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BAR 5 BURNED AWAY. 

BY THE REV, EDWABD P, ROWE, 

CHAPTER XXX, 

LIFE WITHOUT LOVE, 

As Dennis realized the truth, and re- 
membered what he had said, his face was 
scarcely less full of pain than Christine’s. 
He saw that her whole soul was bent on 
an imitation that none could detect, and 
that he had spoiled it all. But Christine’s 
wound was deeper than that. She had 
been told again, clearly and correctly, 
that the sphere of high, true art was be. 
yond her reach. . She felt that the verdict 
was true,and her own judgment confirmed 
every word Dennis uttered. But she had 
done her best; therefore her suffering 
was truly agony—the pain and despair at 
failure mn the most cherished hope of life. 
There seemed a barrier which, from the 
very limitations of her being, she could 
not pass. She did not fail from the lack 
of taste, culture, or skill, but in that 
which was hike a sixth sense—something 
she did not possess. Lacking the power 
to touch and move the heart, she knew 
she could never be a great artist. 
Abruptly and without a word she left 

the room and store, accompanied by the 
Winthrops. Dennis felt as if he could 
bite his tongue out, and Christine's face 
haunted him like a dreadful apparition. 
Wherever he turned he saw it so distorted 
by pain, and almost hate, that it scarcely 
seemed the same that had smiled on him 
as he entered at her invitation. 

~¢ Truly God is against all this,’ groaned 
he to himself; ‘and what [ in my weak. 
ness could not do, He has accomplished 
by this unlooked for scene She will now 
ever regard me with aversion.’ 
Dennis like many another, thought he 

saw God's plan clearly from a mere 
glimpse at a part of it. He at once 
reached this miserable conclusion, and 
suffered as greatly as if it had been God’s 
will, instead of his own imagination. To 
wait and trust, 1s often the latest leason 
we learn in life, 
Mr. Ludolph’s guests, absorbed in the 

pictures, at first scarcely noticed the de- 
tures. 

Christine with consumate skill and care, 
kept her relationship to the picture un. 
known to all save the Winthrops, mean- 
ing not to acknowledge it unless she suc- 
ceeded. But in Dennis’ startled and 
pained face she saw that he had read her 
secret, and this fact also annoyed her 
much. : 

‘1 should like to know the artist who 
copied this painting,’ said Mr. Consoor. 
‘The artist is an amateur, and not will- 

ing to come before the public at present,’ 
said Mr. Ludolph so decidedly that no 
further questions were asked. 

‘lI am much interested in that young 
clerk of yours,’ said Mr. Frame. ‘He 
seems to understand himself, It is so 
hard to find a good discriminating judge 
of pictures. Do you expect to keep him *’ 
Yes, I do,’ said Mr. Ludolph with such 

emphasis that his rival in trade also 
pressed that point no farther. 

‘ Well, really, Mr. Ludolph,’ said one of 
the gentlemen, ‘you deal in wonders, 
mysteries, and all sorts of astonishing 
things here. We have an unknown artist 
in Chicago deserving an ovation; you 
have in your employ a prince of critics, 
and if I mistake not he 1s the same who 
sang at Brown's some little time ago.— 
Miss Brown told me that he was your 
porter.’ 

‘Yes, I took him as a stranger and out 
of work, and knew nothing of him. But 
he proved to be an educated and accom- 
plished man, who will doubtless be of 
great use to me in time, Of course I 
promoted him when I found him out.’ 
These last remarks were made more for 
Mr. Frame’s benefit than any one else. 
He intended that his rival should know- 
ingly violate all courtesy if he sought to 
lure Dennis away. After admiring the 
paintings and other new things recently 
received, the gentlemen bowed them- 
selves out. 
At the entrance of the store Mr. Win- 

throp—feeling awkwardly in the presence 
of the disappointed girl—pleaded busi- 
ness, and bade adieu with a warm grasp 
of the hand, and many assurances that 
she had succeeded beyond this belief. 

‘1 know you mean kindly in what you 
saw,’ said Christine, while not the slight 
est gleam lighted up her pale, sad face. 
‘Good-bye.’ 
She, too, was relieved, and wished to 

be alone. Miss Winthrop sought to com- 
fort her friend as they walked homeward. 

‘Christine you look really ill. I don’t 
see why you take this matter so to heart. 
You have achieved a success that would 
turn any head but yours. I could not 
believe it possible had I not seen it. 
Your ambition and ideal are so lofty that 
you will always make yourself miserable 
by aimmg at the impossible, As Mr. 
Fleet said, | do not believe there is an- 
other in the city who could have done so 
well, and if you can do that now, what 
may you not accomplish by a few years 
more of work ?’ 

‘That's the terrible part of it,’ said 
Christine with long sigh. Susie, { have 
got my growth. I can never be a real 
artist, and no one living can ever know 
the bitterness of my disappointment. I 
do not believe in the immortality that you 
do, and this was my only chance to live 
beyond the brief hour of my life. If I 
could only have won for myself a place 
among the great names that the world 
will ever honor, I might with more con- 
tent let the candle of my existence flicker 
out when it must. But I have learned 
to-day what I have often feared, that 
Christine Ludolp must soon end in a for- 
gotten handful of dust.’ 
¢O Christine, if you could only believe!’ 
‘I cannot. I tried in my last sicknes, 

but vainly. I am more convinced than 
ever of the correctness of my father’s 
views.’ 

Miss Winthrop sighed deeply. * Why 
are you so despondent?’ she at last asked. 
As if half speaking to herself, Christine 

repeated the words, ‘‘Painted by one 
having never felt, or unable to feel, the 
emotions peesented, and therefore can- 
not portray them.” That is just the trou- 
ble. I tried to speak in a language 1 do 
not know. Susie, I believe I am about 
half ice. Sometimes [ think I am like 
Undine, and have nosoul. I know I have 
no heart, in the sense that you have, 

‘I live a very cold sort of life,’ she con- 
tinued with a slight shudder. ‘I seem 
surrounded by invisible barriers that I 
cannot pass. [ can see beyond what 1 
want, but cannot reach it. O Susie, if 
you knew what I suffered when sick |— 
Everything seemed slipping from me. 
And yet why I should so wish to live, I 
hardly know, when my life is so narrowed 
down.’ 
‘You see the disease but not the 

remedy,’ sighed Susie, 
¢ What is the romedy ?’ 
¢ Love, Love to God, and 1 may add 

love for some good man.’ 
Christine stopped a moment and almost 

stamped her foot impatiently. 
¢ You discourage me more than any one 

else, she cried. ‘As to loving God, how 
can 1 love merely a name? and even if 
He existed, how could 1 love a Being who 
left His world so full of vile evils? As 
to human love, faugh, I have had enough 
of romantic attachments.’ 
‘Do you never intend to marry ’ 
‘ Susie, you are the friend of my soul, 

and I trust you and you only with our 
secret. Yes, 1 expect to marry, but not 
in this land. You know that in Germany 
my father will eventually be a noble, the 
representative of one of the most ancient 
and honorable families. We shall soon 
have sufficient wealth to resume our true 
osition there. A husband will then be 
ound for me. I only stipulate that he 
will be able to give me position among 
the first, and gratify my bent for art to 
the utmost.’ 

‘ Well, Christine, you are a strangs girl, 
and your dream of the future is stranger 
still.’ 
‘Sometimes I think that all is a dream, 

and may end like one. Nothing seems 
certain or real, or turns out as one ex 
pects. Thiak of 1t. A nobody who swept 
Qy father's store the other day has this 

| morning made such havoc in my dream 
that I am sick at heart.’ 
‘But you cannot blame Mr. Fleet. He 

| did it unconsciously; he was goaded on 
to it No man would have done other. 
wise. You surely do not feel hardly to- 
wards him ? 
‘We do not naturally love the lips and 

bless the voice that tell us of an incurable 
disease. O no,’ she added, ‘why should 
I think of him at all. He merely hap- 
pened to point out what I half suspected 
myself. And yet the peculiar way this 
stranger crosses my path from time to 
time, almost makes mg superstitious.’ 

¢ And you seem to have peculiar power 
over him, He would have assuredly left 
us in the lurch at our tableau party had 
it not been for you, and [ would not have 
blamed him. And to-day he seemed 
troubled and pained beyond expression 
when he read from your face, as | imagine, 
that you were the author of the picture.’ 

‘Yes, I saw that he discovered the fact 
and this provokes me also. If he should 
speak his thoughts—’ 

‘I do not think he will. 
will not if you caution him.’ 

‘ That I will not do, and I think on the 
whole he has too much sense to speak 
carelessly of what he imagined he saw in 
a lady’s face. And now, Susie, good-bye, 
I shall not inflict my miserable self longer 
upon you to-day, and I am one who can 
best cure my wounds in solitude.’ 
‘Do you cure them, Christine, or do 

you only cover them up? If I had your 
creed nothing could cure my wounds. 
Time might deaden the pain, and I forget 
them in other things, but I do not see 
where any cure could come from. O 
Christine, you did me good service when 
in the deepening twilight of Miss Brown’s 
parlor you showed me my useless, unbe- 
lieving life. But I do believe now. The 
cross is radient to me now—more radient 
than the one that so startled us then.— 
Mr. Fleet's words were true, I know, as I 
know my own existence. I could die for 
him.’ 

Christine frowned and said almost harsh 
ly, ‘1 don’t believe in a religion so full of 
crosses and death. Why could not the 
all-powerful Being you believe in take 
away the evil from the world ?’ 

‘That is just what le came to do. In 
that very character He was pointed out 
by His authorized forerunner: ‘Behold 
the Lamb of God that taketh away the 
sin of the world.’ 
‘Why does he not do it then? Asked 

Christine petuantly.’ ‘Centuries have 

1 am sure he 

passed, patience itself is wearied out. 
tie has had time enough, if He ever 
meant or had the power to fulfil the pro- 
mise. But the world is as full of evil and 
suffering as ever. Susie, I would not dis- 
turb your credulous faith, for it seems to 
do you good. But to me Christ was a 
noble but mistaken man, dead and buried 
centuries ago. He can do for me no 
more than Socrates. They vigorously at- 
tacked evil in their day, but evil was too 
much for them, as it is for us. We must 
just get the most we can out of life, and 
endure what we cannot prevent or escape. 
An angel could not convert me to-day— 
no, not even Susie Winthrop, and that is 
saying more still;> and with a hasty kiss 
she vanished. 

Susie looked wistfully at her, and then 
bent her steps homeward with a pitying 
face. 

Christine at once went to her own pri- 
vate room. Putting on a loose wrapper 
she threw herself on a lounge, and buried 
her face in the cushions. 
Her life seemed growing narrow and 

meagre. Hour after hour passed, and 
the late afternoon sun was shining into 
her room when she arose fromi her bitter 
revery, and summed up all in a few words 
spoken aloud, as was her custom when 
alone. 
‘Must I, atter all, come down to the 

Epicurean Philosophy, ¢ Let us eat, drink, 
and be merry, for to-morrow we die?” I 
seem on a narrow island, the ocean is all 
around me, and the tide is rising, rising, 
It will cover soon where I stand, and then 
what becomes of Christine Ludolph ?’ 
A look of anguish came into the fair 

young face, and a slight shudder passed 
over her. She glanced around a room 
furnished in costly elegance. She saw 
her lovely person in the mirror opposite, 
and exclaimed : 
‘What mistery it all is! I have so 

much, and yet so utjerly fail in having 
that which contents. 1 have all that 
wealth can purchase ; and multitudes act 
as if that were enough. 1 know I am 
beautiful. I can see that yonder for my- 
self, as well as read it mn admiring eyes. 
And yet ny maid is better contented than 
I, and the boy who blacks the boots bet.- 
ter satisfied with his lot than either of us. 
1 am raised so high that I can see how 
much more there is or might be beyond. 
I feel like one led into a splendid vesti- 
bule only to find that the palace is want- 
ing, or that it is a mean hovel. All thatl 
have only mocks me, and becomes a 
means of torture. All that I am and 
have, ought to be, might be, a mere pre- 
lude, an earnest and preparation for some- 
thing better beyond. But I am told, and 
must believe, that this 1s all, and 1 may 
lose this in a moment and forever. It is 
as if a noble strain of music commenced 
sweetly, and then suddenly broke down 
into a few discordant notes and ceased. 
It is like my picture, all very well, but 
with that which would speak to and move 
tne heart, year after year, when the mere 
beauty ceased to please, that life or some- 
thing is wanting. What were his words? 
— This picture is but the beautiful corpse 
of the other,’ and my life is but a cold 
marble effigy of a true life. And yet is 
there any true and better life ? 1f there 
is nothing better beyond, I have been 
carried forward too far, Miss Brown 
thoroughly enjoys champagne and flirta- 
tions. Susie Winthrop is happy in her 
superstition, as any one might be, could 
they believe what she does. But I have 
one past the power of taking up these 

sports. And now what is there for me? 
My most dear and cherished hope—a hope 
that shone above my life like a sun—has 
been blown away by the breath of my 
father’s clerk (it required no greater 
power to bring me down to my true 
level), and I hoped to be a queen among 
men, high-born, but crowned with the 
richer coronet of genius. I, who hoped 
to win so high a place that men would 
speak of me with honest praise, now and 
in all future time, must be contented as 
a mere accomplished woman, deemed 
worthy perhaps in time to grace some 
nobleman’s halls who in the nice social 
scale abroad may stand a little higher 
than myself. I meant to shine and daz- 
zle, to stoop to give in every case; but 
now [ must take what I can get, with an 
humble ‘ Thank you,’ ’ and she clenched 
her little powerless hands in impotent re- 
volt at what seemed very cruel destiny. 
She appeared at the dinner-table out- 

wardly calm and quiet. Her father did 
not share in her bitter disappointment, 
and she saw that he did not, and so felt 
more alone. He regarded her success as 
remarkable (as it truly was), having never 
believed she could copy a picture so ex- 
actly as to deceive an ordinarily good ob- 
server. When, therefore, old Schwartz 
and others were unable to distinguish be- 
tween the pictures, he was more than 
satisfied. He was sorry that Dennis had 
spoiled the triumph, but could not blame 
him. At the same time he recognized in 
Fieet another and most decided proof of 
intelligence on questions of Art, for he 
knew that his criticism was just. He be- 
lieved that when the true knight that his 
ambition would choose appeared with 
golden spurs and jewelled crest, then her 
deeper nature would awaken, and she far 
surpass all previous effort. Moreover, he 
did not fully understand or enter into her 
lofty ambition. To see her settled in life 
titled, rich, and a recognized leader in the 
aristocracy of his own land, was his high. 
est aspiration as far as she was concerned. 
He commenced, therefore, in a strain 

of compliment to cheer his daughter and 
rally her courage, but she shook her head 
sadly, and said so decidedly, ‘ Father let 
us change the subject,’ that with some 
surprise at her feelings, he yielded to her 
wish, thinking that a little time and ex- 
perience would moderate her ideas and 
banish the pain of disappointment. It 
was a quiet meal, each being occupied by 
their own thoughts. Soon after he was 
immersed in his cigar and some business 
papers for the evening. 

It was a mild, summer-like night, and 
a warm, gentle rain was falling. Even in 
the midst of a great city, the sweet odors 

things, as I have gone past my childhood. 

of spring found their way to the private 
parlor where Christine sat by the window, 
still lost in painful thoughts. 

¢ Nature is full of hope, and the promise 
of coming life. So ought I to be in this 
my spring-time. Why am I not? If I 
am sad and disappointed in my spring, 
how dreary will be my autumn, when leaf 
after leaf of beauty, health, and strength 
drop away.’ 
A mufHed figure, seemingly regardless 

of the rain, passed slowly down the oppo- 
site side of the street. Though the per- 
son cast but a single quick glance toward 
her window, and though the twilight was 
deepening, something in the passer-by 
suggested Dennis Fleet. For a moment 
she wished she could speak to him. She 
felt very lonely. Solitude had done her 
no good. Her troubles only grew darker 
and more real as she brooded over them. 
She instinctively felt that her father could 
not understand her, and she had never 
been able to go to him for sympathy. He 
was not the kind of person that any one 
would seek for such a purpose. Chris- 
tine was not mclined to confidence, and 
there was really no one who knew her 
deeper feelings, and who could enter into 
her real hopes for life. She was so proud 
and cold that few ever thought of giving 
confidence, much less of asking hers. 
Up to the time of her last sickness she 

had been strong, self-confident, almost as- 
sured of success. At times she recog- 
nized dimly that something was wrong, 
as when singing her best she could only 
secure noisy, transient applause, while 
she saw another on the same occasion, 
touch the heart; but she shut her eyes to 
the unwelcome truth, and determined to 
succeed. But her sickness and fears at 
that time, and now a failure that seemed 
to destroy the ambition of her life, all 
united in greatly shaking her self-confi- 
dence. 

This evening, as never before, she was 
conscious of weakness and dependence. 
With the instinct of one sinking, her 
spirit longed for help and support. Then 
the thought suddenly occurred to her, 
‘ Perhaps this young stranger who so 
clearly pointed out the disease, may also 
show the way to some remedy.’ 
But the figure had passed on. In a 

moment more pride and conventionality 
resumed sway, and she smiled bitterly, 
saying to herself: 
‘What a weak fool I am jto-night. Of 

all things do not become a romantic Miss 
again.’ 
She went to her piano and struck into a 

brilliant strain. For a few moments the 
music was of a forced and defiant charac- 
ter, loud, gay, but no real or rollicking 
mirth in it, and it soon ceased. Then in 
sharp contrast came a sad, weird German 
ballad, and this was real. In its pathos 
her burdened heart found expression, 
and whoever listened then would not 
merely have admired, they would have 
felt. One song followed another. All 
the pent-up feeling of the day seemed to 
find natural flow in the plaintive min- 
strelsy of her own land. 
Suddenly she ceased and went to her 

window. The muffled figure stood in the 
shadow of an angle in the attitude of a 
listener. A moment later it vanished in 
the dusk toward the business part of the 
city. The quick foossteps died away and 
only the patter of the falling rain broke 
the silence. Christine felt sure that it 
was Dennis. At first her feeling was one 
of pleasure. His coming and evident in. 
terest took somewhat, she scarcely knew 
why, from her sense of loneliness. Soon 
her pride awoke, however, and she said : 

‘ He has no business here to watch and 
listen. I will show him, with all his taste 
and intelligence, we have no ground in 
common on which he can presume.’ 
Her father had also listened to the 

music, and said to himself : 
‘Christine is growing a little sentimen- 

tal. She takes this disappointment too 
much at heart. I must touch her pride 
with the spur a little, and that will make 
her ice and steel in a moment. It is no 
slight task to keep a girl's heart safe till 
you want to use it. I will wait till the 
practical daylight of to-morrow, and then 
she shall look at the world through my 
eyes again.’ 

(To be continued.) 

~ JAMES D. HANLON, 
Cabinet Maker, Upholsterer, and 

Undertaker, 

KING STREET, FREDERICTON, N.B. 

Prompt attention given to 
Country Orders. 

Wood-Seat Hand-Made CHAIRS, cheap for cash. 

Barbers’ Chairs, Wardrobes, Sideboards, Bureaus, 
Tables, &. 

A lot of Children’s French Bedsteads, finished in 
Ash and Walmt, on hand and for sale at 
low prices. 

_ Furniture Neatly Repaired. 
Fredericton, Dec. 4, 1879. 

GAS FITTING, 
Plumbing, &c. 

gr subscriber keeps on hand a large assort- 
ment of 

TIN WW ARE. 
of every description, and made to order 

He has engaged the servicesof M r, ILLIA M 
REID, who is thoroughly acquainted with Gas 
Fitting, Plumbihg, well Boring, and putting in 
Pumps, 

Pat, May 26, 1874. 

SOLE AGENT 

FOR = 

ELLIS’ 

Patent Burne: 

He makes it a specialty tc 
regulate the above when putting 
them up. 

romptly attended to, and wor 
one. 

All orders 
atisfactorily 

2-6" Gas Fittings always in stock. 

A. LIMERICK, 
York Street. 

F’ton, April 20, 1878. ° 

McMILLAN'S ALMANAC, 
1880. 

COMPLEE and RELIABLE. 
The CUSTOMS TARIFF is very full, having 

the Explanations as issued by the Customs De- 
partment. 

PRICE, in Paper, - 10e. 
« in handsome Cloth Binding, Gilt 
Lettering and Interleaved, - = 

For sale by Booksellers and General Dealers 
or mailed to any address on receipt ot price by 

J. & A. McMILLAN, 
Saint Jobn, 

Oct, 23. 

JERSEY BULL FOR SALE. 
YOUNG JERSEY BULL. For particulars 
enquire of b 

J. L, INCHES, 
Apri §, 

b3 

CABINET MAKER 

UNDERTAKER 
(near Comnty Court House,) 

Queen Street, - - - Fredericton, 

Where may be found a stock of 

Furniture of all Descriptions. 
Also, a full line of 

CASKETS AND GOFFINS, 
Rosewood, Walnut and Cloth Covered. 

Robes & Shrouds, 

Crapes & Clowes. 

238~ Orders from the Town and Country will 
receive prompt and careful attention. 

November 6, 1879. 

FRESH SEEDS | 
TOMATO: 

Large Red, Yellow Plum, 

Trophy, Excelsior, Wonder. 

CABBAGE: 
Early York, Late York, 

Drumhead, Winningstadt, .Oxheart, 
Flat Dutch, St. Denis, Mammoth, 
Brunswick, Marblehead, Fot- 

ler's Imp.,, Cauliflower, 
Early London, Lenor- 
mand, Half Early 

Paris. 

MELON : 
Citron, Ice Cream, Water. 

WILEY'S DRUG STORE 
Opp. Normal School. 

F’ton. April 29, 1880 

APRIL, 1880. 

Fnglish & American Hardware, 

CLARKE, KERR & THORNE 
HAY: RECEIVED during the present month 

the following, in addition to Stock in hand : 

1 case Butcher Knives ; 
1 cask Table Cutlery ; 

1 cask Pocket Cutlery ; 
1 cask Butchers’ Files ; 

2 casks assorted Hardware ; 
2 bales Cod Lines; 

10 bbls. Raw Oil ; 
1 cask Butt Hinges. 

137 boxes Window Glass ; 
29 boxes Wool and Cotton Cards; 

4 casks Chain Traces; 
12 boxes Scales ; 

10 bbls. Turpentine ; 
40 bbls. Tar and Pitch. 

14 boxes Axe Handles; 
10 bbls. Fire Proof Paint ; 

2 cases Shoe Blacking ; 
1 case Saddlers’ Hardwars 

256 bundles Tarred Paper: 
14 cases Builders’ Hardware. 

60 doz. Hoes, assorted ; 
9 dez. Potato Forks; 
61 bdls. Shovels and Spades; 
8 doz. Manure Forks ; 
3 cases Coffin Mountings ; 
2 cases (6000) Bolts and Nuts; 

2 cases (75 doz.) Whips; 
3 cases Mill Hand 8 as'td Saws, 

Daily expected by Steamer and Rail : 
375 packages White Lead ; 

2 casks Ink; 
1 cask Roll Brimstene ; 

2 casks Sulphur; 
1 cask Saltpetre ; 

2 casks Venetian Red ; 
3 casks Yellow Ochre ; 

3 casks Alum. 
1 cask Blue Vitriol ; 

3 casks Copperas ; 
1 cask Lampblack ; 

2 cases Indigo ; 
3 cases Nixey's Lead ; 

8 bundles Spades. 
1 cask Miner’ Shovels (492) ; 

1 case (34 gross) Dressing Combs ; 
12 barrels Raw Oil ; 

25 cases Bath Bricks. 
For Sale at Lowest Prices t0 Wholesale 

buyers. 

CLARKE, KERR & THORNE. 
St. John, April 22, 1880, 

JUST RECEIVED FROM THE 

United Statesz Montreal. 

1 OZ. 8} x 21 Cherry Rustic Motto Frames; 
2doz. 10 x 14 Cherry Rustic Frames ; 

1doz. 8 x I0 “ “ 
2500 feet Mouldings—assorted; 
200 10 x 14 Ferrotype Plates—for Tintipes; 

2000 Card Photo Mounts ; 
1000 Cabinet Photo Mounts ; 

1 Ream Best’s Album paper for Photos; 

Our Alcohol, Ether, Acids, Bromides, Gun Cot- 
ton, Gold, Siiver, Sodas, Paper, Salt, Starch, 
Cards in Mottoes, &e, &c. &c., are obtained from 
the most reliable stock dealers in the United 
States and Canada, all of which are used in the 
roduction of Photographs mad io. 

it be distinctly «rl that the Any — 
nothing but the best, is used by me in the 
Photographic line, and those who want a 
Photograph of themseives had better call at 

C. W. SCHLEYR’S 
PHOTOGRAPHIC STUDIO, 

Opposite Normal School, and just between 
Logan's and Dever Bros. Dry (Goods 

Stores, = Up Stairs. 3S) 

NEW STORE. 
HE subscriber has opened a New Store next 
above JAS, 8S. NEILL'S, 

opp. County Court House, 
with a well assorted stock of 

GROCERIES & PROVISIONS, 
all new and fresh, which he will sell as low as 
any in the trade. 
Y#. All Goods delivered FREE in the City, 
Country Produce taken in exchange for Goods, 

W. R. LOGAN, 
F’ton, May 14th, 1880, 

Millz Pans; &ec. 

To arrive from the Hamilton Stamping Works 

50) OZEN Milk Pans, assorted from 2 to 
14 quarts, 

1 doz. Dish Pans, 
4 « Wash Basins, 
6 ¢ Tin Oilers, 
3 Toilet Setts, 
3 doz. Flue Stoppers, 

For sale by 

JAMES 8S, NEILL, 
F’ton, May 6, 1880, 

Millinery, 
Millinery. 

R. MM. McDONALD 

is now shewing the latest novelties in 

| 
| 

inglish, French and American 

STRAW and CHIP 

ALSO: 

FLOWERS, FEATHERS, ORNAMENTS. 

TRIMMING 
shades. 

SILKS and SATINS in all the newest 

MILLINERY WORK DONE BY EXPERIENCED 

MILLINZRS. 

R.M. M DONALD. 
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Fredericton, May 13, 1880. 
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Culivators, Mowers, Rakes, Reapers, 

Fanning Mills and Hay Presses. 

JOHNSTON & Co. 
First door above R. Chestnut & Sons® 

Opp, City Hall, Fredericton. 

SEWING 

MACHINES, 

The Best and Cheapest 

AT 

MILLER BROTHERS, 
OpprosITE City HALL, FREDERICTON. 

se Also Dealers in PIANOS AND ORGANS. 

pr 

May 13, 1880. 

d 

i) 

30 DOZEN 
NEW CORSETS 

¢ AT 

LOGAN'S. 
Woven Corsets. 

Abdominal Corsets, 

Double Busk Corsets, 

Spoon Busk Corsets, 

THE NEW 

ADJUSTABLE HIP GORSET 
is adjusted by a semi-circular lacing 

1880 SEEDS 1880 

FRESH GARDEN, FIELD 
xo FLOWER SEEDS. 

J bg SAS p i received per late 
ail Steamer from the celebrated SEED 

HOUSE of 

CARTER, DUNNETTE & BEALE, 
London, their Spring stock of 

GARDN and FIELD SEEDS, 
which the public can rely upon as new, fresh and 
true to their kinds. 

FEATHER GRASS BOQUETS, 

German Flower Seeds, in great variety, over the hips, thus avoiding the dis- 
2 Sacks Canary Sced, pure. PS vg 

agreable and painful side-stiffening, 

which is found in many corsets now Also from Boston: 

DANVER'S TRUE YELLOW ONION 

SEED — Extra Choice. 

8 A Liberal Discount to Dealers. 
ZF Wholesale and Retail. 

DAVIS, STAPLES & C0, 
Druggists and Seedsmen, 

Fis hers’ orner. 
“ton, April 22, 1880. 

PONY AND HARNESS. 
FOR SALE. 

ORREL PONY, 8 years old; weight about 
a0; perfectly kind and good traveller, Sold 

for no fault, Harness silver mounted, nearly 
new. 

p&¥" Price Low for ash.“%3g 
Apply to a 

S. F. SHUTE. 
Fredericton, April 1, 1880, 

REFRICERATORS. 

Just received from Montreal : 

+ NORTH STAR REFRIGERATORS. 

This well known Refrigerator is made of the 
best material, and put together in a substantial 
manner. Itsshape gives commodious space to 
the apartment for provisions, while its internal 
arrangements are simple, suitable and conveni- 
ent. For sale by 

JAMES S. NEILL. 

MAIDS’ CORSETS ax» 
CHILDREN’S BANDS. 

STAY BUSKS 
to suit all of the above. 

THOS. LOGAN, 
opp. Normal School, 

¥’ton, May 6, 1880—tf 

ET TO LET. 
Te House on Queen Street, opposite the 

Brayley House, at present occupied by Dr. 
Currie; also, the two stores or offices in same 
building, occupied by W. C. Brown, J. P.,, and 
Miss Davidson. Also, the lower flat of the 
House on Campbell Street, occupied by Mr. 
Geo. H Simmons. Possession given lst of May. 

RAINSFORD & BLACK. 
F’ton, Mareh 18, 1880—tf. 

PAINTING 
H 
punie, that I am now prepared to execute with 
neatness and despatch all Kinds of 

HOUSE PAINTING, GRAINING, 

Paper-Hanging, Glazing, Kalsomining, Sign 
Painting, ete., 

A
N
D
 

F’ton, May 6, 1880. 

THE 

Fredericton Leather Company 
PAT CASE 

AVING commenced business on my own 
account, I beg to inform my friends and the 

at shortest notice, and hoping by strict attention 
FOR to business, and first-¢ ass workmanship, to re- 

ceive a fair share ot public patronage. 
E&. Orders left at my residence, Brunswick 

Street, 4 doors above Westmorland Strect, will 
y receive prompt attention, . 

ISAAC W, SIMMONS, 
Manager, 

ALEX. §, THOMPSON, 
¥’ton, April 24-6 mos, 

| 2 casks China, 

| 1 cask Engraved and Cut Flint Glassware, 

HATS, BONNETS, &ec. 

HOME AGAIN! 
New English Goods, 

JUST RECEIVED, 
AND TO ARRIVE BY FOLLOWING STEAMERS: 

17 crates Meakin’s White Granite, 
16 crates Fancy Printed and Common Wares, 
3 casks Majolica Ware, 
3 erates Rockingham Teapots, 
5 casks handsome Dinner Sets and Toilet 

Ware. 

2 cases Table and Pocket Cutlery, 
1 case Albatta Goods and Electro-Plated 

Ware, ; 
6 very large cases FANCY GOODS, in 

Bohemian Vases and Toilet Sets, Glass 
Shaded Wax fiowers and Sea Shells, 

Dolls, Toys, Albums, Photograph Frames, 
Silver Jewelry, Games, Musical Instru- 
ments, Wall Screens, Paper Mache 
Goods, Portmonnaies, &ec. 

> 

1 cask Parian Ware, 
| cask Gold Lustre and E. Ware Toys, 

Besides the above will be found my usual good assortment of 
American and Canadian Furniture, Woodenware, Lamp Stock, &ec. 
Having made special arrangements in the “Old Country” for a 
supply of Hair Cloth, Silk Damask, Utrecht Velvets, Kersal Tapestry, 
&c., I am prepared to furnish handsome PARLOR FURNITURE 
of our own manufacture at lower prices than any I have been able to 
nd in the Dominion. 

; J. G. McNALLY. 
Fredericton, Nov. 12, 1879. 

INSURANCE! 
"{YHE undersigned is agent for the following Insurance Companies which have capital and 

assets amounting to fully $100,000,000, affording the most perfect security possible, 

NORTH BRITISH & MERCANTILE. SCOTTISH COMMERCIAL 
LIVERPOOL & LONDON & CLOBE. LANCASHIRE. 
COMMERCIAL UNION. DOMINION. 

ACCIDENT. TRAVELER'S LIFE & 
id = —_— (] } 

Ve 

AGAINST AGAINST 

+ Acoidents 

These Companies ure well known for the honorabie, liberal, and straignt-forward manner in whien their business is conducted. 
All kinds of insurable property insured at moderate rates. Detached Dwelling Houses and 

contents insured for three years by paying two year's premiums. 
sses promptly settled and no unnecessary trouble given. 
J Office on Queen Street, opposite the CITY HALL, where every information can be 

obtained, 

JULIUS. I... INCHES, 

John Richards & Son, 
iIAGENTS AGENTS 

FOR THE FOLLOWING FOR THE SALE OF 

IASURANCE COMPANIES. Railway Tickets 
FIRE. 

ALL PARTS OF THE 
CONTINENT, 
and also for 

Wilcox & White's 

ORGANS! 

Any person requiring a 
reaily good Organ should 
examine those ou exhibi- 
tion at my office. They are 
unequalled for elegance of 
design and quality of tone. 
The most popular Organs 
of the day. They stand 
unrivalled. Musicians and 
others are respectfully in- 
vited to call and examine. 

They are warranted for 
six years. 

Queen, 
Liverpool and London 
and Globe, 

Imperial, 
Northern, 
ZEtna, 
Hartford, 
Canada Fire and Marine, 
National, 
Citizens, 

LIFE. 

ZBtna of Hartford, 
Oddfellows Benevolent 
Association of Chicago, 

Mutual Benefit, 
Citizens, 
Queen, 

ACCIDENT. 

Accident Insurance Co., 
Citizens, 

PLATE GLASS. + 

Metropolitan Piate Glass 
fusurance Company, 

A 

Hw 

Queen Street, next door to People's Bank, redericton. 

NEW BOOK STORE. 
The subscribers feel thankful for the liberal patronage they have re- 

ceived since the opening of their Book Store, next door to Davis & Dib- 
blee’s Drug Store, and the public may rest assured that we will continue 
in the future, as in the past, to sell all kinds of Books, Stationery, &c., at 
the LowEST PRICE. 

: SCHOOL BOOKS. 
_ Our stock of School Books is large, and we assure you our prices will be 
found the lowest in the city ; also Slates, Pencils, Ink, Rulers, Foolscap, 
and all the requirements of the School Room. 

STATIONERY. 
Our stock of Stationery is complete from the finest Note papers and 

Legal Caps down to the cheapest Foolscap at 7 cents per quire. 

ENVELOPES. 
) hs . . Beside the very large stock of Envelopes on hand, we have just received 

one hundred and forty thousand more at an immense reduction, and we 
will sell them at prices lower than ever offered before. Call and see them 
and prices. 

BLANK BOOKS. 
On hand a large stock of Day Books, Journals, Ledgers, and Record 
—- which we will sell 50 per cent less than they can be made in the 
city. 
We have also made arrangements to manufacture all kinds of Blank 

Books to order—any size—at about one half the price heretofore charged 
for same books, and warranted to give satisfaction. 

Room Paper and Paper Blinds. 
We have just received 800 Rolls assorted Paper Blinds, and 12,000 Rolls 

Room Paper, which we will sell cheap—wholesale or retail. 
\ 

McMurray 

& 

Fenety. A 

McMurray 

& 

Fenety. 

Order your Music from 

McMurray & FENETY. It 

Al is the BEsT and CHEAPEST 
at Bt 

y place. Try ‘them. 4 
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CONSUMPTION 
CAN BE CURED 

IS A FACT ATTESTED BY THE HICHEST MEDICAL 
AUTHORITIES IN THE WORLD. 

A careful observance of the laws of health, and the systematic and persistent use of Scott's 
Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil with Hypophosphites of Lime and Soda wiil accomplish this re- 
sult. This preparation has all the virtues of these two most valuable specifies, in a form perfecily 
palatable, snd acceptable to the most delicate stomach, and we make the unqualified statement 
that Scott’s Emulsion 1s being used with better results, and endorsed and prescribed by more 
physicians for Consumption—and the diseases leading to it such as Chronic Coughs, Bronchitis, 
Scrofula, Anameia, Generai Debility and the Wasting Disorders of children, than any other 
remedy known to medical science. The rapidity with which patients improve on this food medi- 
cine diet, is truly marvellous, 

SEE WHAT PHYSICIANS AND THE PEOPLE SAY ABOUT IT. 
Messrs, ScorT & BowNE : 66 West Thirty.-sixth Street, New York, Sept. 2, 1876, 
GExTS—I have frequently prescribed “ Scott’s Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil with Hypophosphites 

during the past year, and regard ii as a valuable preparation in scrofulous and consumptive cases, 
palatable and efficacious, C. C LOCKWOOD, M. D. 
Messrs, ScorT & BowNE—Gentlemen—Within the last year I have used in my own family, and in 

my private practice prescribed very extensively Scott’s Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil with Hy pophos- 
phites and found it a most valuable preparation, especially in diseases of children. 1t is agreeable 
to the most delicate stomacb; which renders it a very reliable agent as a nutritive remedy in 
consumptive and serofulous cases. 

A. H. SAXTON, M. D,, Baltimore. Oct. 12, 1879. Yours respectiully, 

Messrs, SCoTT & BowNE—Gentlemen—Within the last two months I have fairly tried Scott's 
Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil with Hypophosphites, and I candidly declare that it is the finest prepa- 
ration of the kind that has ever beeu brought to my notice; in affections of the Lungs and other 
wasting diseases, we can consider it our most reliable agent, in a perfectly elegant and agreeable 
form. Very truly, J SIMONAUD, M. D. New Orleans, La. 
December 10th, 1878, 
Messrs, SCOTT & BowxE—Gentlemen—In September 1877, my health began to fail and my phy- 

sician pronounced it spinal trouble; under his care I got some relief from pain but my general 
health did not im) rove, and early in the winter, I began to raise blood and rapidly grew worse In 
May last I was taken with a violent bleeding which brought me to my bed acd my life was des- 
paired of for many weeks; violent symptoms appeared, night and morning coughs, night sweats, 
short breath, and a return of the spinal trouble. My physician stopped the bleeding and then 
ordered Cod Liver Oil and Lime; and I used various preparations, but they did no good. I lost all 
hope of life, and was an object of pity to all my friends. Last September I purchased a bottle of 
your EMULSION and before it was all taken 1 was better. I then bought a dozen bottles and have 
taken all with the following result: Cough subsiding, night sweats stopped, appetite re urned, pains 
in spine disappeared, strength returning, and my weight increased from 118 to 140 pounds in sixteen 
weeks. I have taken no other medicine since com ym my with your EMULSION and shall continue 
its use until I am perfectly well. I frequentiy meet some friend on the street who asks, what cored 
you, and I answer SCOTT'S EMULSION OF CoD LIVER OIL, &c. I have a friend who has not spoke 
aloud for 15 months and he is getting better. I gave him a bottle, and he bought two more then 
got a dozen and says it is food and medicine for him. He was given up to die a year ago; but he is 
——— now wonderfully. My recovery is exciting the surprise of many people, and I shall do 
all I ean to make known yoar valuable medicine, 

H. F. SLOCUM, Lowell, Mass, Jan, 20th 1879. Very truly yours, 

Messrs. SeoTT & BowNE: Ly~N~, Randolph Co, Ind., July 2d, 1875, 
About the 15ch of last April I got a bottle of your EMULSION and at that time I was so prostrated 

that no one who saw me thought I could live but a tew days at most, I could retain nothing on 
my stomach and was literally starving. I commenced the use of the EMULSION in small doses ; it 
was the first thing that would ~tay on my stomach ; I continued its use, gradually increasing vhe 
lose; and from that hour I commenced mending, and now am able to ride and waik and am gain- 
ing flesh and strength rapidly. I have advised other parties to try it, and some two or three have 
already tried it, I am sure I shall entirely recover. 1 am gratefully yours. 
For sale by all Druggists at $1.00 per bottle, R., W. HAMILTON M.D, 

SCOTT & BOWNE, MANUFACTURING CHEMSTS, 
NEW YQRK and BELLVILLE, Onfj 


