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BARRIERS BURNED AWAT. 
BY THE REV. EDWABD PP. ROWE, 

CHAPTER XXV, 

THE REVELATION. 

The toilets of the young ladies were 
nearly completed, but without waiting to 
put another touch, all hastened to the 
place where they had left Dennis. One 
of the colorless young ladies appeared 
upon the scene with a shawl around her 

bare shoulders, and a great deal of color | 
on one cheek, and none on the othér as 

yet, but this slight discrepancy was un- 
- noted in the dire calamity they feared. 

Many were the exclamations and la. 
mentations. 

¢ Why, the people will be here in fifteen | 
minutes,’ said iss Winthrop in a ner. 
vous tremor, 

*Did he leave no word?" asked Miss | 
Brown of the servants. 
‘No word, mum,’ was the dismal echo. 
¢ What shall we do?’ they said, looking 

at each other with blank faces ; but none 
could answer. 

¢1 do hate such proud, stuck up people. 
There is no managing or depending on 
them,’ said Miss Brown spitefully. 
Miss Winthrop bit her lips to keep from 

saying to her hostess what would be more 
true than polite. There was a (ash of 
anger in Christine's dark blue eyes, and 
she said coldly, 

‘] imagine that you have finished the 
business this time, Miss Brown. But I 
confess that I am greatly surprised, for 
he said I could depend upon him for {o- 
night.’ 

“So you can,’ said Dennis, coming in be- 
hind them. ‘I am sorry you have had 
this needless alarm. But the fact is, | am 
a plain, ordinary mortal, and live ina 

_ very material way.’ 
‘There was plenty of lunch m the din- 

ing-room,’ said Miss Brown tartly. ‘You 
need not have gone out and made all this 
trouble.’ 

¢ Pardon me for slighting your hospit- 
ality, said Dennis with emphasis on the 
word, * but I am very fastidious as to the 
seasoning of my food.’ 

¢ Again significant glances were ex 
changed, and there was a suppressed tit- 
ter at Miss Brown's expense She darted 
a blank look at Dennis, and left the 
room. 

‘I can assure you, ladies,’ added he, 
‘that all is ready. I can lay my hand on 
whatever is needed in a moment; you 
need give yourselves no further anxiety.’ 
There was a general stampede for the 

dressing rooms, but Miss Winthrop lin- 
gered. When Dennis was alone she 
went up to him and frankly gave her 
hand, saying, 
‘Mr. Fleet, I wish to thank you for 

your course to-day. Between Miss Lu- 
dolph’s unwitting sermon, and your brave 
and unexpected vindication of our faith, 
I hope to become more deserving of the 
name of Christian. You are a gentleman 
sir, in the truest and best sense of the 
word, and as such it will ever be a plea- 
sure to welcome you at my father’s house,’ 
and she gave hin her card. 
A ftush of grateful surprise and plea- 

sure mantled Dennis’s face, but before he 
could speak she was gone. 
The audience were now thronging in. 

By half-past eight the performers were 
all in the back parlor, and there was a 
brilliant array of actors and actresses in 
varied and fanciful costume, many com- 
ing to the house dressed for their part. 

* There were gods and goddesses, shep- 
herds, shepherdesses, and angels, crusa- 
ders who would take leave of languishing 
ladies, living statuary, and tableaux of all 
sorts. Dennis was much shocked at the 
manner in which ladies exposed them- 
selves in the name of art, and for the 
sake of effect. Christine seemed perfect- 
ly Greek and Pagan in this respect, yet 

ere was that in her manner that for- 
bade the wanton glance. But as he ob- 
served the carriage of the men around 
him, he was more than satisfied that no 
lea of art could justify the ‘style,’ and 

folt assured that every pure minded wo 
man would take the same view if she re 
alized the truth. Under the names of 
fashion and art much is done in society 
that would be simply monstrous on ordi- 
nary cccasions. 
The music, as far as possible, was in 

character with the scenes. The enter 
tainment went forward with great ap- 
plause. Every one was radiant, and the 
subtle exhilarating spirit of assured suc 
cess glowed in every eye, and gave a 
richer tone and coloring to everything. 

Christine appeared in several and vari 
ed characters, and Dennis had eyes only 
for her. The others he glanced over 
critically as the artist in charge, and then 
dismissed them from his thoughts, but on 
Christine his eyes rested in a spell-bound 
admiration that both amused and pleased 
her. She loved power of every kind, and 
when she read approval in the cultured 
and critical eye of Dennis Fleet, she knew 
that all the audience were applauding. 
But Dennis had little time for musing, 

so great was the strain upon him to pre 
vent confusion. His voice excited great 
surprise and applause, many inquiring 
vainly who he was. When he and Chris- 
tine sang together, the audience were 
perfectly carried away, and stormed and 
applauded without stint. Indeed itseem- 
ed that they could not be satistied. The 
call was so urgent that several asked 
Christine to sing again, and she did so 
alone. For ten minutes she held the au- 
dience perfectly entranced, and none 
more 50 than Dennis. Usually she was 
too cold in all that she did, but now in 
her excitement she far surpassed herself, 
and he acknowledged that he never heard 
such music before. 
The very soul of song seemed breathed 

into her, and every nook and corner of 
the house appeared to vibrate with me 

_lody. Even the servants in distant room= 
said that it seemed that an angel was 
singing. Alter she ceased, the audience 
sat spell-bound for a moment, and then 
followed prolonged thunders of applause, 
the portly brewer, Mr. Brown himself, 
leading off again and again. 

¢ Now let the tenor sing alone,” he said, 
for though a coarse man, he was hearty 
and good-natured. 
The audience emphatically echoed his 
ey but Dennis as decidedly shook his 

Then came a cry, ‘Miss Ludolph and 
the Tenor again,’ and the audience took 
it up with a clamor that would not be 
denied. : 

Christine looked inquiringly at Dennis, 
and he replied in a low tone, 

‘ You command me this evening.” 
Again she thanked him with her eye: 

and from a music stand near, chose a 
magnificent duet from Mendelssohn, in 
which he must sing several difficult solos 

¢ Will that answer ?” she asked. 
¢ Act your pleasure. I am familiar with 

it, he said, smiling at the way she hal 
circumvented him in his refusal to sing 
alone. 

Christine sat down and played her own 
accompaniment, while Dennis stood at 
her side. He determined to do his best 
and prove that though he swept a store, 
he could also do something else. Many 
of the strains were plaintive, and his deep 
and unconscious feeling for his fair com 
panion in song, gave to his voice a depth, 
and at times a pathos that both thrilled 
and touched the heart, and there were not 
a few wet eyes in the audience. Uncon 
sciously to himself and all around, he was 
singing his love, and even Christine, 
though, much pre-occupied with her part, 
wondered at the effect upon herself, and 
recognized the deep impression made 
upon the audience. 
As the last notes died away the shding 

doors were closed. 
Dennis had achieved a greater success 

than Christine, because singing from the 
heart he had touched the heart. His ap 
plause could be read in moist eyes and 
expressive faces, rather than in noisy 
hands. She saw and understood the re- 
sult. A sad, disappointed look came iuto 
her face, and she said in a low, plaintive 
tone, as if it were wrung from her, 

‘There must be something wrong about 
me. I fear l shall never reach true art. 
I can only win admiration, never touch 
the heart,’ 

————— —— 

up of the entertainment. 

their homes, and the rest stayed for sup- 
er. 

’ lhe parlors were to be cleared as soon 
as possible fyr dancing. Christine was 
‘joined by her father, who had sat in the 
|audience, scarcely believing his eyes, 
much less his ears, Was that the young 
‘man who was blacking old Schwartz's 
i boots the other day ? 

His daughter was overwhelmed with 
compliments, but she took them very 

| coolly and quietly, for her heart was full 
of bitterness That which her ambitious 

| spirit most desired she could not reach, 
and to the degree that she loved art, was 
her disappointment keen. She almost 
envied poor Dennis, but she knew not the 
secret of his success; nor did he, either, 
in truth. His old manner returned, and 
he busied himself in rapidly packing up 
‘everything that he had brought Mr. Lu 
dolph, who had received a brief explana- 

| 

tion from Christine, came and said kindly, 
‘Why, Fleet, you have blossomed out 

strongly to-day.’ 
‘ Indeed, sir, I think [ have never had 

a more rigorous pruning,’ was the reply. 
When the story had been told him in 

full, he understood the remark. Chris 
tine was waiting for the crowd to disperse 
somewhat, in order to speak to Dennis 
also, for her sense of justice and genuine 
‘admiration impelled her to warm and sin 
cere acknowledgement. But at that mo 
ment Mr. Mellen came in exclaiming,— 

¢ Miss Ludolph, they are all waiting for 
you to lead the dance, for to you is given 
this honor by acclamation, and I plead 
your promise to be my partner,’ and he 
carried her off, she meaning to return as 
soon as possible, as she supposed Dennis 
would remain. 
A moment after, light airy music was 

heard in the front parlor, followed by the 
rhythmical cadence of light feet and the 
rustle of silks like a breeze through a for- 
est. 
For some reason, as she went away Den- 

nis’s heart sank within him. The strong 
excitement of the day reacted, and a 
strange sense of weariness and despond- 
ency crept over him. The gay music in 
the other room seemed plaintive and far 
away, and the tripping feet sounded like 
the patter of rain on Autumn leaves. 
The very lights appeared to turn dimmer 
and the color to fade out of his life. 

Mechanically he packed up the few re- 
maining articles, to be called for in the 
morning, and then leaned heavily against 
a pillar, intending to rest a moment be- 
fore going out ito the night alone. 
Some one pushed back the sliding door 

a little and passed through the room. 
Through the opening he caught a glimpse 
of the gay scene within. Suddenly Chris- 
tine appeared floating lightly through the 
waltz in her gauzy drapery as if in a white 
vapory cloud. Through the narrow open- 
ing she seemed a radiant, living portrait. 
But her partner whirled her out of his 
line of vision. Thus in the mazes of tne 
dance she kept appearing and disappear- 
ing, flashing on sight one moment. leav- 
ing a blank in the crowded room the 
next. 

‘So it will ever be, I suppose,” he said 
to himself bitterly; ‘chance and stolen 
glimpses my only privilege.’ 
Again she appeared, smiling archly on 

the man whose arm clasped her waist. 
A frown black as night gathered on 

Dennis’s brow—then a sudden pallor over- 
spread hus face to his very lips. 
The revelation had come ! Then for the 

first sime he knew—knew it as if written 
in letters of fire before him, that he loved 
Christine Ludolph. 
At first the knowledge stunned and be- 

wildered him, and his mind was a confus- 
ed blur; then as she appeared again, 
smiling upon and in the embrace of an- 
other man, a sharp sword seemed to 
pierce his heart. 
Dennis was no faint shadow of a man 

who had frittered away what little heart 
be originally had, in numberless flirta- 
tions. He belonged to the male species, 
with something of the pristine vigor of 
the first man, who said of the one woman 
of all the world ‘ This is now bone of my 
bones, and flesh of my Hosh;' and one 
whom he had never seen but a few short 
months since, now seemed to belong to 
him by the highest and divinest right. 
But could he ever claim his own? 

In his morbid, wearied state, there 
seemed a ‘great gulf fixed” between 
them. For a moment he fairly felt faint 
and sick, as if he had received a wound. 
He was startled bf hearing Miss Winthrop 
say at his side— 

‘Mr. Fleet, you will not leave yet. 1 
have many friends wishing an introduc- 
tion to you. What is the matter? You 
really look sick.’ 
At her voice he flushed painfully, He 

was so vividly conscious of his love him- 
self that he felt that every one else must 
be able to see it, and darkness and soli- 
tude now seemed a refuge. Recovering 
himself by a great effort, he said—- 
‘Pardon me, I do—I am not well— 

nothing is the matter—a little rest and I 
will be myself again.’ 

* Mo wonder. You have been taxed 
every way beyond mortal endurance, and 
L think thatit is a shame the way you 
have been treated. Pray do not judge 
Chicago society altogether by what you 
have seen here. Let me get you some 
refreshment, and then I will acquaint you 
with some people who can recognize a 
gentleman when they meet him.’ 

‘No, Miss Winthrop,’ said Dennis cour- 
teously but firmly, ‘you are not in your 
own home, and by staying I would not 
accept your hospitality. [ appreciate 
your kindness deeply, and thank your 
friends who have expressed a willingness 
to make my acquaintance. [t would not 
be right to stay longer in this house than 
is necessary. I do not feel resentful. I 
have no room in my memory for Miss 
Brown and her actions, but at the same 
time self-respect requires that I go at 
once.’ and he took his hat. 

you do. But give me the pleasure of 
welcoming you at my own home as soon 
as possible,” she said, and gave her hand 
to him in parting. 
Dennis took it respectfully and bowed 

low, saying, 
‘1 shall not willingly deny myself so 

great a pleasure,’ and was gone. 
Christine came in a few moments later, 

and found only servants clearing the room 
for dancing. ‘Where is Mr. Fleet," she 
asked. 

‘Gone, mum.’ 
‘Yes,’ said Miss Winthrop, coming in gt 

the same time, ‘ he has gone now in very 
truth; and I don’t think the power exists 
that could lead him to karken these 
doors again, I doubt if I ever come my- 
self. I never saw a clearer instance of— 
of —well—shoddy. 

‘It seems to me that you Christians are 
as proud as any of us,’ 

‘Isn’t there a difference between pride 
and self-respect? I am satisfied that if 
Miss Brown were in trouble, or poor, Mr. 
Fleet would be the first to help her. O 
Christine, we have treated him shame- 
fully 
‘You seem to take a wonderful interest 
in this unknown knight in rusty armor.” 
(Dennis’s dress was decidedly threadbare.) 

‘1 do,” said the impulsive girl frankly, 
because he is wonderfully interesting. 
What man of all the large audience pre- 
sent to-night, could have acted the part 
he did. I am satisfied that that man 1s by 
birth and education a gentleman. Are 
you ready, with your aristocratic notions, 
to recognize chiefly Miss Brown's title to 
position? What could her coat-of-arms be 
but the dollar symbol and beer barrel *’ 
‘Come, remember she is our hostess.’ 
‘You are right; I should not speak so 

here ; but my indignation gets the better 
of me.’ 
‘Would you invite him to your house ?’ 
‘Certainly. I have; and what is more, 

be has promised to come. Supposing 
that he 1s poor, are not many of your 
noblemen as poor as poverty? My par- 
lors shall be haunted only by men of 
ability and character.’ 
‘You are not going to shut out this 

little heathen,’ said Christine, putting her 
arm about her friend. 

‘Never!’ said Miss Winthrop, returning 
the embrace with double warmth. Then 
she added sadly, ‘You are not an un- 
believer from conviction and knowledge, 
Christine, but from training and associa- 
tion, While I admire and honor your 

Dennis was about to speak eagerly, | father as a splendid and gifted man, I 
when they were overwhelmed by the rush 
and confusion attendant on the breaking 

Part of the older guests at once left for | 
| your Paradise, I do not wish to go there.’ 

‘I am not surprised that you feel as 

regret his and your skepticism more 
deeply than you can ever know.’ 

‘Well, Susie,’ said Christine with a 
smile, ‘if they shut out such as you from 

‘If with my clear knowledge of the 
conditions of entrance, I shut myself out, 1 
will have no right to complain,’ said Miss 
Winthrop sadly. 
But the absence of two such belles 

could not long remain unnoted, and hav- 
ing been discovered, they were pounced 
upon by half a dozen young gentlemen, 
clamorous for the honor of their hand for 
the German.” 

In spite of herself, Christine was vexed 
and annoyed. Dennis had seemed, in bis 
obscurity, a nice little bit of personal pro- 
perty, that she could use and order about 
as she pleased. He had been so subser- 
vient and eager to do her will, that she 
had never thought of him otherwise than 
her ‘ humble servant.” But now her own 
hand had suddeuly given him the role of 
a fine gentleman. Christine was too 
logical to think of continuing to order 
about, as she might Pat Murphy, a man 
who could sing Mendelssohn's music as 
Dennis had. 
She congratulated herssif that the ar- 

rangement of the store was nearly com- 
pleted, and only one show room unfinished 

‘I suppose he will be very dignilied 

A 

demned his own weakness and wavering 
spirit. Stepping from the sheltering 
trunk against which he was leaning, he | 
stood strong and erect. The winds were | 
hushed as if expectant in the branches 
above— 

‘ Dennis Fleet,” he said, ‘ you must put 
your foot on this folly here and now.’ 
He bared his head and looked upward. 
¢‘) God,” he said solemnly, ‘if this is 

contrary to Thy will—Thy will be done.’ 
He paused a moment reverently, and 

then turned on his heel and strode reso- 
lutely homeward. 
A gust of wind crashed the branches 

overhead together like the clash of cym- 
bals in victory. 

(To be continued.) 

when we meet again,’ she thought to her- 
self. ¢I should not be at all surprised if | 
my impulsive little friend Susie loses her | 
heart to him. Well, 1 suppose she can | 

to any one she choses. As for me, rich or | 
poor, stupid or gifted, the men of this | 

land are all alike,’ and with a half sigh 
she plunged resolutely into the gayeties 

of the evening, as if to escape from her- 
self. 

CHAPTER XXVI. 
NIGHT THOUGHTS. 

Dennis passed out of the heavy, mas- 

sive entrance to the wealthy brewer's 

mansion with a sense of relief as if escap- 

ing from prison. The duskyness and 
solitude of the street seemed a grateful 
refuge, and the night wind was to his 
flushed face like a cool band laid on a 

feverish brow, He was indeed glad to be 
alone, for he was one of those deep, earn- 
est natures that cannot rush to the world 
in garrulous confidence when disturbed 
and perplexed. There are many sincere 
but shallow people who must tell of and 
talk away every passing emotion. Not 
of the abundance of their hearts, for 
abundance there is not, but of the upper- 
most thing of their hearts their mouths 
must speak, even though the subjects be 
of the delicate nature that would natur- 
ally be hidden. Such mental constitu- 
tions are at least healthful. Concealed 
trouble never preys upon them like the 
canker in the bud. Everything comes to 
the surface and is thrown off. 
But at first Dennis scarcely dared to re- 

cognize the truth himself, and the thought 
of even telling his mother, was repugnant. 
For half an hour he walked the streets in 
a sort of stupor. He was conscious only 
of a heavy, aching heart and a wearied, 
confused brain. All the time, however, 
he knew an event had occurred that must 
for good or evil affect his entire existence ; 
but he shrank with nervous dread from 
grappling with the problem. As the cold 
air refreshed and revived him, his strong, 
practical mind took up the question al- 
most without volition on his part, and by 
reason of his morbid, wearied state, only 
the dark and discouraging side was pre- 
sented. The awakening to his love was a 
very different thing to Dennis, and to the 
majority in this troubled world, from the 
blissful consciousness of Adam when for 
the first time he saw the fair beng whom 
he might woo at his leisure, amid em- 
bowering roses, without fear or thought 
of a rival. 
To Dennis the fact of his love, so far 

from promising to be the source of de- 
lightful romance and enchantment, was 
clearly seen the hardest and most practi- 
cal question of a life full of such ques- 
tions. 

In his strong and growing excitement 
he spoke to himself as to a second per- 
son, 
“0, I see it all now. Poor, blind fool 

that [ was to think that by coveting and 
securing every moment in her presence 
possible, I was only learning to love art. 
As 1 saw her to-night, so radiant and beau- 
titul, and yet in the embrace of another 
man, and evidently an ardent admirer, 
what was art to me! As well might a 
starving man seek to satisfy himself by 
wandering through an old Greek temple, 
as for me to turn to Art alone. One 
crumb of warm, manifested love from her 
would be worth more than all the cold, 
abstract beauty in the universe. And yet 
what chance have 1? What can | hope 
for more than a passing thought and a 
little kindly condescending interest ? 
Clerk and man-of-all-work in a store, 
poor and heavily burdened, the idea of 
my loving one of the most wealthy, ad- 
mired, and aristocratic ladies in Chicago ! 
It is all very well in story books for peas- 
ants to fall in love with princesses, but 
in practical Chicago the fact of my attach- 
ment to Miss Ludolph would be regarded 
as one of the richest jokes of the season, 
and such a proof of country rusticity and 
folly by Mr. Ludolph, as would at once 
secure my return to pastoral life.’ 
Then hope whispered, ‘But you can 

achieve position and wealth as others 
have, and then can speak your mind from 
the standpoint of equality.’ 
But Dennis was in a mood to see only 

the hopeless side that night, and exclaim- 
ed almost aloud—‘ Nonsense! Can it be 
even imagined that she, besieged by the 
most gifted and rich of the city, will wait 
for a poor unknown admirer? Mr. Mel- 
len, I understand approaches her from 
every vantage ground save that of a noble 
character, but in the fashionable world 
how little thought is given to this draw- 
back,’ and 1m his peturbation he strode 
rapidly and aimlessly on, finding some 
relief in mere physical activity. 
Suddenly his hasty steps ceased, and 

even 1n the dusk of the street, his face 
gleamed out distinctly, so great was its 
pallor. Like a ray of light, a passage 
from the Word of God revealed to him 
his situation in a new aspect. It seemed 
to him almost that some one had whis- 
pered the words in his ear, so distinctly 
did they present themselves— 
‘Be ye not unequally yoked together 

with unbelievers.’ 
Slowly and painfully he said to himself, 

as if recognizing the most helpless barrier 
that had been yet dwelt upon—* Christine 
Ludolph is an infidel.’ 
Not only the voice of reason, and of the 

practical world, but also the voice of God 
seemed to forbid his love, and the convie- 
tion that he must give it all up, became 
as clear as it was pamnful. The poor f-llow 
leaned his head against the shaggy bark 
of an elm that stood in a shadowy square 
which the street lamps could but faintly 
penetrate, and watered the gnarled roots 
with many hot tears. The might wind 
swayed the budding branches ot the great 
tree and they sighed over him as if in 
sympathy. 
The struggle within his soul was indeed 

bitter, for though thus far he had spoken 
hopelessly, he had not been altogether 
hopeless, but now that conscience raised 
its impassible wall high as heaven, which 
he must not break through, his pain was 
so great as to almost unman him, and only 
such tears as men can weep fell from his 
eyes. In anguish he exclaimed—‘ That 
which might have been the chief blessing 
of life has become my greatest misfor- 
tune.” Above him the gale caused two 
fraying limbs to appear to moan in echo 
of the suffering beneath. 

‘ This then must be the end of my pray- 
ers in her behalf—my ardent hope and 
purpose to lead her to the truth—she to 
walk through honored sunny paths to 
everlasting shame and night, and I 
through dark and painful ways to light 
and peace, if in this bitter test I remain 
faithful. Surely there is much to try 
one's faith, And yet it must be so as far 
human foresight can judge.” Then a 
great pity for her swelled his heart, for 
he felt that her case was the saddest after 
all, and his tears flowed faster than ever. 
Human voices now startled him—some 

late revellers passing homeward. The 
tears and emotion, of which we never 
think of being ashamed when alone with 
Nature and its Author, he dreaded to 
have seen by his fellows, and hastily 
wiping his eyes, he slunk into the deeper 
shadow of the tree, and they passed on. 
Then, an old trait asserting itself, he con- 

= 

1880 SE DS 

FRESH CARDEN, FIELD 
wv FLOWER SEEDS, 

HE subseribers have just received per late 
Mail Steamer from the celebrated SEED 

HOUSE of 

CARTER, DUNN ETTE & BEALE, 
London, their Spring stock ot 

GARDEN and FIELD SEEDS, 
which the publie can rely upon as new, fresh and 
true to their Kinds. 

1860 

FEATHER GRASS BOQUETS, 

German Flower Seeds, in great variety, 

2 Sacks Canary Seed, pure. 

Also fiom Boston: 

DANVER'S TRUE YELLOW ONION 

SEED — Extra Choice. 

v& A Liberal Discount to Dealers. 

I Wholesale and Retail. 

DAVIS, STAPLES & C0, 
Drugegists and Seedsmen, 

Fishers’ Corner. 
F'ton, April 22, 1880, 

APRIL, 1880. 

English & American Hardware. 
CLARKE, KERR & THORNE 
AVE RECEIVED during the present month 

1 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’ Hardware ¢ 

256 bundles Tarred Paper ; 
14 cases Builders’ Hardware, 

60 doz. Hoes, assorted ; 
9 doz. 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 & as’td Saws, 

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

2 casks Ink; 
1 cask Roll Brimstone ; 

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 bundlss Spades. 
1 cask Miner’ Shovels (492); 

1 case (34 vross) 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, 

HOUSE SIGN 
PAINTING 

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

public, that 1 am now prepared to execute with 
neatness and despatch all Kinds of 

HOUSE PAINTING, GRAINING, 

Paper-Hanging, Glazing, Kalsomining, Sign 

Painting, ete., 

at shortest noties, and hoping by strict attention 
to business, and first-c.ass workmanship, to re- 
ceive a fair share of public patronage. 

Orders left at my residence, Brunswick 
Street, 4 doors above Westmorland Street, will 
receive prompt attention, 

ALEX. S, THOMPSON, 
ton, April 22-6 mos. 

PAINTS, OILS, ETC. 
Just received and in stock : 

TONS Brandram’s Extra White Lead, 
“ (Genuine W hite Lead, 
1 ton No, 1 White Lead, 
1 + Colored Paints, 

200 1bs. Ready Mixed Paints (1 to 3 1b, tins). 
15 bbls, Paint Oil, 
3 * Turpentine, 
10 « Fire Proof Rooi Paint, 
1 cask Iron Ore Paint, 

12 bbls, Whiting, 
1 * Paris Whiting, 
2 + Red and Yellow Ochre, 

For sale at the lowest market rates, 

JAMES S. NEILL. 
April 22, 

PONY AND HARNESS, 
FOR SALE. 

ORREL PONY, 8 years old; weight about 
J 00; perfectiy Kind and good traveller, Sold 
for no tault. }arness silver mounted, nearly 
new. 

g&5" Price Low for Cash.“ 
Avnly to 

Fredericton, April 1, 1880, 
SHUTE. 

FPNHAT SBOP situated on Queen Street, at pre- 
sent in the « ccupation of C. STERLING BRAN- 

NEN, Esq. 
Appy to 

FRASER, WETMORE & WINSLOW, 

Fredericton, April 15, 1880. Hn 

Whitewash Brushes 

and Paint Brushes | 
in great variety at 

JAMES S. NEILL. 
April 22, Oct. 30, 

SEWING 

t= MACHINES, 
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The Best and Cheapest 
AT 

MILLER BROTHERS, 
OrrosiTE City HALL, FREDERICTON. 

ga Also Dealers in PIANOS AND ORGANS. 

MANNS IMPROVED 

A 

HUME AGAIN! 

New English G 
JUST RECEIVED, 

AND TO ARRIVE BY FOLLOWING STEAMERS: 

oods. 

3 erates Rockingham Teapots, 
5 casks handsome Dinner Sets and Toilet 

Ware. 

- 

17 erates M. akin's Wiite Granite, 2 cases [Fable ind Pocket Cutler Vs, 

- ’ 1 r 1 $ a P -— > 

16 erate: Fanev Printed and Comm on Wares, 1 case Albaita Goods and Electro-Plated 

3 casks Majohea Ware, Ware, 
6 very large cases FANCY GOODS, in 

Bohemian Vases and Toilet Sets, Glass 

Shaded Wax fiowers and Sea Shells, 

\ 
| 
i 

| 

‘
N
O
I
L
N
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Patented February, 14th, 1880. 

OAD CAST SOWING ATTACHMENT TO 
HORSE RAKES, WITH ONE BOX, 

G WITHOUT CHANGE OF (GEAR. 30} 

=
 

Will Sow the following in any quantity per acre, viz.: Wheat, Rye, Barley, Oats, Pa 

Buckwheat, Corn, Timothy, Clover, Millet, Hungarian and Flax Seeds, 

Also Plaster, Salt, Ashes and Super-Phosphates, 

They being conducted so near the ground that the 

fz Wind has no effect on them. £3} 
The Attachment can be put on any Horse-Rake without removing the teeth : they are used 

when sowing grass seed for harrowing it in, which gives it a sufficient coverin.. 

It can be operated by any boy who can drive a horse. It is provided with a lever and 

index, convenient to the driver, so that it may be closed while turning, to prevent waste of 

Seed. The attachment can be removed in ter minutes, and the rake ready for its former use. 

The First Prize and Diploma were awarded at the Dominion Exhibi- 

tion, Ottawa. to this Sower 

iF Al inquiries addressed to JOHNST( IN & CO., Fredericton, General Agents for New 

Brunswick. J W. MANN & Co, 
Manufacturers of Farm Implements, 

Leeds Agricultural Works Brockville, Ont. 

1880. SPRING AND SUMMER 1880. 

CUSTOM SHIRT DEPARTMENT ! 

GENTLEMEN: 
Examine your stock of WHITE DRESS SHIRTS, and see what 

you require for the coming season, and don’t forget that you can get a 

PERFECT FITTING SHIRT MADE TO ORDER, of the BEST 

MATERIALS and WORKMANSHIP as LOW IN PRICE as can 

be got anywhere in the Dominion at 

C. H. THOMAS & CO0.'S, 
Shirt Makers and Furnishers. 

ALSO IN STOCK: 

A full line of WHITE DRESS SHIRTS, COLLARS, CUFFS, 

BRACES, NECKWEAR, UNDERCLOTHING, &ec., &c. 

DONT FAIL TO CALL AND GET A BARCAIN! 

C. H. THOMAS & GO. 
Nearly opposite Reform Club Rooms, Queen Street. 

1880. 1880. 

R. M. McDONALD 
is showing this week a Splendid variety of 

GENTS’ FURNISHING GOODS! 
including 

WHITE DRESS SHIRTS, 

FANCY REGATTA SHIRTS, 

COLLARS AND CUFFS. 
B47 A large variety of Neck Ties, Linen and Silk Handkerchiefs, Braces, 

All Wool Shirts and Drawers, Merino Shirts and Drawers, &e., &ec. 

INSPECTION SOLICITED. 

R. M. MCDONALD. 

PIANOS 
AND 

ORGANS 
Tuned and Repaired. 

Fredericton, March 11, 1880, 

First Premium, 

Provincial Exhibition, 1878. 

REED & REED 
OULD respectfully call the attention of the 
GOOD HOUSEWIFE to the superior qual- 

ty of their 

BROOMS & WISES. 
They manufacture an article not excelled by 

any in the market, either domestic or imported. 

MERCHANTS near the upper St. John wili | 
tind it especially advantageous to deal with 
them. All orders promptly filled, and satis- 
raction guaranteed. 

REED & REED 

| 

BE. CADW ALLADER 
SUNBURY STREET 

(between Charlotte and George Sts.) 

H. RUTTER, 
SADDLER and HARNESS MAKER, 

| 
|} 

bee, 11-52, 
| 

Fredericton, April 25th 1870. 

THE DEALER IN 

WHIPS, 

Fredericton Leathe Company | weoses 
PAY CASH BLANKETS, 

FOR BITS, Etc., Etc. 

| Repairing done with ncatness and despatch. 

HIDES, BARK AND TALLOW, + vc co coum 
Opposite the County Court Heuse, 

Queen Street, Fton,, N, B, 
Fton, April, 20, 1878, 

ISAAC W. SIMMONS, 
Manay.r, 

2 casks China, 
1 cask Parian Ware, 
1 cask Gold Lustre and KE. Ware Toys, 
1 cask Engraved and Cut Flint Glassware, 

Dolls, Toys, Albums, Photograph Frames, 

Silver Jewelry, Games, Musical Instru- 

ments, Wall Screens, Paper Mache 

Goods, Portmonnaies, &e. v 

Besides the above will be found my usual good assortment of 

American and Canadian Furniture, Woodenware, Lamp Stock, &e. 

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. 

INSURANCE! 
—— © R— 

t YH I undersigned is agent for the following Ionsurance Companies which have capital and 

sssets amounting to nearly $60,000,004, + ffording the most perfect security possible, 

NORTH BRITISH & MERCANTILE. SCOTTISH COMMERCIAL 
COMMERCIAL UNION. LANCASHIRE. 
ROYAL CANADIAN. DOMINION. 

TRAVELER'S LIFE & 
~~ ™ on 

INSURE 

AGAINST 

= rv 

These Companies are well known for the honorable, liberal, and straignt-forward manner in 
whien their business is conducted. 3 
All Kinds of insurable property insured at modeiate rates. Detached Dwelling Houses and 

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

John Richards & Son, 
(AGENTS ACENTS 

FOR THE FOLLOWING ¥OR THE SALE OF 

INSURANCE COMPANIES, Railway Tickets 
FIRE. 

Queen, 
Liverpool and London ALL PARTS OF THE 
and Globe, 

imperial, : - CONTINENT, 
Zina, : i= and also for 

ot h i 3 5 
ade fir and Marine, i : Wilcox & White's 

Citizens, 3 | Sa ORGANS! 
Etna of Hartford, 
Oddfellows Benevolent 
Association of Chicago, 

Mutual Benefit, 
Citizens, 
Queen, 

ACCIDENT. 

Accident Insurance Co., 
Citizens. 

PLATE GLASS, 

| Metropolitan Piate Glass © 5 
Tnsurance Company, (PA 

g > Eo 

Queen Street, next door to People’s Bank, Fredericton, 

NEW BOOK STORE. 
The subseribers 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. 

SCHCOL 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 . complete from the finest Note papers and 

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

ENVELOPES. 
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 

Books, 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 hooks, and warranted to give satisfaction. 

’ Any person requiring a 
ij reaily good Organ should 
examine those on exhibi- 
Libn at my office. They ate 
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. 
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Room Paper and Paper Blinds. 
We have just received S00 Rolls ASS wted Paper Blinds, and 12,000 Rolls 

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

McMurray 

& 

Fenety. 

CONSUMPTIOL 
CAN BE CURED 
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, and acceptable to the most delicate stomach, and we make the unqualified statement 

that Scott’s Emulsion ls 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, 

Scrotula, Anameia, General 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 & BOowNE : 66 West Thirty-sixth Street, New York, Sept. 2, 1876. 
GENTS—] have frequently prescribed “ Scott’s Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil with Hypophosphites 

during the past year, and regard it as a valuable preparation in scrofulous and consumptive cases, 

palatable and efficacious. C. C LOCKWOOD, M. D. 
Messrs. SCOTT & Bow NE—Gentlemen—Within the last year I have used in my own family, avd 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 discases of children. 1t is agreeable 

to the most delicate stomach; which renders it a very reliable agent as a nutritive remedy in 

consumptive and scrofulous cases. 
Oct. 12, 1879. Yours respectfully, 

Order your Music from 

It 

: is the BEST and CHEAPEST 

McMURRAY & FENETY. 

y place. Try them. 

iS A 

A. H. SAXTON, M. D., Baltimore. 

Messrs, SCoTT & BowNie—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 beeua 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, 1575. ——— 1 rv. 
Messrs. SCOTT & Bow yE—Gentlemen—In September 1377, my health began to fail an Y phy- 

sician pronounced it spinal trouble; under his eare I got some relief from pain but $s general 

health did not im rove, and early in the winter, 1 began to raise blood and rapidly grew worse In 

May last I was take with a violent bleeding wiiich brought me to my bed acd my life was des- 

paired of for many weeks; violent symptoms apoeared, night and morning coughs, night sweats, 

short breath, and a return of the spinal tronnte My physician stopped the bleeding and theu 

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 tak-n 1 was betler. I then bougat a dozen bottles and have 

taken all with the following resuit: Cough subsiding, night sweats stopped, appetite re u
rned, pains 

in spine disappeared, strength returning, and my weightincreasea from LIS to 140 pounds in sixteen 

weeks. I have taken no other medicine since commencing with your EMULSION and shall continue 

its use until I am periectly well. I frequentiy meetsome friend on the street who asks, what cored 

you, and I answer ScorT’s EMULSION OF COD LIVER OIL, &¢. 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; big qe is 

improving now wonderfully. My recovery is exciting the surprise of many people, and La ) 

all 1 can to make known your valuable medicine. 

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

Messrs, SeoTT & BowNE: LyxNx, Randolph Co., Ind., July 2d, 1873. 
About the 15th of last April i got a boitie of your EMULSION and al that time [ was so prostrated 

that no one who saw me thought I could live but a few days at most, [ eould 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 stay on my stomach ; I continued its use, gradually increasing the 
dose; and from that hour I commenced mending, and now am able to ride and waik and am ¢ain- 
ing flesh and strength rapidly. 1 have wdvised other parties to try it, and some two or three have 

already tried it, 1am sure I shall entirely recover, lam gratefully yours, 
For sale by all Druggists at $1.00 per bottle, R., W. HAMILTON M.D, 

SCOTT & BOWNLE, MANUFACTURING CHEMSTS, 
NSW YORK and BELLVILLE, Ont. 


