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BARRIERS BURNED AWAY.

BY THE REV. EDWABD P, ROWE,

CHAPTER XLIII.
FIRE ! FIRE !

"¢Will Dennis Fleet come forward ?’
cried Dr. Arten. Very pale, and tremb.-
ling with excitement, Dennis stepped out
before them all. ,

‘Take heart, my young friend, I am not
about to read your death-warrant,’ said
the Doctor cheerily. ‘Permit me to pre-
sent you with this check for two thousand
dollars, and cxpress to you what is of
more value to the true artist, our esteem
and appreciation of your artistic merit.
May your brush ever continue to be em-
ployed in the presentation of such noble,
elevating thoughts; your laurel crown of
earth will change to the more unfading
one of heaven.

And the good Doctor, quite overcome
by this unusual flight of eloquence, blew
his nose vigorously and wiped from his
spectacles the moisture with which his
own eyes had bedewed them.

Dennis responded with a low bow, and
was about to retire ; but his few friends,
and indeed all who knew him, pressed
forward with their congratulations.

Foremost amon
fessor and his wife. Tears of delight
fairly shone in Mrs. Learned’s eyes as she
shook his hand again and again. Many
others also trooped up for an introduction
till he was quite bewildered by strange
names, ahd compliments that seemed
stranger still.

Suddenly a low, well-known voice at his
side ‘sent a thrill to his heart and a rush
of criméon to his tace*

¢Will Mr. Fleet deign to receive my
congratulations also?’

He turned and met the deep blue eyes
of Christine l,udolph hifted timidly to his.
But at once the association that had long
beén uppermost in regard to her—the
memory of her supposed treatment of his
mother—flashed across him, and he re-
plied with cold and almost stately court-
esy :

'y'l‘ho least praise or motice from Miss
Ludolph would be a most unexpected
favor,’

She thought from his manner that he
might as well have said ‘unwelcome
favor,’ and with a sad disappointed look
she turned away. ¥

Even in the excitement and triumgh
of the moment, Dennis was oppressed by
the thought that he had not spoken as
wisely as he might. Almost abruptly he
broke away and escaped to the solitude
of his own room.

He did not think about his success,
The prize lay forgotten in his pocket-
book. He sat in his arm-chair and stared
apparently at vacancy, but in reality at
the picture that he was sure Christine
had painted. He went over and over
again with the nicest scrutiny all her
actions in the gallery, and now reproach-
ed himself bitterly for the repelling an-
swer he had given when she spoke to him.
He tried to regain his old anger and hard-
ness in view of her wrongs to him and his
but could not. The tell-tale picture, and
traces of sorrow and suffering in her face
in accord with it, had disarmed him. He
said to himself, and half believed, that he
was letting his imagination run away with
his reason, but conld not help it. At last
he seized his hat and hrstened to the
hotel where Mrs, Learned was staying.
She at once launched out into a strain
eulogistic and descriptive of her enjoy-
ment of the whole thing.

‘I never was so proud of Chicago,’ she
exclaimed. ‘It is the greatestcity in the
world. Only the other day her streets
were prairies. I believe my husband ex-
pected to find buffalo and Indians just
outside the town. But see! already by
its liberality and attention to Art, it be-
gins to vie with some of our oldest cities.
But what is the matter ? You look so
worried.’

¢Oh, nothing,’ said Dennis, coming out
of his troubled, abstracted manner.

With her quick intuition, Mrs. Learned
at once divined his thoughts, and said
soon after, when her husband’s back was
turned :

¢All T can say is, that she was deeply,
most deeply affected by your picture, but
she said nothing to me, more than to ex-
press her admiration. My friend, you
had better forget her. They sail for
Europe very soon; and besides, she is
not worthy of you,’

‘Lronly wish I could forget her, and am
angry with myself that [ cannot,’ he re-
plied, and soon after said ‘ goodnight.’

Wandering aimlessly through the
streets, he almost unconsciously made his
way to the north side, where the Ludolph
mansion was situated. Then the impulse
to go to 1t came over him, and for the
first time since the evening, long before,
when, stunned and wounded by his bitter
disappomntment he had gone away appar-
ently to die, he again was at the familiar
place. The gas was burning in Mr. Lu-
dolph’s library. He went around on the
cide street (for the house was on a cor-
ner), jand a light shone from what he
knew was Christine’s studio. She doubt-
edly was there, Even such proximity
excited him strangely, and in his morbid
state he felt that he could almost kiss the
feeble rays that shimmered out into the
darkened street. In his secret soul he
utterly condemned his folly, but promised
himself that he would be weak no longer
after that one night. The excitements of
the day had rather thrown him off his
balance.

Suddenly he heard, sweet and clear,
though softened by distance and interven-
ing obstacles, the same weird, pathetic
ballad that had so moved him when Chris-
tine sang it at Le Grand Hotel, the even-
ing of the day on which he had pointed
out the fatal defect in her picture. At
short intervals, kindred and plaintive
songs followed each other.

‘ There is nothing exultant or hopeful
about those strans,’ he said to himself.
‘ For some reason she is not happy. Oh,
that I might have one frank conversation
with her, and find out the whole truth.
But it seems that I might just as well ask
for a near look at yonder star that glim-
mers so distantly. For some reason, I
cannot believe her so utterly heartless as
she has seemed; and then mother has
prayed. Can it all end as a miserable
dream ?’

Late at night the music ceased, and the
room was darkened.

_Little dreamed Christine that her plain-
tive minstrelsy had fallen on so sympa.
thetic an ear, and that the man who
seemingly had repelled her slightest ac-
quaintance had shivered long hours in
in the cold, dark street.

So the Divine friend waits and watches,
even till the dews of morning fall, while
we, in ignorance and unbelief, pay no
heed. Stranger far, He waits and watches
when we know, but yet, unrelenting, ig-
nore His presence.

With heavy steps, Dennis wearily plod-
ded homeward, lle was oppressed by
that deep despondency which follows
great fatigue and excitement.

In the southwest he saw a bnlliant
light, He heard the alarm-bells, and
knew there was fire, but to have aroused
him that night it must have come scorch-
ingly close. He reached his dark little
room, threw himself dressed on the couch
and slept till nearly noon the next day.

When he awoke, and realized how the
best hours of the Sabbath had passed. he
started up much vexed with himself, and
after a brief retrospect said : .

‘Such excitements as those of yester-
day are little better than a debauch, and
I must shun them hereafter. God has
blessed and succeeded me, and it is but a
poor return I am making. However my
unfortunate attachment ends, nothing is
gamed by moping around 1t the dead of
night. Henccforth let there be an end to
such folly,’

He made a eareful toilet and sat down
to his Sabbath school lesson.

To his delight he again met Mrs. Learn-
ed, who came to visit her old mission-
class. She smiled most approvingly, and
quoted :

‘He that is faithful in that which 1s
least is faithful also in much.’

He went home with her, and in the
evening they all went to church together.

these were the Pro-.

He cried unto the Lord for strength and
help, and almost lost consciousness of the
service in his earnest prayer for true
manhood and courage to go forward to
what he feared would be a sad and lonely
life. And the answer came ; for a sense
of power and readiness to do God’s will,
add withal a strange hopefulness, mspired
him. Trusting iv the Divine strength, he
felt that he could meet his future now.
whatever it might be.

Again the alarm bells were ringing,'and
there was a light in the southwest.

‘There seems to be a fire over there in
the direction of my poor German friend’s
bhouse. You remember Mrs. Bruder. 1
will go and call on them, I think. At any
rate I should eall, for it is due to her hus-
band that I won the prize, and they part-
ed at the churchdoor,

Christine soon left the gallery with a
veil drawn over her face. Her gay friends
tried in vain to rally her, and rather won-
dered at her manner, but said :

¢ She is so full of moods of late, you can
never know what to expect.,

Her father, with a few indifferent words
left her for s place of business. His
'hope and plan still was to prevent her

meeting Dennis and keep up the estrange-
ment that existed.

Christine went home and spent the
long hours in bitter revery, which at last
she summed up by saying:

‘I have stamped out his love by my
folly, and now his words, ‘I despise you,’
express the whole wretched truth ’ Then
clenching her little hands she added with
livid lips and a look of scorn, ‘If I can
pnever help him (and therefore no one)
win earthly greatness, [ will never be the
humble recipient of it from another.
Since his second picture cannot be true
of my experience, neither shall the first.’

And as she was one to keep such a re-
solve. The evening was spent, as we
know, in singing alone in her studio, this
being her favorite, indeed her only way of
giving expression to her feelings. Very
late she sought her bed to find but little
sleep.

The day of rest brought no rest to her,
suggested no hope, no sacred privilege of
seeking Divine help to bear]up under
life's burdens, To her it was a relic of
superstition, at which she chafed as inter-
fering with the usual routine of affairs.
She awoke with a headache, and a long
miserable day she found it. Sabbath
night she determined to have sleep, and
therefore took an opiate and retired early.

Mr. Ludolph sat in his library trying to
construct some plan by which Christine
could be sent to Germany at once.

When Dennis reached the neighborhood
of the fire he found it much larger than
he supposed, and when he entered Harri-
son Street, near where Mrs, Bruder lived,
discovered that only prompt action could
save the family., The streets were fast
becoming choked with fugitives and
teams, and the confusion threatened to
develop into panic and wide spread dan-
ger. The fire was but a block away when
he rushed up-stairs to the floor which the
Bruder family occupied. From the way
that blazing brands were flying he knew
that there was not a moment to spare.

He found Mrs, Bruder startled, anxious
but in ro way comprehending the situ-
ation.

‘Quick!” cried Dennis, ‘waken and
dress the children—pack up what you can
lay your hands on and carry—you have
no time to do anything more.’

¢‘Ah! mine Gott! vat you mean ¥’

‘ Do as I say—there’s no time to explain
Here Ernest, help me,’ and Dennis snatch
ed up one child and commenced dressing
it before it could fairly wake. Eruest
took up another and followed hisexample.
Mrs. Bruder, recovering from her bewil-
derment, hastily gathered a few things
together, saying in the meantime :

‘Surely you don’t tink our home burn
up ¥’

‘Yes, my poor friend, in five minutes
more we must all be out of this building.’

‘Oh, den come dis minute! Let me
save de childer,” and throwing a blanket
around the youngest the frightened
woman rushed downstairs followed by
Ernest and his little brother, while Den-
nis hastened with the last child and the
bundle.

Their escape was none too prompt, for
blazing embers were falling to that de-
gree in the direct line of the fire as to
render it very unsafe. But though their
progress was necessarily slow, from the
condition of the streets, the breadth of
the fire was not great at this pomnt, and
they soon reached a position to the west
and windward that was safe. Putting the
family in charge of Ernest, and telling
taem to continue westward, Dennis rush-
ed back, feeling that many lives might
depend upon stout hands and brave
hearts that night. Moreove. he was in
that state of mind that made him court
rather than shun danger.

He had hardly left his humble friends
before Mrs., Bruder stopped, put her hand
on her heart and cried :

‘O Ernest! O Gott forgive me! datT
should forget him-—your fader’s picture.
[ must go back.’

‘O moder, no! you are more to us than
the picture.’ The woman’s eyes were
wild and excited, and she cried vehem-
ently : ¢Dat picture saved mine Ferthold
life—yes, more, more, him brought back
his artist soul. Vithout him ve vould all
be vorse dan dead. I can no live vithout
him. Stay here,’ and with the speed of
the wind the devoted wife rushed back to
the burning street, up the stairs, already
crackling and blazing, to where the lovely
landscape smiled peacefully in the dread-
ful glare, with its last rich glow of beauty.
She tore it from its fastenings, pressed
her lips fervently against it, regained the
street, but with dress on fire. She stag-
gered forward a few steps in the hot stifi-
ing air and smoke, and then fell upon her
burden. Spreading her arms over it, to
protect it even in death, the mother’s
heart went out in agony toward her child-
ren.

¢ Ah merciful Gott ! take care of dem,’
she sighed and the prayer and the spirit
that breathed it went up tofjheaven to-

gether.
CHAPTER XLIV.
BARON LUDOLPH LEARNS THE TUUTIH.

With eyes ablaze with excitement, Den-
nis plunged into the region just before
the main line of fire, knowing that there
the danger wouid be greatest. None
realized the rapidity of its advance. At
the door of a tenement house he found a
pale, thin, half clad woman tugging at a
sewing machine.

¢Madam,’ cried Dennis, ‘you have no
time to waste over that burden if you
wish to escape.’

*What s the use ot escaping without
it?” she answered sullenly. ‘It is the
only way I have of making a living.’

‘Give 1t to me then, and follow as fast
as you can.” Shouldering what meant to
the poor creature shelter, clothing, and
bread, he led the way to the southeast,
out of the line of fire. It was a long,
hard struggle, but they got through safely-

‘How can I ever pay you? cried the
grateful woman.

‘By your prayers.
was off again.

‘¢ Well,” she muttered, ‘I never prayed
much before, but I am going to begin
now.’

Dennis determined to make his way to
the west, and windward of the fire, as he
could then judge better of the chances of
its spreading. He thought it safer to go
around and back of the flames, as they
now seemed much wider, and nearer the
south branch of the Chicago river.

He found that he could cross the burnt
district a little to the southwest, for the
small wooden houses were swept so
utterly away that there were no heated
blazing ruins to contend with. He also
saw that he could do better by making
quite a wide circuit, as he thus avoided
streets choked by fugitives. Reachinga
point near the river on the west side of
the fire, he chimbed a high pile of lumber,
and then discovered to his horror that
the fire had caught several places on the
south side, and that the nearest bridges
were burning.

To those not familiar with the topo-
graphy of the city, it should be stated
that it is separated by the Chicago river,
a slow, narrow stieam, into three main
divisions, known as the south, north, and
west sides.

By a triumph of engineering, the for-
mer mouth of this river at the luke is now
its source, the miin stream being turned
back upon itself, and dividing mto two

Good-bye,” and he

branches at a point little over half a mile
from .the lnke, one flowing to the south-
west into the Illinois, and the other from
the northwest.

_The south division includes all the ter-
ritory between the lake east of the south
branch and south of the main river. The
north division includes the area between
the lake east of the north branch and
north of the river; while the west divison
embraces all that part of the city west of
the two branches. The fire originated in
DeKoven Street, the southeastern part of
the west side, and it was carried steadily
to the north and east, by an increasing
gale. The south side, with all its mag-
nifieent buildings, was soon directly in the
line of the fire.

When Dennis saw that the flames had
crossed the south branch, and were burn-
ing furiously beyond, he knew that the
best part of the city was threatened with
destruction. He hastened to| the Wash-
ington Street tunnel, where he found a
vast throng, carrying all sorts of burdens,
rushing either way. He plunged in with
the rest, and soon found himself hustled
hither and thither by a surging mass of
humanity. A little piping voice that
seemed under his feet cried :

‘Oh, mamma! mamma !
you? I'm gettin’ lost.’

‘Here I am, my child,” answered a voice
some steps in advance, and Dennis saw a
lady carrying another child; but the
rushing tide would not let her wait, each
one, in the place where they were wedged
being carried right along, Stooping down
he put the little girl on his shoulder
where she could see her mother, and so
they pressed on. Suddenly, in the very
midst of the tunnel, by reason of the des.
truction of the worf:s, the gas all at once
ceased, and utter darkness filled the
place.

There was a loud cry of consternation,
and then a momentary and dreadful
silence, which would have been the pre-
face of a fatal panic had not Dennis cried
out 1n a clarion voice :

¢ All keep to the right !’

This cry was taken up and repeated on
every hand, and side by side, to right and
left, the two living streams of humanity,
with steady tramp! tramp! rushed past
each other. When they emerged into
the glare of the south side, Dennis gave
the child to its mother and said : ¢ Madam,
your only chance is to escape in that
direction, pointing northwest.

He then tried to make his way to the
hotel where Professor and Mrs. Learned
were staying, but it was in the midst of
an unapproachable sea ot fire. If they
had not escaped some little time before,
they had already perished. He then
tried to make his way to the windward,
towards his own room. His two thousand
dollars and all he possessed was there,
and the instinct of self preservation caus-
ed him to think it was time to look after
his own. But progress was now very dif-
ficult. The streets were choked by drays,
carriages, furniture, trunks, and every
degree and condition of humanity. In
addition to these impediments his steps
were often stayed by thrilling scenes, and
the need of a helping hand. In order to
make his way faster he took a street
nearer the fire from which the people
had mostly been driven. As he was hur-
rying along with his hat drawn over his
eyes to avoid the sparks that were driven
about like fiery hail, he suddenly heard
a piercing shriek. Looking up he saw
the figure of a woman at the third story
window of a fine mansion that was already
burning, though not so rapidly as those
in the direct line of the fire. He with a
number of others stopped at the sound.

*Who will volunteer with me to save
that woman ?' cried he.

¢ Wal, stranger, you can reckon on t'is
old stager for one,’ answered a familiar
voice.

Dennis turned and recognized his old
friend, the Good Samaritan.

‘Why Cronk,” he cried, ‘don’t you
know me? Don’'t you remember the
young man you saved from starving by
suggesting the snow-shovel business ?’

“Hollo! my young colt., How are you?
—give us your fore foot. Butcome don’t
let’s stop to talk about snow in this hell
of a plac with that young filly whinnying
up there.’

‘Right!" cried Dennis.
ladder and rope ; quick—’

At a paint shop around the corner a
ladder was found that reached to the
second story, and some one procured a
rope,

¢ A thousand dollars,” cried another
familiar voice, ‘to the man who saves
that woman !’ .

Looking round, Dennis saw standing on
a box near the burly form of Mr. Brown,
the brewer, his features distorted by
agony and fear, then glancing up he dis-
covered in the red glare upon her face
that the woman was no other than his
daughter. She had come to spend the
night with a friend, and being a sound
sleeper, had not escaped with the rest of
the family.

‘Who wants yer thousand dollars?
replied Bill Cronk’s gruff’ voice. *‘Dy’e
spose we'd hang out here over the bot.
tomless pit for any such trifle as that?
We want to save the gal.’

Before Cronk was through his cha &ee
teristic speech Dennis was half way up
the ladder. He entered the second story
only to be driven back by fire and smoke.

¢ A pole of some kind !’ he cried.

The thills of a broken-down buggy sup-
plied this, but the flames had already
reached Miss Brown, Being a girl of a
good deal of nerve and pbysical courage
however, she tore off' her outer clothing
with her own hands. Dennis now handed
her the rope on the end of the buggy-
thill and told her to fasten it to some-
thing in the room that would support her
weight, and lower herself to the second
story. She fastened it, but did not seem
to know how to lower herself. Dennis
tried the rope, found it would sustain his
weight, then bringing into use an art
learned 1n his eonllege gymnasium, he over
handed rapidly till he stood at Miss
Brown’s side. Drawing up the rope he
fastened her to it and lowered her to the
ladder, where Bill Cronk caught ber, and
in a moment more she was in her father’s
arms, who at once shielded her from ex-
posure with his overcoat. Dennis follow-
ed the rope down, and had hardly got
away before the building fell in.

‘Is not this Mr. Fleet?' asked Miss
Brown.

‘Yes.

‘How can we ever repay you ?’

‘{By learning to respect men, even
though they are not rich, Miss Brown.’

¢Did you know who it was when you
saved me?

‘Yes.’

‘Mr. Fleet, I sincerely ask your pardon.’

But before Dennis could reply they
were compelled to fly for their lives.

Mr. Brown shouted as he ran—* Call at
the house or place of business of Thomas
Brown, and the money will be ready.’

But Thomas Brown would have found
it hard work to rake a thousand dollars
out of the ashes of either place tne fol-
lowing day. The riches in which he
trusted had taken wings.

Cronk and Dennis kept together for a
short distance, and the latter saw that his
friend had been drinking. Their steps
led them near a large liquor-store which a
party of men and boys were sacking. One
of these, half intoxicated, handed Bill a
bottle of whiskey, but as the drover was
lifting it to bLis lips, Dennis struck it to
the ground. Cronk was in arage instantly.

‘What the—did you do that for?’ he
growled.

‘I would do that and more too, to save
your life. I[f you get drunk’tn-night you
are a lost map,’ answered Dennis earn-
estly.

‘Whose agoin’ ter get drunk, I'd like
ter know? You feel your oats too much
to-night. No man or horse can kick over
the traces with me,” and he went off in
the unreasoning anger of a half-drunken
man. But he carried all his generous im-
puises with him. for a few minutes after,
seeing a man lying in a most dangerous
position, he ran up and shook him erying :

‘I say, stranger, get up, or yer ribs will
soon be roasted.’

‘ Leon me 'lone,” was the maudi'n ans-
wer. ‘I’ve had drink 'nuff, ’Taint mora-
in’ yet.’

¢ Hi there !’ cried a warning voice, and
Cronk started back just in time to escap:
a blazing wall that fell across the street.
The stupefied man he sought to =arouse
was hopelessly buried. Cronk, having
got out of danger, stood and scratched

Where are

‘Let us find a

his head, his favorite way of assisting
reflection. -

‘I'hats just what that young critter
Fleet meant. What a cussed ole mule |
was to Kkick up so. Ten chances to one
but it will happen to me before mornin'.
Look here, Bill Cronk, you just pint out
of this fiery furnace. You know your
Jfailin’, and there,s too iong and black a
score agin you in tother world for you to
go to-night,” and Bill made a bee line for
the west side.

Struggling off' to windward through the
choked streets for a little distance, Dennis
aseended the side stairs of a tall building,
in order to get more accurately the bear-
ings of the tire. He now for the first time
realized its magnitude, and was appaled-
It appeared as if the whole south side
must go. At certain points the very
heavens seemed on fire. The sparks
filled the air like flakes of fiery snow, and
great blazing fragments of roofs, and
boards from lumber yards, sailed over his
head, with the ill.omened glare of mete-
ors. 'The rush and roar of the wind and
flames was like the thunder of Niagara,
and to this awful monotone accompani-
ment was added a Babel of sounds—
shrieks, and shouts of human voices, the
sharp erash of falling buildings, and ever
and anon heavy detonations, as the fire
reached explosive material. As he look-
ed down into the white upturned faces in
the thronged streets, it seemed to him as
if the people might be gathering for the
last great day. Above all the uproar, the
court house bell could be heard, with its
heavy, solemn clangor, no longer ringing
alarm but the city’s knell !

But he saw that if he reached his own
little room in time to save anything, he
must hasten, His course lay near the
Art Building, the place so thronged with
associations to him. An irresistible im-
pulse drew him to it. It was evident that
1t must soon go, for an immense building
to the southwest, on the same block was
burning, and the walls were already sway-
ing, Suddenly a man rushed past him, !
and Mr, Ludolph put his pass key in the |
side door.

‘Mr Dudolph, it is not safe to enter,
sald Dennis.

‘ What are you doing here with your
ill-omened face?’ rvetorted his old em-
ployer, turning toward him a countenance
terrible in its expression. As we have
seen, anything that threatened Mr. Lu-
dolph’s interests, even that which most
men bow before, as sickndst and disaster,
only awadened his anger; and his face
was black with passion and distorted with
rage.

The door yielded and he passed in.

¢ Come back, quick, Mr. Ludolph, or you
are lost!" cried Dennis at the door.

‘I will get certaln papers, though the
heavens fall’ yelled back the infuriated
man, with an oath.

Dennis heard an awful rushing sound
in the air. He drew his hat over his face
as he ran crouching. Hot bricks rained
around bim, but fortunately he escaped.

When he turned to look, the Art Build-
ing was a crushed and blazing ruin. Sweet
girlish faces that had smiled upon him
from the walls, beautiful elassical faces
that had inspired his artist soul, stern
Roman faces, that had made the past seem
real, the human faces of gods and god-
desses that made mythology seem not
wholly a myth, and the white marble
faccs ot the statuary, that ever remindcd
him of Christine, he knew wcre now all
blackencd and defaced forever. But not
of these he thought, as he shudderingly
covered his eyes with his hands to shut
out the vision; but of that terribie face
that 1n the darkness had yelled out defi-
ance to heaven,

(To be contirued.)

~ BEST PHOTOGRAPHS,

GHEAPEST PHOTOGRAPHS

LIFE-LIKE AND LASTING

Photographs

CAN BE OBTAINED AT

G. W, Schieyer's Art Gallery.

PEOTO STUDIO,
OPP. NORMAL SCHOOL.

Fredericton, June 24.

Barn Door Hinges

qm’m‘s Barn Door Hinges, which I can
\) scll at very little over the cost of iron.

Fredericton, June 17

TO LET.

THE STORE in the Brayley House lately occu-
pied by John Mackay, Esq. Posssession
given at any time.

Apply to

J. A, & W. VANWART.

JAMES S. NEILL.

Maren 11—tf,

New Porto Rico Mo asses,
SUGAR CURED HAMS,

NEW SHAD, BARTLET PEARS,
Peaches, Apples,

Water Melons, Tomatoes and Onions.

JUST RECEIVED AT

Ceo. Hatt & Sons'.
Municipality of Yorl.

HE Cnllectors of York are hereby notified

tr at they are required to make returns, and
pay over all monies in their hands on the first
Monday in every month.

IHENRY B. RAINSFORD,

Secretary-Treasurer.

july 29.—4in

HOUSE = SICN
PAINTING

H account, I beg to inform my friends and the
publie, that I am now prepared to execute with
neatness and despatch all kinds of

HOUSE PAINTING, GRAINING,
Paper-Hanging, Glazing, Kalsomining, Sign
Painting, ete.,
at shortest netice, and hoping by strict attention
to business, and first-class workmanship, to re-

ceive a fair share of publie patronage.
&% Orders left at my residence, Brunswick

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

ALEX, S, THOMPSON.

Yton, April 22— 6 mos.
TO LET.

rinHE House on Queen Street, opposite tbe

Brayley House, at present occupied by Dr,
Currie; also, the two stores or offices in same
building, occupied by W. C. Brown, J. P., and
Miss Davidson. Also. the lower flat of the
House on Campbell Street, occupied by Mr.
Geo. H, Simmons. Possession given 1st of May.

PAINSFORD & BLACK..
K’ton, March 18, IRS0—tf,

MARTINIQUE
Lime Fruit Juce!

FRESH SUPPLY of the above in Bottles or

GEO. H. DAVIS

Drug Store,

Corner Queen and Regent Streete,
Frederieton, August 5.

HARLYVIARE.

By rail from from Boston :

ASEKS Window Blind Fixtures ; £

7 \‘
:.) (/ 1 Barrel Mortice Locks, Pad Locks and
Trunk Locks

1 ease Boys? School Slates, Granite Wash
RBasins, Glasters’ Points and Baloon Fly
Traps ;

2 barrels Coach Painters’ Lamblack ;

1 barrel Borax.

Just received and for sale by

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

August 5.

— D S ———————

HOOKS, ~ SIGKLES,

CUTLERTY, &c. |

AUGUST 2.

E have received the following ENGLISH
GOODS by late Steamers:

1 Case POCKET KNIVES;
1 Cask Reaping Hooks and Sickles.

4 CASKS CONTAINING

Padlocks, Fry Pans, Gal’d Basins, Buckles;
Carriage Lamps, Plated Ware;

Table mats, Coffin Cord, Heel Plates;

Iron Wire Cloth, Cornice Hooks and Slides ;
Emery, Spectales, Fishing Reels;

Hooks and Lines, Military Caps;
Chesterman’s Tape Lines, ele., ete.

6 Casks é;';le Chain,

i to I inch.

|
|
|
|

| L 3 3 :
' Gold and Silver Watches, in Stem

NEW C00DS!
NEW GOODS |

Elegant New Jewellry, in Gold and

Plated ;
Solid Silver and Jet Jewellry ;

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

Onyx Stone, Cameo, Garnet and
Amethyst Rings ;

Plain and Engraved Bands :

and Key Winders — prices very low.

1 Case Plated Forks and Spoons.
I Case DRESSING and FINE COMBS

from Glasgow.

Also, by Rail and Steamer:

5 Bls. PALE SEAL OIL,
9 Cases DROP HANDLES for Drawers,
1 Carload TARRED SHEATHING PAPER.

New Goods daily received.

GLARKE, KERR & THORNE,

Wholesale Hardware,
St. John, N. B,, August 5.

H. A. CROPLEY.

MANUFACTURING STATIONER,
FREDERICTON, X. B,

manufactures and keeps always on hand a com -
plete stoek of

BLLANK BOOKS

Ledgers, Journals, Day Books,
Cash Books, Record Books, Minute
Books, &ec.,

Unequalled in this city for cheapness

My Stationery Department

is unsurpassed in the Provinee, being constantly
supplied with

Writing Papers & Envelopes,

of the best English, French and American manu-
faeturers, and

STATIONERS' SUNDRIES.

School Books and Stationery, Whole-
sale and Retail.

BOOK AND JOB PRINTING.

Every kind of JOB WORK and Book Print-
ing rapidly executed. Y. I make a specialty
of tine work,

Bookt—)—i_:—lding.

I execute all descriptions of BINDING in the
very neatest fmanner. 7=~ At the Provincial
Exhibitions, 1870 and 1878, 1 was awarded First
Prizes and Diplomas for Job Printing and Book-
binding and Blank Books.

& Printing Office, Blank DBook Factory,
and Bookbindery, over my Bookstore, Corner
of Queen and Lteyent Streets, Fredericton.

I1. A. CROPLEY.

June 3 1880,

Jackson Adams,
CABINET MAKER

UNDERTAKER

(near Comuty Court House,)

Queen Street, - - - Fredericton,

ag—— y'v-s- i

——— e

Where may be found a stock of

Furniture of all Deseriptions.

Also, a full line of

CASKETS AND GOFFINS,

Rosewood, Walaut and Cloth Covered.

Robes & Shrouds,
Crapes & Clowes.

728~ Orders from the Town and Country will
receive prompt and careful attention.
November 6, 1879.

WILEY'S
DRUG
STORE.

JUST RECEIVED:
5 gross Electric 0il,

1 gross Quinine Wine,

1 gross Shoshonees Remedy,

2 gross Fellows' Dyspepsia Bitters,
1 gross Fellows’ Leemings Essence
1 gross Fellows' Speedy Relief,

1 gross Atwood’s Bitters,

60 Boxes Princess Louise Soap.
Wholesale and Retail Druggist.

JOHN M. WILEY,

Opp. Normal School.
Fredericton.

Queen Street,
July 22, 1880

HENRY RUTTER,

HARNESS MARKER

and dealer iu

English and American Saddlery.
Also, a full stock of

| WHIPS, BRUSHES, CURRY COMBS,

Collars, Saddles, Bridles, Girth and Rein

Webs, Chamois Skins, Harpess Soap, ete.

22~ All kinds of Interfering and #peed-Cul
Bo::ts made to order, ;

Repuiring d- ne with neatness and despateh.
At the Old Stand,
Opposite Countv Court House,

Queen St., Fredericton.
July 29, 1880,

JERSEY BULL FOR SALE.

YOUNG JERSEY BULL. Fecr particulars
enquire of
J. L. INCHES,

April 8,

Porte Monies and Purses :

Shawl Straps, Dog Collars ;

Fine Cutlery in Razors, Knives and
Seissors ;

Thermometers and Barometers ; also
Dairy Thermometers—every Far-
mer should have one.

The Best Stock of
Spectacles and Eye (lasses

in Fredericton.

o — ——

£€25 Remember the place. /&3

S. F. SHUTE,

Sharkey’s New Block, Queen Street.
Frederieton, June 3, 1880

 IMPORTAINT

To Al Whujgg,r Clothes !
J.R.HOWIE

ALLS the attention of all who wear Clothes
to his

SPRING IMPORTATION OF

CLOTHS,

Comprising the latest Novelties and
Best Makes.

A FULL LINE OF

ENCLISH WORSTEDS,

in the latest patterns. A large variety of choice
patterns of

SCOTCIE TWEEDS.

A few very Choice Patterns in

FRENCH GOODS

Finglish & G@@_la,n Tweeds.

Always on hanl 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.

72~ Satisfaction guaranteed or no sale.

JAS. R. HOWIE,

Merchant Tailor & Clothier,
QUEEN STREET,
NEXT DOOR TO BRAYLEY HOUSE.

Fredericton, May 6, 1880.

NEW TAILORING
ESTABLISHMENT,

Cor. Queen St. and Wilmot’s Alley.

William Jennings

( Formerly Cutter for Mr. P. Mc Peake.)

880 SPRING 1880
NEW CLOTHS

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.

1 Case of TRIMMINGS, person-
ally selected.

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

WM. JENNINGS.

F’ton, March 25, 1880.

PATENTS

obtained for new inventions, or for improve-
ments in old ones, Caveats, Trade Marks and
all patent business promptly attended to.
INVENTIONS THAT HAVE BEEN RE-
JECTED may still, in most cases, be patented
by us. Being opposite the U. S. Patent Office,

and engaged in Patent Business Exelu-
sively, we can secure patents in less time than
those who are remote from Washington and who
must depend upon the mails in all transactions

with the Patent Office.

When inventors send model or sketch we
make search in the Patent Office, and advise as
to ite patentability free of charge. Correspond-
enece confidential, prices low, and mo Charge
unless Patent is obtained. ;
4 For special references, terms, advice, &c., ad-

ress

C. A. SNOW & CO.,

- T0 LET.

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

Queen Street. ’ B
J. L. INCHES,
Fredericton, Feb, 12, 1880

FOR SALE OR TO LET.

Dossession gwen immediately.
THAT valuable Farm in Kingselear, about two
0

: miles from Kredericton, situate on both sides
t the Cld Bead, known as “THE SIMMONDS
FARM,” owned by tue undersigned. Inconnec-
tion with the Farm we will s¢ll or rent. Horses,
Carrlages, Cattle, and Farming utensils.

For further information apply to

| FRASER & WINSLOW,
_A prl}l 7.

PIANOS

AND

| ORGANS

Tuned and Repaired.
E. CADXALLADER

| SUNBURY STREET

i Deac, 11-52. (between Charlotte and George Sts).

MeCATHERIN

GENERAL AGENT FOR

NEW BRUNSWICK,

FOR THE

QU EXEIN

OF ALL

SEWING MACHINES,

THE

"RAYMOND !

3

B

Easy to Run.
"TIRO"I O) AW

7 Needles, Fine Oil, and repairs for all
Machines kept on hand. Old Machines ex-
changed or refitted.

Come to Pheenix Square and read the

sign

D. McCATHERIN.

Fredericton, Oct. 30, 1879

GREAT

TRADE SALE

08

EDGECOMBE & SONS

HAVE ON HAND, and offer for sale

UNIL NOVEMBER 15

at prices much below regular rates, and which
must insure prompt sales, the foilowing stock
warranted first-class in every respect :—

5 Concord Carriages ;
4 Piano Box Carriages;
3 Top Buggies ;

Shifting Tops ;
3 Jump Seat Carriages;
4 Portland Fancies;

Double;
13 Farm Wagons, with from 11-2
to 2 inche axles;
3 Slovens.

7%~ Contracts will be made for any desecri
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.

| UMBER.

The subscriber begs to announce

on hand and for sale a good and
varied stock of SPRUCE, PINE,

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.

Shingles of every quality ; together
with a stock of Hemlock Logs,
from which we are prepared to
saw to order at short notice.

on hand.

All orders promptly delivered. Please ecall at
my Yard, WEST END MILL.

RICHARD A. ESTEY.

WANTED, by the cord or otherwise.

R. A.E.
Fredericton, Deec. 4, 1879.

CANNED
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

TO LET,

HE BRICK HOUSE and premises oeupied
by Benjamin Atherton, situate on King
Street, opposite the Methodist Meeting House.
Possession given the first of May.

RAINSFORD & BLACK.
March 30, 1880

MONEY TO LOAN

N REAL ESTATE securiry ix leton
O or Sunbury Counties. App yits Garlotor

FRASER, WETMORE & WINSLOW.
April 29 71880,

Shelf Rardwrare.

ASES Shelf Hirdware ;
3 barrels Barn DoorStrop and T Hinges ;
1 case Wroucght and Cast Butt Hinges;
3 Lawn Mowers;
3 barre.s Mowing Machine Oil;
2 tons Grind Stones, superior grit;
5 doz, Hay Forks;
10 doz. Clhipper ticythas,
Just received to-day. °

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

22

July 22,

2 Single and Double Phaetons with

5 Express Wagons, single and

to the public that he has always

AND HEMLOCK LUMBER, con-

Also good Dry Laths and Cedar

BILLS OF SCANTLING of any dimensions.
A large quantity of REFUSE LUMBER

sa CEDAR SHINGLE STOCK

GLORY LR

- —

Just opened *

W 22 S
BALES AND CASES

INEW

WALL PAPERS !

Tints, Gilté, Marbles,
Oaks and Commmsn.

A few Patterns of handsome

GILT DADOS.

NEW CARPETS

in all the Latest colorings and
designs,

Tapestry Carpets from 55 cents to
$1.00 per yard.

Brussels Carpets from 90 cents to
$1.50 per yard.

JOHN M'DONALD

Fredericton, April 1, 1880—3m

CARRIAGE and SLFIGH

FACTORY ! .
Kin St., - - Fredeicton, N. B.
R. COLWELL, Proprietor.

CARRIAGES, WAGCONS,

SLEIGHS and PUNGS

Buit to order in the latest and most
durable styles.

MATERIAL and WORKMANSHIP ,f the BEST.
PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO

Painting, Trimming ani Repairiag Carriages, ete.

ON HAND:
FOR FALL AND WINTER TRADE
A LARGE
IVERS,
PIANO BOX,
TOP PHATONS,
WAGON CONCORDS,

GENERAL GRANDS,

AND A LARGE LOT OF

SLEIGHS AND PUNGS

To Be SoLp CHEAP.

§&" Terms to give salisfaction. ££3
¥’tou, Oct. 30, 1879,

PRACTICAL
PLUMBING.

LOT OF

GAS FITTING!
ESTABLISHMENT.

HIS establishment now having two thor-
oughly Pracricar PromBers and Gs Fir-
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 GLoBes and PATENT GAS RURN-
ERs for sale cheap.

Gas, Steax and Hor Warer Firrmines, al}
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.

s@r Prices to suit the times.“®a
J. & J. O'BRIEN.

Queen treet, Fredericton, N. B,
F'tos, Aug. 10, 1878.

PICTURES
Framed to Order

GET YOUR PICTURES FRAMED AT

C. W. SCHLEYER’S
Photographic Establishment.

€& Best and Cheapest Place in the City.

Up Stairs, Opposite Normal School.

F’ton, June 24.

Waverly House,

REGENT STREET,
FREDERICTON, N. B,

J. B. GRIEVES, Proprietor.

JZ2Convenient to Public Offices, Free Market,
and Steamboat Landing. Terms moderate.
St.a?llng and yard accommodation of the very

SEELY & MEMILLAN.

BARRISTERS, &c.,

SANDS’ BUILDING, 77 PRINCE WM. ST.
St. John, N. B.
( Opposite Messrs. Barnes & Co.)

Gro. B. SEELY, T. H. McMiLLAN.
St. John, May 6, 1880.

First Promium
Provincial Exhibifion, 1878,
REED & REED

WOULD respectfully call the atteation ot the
GOOD HOUSEWIFE to the superior quale
ty of their

BROONS & WISPY.

They manufacture an article not excelled by
apy in the market, either domestic or imported.
%EBCH,\N near the upper St. John wili
find it especially advantageous to deal with
them. All orders promptly filled, and satis-
faction guaranteed. :
REED & REED

Fredericton, April 25th 1870.

" EXCHANGE " HOTEL,

Qorner Queen and Westmorland Sts.

THE subseriber having reeently fitted and fur.
nished the House formerly occupied by MR,
WILLIAM- HAWTHORNE, is now prepared to ac-
commodate PERMANENT and TRANSIENT
BOARDERS on reasonable terins,

I'here is also good stabling in connection with
the House,

t5 Give us a call
THOMAS PEPﬁRS,

Proprietor.

July 1—3m.

SHOP TO LET.

HAT SHOP situated on Queen Street, at pre-
sent in the cccupation of C. STERLING BRAN-
NEN, Esq. :

Apply to
FRASER, WETMORE & WISSLOW,
Frederieton, April 15.
FILE AT GEO. P,

THIS PAPER ii:2iem.n
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