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To the A Business Offer 
From a : 

sq Business Firm. 
Your 
Business to look into it. 

We know that our 
FAIR Remedy is the best 

for Dyspepsia, Sick 
Headache, Consti= 
pation. Hundreds 

FREE agree with us. 

That you may appreciate its value, we make 
the following VALUABLE OFFER: 

’ BUY GRODER’S SYRUP 
(PLEASANT TO TAKE.) 

Take it faithfully until Cured, and then 
write us a statement of your case. 

We offer a FREE TEN DAY'S TRIP 
to the WORLD'S FAIR to the individual 
who shall, before the First day of August, 
1893, show the greatest improvement, or 

most remarkable cure from the use of this 

remedy. These cures must be bona-fide, 
sworn to before a Justice of the Peace, and 

each testimonial accompanied by the photo- 

graph of the individual sending it, and the 

signature of the dea'er of whom the remedy 
was purchased. 
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A Committee of three well-known Drug- 
gists will act as Judges at the close 

of the Competition. Send 
Testimonials to 

THE GRODER DYSPEPSIA CURE GO. LTD, 
ST. JOHN, N. B, 
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WITH THE BLACK 
GLOVE. 
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Continued. 

Too well, alas! You are a fiend incar- 

nate, Gaptain Grant, and I would that 1 
‘could open the flood-gates of Heaven and 
let down upon your head all the wrath 

  

  

THE MAN 

that has been accumulating there 
against you, I believe I would 
rather see my child lying dead 
before me than your wife: but I am 
in the meshes of fate, and fettered hand 

and foot, must give in. Have your way, 
devil in human shape, but should the 
tide ever change, do not expect any 
mercy from me. My God! I think I 
could tear your poor, palpitating heart out 
of your breast with pleasure, and the 
fiery old man shut his teeth together and 
breathed hard, as though laboring under 
great excitement. : 

I tell you it is useless to flight against 
your fate, old man. When I first came 
here to see you on business, and on ac- 

count of our distant relationship was in- 
vited to remain for a time, I felt my 
power over your mind, and resolved to 
exercise it, believing that some day it 
could be brought to the proper service. 
In this I was right, and, finding that 
paper later, I have planned and executed 
just as you see. 

You have tried rebellion once; be care- 
ful how you anger me again; for I am a 
man by nature unforgiving. I did not 

come to this place without a deep abject 
in view. What that object 18 you may 
not know at present, but be content with 

the fact that 1t had no concern with you 
or yours. That was an afterthought, 
brought on by circumstances. 

Let us now settle these matters finally. 
You agree to give me Carol for my wife, 
and accept me as your son-in-law, if,in 
return, I place in your bands «Il evidence 
of the crime that lies in the past, and 

which, if announced to the world, would 

put a blot upon the name of Richmond, 
which has never before been sullied. 
This you solemnly promise? 

You know well your power. There is 
no other course under Heaven for me to 
take. If there was, I tell you frankly 1 
would sooner risk all than allow such an 
infamous proceeding go on. Upon the 

whole, however, it may not seem so bad 
for the girl’s heart is already broken, ana 
she will care very little what becomes of 
her. You have schemed well Captain 
Grant, and my curses upon you for it. 
You have won. I am in your power 
body and soul, as it were, and there is 
no escape for me. I accede to your pro- 
posal, and unless something unexpected 
and favorable to me turns up—a thing 1 
cannot even imagine, much less hope for 
—you may consider the affair settled. 

1 am glad you look at it in that light, 
for 1 should have hated to have been 
forced to extremes. 

Bad as I may be, Lawrence Richmond, 
there are worse men in this world, and 
Iwill try to make Carol a good husband, 
for I have love for her in my heart. 

What! going? Well, we will meet again; 
and I sincerely trust that it will be all 
smooth sailing up to the appointed wed- 
ding-day. Ta-ta, father-in-law that is to 
be. Believe me, yours truly, John H. 
Grant. 

He watched Lawrence Richmond until 
the old gentleman was almost out of 
sight. 

Upon the face of the dashing duelist 
Captain was a sneer, such, as might have 
well become a devil, and the thoughts 
that filled his mind were not long in 
finding vent in words. 

The two men had stood close to the 
brink of a fearful precipice, and the view 
from that point was classed the finest in 
all the surrounding country, for far below 
ran the historic Potomac, its waters dance 
ing in the sunlight or looking black and 
gloomy where the shadows lay upon 
them. 

Go, you venerable vil.ain, grated the 
Captain, at length; you have found your 

match at last, and in me. Would it not 

have done your heart good to have given 
me a push and sent me over the edge 

here? I can imagine your fiendish smile 
of satisfaction as you viewed my body 

as it went whitling dowit through space 
to eternity, perhaps to alight in the trees 
below, or it might be to float away to the 
oceah on the Potomac. 

I corld see all that in his mad orbs, 
but he had dared not attempt the deed 
that was in his soul, for he knew well 
that should he miss in its execution I 
would have no mercy upon him. How 
well all my plans have succeeded. There 
is not a living soul who will dare come 
between me and my prey, and as for him, 
poor fool, I willsoon make an end of bim. 
He does not suspect that in Captain Grant 
lies his old-time enemy, the man who 
has cursed his life. If I can only keep 
the lips of Nora Warner silent, my case 
is won. Ha! who is this? 

There stood before him one upon whom 
his eyes became glued, and as he looked 
upon her features it could be plainly seen 
that he gave quite a start, though im- 
mediately after he was Limself again, 
cool and collected. 
Who are you, girl, and what do you 

seek here? he asked, somewhat haughtily. 
I am Barbara Merriles, the gypsy. 1 

seek nothing here, for I was present when 
you came, replied the girl, her eagle eyes 
first fastend upon his face wonderingly, 
expectantly, and then, with a disappoint. 
ed expression, turning upon his hand. 

Captain Grant had held his left hand 
behind him, seemingly in a careiess 
man:er, and yet there was much method 
in his action, for the gypsy maid would 
have instantly recognized the black glove 
that he always wore upon it. As yet she 
had not been able to catch even a glimpse 
of it. 

Then you overheard all that passed 
between Lawrence Richmond and my- 
self? he asked. 

Yon have spoken truly; but it need not 
trouble you, for I have neither the dis- 
position nor the power to harm you or 
interfere with your plans. My mission 
here is of a far different nature. I am 
searching for a man. 

Ab, indeed. And may I inquire what 
success has attended your search thus 
far? asked the Captain, into whose eyes 
came a most peculiar gleam. 

That look betrayed him. 
He might disguise his features, alter 

his voice beyond recognition, and even 
pass his brother without recognition; but 
the cyes of hate are keener than those of 
love, and Barbara Merriles had seen that 
expression in his eyes too often to forget 
it. She knew him now. 

It would have been hard to have found 
one keener than this gypsy girl. 
Though the knowledge had come io 

her like a thunder-clap, she did not be- 
tray herself. Not a muscle of her fea: 
tures gave evidence of the amazing dis- 
covery she had made, 

I have searched far and wide for him 
—the nan who rained my life, and killed 
my gypsy mother through his heartless- 
ness to me. I flattered myself that I 
wonid know him, no matter when or 
where I' met him; but I was wrong. 

Once I thought I had found him, and 
only after my dagger had almost taken 
his life did I realize my mistake and 
curse my blindness. The man I had fol- 
lowed so long was not the Roger Darrel 
who wrecked my life, but one to whom 1 
owe much in the past. 
When I found this out I began to des- 

pair, for it seemed as though Satan pro- 
tected his own; but a little bird whisper- 
ed to my soul that we would meet again 
some day, and this was all that kept me 
from going mad. 
Then you must hate, this man terribly? 

said the soldier qnestioningly. 
Hate is a feeble word to apply to the 

‘eeling I have in my heart for him. 
lhere are times when, in thinking over 
the past—all I have been to him, and how 
basely he deceived me,—it seems to me 
[ must go mad if I do not meet him son 
and if I could only stand face to face with 
him once more, I would ask no other 
favor on earth. 

He is as cunning as the fox and as aar- 

ing as the panther. I should expect to 
find him even in the house of his dead- 
liest foe, and perhaps eating at the same 
table with him, Youn may think me 
crazy, but I was never more sane in my 
life. True, my heart is trembling, but it 
is with happiness because the end is at 
hand. 

Yes, my work is nearly done. The 
monster who wrecked my life still lives 
and I have found him. Heaven be 
praised for this moment. Hold out your 
hand, fiend, scoundrel! Ha! the black 

glove! That is the last proof. Here the 
trai! ends. For many weary months I 

have sought a devil in human shape, and 
now I have found him. You are the 
man ! 

CHAPTER IX. 

THE CLOVEN HOOF, 

The scene was dramatic, 

Such a striking tableau, if it only could 
be transferred to canvas, would surely 

bring both fame and fortune to the 
artist. 

Everything was propitious for the scene 
even to the romantic surroundings—the 
great precipice leading down a hundred 
feet or so, the beautiful river below glint- 
ing in the rays of the sun, the majestic 
trees and huge frowning rocks—all these 

only gave additional power as a setting 
to what was already a most wonderful 

picture. 

The gypsy girl, with her wondrous face 
and peculiar rich garments, stood with 

her form drawn up like a tragedy queen. 

Her intensely black eyes were bent up- 
on the form of the man before her, as 
though sire would scorch him with the 
fire that was contained in them, while 
her right band was raised, and the dex" 
ter finger pointed at her enemy as if she 
would send a poisoned dart to his heart. 
The expression upon her face was a 

most remarkable one, being a mixture of 

crazed delight and trembling eagerness 

You are the man! 

The one to whom this was addressed 
stood there, a very fair representation of 
sneering Satan in his most pleasing dress. 

His left hand, gloved as it was, had 
been held out for her inspection, and he 
seemed to have little fear of her, to thus 

invite discovery; but then she had recog- 
nized him before this, and it had only   been an act of bravado in all probability. 

He was dresged in black, and, stand- 
ing thus, there was, indeed, something so 
suggestive of Mephistopheles about him 
that one would naturally glance down- 
ward for the cloven hoof. 

The tableau remained unbroken for 
perhaps a full minute, and then it was 

Barbara Merriles herself who disturbed 

the spell that seemed to have ‘allen upon 
them. 

Yes, you are the man, {he fiend, the 

demon who destroyed my peace, and 
made me the lost one I am. Deny it if 
you dare! 

The man langhed sneeringly. 
I have no choice left me, only to prc- 

test against the endearing adjectives you 

apply to my joor self. If you ask me 

plainly, am I the man who once thought 
he once loved you, and, finding out his 

mistake, deserted you rather than remain 

and bring yon to more pain, I answer, | 

am he. 

Then you have pronounced your doom. 
Your words are plausible enough, and at 

one time might have deceived me, but 

now they come too late. Think you I 
have not made many discoveries since 

you basely left me when I had made 

every sacrifice a woman conld make for 

the man she loves, leaving my gypsy 
home, my mother, my all, to become 
your wife—as I thought! Aye, when 1 

followed your track, burning with hatred, 
I learned how you had deliberately 
planned my ruin, had even made a wager 

that you could lure away the daughter of 
the gypsy queen. 
Among the peaks of the Pyreness I 

made my terrible vow to hunt you down 
to the death even if it took years to 

accomplish it, and I have never forgotten 
that vow in the long time that has elapsed 
since then. I knew that fate would 
bring us face to face again, and time has 

proven how wise I wasin my belief. 
Here we stand, face to face, Roger 

Darrel of the past, and the shadowy wings 
of Death are darkening the skies above 

us. Ihave sought you long, and now my 
own arm shall avenge the past. Traitor, 
deceiver, villian, prepare to meet your 
Maker! 
The keen stiletto of the gypsy girl 

flashed in the sunlight. 
To many a man the sight wonld have 

been one full of horror, for the Captain 
stood so close to the edge of the precipice 
that it seemed as though a touch would 
send him over, and the enraged gir! was 
half-crouched, ready to fly at him like a 
panther. 

Not a nerve of his frame trembled, and 
yet he knew full well his danger. At such 
a time every faculty was needed to save 
himself, and the soldier conld not afford 
to give way to trembling. 

He even smiled in her face. 
Perhaps this was done to show Barbara 

Merriles that he feared her not, or it 
might be that she would blind herself 
with anger. 

I see you are like a tager-cat, and seek 

my life. Explanations would avail 
naught with such as you, and I shall not 

waste my breath with them. Before you 

go a step further I wish to warn you, 

girl, that the consequences will fall upon 
your own head. As well might the stars 

try to rival the moon as for you to think 

of overcoming a man of my caliber. For 
the last time, Barbara, I warn you to be- 
ware. If you come on, it will be to your 
death. 

His face had changed with the rapidity 
of lightning, and in place of the sneering 
smile had come a savage look, while his 
brow was corrugated and his eyes flash- 

ed like little lightnings. 
You waste your breath, Roger Darrel, 

false lover, base fiend! Here Iam re- 

solved to avenge the past, and it is just 

as well for vou as I would never leave 
you in peace as long as I lived, Ha! 
Here is Barbara Merriles’ blow for 
revenge ! 

He saw that nothing he could say or 
do would keep her back; for the time 
being she was crazed with fury,and would 

have leaped at him had she known that 
certain death lay beyond. but neither by 
look nor movemet did he let her see that 
he feared her. 

All the terrible wrongs of the past must 

have rushed over the young gypsy girl 

and overwhelmed her, so that she hardly 
knew what she was doing, save that the 

object that had been the dream of her 
life for a long time back was ina fair 
way of being consummated. 

Ste would have been no mean antag- 

onist for any man in her present condi- 

tion for the fury in her heart had made Ler 
muscles like steel. Her lithe frame was 

drawn up to its fullest extent, and such a 
picture of supple grace could not well be 

found elsewhere. 

At last the tableau was broken. 
With a cry like that of an enraged 

animal, the gypsy girl sprang forward. 

She had been close to Captain Grant, 
and this movement would have hurled 

her form upon him had he remained in 
his old position—which he did not, 
When he saw that time for action had 

arrived, and that the vengeful girl was 
coming at him like a tornado, the duellist 
Captain quickly stepped aside. 

The movement was so abrupt that there 
was no time given Barbara Merriles to 
recover herself, and as a consequence, 
not meeting with the resistance she had 
expected in the shape of her foeman, she 
tottered upon the very brink of the 
awful precipice. 

Even then she might have recovered 
her equilibrium and saved herself but it 
seemed as though it were fated she 

should perish, for the earth crumbled 
beneath her weight and, with a sharp 
cry, she went down. 

When hope seemed indeed lost, a ray 
came to her, for her hands, thrown out 

with a clutch of despair, fastened vpon a 

root that jutted from the face of the cliff 
at its very top. 

There she hung, unable to help herself, 
hanging between heaven and earth, be- 
tween life and death ! 

He could have saved her if he would. 
One exertion of his muscuiar power, 

and she would have been lifted to life 
How could she have ever again attem pt- 
ed to slay him when this was the case. 

But he was a man without a heart. 

Kneeling down, he saw her face, white   now from terror, the great black eyes 

  

  

he even smiled sardotiically, and utterihig 
one word, Farewell, walked a few paces 
away to where he could only see the small 
brown hands clutching the root in a 
death grasp. 

Then he turned Lis back upon the spot. 
He heard no sound no cry; Lut when 

he turned a few minutes later, the hands 
had vanished. 

Spite of his satanic nature, the arch- 
plotter could not but feel the shudder 
that passed over his frame as, in his 
mind's eye, he saw the poor gypsy girl 
whirling down to the awful death below. 

It is all over, he muttered between his 
teeth as he walked away with quick, 
nervous strides; she sought her own 
doom. Would that Nora Warner had 
gone with her. My skies are brighitning 
with the drawing in of the net! 

CHAPTER X. 

DIAMOND CUT DIAMOND, 

Carol Richmond suffered in silence. 
Though her heart seemed broken, she 

made no moan: but still waters run deep, 
and her quiet manner was only evidence 
of the pain within. 

The story of Nora Warner had almost 
killed her. So long as she simply believ- 
ed that there had been a great mistake 
in his past life—that he had wedded a 
woman wio had gone mad—she could 
still love him. 

After hearing what a horrible narrative 
Nora Warner had to tell, however, it 
seemed as though all the dreams of her 

young life were shattered. 
She could not believe Roger guilty of 

such inhuman cruelties toward one who 

had been such a good angel toward him, 

and who had given him such trusting 

love; and yet Nora Warner had been 

ready to stake her very soul upon it.     She had borne none of the looks such as 

an insane person would be supposed to 

possess, and had in fact, seemed singu- 
larly calm, except for the excitement 

caused by the telling of the story. 

Conflicting doubts arose in the mind 
of the young girl, and she suffered quite 

as much from the uncertainty of know- 

ing the truth as from the facts them- 

selves. : 

She was not to be allowed to remain 
long in this state, howeyer. 

Events were clustering about her own 

home that were destined to have much 

concern with her future, and she could 

nor long remain in ignorance of them. 

Then her broken heart had to be in 

arms against the oppressor, and she 
found some relief in being able to forget 
for the time being that which was bear- 
ing so heavily upon her, 

Lawrence Richmond was like a tiger at 
bay. 

* He was in the toils of the oppressor, 
and although he squirmed under the 
yoke, he could do nothing but what the 

Captain wished. 

For the first time in his life the proud 
Virginian felt the iron heel of oppression, 

and his soul groaned beneath the pres- 
sure. He blind}y obeyed the mandates 
of his persecutor, and yet all the while he 
was blindly hoping that something would 
occur to change the tide of events, and 
place this man in his power. When that 
time came, as he fervently hoped and 
prayed it woull every hour of his exisi- 
ence, he would show the Captain the 

same mercy that bad been extended to- 

ward him, and yet, instead of cold- 

blooded cruelty, he would let passion 
master him. 

The Captain knew Le was hated, but he 
was too bold and reckless to heed it much 

and let events shape themselves. 
The eituation had not been a very 

pleasant one, manaced by those two 

women of the dead past as it had been; 
but he was a man who believed firmly 
in luck and fate, and something seemed 

to tell him that all would come out well. 

So far as Barbara Merriles was con- 

cerned, this had come true, for she would 

trouble him no more, unless her spirit 
come back to haunt the man who had 
been the enrse of her life, a thing that the 
Captain had no fear of. 

Thus atfairs were atlowed to drift along 

in their own way, an! the fatal hour 
drew pear when the elimax wos t) come 

Tie young girl fait hor sm! rago’] in 
hore rat the thomziit of maxing sneha 

si rie even for her fathers sake, forte 

had Liven her ‘o uaderstand Just about 
Low it sas, and why he was forced {0.0 
such «nn nunatural thing, 

Stil it was nt so bad as it mizht have 
been at a former tirne. Her hear: lay 
dea withia her, anl she condi at tate 

half tie in‘erest in matters tiat she 

might otherwise have done. but vet tle 
idea of marriage with that man was q ite 
enough to horrify Ler. 

There was ene, however, wl.ose inter- 

est in her never fligged, and that prrson 
was Roger Darrel. He knew that she 

loved him, and, if her scruples would! not 

permit him to marry ler, Le was at 
least determined that she should not be 
forced to marry another against her will. 

There was one of the servants at the 

Terrace who had become aware of the 

love that existed between his young mis- 
tress and the master of Darrel Chace, 

and whom, some time previous, Roger 

had been in a situation to assist in a 
material way. 

The man, therefore, owed him much, 

and he had been well pleased at the 
aspect of affairs up to the time the ex- 
plosion came. 

After that event Andrew had taken it 
upon himself to convey all that he saw 
and heard in reference to Miss Carol to 
Roger Darrell. He did not act in a mean 
manner, but, believing that his object 
was good, and that the end justified the 
means, he was continually on the lookout 
for something hinging on the case. 

Thus the young master of Darrel Chase 
was aware of all fhings of importance 
that were transpiring at the Terrace. 

He knew how Carol seemed to suffer, 
and not knowing what a broken heart 
sha carried about with her, could not but 
feel a trifle angry at the delicate scruples 
that could doom two lives to continue 

suflering, 

To be continued. 
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  These pills were a won- 

derful discovery. Un- 
Hke any others. One 
Pilla Dose. Children |! 
take them easily. The 
most delicate women 
use them. In fact all 

ies can obtain very | 
great benefit from the 
use of Parsons’ Pills. 
One box seni post- 

paid for 235 cts., or five 
boxes for §1 in stamps. 
80 Pills in every box. Street, Boston, Mass. We pay duty to Canada. —— “Best Liver Pill Known.” 

Make New Rich Blood! 
McNally’s Cheap Sale! 

00 
As advertised will begin 15th-of April and £1000 worth of Furniture, Carpets Crockery and General House Furnishing Goods will be sold at LESS THAN COST for Cash only to reduce stock. 
We mention a few items: —Black Walnut Chamber Suits, $25.00, Black Walnut Parlor Suits, $25 00, Antique Oak Chamber Suits $11.50, Carpet Lounges, Stuffed Easy Chairs, Velvet Platform Rockers £3 90, Ash French Panne'led Bedsteds $1.85 Ladies’ Oak Rockers 90cts, Oak Chairs 38cts., Cane and Perforated Seat Ohairs, 55ct Ladies Cane Back Rockers £2 25, Rideboards Walnut finish $10.00, Solid Walnut $15.00, "ute Carpets 12 cts. per yard, Tapestry, Union, All Wool Brussels and Velvet Carpets in long and short ends at great Bargains, Table Linen 25cts., 500 Good Felt Hats at 40cts. each (if you keep aastore yon can double your money) 10 Valises China lea Setts £3.60, Printed Teh Sett $2.00, 61 pieces Dinner Setts $4.80, Tubular lanterns 25cts, Silver Castor 16 inches high 5 engraved bottles 82.75 warrantad. Our Regular Sales of regular Goods will go on as usual, Our warerooms are well filled with the larest and best things for general house furnishing. 
We are just adding One Car Load of furniture frames (to be made up by first-class workmen) consisting of Parlor Snits in Oak and Walnut, Louuges, Easy Chairs and Platform Rockers. You can make a selection from stock or choose your colors and bave goods made up to your order. 520 Plain and Fancy Window Shades at low prices, 16 bales and cases English Carpet, Oil Cloths, Linoleums Curtain and Furni- ture Plushes, 25 Woven Wire Matrasses. 75 Framed Pictures, Cyromos, Pastels, Photograveurs and Stee! Engravings, already put up, 28 Childrens Carriages 4 Pack ages Silverware, Centre Tables, Curtain Poles and Stair Pads—To arrive soon One Car containing, I 200 chairs and 20 Chamber Setts. 
NOTICE—Five good reasons why we can sell cheap and give satisfaction. Ist. We are direct importers of all foreign goods, buy in iarge quantities for Cash 

and save Importers’ profits. 
2nd. We import our stock for manufacturing. have all our goods mace up and save Manufacturers’ profits. 
3rd. Having had long experience in the business we know how to buy the very best goods for the smallest possible amount of money, to suit the trade, 4th, We have connections with some of the best manufacturies in England, Austria, United States and Canada and get special prices for wholesaling and save Jobbers profits. 
CAUTION,—Do not be so unwise as to purchase upholstered Furniture made up or agents to sell, who know nothing about the wo. k and are not responsible for it. Such goods are brought to us after a few months wear for repairs; Having been bad ly stuffed and the covers cut too small it costs nearly the price of new goods to make them over. It is wasting money. A word to the wise is sufficient. 

Respectfully yours. 
. G. MecNALLY 

J. W. TABOR. 
General Dealer In 

Flour, Meal, Pork, Fish, Molasses, Teas 
and Sugar. 

FRUIT! ERVUITI 
Apples, Oranges, Lemons, Currants, Raisins, &e. 

A Full Line of Shelf Goods. Christie, Brown & Co’s Celebrated 
Biscuits always on hand. 

———ALSO—— 

SHORTS, MIDLINGS & OEXTS 

A. L. F. VANWART, 
Undertaker 2 Embalmer, 

Upper Side York Street, Fredericton, N B 

Coffins Zz Caskets, 
FUNERAL COODS OF ALL KINDS. 
First-Class Hearse in Connection 

the Country. 

The eireular around 
each box explains the 
symptoms. Alsohow to 
cure a great variety of 
diseases. This infor. 
mation alone is worth 
ten times the cost. A 
handsome {illustrated 
pamphlet sent free con- 
tains valuable Infore 
mation. Send for it. 
Dr. 1. S. Johnson &8 

Co., 88 Custom House         

  

      

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

Special Prices for Orders from 
All Orders Promptly Attended to with 
Neatness and Despatch. 

A COMPLETE STOCK 
OF 

COOKING 

| ee AND —— 

HEARTING 

STOVES, 
| AT 

KITCHEN & SHEA’S. 
E'ULIL LINES of the following Departments 

are in stock which intending purchasers do well to examine, 
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Silks, Tweeds, 

Velvets, Flannels, 
Velveteens, Cotton Flannels, 

Plushes, White Cottons, 
Ribbons, Unbleached do. 

Dress Goods, Ginghams, 
Winceys, Shirtings, 

Cloths, Prints, Ducks, 
Hoisery, Harberdashery, 

House Furnishing Men’s Shirts and 
Goods, Drawers 

Oileloths 

JOHN HASLIN. 
FREER ! 

The ‘Ladies’ Journal’ for 
One year FREE, to every 
subscription or renewal of 

Cotton Warps, 
  

    subscription to this paper. ! 

: $F 

SHES 

per, 

  

—AND— 

“The Lad'es” Jourral” 
OF TORONTO, 

A large 36-page Illustrated Fashion 
Monthly, will be sent to any address 

ONE YEAR 

$100. $100. Only one Dollar for 
the two papers. 

Call and see a sample copy of 

‘* The Ladies’ Journal,” ® 
It is a publication thatwill interest ever 

woman in the land. 

The regnlar subscription price of “The 
Ladies’ Journal” and this paper is 

$2 per year. You get the two for 

$1.00 
Send your money and address to thi 

office. 
a 
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"Fredericton 

OYSTER SALOON 
No. 27, York St. 

Has been thoroughly: Renovated 
in FIRST CLASS STYLE. It is 
uow run on the European Plan. 

DINNERS 
Furnished for Parties of all dimen- 

sion. 
Hot and Cold Lunches can be 

procured at a moments notice, in- 
cluding : 

OYSTERS 
in all their different Styles. Baked 

Beans, Brown Bread, Pigs Feet 
Hot and Cold Meats of 

Every  Deseription, 
Pastry, Ete. 

Oysters by the Gallon, Quart or 
Pint, sold and delivered. 

All Orders Promptly attended 
to. Hot Dinners at 12 O'clock 
every day, (Sunday excepted.) 

Cheaper than any place in town. 
Country people will find it to their 
advantage to give us a call. 

The Bills of Fare will be found 
on the tables, containing the prices. 

Special rates for Dinners. 
BOSTON BROWN BREAD 

sold here on Saturday. 
Open every evening unti 12 

O'clock. 

W. A. LINDSAY. 

  

on 
& 

  

All Sizes.— > 

Harvey's 
PHOTOGRAPHS. 

<== All Styles. 

164 Queen St. 

Remember there is a 

FISH MARKET 
Regent Street. 

ES. Telephone Connection No.91. 

  

  

  

Fresh Fish at All times. Next 
Door you can get P. E. I Oy- 

sters and Bay de Vin Oy- 
sters served in the 

Latest Styles. 

J. H. Parsons 
  

RIPANS 

TABULES. 

R1pANs TABULES are com- 
pounded from a prescription 
used for years by well-known 
hysicians and endersed by 

ing medical authorities 
everywhere. In the Tabules 
the standard ingredients are 

ted in a form that is 
ming the fashion with 

modern physicians and modern 
patients everywhere, : 

RIPANS TABULES act gently A 
ptly upon the liver, stomach and 

ntestines; cure habitual constipation, 
dispel colds, headach=s and fevers. 
One Tabule taken at the first symp- 
toms of a return of indigestion, or 
depression of spirits, will remove the 
whole difficulty within an hour. 

Persons in need of the Ripans Tab- 
ules will find the gross package 
most economical to buy. It is also 
in convenient form to divide up 
among friends. The above picture 
represents a quarter gross box, sold 
for 75 cents. A single bottle can be 
had for 15 cents, 

RIPANS CHEMICAL CO.,   10 SPRUCE S8T., NEW YORK.   
 


