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BARRIERS BURNED AWAY, 

BY THE REV. EDWABD P. ROWE, 

In the gray dawn Ethel Fleet, summon- 
ed from her rest, received her son, un- 
conscious, muttering in delirium, and 
not recognizing even her familiar face. 
He was indeed a sad, painful contrast to 
the ruddy, bouyant youth who left her 
a few short months before, abounding in 
hope and life. But she comforted her- 
self with the thought that neither sin nor 
shame had brought him home. 
We need not dwell on the weary weeks 

that followed. Dennis had every advan- 
tage that could result from good medi- 
cal skill and the most faithful nursing, 
But we believe that his life lay rather in 
his mother’s prayers of faith. In her 
strong realization of the spiritual world 
she would go continually into the very 
presence of Jesus, and say, ‘Lord, he 
whom thou lovest is sick :’ or, like par- 
ents of old, she would seem by her im- 
portunity te bring the Divine Physican to 
his very bedside. 
Mr Bruder, too, insisted on remaining, 

and watched with the unwearied faithful- 
ness of one who felt that he owed to Den- 
nis far more than life. It was indeed 
touching to see this man, once so desper- 
ate and depraved, now almost as patient 
and gentle as the mother herself, sitting 
by his unconscious friend, often turning 
his eyes heavenward and muttering in 
deep guttural German as sincere a prayer 
as ever passed human lips, that Dennis 
might be spared. 
The hand of God seemed about to take 

him from them, but their strong, loving 
faith laid hold of that hand, and put upon 
it the restraint that orly reverent, be- 
lieving prayer can. Dennis lived. After 
many days delirium ceased, and the con- 
fused mind became clear. But during 
his delirium Ethel and Mr. Bruder learned 
from the oft-repeated words, “Cruel, 
cruel Christine!” the nature of the 
wound that had nearly destroyed his 
life. 
Mr. Ludolph was late in reaching his 

home the evening Dennis was taken sick. 
Christine sat in the dusk on the ivy- 
shaded piazza, awaiting him. He said 
abrubtly : : 
‘What have you been doing to Fleet, 

over here ?"’ 
For a second her heart stood still, and 

she was glad the increasing gloom dis- 
guised her face. By a great effort she 
replied in a cool, matter-of-fact tone : 
‘Ido not understand your question. 

Mr. Fleet was here this afternoon, and 
gave some finishing touches to my studio. 
I do not think 1 shall need him any 
more.” 
Her quiet, indifferent voice would have 

disarmed suspicion itself, 
‘It is well you do not, for he seems to 

have received some ‘finishing touches’ 
himself. He fell across the threshold 
of the store in a dead faint, and has gone 
home, threatened with a serious illness.’ 
Even her resolute will could not pre- 

vent a sharp, startled exclamation. 
¢ What is the matter ?” said her father 

hastily ; ‘you are not going to faint also, 
are ?’ 
No,’ said Christine quietly again ; ‘but 

I am {tired and nervous, and you told 
your news so abruptly. Why it seemed 
but a moment ago he was here at work, 
and now he is sick and dangerously ill, 
What an uncertain stumbling forward in 
the dark life is I’ 

This was a style of moralizing peculiar- 
ly distasteful to Mr. Ludolph—all the 
more repugnant because it seemed true, 
and brought home in Dennis’ experience. 
Anything that interfered with his plans 
and interests, even though it might be 
God’s providence, always angered him. 
And now he was irritated at the loss of 
one of his best clerks, just as he was be- 
coming of great value ; so he said sharply. 

‘1 hone you are not leaning towards the 
silly eant of mysterious providence. Life 
1s uncertain, stumbling only to fools who 
can’t see the chances that fortune throws 
right in their way, or recognize the plain 
laws of health and success. This young 
Fleet has been putting two days work in 
one for the past four months, and now 
perhaps his work is done forever, for the 
doctor looked very grave over him.’ 
Again the shadow of night proved 

most friendly to Christine. Her face had 
a frightend, guilty look that it was well 
her father did not see, or he would have 
wrung from her the whole story. She 
felt the chill of a terrible dread at heart. 
It he should die, her conscience would 
give a fearful verdict against her. She 
stood trembling, feeling almost powerless 
to move. 
‘Come,’ said her father sharply, ‘1 am 

hungry and tired.’ 
‘1 will ring for lights and supper,” said 

Christine hastily, and then fled to her 
own room. 
When she appeared, her father was 

sitting at the table impatiently awaiting 
her. But her face was so white, and 
there was such an expression in her eyes, 
that he started and said: 
‘What is the matter ?’ 
His question irritated her, and she re- 

plied as sharply as he had spoken : 
‘1 told you I was tired, and don’t foel 

well. I have been a month in constant 
effort to get this house to rights, and 1 
am worn out, [ suppose.’ 
He looked at her keenly, but said more 

kindly : 
‘ Here, my dear, take this wine,’ and 

he poured out a glass of old port. 
She drank it eagerly, for she felt she 

must have something that would give her 
life, warmth, and courage. In a way she 
could not understand, her heart sank 
within her, 
But she saw her father was watching 

her and knew she must act skillfully to 
deceive him. Rallied and strengthened 
by the generous wine, her resolute will 
was soon on its throne again, and Mr. 
Ludolph with all his keen sight was no 
match for her. Ina matter-of-fact tone 
she said : 

“I do not see how we have worked Mr. 
Fleet to death. Does he charge anything 
of the kind ?’ 
‘Ono !but he too seems possessed with 

the idea of becoming an artist. That 
drunken old Bruder, whem he appears to 
have reformed, was giving him lessons, 
and after working all day he would paint 
all night. He might have made some- 
thing if he had had a judicious friend to 
guide him,’ (and such you might have 
been, whispered her conscience,) ¢but 
now he drops away like untimels fruiy.’ 

‘It is a pity, said she coolly, and 
changed the subject as if she had dis 
missed it from her mind. 
Mr. Ludolph believed Dennis to be no 

more to his daughter than a useful clerk. 
The next morning Christine rose pale 

and listless, 
Her father said, ‘I will arrange my 

business so that we can go off’ on a trip 
in a few days.’ 
When left alone she sat down at her 

easel and tried to restore the expression 
that had so delighted her on the pre- 
ceeding day. But she could not. In- 
deed she was greatly vexed to find that 
her tendency was to paint his stern and 
scornful expression, which had made a 
deeper impression on her mind than any 
she had ever seen on his face, because so 
unexpected and novel. She became irri- 
tated with herself, and cried fiercely : 
‘Shame on your weakness, You are 

unworthy of your blood and ancestry. | 
will reproduce that face as it was before 
he so insolently destroyed,’ and she bent 
over her easel with an expression any- 
thing but in harmony with her work 
Unconciously she made a strango con 
trast, with her severe, hard face and com- 
pressed lips, to the look of love and 
pleading she sought to paint, For sev 
eral days she wrought with resolute pur 
pose, but found that her inspiration "was 
gone. At last she threw down her brush 
m despair, and cried : 

‘Lecannot catch it again, the wretch 
either smiles or frowns upon me, I fea, 
he was right, | have made my first ana 
last succes,” and she leaned her head sul 
lenly and despawringiy on her hand. 
Again the whole scene passed before he: 
and she dwelt upon every word, as she 

was beginning often to do now; in pain- 
ful revery, When she came to the words 
‘I too mean to be an artist. At the 
store I could show you a picture that 
would tell you far more of what I mean 
than can my poor words,’ she started up, 
and hastily arraying herself for the street 
was soon on her way to the Art Building. 
No one heeded her movements there, 

and she went directly upstairs to his 
room. Though so simple and plain, it 
had unmistakably been the abode of a 
gentleman and a person of taste. It 
was partially dismantled, and in disorder 
from his hasty departure, and she found 
nothing which satisfied her quest there. 
She hastened away, glad ty escape from 
a place where everything seemed full of 
mute reproach, and next bent her steps 
to the top floor of the building. In a 
part half filled with antiquated lumber, 
and seldom entered, she saw near a win- 
dow facing the east an easel with can- 
vas upon it. She was startled at the 
throbbing of her heart, 

“It is only climbing these long stairs,’ 
she said, but anyone would have seen 
that this was not all, from the hesitating 
manner and rosy face with which she ap- 
proached and removed the covering from 
the canvas, 
She gazed a moment and then put out 

her hands for something by which to 
steady herself. His chair was near and 
she sank in that, exclaiming : 

‘ He has indeed painted more than he— 
more than anyone could put into words. 
He has the genius that I have not. All 
here is striking and original,’ and she sat 
with her eyes rivited to a painting that 
had revealed to her—herself. 
Here was the secret of Dennis’ mid- 

night toil and early work. Here the re- 
sults of his insatiable demand for the in- 
congruous elements of ice and sunlight. 

Side by side were two emblematic pic- 
tures. In the first therc opened before 
Christine a grotto of ice. The light was 
thin and cold but very clear and distinct, 
stalactites hung glittering from the 
vaulted roof. Stalagmites in strange fan- 
tastic forms rose to meet them. There 
was a vivid brightness and beauty on 
every side, but of that kind that threw a 
chill on the eye of the beholder. All 
was of cold blue ice, and so natural was 
it that the eye seemed to penetrate its 
clear crystal. To the right was as an 
opening in the grotto, through which 
is caught a glimpse of a summer lands- 
cape, a vivid contrast to the icy cave. 
But the main features of the picture 

were two figures. Sleeping on a couch 
of ice was the form of a maiden. The 
flow of the drapery, contour of the form, 
was grace itself, and yet all was ice. But 
the face was the most wonderful achieve- 
ment. Christine saw her own features, 
as beautiful as in her vainest moments 
she had ever dared to hope. So perfect 
was the portrait that the delicate blue 
veins branched across the temple in 
veiled distinctness. It was a face that 
locked but two things, life and love ; and 
yet with all 1ts beauty the want of these 
was painfully felt—all the more painful- 
ly, even as a lovely face in death awakens 
a deeper sadness and regret. 
One little icy hand grasped a laurel 

wreath, also of ice. The other hand hung 
listless, half open down the couch, and 
from it had dropped a brush that formed 
a small stalagmite at her side. 
Bending over her in a most striking 

contrast is the figure of a young man, all 
instinct with life, power, and feeling. 
Though the face was turned away, Dennis 
had suggested his own form and manner, 
His left hand was extended toward the 
sleeping maiden, as if to awaken her, 
while with the right he pointed toward 
the opening through which was seen the 
summer landscape, and his whole atti- 
tude indicated an eager wish to rescue 
her. This was the first picture. 
The second one was still more sugges. 

tive. At the entrance of the grotto, 
which looked more cold than ever, in 1ts 
partial shadow, Christine saw herself 
again, but how changed! She now had a 
beauty which she could not believe in— 
could not understand. 
The cold icy hue and rigidity were all 

gone. She stood in the warm sunlight, 
and seemed all warmth and life to herself. 
Her face glowed with feeling, yet was full 
of peace. 

Instead of the barren ice, lowers bloom- 
ed at her feet and fruitful trees bent over 
her. Birds were seen flitting through 
their branches. Their bended tops, her 
flowing costume, and the tress of golden 
hair lifted from her temple, all showed 
that the summer wind was blowing. 
Everything, in contrast with the frozen, 

death-like cave, indicated life, activity. 
Near where she stood, a plane-tree, which 
in nature’s language is the emblem of 
genius, towered into the sky. Around its 
trunk twined the passion flower, meaning 
in Flora’s tongue, * lioly love ;' while just 
above her head, sipping the nectar from 
an open blossom, was a bright-hued but- 
terfly, the symbol of immortality. By her 
side stood the same tall, manly form, 
with face still averted, that was in the 
act of awakening her in the first picture. 
He was pointing, and her eyes, softened, 
and yet so lustrous and happy, were fol- 
lowing where a path wound through a 
long vista, in alternate light and shadow, 
to a gate, that inthe distance looked like 
a pearl. Above and beyond it, in airy 
outline, rose the walls and towers of the 
Holy City, the New Jerusalem. 
For a long time she sat in rapt atten- 

tion—moment by moment the paintings 
in their meaning grew upon her. At last 
ber eyes filled with tears, her bosom rose 
and fell with an excitement and emotion 
in her ease most unwonted, and in low 
tones she murmured : 
‘Heavenly delusion! and taught with 

the logic I most dearly love. O that I 
could believe it! I would give ten thou- 
sand years of the life I am leading to 
know that it 1s true. Is there, can there 
be a path that leads through light or 
shade to a final and heavenly home? If 
this is true, in spite of all my father's 
keen and seemingly convincing argu- 
ments, what a terrible mistake our life is.’ 
Then her thoughts reverted to the 

anthor, 
‘ What have 1 done in driving him away 

with contempt in his heart for me? 1 
can affect no more haughty superiority to 
the man who painted those pictures. 
Though he could not be my lover, what a 
friend he might have been. I fearI shall 
never find his equal. this world of 
chaos and confusion! What is right ? 
What is best? What is truth? He might 
have taught me. But the skilful hand 
that portrayed those wonderful scenes 
may soon turn to dust, and [ will go to 
my grave burdened with the thought 
that [ have quenched the brightest genius 
that will ever shine upon me,’ and she 
clasped her hands in an agony of regret. 
Then came the thought of securing the 

pictures. Dropping a veil over her red 
eyes, she went down and got some large 
sheets of paper, and by fastening them 
togother made a secure covering. Then 
she carried the light frame with the can. 
vas to the second floor, and summoning 
Ernest started homeward with her trea- 
sure. The boy obeyed with reluctance. 
Since the time she had surprised him out 
of his secret in regard to the strawberries 
he had never liked her, and now he felt 
that in some way she was the cause of the 
sickness of his dearest friend. Christine 
could not bear the reproach in his large, 
truthful eyes, and their walk was a silent 
one. At parting she handed him a large 
bill, but he shook his head. 
‘Have you heard from Mr. Fleet? she 

asked with a flush. 
The boy's lip quivered at the mention 

of that name, and he answered hastily : 
‘Fader wrote moder he was no better. 

[ fear he die,” and in an agony of grief he 
turned and ran sobbing away. 
From under her veil Christine's tears 

were falling fast also, and she entered 
her elegant home as if it had been a 
prison. 

CHAPTER XXXVI. 
REGRE", 

The next day was the Sabbath, and a 
long, dreary one it was to Christine. But 
late in the afternoon Susie Winthrop 
came with a pale, troubled face, 
¢O Christine, have you heard the news ?’ 

she exclaimed. 
Christine’s heart stood still with fear, 

but by a great effort she said composedly: 
‘ What news ?’ 
‘Mr. Fleet has gone home viv in- ill; 

deed he is not expected to live. 

For a moment she did not answer, and 
when she did it was with a voice unnatur- 
ally hard and cold : 

‘ Have you heard what is the matter ?' 
Miss Winthrop wondered at her manner 

but replied : 
‘ Brain fever, [ am told.’ 
‘Is he delirious ?” asked Christine in a 

low tone. 
‘Yes, all the time. Ernest, the little 

office-boy, told me he did not know his 
own mother. It seems that the boy's 
father is with Mrs. Fleet, helping take 
of him.’ 

Christine's face was averted and so 
colorless that it seemed like marble, 
“0 Christine, don’t you care? said 

Susie, springing up and coming toward 
her friend. 
‘Why should I care? was the quick 

answer, 
Susie could not know that it was in re- 

ality but an incoherent cry of pain, the 
blind desperate effort of pride to shield 
itself. But the tone checked her steps 
and filled her face with reproach. 

‘ Perhaps you have more reason to care 
than you choose to admit,’ she said point- 
edly. 

Christine flushed, but said coldly : 
‘Of course I feel an interest in the fate 

of Mr. Fleet, as I do in that of every pass- 
ing acquaintance. I feel very sorry for 
him and his friends.” But never was sym- 
pathy expressed in a voice more unnatur- 
ally frigid. 

Susie looked at her keenly, and again 
saw the tell-tale flush rising to her cheek. 
She was puzzled, but saw that her friend 
had no confidence to give, and said with a 
voice growing somewhat cold also : 
‘Well really, Christine, I thought you 

capable of seeing as much as the rest of 
us in such matters, but I must be rais- 
taken, if you only recognized in Dennis 
Fleet a passing acquaintance. Well, if 
he dies I doubt if either you or I look 
upon his equal aga. Under right influ- 
ences he might have been one of the first 
and most useful men of his day. But 
they need not tell me it was overwork 
that killed him. I know it was trouble of 
some kind.’ 

Christine was very pale, but said 
nothing ; and Susie, pained and mystified 
that the confidence of other days was re- 
fused, bade rather a cold and abrupt 
adieu, 

Left alone, Christine bowed her white 
face in her hands and sat so still that it 
seemed as 1f life had deserted her. In 
her morbid state she began to fancy her- 
self she victim of some terrible fatality. 
Her heart had bounded at the announce- 
ment of Susie Winthrop, believing that 
from her she would gain sympathy, but in 
strange perverseness she had hidden her 
trouble from her friend, and permitted 
her to go away in coldness. Christine 
could see as quickly and as far as any, 
and from the first had noted that Dennis 
was very interesting to her friend. Until 
of late she had not cared, but now for 
some reason the fact was not pleasing, 
and she felt a sudden reluctance to speak 
to Susie of him. 
But now that she was gone a deeper 

sense of loneliness and isolation came 
over her than she had ever felt before. 
Her one confidential friend had departed, 
chilled and hurt. She made friends but 
slowly, and having once become estranged 
from her very nature, she found it almost 
impossible to offer the first advances to- 
wards reconciliation. 
Soon she heard her father’s steps, and 

fled to her room to nerve herself for the 
part she must act before him. But she 
was far from successful; her pale face 
and preoccupied manner awakened his 
attention and snrmises as to the cause. 
Having an engagement out, he soon left 
her to welcome solitude; for when she 
was in trouble he was no source of help 
or comfort, 
Monday dragged wearily to a close. She 

tried to work but could not. She took up 
the most exciting book she could find, 
only to throw it down in despair. For 
ever between the canvas or the page 
would rise a pale thin face, at times stern 
and scornful, again full of reproach, and 
then of pleading. 
Even at night her rest was disturbed, 

and in dreams she heard the mutterings 
of his delirium, in which he continually 
charged her with his death. At times she 
would get out his picture and look at it 
as one might some priceless thing past 
and gone beyond reach forever. Then 
she would become irritated with herself 
and say angrily : 
‘What is this man to me? Why am I 

worrying about one who never could be 
much more to me living than dead? For- 
get the whole miserable affair. 
But she could not forget. Tuesday 

morning, but no relief. ‘Whether he 
lives or dies he will follow me to my 
grave!’ she cried. ‘From the time I first 
spoke to him there has seemed no cscape 
and in strange unexpected ways he con- 
stantly crosses my path !’ 
She felt that she must get some relief 

from the oppression on her spirit. Sud- 
denly she thought of Ernest, and at once 
went to the store and asked if he had 
heard anything later. He had not, but 
thought that his mother would get a let- 
ter that day. 

‘I want to see your father’s picture, 
and will go home that way, if you will 
give me the number.’ 
The boy hesitated, but at last complied 

with her wish, 
A little latter Christine knocked at Mr. 

Bruder’s door. There was no response, 
though she heard a stifled sound within. 
After a little she knocked more loudly. 
Then the door slowly opened, and Mrs, 
Bruder stood before her just as she came 
from her washtub. Her eyes were very 
red, and she held in her hand an open 
letter. Christine expected to find more 
of a lady than was apparent at first glance 
in the hard-working woman before her, so 
she said : 
‘My good woman, will you tell Mrs. 

Bruder 1 would like to see her.’ 
‘Dis is Mrs. Bruder,” was the answer. 
Then Christine noticed the letter, and 

the half-effaced traces of emotion, and 
her heart misgave her, but she nerved 
herself to say! ‘I came to see your hus- 
bands’s picture.’ 

‘It is dare,’ was the brief reply. 
Christine commenced expatiating on its 

beauty, though perhaps for the first time 
she looked at a fine picture without really 
seeing it. She was at a loss how to intro- 
duce the object of her visit, but at last 
said : 

‘ Your husband is away ?’ 
‘Yes.’ 
‘He is taking care of one of my father's 

—of Mr. Fleet, I am told. Have you 
heard from him as to Mr. Fleet's health ?’ 

¢ Dis is Miss Ludolph ?’ 
‘Yes.’ 
‘ You can no read Sherman ?' 
‘O yes I can. German is my native 

tongue.’ 
¢ Strange that him should be so.’ 
‘Why so?’ 
‘ De Shermans half hearts.’ 
Christine flushed deeply, but Mrs, Bru- 

der without a word put her husband's let- 
ter in her hand, and Christine read eager- 
ly what, translated, is as follows : 
‘My Dear Wire :—Perhaps before this 

reaches you, our best friend, our human saviour 
will be in heaven. There is a heaven, I be- 
lieve as I never did before ; and when Mrs, 
Fleet prays the gate sccms to open, and the 
glory to stream right down upon us. But I 
fear now that not even her prayers can keep 
him. Only once he knew her ; then he smiled 
and said, ¢ Mother it is all right,’ and dropped 
asleep. Soon fever came on again, and he is 
sinking fast. The doctor shakes his head and 
gives no hope. My heart is breaking. Mar- 
guerite, Mr. Fleet is not dying a natural death : 
he has been slain. I understand all his man- 
ner now, all his desperate hard work. He 
loved one above him in wealth—none cold 
be above him in other respects—and that was 
one Miss Ludolph. I suspected it, though, 
till dclirious, he scarcely ever mentioned her 
name. But now I believe she played with his 
heart—the noblest that ever beat—and then 
threw it way, as it were a toy instead of the 
righest offering ever made to a woman. Proud 
fool that she was ; she had done more mischief 
than a thousand such frivolous lives as hers 
can atone for. I can write no more—my heart 
is breaking with grief and indignation. 

As Christine read she suffered her veil 
to drop over her face. When she looked 
up she saw Mrs, Bruder regardiug her as 
she might one who had murdered her 
best friend. She drew her veil closer 
about her face, laid the letter down, and 
left the room without a word. She felt so 
guilty and miserable on her way home 

that it would scarcely have surprised her | 
had a policeman arrested her for the 
crime with which her own conscience as 
well as Mr. Bruder’s letter charged her; 
and yet her pride revolted at it all, 

‘ Why should this affair take so miser- 
able a form with me? she said. ‘To 
most it ends with a few sentimental sighs 
on one side, and as a good joke on the 
other. All seems to go wrong of late, and 
[ am destined to have everything save 
happiness and the success upon which I 
set my heart, There is no more cruel 
mockery than to give one all save the 
very thing one wants, and in seeking to 
grasp that I have brought down upon 
myself this wretched blighting experi- 
ence. O this chaotic world! The idea of 
there being a God! Why I could make a 
better worid myself!” And she reached 
her home 1n such a morbid, unhappy state 
that none in the great city need have 
envied the rich and flattered girl. Me- 
chanically she dressed and came down to 
dinner. 

(To be contirued.) 

LONDON PURPLE, 
the New Insecticide, 

Pronounced the Most Effective Remedy for 
: the destruction of the 

POTATO BUG 
FOR SALE BY 

DAVIS, STAPLES & G0, 
DRUGGISTS, 

Fredericton, June 24.—1m. 

. Paints, Oils and Varnish. 
Just RECEIVED : 

YON Pure W hite Lead; 
. 1ton colored Paints, Yellow, Red, Black, 
Green and Blue, assorted ; 

6 bbls. Boiled and Raw Linseed Oil; 
4 bbls. Spirits of Turpentine; 
55 cans Carriage Varnish; 
1 bbl. Turpentine Varnish; 

600 cans Mixed Paints all ready for use, assort- 
ed in tins of one and two pounds, White, 
Black, Blue, Green, Red, Yellow, Dark and 
Light Drabs, Stone color, Brown and Gray ; 

50 1 s Light Shutter Green in 1 1b. Cans; 
1 bbl. Mausy’s colors, containing, Coast 
painters Drop Black, Ivory Black, Carriage 
port lako, Crome Yellow, Indian Red, Raw 
and Burnt Umber, Crome Green, Carmine, 
Raw and Burnt Sienna, Walnut Graining. 

For sale at lowest market rates, 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 
Fredericton, June 3, 1880 

Fly Traps and Bird Cages. 
Just RECEIVED: 

v) | § Jame’ Fly Traps; 2 dozen Bird Cages. 12 For sale by 

JAMES S. NEILL. 

1 

Paint, Oil and Turpentine. 
Just RECEIVED : 

ONS Brandram’s White Lead; 10 barrels 
Paint Oil; 4 bbls, Turpentine. 

Glass! Glass! Glass! 
Day EXPECTED: 

3) OXXS Glass. 
200 B Will be sold very low. 

JAMES S. NEILL. 
Fredericton, June 3, 1880. 

PER SCHOONER “MARYSVILLE” 
From Boston : 

2 

Pa 

By Roofing Pitch, 
10 5 bbls, American Tar. 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 
June 3, 1880, 

GAS FITTING, 
Plumbing, &c. 

{ter subscriber keeps on hand a large assort- 
ment of 

TIN WA RE. 
of every description, and made to order 

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

Pat. May 26, 1874. 

SOLE AGENT 

FOR 

ELLIS 

Patent Burne: 

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

All orders promptly attended to, and wor 
atisfactorily done. 

b ~~ Gas Fittings always in stock. 

A. LIMERICK, 
York Street. 

F’ton, April 20, 1878. 

"H. RUTTER, 
SADDLER and HARNESS MAKER, 

DEALER IN 

WHIPS, 
BRUSHES 

CURRY COBS, 
BLANKETS, 

We are the People ! 
 —————— 

The place to get Square Value for 
money is at 

HALL'S BOOK STORE ! 
Arrangements all complete to get goods by 

TELEGRAPH, 

STEAMER, or 

UNDERGROUND RAILROAD! 

your 

it is a well Known facet that 

(HALL =} 
Sells Blank Books LOWER than any 
other place in the Maritime Pro- 
vinces ! 

Ledgers and Day Books, 
Journals and Cash Books, 
Bill and Invoice Books, 

Note and Receipt Books, 
Check and Order Books, 
Memorandum Books of all 

descriptions and 
Tally Books, 
Letter Books and Indices. 

““ Man wants but little here below, 

But wants that little long.” 

All of which is respectfully submitted. 

M. S. EALL. | 
Fredericton, Keb, 5, 1880. 

Jackson Adams, 

CABINET MAKER 

UNDERTAKER 
(near Comnty Court House,) 

Queen Street, - - - Fredericton, 

=i —— 

Where may be found a stock of 

Furniture of all Descriptions. 
Also, a full line of 

GASKETS AND GOFFINS, 
Rosewood, Walnut and Cloth Covered. 

Robes & Shrouds, 

Crapes & Cloves. 

Z2= Orders from the Town and Country will 
receive prompt and careful attention. 

November 6, 1879. 

CITY TAXES. 
Hr time having expired wherein persons As- 
sessed in the City of Fredericton were antitle 4 

to a Discount of 5 per cent. on the amount of 
their Assessments, on payment of the same to 
the City Treasurer, all persons whose Taxes re- 
main unpaid are hereby notified that the Assess- 
ment Roll remains in the hands of the City 
Treasurer, as Collector and Receiver of Taxes, 
for collection, and after 15th July next, they will 
be Defaulters, and unless pavment be made of 
their respective taxes by that date, the payment 
thereof will be then enforced without delay. 

JOIIN EDWARDS, 
City Treasurer. 

Fredericton, June 16, 1880—1 ins. 

Barn Door Hinges. 

ETTS Barn Door Hinges, which I can 
sell at very little over the cost of iron. 

JAMES S. NEILL. 

60 S 

Fredericton, June 17 

SHOP TO LET. 
HAT SHOP situated on Queen Sirget, at pre- 
sent in the ceccupation of C. STERLING BRAN. 

NEN, Esq. 
Apply to 

FRASER, WETMORE & WINSLOW, 

Fredericton, April 15. 1880. 

T0 LET. 
EVERAL OFFICES in the Brick Buiiding in 
York Sireet, next adjoining the Corner of 

Queen Street. 

J. L. INCHES. 

BITS, Etc., Ete. 
Repairing done with neatress and despatch. 

AT THE OLD STAND, 
Opposite the County Court House, 

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

Per 8. 8. Ausrian from Glasgow. 
4 By containing 2500 1bs. of pipe boxes— 

assorted sizes—tor sale low by 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 
Fredericton, June 10, 1880, 

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

J. L. INCHES. 

TO LET. 
d br STORE in the Brayley House lately occu- 

pied by John Mackay, Esq. Fosssession 
given at any time. 

Apply to 

J. A. & W. VANWART. 

April 8. 

March 11—tf, 

BEST PHOTOGRAPHS, 

CHEAPEST PHOTOGRAPHS 
LIFE-LIKE AND LASTING 

Photographs 
CAN BE OBTAINED AT 

& W. Schleyer's Art Gallery, 
AND 

PIIOTO STUDIO, 
OPP. NORMAL SCHOOL. 

Fredericton, June 21. 

FIRE INSURANCE. 
ueen Insurance Com , of Liver- 

. pool and London, JT 
Northern Assurance Company, of 

London. 
Imperial Fire Insurance Company, of 

ondon. 
Kitna Insurance Company, of Hart- 

ord. 
Hartford Fire In C a surance Company, of 

British America Assurance Company, 
of Toronto. 

NSURANCES effected with any of the ubove 
First-class Offices at fair ratos, 

Losses Promptly Settled. 
EF" Orders respectfully sohcited. 

JOHN BLACK, 
Agent, Fredy ton, 

Fredericton, Feb, 12, 1880 

NORTH FOLE 
Freezer co: Refrigerator | 

IMPORTANT 

To All Who Wear Clothes ! 

J.R.HOWIE 
ALLS the attention of all who wear Clothes 
to his 

SPRING IMPORTATION OF 

CLOTHS, 
i 

Comprising the latest Novelties and - pa} 

A FULL LINE OF 

ENCLISH WORSTEDS, 
in the latest patterns. A large variety of choice 

patterns of 

SCOTCH TWEEDS. 
A few very Choice Patterns in 

FRENCH GCODS 

English & Cavadian Tweeds, 
Always on hand a full line of the Best Quality | 

Of TRIMMINGS. 
Employing a large staft of experienced work- | 

men, I am prepared to fill orders promptly in 

the LATEST NEW YORK STYLE. 
ZR Satisfaction guaranteed or no sale. | 

JAS. R. HOWIE, 
Merchant Tailor & Clothier, 

QUEEN STREET, 

NEXT DOOR TO BRAYLEY HOUSE. | 

| 
| | 

Fredericton, May 6, 1850. 

NEW TAILORING 
ESTABLISHMENT, 

William J ennings 
( Formerly Cutter for Mr. P. Me Peake.) 

1880 SPRING 1880 

Just Received : 4 Cases New Cloths. 

The Latest Styles in SCOTCH 
TWEEDS for Suitings. 

WEST OF ENGLAND COAT- 
INGS in New Patterns. 

CANADIAN TWEEDS in all the 
Newest Designs. 

Fine BLUE SERGES for Summer 
wear. 

81.00 per yard. 

JOHN M'DONALD 

Cor. Queen St. and Wilmot’s Alley. 

NEW CLOTHS 

GOLDEN FLEECE 
Spring, 1880. 

Just opened * 

IG 22 2% 
Leo AND CASES LEO 

INES W 

WALL PAPERS | 
Tints, Gilts, Marbles, 

Oaks and Common. 
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A few Patterns of handsome 

GILT DADOS. 

NEW CARPETS 
in all the Latest colorings and 

designs. 

Tapestry Carpets from 55 cents to 

Brussels Carpets from 90 cents to 
$1.50 per yard. 

Fredericton, April 1, 1880—3m 

CARRIAGE and SLEIGH 
FACTORY! 

R. COLWELL, Proprietor. 

CARRIAGES, WACCONS, 
SLEIGHS and PUNGS 

Dwlt to order in the latest and most 
durable styles. 

MATERIAL and WORKMANSHIP of the BEST. 

{ PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO 

Pamting, Trimming an] Repairizg Carriages, ete. 

ON HAND: 

FOR FALL AND WINTER TRADE! 

A LARGE LOT OF 

IVERS, 
PIANO BOX, 
TOP PHATONS, : 
WAGON CONCORDS, 
GENERAL GRANDS, 

AND A LARGE LOT OF 

SLEIGHS AND PUNGS 
To be SoLp CHEAP. 

£5" Terms to give satisfaction. £3 
F’tou, Oct. 30, 1879, 

1} 

1 Case of TRIMMINGS, person- 
ally selected. 

GENTLEMEN wishing first class 
garments made up in the latest styl 
and at moderate prices, would do 
well to call, examine stock, and leave 
their measure. 

WM. JENNIRGS. 
F’ton, March 25, 1850. 

NEW GOODS | 
NEW £00DS | 

Elegant New Jewellry, in Gold and 
Plated ; 

Solid Silver and Jet Jewellry ; 

Garnet Jewellry in Sets, Bracelets, 
Neck Chains, Lockets, Bangles, 
Lace Pins, Bib Tins, Separable 
Studs and Sleeve Buttons, Searf 
Pins, and Rings 

Onyx Stone, Cameo, Garnet and 
Amethyst Rings ; 

Plain and Engraved Bands; 

Gold and Silver Watches, in Stem 
and Key Winders — prices very low. 

Porte Monies and Purses : 

Shawl Straps, Dog Collars ; 

Fine Cutlery in Razors, Knives and 
Seissors ; 

ESSRS. CLARK & LOCKERBY have mae 
me Agent for their North Pole Freezer and 

Refrigerator, which is on exhibition at my Hard- 
ware Store. 

JAMES 8S. NEILI.. 
June 10. 

MONEY TO LOAN, 
0 LOAN on good Ileal Estate 

$1000 securiry 

FRASER, WETMORE & WINSLOW. 
Fredericton, June 3 1880 

MONEY TO LOAN 
on Real Estate. 

51,000, $700, $500, and small sums. $2,000 $1,000, $700 os : and smaller sum 

RAINSFORD & BLACK. 
June 3, 1880. 

PARIS GREEN 
For sale by 

JAMES S. NEILL, 
June 10. 

Per Schooner “ Mello” from New York. 

ASKS containing 2390 Ibs. Roofing Paint 
1 just received. 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 
Fredericton, June 10, 1880. 

Superphosphate. 

BLS, SUPERPIIOSPHATE, 
Yor sale by ay i 

JAMES S. NEILL. 
10 
June 10. 

1980 bush. Seed Oats | 
HERE shall be seed time and harvest while 
time remains upon the earth, 

ELY PERKINS 
has in store for the people 930 bus, SKED OATS. 
Also, Clover and Grass Seed, 

FOR SALE OR TO LET, 
Possession green immediately. 

HAT valuable Farm in Kingselear, about two 
T miles from Fredericton, situate on both sides 
of the Old Road, known as “THE SIMMONDS 
FARM,” owned by the undersigned. In connec- 
tion with the Farm we will sell or rent, Horses, 
Carriages, Cattle, and Farming utensils. 

For further information apply to 

FRASER & WINSLOW. 
April 7. 

ANOTHER CAR LOAD! 
ELY PHRKINS i 

ESIRES to say to his first-class customers 
everywhere, that another ear load of tha 

GOOD FLOUR is here for them. 
stock of OATS and CORNMEAL to 

Also. a large 
arrive. 

June'24, k’ton, May 13, 1880, 

Thermometers and Barometers ; also 
Dairy Thermometers—every Far- 

mer should hay? one, 

The Best Stock of 

Spectacles and Eye Glasses 
in Fredericton. 

EZ Remember the place. ~&5 

S. F. SHUTE, 
Sharkey’s New Block, Queen Street. 

Fredericton, June 3, 1880 

H. A. GROPLEY, 
MANUFACTURING STATIORER, 

FREDERICTON, X. B., 
manufactures and keeps always on hand a com- 

plete stock of 

BLANK BOOKS 
Ledgers, Journals, Day Books, 

Cash Books, Record Books, ITinute 

Books, &ec., 
Unequalled in this city for che 1ORS {’! 

My Stationery Department 
is unsurpassed in the Province, being constantly 

supplied with 

Writing Papers & Envelopes, 
of the best English, French and American manu- 

facturers, and 

STATIONERS” SUNDRIES. 
School Books wid Stationery, Whole- 

sale and Ratail 

BOOK AND JOB PRINTING. 
Every kind of JOB WORK and Book Print- 
ing rapidly executed. =. I make a specialty 
of fine work, 

Bookbinding. 
I execute all descriptions of BINDING in the 

very neatest'manner. ZZ“ At the Provincial 
Exhibitions, 1870 and 1878, 1 was awarded First 
Prizes and Diplomas tor Job Printing and Book- | 
binding and Blank Books. 

¥&" Printing Office, Blank Book Factory, | 
and Bookbmdery, over my Bookstore, Corner 
of Queen and Regent Streets, Fredericton. | 

June 3, 1880. 
H. A. CROPLEY. | : 

| PRACTICAL "| 
PLUMBING. 
GAS FITTING! 
| ESTABLISHMENT, 

y establishment now having two thor- 
oughly Practical Prumsers and Gs Fire 

TERs in their employ, are prepared to attend to 
all work entrusted to them in a thorough 
workmanlike manner. 

Parties desiring to have their houses fitted 
with all the modern improvements in the 
above business, would do well to apply to us 
for estimates before going elsewhere. 
A variety of GrLoses and PATENT GAS RURN- 

ERs for sale cheap. 
Gas, Steax and Hor Water Firmines, ali 

ways in stock. : 
Orders for Tin Roofing promptly attended 

to. Tinsmiths Work of every discription, and 
of the best material manutactured to order on 
the premises at shortest notice. 

se Prices to suit the times. <a 

J.& J. O'BRIEN, 
(Queen treet, Fredericton, N. B, 

I’ton, Aug. 10, 1878, 
= 

JAMES D. HANLON, 
Cabinet Maker, Upholsterer, and 

Undertaker, 

KING STREET, FREDERICTON, N.B. 

Undertaking 
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J CATHERIN 
GENERAL AGENT FOR 

NEW BRUNSWICK, 
FOR THE 

QUEEN 
OF ALL 

SEWING MACHINES, 

“RAYMOND I” 
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I Needles, Fine Oil, and fom for all 
Machines kept on hand. Old Machines ex- 
changed or refitted. 

Come to Pheenix Square and read the 
sign 

D. McCATHERIN. 

TRADE SALE 
08 

EDGECOMBE & SONS 
Have ON HAND, and offer for sale 

UNTIL NOVEMBER 15 
at prices much below regular rates, and which 
must insure prompt sales, the foilowing stock 
warranted first-class in every respect bi 

5 Concord Carriages ; 
4 Piano Box Carriages; 
3 Top Buggies ; 
2 Single and Double Phaetons with 

Shifting Tops ; 
3 Jump Seat Carriages; 
4 Portland Fancies; 
5 Express Wagons, single and 

Double; 

13 Farm Wagons, with from 1 1-2 
to 2 inche axles: 

3 Slovens. 

7 Contracts will be made for any descrip- 
tion of vehicles in large numbers, at favorable 
rates. Our facilities enable us to produce the best 
work in the shortest possible time. 
Send for circulars and prices, with especially 

favorable terms. 

EDGECOMBE & SONS, 
Fredericton Steam Curriage Work 

Predericton, October 11, 1878. 

The subscriber begs to announce 
to the public that he has always 
on hand and for sale a good and 
varied stock of SPRUCE, PINE, 
AND HEMLOCK LUMBER, con- 
sisting of Dry Pine Plank, 1}, 1 , 
and 2 inch, thoroughly seasoned 
and planed ; Dry Pine Boards, well 
seasoned, planed on one and both 
sides, and tongued and grooved. 
Also good Dry Laths and Cedar 
Bhingles of every quality; together 
with a stock of Hemlock Logs, 
from which we are prepared to 
saw to order at short notice. 
BILLS OF SCANTLING of any dimensions. 

A ce quantity of REFUSE LUMBER 
on band, 
All ordeps pro ly dglivered. Please call at 
my Yard, WEST EX D MILL, 

~~ RICHARD A. ESTEY, 
_8& CEDAR SHINGLE STOCK 
WANTED, by the cord or otherwise. 

Fredericton, Dee. 4, 1879. 
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Prompt attention given to 

Country Orders. 

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

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

A lot of Children’s French Bedsteads, fnished in 
Ash and Walt, on hand and for sale at 

TT nnipno 

| J 1 LED 
Aut PLIUVUN,. 

Tarniture Neatly Repaired. 

Frederieton, Dee. 4, 1879. 
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PHERSON, GLAS 

Framed to Order 
GET YOUR PICTURES FRAMED AT 

CG. W. SCHLEYER’S 
Photographic Establishment. 

VE Dest and Cheapest Place in the City. 

Stairs, Opposite Normal School, 
"lon, June 24. 

|” Maren 30, 1880 

BEANS 
Having added to my 

establishment, on King 
Street, appliances for 

~~ PREPARING 
AND CANNING 

BEANS 
| am prepared to furnish 
as good an article as can 
be imported, and at a 
much lower figure. 

‘GEO. J. BURNS. 
- Fredericton, Nov. 27 1879, 26 

d BRICK HOUSE and premises ocupied 
by ‘Benjamin Atherton, situate on King + | Street, opposite the Methodist Meeting House. 

{ ‘Possession given the first of May. 

_RAINSFORD & BLACK. 

ox REAL ESTATE security in Carleton AJ or Sunbury Counties. Apply to 
FRASER, WETMORE & WINSLOW. 
April 29 *1880, 

Cut Nails and Spikes. 
Just received and i1 stock : 

| ] | & Cut Nails and Spikes, 
\ 20 boxes Clinch Nails. 

For sale at the Lowest Market Rates, 

JAMES 8S. NEILL, 
June 10.


