
Poetry, 
"We are Growing Old. 

We are growing old—how the thought will 

rise 
When a glance is backward cast 

On some long-remembered spot that lies 
In the silence of the past 

It may be the shrines of our early vows, 
Or the tomb of our early tears; 

But it seems like r far-off isle to us, 
. In the stormy sea of years. 

Oh, wide and wild are the wawes that part 
Our steps from its greenness now, 

And we mis the joy of many a heart, 
And the light of many a brow ; 

For deep o'er many a stately bark 
Have the whelming billows rolled, 

That steered with us from that early mark— 
Ob, friends, we are growing old! 

Old in the dimness and the dust 
Of our daily toils and cares— 

Old in the wrecks of love and trust 
Which our burdened memory bears. 

Each form may wear to the passing gaze 
The bloom of life's freshness yet, 

And beams may brighten our latter days 

Which the morning never met. 

But, oh, the changes we have seen 
In the far and winding ways! 

The graves in our path that have grown green, 

And the locks that have grown gray. 
The winters still on our way may spare 
The table or the gold ; x 

But we saw their snows upon brighter hair, 

And, friends, we are growing old! 

We have gained the world’s cold wisdom new, 

We have learned to pause and fear; 

But where are the living founts whose flow 

Was a joy of heart to hear ? : 
We have won the wealth of many a clime, 

And the lore of many a page; 

Bet where is the hope that saw in time 

But its boundless heritage ? 

Will it come again when the violet wakes, 

And the woods their youth renew? 

We have stood in the light of sunny brakes, 

Where the bloom was deep and blue; 

And our souls might rise in the spring time 
then, 

But the joy was faint and cold ; 
For it ne'er could give us the youth again 

Of hearts that are growing old. 

itevature, 

THE FOUR QUEENS 
Queen of Clubs. 

1 was six years old when I made my 
first appearance in public as the Ice 
Queen in a pantomime. I can remember 
as if it were only yesterday coming oft at 

the wing, my child's eyes dazzled with 

the flaring footlights, my cheeks flushed 
with the novelty of the situation, the 
music, and the applause, to be caught up 
in the arms of a poor old shabby wizened 
man, who cried, as the tears rolled down 
his cheeks. 

% Bless you, my darling! Well done, 
my precious! God bless you!” 
To the frequenters of the Theatre Royal 

Lawnborough this poer shadowy man, 
bent with age, pinched with poverty, and 
lined by care and sorrow, was only the 
prompter; but to me he was the whole 
world. I called him grandfather, but no 
word in the English tongue can express 
the relationship that existed between us. 
It was idolatry on his part; it was cling- 
ing reliance, implicit trust, and all-in-all 
love on mine. 
And well it might be so. I had never 

known a mother’s care nor a father’s af- 
fection, and he had been everything to 
me from the first moment I can remem- 
ber. Father, mother, nurse, cook, com- 
panion, and friend, all in the person of 
this one poor old shabby man, the butt 
alike of carpenters and ballet, who were 
about his daily duties methodically and 
uncomplainingly, with but one end in 
view—the happiness of his granddaugh- 
ter. 

“Little Miss’’ was the name I went by 
commonly in those days and for many a 
year afterwards, though my grandfather 
called me Estelle. 

His name was properly Samuel Sher- 
rard ; but so generally was he spoken of 
as “ Old Sam,” that [ have known him 
look round in doubt when addressed as 
Mr. Sherrard, to make sure there was no- 
body else of that name present who might 
be expected to reply. 
He was a timid, retiring man, whose one 

object in life appeared to be to efface him- 
self. I have been told that in his youth 
he gave promise to be a clever actor, but 
want of confidence in his own powers had 
kept him back. Be that as it may, it has 
nothing to do with me or my story. I 
speak of him as I knew him,—the kindest 
dearest, gentlest man that ever breathed, 
a man that might have been a woman 
without disgracing the sex. 

In my early days, before even I made 
my debut at the Lawnborough Theatre, I 
remember lying awake in my little cot for 
his nightly return ; and can I ever forget 
how that dear old lined, battered face 
would light with a big spreading smile as 
he crossed to me and kissed me tenderly, 
bidding me sleep like a good child ? 
Then the first thing on which my eyes 

rested as | opened them in the morning 
would be his bent figure stooping over 
the fire ,preparing something tempting 
for my breakfast. 

I could speak for hours of his loving 
* care, of his sorrowing watch whet 1 lay ill 
of fever, of his joy at my pleasure, of his 
grief at my tears. I could tell how in his 
Jealous dread of permitting any but him- 
sels to serve me, he once essayed to make 
me a dress: how, in my childish thought- 
lessnesss, I clapped my hands, and laugh- 
ed till the room rang again at the unfor- 
tunate bag, too big here and too small 
there, which resulted; and then how I 
suddenly ceased my merriment, and gaz 
ed 1n open-eyed wonder at two tears rol- 
ling down his cheeks in grievous disap- 
pointment, in sad regret, that, try as he 
might, he could not be everything (mod- 
iste included) to me. 
Of course we were very poor, but he 

never let me feel our poverty, and I found 
when I grew of an age to understand such 
things, that he pinched, and screwed, and 
starved, in order that I might have no 
wants. 
As you may easily imagine, the salar- 

ies at our theatre were cut down to the 
very lowest penny. 
Lawnborough was a dull, old-fashioned 

cathedral town, with a High Street that 
dated back a couple of centuries, and in- 
habitants that ought to have been ante- 
diluvian, 

Archmxologists, antiquaries, and artists 
loved it, and were to be found grubbing 
about the old ruins and the churches, or 
standing in the market-place, sketch-book 
in hand, any day during the summer 
months; but general tourists and ordi- 
nary holidaymakers gave it a wide berth, 
branching off at the junction five miles 
away to Dashington and Flirtgate, or at 
the most, driving through the narrow 
winding streets on Topham’s coach, en 
route for Pierchester. Lawnborough was 
in the bands of the clergy, stiff’ of neck, 
white of tie, irreproachable of coat, who 
lived in the Close in the odour of what 
might have been sanctity, but was sus- 
piciously like vaults, 
Our theatre was but a poor struggling 

concern at the best of times, and at the 
worst—well, at the worst it would have 
paid better to take the roof off, and grow 
mustard and cress in the pit. 
tirandfather had lived half his life in 

Lawnborough ; always at his post when 
the theatre was open, and when closed 
still drawing his few weekly shillings from 
the proprietor as “agent and superin- 
dent.”” At least, so the advertisement 
ran: “Eligible Country Theatre to be let 
for the Summer Season. Apply to 8S, 
Sherrard, Esq., Agent and Superintend- | 
ent, Lawnborough.” 

I firmly believe the post was invented | 
for him, in order that he and I might 
have the wherewithal to live from year’s | 
end to year’s end. 

The clergy looked upon us with dis- 
favour; the county families came only on 
special occasions, and we were dependent 
upon the tradespeople and passing com- 
mercial travellers for patronage, except 
at Christmas time, when our manager, 
Hipson Hawes, produced a pantomine 
which brought in the farmers and their 
wives and daughters for many miles 
round, and a fair sprinkling of the inhabi- 
tants from the outlying villages. 
As I began by saying, I was six years 

old when I made my first appearance on 
the boards in a pantomime, and I am 
proud to say I achieved a decided success. 
The local paper called me an infant 

Phenomenon; the manager patted me 
on the shoulder, my grandfather kissed 
me, and all our stock company said 
“ Bravo, Estelle!” or ‘well-done, Little 
Miss I'” as we left the theatre. 

I will spare you the list of my succes- 
sive triumphs; suffice it that I became 
quite an attraction to the theatre in 
which, for the next ten years, I played 
small parts to the best of my ability ; but 
it was not fair for me to get the applause. 
It was grandfather who coached me, who 
taught me to speak my lines, who re 
hearsed my attitudes, and directed me 
in all that I did; and I longed again and | 
again when the people applauded, and I 
stood curtseying before the curtain, to 
rush to the wing and bring on my dear, 
kind, good old granny, and say, “This 18 
the one you ought to applaud—it’s Ais 
doing—without him I should be nothing.” 
Well—a common event mn everybody's 

life—I had been six, and I was nearly 
seventeen, good-looking, people were 
kind enough to say, and with sufficient 
talent for Lawnborough. 

It was late autumn, the pantomime 
preparations had already commenced, 
and [ was anxiously waiting (for I loved 
my profession) to learn in what part I 
was to enchant the natives at Christmas. 
Hipson Hawes had announced * unparel- 
leled attractions,” and the local paper 
had gone so far as to prominently print 
that *‘ our worthy lessee’ had engaged a 
London author to write the forthcoming 
piece, which was “to be put upon the 
stage with a lavish liberality never before 
witnessed in this city.” 
One evening Hawes the manager came 

round to our tiny lodgings and brought 
with him this famous London author. I 
had never seen a real play-writer before, 
and was not particularly impressed with 
the middle-aged, red-faced, grey-bearded 
man, who smoked a short pipe and wore 
shabby clothes, leaning back in grand- 
father’s chair as if the whole place be- 
longed to him, and who actually ventured 
to contradict Mr. Hawes flatly nearly 
every time he spoke. Our manager was 
not a person who as a rule was to be con- 
tradicted with impunity. 
Hipson Hawes, who introducd his friend 

with conscious pride as Mr. Smith of Lon- 
don, was a man of sixty, who brushed his 
scant locks upwards till they stood on 
either side his bald head like ears. His 
face was a fine mahogany hue, with a 
fringe of white hair to set it off, and his 
expression, his manner, and his attitude 
invariably struck a new acquaintance as 
aggressive. His speech was short, sharp, 
and quick, something like a terrier’s 
bark ; but, as I and grandfather had good 
reason to know, his bark was far worse 
than his bite, and beneath his rough ex- 
terior beat as kindly a heart as was ever 
vouchsafed to a manager of a theatre. 
Pardon me if I am prolix in my des- 

cription, but from their visit that evening 
I date the commencement of a new life. 
Their business was soon explained. I 

was to take a far more important part 
than I had ever yet attempted, should 
« Mr. Smith, of London,” be satisfied with 
my capabilities; and it was not without 
some trepidation that I went through one 
or two small recitations and songs. But 
for grandfather I believe 1 should have 
broken down, but his painful quivering 
excitement§ for my success nerved me; 
and as I saw the look of doubt and fear 
upon his face melt away and change into 
one of pleasure and approval, I was satis- 
fied, that, at all events in his eyes, I had 
not disgraced myself. 

“ Well done, Little Miss,” said Hipson 
Hawes, patting me very kindly on the 
shoulder. 

“She’ll do,” said the talented author 
from London, which were the only words 
he had spoken since his first salutation ; 
but you will readily believe these two 
words were sweet music in my ears, while 
as for the grandfather, he could hardly 
keep still,—shifting from one foot to the 
other, and walking, even tripping, about 
the room, his quaint old lined face beam- 
ng with delight. 

I will spare you all details of the panto- 
mime. Let it suffice that in it an ani- 
mated pack of cards played an important 
part, and that I was cast.for the Queen of 
Clubs, with plenty to say, more to do, 
three songs and a dance. 
The time flew rapidly on to Christmas, 

for I was busy with rehearsals, and grand- 
father devoted every spare minute to in- 
structing me in my part. We both went 
into it heart and soul: I with all the 
enthusiasm of girlhood ; while he became 
a child again for my sake. He laughed 
at the jokes, he crooked a chorus to the 
songs, he even attempted the steps of the 
dance, above all, he clapped his hands, 
applauded, and cried, ¢ Bravo! — well 
done! Encore!” with Boxing-Night-gal- 
lery power. 

I did not fully realize at the time how 
this was all done to give me confidence. 
Mrs. llawes a good-hearted motherly 

woman, whose boast it was that she had 
once played Juliet, took my costume into 
her special care, and when the eventful 
night came, assisted to array me in the 
most resplendent dress I had ever worn. 
“Every inch a queen, darling—every 

inch !”” cried grandfather, as 1 stood at 
the wing waiting to goon; and I saw the 
ever-ready tears trembling in his eyes; 
but he quickly brushed them away.— 
Then the music struck up, I made my 
first entrance, and—my triumph began. 
It—the pantomime—was a great suc- 

cess, I—Estelle — was a great success. 
[ had never heard such enthusiasm in our 
theatre, where as a rule the applause, 
when there was any, was conducted in a 
style of decorous sleepiness characteristic 
of everything in Lawnborough ; and I 
could hardly believe that it was 7 who 
roused the staid respectability of the 
dull old town to an activity of delight 
which prompted them to kick panels, 
thump umbrellas, and clap hands till the 
chandelier shook with the noise. 

I went home in a perfect fever of de- 
light, hardly realizing my success as yet, 
but proud to know that I had done credit 
to grandfather's teaching. As I laid my 
head upon my pillow in a wild whirl, all 
the events of the evening passed before 
in rapid succession. I saw the lights 
flaring between me and a sheet of faces; 
I heard over again the music, the ap- 
plause, the congratulations, and the flat- 
teries, till at last I fell asleep, wondering 
who the handsome young fellow could 
have been—a gentleman, certainly—who 
had paid me so graceful a compliment in 
so musical a voice, and had looked at me 
—well, I hardly know how—but as no 
one had ever looked at me before. 

It may seem a very small thing, the 
success in a pantomime part, before an 
audience of country bumpkins, in an ob- 
scure faded theatre in an out of the way, 
old-fashioned cathedral city; but I was 
very young, and had seen no larger town 
than Lawnborough in my short life, and 
it appeared to me as if there were no 
greater triumph possible. 

Night after night the same scene was 
repeated, and nearly every night I noticed 
in the course of the performance the en- 
trance into the boxes of the young gen- 
tleman who had spoken so pleasantly to 
me on the production of the piece. He 
never came behind the scenes again, but 
I thought—or was it fapey ?—that his 
eyes followed me incessantly while I was 
on the stage, and that his applause was 
intended for my especial benefit. 

One evening I summoned up courage 
to inquire of Mrs. Hawes if she had ob- 
served him, and could tell who he was. 
“A young scamp, my dear,’ she ans- 

wered in her most sepulchral tragedy 
tone, “and after no good, coming here 
night after night; but,”” and she sighed 
deeply, “ he pays his money.’ 

In reply to further questions, I learnt 
from her that his name was 
mond; that he was the son of the Dean 
of Lawnborough, and had been intended 

| fore me, 
| centred upon the one gift, there came a 
| knocking at the door, and opening it, 

Arthur Des- | 

for the Church ; that, having taken a dis. 
taste for that profession, he had studied 
for the army; but having failed to pass 
his examination, he was now doing noth- 
ing in particular but lounge about the 
bar of the Red Lion, drinking brandy and 
soda, when he was not playing billiards 
or skittles, or hanging reund the theatre. 
My curiosity was satisfied, and I asked 

no more. 
He was very nice looking, and there 

was a charm in his voice, which was low, 
full, and musical, and—and—well, of 
course I could see he admired me; but, | 
he had never spoken to me since the; 
first night of the pantomime. 1 wondered | 
why not; there were plenty uf the towns 
people who though it an honor to get a] 
look or a smile from the Queen of Clubs ; | 
it was so odd that he—for he unmistak- 
ably admired me—that he, of all people 
in Lawnborough, should hold aloof. Not 
that I cared, but it was strange. i 
Though Mr. Arthur Desmond chose to 

avoid me, there were plenty of young 
men in and about Lawnborough, who | 
payed me court; and what girl of my age | 
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dislikes male attention, or turns a deaf Broma, 
ear to compliment and flattery ? | 
None of them could pretend that I gave : 

them any encouragement, unless it was 
poor Tom Sadler, who went to the West 
Indies, or—or—of course, that silly fel- 
low, Hugh Hodge, who pestered me so to 
marry him, and looked so miserable and 
spoke so despondingly when I refused 
him, that if—yes—well, if it had not been 
for something, or some one, I think I 
should have taken pity upon him. 
The sober fact is, that my head was 

rather turned with my success; and 
further, I suppose I was something of a 
coquette by n.ture, and 1 liked to see 
the lads around me, and to listen to their 
clumsy efforts at pretty speeches; but 
when, after escorting me home, they left 
me at the door of the little house where 
we lodged, I would run upstairs and fling 
my arms around my dear old grandfathers 
neck, and cry, “1 will never, never love 
anybody but you, dear!” 
And he, gently stroking my hair, would 

answer, “ God grant it so, my darling 1” 
At which reply I silently wondered, and 

almost accused him of selfishness, for it 
is as natural for a girl to love as for a 
bird to sing. : i 
The pantomime was running merrily. 

Never, within the memory of man, had 

there been such a success in Lawnborough 
and already Hipson Hawes and Mr. Smith 

of London were arranging a fairy piece to 

succeed it, in which I was to have a still 

more important part than that of the 

Queen of Clubs. 
It was an early day in February, grand- 

father had been out the whole afternoon, 
while 1, sitting alone in our little parlor, 
had been stitching, and mending, and 

singing—and thinking. 
I thought his greeting, when he return- 

lacked something of its usual warmth; 
and there was a sad, weary look on his 
face, as taking a seat opposite to me, he 
fixed his sorrowful eyes full on mine. 

“ Do you think, dear—could you—per- 
haps not just yet—but presently—could 
you listen to Hugh Hodge? Do you 
think you could —some day, you know, 
Estelle, not all in a hurry—learn to love 
him enough to—to be his wife ?”’ 

I rose quickly from my seat and the 
blood rushed to my cheeks. ‘No, gran- 
ny ; no, never!” I answered. 
He sighed as he continued: “ He would 

make you a good husband. That farm of 
his is as nice a bit of land as there is 
round Lawnborough; he keeps a gig 
—a most respectable young man—and 
—and then you could leave the theatre.” 
“Jeave the theatre!” I echoed in 

astonishment. 
“ Would to Heaven you had never seen 

it,” he exclaimed passionately. ‘But lI 
might have known—I should have known 
how it would be—my fault, all my fault.” 

“ What has happened ?"’ I asked. 
“ What I might have known would have 

happened. 1 forgot, Estelle, that you 
were no longer a child,—that—that—you 
were beautiful, and there are those who 
think that our profession is one without 
honor and unworthy of respect. Do you 
know-—have you ever spoken to Arthur 
Desmond ?”’ 

[ felt my colour come and go, and 
dared not own how much he had occupied 
my thoughts, and my voice faltered as I 
answered that he, amongst others, had 
congratulated me the first night of the 
pantomime. 
My grandfather looked at me closely, 

searchingly. “You have never deceived 
me my child,” he said. I believe and 
trust you. But if you only knew--some 
day you will know—how bitterly I have 
cause to rue the condescension of fine 
gentlemen to poor actresses, [—but, there, 
there! we will say no more about it; 
time enough to tell you the story when— 
when there is occasion for it.” 
“But at least tell me,” said I, “ why 

you question me about Mr.—Mr. Des: 
mond.” 
“] was with Mr. Hawes at the Red 

Iaon, my dear; he was anxious to secure 
your services for the next new piece, and 
thought business could be better discuss 
ed over a bottle of wine. Near by where 
we sat a swing door opened into a skittle 
alley. Through that door came the sound 
of voices mingled with the rumbling of 
the pins. They spoke of you, Estelle.” 
“All Lawnborough does that,” quoth I, 

somewhat piqued 
“You do not know, dear, what I mean; 

they spoke of you as young gentlemen’’ 
(and he put a bitter emphasis on the 
word) “speak of good-looking girls who 
endeavor to earn an honest, virtuous liv- 
ing on the stage, and it made my cheeks 
flush and my hands clench ; and, old as I 
am, I would have given them a lesson, 
but Mr. Hawes dragged me away, but not 
before—not before I had heard one of 
them addressed as Arthur Desmond ”’ 

If you can understand it, I confess I 
was pleased to hear that Arthur Desmond 
thought of me, spoke of me, even though 
his words had given annoyance to my 
dear good grandfather, whom, to tell the 
truth, I fancied on this occasion a little 
too fastidious, 

It was the middle of February, St. Val- 
entines Day, and winter had come back 
in all its bleak grimness; the country lay 
hidden beneath a shroud of snow. and 
there was skating on Manniton Mere, 
about a mile from the town. 
The new piece was in active prepara- 

tion at the theatre, but as yet, by iy 
grandfather’s desire, I had attended no 
rehearsals. 

I sat alone in our little parlor, for gran- 
ny’s duties had called him to the theatre ; 
before me I had spread out the offerings 
the morning had brought me. 

There was a gaudy valentine of lace 
paper, cooing doves, flowers, and a church 
steeple. 1 smiled as 1 recognized the 
offering of an admirer at the stationer’s 
shop 1n Bridge Street. 

There was a bunch of violets and snow- 
drops, with a sheet of paper round their 
stems, on which was inscribed in a big 
schoolboy hand, * If you love me as 1 love 
you, no knife shall cut our love in two.” 
[ laughed as 1 put this down to Hugh 
Hodge. 
A copy of verses written backhanded, 

which I attributed to a young pupil ‘of 
one of the Minor Canons, who spent all 
his pocket money in admission to the pit, 
where he sat, in the centre of the front 
row, his eyes riveted on me nightly 
throughout the performance. 

At all these I smiled, taking a girl's 
pleasure in counting my conquests ; but 
for my last valentine [ had no smile, 

It was a tiny case, inside which lay a 
little forget-me-not ring of torquoise. A 
ring of but little value, still very dear to 
me, even though I pretended to myself 
that I could not imagine from whom it 
came. It was hard work, that pretence, 
and perfectly useless, as I at last acknow- 
ledged by first pressing the gift to my 
lips and then slipping 1t on my finger, 
blushing as I looked upon it, and search. 
ing in the paper which had wrapped it 
for the dozenth time for a line, a word, 
an initial, to confirm that of which I was 
already perfectly sure. 
There was but one man who could have 

sent me such a valentine. 
While I still sat with my valentines be- 

but with my entire thoughts 

I found 
Grounds, 

myself confronted by Jerry 

(To be continued.) 

Chocolate, 

Cocoa, 

Tapioca, 

Vermieelli, 

Ifacaroni, 

Green Teas, 

Oolong Teas, 

Indian Teas, 

English Teas. 

Coffees. fresh ground, Real Java, green 
and roasted, Dandelion, Hayward's 
Breakfast, Morton & Pool Bro's 
Pickles, Valnetia Raisins, Mus- 
catel Raisins, Imperial Cabi- 
net Raisins, London Layers, 

All kinds of Canned Goods and Sauces, Flour, 
Meal, Pork, Sugar, Molasses, Oil, Soap, and all 
kinds of pure spices. Alsoa choice lot of Oranges 
and Lemons, 

X|. Goods continually arriving from the 
American Markets. 

W. E. MILLER & CO. 
Fredericton, May 5 

CARRIAGE and SLEIGH 
FACTORY I 

King St., - - Fredericton, N. B. 

R. COLWELL, Proprietor. 

CARRIAGES, WACGONS, 
SLEIGHS and PUNGS 

Dwdt to order in the latest and most 
durable styles. 

MATERIAL and WORKMANSHIP of the BEST) 

PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO 

Painting, Trimming an Repairisg Carriages, ele 

ON HAND: 

FOR FALL AND WINTER ITRADE 

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. 

88" Terms to give satisfaction. ££ 

FOR THE 

SUMMER GAMPAIGN. 

ARCHERY. 
I'he subscriber has just received a new 

make of BOWS and ARROWS, and BOW- 
GUNS. Persons purchasing for Pic-Nics 
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. 

VELOGIPEDES, 
New make and very strong, at 

HALL’S BO" STORE. 

BASE BALLS, 
All the different styless— HOLLOW, JUN- 
I0R, DEAD, &e., &e. Also BATS to go 
with them. 

REMEMBER THE PLACE. 

HALL'S BOOK STORE. 
I“redericton, May 26 

SEEDS. 
HE subseriber having determined, for the 
purpose of ensuring perfect satisfaction to nig 

customers, to import his Seeds for the season of 
I881 direct from the world renowned house of 
James Carter, Danut & Beale, has just re- 
ceived advises that they were shipped from 
London on the 25th of February ult,, and so may 
be expected to arrive in a few days. 
As [ am the only dealer in the city that im. 

ports direet from this reli able firm, I would in- 
vite inspection from both Wholesale and Retail 
buyers before purchasing elzewhere. 

GEO. EX. DATIS, 
Cor. Queen and Regent Streets. 

¥’ton, Marchl7. 
—— —— pte ee 

Sole Leather. 
E are now manufacturing at our “Pannery 
head of King Street, a first-class quality of 

SOLE LEATHER, 
which we offer for sale at market rates. 

FREDERICTON LEATHER CO. 
I. W, Siuyons, 

Manager, 
F’ton, October 14—tf. 

—— 

Howe Scales, 

Just received nom Boston : 

36 Boxes of thr Howe Scales! 

4 Praltas Platform Scales — capacity to 
_ welgh 400 1 bs, ; 
6 Improved Union Counter Seales, Tin and 

Brass Secoop—capacity to weigh from } oz. 
10 210 Ibs; 

JO Patent Even Balance Scales. with Side 
Beam, Brass and Tin Scoop—capacity to 
weigh from | oz. to 16 1bs, ; 

10 Patent Even Balance Scales, with Tin and 
Brass Scoop—capacity to weigh from 5 oz, 
to IG Ibs. ; 

6 ¢ Howe” Improved Letter Scales. 

7 As | have recelved the Agency for the 
above Scales jor Fredericton, I am in a position 
to sell at the manufacturer's figures, and wil 
take orders for delivery of any Scales manufac 
tured by the Howe Scale Manulacturing Co. 

JAMES S. NEILL. 
Fredericton, May 26 

SPRING, 1881. 

LENMIONTS’ 

To Country Dealers ! 

1200 HARD BAKED MILK PANS. 
at low prices. 

A splendid show of 

Children's Perambulators, 

A large lot of 

BUTTER GROCKS 
A full Stock of 

FURNITUR. 
ALL KINDS CHEAP. 

on 
i, 

Crockery and Glassware to arrive: 

Dinner, Breakfast & Tea Setts 

Give us a Call and look throngh our Stock. 

We can furnish you with PARLOR 
or KITCHEN LAMPS of all kinds. 

LOOKING GLASSES AND MATTRASSES. 
Receiving goods every week. 

very low for Cash at 

Lemons’ Variety Store 
Fredericton, April 11 

GAS FITTING, 
Plumbing; &c. 

HE subscriber keeps on hand a large assort- 
ment of 

TIN WW ARIE. 
of every description, and made to rder 

He has engaged the servieesof Mr, ILLIA M 
REID, who is thoroughly acquainted with Gas 
Fitting, Plumbihg, well Borinz, and putting in 
Pumps, 

Pat. May 26, 1874. 

For sale 

SOLE AGENT 

FOR 

ELLIS 

Patent Burne: 

He makes it a specialty t 
regulate the above when puttin 
them up. 

All orders promptly attended to, and work 
satisfactorily done, 

2. «~ Gas Fittings always in stock. 

A. LIMERICK, 
York Street. 

| 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, 
AND HEMLOCK LUMBER, con- 
sisting of Dry Pine Plank, 1}, 13, 
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 
Shingles 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 dimensionsr 

A ne quantity of REFUSE LUMBER 
on hand. 

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

RICHARD A. ESTEY. 

se CEDAR SHINGLE STOCK 
WANTED, by the cord or otherwise. 

R.A. E 

THE DOMINION SAFETY FUND 
LIFE ASSOCIATION, 

SAINT JOHN, N. B. 

Incorporated 1881. 

The Popular Plan of affording the IPro- 
tection of Life Insurance. 

SIMPLE, SAFE AND ECONOMICAL. 

The dangers and defects of the old * Reserve” 
Plan, and the weakness and uncertainty of the 
Co-operative Plans avoided. 

Endowments to Persisting Members, 
J. G. GILL, 

Agent for York County. 
Fredericton, Aprii 14 

First Promium 

Provincial [Lixhibition, 1878. 

REED & REED 
W Soot respectfully call the atte ation of the 

GOOD HOUSEWIFE to the tuperior qual- 
ty of their 

BRODMS & WISPS 
They manufacture an article not excelled hy 

any in the market, either domestic or imported. 

MERCHANTS near the upper St. John wili 
find it egpeclally advantageous to deal with 
them. All orderg promptly filled, and satis- 
faction guaranteeaq, 

REED & REED 

Important Notice. 
USINESS of importance calls me to a distant 
land. I therefore take this opportunity to 

thank my many friends and the public for the 
liveral patronage bestowed on me for the past 
twenty years, and to inform them that I have 
left my business in euarg2 of my son, Charles S. 
Everett, and Mr. Amos 8. Mott, with powers 
and instructions to offer even better induce- 
ments than ever before j.and to state that I have 
completed. at very low priee, my purchase of 
GENERAL HARDWARE for the season, 
and invite the public to san inspection of the 
same. 

Z. R. EVERETT. 
Fredericion, May 12, 1831. 

EGGS FOR HATCHING 
Fes all the varieties of poultry : Brahmas, 

Cochins, Hamburgs, Polish Leghorns, Ply- 
mouth Rocks, Roan Gauya, Pekin and Alesbury 
Ducks. FEggs carefully packed from our prize 
ge 3 gud per 13. Four or more settings at 
$Slyerl3. 
Our Plymouth Rocks and Pekins have never 

been beaten, 
A few first-class fowls and Derkshire Pigs to 

spare, 
SMITIT & BROTHER, 

Stony Brook, N.Y. 
Mention the “ Farmer ” and “ Mechanic.” 

April 21-2mo. 

Outfits furnished free, with full in- 
structions for conducting the most 
profitable business that anyone can 
engage in. The business 1s so easy to 
learn, and our instructions are so 
simple and plain, that anyone can 

make great profits from the start. No one can 
fail who is willing to work. Women are as suc- 
cessful as men. Boys and girls can earn laree 

| sums. Many have made at the business over 
| one hundred dollars in a single week, Nothing 
| like it ever known before. All who engage are 
| surprised at the ease and rapidity with which 
| they are able to make money. You can engage 
in this business during your spare time at great 

| profit. You do not have to invest capital in it, 
| We take all the risk. Those who need ready 
money should write to usat once. All furnished 

! free. Address TRUE & Co,, Augusta, Maine, 

< 

The well bred Trotting Stallion 

LARRY! 
will stand this season at the subreribers’ stable 
for a limited number of good mares. 
“Larry ” was bred by Matthew Swift, of “Que- 

bee, on his famous Stock Farm,and was brougth 
to this Province by Messrs, J. B. Hamm and 
George Swett, of St. John, at a high figure. He is 
sired by Jean Baptiste. a son of imported Brandy 
wine. Jean Baptiste, is the sire of Deceit, record 
2.30, Little Wonder, and other good ones, His 
dam was Delle Canadienne, record 247 on a 
heavy half-mile irack, and sold to parties in 
New York for $500 Larry has trotted, without 
training,a full mile on a half-mile track in 2.37 1-2 
He is a beautiful bay, handsome and stylish, 
Weight 1000 ibs, 

TH. Terms, $10.00 to ensure, \ Half down, 
balance when mare proves with foa L 

CUNTER & ATHERTON. 
Fredericton, June 2 

CITY TAXES | 
HE ASSESSMENT ROLL for the year 1881 

A Is now in the hands of the City Treasurer. 
All persons therein assessed are hereby notifled | 
that they will be entitled to a 

Discount of Five Per Cent. 
on the amounts of their respective Tax=s, if the 
same be paid to the City Treasurer, at his Office, 
in the City Hall, Fredericton, on or before the 
4th day of July next, after which date Executions 
will be issued, and 50 cents costs incurred on all 
Taxes remaining unpaid after the 4th July, 

JOHN EDWARDS, 
City Treasurer. 

F’ton, June 9—td. 

IN FS RAT 

BOOK BINDERY. 
The Subseribers have opened a 

BOOX BINDERTY 
in connection with their 

BOOK AND STATIONERY 
ESTABLISHMENT, 

and are now prepared to attend to all orders 
given them in that line. 

y= All Kinds of Magazines, Periodieals, 
and Sehool Books, in fact every description 
of Books, bound in First Class manner, and at 
Low Prices, 

Binding of Music a Specialty. 

M'MURRAY & FENETY. 
Fredericton, May 26 

GOLDEN FLERCE 
NEW CARPETS. 

| have just opened the largest assortment of 

BRUSSELS 
AND 

TAPESTRY CARPETS 
ever offered in this city, with 

AND 

HEMP CARPETS. 

JUHN M'DONALD 
Fredericton, March 24,1381 

HARDWARE. 
16 Cia: 4 Boxes, and 2 Barrels General 

) Hardware, just received from the manu- 
facturers, by rail from Boston, and for Sale as 
usual. 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 
Fredericton, June 9. 

LAWN MOWERS! 

Just received from Brockville: 

” 11 a 
12 | £0 MOWERS, 

For Sale low by 

JAMES S. NEILL. 
Fredericton, June 9. jo 

STEW RETTLES. 

- 

30 Stew KETTLES for sale low by 

Z. R. EVERETT. 
F’ton June 9 

REVOLVERS. 
Just Received: 

NE CASE of Revolvers and Cartridges. For 
sale low, 

Z. R. EVERETT. 
Fredericton. May 26 

Harr Vigor, 
FOR RESTORING GRAY HAIR TO ITS 

NATURAL VITALITY AND COLOR. 

IT is a most agreeable dressing, which 
is at once harmless and effectual, for pre- 
serving the hair. It restores, with the 
gloss and freshuess of youth, faded or gray, 

light, and red hair, to a rich brown, or deep 
black, as may be desired. By its use thin 
hair is thickened, and baldness often 
though not always cured. It checks falling 

of the hair immediately, and causes a new 
growth in all cases where the glands are 
not decayed; while to brashy, weak, or 

otherwise diseased hair, it imparts vitality 
and strength, and renders it pliable. 

The Vicor cleanses the scalp, cures and 
prevents the formation of dandruff; and, 
by its cooling, stimulating, and soothing 
properties, it heals most if not all of the 
humors and diseases peculiar to the scalp, 
keeping it cool, clean, and soft, under 
which conditions diseases of the scalp and 
hair are impossible. 

As a Dressing for Ladies’ Hair 

The VIGoR is incomparable. It is color- 
less, contains neither oil nor dye, and will 
not soil white cambric. It imparts an 

agreeable and lasting perfume, and as an 
article for the toilet it is economical and 
unsurpassed in its excellence. 

Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., 
Practical and Analytical Chemists, 

Lowell, Mass. 

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE. 

COMMERCIAL UNION. 

AGAINST 

whicn their business is conducted. 

contents insured for three years at lowest mates. 

obtained. 

SEASON OF 188] INSURANCE! 
IPHE undersigned is agent -for the following Insurance Companies which have Capital an 

assets amounting to fully $100,000,000, atfording the 

NORTH BRITISH & MERCANTILE. 
LIVERPOOL & LONDON & CLOBE. 

most perfect seeurily possibe, 

SCOTTISH COMMERCIAL 
LANCASHIRE. 5% 
DOMINICN. 

TRAVELER'S LIFE & ACCIDENT 

AGAINST 

These Companies are well known for the honorable, liberal, and straignt-forward manner in 

All kinds of insurable property insured at moderate rates. Detached Dwelling Houses and 

Losses promptly settled and no unnecessary trouble given. 
Z®~ Office on Queen Street, opposite the CITY HALL, where every information ean be 

JULIUS. I... INCHES 

SCHOOL BOOKS, 

FANCY 

McMURRAY 

Fisher’s Building, 

NEW BOOK STORE! 
CS — ee ———— 

The Cheapest and best place in this City to buy 

STATIONERY, 

G00BSs, 
AND 

IS AT 

& FENETY'S, 

CHEAP BOOK STORE! 
Queen Street, Fredericton. 

SPRING 

WM. JENNINGS, 
Merchant Tailor, 

has now open for inspection at his 

Tailoring Establishment, 
Cor Queen St & Wilmot's Alley, 

his Spring Stock, comprising 

English, Scotch and Canadian 

TWEEDS, 
in great variety. 

DIAGONALS 
—AND— 

Worsted Coatings. 

BROADGLOTHS £ DOESKINS. 
Making it one ot the most desirable Stock to 

select from in the city. 

B25 Gentlemen can always rely 
on getting the latest styles and first- 
class workmanship. 

Wil. JENNINGS. 
Fredericton,’ Feb, 24, 

THE 

American Express Company | 
ORWARDS Merchandise, Money and Pack- 
ages of every description, collects bills with 

Goods, Drafts, Notes and Accounts, 

Running daily (Sunday excepted), to all points 
East and West. 

OFFICE : 

Opposite City Hall, - - Fredericton. 

G. W. DICKIE, Agent. 
F. W. CARR, 

Division Superintendent. 

Fredericton, May 5, 1851 

WILLIAM A. QUINN, 
Barrister & Attorney-at-Law, 

SOLICITOR, NOTARY PUBLIC, 
FREDERICTON, N. B,, 

OFFICE--FISHER’S BTIDING 
YORK STREET. 

iE Accounts collected and Loans negoti- 
ated. P. O. Box 214 
May 5-3 m. 

HENRY RUTTER, 
HARNESS MARKER 

fand dealer in 

English and American Saddlery. 
Also, a full stoek of 

WHIPS, BRUSHES, CURRY COMBS, 
Collars, Saddles, Bridles, Girth and Rein 

Webs, Chamois Skins, Harliess Soap, ete. 

Z3r= All kinds of Interfering and Speed-Cut 
Boots made to order, 

Repairing dene with neatness and despateh, 

At the Old Stand, 

Opposite County Court House, 

Queen St., Fredericton. 
July 29, 1880, 

BECKWITH & JORDAN, 
BARRISTERS-AT-LAW 

Solicitors, 

Notaries Public 
Conveyancers,§&e. 

OFFICE—CITY HALL BUILDING, 

FREDERICTON, N. B. 

Loans negotiated, and Agency business 
promptly attended to, 

Fredericton, Feb, 3. 

Revised New Testament. 

OXFORD EDITION. 

E have the pleasure to inform our friends 
and customers that we have perfected ar- 

rangements to ensure a full supply of the various 
Editions of the 

Revised New Testament, 
which will enable us to fill Orders at ss early a 
date as any house in Canada, 

They will be sold at 3) ents and upwards, 
depending upoz size and style of bin ling,— with 
a liberal discount to the Tra le. 

Ord :rs wiil be filled in the cr’er o° their ree 
ceipt. We therefore requst tia’ they be sent 
in as promptily as yessible. 

J. &. A. McMILLAN, 
Booksellers, Publis'ers, etc. 

St. John, N. B., Ayril 21. 

NEW GOODS! 
A is wi OF 

Waltham Elgin and Swiss 

WATCHES. 
aes, Gent's and Boys, sizes, in Gold and Silver 
Jases. 
New and elegant designs in Gold, Plated and 

Silver 

JEIWIEII.LI.LIRY, 
Full Setts, Neck Chains, Lace Pins, Lockets 
Pendants, Bangles, Crosses Separable Sleeve 
Buttons and Studs, Scarf Pins and Rings. 

ENGAGEMENT RINGS 
In Diamond, Ruby, Amathyst, Pearl, 

Cameo Settings, etc. 

Real Jet & Celluloid Jewellry, 
A full line of Meriden Silver Plate Co's Quad- 

ruple PLATED WARE. Also 

Roger & Brothers Flat Ware, 

In Knlves, Forks and Spoens, 

A nice stock of Wade & Butcher's Razors, 
Brushes, Strops, Scissors, Tape Measures, Purses 
Port Monnies, Bill Wallets, I'ocket Knives, 
Card Cases, Thimb les, ete. 

MEERSHAUM PIPES, 
In Billiard, Yatching, T. D., Prince of Wales,and 
Fancy patterns,i 

Briar Pipes ingreat variety. 

CIGAR AND CIGARETTE HOLDERS. 

CLOCKS, CLOCKS, 
Closing out Stock on hand at low prices. Alarge 
invoice to arrive, 

SPECTACLES and EYE GLASSES, 
in all Sty les and Prices, and a perfect fit can be 

made with Black’s Patent Optometer 

Stone 

#5" Watches, Clocks and Jewellery care- 
fully repaired, 

S. F. SHEUTE, 
Sharkey's Block. 

F'ton May 5 

TO LET 
THE DWELLING and OFFICES on Carleton 
Street, known as the OLD PoST OFFICE. 

JOIIN A. EDWARDS, 
Queen Hotel, 

: 4 
THOSE Shops on Regent St. in Mr. Hackett's 
building, so called, 

Apply at once to 

FRASER, WETMORE & WINSLOW, 

nl TO LET. 

F’ton, May If. 

TO LE 

; Tenement Houses at west end of Queen 
Street. Rent moderate, 

Apply to 

BECKWITH & JORDAN, 

GRAND HOTEL 

RR 

yo Lease for a term of years or for Sale, that 
valuable Hotel and premises situate at 

Grand Falls, on Front Street, at present occu- 
pled by Leonard Reed. 

Possession given 1st of May, 1881. 

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

March 10,1881. —tf. 

BRIDGET E. BRYSON. 
Jan. 7. 

FOR SALE OR TO RENT. 
HE House and premises gn Queen Street op- 
posite the ¢« Brayley House,” at present 

occupied by Dr. Currie, and Store or Office on 
lower fiat, lately occupied by Miss Davidson. 
Rent moderate, 

RAINSFORD & BLACK. 
Jan. 27, 1881.—tf, 

FOR SALE OR TO RENT. 
HAT valuable House and property on corner 

A of King and Carleton Streets, formerly occu- 
pied by Mr. B. Atherton. 

Apply to 

RAINSFORD & BLACK. 
Jan. 27, 1881—tf. 

TO LET. 
Ea OFFICES in the Brick Buiiding Ir 

York Sireet, next adjoining the Corner _o1 
Queen Street, 

> Be INCHES. 

FOR SALE OR TO LET, 
Possession green immediately. 

yr valuable Farm in Kingselear, about two 
miles from Kredericton, situate on both sides 

ot the Old Road, known as “THE SIMMONDS 
FARM,” owned by the undersigned. Inconnec- 
tion with the Farm we will sell or rent, Horses, 
Carriages, Cattle, and Farming utensils. 

For further information apply to 

FRASER & WINSLOW, 
April 7. 

House for Sale. 
HAT beautifully situated House and property 
belonging to tha Estate of the late WILLIAN 

A. MCLEAY, is now ofierea for sale. The property 

has a frontage of about 80 feet on Sunbury Stree, 
{and includes House, Stable, Barn, Woodshed, 
| and a large garden, and is one of the most plaes. 
ant and desirable localities in Fredericton. It is 
ofiered for sale on very easy terms. 

1 I fete Information apply to A. A. STER- 
h (SQ , or to 

: WM. A. McLEAN. 


