
“ag 

QUEENS COUNTY GAZETTE, GAGETOWN, N. B. WEDNESDAY. APRIL 26. 1899. 7 
    

     

  

TRADE MARKS 
DESIGNS 

COPYRIGHTS &C. 
Anyone sending a sketch and rg may 

quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an 
invention is probably patentable. Communica- 
tions strictly contidential. Handbook on Patents 
sent free. Oldest agency for securing patents. 
Patents taken through Munn & Co. receive 

special notice, without charge, in the 

Scientific American, 
A handsomely illustrated weekly. I.argest cir- 
culation of any scientific journal. Terms, $3 a 
M : four months, $1. Sold by all newsdealers. 
     

UNN & Co, ze 1ewcaawer. New York 

Why is it 
that of all the preparations of Cod 
Liver Oil in the market 

WILEY'S EMUSION. 
is the most satisfactory and getting 
the largest sale? 

Office, 62 F 8t., Washington, D. 
  

Because 

it is one half Pure Cod Liver Oil, 
full dose of Hopophosphites, readily 
taken by children as wellas adults. 

Cures Coughs, Golds, and Builds up 
the System. Maze from the 

Most approved formula 
after years of ex- 

perience. 

For Sale by Dealers Everywhere, 

Wm. Brander, 
MANUFACTURER®OF 

BOOTS AND SHOES, 
Harness, 

Laragans, 
Shoe Packs, 

Etc, Etc. 

  

REPAIRING A SPECIALTY. 
  

Highest Cash Price Paid for 

HIDES, CALF AND SHEEP SKINS. 

ALL WORK GUARANTEED. 

GIVE US A CALL. 

MAIN ST.,GAGETOWN. 

T. F. Granville, 
IMPORTER AND DEALER IN 

Geenral Groceries and ro ° (Sions, 
Flour, M2al, Tea, Sugar, Mo sses, 

  

Pork, Fish, Farming Imple 

ments, etc. w 

Country Produce consigned to me sold 
at highest market prices and quick return 
made. Consignments solicited. Produce 
of all kinds taken. in exchange for goods. 

Robertson's Wharf, Indiantown. 

MANKS & CO. 
65 Charlotte St. 

WE BUY RAW SKINS 

  

Wanted now— Bear, Raccoon and 
Skunk. 

WE SELL 

All kinds of Hats p 

All kinds of Caps! 

All kinds of Furs! 

COME AND TRY US. 

NOTICE! 
0 

Trke notice that the firm of CHEYNE 
& PAI MIR, of Hibernia, Queens County, 
have dissolved partnership, and that all 
debts due said firm are to be paid to T. 
W. PALMER, who will still continue the 
business. 

Dated at Hihernia, Queens Co., October 
24th, 1893. 

Established 1862. 

John McCann, 
CHEAP GROCERIES 

  

  

  

SPICES OF ALL KINDS, | 
TEA AND COFFEE. 

Cream Tartar, pure, 24c. per lb. 

TEA VERY LOW 
ALSO LIQUORS; 

(Separate Establishments) 

INDIANTOWN, N. B. 
  

Michael T. Caholan, 
! 

Merchant Tailor, 

126 MILL STREET, ST. JOHN, N. B. 

A Full Line of Cloths in stock, 

Perfect Fit Guaranteed, 

  

CALL AND SEE US.   

  

In the Probate Court 

of Queens County. 
—_—— 

[Ts 
onal 
GREETING : 

Whereas Leonard T. Nase, a creditor of 
William Bates, late of the Parish of Cam- 
bridge, in the County of Queens, deceased 
hath filed a petition praying that Letters 
of Administration of the estate and effects 
of the said William Bates may be granted 
to him in due form of law. 
You are therefore required to cite the 

heirs, next of kin, ereditors and all others 
interested to appear before me at a Court 
of Probate to be held at my office, in the 
Parish of Gagetown, within and for the 
said County of Queens, on WEDNESDAY 
THE TENTH DAY OF MAY NEXT, at 
the hour of three o'clock in the afternoon 
to show cause if any they have why the 
prayer of the said petition should not be 
complied with as prayed for. 
Given under my hand and the Seal of 

roe Court, this 25th day of March, A. D. 

A. W. EBBETT, 

Judge of Probate in and for Queens County 

JOHN W. DICKIE, 

Registrar of Probates forTQueens County. 

A. W. BAIRD, ESQ., 

Proctor. 

To the Sheriff of the County 
of Queens or any Constable 
within the said County, 

  

In the Probate Court 

~ Of Queens County, 
GEER To the Sheriff of the County of 
L. S. Queens or any Constable within 

J the said County. 
N— ce’ 

GREETING: 

‘Whereas Jonathan T. Keirstead a credi- 
tor of Robert Sargeson, late of the Parish 
of Johnston in said County, deceased, hath 
filed a petition prayiog that Letters of 
Administration of the estate and effecis 
of the said Robert Sargeson be granted to 
him in due form of law. 

You are therefore required to cite the 
heirs next of kin, creditors and all others 
interested to appear before me at a Court 
of Probate to be held at my office, at Gage- 
town, within and for the said County of 
Queens, on WEDNESDAY, the TWENTY 
SIXTH DAY OF APRIL NEXT, at the 
hour of three o'clock in the afternoon to 
show cause if any they have why the 
prayer of said petition should not be 
granted. : : 

Given under my hand and the Seal of 
the said Court this twenty-fourth day of 
March A. D. 1899. 

A. W. EBBETT, 

Judge of Probate inand for Queens County. 
JOHN W. DICKIE, 

Registrar of Probates for Queens County. 
GEO. W. FOWLER, 

Proctor for Petitioner. 

In the Probate Court 

of Queens County. 
—_— To the Sheriff of the County of 

Ix S Queens or any Constable within 

  

"| the said County, 

Greeting : 

Whereas Andrew Donald, Executor of 
the last Will and Testament of Jane 
Hamilton, late of the Parish of Hamp- 
stead, in the County of Queens, deceased, 
hath filed an account of his Administra- 
tion and hath prayed to have the same 
assed and allowed and to have a distri- 
ution of the residuary estate made as 
provided by the terms of the Will of the 
said deceased. 
You are therefore required to cite the 

heirs, legatees and all others interested 
to appear before me at a Court of Probate, 
to be held at my office, in the Parish of 
Gagetown, in said County within and for 
the said County of Queens, on SATUR- 
DAY, THE SIXTH DAY OF MAY 
NEXT, to show cause, if any they have 
why the said accounts should not be 
passed and allowed and the said decree 
made as prayed for. 
Given under my hand and the seal of 

the said Court, this eleventh day of March 
A. D. 1899. 

A. W. EBBETT, 

Judge of Probate in and for Queens 
County. 

JOHN W. DICKIE, 

Registrar of Probates. 

JOHN R. DUNN, 

- Proctor for Petitioner. 

In the Probate Court 

0f Queens County. 
[ snglesy To the Sheriff of the County of 

L. S. :- Queens orany Constable within 
bod the said County, 

(GREETING : 

Whereas Robert F. Davis, a creditor of 
Henry J. DuVernet, late of the Parish of 
Gagetown, in the County of Queens, 
Farmer, deceased, hath filed a Petition in 
the said Court praying that Letters of 
Administration of the estate and effects of 
the said Henry J. DuVernet should be 
granted to him. 
You are therefore required to cite the 

heirs next of kin, creditors ahd all others 
interested to appear before me at a Court 
of Probate to be held at my office, in 
ixazetown, within and for said County of 
Jucens, on SATURDAY, THE FIF- 
1 IUNTH DAY OF APRIL. next, at two 
o'clock in the afternoon, to show cause if 
any they have why Letters of Adminis- 
tration of the said estate and effects 
should not be granted to the said Robert 
F. Davis as prayed for. 

Given under my hand and the seal of 
the said Court, this twenty-fifth day of 
February, A.D. 1899, 

A. W. EBBETT, 

Judge of Probate in and for the County of 
Queens. 

JOHN W, DICKIE, 

Registrar of Probates. 

JOHN R. DUNN, 

Proctor for Petitioner. 

C. L. SCOTT, 
MANUFACTURER AND DEALER IN 

CARRIAGE, CARTS AND SLEICHS. 
——ALSO HEAD QUARTERS FOR—— 

  

  

Massey - Harris Farm Machinery. 

—SUCH AS— 

PLOWS, HARROWS, REAPERS, 
MOWERS, SOWERS, CULTI- 

VATORS, ETC., ETC. 
Norice. —All persons desiring to have 

their sleighs or carriages repaired, paint- 
ed or upholstered will kindly send same 

by boat. Orders will receive prompt at- 

tention. 

Orders by mail promptly attended to 

C. L. SCOTT, 
MAIN ST. GAGETOWN N B.   

  

Literature. 
  

  

AGAINST WIND AND TIDE 

People always shrugged their shoulders 

when Mark Lamson was mentioned, and 

usually the expressive gesture was follow- 

  

ed by some deprecating remark. 

“Comes of bad stoek,” old Judge Len- 
nox would say, in his pompous, dictato- 
vial manner. ‘“‘All the Lamsons 

worthless, and Mrs. Lamson was a Hodge 
wd everybody knows what they are.” 

The house in which Mark was born, 

and where he scrambled up to manhood, 

were 

was a large farmhouse, tnmbling to pieces 

inside, with a roof always being . patched 

against leaking, doors without locks, and 

with shaking hinges, windows that rattled 

in every wind, ceilings that dropped 

whenever a heavy wind shook the upper 

rooms, and furniture in the last stage of 

shabbiness. His father and mother were 

slatternly in dress, shiftless in household 

management, sud the handsome, bright 

boy was over indulged or neglected as 

their indolence suggested. 

But Mark Lamson inherited none of 
the leading traits of Lis parents. Probab- 

ly in some remote ancestor there was a 

mixture of energy, resolution and ability, 

of which the Marysville gossips had never 

heard, and for which they certainly gave 

Mark no credit. It was in vain that the 
principal of the Marysville High School 

declared that Mark had graduated with 

the best record he had ever given in the 

school. It was useless for the lad him- 
self to keep his life free from blawe and 
earnestly endeavor to do his duty. 

Marysville could not forget he was a 
Lamson, and his mother was a Hodge— 

“bad stock!” 
As he passed from boyhood to man- 

hood, Mark began the unequal struggle 

against fate and circuinstances, that was 
dictated by his own energy. His father 

had been unable to get bred from the 

farin by a lazy tillage that gave the bare 

necessities for the table; his mother had a 

very small income that gave the three 

clothing of the poorest description, and 

both were in open-mouthed wonder that 

Mark was not content as they had been, 

to dawdle through life, and ‘‘make out” 

with what they had. 

And Mark, struggling to attain better 

things, with only a vague, undisciplined 

longing for improvement, met no encour- 

agement at home or abroad. He tried to 

obtain a situation but employers were shy 

about giving work to a Lamson; he met 

but a cool reception at the Marysville 

social gatherings, having no knowledge of 

how to repair bis own linen or keep his 
poor clothing even tidy. Boy-like, he 

imagined a new suit and gay necktie were 

all sufficient for a party, and did not heed 

the frayed cuffs and broken collars at 

which the Marysville belles turned up 
their noses. 

But in spite of his father's lazy com- 
ment, his mother’s fretful remonstrances 

Mark Lamson, finding no employment 

outside, determined to see if the farn 

would net find him in work. 

“Oh, yes; do as you please,” his father 

said. ‘‘But there is no money for new- 

fangled fixings, and the land is about 

worn out. Plenty of it, to be sure, but 

"tain’t worth shooks.” 
So single-handed, Mark undertook the 

work of bringing up the old farm. Early 

and late he toiled repairing fences, weed- 

ing, picking stones, rooting out dead 
stumps, preparing his land, without one 
hand stretched ou. to help him, one voice 

to wish him success. Thomas, the only 

man his father employed, gave a surly re- 

fusal to aid, upon the ground that his 

regular routine of shiftless farming took 
all his time, and Mark patiently submit- 

ted. 

He was twenty-one years old when in- 

to his dull monotonous life came a new 

stimulus--a hope, bright as a vision and 
almost as baseless. He fell in love! He 
did not walk in cautiously, counting his 

steps and weighing his chances, but he 

fell in plump, sudden, hopelessly. 

There had been a warm discussion at 

the Judges about inviting Mark to the 
party that was to celebrate KEssie's 
eighteenth birthday and her final return 

from boarding-school. But the pet of 

the house had a will of her own and a 

lively recollection of Marks handsome 

face and boyish gallantries, and insisted 
upon his being invited. Mark, carrying 

in his memory only a pretty little girl, 

found himself confronted by an undeni- 

able beauty; a face to win homage in far 

more pretentious circles than Marysville 

boasted of, and a general grace of manner 

that none of the girls of his acquaintance 
had ever extented to him. 

The touch of the soft little hand offered 
to greet him riveted the chains Essie's 

face had cast about Mark’s heart, and 

made him her slave then and there, He 

had starved all his life for sympathy, and 
his first half-hour with Essie filled his 
longing heart with content. She remem- 

bered all his boyhood aspirations; she en- 

tered into all his hopes and ambitions. 

The party was the beginning of an inter- 
course that stimulated anew every good 

resolution gave a new vigor to every hope 

of Mark's life. 

There are women who carry in their 

own hearts an overflowing fund of sym- 

pathy, whe can sink self utterly in the 

presence of another person’s interest, and 

throw their own power into their neigh- 

bor’s work without officiousness or of- 

fence. Essie Lennox was such a woman, 

young as she was. She could give her   

whole mind to every detail which she had 

carried to her, from the cutting of aprons 

for a neighbor's child wo the gentle sooth- 

ing of an invalid’s terror of death; from 

her mothers preserving kettle to the com- 

forting of a newly bereaved widow or 

orphan. Nothing was too deep or solemn, 
nothing too transient or trivial for that 
tender, ever-active interest and sympathy 

that made her the idol of Maysville as 
well as the comfort of her home. 

As hour with Essie sent him back to 

his uphill work full of new hope, every 

energy stimulated, every hope brightened. 

He had not dared to set before her in 
plain words the hope of winning her heart 

to answer his own, for there was all the 

humility of true passion in that young 

ardent heart, but he realized a new force, 

a new spur to ambition, 

Essie never sneered at him as the neigh- 

hors had become acenstomed to doing; 

Essie never threw cold water over hls 
plans for improving the land; Essie was 
never sarcastic over the clashimyg of his 

poverty and ambition. As he saw her 

wore frequently he ventured to tell her of 

wider, wilder hopes, of some day escaping 

from the drudgery before him and making 

his way to a city where his education 

might give him a start in more congenial 

occupation. 

“Father and mother seem to need me 
now,” he told Essie one day; *‘they are 
old and they have no other chil¢. 1 think 

it is wy duty to stay.” 

“I think it is,” was the quick reply; 

“your mother could scarcely bear a separ- 
ation.” 

And in her home she found no one 

whose claim seemed to her stronger than 

Mark's. The village was essentially dem- 

ocratic and the fact that Issic was the 
only child and heiress of the richest and 

most influential man io the place did not 
prevent her from visiting Mrs. Lawson 

upon terms of perfect equality. She was 
fond of the weak, animable woman, 

strongly as she censured, in her youthful 

strength, an easy-going indolence that 

made her home such a scene of confusion 

and discomfort; and, in her gentle, plea- 

sant way, she endeavored to brighten that 

home for Mark by suggestions and offers 

of help that fell to the ground. It was 

like fighting a feather hed to try to arouse 

Murs. Lamson to any active improvement, 
and, rebuffed there, Essie could only help 

Mark by words of sympathy that were 

like wine of life to his love. 

“And while I am here I must do the 
work that lies under my hand,” he said, 

“hard as it is! But, Issie,” and his face 

brightened, ‘‘do yeu know that already I 

have made the farm pay double what it 

has ever done? Next spring I can hire 

help out of money saved from the sale of 
last year's crop!” 

Essie, all eager interest, entered into 
the discussion of ‘the capibilities of such a 
lot for turnips, such a patch for wheat, 

the possibilities of a dairy, the best cul- 

ture for fowls—as if she had never studied 

music or filled her head with French or 
German verbs. 

But the horror and wrath of Judge 

Lennox when, after two years of mild 

courtship, Mark took his fate in his 

hands and asked permission to warry 

HEssie cannot be described. 

“A Lamson!” he cried, when having 

dismissed Mark he returned to the bosom 

ot his family. *‘A Lamson for Essie's 

husband! The fellow wants my money 

to spend after all his father and grand- 

fathers have squanderad.” 

‘, Do you really and truly think Mark 

is a spendthrift, papa?’ Kssie asked 

quietly. Does he ever lounge about the 
stores or taverns as Harry Carter and 

James Raymond do?” 

“I—well, no, I never saw him,” was 

the reluctant admission. 

“Did you ever hear that he drank or 
gambled, or even smoked?’ 

“N-0—I never did.” 

*“Is he not, regular at church?” 

“Ye-es.” 
“But, oh, Essie!” struck in Mrs. Len- 

nox, ‘“‘what shabby, half-washed shirts he 

wears, and his tingers are all out of his 

cloves, and half the buttons of his coat 

gone.” 

“Poor Mark!” said Essie, gently. ‘‘He 

needs a wife.” 

“Well, he need not look hare for one,” 

agrowled the Judge. 

“IT heard Mr. Thompson say last week,” 

said Essie. quietly, ‘‘that there is not a 

better farm in Green county than Lam- 

son's.” 

“Such a palace of a house!” the Judge 
sneered. : 

“Mark is hoping to put a new house 
on the place next year. He has had 

builders over from B——, but they said 

the old house is beyond repair, and it 
would cost less to build a new one.” 

“And where is the money to come 

from?’ 

“Where the improved farm came from,” 

said Essie; “from Mark's perseverance 

and energy, in the face of the hardest 

discouragements a young man ever had to 

fight.” 

“Eh!” said the Judge. ‘‘What? What? 

“See what he has done,” said Essie, 

still in an even, quiet tone that carried 

convictions far more than an excited one. 
‘‘Eight vears ago when he was but a boy, 

he put his shoulder to the wheel and took 
his playtime between school hours to 

clear away stones. Nobody helped him. 

He was ridiculed, sneered at, discouraged 

on all sides. He had the poorest farm in 
the place, and he has made it the best. 

He has put every spare dollar into books 

on agriculture, improved machines and 

good stock. He has now four men at   

    

work with him, good horses, good cattle, 

good poultry, and will have a good house. 
Papa, do you noc think it will be a pity 

to leave the new house in the care of Mrs. 

Lamson to ruin as she has the old one? 
Out doors the mrangzmenn is all lefts to 

But a 

man cannot make a home comfortable 

Mark, and see what he has done. 

alone; he needs a wife.” 

“Well,” said the Judge, 

have ony, but not my child.” 

“Still he loves me,” said Essie; and 1 

love him.” 

“Pshaw!” the Judge, 

marched out of the house. 

But, proud as he was, he was just; he 

loved Essie. He had felt prejudice infla- 

ence against Hlark all his life; now he 

took pains to find out how much of hi 
dislike was well-founded. Grudgingly 
enough was the verdict given in Mark's 

favor. Maysville did not willingly ac- 
knowledge it had been wrong in its esti- 

mate, and shouldered upon Mark all the 
faults of his ancestors. But the facts 

were strong, and Judge Lennox found 

himself confronted by them. Slowly, 

for he was not easily convinced, he took 

respect into the place of contempt, and 

after a month of patient investigation, 
sent for Mark. 

The interview was a frank, manly one, 

the old gentleman not being given to 

half-hearted measures of any kind. He 

admitted his former prejudices, and heart- 

ily commended the young man who had 

struggled so nobly. 
“When your new house is finished,” 

said the Judge, ‘you will need a wife. 

A man who can make his way against 

wind and tide as you have deserves a 

bappy home.” 

The judge being a power in Maysville, 
public opinion veered around as the en- 

gagement was announced. The new 
honse being completed, Essie became 

housekeeper, Mrs. Lamson gladly resign- 

ed her feeble reign it was wonderful to 
sce how the old people smartened up. 

They had no chronic objection to cleanli- 
ness, if someone else did the necessary 

work; and with Mark and Essie to govern 

and direct, the Lamson farin and Lamson 

household so lost its old wpame that you 

could scarcely find to-day in Maysville 
one voice to repeat the old saying, Mark 

Lamson came of bad stock.” 

“Let him 

said and he 

  

    

Farming in the 
Maritime Provinces 

Differs materially from farming in 
Ontario and the West. Condit- 
ions are different and our markets 
net the same. A product profit- 
able in those sections would not 
pay the tillage here, and « sugges- 
tion valuable to a westner, would 
prove disastrous if followed by our 
farmers. In subscribing for a 
agricultural publication it is well 
to bear this in mind. There's 
only one paper that treats of farm- 
ing from a Maritihe Province 
standpoint. It is the 

Co-operative Farmer 

PUBLISHED SEMI-MONTHLY AT 

SUSSEX, N. B. 

Sixteen handsomely printed pages 
every issue, with frequent illustra- 
tions of local interest, and oft 
times with several additional 
pages. Free sample copies from 
the publishers. 
R. D. ROBINSON & CO. 

SUSSEX, N. B. 

  

COLWELL’S 

STEAM GRIST MILL, 
JPPER JEMSEG , 

0 

B. 

  

This Mill ic well equipped -with all the 
modern machi ery. Grain of all kina 

Ground and Cracked at Short Notice 
full line of 

Cracked Grain and Heavy 

Feed always in Stock, at 

LOWEST PRICES. 

JAMES COLWELL, JR. 

John Harvey, 
PROTOARTIST 

164 Queen St., redericton 

  

  

  

All the Latest Styles of 

PHOTOES 
  

NEW AND STYLISH 
is our summer assortment of 

Hats, Flowers and Ribbons. 
The Best Variety of Sailor Hats in the 

City at Lowest Prices. 

ALSO A FULL LINE OF 

General Dry Goods. 

MISSES MAHER, 
447 Main St., St. John, (North End). 

FOR SALE. 
The subseriber offers for sale the lot 

adjoining the one occupied by his resid- 
ence known as the Stockfort Lot. 

WM. HAMILTON, 

Gagetown, April 26 

  

WANTED. 
A competent Girl to do general house- 

work. Apply to 

MRS. MORRIS SCOVIL, 

Meadowlands, Gagetown, 

April 10th, 1899. 

  

Farm for Sale. 
  

The Farm on Maquapit Lake, Queens 
County, known as Denton’s Point, con- 
taining 80 acres. more or less, good dwel- 
ling House, barns and outhouses. Never 
failing well of water, good orchard and 
other fruit, farm well fenced with Cedar. 
For particulars apply to, 

JACOB BALMAIN, 
Scotchtown, Queens Co., N. B. 
  

Opening of Parliament. 
Those he 

Fredericton Business College 
now, will have the splendid opportunity 
= attending the Evening Sessions of the 

ouse. 

  

ATTENDANCE THIS YEAR, 

LARGER THAN EVER. SC HEBAP BEEN 

Send for catalogue containing full par- 
ticulars. 

Address, 

W. J. OSBORNE, 

Principal. 
Fredericton. N. B 
  

ESTABLISHED 1791. 

A. CHIPMAN SMITH. STRUAN ROBERTSON, 

A. Chipman Smith & Co., 
Druggists and Apothecaries, 

No. 1 City Market Building, Charlotte St., 

Saint John, N. B. 

KEEP CONSTANTLY ON HAND 

Fine Drugs and Chemicals, Materia 

Medica, Druggists’ Sundries, 

Dye Stuffs, Perfumery, 

Soaps, Brushes Combs, Etec., Ete. 

CROTHERS BROS. 

STEAM SAW MILL, 
Upper Gagetown. 

  

Local Sawing done in First Class 

Shape and at Reasonable Rates. 
150 CORDS 4-FOOT SLAB WOOD FOR 

SALE VERY LOW. 
  

‘SIOPIO AL£I13UNOD JI0J Sold [eroedg 

  
a 
v 
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"0UOPISAY q 333 ‘WO ® 335 ‘uoydea], 

"LATYLS NIV J0 100d 
‘¢TZ "ON HNIATINd 

—_ 
F. A. YOUNG, 

IMPORTER AND DEALER IN 

  

General Hardware. 

Agent for Sherwin-Williams’ Paint 

SPECIALTIES : 

OILS, PAINTS AND GLASS. 

BRICK BUILDING, 

36 MAIN ST., xortaSI. JOHAN, N. B 

  

John Chamberlain, 
UNDERTAKER and EMBALMER 

All Orders Executed with Neatness and 
Despatch, Day or Night. Terms 

Reasonable. Telephone 89. 
Communication at all Hours. 

164 MILL STREET, ST. JOHN, N. B. 

RESIDENCE, 166 MILL ST. 

Wm. Hillman, 

GOLD AND SILVER PLATER 
000 

All kinds of Old Silver Ware replated 
and repaired and made to look as good as 
new at reasonable prices. Orders by 
mail promptly attended to. All kinds of 
Carriage Irons plated with Gold or 
Silver. 

  

  

  

NO. 11 GERMAIN STREET, 

ST. JOHN, » N. B. 

3 
  

NOTICE. 
Notice is hereby given that I have been 

appointed Executor of the estate of Jane 
amilton, late of the Parish of Hampstead 

deceased, and all parties indebted to said 
estate are requested to make payment to 
me forthwith and all creditors to render 
their accounts, duly attested, within one 
month from date. 

ANDREW DONALD, Executor. 

    Dated at Hampstead, this 9th Jan. 1899,


