 
I’m only a silly old woman for baving 
thought so highly of him that I didn’t 
fancy for a moment he was teaching my 
only sister to deceive me.’ 

‘I'm sure you can’t comvlain. As soon 
as we understood each other, we told you 
and Dick of our engagement.’ 

‘1 trust he values you for yourself 
alone,” Miss Dacres said, sententiously. 

‘My dear Maria, if worldly goed had 
been his object he would have chosen 
you. 

‘if I had thought of marriage, I should 
have done so earlier in life, Miss Dacres 
said resignedly. Young people have a 
chance of fittingly forming themselves to 
live with each other, and of paring off 
their rough edges, and learning to give 
way. But the chances are sadly against 
middle aged and elderly people, Lucy: 
and I hope you won't start with any sen- 
timental delusion as to Mr. Valliant car- 
ing for you for your own sake! If you 
want happiness, my dear, conduce to his 
comfort, and leave him to look. after his 
pleasures himself. A man who swathes 
the back of his piano in an Indian 
shawl, and burns incense in his sitting 
rooms, knows what he likes and will 
have it.’ 

CHAPTER XXV, 

AN ACCIDENTAL LIKENESS, 

If there was one thing Kate Valliant 
disliked more than being in company 
with her father at this period, it was be- 
ing left alone ostentatiously—of set and 
open purpose left alone—with Dick. 

At Blindon all the regulation lovers’ 
latitude was allowed them by Mrs. 
Gower. Dr. Dacres was invited there to 
dine twice a week, and after dinner the 
cosily-furnished and lighted library was 
at their service for an hour or so, in 
which to come to a clearer understanding 
and appreciation of one another. 

Other incidental visits he was permit. 
ted, or rather expected, to pay, and then 
fortuitous circumstances  geoerally 
brought about to him, delightful result of 
a quiet half-hour with Kate. But to 
Kate these quiet hours and half-hours 
were not delightful. She spent them 
chiefly in wondering what she should 
find to talk about when she lived with 
him altogether. 

Ideas had flowed freely enough, and 
words to express them had fallen glibly 
enough from her lips, in the old days of 
happy, youthful intercourse with Charlie 
Glanville. But with Dr. Dacres, much 
as she really liked him grateful as she 
really felt to him for all his goodness to 
her, silence always seemed the better 
part for her. 

Therefore, this day, when she was left 
to do the honor's of her father’s table to 
Dick, though she Lad suffered a qualm of 
apprehension on first hearing of her 
father and Lucy having agreed to be 
man and wife, she was almost glad of 
having the engagement to talk about. 

It was something definite, something 
of material interest to Dick and herself, 
something that could be surmised about, 
hoped about, feared about, doubted about, 
perhaps even gently ridiculed. In fact it 
it was a topic about which a lot could be 
said. Kate felt quite at ease as she re- 
flected ‘thus, and addressed him with an 
air of happy confidence that cheered and 
refreshed him. 

‘What did youn think when you heard 
papa and Lucy had agreed to be Darby 
and Joan? I longed for you to be there 
when he announced it to Miss Dacres 
and me—wlen he and Lucy came in late 
you know, Dick? It was killing! ‘My 
dear child you are no longer motherless; 
this dear lady has promised to be my 
wife” I believe I should have laughed 
if I hadn’t felt furious with him for re- 
minding me of my dear mother whom he 
neglected, and if I hadn’t remembered 
that poor peace loving Lucy will have a 
time of it between him and Miss Dacres.’ 

‘I don’ see why Maria need interfere, 
Dick rejoined. He was not profoundly 
interested in his sister Lucy's mature 
love affair; he would rather have con- 
versed about his own. But Kate would 
not allow the conversation to wander out 
of a track that she found easy travelling. 

‘They’ve lived together so long; the 
break-up of your marrying will be noth- 
ing to the break-up of Lucy’s marrying, 
for that means poor Miss Dacres being 
left quite alone.’ 

‘It's better than if it had been the other 
way round. Maria has a much better 
income than Lucy.’ 

‘Has she? How?’ Kate asked, not that 
she cared how, or why, or anything 
about it in reality, but it was good solid 

conversational ground to keep upon. It 
was safer and easier, and pleasanter than 
discussing their own future; which Dick 
was rather fond of doing. 

‘My Uncle Richard left Maria three 
hundred a year, Lucy has only one 
hundred and fifty from the sale of 

my father’s practice. Maria's a female 
Rothschild compared to Lucy; but she’s 
such a good generous old thing, that no 
one would ever have suspected slie was 

the wealthier sister of the two. 

Perhaps papa didu’t suspect it, Kate 
said meditatively. 

My dear child, don’t accuse, by im- 
plication even, your father of being mer- 

cenary in such a small way. He has 
given me the impression of beiug very 

well off himself. Two or three hundred 
a year more or less can’t be any very 
great object to a man who says he would 

have hired Blindon had it been to let, 

It was safe to say that as he knew it 
wasn't to let, wasn’t it? Kate laughed.   

  

This cottage was rather a come down 
from Blindon. 

This cottage is prettily got up,” Dr. 
Dacres said, looking round admiringly 
on the dado of dull red Indian matting, 
and the walls above it well covered with 
trcphies of blue-and-white china, and 
hammered bronze shields and brackets. 

All that stuff is cheap enough Kate 
said contemptuously. 

‘Not the less pretty for being cheap.’ 
‘But less good as evidence of my father 

being well off] Kate argued. ‘It's no 
nse, Dick; I know you are putting me 
down as an unfortunate daughter, but 1 
do distrust Mr. Valliant, and I do think 
if he had known Miss Dacres is so much 
better off than Lucy, he would have ask- 
ed Maria to be mother me.’ 

‘He will soon be undeceived, thats one 

comfort,’ Dick said. 

‘But he can’t retreat very well; he can’t 

say ‘Then 1 will not marry you, my 

pretty maid’ to Lucy when he hears that 
Maria has the most money. At least 1 
hope he won't be let; if he has made a 
mean mistake, he ought to suffer for it.’ 

‘Let us hope he has not made a mis- 
take, for Lucy wi!l suffer for it if he has.’ 

Do you think it's possible she can care 
for him ? 

Why not? 
He's nearly a stranger to her. 1 can't 

fancy caring for a man one doesn’t know 

much about—hasn’t known for years— 

I man hasn’t learnt to know, at least—— 

Poor Kate, conscious that she had stray- 

ed out of the safe conversational track 
floundered fearfully for a moment or two 
then stopped, in cruel embarrassment, 
as she saw a shade of pained feeling, of 
sorrowfu! mortification, lower over Dr. 
Dacres’ face. 

Oh Dick ! she said, passionately, 
I’m always saying something brutal; but 
you oughtn’t to be so quick to feel; youn 
ought not to fancy that I could be think- 
ing of myself and you when I speak of 
people like papa and Lucy. 

Don’t try to explain dear. 
I'd rather you'd quarrel with me than 

speak in that way, she cried aggrieved 
and angrily distressed at the calm, hurt 
manner he stupidly suffered himself to 
adopt. T'd rather you'd say out some- 
thing sharp, and get it over than look 
as if there was lot more wrath to come 
which you were magnanimously bottling 
ap for the present. Charlie Glanville and 
I used to spare savagely for five minutes 
very often, and then it was over and we 
thought no more about it and liked each 
other better than—— 

‘For mercy’s sake, spare me the hear- 
ing of your experiences with Mr. Glan- 
ville and their result, he said, getting 
up. ‘No, thank you, no more luncheon. 
Shall we go and see what the otliers are 
doing? 

‘Yes,’ Kate said, springing to his side, 
and clasping his arm persistently and 
confidingly; ‘and, look here; Dick, do fly, 

out at me if I vex vou, and get it over in 
a minute. You'll sadden and tame me 
out of all likeness to my proper self— 
you'll crush me. Dick, if you seem to 
brood over things and grow gloomy over 

every little mistake I make. I shall 

grow afraid to speak for fear of——' 
‘Little Kate, if you're in dread of me as 

your future husband, say so now, and let 

me be friend,brother—let me fill any rela- 
tion towards you that you can trust fear- 
lessly—only let me take care of you, my 
darling.’ 

She stood back from him in amaze- 
ment. 

‘It isn’t possible that you're offering to 
give me up? 

‘To give up the best hope of my life— 
the hope of being your husband—if the 
doing so will make you happier. Yes, 
this is possible, Kate; this is what I'm 
doing.’ 

‘I won’t take your offer, she said, coax- 
ingly; ‘it’s too noble and grand and mag- 
nanimous. I suppose I'm very conceited 
to think it all these things, and to as- 
sume it would be an awful sacarifice on 
your part. But, you see, I know it, What 
you've saved you prize, don’t vou, Dr. 
Dick? Now come in, and let us look at 
papa and Lucy, and give them the benefit 
of our sage example and advice.’ 

‘Do you mean that you really think we 
can show them an example of happiness? 
he asked eagerly. ‘I can say ‘yes,’ if vou 
can, Kate.’ 

‘Happiness is such a difficult, such an 
impossible thing to grasp,’ she said quick- 
ly. ‘Just the day, just the hour, just the 
minute, we have it, and then—comes the 
thought of what is behind and what is 
before, and bright happiness gets clouded 
and smudged. Now, do you know I 
should be quite happy, quite happy now 
with you, I should really, if I didn’t think 
of Philip being gone for ever, and—well, 
ves, I'll be honest—and of Charlie Glan- 
ville being gone from me forever, just as 
much as if he was dead, for he’s going to 
be married to that circumspect little 
wrap, Fred, who'll never let him remem- 
ber me kindly for an instant without let- 
ting her sting into him.’ 

‘You remember him kindly, whatever 
he may do, Kate; you're very faithful,’ he 
said quietly, and Kate responded to the 
justice and the commendation of his 
words by saying: 
‘And you're very nice not to be nasty 

about it. I don’t believe you have a bit 
of envy or Jjealousy in your nature. I 
feel much better than I did when we be- 
gan talking—feel much nearer happiness 
vou know. If we get over all our com- 
pulsory duets as pleasantly as we've got 
~ver this one, Dick, we ought to be really 
a very happy pair.’ 

‘Now we had better go and have a look 
at the other happy pair, and don't you 
¢ on the look out for flaws in your 
futher,” he answered, laughingly, a care- 
less incredulity as to the existence of 
any such flaws floating through his 
mind. In the estimation of Dr. Dacres, 
Mr. Valliant was merely a vain, elderly 
gentleman, imbued with an overweening 
idea of his own importance, and endow- 
ed with 2 fatiguingly artificial manner. 
But if Lucy liked him and could tolerate 
the conceit, and be patient under the 
monotonous infliction of that manner 
which never could forget itself and re- 
lap:e into naturalness, what matter? He 
thought of such homely adages as ‘one   man’s meat is another man’s poison,’ and 

and ‘a toad’s beauty in a deck’s eye. If 
Mr. Valliant’s superficialities and falsely 
genial ways were as poison and a toad to 
Kate, still it behoved Kate to remember 
that to Lucy they were of pleasant flavor 
and beautiful. 

In fact the spirit of tolerance for every- 
thing connected with Kate was upon Dr. 
Dacres, and her father was very nearly 
connected with her, and therefore came 
in for the largest share of Dick's forbear- 
ance. 

Mr. Valliant had written his letters 
and was back entertaining the two ladies 
in what he was pleased to call his ‘little 
salon,” when Dick and Kate went in. 
That is to say he was entertaining Lucy 
with spirited sketches of his past career, 
which, as they had no foundation in fact, 
did credit to his claim to being a master 
of fiction. 

He threw off these little verbal 
sketches very airily and gracefully, and 
as he hung each one up for a moment or 
two before Lucy's wondering, and admir- 
ing eyes, looking plaintively to Maria, as 

if she would ask : 

‘Can you wonder that I have preferred 
him to independence, peace, you, and old 

maidenhood?” This at least is what Lucy 
vaguely wished to express, but Maria 

read the glance another way, and trans- 
lated it thus : 

‘Hear him ! mark what you have lost 

and pray that Heaven may make yon 

such a man.’ 

In the course of that hour which Dick 

and Kate had devoted to bickering and 

making it up again, Miss Dacres had 
undergone a terrible revulsion of feeling. 

The shock of finding her sister preferred 
to herself, was to her so unreasonable and 

unaccountable that she made frantic 
mental efforts to grasp something tan- 
gible and real, and in these she got hold 

of some truths. She knew that when she 

expounded these traths she would lay 
herself open to the charge of baffled and 
and malignant, and with all her heart 

she wished that they had dawned upon 
her at an earlier stage. But at an ear- 

lier stage, she humbly admitted to her- 

self, the scales of ridiculous vanity had 

been upon her eyes. These had fallen 
now, and she was seeing Mr. Valliant as 

he really was!—a boastful, good-looking 
piece of stucco, with very little good burnt 
brick or solid stone about him. 

The revulsion of feeling was so com- 

plete indeed, that even when he lapsed 
into truthfulness by accident, Maria did 

not believe him. For example, when he 
brought out some really fine water- 
colour drawings, and avowed himself the 

artist, Maria turned a distrustful eye 
upon them, and would have liked to have 
tested him on the spot by putting him to 
work with pencil and brush at once upon 
a new drawing-board. 

To be continued. 

JOHN H. FLEMING. 

  
  

  

152 Union Street, 

Saint John, - - - N. 
  

$3,500 IN REWARDS. 
The Canadian Agriculturist's 

Great Half Yearly Literary 
Oompetition. 

The Fifth Half Yearly Literary Competition 
for 1892, of THE CANADIAN AGRICULTURIST, 
America’s old and reliable Illustrated Famil 
Magazine, will close June 30th, (all letters 
bearing postmark not later than June 30th 
will count, no matter where posted.) The 
following splendid prizes will be given free to 
persons sending in the greatest number of 
words made out of letters contained in the 
words “THE ILLUSTRATED AGRICULTURIST.” 
4a Everyone sendiug in a list of not less than 
100 words will receive a valuable present of 
silverware. 
1st Grand Reward. ............. $500 in Gold 
2nd *“  .Grand Piano, valued at $500 
my sito Pe Ca SH $250 in Gold 
ith i a Organ valued at $300 
gh = BE Ahearn $100 in Gold 
He “  .Gent’s gold watch full jew- 

elled. 
7th Pie Ladies’ gold watch full 

Jewelled. 
Beh lA NE Ra 
NN i PD ERR R  E $25 in Gold 
10 Rewards of $10 each $100 

1. The words must be constructed onl 
from letters in the words, “The Illustrated 
Agriculturist,” and must be only such as are 
found in Webster's Unabridged Dictionary, in 
the body of the book, none of the supplement 
to be used. 

2. The words must be written in rotation 
and numbered 1, 2. 3 and so on, for facilitat- 
ing in deciding the winners. 

3. Letters cannot be used oftener than they 
appear in the words “THE ILLUSTRATED AG- 
RICULTURALIST.” For instance the word 
-‘egg” cannot be used as there is but one ‘‘g” 
i These words. 

4. The list containing the largest number 
of words will be awarded first prize, and so on 
in order of merit. Each list as it is received 
will be numbered, and if two or more tie, the 
first received will be awarded first prize, and 
so on, therefore the benefit of sending in early 
will readily be seen. 

5. Each list must be accompanied by $1 for 
six months subscription to THE AGRICULTUR- 
ALIST. 

The following gentlemen have kindly con- 
sented to act as judges; J. G. MacpoNaLp, 
City Clerk, Peterborough, Canada, and Cowm- 
MODORE Cavrcurr, Peterborough. 

Our Last ComperiTiON.—“Got $1,000 
prize all right.” —M. M. Brandon, Vancouver, 
B. C. “Thanks for $500 prize.”—G. W. 
Cunningham, Donald, B. C. “Prize received 
0. K.”—J. D. co West Superior, Wis. 
“$300 prize received. Thanks.”—@G. V. Rob- 
ertson, Toronto: and 300 hundred others, in 
United States and Canada. 

This is NO LOTTERY —merit only will 
count. The reputation for fairness gained by 
THE AGRICULTURALIST in the past is ample 
uarantee that this Competition willbe con- 

Sucted in like manner. Send 3c. stamp for 
full particulars, to THE AGRICULTURAL- 
IST, Peterborough, Canada.   
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The Subscribers take pleasure 
in informing their friends and 
the citizens of Fredericton gen- 
erally, ‘that they have entered 
into partnership under the 
name of Keliher & Smith. 
They have purchased the stock 
in trade of Mr. William Cam- 
eron, butcher and meat dealer, 
and will continue the business 
at the old stand,.Queen Street. 
Customers will find our stock 
first-class, and we hope by 
strict attention to business to 
merit the patronage so liberal- 
ly bestowed on our predeces- 
SOT. 

Sausages a Specialty. 

JOHN KELIHER, 
PELEG SMITH. 

Fredericton, Dec. 10, 1891. 

Ro y al 

Fredericton, N. B. 
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Mrs. B. Atherton, Prop. 
Fredericton, N. B. July, 5th, 91. 

R. GC. MACREDIE, 

  

  

we wish to treat our old friends well, I 
get credit for the ‘ Fredericton Globe’ for one vear from the 
already paid for, and 

  

  
  

  

      

=UNLIKE ANY OTHER.=- wltitively Cures Diphtheria, Croup, Asthma, Bronchitis, Colds, Tansilitis. Hoarseness, Coughs, -_ ing Cough, Catarrh, Influenza, Cholera Morbus, Diarrhoea, Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Tooth" ervous Headache, Sciatica, Lame Back, Soreness in Body or Limbs, Stiff Joints and Strains. 

AS MUCH FOR INTERNAL AS FOR EXTERNAL USE. = It is marvelous how many different complaints it will cure. Its stron int lies in the fact that it quickly. Healing all Cuts, Burns and Bruises like Magic. Relieving all Mammy of Cram ps and Chills ORIGINATED BY AN OLD FAMILY PHYSICIAN. All who ow direct from us, and request it, shall rec ceive a certificate that the money shall be refunded if not satisfied. Retail price by mail 35 cts.; 6 bottles, $2.00. Express and duty prepaid to any part of United States or Canada. § aluable pamphlet sent free, I S. JOHNSON & C GENERATION AFTER GENERATION HAVE USED AND BLESSED IT 
WHO WANTS THE SPLENDID 

HOME-MAKER MAGAZINE? 
The Frepericrox Grose will furnish this hi 

ng terms :— 

We will farnish the ‘Fredericton Globe’ and the 

gh-class magazine upon the follow- 

splendid ‘Home Maker’ Magazine One Year for Only $1.25. 
This is an offer that should be accepted by every person who reads this paper. 
This offer is made because we think it will get us many new readers; and, as 

can send $1.25 and 

time they have 
cet the ‘Home-Maker’ Magazine one year, beginn- 

rreseut subscribers 

ng immediately. 

Remember $1.25 pays one year's subscription for the ‘Fredericton 
Globe’ and the ‘Home-Maker’. 

The Cash must accompany each order. 

Address or call at 

The ‘Fredericton Globe’ office. 
ci Soe] iii 

Below we print the Prospectus of the ‘Home-Maker’ Magazine. 
EE SS 

HOME-MAKER® MAGAZINE 

  

  

  

  

  

» 

PULNMBER, 
— $2.00 per year; 20 cents a Number. 

G d - ~~ See : , RO as an ~ CHEAP IN PRICE ONLY 
= @e 

The ‘Home-Maker’ asks every intelligent man to become a subseriber 
for himself and family, and every intellicent woman for herself, for the follow- 

® 

J v t] 
’ -.- Steam ing reasons :— 

1. The ‘HOME-MAKER'’ is the only high-class magazine in 
America at $2.00 per year. ; 

EITTER, 2. It gives more for the money than any other magazine n 
America. 

3. Itgives the best — the best illustrations, the best writers Queen - - Street. the best stories, the best poems, the best departments —and is 
the only organ of the Federated Clubs. 

Opp. County Court Houses. 4. tis original, bright, entertaining, valuable; every article 
new and interesting; good for the whole family, 

5. It satisfies the active intelligence of women. it is (“Gail = : Hamilton’ says) “the best union of the practical with the intel- All Sizes Derm lectual of all the magazines;” and its constant endeavor to keep Te in touch with every issue that can interest its readers. Nothing 
copied; everything original. 

) 50 Cents For 3 Months; $1.00 For 6 Months; $2.00 One Year. 
Sample Copies, 10 Cents. 

— 

ADDRESS, » 

(13 ’ THE “HOME-MAKER, 
PHOTOG RAPHS 

UNION SQUARE, NEW YORK. s Ln ESR SOR MR Rr TE CER Po 2 RE I SL 

AE pes A New Stock of 
164 Queen st. STATIONERY 
FS RE Gi Sa Lens eer ARD <u 

School S Ii 1 Supplies, 
Removal JUST RECEIVED. 

—O0— 

Notice! W. T. H. F TY otice!lw. T. H FENETY. 
E the undersigned desire to thank tl 

Ww public for their patronage in the os 286 Queen Street. and inform you that we have removed our | —— es workshop to the building purchased by us op- 
a posite the Post Office, where we have increased 

facilities for carrying on our business, and 
will be pleased to see all our old customers 
and many new ones. 

Yours respectfully, 

Kitchen & Shea. 

  

  

3% PARLOR 3 SUITS 

Wire Mattresses, Parlor Centre Tables, Hat Racks, Easy Chairs, 

and we can SELL LOWER than any house in the trade. 

155 Queen St, 

FURNITURE 
Repaired and Upholstered 

0   

As House-cleaning time is approaching you will want your 

#% UPHOLSTERED 3% 
We can make them look as Good as New with 

Very Little Expense. 

or Trimmed up. 

Easy Chairs, Lounges, and 
All kinds of Furniture Upholstered. 

BZ Old Hair and Flock Mattresses Renewed. 

All Work done with Neatness and Despatch. <j 
Bed-room Suits, Beadsteads, Parlor Suits, ete, Made to Order. Also 

Hair, Flock, Flock-top and Excelsior Mattresses. 

Lounges 
and a Full Assortment of Common, Cane, and Perforated Chairs 

BZ" Call and Inspect Our Goods and Prices. 
; 

Vv 

W. E. MILLER & C0, 
- Next below Ely Perkin’s. 

Our expenses are 

Mar. 19—3m. 

      

  

VIGOR 2¢ STRENGTH! 
For LOST or FAILING MANHGOD, 
General and NERVOUS DEBILITY, 
Weakness of BODY AND MIND, 
Effects of Errors or Excesses in ¢ld 
or Young. Robust, Noble MAN- 
HOOD fully Restored. How to en- 
large and strengthen WEAK UN- 
DEVELOPED ORGANS and PARTS 
OF BODY. Absolutely unfailing 
HOME TREATMENT—Benefits in 
a day. Fen testify from fifty States 
and Foreign Countries. Write them. 
Book, explanation and proofs 
mailed (sealed) FREE. Address 
ERIE MEDICAL CO., 

BUFFALO, N.Y,   A First-Class Hearse in Connection. 

A. L. F. VANWART, ¢ 
  

Undertaker & Embalmer, 
Upper Side York Street, Fredericton, N. B 

  

Coffins 2 Caskets, 
FUNERAL COODS OF ALL KINDS. 

  

Special Prices for Orders from 
All Orders Promptly Attended to with 

Neatness and Despatch, 

the Country.


