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My Childhood’s Home.

The sweet birds sing and the rivulet runs
So cheerily round the spot, :

Where the peaceful shades of the heather hill
Fall dim on my mother’s cot.

The windows are low, and the thatch is low,
And the stone walls old and gray :

* Oh! I see it—I love it, where'er I go—

That old home far away.

I can see my mother before me now,
Asleep in that old arm chair,

With the sunshine tinging her wrinkled brow
That was once so smooth and fair ;

Her erimpled border, as white as the snow,
And her dark brown hair turned gray :

' throwing a flickering light, as we sat
silently, hand clasped in hand, for our
thoughts could not be spoken.

With a sudden start, as a cold thrill |
passed through me from head to foot, I

S 7 7\
long gallery alone, and seek for any pos-
sible clue to the mystery. ‘

I might. I own, have hesitated to do so |
at night, but in as full light of day as
ever penetrated the windows of Grim-
'shuddered and sprang to my feet. 'wood I had no hesitation, and [ turned
- “Walter!” I cried, “come away. This into the long gloomy dust-laden chamber
| —this is the window which —which fright- | without an extra heart bent or a waver-
iened me so this afternoon. Walter-- ing step.

'don’t laugh at me! —was it only the set- I may mention the servants had been
ting sun ?” 'told nothing of the true cause of my

“Why, Addie !"” he answered me ; “you fainting fit, but were rather led to infer
usually so brave !—are you ill my darl- it resulted from the natural emotion of
ing? Whatisit?” saying farewell to Walter; but Mr. and

“I hardly know,”’ I replied in an awed ' Mrs. Lomax had been informed of the
whisper. “1 suppose it is your sudden | whole story.
departure has unnerved me. It is very  They were old-fashioned folk. Mr. Lo-
foolish, but I cannot help it, Walter—but max was inclined to pooh pooh the exist-
—but—I feel as if we were not alone; it ' ence of beings who did not pay parish
is that instinct we all have experienced at rates, keep a banking account, and own a
different times that tells us there is some | vote for the country ; while Mrs. Lomax
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LEMONTS’

To Cou ntry_DeaIers |

1200 HARD BAKED MILK PANS.

at low prices.

A splendid show of

i

JUST RECEIVED. ™rscecas:

| King St., - - Fredericton, N. B.'
‘ ‘ R. COLWELL, Proprictor.

 BOVDS BATTERIES, CARRIAGES, WACCONS,

SLEIGHS and PUNGS

Bt to order i the latest and most
durable styles.

MATERIAL and WORKMANSHIP of the BEST)

PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO

Hop Bitters,

CAMPBELL'S QUININE WINE,

Painting, Trimming and Repairiag Carriages, ete

RIAGE and SLEIGH'

Children's Perambulators.

one in the room with us, even though eyes ' considered everything supernatural as un-

Oh! I sce it—1I love it, where'er I go— | .
‘ 4 and ears would have us believe other- worthy of a moment’s credence save by

That old home far away.

ENOS' FRUIT SALT,

1d e , ON HAND:
wise.

And there's the brown cow on it's homeward
path,
As it comes so quict aleng :
And the little maid, with pail in her hand,
Is singing that dear old song ;
And the frolicsome lambs in that barnyard
Are gathering around te play !
Oh! I see it—I love it, where'er I go—
That old home far away.

The little clock ticks on the kitchen wall,
To tell us the passing hours ;

And the woodbine climbing around the cot,
With it's sweetly-scented flowers ;

And the old straw chair, so cosy and low,
Where mother sat knitting each day :

Oh ! I see it—I love it, where'er I go—
That old home far away.

Not all the pleasures that this world can give,

Or the riches of the sea,
Or the rank or wealth of earth’s proud lords,
Can ever estrange from me

The roof that covered iny dear mother’s head,

With its humble floor of clay ;
Oh! I see it—I love it, where’er 1 go—
That old home far away.

But alas ; she is gone where all must go;
For we all shall pass away ;

Yea, even the cot, that I loved so well,
Is crumbling to decay.

For this earth is only a resting place ;
It's joys are ours for a day ;

All the pleasures of life now secm to me
That old home far away.

Litevature,

THE FOUR QUEENS

The Queen of Spades.

On morning I thought I discovered
traces of lettering on one of the elms,and
stimulated by curiosity, I spent an hour
in picking the damp green moss from the
firm-cut grooves, until I laid bare the two
names Frederick and Diana, carved deep-
ly in the wood, and connected by a rough
design, apparently intended for a heart,
beneath a date of which I could only dis-
cern that it was of a previous century.

People had lived and loved at Grim-
wood, then! Who were these two? I
wondered. Cousins, maybe, brought up
together, and as children, accustomed to
play snuggling side by side together on
that swing, swaying to and fro, while they
prattled their little innocent talk cheek
to cheek, dreaming of a happy future
never to be realized.

Why never to be realized? I uncon-
sciously took the gloomy tone of my sur-
roundings, and it was in vain [ endeav-
oured to picture my Frederick and Diana
grown up, married, getting older, fatter,
and more peevish,with crowds of children
about their knees.

No, 1 was as sure as if I had read the
histery of their lives in a_book, that they
had been miserable, and I almost man-
aged to shed a tear for their cruel fate—
whatever it might have been, but the
crueller the better—when two hands were

suddenly clasped over my eyes, and a
dear voice brought me from dreams to
waking by threatening to hold me prison-
er till I paid the penalty demanded for

release.

Of course it was Walter, and as we
strolled away through the rank grass, his
eyes seemed to shed the first gleam of
sunshine on Grimwood that had ever
its bare, brown, melancholly

touched
walls.

Side by side we paced along the dreary
avenue, no longer dreary with %im by me.
Both of us were silent: I, I think, from
excess of happiness ; he—ah ! 1 knew but

too soon the cause of his silence.

He had sought me to tell me that which
I was the last of every one to learn,—to
tell me why I had been sent for to Grim-

wood ; to tell me that on the morrow I

should have {o bid him a long, long good

bye, for that he was going across the seas,
and would be many weary months absent.

Of course it’s very silly for a woman to
cry before a man; [ mean a real down-

right hearty cry, not a becoming whimper

or a musical sob when one wants a bonnet,
or a bracelet, or a kiss.
1 could not help it: I laid my head

upon his shoulder and thought my heart

would break. I could have stood the
news better on our cheerful sunshiny
lawn at home, with bright flowers around
us and a bright sky above ; cut here, with
leaden clouds overhead, the black tree-
branches arching aloft, and the suicidal
pool in front, I felt as if the light had
faded from my life

Still I could not urge him to stay.

Mr. Lomax owned a small property in
Tasmania, which, being at the Antipodes,
and of comparatively little worth to him
in the days of his prosperty, was now the
chief part of what remained to him from
the wreck of his fortune.

It had been long neglected ; the agent
who professed to take charge of it was
suspected of dishonesty when his accounts
came to be examined with greater minute-
ness than had been bestowed upon them
before, and 1t devolved upon my Walter
—dear boy—to go out there and decide
what was to be done withit-whether to sell
it and return with the proceeds to Eng-
land, or to settle there, at all events for a

time, take charge of it, and work it up to

its proper value in the market.

This Walter told me, asking me at the
same time whether, in the event of his
finding it necessary to remain there for a
time, I would consent to undertake the
long voyage alone to join him on the
other side of the world.

Of course, I consented to do so, and we

walked on, rambling through the thick

undergrowth, drawing fanciful mental
pictures in the brightest colours of the

happy future in store for us, and almost

forgetting as we indulged in that blessed

power of youth—looking forward —that a
few short hours would bring to us the
miserable necessity, the stern reality, of

parting.

The fading light at length warned us
that we must return, and slowly we re-
traced our steps through the grass and
bracken, tipped here and there with the
ruddy glory of the setting sun, till the
stern forbidding front of the house stretch

ed 1tself before us.
“Look, Walter!’ I cried,
“ Look ! what is that ?*’

startled.

“ You foolish little one !"" he said caress-
ingly as he passed his arm round my
waist, “How that silly little heart is
fluttermmg!”

“Hush!” I cried, catching my breath.
“ Listen! What is that?”

From the far end of the gallery, the
end that lay in the deepest shade, there
came, faint, soft and low, the sound of
some stringed instrument, lightly touched
in mournful cadences, so sweet, so dist-
ant, that it was rather the shadow of
music than its reality. We both heard it,
and listened spellbound, and while yet
we strained our ears to catch the faint
chords, we became conscious of another
and far different sound ; it was faint and
distant as the harmony which had en-
tranced us, the sound of the measured
tramp of armed men.

There was no mistaking it. Tramp,
tramp, tramp ! it came towards us, louder
and louder (if such a term as “ louder”’
can be applied to what was but the faint-
est echo of a sound), till it passed us as
we stood about the centre of the gallery,
fading lower and lower, following the
direction whence we had heard the music.

Walter and I gazed at each other with-
out speaking. Strong in his presence I
would not show the fear I felt. I looked
into his face, set stern and grim, and
gathered confidence in the belief that,
come what might, his love would protect
me.

“ Courage, Addie,”’ he whispered. “We
must learn what this means.”

The music ceased, the marching died
in the distance, and we two stood side by
side in a silence as intense as that of the
grave, a silence which we scarcely dared
break by breathing.

We did not move from the spot. We
both had the same feeling, though un-
communicated by words, that we had not
yet reached the termination of this
strange, inexplicable adventure.

And so it proved. After an interval of
such a supreme silence that we could hear
our hearts beat, through the gallery re-
verberated a sharp, shrill woman’s scream
which thrilled us with a horror which
words can but feebly express.

“ Wait for me, Addie. [ must learn
what this means,” cried Walter, disengag-
ing himself from my clinging hold. Swift-
ly he ran along the gloomy corridor to-
wards the deep black shadow. I could
Jjust discern his figure as he wrenched
open a door at the end of the gallery and
disappeared from my view. I essayed to
follow him, but my trembling limbs re-
fused to carry me more than a few steps,
and I stood, still as a statue, petrified as
it were by terror.

In a few moments there rushed past
me the rustle of a dress, and I felt an icy-
cold wind upon my cheek; but I could
see nothing.

“ Great Heaven,”’ I thought, “could 1
but see !

It was too terrible, this knowledge that
I was surrounded by intangible, invisible
forms; that some scene of horror, per-
haps, was being enacted within a few
yards of where I stood; and that, al-
though the chamber was filled with faint
echoes of sound, as if it were crowded
with occupants, it yet to my eyes was but
the gaunt bare gallery fitfully lighted by
the struggling rays of a feeble moon.

I would have shrieked for assistance,
but I was powerless to utter a sound; as
powerless as 1 was to quit the spot where
I stood praying, as I strained my eyes in
horror into the darkness that I might see
something, no matter what, that [ might
know the worst, for nothing could be so
unendurable as the ignorance, the doubt
the fear, of those terrible moments.

Then, as with starting eyes I gazed, 1
saw a movement in the deepest shadow ;
then something, which resolved itselt into
the shape of a human figure, emerged
from the blackness, and with a sense of
relief, to which no words can do justice,
I recognized Walter returning to me.

His face, as 1 saw it in the moonlight,
was very, very pale. There was no ex-
pression of fear upon it, but a look of
grave awe, which was more terrible,

“ Have you — what have you heard?
What have you seen ?”” I whispered,
hardly daring to break the silence with
the sound of my own voice.

“This,”” he answered, in the same tone,
and he held towards me a woman’s hand-
kerchief deeply edged with lace, and
stained with a deep dark stain which fil-
led me with a new terror.

I shrank from 1t shuddering, for I knew
instinctively what 1t was, and then, seized
by some sudden impulse, some sense of
intuition for which I was wholly at a loss
to account, I eried,—

“Quick, Walter ! quick! the window.”

Together we hastened to that deep-
recessed window in the centre of the gal-
lery. I threw it open,and leaning on the
sill, lJooked out upon the gloomy trees,
and there, from the one to which the
swing was attached, I saw swaying to and
fro the shadowy semblance of a human
form!

I could not bLe mistaker, though it was
but a momentary glimpse, for a cloud
obscured the moon the next instant, and
all was buried 1n a pitchy blackness.

For a t{ime I knew no more. When I
opened my eyes there were anxious faces
bending over me; the gallery was filled
with frightened servants bearing lamps;
Mrs. Lomax was bathing my forehead,
while Walter half supported me as I lay
upon the ground.

I had fainted. They took me to my
room, and there as I shudderingly recal-
led all I had heard and seen, I looked at
Walter, and saw upon his right hand —the
hand that had he!d the handkerchizt—a
mark as of blood, and on the bosom of
my own white dress, where 1 had leant
against the window sill, a similar stain.

The inexplicable events of the night
were of course a great shock to my ner-
vous system, but I experienced no ill ef-
fects from it when I woke in the morn-
ing; and, despite the entreaties of Mrs.
Lomax, persisted in coming down to
breakfast, for was it not my last chance of
a few words with Walter ?

He was very grave and thoughtful. The
oceurrence of the preceding night had
evidently weighed more upon his mind
than upon mine, and he evinced a decided
disinclination to any conversation on the
subject ; besides, had we not many more
important matters to discuss ?--his voy-
age, the probabilities of his remaining out
in Tasmania, and of my joining him there

It seemed to me as if from the largest
centre window on the flrst floor a streak
of blood stained the red-brown wall with
a brighter hue.

“Silly little one !’ answered Walter,
laughing, “it is the last gleam of sunlight
piercing through the tree-trunks.” And
even as he spoke it slowly, slowly faded
from our sight.

I gave a long indrawn sigh and accept-
ed the explanation, but I was nervous and
looked timidly round, fearing I know not
what, and shivered as that slight breeze,
which on a calm day so often follows the
setting of the sun, rustled the leaves
above our heads and bent the long grass
in undulating motion.

Walter had most reassuring ways. With
his arm around me, I no longer feared,
and as we mounted the broad stone steps
and entered the spacious hall, my cour-
age returned, and | lJaughed with him at |
my causeless terrors, I suppose we all of us have hidden

It was Walter’s last night at home. 1|in the inmost recesses of our brains, a
had been previously kept in ignorance Ofiii'..tle sneaking latent superstition, and
his intended departure at his desire, for | though nowadays everybody scoffs at
fear 1 might endeavor to dissuade him | everything, I am not afraid, after the
from the journey ; and now, by a tacit un- lexl)erience I have just related, of facing

and a hundred other little oftshosts from
this consideration.

and it was with a heart.-pang that [ could
not disguise I heard the wheels of the

for who could say how long ?

“ Addie, darling,”” said he, after we had
bidden each other adieu again and
again; ‘ Addie, darling, should—should
anything happen to me—you will know
it —at the time.”

words were so 1mpressively spoken they
frightened me.

“ Remember last night,”” he answered,
as, bending over me, he kissed me for
the last time, and then jumping into the
carriage, was borne rapidly away on the
first stage of his voyage to the Antipodes.

For a whole year those words have
been my only comfort.

dprstandmg, those last few hours left were | ridicule. and declaring that if Walter
given us to pass together in those soft, | were dead —as they say he is—if he went
sweet adieux which cannot be spoken in | down with all hands in the ill-fated Sirius
the presence of others. | as everyone declares, he would have ful-
Dinner over, he led me to the long gal- | filled his promise. I should have seen
lery which ran the length of the front of | him.
tke house, a gallery which, save for a few | | am not timid nor cowardly by nature
old portraits on the walls and half a dozen although I faintnd in the gallery at the

more or less invalided chairs of a bygone | accumulation of horrors which made my |

generation was unfurnished. first night at Grimwood so memorable a

We rested in a deep window-seat, and ' one in my life ; and you may imagine that
looked outawpon the idly waving treesand | T am ;‘:l);iug the truth when [ tell you,
adown the dark avenue to the river, "a{‘ter Walter's departure 1 was seized with

upon which a pale watery moon was ! an uncontrollable desire to explore the'

The time passed quickly, too quickly, |

carriage which was to part him from me, |

“ What do you mean ?”’ I asked, for the '

| the vulgar and uneducated, and conse-
| quently sought an explanation of the mys-
tery in the unwholesomeneas of some par-
ticular dish, of which both Walter and I
had partaken at dinner.

As I before mentioned, in the long gal-
lery hung a few old portraits discoloured
with age, some almost dropping from
their frames. Most of these | passed by
with a casual glance, but to one of them I
found myself strongly attracted, and that
not so much for any special merit of the
painting, but for the extraordinary re-
semblance the face bore toone I saw each ;
morning reflected in my mirror. ;

A closer inspection showed me in let-
ters once white, but now difficult to de-
cipher, the name of Lady Diana Charlton.

This, then, was probably an ancestress
of our house, and my thoughts naturally |
reverted to the “Diana,’’ cut into the |
solid bark of the tree I had noticed the
previous afternoon; and while I still |
speculated on the subject [ was startled |
by a voice at my ear saying,
==‘The image—the very image!’ and
then, as I turned, “ Ah, my dear, may |
your lot in life be happier than hers.”” |

It was no ghostly visitor, but an old;

woman in flesh and blood, though attired
in a costume of so far back a date that|
she might almost indeed have been the !
denizen of another world. {

“So you saw them—you and Master
Walter—Ilast night, did you? Yes, yes, I
know—I know. I knew it was bound to!
be when you entered the house—the very
image of her, They couldn’t deceive me
about your faintings in the big window.
I knew what it meant. Eighty-four years |
I've lived at Grimwood, and that’s near
upon half-way back to the time 1t hap-
pened. And you her own Ilmage, too!” '

And she looked from me to the por-|
trait, silently comparing the two faces. |

I wil! not bore you with this old lady’s |
somewhat tedious account of the Charlton |
superstition, interesting though it was to
me in connection with the events of the |
previous night. The legend was in sub- |
stance as follows : — ;

The Charlton for the time being warmly |
espoused the cause of the young Duke of |
Monmouth, and did knightly duty at the
fatal field of Sedgmoor. He could have
escaped with certain of his friends, but |
that in this mansion upon the banks of
the Thames he had left his wife, a bride
of but a few months ; and while his com-
panions 1n flight from the battle field
took boats and reached the French coastl
in safety, he, alone and in hourly peril of |
his life, crossed from Somersetshire to his |
ancestral home, not valuing existence
apart from her whom he loved so dearly. |

He reached Grimwood, weary and |
travel-stained, in lowly disguise; but
hardly had he clasped his wife to bis heart |
than they brought him word that a troop |
of Jame’s soldiers were approaching the |
house.

Flight was impossible, concealment was
useless ; and there, with his proud spirit
unbroken, he stood in the chamber at the
end of the gallery, one arm round his wife
the other sword in hand, ready to fight a
fight which could have but one termi-
nation. ;

When called upon to surrender, his
answer was a sword-thrust which stretch-
ed the challenger at his feet. Then the |
soldiers rushed upon him, and as the Lady
Diana strove to staunch his wounds with |
her handkerchief, they tore him from her
arms, and hurried him along the gallery !
and out into the avenue to meet his fate.

The Lady Diana, from the centre win-
dow of the gallery, watched her lord as,
proud and defiant to the last, he submit- |
ted to the felon’s doom, and as with ex-
ulting shout they swung him from the
tree, she, with her eyes still fixed upon |
his lifeless body, drove a poniard home in |
her bosom. .

This was the substance of the story the |
old dame told me, and you may be sure I
listened with rapt attention as I recalled |
how each incident of the tragedy corres- |
ponded with the ghostly visitation of the
night before. 5

« Ah, ah!” said the woman as she
finished her narration. ¢ Is it clear to you
now ¢ You understand what you heard |
and saw? Do not fear: '
ghosts bode no ill to a Charlton, but others |
had best beware. It had been better for
Master Walter to have never come to
Grimwood than hear what he heard ; see
what he saw.” |

And with these far from comforting
words she left me. In the course of a
few days I brought my visit to a close, |
and returned to my own home. |

(7o be continued.)

JAMES D. HANLON,

Cabinet Maker, {Upholsterer a.nd;
Undertaker, '

KING STREET, FREDERICTON, N. B.,

UNDERTAKINC.

Prompt attention given to

Country Orders.

"Wood Seat Hand-Made Chairs
~ cheap for cash.

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

A lot of Children’s French Bed-
steads, finished in Ash and
Walnut, on hand and for sale

. at low prices.

Furniture Neatly Repaired.

Frederjcton, Ju,ly 14

|

Have now in stock the following :
HOICE brands of Flour—Buda, Patent Pro-

i ]
|
C cess, Baker’s Choice, Crown of Gold, Stand-
ard, Pidgeon, and Tranquility ;
Graham Flour, Rye Flour;
Oatmeal, Corn Meal, Buckwheat Meal ;
Scoteh and Granulated Sagar;
Choice Porto Ricoand Barbadoes Molasses ; .
= A large stock of Choice English aud American |
Groceeries; ‘
Extra Teas at very Low Prices;
Real Java Cofiee, I'obacco, Snutl, Kerosene Oil, |
Fruits and Canned Goods, &c., with a large |
Stock of general goods, For sale at !

'Bottom Prices, Wholesale or Retail,
Standard Wewght and Imperial Measure.

Nails and Qils.

! > EGS Shingle Nails;
A t) \ 16 doz, Rim Locks ;

16 doz. Minera! Knobs;
| 2 bbls. Wool Oil ;

600 papers Lining Nails for Carriage Bullders;
' l_l gross Odd Keys, all Kinds ;
} 7 doz. Nickel Plated Knobs,

Just received and for sale as usual,

R, CHESTNUT & SONS.

| i
| ~

1 bbls, Paint Oil;

August 4

Rogers & Brother’s

cejebrated Plated Ware,

A fine assortment just
| received by

J. G, McNALLY.

'

the Charlton |

! ers throughout the Maritime Provinces,

|

Aarge llot of

BUTTER (_D_ROOKS‘

A full Stock of

FURNITURE,

ALL KINDS CHEAP.

|
Tea Setts |

Crockery and Glassware to arrive :

Dinner, Breakfast &

Give us a Call and look through our Stock.
§

We can farnish you with PARLOR |
or KITCHEN LAMPS of all kinds. !

LODKING GLASSES AND MATTRASSES. |
S |

Receiving goods every week. For sale |

ry low for Cash at

Lemonts’ Variety Store

Fredericton, April 14

Ut

'FOR FALL AND WINTER.TRADE

= —

& CO.,

—MANUFACTURERS OF—

Ayer's Sarsaparilla,

A LARGE LOT OF

i IVERS, T J- c- RISTEEN
PUTNER'S EMULSION  :1.x0 sox f
 porrmzroxs ~ DOORS, SASHES, AND BLINDS,

VEGETIN. |

WAGON CONCORDS, | : Wi s i
Dalmation Insect Powder s .oop gt FU AR NITU ARE,
SPONGES AND CHAMOIS,

SLEIGHS AND PUNGS
e

&

£

€3

b

AND A LARGE LOT OF

A ' Moulding, Jig Sawing, Planing and Turningdone to order.

0 BE SoLp CHEAP. ! . .

o i sle sl g ‘Dressed Clapboards, Flooring and Sheathing constantly on hand
e | Corner Queen and Smythe treets, Fredericton, N. B.
ek

ELY PERKINS

, | wishes his customers to listen to the gentle
promptings.
. B '

In the Morning Sow thy Seed, &e. Celebrated Aoric lt 11 1 ts f 1881
. eleoraie uitural impiements ior .
Drug Store, | ” .

GRASS SEED, iwom{s, King Street, Fredericton.
Corner Queen and Regent Sts. C|0VGI" and TU mip Seed’ | -
Fredericton, July 14

ARLANE, THOMPSON & ANDERSON'S

:

IT MATTERS LITTLE

to the free apd independent of

YOREK COUNTY

—WHETHER—

Carmichael or McDougal

election in Pictou County, so long
are cognizant of the fact that
the Firm of

W.E.MILLER & GO.,

OPPOSITE PEOPLE’S BANK,

Queen Street, - - Fredericton, |

|
ARE SELLING THE {

Freshest, Cheapest and Purest Gro- |
ceries in the City. |

won the late
as they

'
f
3

They do not purpose being undersold by any |
establishment in the city. Their Stock is of the |
first quality, bought “away down,” and marked |
at BEDROCK PRICES. i

Read on! Read on!!'

.

Flour, Meal, Pork, Fish, Molasses, Sugar, Tea,
and Coffee of the finest quality. A large assort- |
ment of Plain and Fanecy Biscuits, all Kinds of
Canned Goods and Fruits, and a large assorted |
stock of Fancy and Staple Groceries. |

And Again'!

ELECTRIC SOAP.

We are about taking the agency for this fa-
mous soap, that requires no unceasing boiling to |
make the fine clothes new and clean. The di- |

|

rections go with each package, * try it.”

And in closing,

permit us to say, that we do not intend toinjure
our reputation by sacrificing Quality, in order to |
sell Cheap, but will supply the very freshest |
goods at the lowest possible prices consistent |
with quality. We are sure a call will satisfy the |
most fastidious that all our efforts are made 1
with a desire to please and satisfy ¢ ustomers.

Yours without a struggle,

W. E. MILLER & CO.
|

GATES’ |
Veoetable Plaster!

SaPURELY VEGETABLE PREPARATION ’
from some of our most valuable roots, ete., |
possessing medicinal properties. An excellent

remedy for strengthening the Back and Sides. | &

For Pu

Imonary diseasggt would be advisable |
to put it

between the shofilders.

IT CURES

Lame Back, Cracked Hands, Lame
Sides, Spinal Disease, Boils, Ery-
sipelas, Cuts, Burns, |

CUTS ON HORSES AND CATTLE,

—— S————

This Plaster is put up in 1 0z. tin boxes, and is !
much cheaper to use than any other kind, a box |
being sufficient to spread a plaster and renew it ;
several times, e .

Fishermen, whose hands get sore working in |
the sait, will tfind this preparation just what |
they want. |

Lumbermen should not fail to take a supply
of this and ‘“ Acadian Liniment” in the woods

. with them in gase of accident,

In fact all who are in peed of such an article
should not fail to try a box and be convinced, as |

| many have, that it is the best Plastey in use.

Price 25 cents. Sold by all druggists and deal- |

Manufactured only by ’
C. GATES, SON & CO., !
Mddleton,

HENRY RUTTER,

N.'S.
|

HARNESS MAEKER

|
|
{
1

{and dealer In

English and American Saddlery. |
Also, a full stoek of '

WHIPS, BRUSHES, CURRY COMBS, 1
Collars, Saddles, Bridles, Girth and Rein ‘
Webs, Chamois Skins, Harness Soap, etc. |

7%~ All kinds of Interfering and Speed-Cut x
|

! Boots made to order.

Repairing dene with neatness and despatch. |

At the Old Stand,

|

Opposite County Court House, |

Queen St., Fredericton.

|
|
July 29, 1880. ‘

FARM RECISTER

HE BOARD OF AGRICULTURE having |
directed the Secretary to keep a REGISTER
OF KFARMs and other Real Estate in this Pro. |
vinece of which the owners may be desirous of |
making sale. Parties wishing to avail them- |
selves of this Registry are requested to address
the Secretary, at Fredericton, giving the fol-
lowing particnlars:
Locality ;
kxtent, and Description ol Soil;
Acreage under cultivation and condltion of
fences;
Buildings and general or special advantages ;
Price and terms of payment and when posses-
sion will be given,
This Register will be open for inspection by
all persons desirous of referring to it without

charge.
JULIUS L. INCHES,

Secretary.

Office for Agriculture, ¢
F’ton, May, 1881

WILLIAM A. QUINN,

Barrister & Attorney-at-Law,

SOLICITCR, NOTARY PUBLIC,

FREDERICTON, N. B,,
OFFICE--FISHER'S BYILDING
YORK STREET.

5" Accounts collected and Loans negoti-

ated. P. O. Box 214
May 5—3 m.

Waverly House,

REGENT STREET,
FREDERICTON, N. B,

- J.B. GRIEVES, Proprietor. o cADUIALLADER

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

'HEMP CARPETS.

JACKSON ADAMS,

ALSO

~ Seed Wheat and Seed Oats. |
. ' Do Men gather Grapes from Thorns, or Figs |

on Thastles 2>— No,

nown by its Fruit.

HOME LESSONS.

The Trecis k
In the practice of Honesty, Truth and Virtue,
will be found the only safe-guards against the

NEW CARPETS. ...

EBELY PEREINS,

AT H1S WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

FLOUR STORE

-
-,

| desires to thank his first-class customers for

their very bountiful patronage during the past |
year, and respectfully solicits a continuance of |

| their favors for the future. In Store a large and |
varied assortment of SEEDS, pure and true to |
their kind ; together with a fine stock of

Groceries, Flour, Meal, Pork, Dry |
|

Goods and Earthenware,
which will be sold at reascnable rates.

I have just opened the largest assortment of

BRUSSELS
TAPESTRY CARPETS

ever offered in this city, with

RUGS TO MATCH.

|
|
|
|
|

ALSO:

Fredericton, May 12, 1881, i
PRACTICAL [
DUTCH i . Awarded Diplomas at the ProviNciaL ExXHIBITION held in St. John in
AND | PLUMBING— | October, 1880, for the best Mower, Reaper and Horse Rake, in com-
L . ‘

petion with Cossitt’'s Mower, Reaper and Rake, and the Toronto Mower

'and Reaper, and others on exhibit. Now that ours is the recognized
ITTI N G ! ;Standard Implements, farmers would do well, before signing orders or
| buying, to ascertain our terms and prices for 1881, and keep the
‘money in the country.

AND

GAS F

T ESTABLISHMENT.
|
f

FOR THE

SUMMER CAMPAIGN.
ARGHERY.

The subseriber has just received a new
make of BOWS and ARROWS, and BOW-
GUNS. Persous purchasing for Pic-Nies
and for Out Door Practice, can secure just
what they want, at less prices than ever

before.
M. S. HALL.

CROQUET!

I have just receved from the manufactur-
ers a large lot of CROQUET SETTS. The
prices are so low that persons will not have
to go elsewhere.

HALL’S BOOK STORE.

VELOCIPEDES,

New make and very strong, at

HALL’'S BO"K STORE.

BASE BALLS,

All the different styles—HOLLOW, JUN-

)
‘J 0 H N M D 0 NAI-D IFHIS establishment now having two thor- |
. oughly Pracrical PrumBers and Gs Fir- '
TERS in their employ, are prepared to attend to | SP“NEES ' SP“NGES ' ’
all work entrusted to them in a thorough | . e o

| 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 GLoses and PATeNT GAS RURN- ‘
' ERs for sale cheap. '
Gas, Steam and Hor Warer Firmines,

Fredericton, March 24, 1881

ATH SPONGES—assorted sizes ;
Carriage Sponge, -
Finest Turkey Sponge,
Slate Sponges—all prices.

“

CABINET MAKER

AN

UNDER

(near Connty Court House,)

Driwces Low.

DAVIS, STAPLES & GO.

Opposite Normal School.

i i i Fredericton, July 4.
825 Prices to suit the times. “®a cton e s T

J.&J.oBrIEN, S0le Leather.

Queen Street, Fredericton, N. B, |

| UMBER.

' 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, | 2% Octobet 7t
AND HEMLOCK LUMBER, con- FOR BRITISH
sisting of Dry Pine Plank, 1}, 13,
‘and 2 inch, thoroughly seasoned |

'and planed ; Dry Pine Boards, well
GASKETS AN D GUFF I N S 'seasoned, planed on one and both
I~ 'sides, and tongued and grooved.|
Dikbwnid Hhaike sis Sieth Seviond Also gOOd Dry Laths and Cedar ' for prices and description write to

Shingles of every quality ; together SIANL A FENSECH,
Robes & Shrouds,

'with a stock of Hemlock Logs, . .
Crapes & Clowes. saw to order at short notice:

from which we are prepared to
78~ Orders from the Town and Country will ] BILLS OF SCANTLING of any dimensionse
receive prompt and careful attention. {

al i Our Stock 13 complete.
D | ways in stock. !
. Orders for Tin Roofing promptly attended |
l A K E | to. Tinsmiths Work of every discription, and

' of the best material manutactured to order on |
' the premises at shortest notice. |

l

|
|

Queen Street, - -  Fredericton,

E are now manufacturing at our Tannery#
head of King Street, a first-class quality of

SOLE LEATHER,

‘ which we offer for sale at market rates.

FREDERICTON LEATHER CO.

F. W. Smamons,
Manager.

COLUMBIA,
THE BEST
Two-Horse Thresher: Cleaner

IN THE MARKET.
WEIGHT ONLY 2,300 POUNDS,

Where may be found a stock of

Furniture of all Descriptions.

Also, a full line of

July 14

FOR SAL:

=
of

i
|

A large quantity of REFUSE LUMBER |

| opposite the Cathedral, between Mrs. Penne-
father’s property and the School-House.

' on hand. ! IOR, DEAD, &c., &e. Also’ BATS to go
Blank BOOk Man ufactor ‘ All orders promptly delivered. Please call at | VALUA.BLE FREEHULD LUTS with them. ;
' FY W TR | IN FREDERICTON.
AR ‘ RIOHARD ‘A-' ESTEY' r E stlbs.cfibers have been authorized by Col. | REMEMBER THE PLACE'
| | ‘ _F%TEWABT to sejl the following Lois of Land, |
74 Y | viz.:
B 0 0 K B I N D E RY . WCEDAR SHIAGLE STO(/K* That well-situated J.ot on Brunswick street,

 WANTED, by the cord or otherwise.

{ R.A.E
I AM PREPARED TO MANUFACTURE {
‘ Ker’s.

Account Books ! FREDERICTON |

| " And several lots on Charlotte and George sts. |
i ‘ | For further particulars apply to STEAMER
of every description, at p

favorably with imported MONUMENTAL WORKS ! b Lo o B FI.U RE N_ E Ev | |. L E.”

Trade solicited. ; |
Queen 1, justabove Reform Clab Rooms. GRAN OTRL
: : Sl NTils further notice, the Steamer * FLQ

Blan
HE Subserjber begs to inform the Public that. I RENCEVILLE,” wiil leave
. GRAND FALLS.

he is prepared to execute all sorts of

PLAIN and ORNAMENTAL FREDERICTON for WOODSTOCK,
0 Lease for a term of years or for Saile, that o

valuable Hotel and premises situate at

i —_— ‘ MUNUMENTS, TA B I- ETS, : gilgjngyl"ﬂél&,xglr}d Pu'é’é&‘ Street, at present oceu- TueSdaﬁoit;g;Zd:ty,e aAn.dMS:turday
Bil-heads, &c.,Ruled to order.  reneE STONES & POSTS .

i Possession given 1st of May, 1851, RETURNING
LETTER-PRESS BINDING. anf';iel:'(?.class Material and Workmanship guar-
' JOHN MOORE.

HALL'S BOOK STORE.

Fredericton, May 26

Also a fine Lot situate on WaterlooRow, be-
| tween Dr, Harrison’s and Mr. Stephen Whitta-

rices that will compare |
stock. Orders from the |
i & .

Iz Books
BOUND IN : T

Full C'ulf, Russia Bands,
Full and Half Bound, in Russia,
Calf, Velluwim, Sheep, &-«.

EVERY

Monday, Wednesday, and Friday
Mornings at 8 A. M.

@ Way Freight must be prepaid,
J. KENT MACPHERSON,
| B JOfice Gill's Buildiz2- Phaniz Square;

Apply to the undersigned or to Fraser, Wet-
more & Winslow.

BRIDGET E. BRYSON. |

o —

RUSSIA, CALF, MOROGCO ANTIQUE,
ROWAN, SHEEP, and CLOTH,

=~ Gilt, Marble or Colored Edges. 53

45

F’ton, Feb, 3

e Outfits sent free to those who wish to
x engage in the most pleasant and profit-
s et v N
able business KNOwWn. 1.Veiy voum oo re
Capital not required. We will furnish
you everything. 810 aday and upwards

Raying Toeols,

JUST RECEIVED DIRECT :

sad

b1
is easily made without stayirg away |

| from home over night. No risk wh;uewer..
Many new workers wanted at once. Many are

Crests, Arms, Monograms, &c., &c.,

0OZ. Scythes, consisting of American

PROVERBS.

; and Canadian Clippers, Razor Blade,
Black Snake, Oshawa and Griffin Patiern ;

47 doz. Hay Rakes ;

10 ¢ Seythe Sneaths ; Scythe Stones;

15 ¢ Hay Forks; BushScythes and Reap-
! ing Hooks.

| Stamped in Gold, Silver or Colors.

N. B. JAMES,

'Corner Queen and Regent Streets, Cheaper than the Cheapest.
| OVER “ CAPITAL” OFFICE, | Z. R. EVERETT.
FREDERICTON, - - e Tl

| Nay 3, 8. | GRINDSTONES.
H AY' N G TOO LS 107 RIN DSTON ES—best we ever had;

1 bbl. Turpentine ;
3 bbls. Lard Oil;
~ ‘T\O0Z. Hay Rakes, 25 boxes Scythe Stones,
| 2{) 75 Grindstones, fine grit ; .
i
|

35 kegs Cut Nalls:

6 doz. Enamelled Preserve Kettles,
sizes;

50 1bs. Salmon I'wine.

3 bbls. Machine Oil;
2 cases Grindstone Hangings ; assorted

5 bbls, Paint Oil;
2 barrels Barn Door Rollers;

. - « Hibnges, _
2 cases Carriage Bolts; i ! Just to hand and for sale as usnal,
92 ¢ Tire and Stove Bolts; 75 kegs Cut

| Nails;

{ cask Shut Zine ;

2 cases Wrought lron Shutter Hinges;
3 cases General Hardware
{rolls Green and Fancy Wi

Wire Cloth;

1 case Cotton Sash Cord ;

1 keg Nut Leads;
10 rolls Dry Sheathing Paper.

< CHESTNUT & SONS.
! Fredericton, July 14, 1881,

ndow Shade LONDON PURPLE,
| PARIS GREEN,

i for destroying the POTATO BUG, for sale
low at

For sale as usual

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

July 7

IANOS

AND

ORGANS

Tuned and Repaired.

.

P

Bracelets, Belts, &c.

J UST opened, a lot of New Styles of MASCOT
WEBBING and LEATHER BELTB — all

sizes; Rubber Bangle Bracelets; Olivette Fans;

Hair Pins, Braid Pins, &c., at TP
S. I'. SHUTE'S.

August 1, 1851

MAY BE FOUND ON
HI P PE FILE AT GEO. P. |
ROWELL & CO'S

Newspaper Advertising Bureau (10 SPRUCE
SUNBURY STREET STREET), WHERE AD-
VERTISING CONTRACTS

' Dec., 1152 (beween Charlotte and Gieorge Sts). | Way Ve Wado v iv ia

~ | WILEY'S DRUG STORE. |

NEW YORK.

| making fortunes at the business. Ladies make
| as much as men, and young boysand girls make

| great pay. Noone who is willing to work fails
to make more money every day than can be

| made in a week at any ordinary employment,
Those who engage at once will find a short road
to fortune. Address H. HALLETT & Co.,
land, Maine,

A MON1H warranted. $5.00 a
| day at home. Our agents, men,
women, boys and girls are get-
ting rich, Costly outfit with
$5.00 premiums free to agents,

| 2 Capital not required. Write at

once that this great offer may not pass you. The

work is light and pleasant, any one can do it. '
We can |
| start you. One agent in Portiand, Me,, cleared |

Write to us, you will never regret it.

J.M.SHAW & Co,,

{ $20 in one day.
| Hallowell,Me

HE subseriber expects daily, a large lot of

‘ I Shingles and Clapb ards from Nakae
| wick via * Southampton Packet,” which will

’ be sold low as usual,
D. LUCY.

July 4

Wheel Heads.

|

JUST RECEIVED

12 DUZ Wheel Heads.
' R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

K’ton, July 27

THE NEW WINDSOR BED,

handsome and cheap, Best value in the Do-
minion,

-]. <, .\I('.\.\ Illl\ . ' this t\\'t‘]l[.\v"ﬁ!_‘('()“‘l (l“.\' of Jllly, A. 1)., 1881,

July 21

FIXON & WINTERBOTTOM’S celebrated
Cutlery—10 gross imported direct, Whole-
sale and Retail, at very low prices.

J. G, McNALLY.

Port- !

CLAPBOARDS

|
i

|
|

|

|
|
|

| debts :

“ Sour stomaeh, bad breath, indigestion and
headache easily cured by Hop Bitters.”

*“Study Hop Bitters, use the medicine, be
wise, healthy and happy.”’

* When life is a drug, and you have lost all
hope, try Hop Bitters,”

“ Kidney and urinary trouble is universal.
and the only safe and sure remedy is Hop
Bitters— rely on it.”

¢« Hop Bitters does not exhaust and destroy,
but restores and makes new,”

‘“ Ague, billiousness, drowsiness, jau e,
Hop Bitters removes easily.”

‘- Boils, Pimples, Freckles, Rough .
eruptions, impure blood, Hop Bitters cure.”

“Inactive Kidneys and Urinary Organs
cause the worst of diseases, aud Hop Bitters
cures them all.”

‘ More health, sunshine and joy in Hop
Bitters than in all other remedies.”

FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS.

1 noey r N y
New Brunswick—=Sunbury County S8,
To the Sheriff of the County o Sunbury or any
Constable within the sad County, greeting :
\ THEREAS Andrew Dunn, Aministrats .
the estate of William Patterson, late)
Blissville, in the County of Sunbury, deceased,
hath applied for g License to sell the Real Estate
of he said Willianl Patterson for payment of his
You are therefore required to cite the

heirs, next of Kin, ereditors, and all others in-
terested in the Estate of the said William Pat-

| terson, to appear before me at a Court of Probate

to be held at my Office, Oromocto, Parish of

| Burton, in the said County, on Thursday, the

!

twenty-fitth day of August next, at eleven
o’clock in the forenoon, to examine and hear
the allegations and proofs of the petitioner, and
to shew cause (if any they have) why a License
shouid not be granted to the petitioner as prayed
for.

Given under may hand and seal of said Court,

THOS. A. BECKWITH,
Judge of Probates.
J. CLARKSON
lik‘e'. of Probates 10. -

Susbury Co, ) {ius



