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Litevature,
BARRIERS BURNED AWAY.

BY THE REV, EDWABD P, ROWE,

CHAPTER L

LOVE UNKNOWN.,

From its long sweep over the unbroken
prairie, a heavier blast than usual shook
the slight frame house. The windows
rattled in the casements, as if shivering
in ther dumb way in the December
storm. So open and defective was the
dwelling in its construction, that eddymng
currents of cold air found admittance at
various points —in some nstances carry-
ing with them particles of the fine, sharp,
hail-like snow that the gale was driving
before it in blinding fury :

Seated at one of the windows, peering
out into the gathering gloom of the swift-
ly coming night, was a pale faded woman,
with lustrous dark eyes. An anxious
light shone from them, as she tried in
vain to catch a glimpse of the darkening
road that ran about fifty yards distant
from the house. As the furious blast
shook the frail tenement, and circled
round her in chilly currents from many a
crack and crevice, she gave a short, hack-
ing cough, and drew a thin shawl closer
about her slight frame. :

The unwonted violence of the wind had
its effect upon another occupant of the
room. From a bed in the corner near the
stove came a feeble, hollow voice,

‘Wife ! :

In & moment the woman was bending
over the bed, and 1n a voice full of patient
tenderness answered,

‘¢ Well, dear’

‘ Has he come ?’ ‘

* Not yet ; but he must be here soon.”

The word ‘must’ was emphasized in
such a way as to mean doubt rather than
cer tainty, as if trying to assure her own
mind of a fact about which painful mis-
givings could not be banished. The
quick ear of the sick man caught the tone
and in a querulous voice he said, :

¢Oh! if he should not get here in time,
it would be the last bitter drop in my
cup, now full and running over.’

‘Dear husband, if human strength and
love can accomplish it, he will be here
soon. But the storm is indeed frightful,
and were the case less urgent, I could al-
most wish he would not try to make his
way through it. But then we know what
Dennis is; he never stops to consider
difficulties, but pushes right on—and if—
if he doesn’t—if it is possible, he will be
here before very long.’ y

In spite of herself, the mother's heart
showed its anxiety, and too late for re-
medy, she saw the effect upon her hus-
band. He raised himself in bed with sud-
den and unwonted strength. His eyes
grew wild and almost fierce, and in a
sharp, hurried voice, he said,

‘You don’t think there is danger?
There is no fear of his getting lost? 1f 1
thought that I would curse God and die.

‘O Dennis, my husband, God forbid
that you should speak thus. How can
you feel so toward our best friend ?’

¢ What kind of a friend has He been to
me, pray ? Has not my life been one
long series of misfortunes? Ilave [ not
been disappointed in all my hopes? I
once believed iu God and tried to serve
Him. But if, as I have been taaght, all
this evil and misfortune was ordered and
made my mevitable lot by Him, He has
not been my friend, but my enemy. He's

" been against me, not for me.

In the winter twilight the man’s ema-
ciated, unshorn face had the ghostly, ashen
hue of death. From cavernous sockets
his eyes gleamed with a terribly vindic-
tive light, akin to insanity, and, in a harsh
high voice, as unnatural as his appearance
and words, he coutinued :

‘ Remember what I have gone through !
What 1 have suffered! How often the
cup of success that I was raising to my
lips has been dashed to the ground !’

‘ But, Dennis, think a moment.’

¢Ah! haven’t | thought till my heart is
gall and my brain bursting? Haven’t I,
while lying here, hopelessly dying, gone
over my life again and again 7 Haven't |
lived over every disappointment, and
taken every step downward a thousand
times ? Remember the pleasant, plent:
ful home I took you from junder the great
elms in Connecticut. Your father did
not approve of your marrying me, and
said f) was only a poor school-teacher.
But you know then that I had every pros-
pect of getting the village academy, but
with my luck another got ahead of me.
Then I determined to study law. What
hopes I had! I already grasped political
honors that seemed within my reach, for
you know I was a ready speaker. If my
friends could only have seen that I was
peculiarly fitted for public life and ad-
vanced me sufflcient means, I would have
returned it tenfold. Butno; I was forced
into other things for which { had no great
aptness or knowledge, and years of strug-
gling poverty and repeated disappoint

ment followed. At last your father died
and gave us enough to buy a cheap farm
out here. But why go over our experi
ence in the West? My plan of making
sugar from the sorghum, which promised
80 brilliantly, has ended in the most
wretehed failure of all. And now money
has gone, health has gone, and soon my
miserable life will be over. Our boy must
come back from college, and you and the
two little ones—what will you do? and
the man covered his head with the blan-
ket and wept aloud. Hispoor wife, borne
dewn by the torrent of his sorrow, was on
her knees at his bedside, with her face
buried in her hand, weeping also.

But suddenly he started up. Ilis sobs
ceased. The tears congealed upon his
face. His eyes grew hard and fierce, and
his hands clenched.

‘But he was coming,’ he said. ‘He
may get lost in the storm this bitter win.
ter night.’

He grasped his wife roughly by the ar.
She was astonished at his sudden strength,
and raised a tearful, startled face to his.
It was well she could not see its terrible
expression in the dusk; but she shud-
dered as he hissed in her ear,

¢ If this should happen--if my miserable
death is the cause of his death—if my ac
cursed destiny involves him, your statt
and hope, in so horrible a fate, what have
I to do but curse God and die ?

1t seemed to the poor woman that her
heart would burst with the agony of that
moment. As the storm had increased, a
terrible dread had chilled her very soul.
Every louder blast than usual had caused
her an internal shiver, while for her hu-.
band’'s sake she had controlled herself
outwardly. Like a shipwrecked man who
is elinging to a rock, that he fears the tide
will submerge, she had watched the snow
rise from one rail to another along the
fence. When darkness set in it was balf
way up to the top rail, and she knew it
was drifting. The thought of he: ruddy,
aotive, joyous-hearted boy, whose attectio
and hopefulness had been the broad track
of sunlight on her hard path—the thought
of his lying white and still beneath one of
these great banks, just where she could
never know till Spring rains and suns re.
vealed to an indifferent stranger his sleep-
ing-place, now nearly overwhelmed her
also, and even her faith wavered on the
brink of the dark gulf of despair into
which her husband was sinking. Left to
herself, she might have sunk for a time,
though her sincere belief in God’s good-
ness and love would have triumphed,
But her womanly, unselfish nature, her
long habit of sustaining and comforting
her husband, came to heraid. Breathing
a quick prayer to heaven, which was
scarcely more than a gasp and a glance
upward, she asked, hardly knowing what
she said—

¢ And what if he is nof lost?
God restores him safe and well 7’

She shuddered after she had thus
spoken, for she saw that her husband's
belief in the hostility of God had reached
almost the point of insanity. If this test
failed, would he not, in spite of all she
could say or do, curse God and die, as he
had said = But she had been guided in
her words more than she knew, He that
careth for the fall of the sparrow, had not
forgotten them in their sore extremity.

The man in answer to her guestion re-

What if

llaxed his hold upon her arm, and with a

long breath fell back on his pillow. |

- Ah! said he, ¢ if | could only see hun |
again safe and well, if | could only leave
you with him as your protector and sup
port, I believe I could forgive all the past
and be reconciled even to my hard lot.’

‘God gives you opportunity so to do,
my ‘ather, for here I am safe and sound.’

The soft snow had muffled his footsteps,
and his approach had been unnoted. |
Entering in at the back door, and passing
through the kitchen, he had surprised his
parents in the painful scene above des-
cribed. As he saw his mother’s form in
dim outline kneeling at the bed, her face
buried in its covering,—as he heard his
father’s significant words, the quick witted
youth realized the situation. While he
loved his father dearly, and honored him
for his many good traits, he was also con.
scious of his faults, especially this most
serious one now threatening such fatal
consequences—that of charging to God
the failures and disappointments result
ing from defects in his own character [t
seemed as if a merciful Providence was
about to use this awful dread of his death
—a calamity that rose far above and over-
shadowed all the past—as the means of
winning back the alienated heart of this
weak and erring man,

The eftect of his sudden and unexpect-
ed presence in the sick room was most
marked. The poor mother who had shown
such self-control and patient endurance
before, now gave way utterly, and clung
for a few moments around her son’s neck
with hysterical energy, then in strong re
action, fainted away. The strain upon
her worn and overtaxed system had been
too severe.

At first his father could only look
through the dusk at the outline of his son
with & bewildered stare, his mind too
weak to comprehend the truth. Butsoon
he too was sobbing for joy.

But when his wife suddenly became a
dead andjlifeless weight in his son’s arm’s
and he in wild alarm cried, ‘ Mother, what
is the matter? Speak to me! O I have
killed her by my rash entrance,’ the sick
man’s manner changed, and hiseyes again
became dry and hard, and even in the
darkness had a strange glitter.

‘1s your mother dead 7’ he asked in a
low, hoarse voice.

‘O mother, speak to me,’ cried his son
forgetting for a time his father.

For a moment there was death-like si.
lence. Then the young man grouped for
an old settle in the corner of the room,
and laid his mother tenderly upon it and
sprang for a light, but as he passed his
father’s bed that same strong grasp fell
upon his arm that his mother had shud-
dered under a little before, and the ques.
tion was again hissed in his ear, ‘ Is your
mother dead ?* For a moment he had no
power to answer, and his father continued,

‘What a fool I was to expect God to
gshow mercy or kindness to me or mine
while I was above ground. You are only
brought home to suffer more than death
in seeing your mother die. May that God
that has followed me all my life, not with
blessings —’

*Hush, father !” cried his son, in loud,
commanding tones. ‘Hush, I entreat,’
and in his desperation he actually put his
hand over his father’s mouth.

The poor woman must have been dead,
indeed, had she long remained deaf to the
voice of her beloved son, and his loud
tones partially revived her. In a faint
voice she called,

“Dennis !"’

With hands suddenly relaxed, and
hearts almost stilled in their beating,
father and son listened for a second.—
Again, a little louder, through that dark
and silent room, was heard the faint call,

‘Dennis ?’

Springing to her side, her son ex-
claimed: ‘O mother, I am here; don’'t
leave us ; 1n mercy don’t leave us.’

‘It was I she called,’ said his father

With unnatural strength he had tottered
across the room, and taking his wife’s
hand, cried, * O Ethel don’t die ; dou't fill
my already full cup to overflowing with
bitterness.’

Their familiar voices were the best of
remedies. After a moment she sat up,
and passing her hand across her brow as
if to clear away confusion of mind, said,
‘Don’t be alarmed ; 1t's only a faint turn.
[ don’t wonder though that you are fright-
ened, for I never was so before.’

Poor woman, amid all the emergencies
of her hard lot, she had never in the past
given way so far.

Then, becoming aware of her husband’s
position she exclaimed—

¢ Why, Dennis, my husband, out of your
bed—you will catch your death.’

¢ Ah, wife, that matters little if you and
Dennis live.’

‘But it matters much to me,’ she cried
springing up.

By this time her son had struck a light,
and they were able to look on each other’s
faces. The unnatural strength, the result
of excitement, was fast leaving her hus.
band. The light revealed him helplessly
leaning on the couch where his wife had
laid. His face was ashen pale, and he
was gasping for breath. Tenderly they
carried him back to his bed, and he was
too weak now to do more than quietly lie
upon 1t and look at them. After replen.
ishing the fire, and looking at the little
ones that were sleeping in the outer
room, they shaded the lamp, and sat down
at his bedside, while the mother asked
her son many eager questions as to his
escape. He told them how he had strug-
gled through the snow till almost exhaust-
ed, when he was overtaken by a farmer
with a strong team, and thus enabled to
make the journey in safety.

As the slck man looked and listened,
his face grew softer and more quiet in its
expression,

_'5hen the young man, remembering,
said,

‘I bought the medicines you wrote for,
mother, at Blankville. This, the druggist
said, would produce quiet sleep, and
surely father needs it after the excite-
ment of the evening.’

The opiate was giveu, and soon the
regular, quiet breathing of the sick man
showed that it had taken eftect. A plain
but plentiful supper, which the anxious
mother had prepared hours before, was
placed upon the kitchen table, and the
young man did ample justice to it. For
the moment the cravings of his heart
were satisfied in meeting his kindred after
absence he became conscious of the keen-
est hunger. [oiling through the snow
for hours in the face of the December
storm, had taxed his system to the ut-
most, and now he felt the need of food
and rest. Aftersupper he honestly meant
to watch at his father’s bedside, while his
mother slept ; but he had scarcely seated
hiuself on the old settle, before sleep,
like an armed man overpowered hium, and
in spite of all his efforts he was soon
bound in the dreamless slumber of health
ful youth. But with eyes so wide and
lustrous that it would seem sleep could
never close them again, the wife and
mother, pale and silent, watched between
her loved ones. The troubled expression
was gone, for the ranks of her little band
had closed up, and all were about her in
one more brief rest in the forward and
uncertain march of life. She seemed
looking intently at something far off —
something better discerned by the spirit
ual than the natural eye. Disappoint
ments had been bitter, poverty hard and
grinding, but she had learned to escape
Into a large world that was fast becoming
real to her strong imagination. While
her husband was indulging in chimerical
visions of boundless prosperity here on
earth, which he would bring to pass by
some lucky stroke of fortune or inven
tion, she also was picturing to herself
grander things which God would realise
to her lLeyond time and earth. When
alone, in moments of rest from incessant
toil, she would take down the great family
Bible, and with her finger on some des-
cription of the “new heavens and new
earth” as the connecting link between
her promise and her strong realization of
it, she would look away with that intent
gaze. The new world, purged from sin
and sorrow, would rise before her with
more than Eden loveliness. HMer spirit
would revel in its shadowy walks and
sunny glades, and as the crowning joy she
would meet her Lord and Saviour i some
secluded place, and sit lListening at Ilis
feet like Mary of old. Thus, in the strong
illusion of her imagination, Christ’s words
seemed addressed directly to her, while
she looked up into His face with wrapt

'go back to her hard practical life with an

familiar sayings, she seemed to listen to| with loud choking sobs, «O, Dennis, lmsl»and,!

themas-did the early disciples. After a
little time she would close the Bible and

awed yet strengthened hopeful expres-
sion, hike that which must have rested on
the disciples’ faces on coming down from
the Mount of Transfiguration,

CHAPTER II.
LOWE KNOWN,

Hour after hour passed. The storm
dying away, and at times, through broken
rifts in the clouds, stars would gleam out.
Instead of the continued rush and roar,
the winds blew in gusts at longer intervals
aad nature seemed like a passionate child
that had cried itself to sleep. The fitful
gusts were like the involuntary sobs that
heave the breast, till at last guiet and
peace take the place of stormy anger.

[t seemed as if the silent watcher never
could withdraw her gaze from the beauti-
ful world of her vision. Never had it
seemed so near and real before, and she
was unconscious of the lapse of time.—
Suddenly she heard her name called : ;

‘ Ethel !’ ~

If the voice had come from the imagi-
nary worid present to her fancy, it could
not have startled her more for a moment. |
Then she realized that it was her busband |
who spoke. I[le had called her name in '
his sleep, and yet it seemed a call of God.
At once it flashed through her mind that
in dreaming of a glorious and happy
future, she was forgetting him and his |
need.

She turned the light upon his face.
Never had he looked so pale and wan, and
she realized, as never before, that he
might be near his end. In an agony of
self-reproach and yearning tenderness she
knelt at his bedside and prayed as she
never prayed betore. Could he go home?*
Could he be received, feeling toward his
Father as he did? He had talked of for-
giving when he stood so sorely in need of
Christ's forgiveness. And she had been
forgetting that need, when every moment
might involve her husband’s salvation.
Out of his sleep he had oalled her to his
help. Perhaps God had used his uncon-
scious lips to summon her. With a faith
naturally strong, but greatly increased by
the vision of the night, she went, as it
were, directly into the presence of her
Lord, and entreated in behalf of her
husband.

As she thus knelt at the bedside, with
her face buried in the covering, she felt a
hand placed softly on her head and again
her husband’s voice called —‘Ethel !’

She looked up and saw that he was
awake now, his eyes fixed on her with an
expression of softness aad tenderness that
she had not seen for many a long day.
The old, restless, anxious light had gone.

‘What were you doing, Ethel? he
asked.

‘Praying that you might see that God
loved you—that you might be reconciled
to Him.'

Two great tears gathered in the man’s
eyes. His lips quivered a moment, then
he said, brokenly, ¢ Surely God must love
me, or He would never have given me—a
wife—who would watch and pray for me
me—the loug winter night.’

‘0, Dennis, forgive me; I cannot de-
ceive you; for a time I forgot you, I forgot
everything, and just wandered through
paradise alone. But in your sleep you
ocalled me to your help, and now it seems
as if I could not be happy even there
without you. I pray you, in Christ’s
stead, be reconciled to God,’ she pleaded,
fallng into the familiar language of
Seripture, as she often did under strong

|
|

emotion. Then, in low, thrilling words,

she portrayed to him the “nc¢w earth” of
her vision, wherein ‘* God shall wipe away
all tears, and there shall be no more
death, neither sorrow nor crying, neither
shall there be any more pain.” She
showed him how there all might still be
well--that eternity was long enough to
make up for the ills of our brief troubled
life here. But his mind seemed preoccu-
pied. These future joys did not take
that hold upon him that she longed to
see. His eyes seemed to grow dim in
tendsr, tearful wistfulness, rather than
become inspired with immortal hopes.
At last he spoke :

¢Ethel, it seemed as if I heard some
one calling me. I woke up—and there
you—were praying—for me. [ heard my
name,—I heard God’s name,—and I knew
that you were interceding for me. It
seemed to break my hard heart right up
like the fountains of the great deep to see
you there,—praying for me,—in the cold,
cold room. (The room was not cold ; it
was not the winter's chill that he was
feeling, but a chill that comes over the
heart even in the tropical summer.)—
‘ Then, as you prayed, a great light seem-
ed to shine into my soul. I saw that I
had been charging God unjustly with all
my failures and misfortunes, when I had
to thank myself for them. Like a wiltul
child, I had been acting as if God had but
to carry out my wild schemes. Iremem-
bered all my unreasonable murmurings
and anger; I remembered the dreadful
words 1 was on the point of uttering to-
night, and for a moment it seemed as if
the pit would open and swallow me up.’

He paused for breath, and then went
on—*‘But as my despairing eyes glanced
restlessly around, they fell upon the face
of my son, noble and beautiful even in
sleep, and I remembered how God had
brought him safely back. Then your low,
i)leading tone fixed my attention again.

t seemed to me that God’s love must be
better and stronger than human love, and
yet you had loved me through all my folly
and weakness: so perhaps had He. Then
I felt that such = prayer as you were offer-
ing could not reniain unheard—you seem-
ed to pray so earnestly, I felt that I
ought to pray myself, and [ commenced
calling out in my heart, ‘ God be merciful
to me—a sinner.’ Then, while I prayed,
I seemed to see my Saviour’s face right
above your bowed head. O how reproach-
fully He looked at me, and yet His expres.
sion was full of love, too. It was justsuch
a look, I think’ that He fixed on Peter
when he demied Hum. Then it seemed
that I fell down at His feet and wept bit-
terly, and as I did so the look of reproach
passed away, and only an expression of
love and forgiveness remained. A sudden
peace came to my soul which I cannot
describe ; a rush of tears into my eyes,
and when I had wiped them away, I saw
only your bowed form praying—praying
on for me. And Ethel, dear, my patient,
much-enduring wife, I believe God has
answered your prayer. I feel that I am a
new man,’

‘God be praised!” exclaimed his wife
streaming eyes. Then in a sudden rush
of tenderness, she clasped her husband to
her heart, her strong love seeming like
the echo of God's love, the earnest here
on earth of that above where all barriers
shall pass away.

The sound of their voices toward the
last had awakened their son, and he now
stood beside them with wet eyes and
heavy heaving breast.

When his wife rose from her embrace,
she saw that her husband was very weak.
For a few moments he gasped for breath.
Then getting a little easier, he looked up
and saw his son, and exclaimed—

“ Thank God—my boy,—I have learned
much—since we spoke together last. [
have seen that—ll have much more—
need of forgiveness than—to torgive.
Thanks to your—mother's prayers,—I
believe,—I feel sure that I am forgiven.”

“ More thanks to God’s love, Dennis,”
said his wife. “God wanted to forgive
you all the while more than we wanted
llim to. Thank God, who is rich in
mercy, for His great love wherewith He
loved us. He is long suffering to us.
ward, not willing that any should perish.

‘Those are sweet words, wife, and I
have found them true.’

For a little time they sat with clasped
hands, with hearts too full to speak. Faint
streaks along the Eastern horizon showed
that the dawn was near. The sick man gave
a slight shiver, and passed- his hands across
his eves as if to clear away a mist, and then
said feebly, “ Dennis, my son—won't yon
turn up the lamp a little—and fix the fire?
The room seems getting so cold—and dark.’

Tho wife looked at her son in quick alarm.
The stove was red-hot, and the lamp no longer |
shaded, stood openly on the table,

The son saw that he must take the lead in
the last sad scene, for in the presence of death
the heart of the loy ing, constant woman clung
to her husband as never before. Throwing

|
|

attention, [ustead of reading her Lord’s

herself on her kuces by h  side, she cried

Jaith in the goodness of God.

I fear you are leaving me !’
‘Is this death? he asked of his son. in &n
awed tone,

‘I fear it is, father, said the young man |
gently.

After a moment his father said composedly,
‘I think you are right. 1 feel that—my end
is near. Ethel.—darling,—for my sake—try
to be calm—during the last few moments |

am with you/

A few stifled sobs and the room was still.

I have but little time to—put my house—
in order,—and it 1 had months—I could not
do it. Dennis, I leavefyou—little else—than
debts, — embarrasments, and the reecord of
many failures. You must do—the best you
can. I am not able to advise you. Only
never love this world as I have. It will dis-
appoint you. And whatever happens, never lose
This has been my
bane. 1t has poisoned my life here, and had
it not been for this dear wife, it would have
been my destructiou herveafter. For long years
only her patient love—has stood before me
and a miscrable end. Next to God—I com-
mit her and your little sisters to your care.
Be true to this most sacred trust.

‘ Ethel, dear, my more than wife,—my good
angel,—what shall I say to you? And the
man's lip quivered, and for a time he could
say no more. But an unwonted composure
had come to his wifes's manner. The eyes
were gaining that intent look which was their
expression when picturing to herself scenes in
the life beyond.

*O Dennis, we seem just on the confines of
u glorious world.—it is so near, so real—it

| seems us if but a step would take us all into

it. O if you could but see its beauties, its
glories,—if you could hear the musie, you
would not fear to enter. It seems as if we
were there together now!

@ O Ethel, come back, come back,’ cried her
husband piteously. ‘I am not worthy of all
that. I have no heart for glory now. I can
sec only my Saviour's face looking—at me—
with love and forgiveness. That is heaven
enough for me,—~and when you come—my
cup will be more than full. And now—fare-
well—for a little while.

For a few moments they clung to éch
other. Then the little girls were brought, and
their father pressed his cold lips to their warm,
fresh young faces, wondering at a scene they
could not understand, and tearful because of
the tears of others.

He was now going very fast. Suddenly he
turned to his son and said, Dennis, repeat to
me that verse, ¢ This is a faithful saying.’

With a hoarse voice and broken by emotion,
his son complied—¢ This is a faithful saying,
and worthy of all acceptation, that Christ
Jesus came into the world to save sinners.’

‘Of whom I am the chief] said his father
emphatically. ‘And yet”—his face lighting
up witha wan smile, like a sudden ray of light
falling on a clouded landscape before the sun
sinks below the horizon, ¢ and yet forgiven.

Bye and bye he again whispered,  forgiven.

Then his eyes closed, and all was still.
They thought he was gone. But ag they stood
over him in awed, breathless silence, his lips
again moved. Bending down, they heard in
faint, far away tones, like an echo from the
other side, - Forgiven I"

(To be vontinued.)

~ PROVINGIAL

FARMERS' ASSOGIATION
OF NEW BRUNSWICK,

THE FOURTH ANNUAL SESSION of the
Provinciai Farmers’ Association will be held at

SUSSEX
On WEDNESDAY, the 4th Day of
February Next,
at 10 o'clock, A. M.

DELEGATES traveling by railway fwill be
accommodated by the usual Reduection of Fare
on all the lines, paving full fare going, and re-
turning free, upon certificates of atrendance
from the Secretary of the Association.

The Press are respectfully invited to attend.
S. L. PETERS,
Sec’y Prov. Farmers' Association.

Otnabog, Jan,, 1, 1550, 5

s HOLIDAY SEASON 1o

WILEY’S
[JRUG STORE

OPPOSITE NORMAL SCHOOL,

Queen St., Fredericton, N.B.

PERFUMES.

Jockey Club, Stephanotis, White Rose, New
Mown Hay, Violet, Patchouly, Rondilitia, Fran
gipanne, HWssence Boquet, Narecissus, Mona
Boquet Moss Rose, ete.,, etc, From the best

manufacturers, and at ail prices from 5 cts. to
$3,00.

-

Smelling Salts Bottles,

Cut Glass and Plain Toilet Bottles,
Perfume Cases, A Hand Mirrors,
very large and

well - assorted stock of
Plain and Fancy HAIR BRUSHES,
Pomades, Puff Boxes, Sachets,
Sachet Powders, Soaps,
Perfumes in quantity.

Also just received this day,

50[][] VERY CHOICE CIGARS and 500 Ibs. English
ad Domestic CONFECTIONERY.

And dow’t you forget —a Box of M LELLAN’S
MAGIC POLISH to clean your Silver, Jewelry, ete,
T'he best thing out.

J. M. WILEY, Druggist,

Fredericton, Dec, 18 1878,

THREE FARMS

FOR SALE in Carleton County,
all in the Parish of Woodstock.

One Farm, 35 acres, on Counell Road; &
acres of Upland and 12 acres of Intervale cleared
balance well wooded. Good house and bal‘n!

well watered; within one mile of the town an
Woodstock R:’lilway Statlons, d

nk

—e

A very cosy and beautifully si arm
of 87 u(!’l"es, ;X Upper Woodst(y)ck.tuatg(ll ll':amd
an orchard of 1000 trecs; convenlent buildings ;
and a good stock of farming implements, .

One Pair ‘““Black Hawk” Mares, young,:
matehed, color black. 200 acres lum’l,yunug’-'
proved, within one mile of Debee Junction ;
good land and well situated.

The above will be disposed of at a reasonable
price and on accommodating terms, Truly a
rare chance, as Woodstock is destined to be one
of the first produce markets in the Province.
Satisfactory reasons given for wishing to sell.
Holders not tarmers.,

Apply to J. CRANDAL EVERETT, Wood.
stock, or J. A. & W. VANWART, Fredericton.
Nov. 20, 1879 tf.

NOTICE.

LL PERSONS having claims agalnst the
ESTATE OF JESSEZE BAKER, late of
Southampton, in the County of York, are hereby
notified to present the same, duly altested, to
either of the undersigred, within three months
from date, and all persons indebted to said

Estate are notified to make immediate payment. |
]

ANTHONY KEARNEY,
GEORGE DRAPFR:  { Executors.

Southampton, Oct, 15, 1879, —3 mos.

BECKWITH & SEELY,

Attorneys-at-Law, Notaries Public, ete.
Oftice in

CITY HALL, FREDERICTON

Attend at Oromocto and Fredericton June- |

lon, alternate Saturdays.

Accounts Cellected, and Loans Negoti-
ated.

S

Seasonable Cloths,

ordered especially for his numerous customers,

-

“Marble Hall.”

J. R. HOWIE

is daily expecting a large iine of

CONTEMPLATED

CHANGE IN BUSINESS!

—— e ——

ABSOLUTE

AND

FINAL SALE!

el —

|

In view of the hard times and scarcity of

money, he is prepared to ofler Clothing of all
kinds, and Gents’ Furnishing Goods at prices
that dely competition.

N The subscriber has decided to
Worsted Coatings, make a change in his Business, and
West of England, Canadian, Scotch, | in order to accomplish that object

and German Tweeds, 'he has commenced a

Black and Blue Broadcloths andi
Venetians. .

Black and Blue Does. |

!

|

Z#-HIS READY-MADE CLOTHING AND'

FURNISHING GOODS DEPARTMENTS are '
now complete with a large and stylish steock.

A splendid lot of famed Edinburgh RUBBER
OVERCOATS AND ULSTERS just received,
which will be sold cheap,

The publie will find it to their advantage to in-
spect my stock before purchasing elsewhere.

- A good fit guaranteed in every case,

JAS. R. HOWIE,

Merchant Tazilor & Clothier,

QUEEN STREET,

NEXT DOOR TO BRAYLEY HOUSE.
Fredericton, Sept. 13, 1579,

Clearance Sale!

OF HIS WHOLE STOCK OF

DRY GOODS!

and will continue the same until
the whole stock of

WOLLENS,
Silks, Cottons, Velvets,

DRESS GOODS,
Shawils, Jackets,

MILLINERY,

-

Rejoice evermore, pray without ceasing, in
everything give thanks.

The Year of Jubiles has come,

A NATION REJOICES!
MADE GLAD IN ADAY!

"

c, &C-

Lumb.r has advanced in price!

Potato Bugs have taken a back seat.

ALSO :

READY-MADE GLOTHING,

HEAVY WINTER COATS,

Reefers, Pants and Vests,
At Less than Cost.
& People who want CHEAP

GOODS, will do well to call and

examine.

The farmer is happy with his
bountiful harvest,
—AND—

LY PERKINS

ESIRES to thank his first-class customers

J everywhere throughout this great ¢ untry
for their very bountiful patronage in the past,
earnestly soliclum};‘ their continued favors for
the future, feeling he is better able than ever 1o
meet their varied wants and give general satis-
faction to all people.

The pr‘g-sgects for the future is decidedly
brighter ay than they have been for a long
time for the Lumber dealer, Farmer and Trader.
Thankful for the gﬁst blessings and mercies let
us go forward with renewed energies, trusting.

IN STORE FOR THE PEOPLE :

FLOUR, o g
MEAL,
1 CUSTOM TAILORING !

Moﬁ?)%SEs, SRS
CODFISH, _ _

SAL'R This Department is thoroughly

TE%%%&RS stocked with Cloths of the very

~ TOBAGCO, best quality and will receive

RICE. special care and attention.

OATMEAL, &e.
with a general assortment of Groceries and Dry
Goods, which will be sold at the lowest possible
rates to all,

I am with respect,
ELY PERKINS,
at his Wholesale and Retail Flour Store,

¢@& A PERFECT FITTING GAR-
MENT is made here at once.

No Goods charged at the Reduced

HOME AGAIN!
New English Goods.

JUST RECEIVED,

AND TO ARRIVE FOLLOWING STEAMERS:

-
of

BY

I'able and Pocket Cutlery,

I case Albatta Goods and Electro-Plated
Ware,

6 very large cases FANCY GOODS, in
Bohemian Vases and Toilet Sets, Glass

17 crates Meakin’s White Granite. 2 cases
16 crates IFanev Printed and Common Wares,

3 easks Majolica Ware,
3 erates Rockingham Teapots,
9 casks handsome Dinner Sets and Toilet

Ware. Shaded Wax fiowers and Sea Shells,
2 easks China, Dolls,Toys, Albums, Photograph Frames,
l cask  Parian Ware, Silver Jewelry, Games, Musical Instru-
I cask  Gold Lustre and . Ware Toys, ments, Wall Screens, Paper Mache

I cask  Engraved and Cut Fliot Glassware, Goods, Portmonnaies, &ec.

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

find in the Dominion. J. G_. MCNALLY.

Fredericton, Nov. 12, 1879.

WHAT SHALL WE DO TO BE SAVED?

Why, go to

C. B THOMAS & C0.’S

9- and 10-Cent
Counter Store

with your sisters and your cousins
and your aunts (and your mothers-
in-law, if you like), and get some of
the great BARGAINS for 5 and 10
Cents which are creating such a

eat Hum. Don't fail to call, and
%I;E SAVED from paying double the

price elsewhere.
C. H. THOMAS & G0.

QUEEN ST., Opp. Reform Club Rooms.

N. B. — Three more Cases of 5- and 10-Cent Goods
daily expected. C. H. T. & Co.

Fredericton, Dec. 24, 1879,

e

INSURANCE!

YH I undersigned is agent for the following Insurance Companies which haye capital and
assets amounting to nearly $40,000,000, affording the most perfect security possible,

ROYAL CANADIAN.

NORTH BRITISH & MERCANTILE.

Prices.
P. McPEAKE,

Fredericton, Oct. 6, 1879.

F’ton, Oct. 11th, 1879

Clearance Sale
GUIOU’S

Variety Store.
YORK STREET.

INEW

Tailoring Establishment.

FPNHE SUBSCRIBER not having room to store

Fall Stock, has decided to give the public
the benefit of a cheap sale for the next thirty
days, but

Will Sell for Cost.

We have a well selected stock of

NEW STORE.

William Jennings

GROCERIES,
GLASSWARE, < : i : > -
CROCKERYWARE, | H #0f Quicen Streer and Wilmbte Atley, his
WOODENWARE, stock of FALL AND WINTER GOODS, com-

prising

ENGLISH, SCOTCH,
AND CANADIAN TWEEDS,

FANCY GOODS,

HATS, CAPS,
TRUNKS, VALISES,
LAMPS and LAMP CHIMNEYS,
TUBULAR L3NTERNS,
RUBBER COATS,
MEERSCHAUM AND

BRIER ROOT PIPES,
ATHERTON'S SOAP,

WILSON'S SOAP,

MORSES' SOAP,
EUREKA SOAP, l
J. & L. SOAP,

FALL AND WINTER

OVERCOATINGS.

Black and Blue Diagonals,

BROADCLOTHS, DOESKINS,

Maklng it the newest and best stock to select
fronu in the City.,

Cigars and Confectionery, Wholesale,

Japaneese Goat and Buffalo Robes,
Lined and Unlined,

e

in fact we have about everything that anybody
wants to buy.

We take country produce of all kinds in ex-
change for S,
Enghish and American Silver taken jat

the face by
WILMOT GUIOU,
Fredericton, October 11, 18'4".).‘

APPLES.
APPLES.

B A rfect fit and good workmanship
guamnte«re

F’ton, Oct, 4. 1579.

JAMES D. HANLON,

Cabinet Maker, Upholsterer, and
Undertaker,

JUST RECEIVED,

250 BBLS. APPLES— Winter Fruit, Green-
ing, Baldwins, Bishop Pippins, Russets,

Paimans, Nonparell, Gravenstein, Ben Davis,
Northern Spy.

Undertaking

Also,

2 kegs Malaga Grapes,
5 boxes Oranges,

5 boxes Lemons,

2 barrels Cranberries,
20 boxes Valencia Raisins,
50 drums Figs,

3 frails Dates,

3 sacks Peanuts,

Mixed Pickles.

Caskets

2 kegs

and will be sold low to cash buyers.

Waverly House,

REGENT STREET, ’
FREDERICTON, N, B,

J. B. GRIEVES, Proprietor.

JE=~Convenient to Public Offices, Free Market,
and Steamboat Landing. Terms moderate, |
Stabling and yard accommodation of the very |
best.

The above)stock has been purchased o r cash,

Prompt attention given to
Country Orders.

J. MACKAY,

UNDER THE BRAYLEY H.O(.SH,!Wuod-Seal Hand-Made CHAIRS, cheap for cash.

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

4 1ot of Childrer's Freach Bedsteads, fnished in
Ash and Walnut. on hand and for sale at
0w prices.

Furniture Neatly Repaired,

QUEEN STREET.

—— e —  g——

Air Tight Stoves.

IR TIGHT STOVES — A mnericsa) pat-
l:‘rn — just received, an d for sa.'e low
DY ]

12
R. CHESTNUT, & SONS. |

KING STREET, FREDERICTON, N.B.

COMMERCIAL UNION.
LANCASHIRE.

WESTERN.
DOMINION.
TRAVELER'S LIFE & ACCIDENT.

INSURE

AGAINST AGAINST

» Accidents

These Companies are well known for the honorable, liberal, and straignt-forward manner in
whien their business is conducted.

All Kinds ofsins:nrasble property insured at moderate rates. Detached Dwelling Houses and
contents insured tor three years by paying two year’s premiums.

Losses promptly settled and no unnecessary trouble given.

Office on Queen Street, adjoining the subscribers dwelling, where every information can be

obtained. JU 1LIUS. I.. INCH EsS,

redericton, October, 17, 189,

JOHN RICHARDS

AQGENT ACENT

FOR THE FOLLOWING FOR THE SALE OF

INSURANCE_ COMPANIES. Railway Tickets

FIRE.
\
‘ﬁil:r?r?)’c)ol el Lendos ALL PARTS OF THE
. r?xlxl)grgll?be’ CONTINENT,
%?t‘:;e:' and also for
t‘ . .
C::gcfs Fire and Marine, Wilcox & White's
National, X
Ciies ORGANS!
LIFE. :

ZBtna of Hartford,
Oddfellows Benevolent
Association of Chicago,
Mutual Benefit,
Citizens,

Queen,

ACCIDENT.

Accident Insurance Co.,
Citizens.

PLATE GLASS,

Metropolitan Piate Glass ‘&
Insurance Company,

Any person requiring a
reaily good Organ should
examine those on 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,

2

CAN BE CURED

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

b
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 r;e-
sult. This preparation has all the virtues of these two most valuable specifics, in a form perfecily
palatable, and acceptable to the most delicate stomach, and we make the unqualified statement
that Sco’tt’s Emulsion Is being used with better results, and endorsed and pn"escrlbed by more
physicians for Consumption—and the diseases leading to it such as Chronic Coughs, Bronchitis,
Serofula, 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.

2eQrK, SCOTT & BOWXNE @ 66 West Thirty.sixth Street, New York, Sept. 2, 1876,
M{)::';:a—tlo have 1';equently preseribed * Scott’s Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil with Hypophosphites
duri;ng the past year, and regard it as a valuable preparation in scro(ul(%gs(z}ngoﬂéxigu“l%x())mli)ve“cais)es,

¢ » and efficacious. Jo , M. D.
\lﬁ}:‘f;l: :&'}TT & BowNE—Gentlemen—Within the last year I have,us‘ed in my own tamily, and in
nfy pi'ivaw praciice prescribed very extensively Scott’s Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil with Hy pophos-
shites and found it a most valunable preparation, especially in diseases of children. 1tis agreeable
#u the most delicate stomach; which renders it a very reliable agent as a nutritive remedy in

. ye scrofulous eases. :
co(,)l::‘ '?.a? ‘1373. - 2 Yours respectiully, A. H. SAXTON, M. D,, Baltimore.
; ScoTT & BowNE—Gentlemen—Within the last two months I have fairly tried Scott's
E%ST:;;;J :; (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 nlxly ll;xlouce; Itniarfectlol_n:uo; ;&gﬂ[&nﬂgzda:gdreg;g?;

: iseases » ean consider it our most reliable agent, in a perie y
}Z,?f,ﬁ‘"g Wi, W G Sy Very truly: gJ éIMO‘ AUD, M. D. New Orleans, La.
December 10th, 1875, 7 3 e En, R <
Messrs. SCOTT & Bow xE— Gentlemen—~1n September 1877, my health began to fail and my phy-
\iéil:;hr;;mnoum-ed 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 ra;zidly grtlzw vvomed In
May last I was taken with a violent bleeding which brought me to my bed aid my life was les-
paired of for many weeks ; violent sym ptoms appeared, night and morning coughs, night sweats,
short breath, and a return of the spinal trouble. My physielan stopped the bleeding atlxd Ln'en
ordered Cod Liver Oil anfl Lime; and I used varlgus greparauons, but they did no good. I lost all

life, and was an objeet of pity to all my friends.
?35 loiluicx.'slox and beforeJ it was all taken 1 was better. I then bought a dozen bottles a;;i have-
taken all with the following result: Cough subsiding, night sweats stopped, appetite re (Iill'lll ,lptams
in spine disappeared, strength returning, and my welght increased from 118 to 140 poun ‘sl ns x‘een
weeks. I have taken no other medicine since commencing with your EMULSION an(! sha ll(:onE nue
its use until I am perfectly well., I frequentiy meetsome friend on the street who ao.ks, what C ured
you, and I answer ScoTT’s Exuisiox oF Cob LIVER O1L, &c. I have a friend who has not 'bmke
alol;d for 15 months and he is getting better. 1 gave him a bottle, and he bougpt two n.u')n :m‘i"'
got a dozen and says it is food and medieine for him. He was given up to die a year ago.l '_l:]t. llle ls
improving now wonderfully. My l'?l;;(l)\’('l')' lln exciting the surprise of many people, and I shall do
| g " ake known your valuable medlieine,
d.llzlll(l.L;;ntI‘x)lg;i;.kp : Very truly yours, H. F. SLOCUM, Lowell, Mass.

Messrs, Seort & BowNE : Ly~Ny, Randolph Co., Ind., July 2d, 1878.
About the 15th 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 'l}"lu.lll'll()(lllll‘g.()n
my stomach and was literally starving. 1 commenced the use of the EMULSION |n‘.~'m4n -19& s It
was the first thing that would stay on my stomach ; I continued its use, gradually 11‘1(-r¢xz‘1sl|1g.tlle
dose ; and from that hour I commenced mending, and now am able to nde. and waik -llldld.[l‘ll‘_:'-lll‘]—.-.
ing flesh and strength rapidly. I have advised other parties to try it, and some Lwo or three ha
already tried it, I am sare I shall entirely recover. 1 am gratefully yours.

For sale by all Druggists at $1.00 per bottle,

SCOTT & BOWNE, MANUFACTURING CHEMSTS,

|
|

Frederictou, Jau. 3, 1880 | Frederictnn, Dec, 4, 1879,

NEW YORK and BELLVILLE, Ont,

&

Last September 1 purchased a bottle ¢

R. W. HAMILTON, M. D’



