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Doctry, 
THE BOER REBELLION, 

Or “ Who Killed Cock Robin.” 

This modern nursery rhyme, a skit on the 
way matters were managed in the Transvaal, 
is from the pen of a young lady in England, 
sister of a gentleman settled in our vicinity, 
It well interprets the feeling of a large class 
of people in the old country, who were indig- 
nant over what appeared to them, the inglori- 
ous ending of the Boer campaign :— 

Who caused the Boer Rebellion, 
I, said the people's Willy 
With my speeches so silly, 
I caused that Rebellion. 

Who spoke of repressing it ? 
I, said the Queen's speech, partly, 
For the sake of talking smartly, 
I spoke of repressing it. 

Who sent out reinforcements? 

I, said Childer's blandly, 
And I did the thing grandly, 
I sent out reinforcements. 

Who went out to lead them ? 

I, said Roberts of Cabul, 
But they made me an April fool, 
I went out to lead them. 

Who tried negotiation ? 
I, said Kimberley sadly, 
And I did it very badly, 
I tried negotiation. 

Who advised surrender ? 
I, said burly Bright, 
For I'd never, never, fight, 
I advised §urrender, 

Who signed the Treaty ? 
I, said Evelyn Wood, 
I shouldn't have thought I could, 
Yet, I signed the Treaty. 

Who spoke up against it ? 
I, said Cairns profoundly, 
I gave it them soundly, 
I spoke up against it. 

Who called it honorable ? 

I, said Selbourne glib, 
I knew it was a fib, 
But I called it honorable. 

Who said shame upon it? 
We, said Whig and Tory, 
All who cared for England's glory, 
We cried shame upon it. : 

Who approved it strongly ? 
We, cry all the Rads, 
And mean spirited Cads, 
We approved it strongly. 

Who'll have to pay the Piper? 
I, said John Bull, 
Whoever pays the fool, 
I have to pay the Piper. 

Literature, 

LENA RIVERS 
CHAPTER XXVI | 

MARRIED LIFE, 

For a short time afler their marriage, 
John Jr. treated Mabel with at least a 
show of attention, but he was not one to 
act long as he did not feel. Had Nellie 
been, indeed, the wife of another, he 
might in time have learned to love Mabel 
as she deserved, but now her presence 
only served to remind him of what he had 
lost, and at last he began to shun her 
society, never seeming willing to be left 
with her alone, and either repulsing or 
treating with indifference the many little 
acts of kindness which her affectionate 
nature prompted. To all this Mabel was 
not blind, and when once she began to 
suspect her true position, it was easy for 
her to fancy slights where none were in- 
tended. 

Thus, ere she had been two months 
a wife, her life was one of constant un- 
happiness, and, as a matter of eourse, her 
health, which had been much improved, 
began to fail. Her old racking head- 
aches returned with renewed force, con- 
fining her for whole days to her room, 
where she lay listening in vain for the 
footsteps which never came, and tended 
only by "Lena, who, in proportion as the 
others neglected her, clung to her more 
and more. The trip to Saratoga was 
given up, John Jr. in the bitterness of his 
disappointment utterly refusing to go, 
and saying there was nothing sillier than 
for a newly married couple to go riding 
around the country, disgusting sensible 
people with their fooleries. So with a 
burst of tears Mabel yielded, and her 
bridal tour extended no further than 
Frankfort, whither her husband did once 
accompany her, dining out even then 
with an old schoolmate whom he chanced 
to meet, and almost forgetting to call at 
Mr. Douglass’ for Mabel when it was time 
to return home, 

Erelong, too, another source of trouble 
arose, which shipwrecked entirely the 
poor bride's happiness. By some means 
or other it at last came to Mrs, Living- 
stone’s knowledge that Mabel’s fortune 
was not only all gone, but that her son 
had known it in time to prevent his mar- 
rymng her. Owing to various losses her 
own property had for a few years past 
been gradually diminishing, and when 
she found that Mabel’s fortune, which she 
leaned upon as an all-powerful prop, was 
swept away, it was more than she could 
bear peaceably ; and in a fit of disap- 
pointed rage she assailed her son, re- 
proaching him with bringing disgrace 
upon the family by marrying a poor, 
homely, sick girl, who would be forever 
incurring expense without any means of 
paying it! For once, however, she found 
her mateh, for in good round terms John 
Jr. bade her “go to thunder,” his favor- 
ite point of destination for his particular 
friends, at the samo time saying, “ he 
didn’t care a dime for Mabel’s money. It 
was you,” said he, “ who kept your eye on 
that, aiding and abetting the match, and 
now that you are disappointed, I'm heart- 
ily glad of it.” 

‘“ But who is going to pay for her board,” 
asked Mrs. Livingstone. * You've no 
means of earning it, and I hope you don’t 
intend to sponge out of me, for I think 
I've enough paupers on my hands al- 
ready !"’ 

“ Board!” roared John Jr. in a tower- 
ing passion. ‘While you thought her 
rich, you gave no heed to board or any- 
thing else; and since she has become 
poor, I do not think her appetite greatly 
increased. You taunt me, too, with hav- 
ing no means of earning my own living, 
Whose fault is it ?—tell me that. Havyn't 
you always opposed my having a profes- 
sion? Didn't you pet and baby * Johnny?’ 
when a boy, keeping him always at your 
apronstrings, and now that he’s a man, 
he’s not to be turned adrift, No, madam, 
I shall stay, and Mabel, too, just as long 
as I please.” 

Gaining no satisfaction from him, Mrs. 
Livingstone turned her battery upon poor 
Mabel, treating her with shameful neglect 
intimating that she was in the way; that 
the house was full enough already, and 
that she never supposed John was going 
to settle down at home for her to support 
that he was big enough to look after him- 
self, and if he chose to marry a wife who 
had nothing, why let them go to work, as 
other folks did, 
Mabel listened in perfect amazement, 

never dreaming what was meant, for 
John Jr. had kept from her a knowledge 
of her loss, requesting his mother to do 
the same in such decided terms, that, hint 
as strongly as she pleased, she dared not 
tell the whole, for fear of the storm which 
was sure to follow. All this was (not, of 
course calculated to add to Mabel’s com- 
fort, and day by day she grew more and 
more unhappy, generously keeping to 
herself, however, the treatment which 
she received from Mrs. Livingstone, 
“He will only dislike me the more if I 

complain to him of his mother,” thought 
she, so the secret was kept though she 
could not always repress the tears which 
would start when she thought how wretch- 
ed she was. : 
We believe we have said elsewhere, 

that if there was anything particularly 
annoying to John Jr., it was a sick or cry- 
ing woman, and now, when he so often 
found Mabel indisposed or weeping, he 
grew more morose and faultfinding, some- 
times wantonly accusing her of trying to 
provoke him, when, in fact she had used 
every means in her power to conciliate 
him. ~~ Again, conscience-smitten, he 
would lay her aching head upon his 
bosom, and tenderly bathing her throb- 
bing temples, would soothe her into a 
quiet sleep, from which she always awoke 

refreshed, and in her heart forgiving him | 
for all he had made her suffer, At such | 
times, John would resolve never again to 

mournful expression told of sorrow which | 
had come all too soon. 
“Let her sleep; it will do her good,” 

member it all now. And | wish I was 
dead,” 

treat her unkindly, but alas! his resolu- said 'Lena, adjusting the bed-clothes, and over to John Jr., who advancing nearer | 
tions were too easily broken. Had he dropping the curtain so that the sunlight | to Mabel, gently laid his hand upon her | 
married Nellie, a more faithful, affection- | should not disturb her, she left the cham- | white brow, saying softly, “ Poor, poor 
ate husband there could not have been. | 
But now it was different. A withering 
blight had fallen upon his earthly pros- 
pects, and forgetting that he alone was 
to blame, he unjustly laid tbe fault upon | 
his innocent wife, who, as far as she was | 
able, loved him as deeply as Nellie her- | 
self could have done. 
One morning about the first of Sep- 

tember, John Jr. received a note, inferm- 
ing hum that several of his young associ- 
ates were going on a three day’s hunting 
excursion, which they wished him to join. 
In the large, easy chair, just before him, 
sat Mabel, her head supported by pillows 
and saturated with camphor, while around 
her eyes were the daak rings which usu- 
ally accompanied her headaches. Invol- 
untarily John Jr. glanced toward her. 
Had it been Nellie, all the pleasures of 
the world could not have induced him to 
leave her, but Mabel was altogether an- 
other person, and more for the sake of 
seeing what she would say, than from any 
veal intention of going, he read the note 
aloud ; then carelessly throwing it aside, 
he said, “ Ah, yes, I'll go. It'll be rare 
fun camping out these moonlight nights.” 
Much as she feared him, Mabel could 

not bear to have him out of her sight, and 
now, at the first intimation of his leaving 
her, her lip began to tremble, while tears 
filled her eyes and dropped upon her 
cheeks. This was enough, and mentally 
styling her “a perfect cry-baby,’’ he re- 
solved to go at all hasards, 
“I don’t think you ought to leave 

Mabel, she feels so badly,’ said Anna, 
who was present. 

I want to know if little Anna’s got so 
she can dictaie me, t0o,”” answered John, 
imitating her voice, and adding, that he 
reckoned Mabel would get over her bad 
feelings quite as well without him as with 
him.” 
More for the sake of opposition than 

because she really cared, Carrie, too, 
chimed in, saying that “he was a pretty 
specimen of a three month's husband,” 
and asking ‘“how he ever expected to an- 
swer for all of Mabel’s tears and head- 
aches.” : 

“ Hang her tears and headaches,” said 
he, beginning to grow angry. ‘She can 
get one up to order any time, and for my 
part, I am getting heartily tired of the 
sound of aches and pains.” 
“Please don’t talk so,”” said Mabel, 

pressing her hands upon her aching head, 
while 'Lena sternly exclaimed, “Shame 
on you, John Livingstone. 1 am surpris- 
ed at you, for I did suppose you had some 
little feeling left.’ 
“Miss [Rivers can be very eloquent 

when she chooses, but I am happy to say 
it 1s entirely lost on me,’’ said John, leav- 
ing the room and shutting the door with 
a bang, which made every one of Mabel’s 
nerves quiver anew. 
“What a perfect brute,” said Carrie, 

while 'Lena and Anna drew nearer to 
Mabel, the one telling her “she would 
not care,” and the other silently pressing 
the little hand which nstinctively sought 
hers, as if sure of finding sympathy. 
At this moment Mrs. Livingstone came 

In, and immediately Carrie gave a detail- 
ed account of her brother's conduct, at 
the same time referring her mother for 
proof to Mabel’'s red eyes and swollen 
face. 
“I never interfere between husband 

and wife,” said Mrs. Livingstone coolly, 
“but as a friend, I will give Mabel a bit 
of advice. Without being at all personal, 
I would say that a few woman have beauty 
enough to afford to impair it by eternally 
crying, while fewer men have patience 
enough to bear with a woman who is for- 
ever whinning and complaining, first of 
this and then of that. I don’t suppose 
that John is so much worse than other 
people, and I think he bears up wonder- 
fully, considering his disappointment.” 
Here the lady flounced out of the room 

leaving the girls to stare at each other in 
silence, wondering what she meant. Since 
her marriage, Mabel had occupied the 
parlor chamber, which connected with a 
cozy little bedroom and dressing-room ad- 
Joining. These had at the time been fit- 
ted up and furnished in a style which 
Mrs- Livingstone thought worthy of Mab- 
el’s wealth, but now that she was poor, 
the case was altered, and she had long 
contemplated removing her to more in- 
ferior quarters. «She wasn’t going to 
give her the very best room in the house. 
No, indeed, she wasn’t—wearing out the 
carpets, soiling the furniture, and keep- 
ing everything topsy-turvy.”’ 
She understood John Jr. well enough 

to know that it would not do to approach 
him on the subject, so she waited, deter- 
mining to carry out her plans the very 
first time he should be absent, thinking 
when it was once done, he would submit 
quietly. On hearing that he had gone off 
on a hunting excursion, she thought, 
“Now is my time,” and summoning to her 
assistance three or four servants, she re- 
moved everything belonging to John Jr, 
and Mabel, to the small and not remark- 
ably eonvenient room which the former 
had occupied previous to his marriage. 
“What are you about?” asked Anna, 

who chanced to pass by and looked in. 
“ About my business,” answered Mrs. 

Livingstone, “I'm not going to have my 
best things all worn out, and if this was 
once good enough for John to sleep in, it 
is now.”’ 

“ But will Mabel like it ?"’ asked Anna, 
a little suspicious that her sister-in-law’s 
rights were being infringed. 
“Nobody cares whether she is pleased 

or not,” said Mrs. Livingstone. If she 
don’t like 1t, all she has to dois to go 
away.” 

“ Lasted jest about as long as I thought 
‘twould,”” said Aunt Milly ,when she heard 
what was going on. “lle and crab-apple 
vinegar won’t mix, nohow, and if before 
the year’s up,old miss doa’t worry the 
life out of that poor little sickly critter, 
that looks now like a picked chicken, my 
name ain't Milly Livingstone.’ 
The other negroes agreed with her, 

Constantly associated with the family, 
they saw things as they were, and while 
Mrs. Livingstone’s conduct was univer- 
sally condemned, Mabel was a general 
favorite. After Mrs. Livingstone bad left 
the room, Milly, with one or two others, 
stole up to reconnoiter, 

*“ Now I ’clar’ for't,” said Milly, “if here 
ain't Marster John's bootjack, fish-line, 
and box of tobacky, right out in far sight, 
and Miss Mabel comin’ in here to slee 
"Pears like some white folks hain’t no 
idee of what ’longs to good manners, 
Here, Corind, put the jack in thar, the 
fish-line thar, the backy thar, and heave 
that ar other trash out o’door,” pointing 
to some geological specimens which from 
time to time John Jr. had gathered, and 
which his mother had not thought proper 
to molest. 
Corinda obeyed, and then Aunt Milly, 

who really possessed good taste, began to 
make some alterations in the arrange- 
ment of the furniture, and under her 
supervision the room soon began to pre- 
sent a more cheerful and inviting aspect. 

“Git out with yer old airthen candle- 
stick,” said she, turning up her broad 
nose at the said article, which stood upon 
the stand. “ What's them tall frosted 
ones in the parlor chamber for, if ’tain’t 
to use. Go, Corind, and fetch em.’ 
But Corinda did not dare, and Aunt 

Milly went herself, taking the precaution 
to bring them in the tongs, so that in the 
denouement she could stoutly deny having 
ever ‘tached ’em, or even had ’em in 
ber hands!” (So much for a subterfuge, 
where there is no moral training.) 
When Mabel heard of the change, she 

seemed for a moment stupefied. Had 
she been consulted, had Mrs. Livinstone 
frankly stated her reasons for wishing her 
to take another room, she would have 
consented willingly, but to be thus sum- 
marly removed without a shadow of warn- 
ing, hardly came up to her ideas of jus- 
tice. Still, there was no help for it, and 
that night the bride of three months 
watered her lone pillow with tears, never 
once closing her heavy eyelids in sleep un- 
til the dim morning light came in through 
the open window, and the tread of the 
negroes’ feet was heard in the yard below. 
Then, for many hours, the weary girl slum- 
bered on, unconscious of the ill-natured 
remarks which her non appearance was 
eliciting from Mrs. Livingstone, who said 
“it was strange what airs some people 
would put on; perhaps Mistress Mabel 
fancied her breakfast would be sent to 
her room, or kept warm for her until such 
time as she chose to appear, but she'd 
find herself mistaken, for the servants 
had enough to do without waiting upon 
her, and if she couldn’t get up to break- 
fast, why, she must wait until dinner 
time !"’ 

"Lena and Milly, however, thought dif- 
ferently. Softly had the latter stolen up 
to her cousin's room, gazing pityingly 
upon the pale, worn face, whose grieved, 

‘hold here, every one of you, and move 

P | and legs crossed, was leaning against the | 

ber. 
An hour after, on entering the kitchen, | 

she found Aunt Milly preparing a rich 
cream toast, which, with a cup of fragrant 
black tea, were to be slily conveyed to | 
Mabel, who was now awake. 

“ Reckon thar don’t nobody starve as | 
long as this nigger rules the roost,” said | 
Milly, wiping one of the silver tea-spoons 
with a corner of her apron, and then plac- 
ing it in the cup destined for Mabel, who, | 
not having seen her breakfast prepared, 
relished it highly, thinking the world was 
not, after all, so dark and dreary, for 
there were yet a few left who cared for 
her. 
Her headache of the day before still re- 

mained, and ’'Lena suggested that she 
should stay in her room, [saying that she 
would herself see that every necessary 
attention was paid her. This she could 
the more readily do, as Mrs. Livingstone 
had gone to Versailles with her husband. 
That afternoon, as Mabel lay watching the 
drifting clouds as they passed and repass- 
ed before the window, her ear suddenly 
caught the sound of horses feet. Nearer 
and nearer they came, until with a cry of | 
delight she hid her face in the pillows, 
weeping for very joy—for John Jr. had 
come! She could not be mistaken, and 
if there was any lingering doubt, it was 
soon lost in certainty, for she heard his 
voice in the hall below, his footsteps on 
the stairs. He was coming, an unusual 
thing, to see her first ! 
But how did he know she was there, in 

his old room? Hedid not know it; he | 
was only coming to put his rifle in its ac- | 
customed place, and on seeing the cham- | 
ber filled with the various paraphernalia | 
of a woman's toilet, he stared, with the 
exclamation, ¢“ What the deuce! I reckon | 
I've got into the wrong pew,” and was 

| going away, when Mabel called him back. | 
“ Meb, you here?’ said he. “You in| 
this little tucked up hole, that I always | 
thought too small for me and my traps! 
What does 1t mean ? *’ 
Mabel had carefully studied the tones 

of her husband's voice, and knowing from | 
the one he now assumed that he was not 
displeased with her, the sense of injustice | 
done her by his mother burst out, and 
throwing her arms around his neck, she 
told him everything connected with her | 
removal, asking what his mother meant | 
by saying, “she should never get anything | 
for their board,” and begging him “to 
take her away where they could live alone 
and be happy.” 

Since he had left her, John Jr. had | 
thought a great deal, the result of which 
was, that he determined on returning 
home much sooner than he at first in- 
tended, promising himself to treat Mabel 
decently, and if possible win back the 
respect of "Lena, which he knew he had 
lost. To his companions, who urged him 
to remain, he replied that “ he had left 
his wife sick, and he could not stay 
longer.” 

It cost him a great effort to say “my | 
wife,” for never before had he so oalied | 
her, but he felt better the moment he 
had done so, and bidding his young friends 
adieu, he started for home with the same | 
impetuous speed which usually character- | 
ized his riding. He had fully expected 
to meet Mabel in the parlor, and was even | 
revolving in his own mind the prospect | 
of kissing her, provided ‘Lena were pre. | 
sent. “That'll prove to her,” thought 
he, “that [ am not the hardened wretch | 
she thinks I am; so I'll do it, if Meb | 
doesn’t happen to be all bound up in 
camphor and aromatic vinegar, which I 
cant endure, anyway." 

Full of this resolution he had hastened 
home, going first to his old room, where | 
he had come so unexpectedly upon | 
Mabel that for a moment he scarcely | 
knew what to say. By the time, however 
that she had finished her story, his mind 
was pretty well made up. 

“ And so it’s mother’s doing hey ?"’ said 
he, violently pulling the bell-rope, and | 
then walking up and down the room un- | 
til Corinda appeared in answer to his | 
summons, 
“How many blacks are there in the 

kitchen ?’’ he asked. 
Six or seven, besides Aunt Polly,” an- | 

swered Corsnda. 
“Very well. Tell every man of them | 

to come up here, quick.” 
Full of wonder Corinda departed, carry- 

ing the intelligence, and adding that 
“Marster John looked mighty black in 
the face, and she reckoned some on ’em 
would catch it,” at the same time, for fear 
of what might happen, secretly convey- 
ing back to the safe the piece of cake 
which, in her mistress’ absence, she had 
stolen! Aunt Milly's first thought was of | 
the frosted candlesticks, and by way of 
impressing upon Corinda a sense of what 
she might expect if in any way she impli- 
cated her, she gave her a cuff in advance, 
bidding her “ be keerful how she blab. 
bed ;”’ then heading the sable group, she | 
repaired to the chamber, where John Jr. | 
was awaiting them. 
Advancing toward them, as they ap- | 

peared in the doorway, he said, “ Take 

these things back where they came from.” 
“Don’t, oh don’t,” entreated Mabel, 

but laying his hand over her mouth, John 
Jr. bade her keep still, at the same time 
ordering the negroes “ to be quick.” 

At first the younger portion of the 
blacks stood speechless, but Aunt 
Milly, comprehending the whole at 
once, and feeling glad that her mistress 
had her match in her son, set to work 
with a right good will, and when about 
dusk Mrs. Livingstone come home, she 
was astonished at seeing a light in the 
parlor chamber, while occasionally she 
could discern the outline of a form moving 
before the window. What could it mean? 
Perhaps they had company, and spring- 
ing from the carriage she hastened into 
the house, meeting 'Lena in the hall, and 
eagerly asking who was in the front cham- 
ber. 
‘I believe,” said ’Lena, ¢ that my cou- 

sin is not pleased with the change, and 
has gone back to the front room.” 
“The impudent thing!’ exclaimed 

Mrs. Livingstone, ignorant of her son's 
return, and as a matter of course attribut- 
ing the whole to Mabel, 

Darting up stairs, she advanced toward 
the chamber, and pushing open the door 
stood face to face with John Jr, who, 
with his hands crammed in his pockets 

mantel, waiting and ready for whatever 
might occur. 
“John Livingstone !” she gasped in 

surprise. 
“That's my name,’ he returned, quiet- 

ly enjoying her look of amazement, 
“ What do you mean ?” she continued. 
‘“ Mean what I say,” was his provoking 

Meb.” | 
There was genuine pity in the tone of | 

his voice, and while the hot tears gushed | 
forth, the sick girl murmured, “Forgive | 
me, John, I couldn't help it. I didn’t 
know it, and now, if you say so, I'll go 
away alone—where you'll never see me | 
again,” 
She comprehended it all. Her mother- 

inlaw had rudely torn away the veil, and 
she saw why she was there—knew why he 
had sought her for his wife—understood 
all his coldness and neglect; but she had 
no word of reproach for him, her husband, 
and from the depths of her crushed heart 
she forgave him, commiserating him as 
the greater sufferer. 
“May be [ shall die,”” she whispered, 

“and then—"’ 
She did not finish the sentence, neither 

was it necessary, for John Jr. understood 
what she meant, and with his conscience 
smiting him as he did, he felt half in- 
clined to declare, with his usual impul 
siveness, that it should never be; but 
the rash promise was not made, and it 
was far better that it should not be, 

To be continued. 

| | 
Again ’'Lena’s rebuking glance went | ql 8 8 1) q 8 8 1) | 

| 

FALL = WINTER. 
WM. JENNINGS, 

Merchant Tailor, 

Would invite special attention to his | 
splendid stock of goods for | 

FLL AND WINTER WEAR, 

Overcoatings, 
Suitings, 

Vestings and 
Trouserings. 

It comprises all the novelties of 
the season, and is by far the largest 
a TEl Te : 5 Set ‘ gl STOCK OF THE BEST Goons in the | 

city. 

BZ Perfect satisfaction guaran-| 
‘teed, and no garment allowed to 
leave the premises unless satisfactory. 

WM. JENNINGS. 

RHEUMATISM, 
Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago, 

Backache, Soreness of the Chest, 
Gout, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swell- 

+ ings and Sprains, Burns and 
Scalds, General Bodily 

Pains, 
Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted 

Feot and Ears, and all other 
Pains and Aches. 

No Preparation on earth equals St. Jacoes Orn 
0s a safe, sure, simple and cheap External 
Remedy A trial entails but the comparatively 
trifling outlay of 50 Cents, and every one suffering 
with pain can have cheap and positive proof of its 
claims. 
Directions in Eleven Languages. 

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS 
IN MEDICINE. 

A.VOGELER & CO. 

Above Par! 

GENUINE 

Johnson's Anodyne Liniment, 

¥ ROSS of Johnson’s Anodyne Liniment 
from J. S. Johnson & Co’s, Boston, at 10 

GEO. H. DAVIS’ 
DRUC STORE, 

Cor. of Queen and Regent Sts., 

FREDERICTON, N. B. 

Small Farm for Sale. 
ITUATED on the Wolsey Road, 5 miles from 

S Fredericton, fronting on the Baker Brook, 
containing about 120 acres fine meadows on the 
rear; about 7 acreg on the front cleared and 
partly fenced. 
A quantity of good manure on the ground. 

No stone, abundance ot water and wood. Terms 
easy. Address 

JOHN CADWALLADER, 
at G.S. MILLERS, 

F’ton, Jan, 5, 1882—~1 mos, 

Skates. Skates. 
—— 

JUST RECEIVED : 

CME Club Skates; Empress Shates; 
A Wood Top Skates ; Skate Straps ; 

Cheaper than the Cheapest. 

Z.R. EVERETT. 
F’ton, Dec, 22, ” 

Geo. Hatt & Sons 
HAVE JUST RECEIVED: 

25H [ins Rice; 
90 boxes P, Y. Soap 

‘“ Bath Brick 
) ‘“ 

y “ 
Wax Candles ; 
Bottie Salt; 

*¢ Sugar Corn; 
Toilet Soaps ; 

* Myrtle Navy Tobaeco; 
* AD) “ 

30 doz. Scrub, Shoe, Stove, Counter and 
Dust Brushes: 

¥) ¢« Castor Oil; 
10“ Salad O11; 
40 ¢ Burnett's Extracts; 

20,600 Paper Bags ; 
10 barrels 8had ; 
20 half barrels Shad ; 
20 doz. Bed Cords 
5 gross Rising"Sun Stove Polish ; 
10 gross Wood Box Shoe Blacking ; 
75 barrels American Baldwin Apples, 

£rices Low, 

G16. [ATT & SONS, 
F’ton, Dec. I. 

PIANOS 
AND 

ORGANS 
Tuned and Repaired. 

HE. CADW ALLADER 
SUNBURY STREET answer, 

“What have you been about?’ was | 
her next question, to which he replied, | 
“Your eyesight is not deficient—you can | 
see for yourself.” | 

Gaining no satisfaction from him, Mrs. 
Livingstone now turned upon Mabel, | 
abusing her until John Jr. sternly com. | 
manded her to desist, bidding her * con- 
fine her remarks to himself, and let his 
wife alone, as she was not in the least to 
blame. 
“Your wife!” repeated Mrs, Living- 

stone--‘‘ very affectionate you've grown, 
all at once. Perhaps you've forgotten 
that you married her to spite N ellie, who 
you then believed was the bride of Mr. 
Wilbur, but you surely remember how 
you fainted when you accidentally learn- 
ed your mistake.” 
A cry from Mabel, who fell back, faint. | 

ing, among the pillows, prevented Mrs | 
Livingstone from any further remarks, 
and satisfied with the result of her visit 
she walked away, while John Jr., spring | 
ing to the bedside bore his young wife | 
to the open window, hoping the cool | 
night air would revive her. But she lay 
so pale and motionless in his arms, her | 
head resting so heavily upon his shoulder | 
that with a terrible foreboding he laid | 
her back upon the bed, and rushing to | 
the door, shouted loudly, “ Help—some- | 
body—come quick—Mabel is dead, I 
know she is.” 

‘Lena heard the cry and hastened to! 
the rescue, starting back when she saw | 
the marble whiteness of Mabel’s face. 

“1 didn’t kill her, 'Lena- God knows | 
[ didn’t. Poor little Meb,” said John Jr., 
quailing beneath "Lena's rebuking glance, | 
and bending anxiously over the slight! 
form which looked so much like death. 
But Mabel was not dead. ’Lena knew | 

it by the faint fluttering of her heart, and 
an application of the usual remedies suf- 
ticed, at last, to restore her to conscious- 
ness. With a long-drawn sigh her eyes 
unclosed, and looking earnestly in 'Lena’s 

| face, she said, “ Was it a dream, ’Lena? 
Tell me, was it all a dream ? ’—then, as 
she observed her husband, she added 
shuddering, “ No, no, not a dream. 1 re-\ 

Dee. 11-2, (verwaen Ularlotte and George Sts. 

Substantial Christmas Presents! 
In the Hardware Line, 

—— — ee 

OG ERS & Sons Ivory Handle Dinner Knives; 
“ ‘ Dessert Knives; 
“ # Horn and Heather Handle 

Dinner ard Desert Knives; 
Rogers & Sons Ivory Handle Carving Knives; 

“ iL Buck Handle Carving Knives ; 
es ‘“ Game Carvers; 

Pen and Pocket Knives. 
As well as a large stock of Sheffield and Am- 

erican Cutlery, ete, 

Ivory Handle Dinner and Tea Knjves; 
Bone “ . “ 

Buck and Hether " “ 
Silver Plated " ”» 

Nickol Silver Plated Dessert and Tea S ns ; 
I ‘“ “ “ “ Forks; 

Pickle Forks and Butter 

.“ ‘“ 

“ 

g ‘“ “ 

Knives; 
Bread and Steak Knives in variety, 

For sale by 

JAMES S. NEILL, 
F’ton, Dec. 22 ie 

SPONGES | | SPONGES |! 
ATH SPONGES —assorted sizes ; 
Carriage Sponge, ” 

Finest Turkey Sponge, — « 
Slate Sponges—all prices. 

Prices Low. 

DAVIS, STAPLES & C0. 
Opposite Normal School. 

Fredericton, July 14. 

Twine. Trine. 

0 I OZEN packages SHOP TWINE, Plain 
5 _¥ and Colored, at lowest possible prices. 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 
Fredericton, Dec. 1 

Revolvers! Revolvers !! 

Our Stock 1s complete. 

UST received, one case of Revolvers and 
Cartridges. 

Z. REVERETT. 

(Queen St., F'ton, | 

Cor. Queen St. and Wilmot's Alley. 
Fredericton, September 22 

1881 1881 
FALL. 

LEMONT & SONS. 
ESTABLISHED 1844. 

Receiving Weekly large 
quantities of Goods in the 
various lines which we sell. 

Thankful that we hold our 
old customers, we are pleased 
to have new ones, and for 
CASH, we will give Better 
Value than our neighbors. 
Our Stock is carefully se- 

lected from the best 

MARKETS AND MAKERS. 
and is more complete than any 

FURNITURE 

ESTABLISHMENT 
he 

FREDERICTON ! 
COME TO 

emonts Variety Store 
Fredericton, Sept, 29, 1881, 

FIRE INSURANCE. 
Companies representing a capital of over 

{ 

Thirty - Three Million Dollars ! 

$38,000,000, 

LARGE DEPOSITS AT OTTAWA FOR 

BENEFIT OF POLICY HOLDERS. 
| 

| All kinds of Ingurance effected in any of tne fol- 
lowing Companies at Best Bates. 

| 

Imperial, of London, England, 
| Established 1803, Capital, $8,000,000,00 

| Etna, of Hartford, Conn., 
| Established 1819. 

Assets, $7,424,073.72 

Hartford, of Hartford, Conn., 
- Established 1809. 

Assets, $3,761,379.47 

Northern, of London, England, g 
| Established 1836. Capital, $15,000,000,00 

British America, of Toronto, 
Established 1833, Capital, }$1,000,000.00 

Fire Association of London, 
Capital, $5,000,000.00 

| Reserve Fund, $250,000.00 

i 

Detached Residences in Town and Country Ine 
| sured for Three Years at lowest rates.” 

ALL:LOSSES PROMPTLY PAID. 

| JOHN BLACK, 
Agent, Fredericton. 

O:nnge Nth AINSFORD & BLACK, Barristers, 
| Carleton Stredt, Frederistgn. 

TAILORING! 
| GENTLEMENS 

‘Wedding and Mourning Outfits 
A SPECIALTY. 

| 

| 

' The West End Tailoring House. 

| 
| 

MY FALL STOCK OF 

"BROAD CLOTHS, | 
| 

DOES, ITC. 
i$ NOW COMPLETE, 

And I am therefore in a position to show to 
my Customers the very Latest Novelties from 
the British, Continental and Canadian Markets, 

! the largest and best selected to be =een in the 
| capital. 

| Gentlemen in want of a sult of well-made 
| Clothes will please call and inspect the very 
| large and well-selected stock now on hand, 
| 

All departments are now complete with some | 
| of the best goods that the British American and 
| Canadian markets can produce. 

| 

‘The Furnishing Department 

is the Largest in Fredericton. 

{ My large staff of Cutters and Employees are 
all under my own personal supervision, and I 
{ have spared no expense to procure the best in 
Canada. 

JAS. R. HOWII 
| QUEEN ST., FREDERICTON. 

November 3 

=
=
 

| HARDWARE. 
Just received, a general assortment of Shelf 

Hardware, etc., consisting of 

UTTS, Taper Files, Mill Files, Car Bolts, 
| S. S. Bolts, Bevels, Peg Awls, Saw Setts, 
Butcher Knives, Cattle Ties, Chisel, Gouges, 
Levels, Slates, Molassess Gates, Chisel Handles, 

| Halter Chains, etc. 

Z. R. EVERETT, 
F’ton, Nov. 10 

| 

| MAY BE FOUND ON 

ROWELL & CO’'S 
Newspaper Advertising Bureau (10 SPRUCE 
STREET), WHERE AD- 
VERTISING CONTRACTS 

| way he made for it in 

SLEIGHS AND PUNGS 

Capital, $3,000,000,00 | 

Capital, $1,250,000.00 

‘Fancy and Staple Woollens, 

Rarn Lanterns, Team Bells, Bucksaws, Shovels, | 

| 

FACTORY! 

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

R. COLWELL, Proprietor. 

CARRIAGE and SLEIGH 

CARRIAGES, WACCONS,' 
SLEIGHS and PUNGS 

Bwit to order in the latest and most 
durable styles. 

MATERIAL and WORKMANSHIP of the BEST 

PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO 

— 

Painting, Trimming and Repairing Carriages, efe | 

ON HAND: 

FOR FALL AND WINTER TRADE" 

A LARGE LOT OF 

IVERS, 

PIANO BOX, 

TOP PHATONS, 

WAGON CONCORDS, 

GENERAL GRANDS, 
AND A LARGE LOT OF 

To Be SoLp CHEAP. 

| iE" Terms to give satisfaction. &} 
| 

~~ NEW 

| 
| 
| 

| The Subscriber having rented the 

| Store lately occupied by 
| 

P. McPeake, Hsq., 

WILMOT’S BLOCK, 
Where he will keep on hand a well 

assorted Stock of 

STAPLE and FANGY 

Prices as Low as Any House 

in the Trade. 

Fredericton, Dec. I, 1881 

Plumbing, &c. 

Dry Goods Store. 

JOHN M’'DONALD. 

GAS FITTING, 

| 
| 

| 
| 

| 
| 

| 

| 

| 

| 
| 
f 

| 

| 
I 

| 

| 
| 

| 
| 
! 

| 

| HE subscriber keeps on hand a large assort- | 
ment of 

TINWARIE. 
of every description, and made to order 

| He has engaged the servicesof Mr, ILLIA M 
REID, who is thoroughly acquainted with Gas 

i Fitting, Plumbihg, well Boring, and putting In 
| Pumps, 

| \ Pat. May 2, 1874. 

SOLE AGENT 
| 
| FOR 

ELLIS’ 

| 

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

All orders promptly attended to, and work 
| satisfactorily done, 

4 =~ Gas Fittings always in stock. 

A. LIMERICK, 
York Street. 

W. H. VANWART 
CYLINDER STOVES, with Russia and Common ~~ §uccessor fo DYEEMAN & VANWART, 

. has in sock a full line of je Ing and Fancy 
= hee :  ahocertens t god f 

| Choice Barbadoes Molasses, Amber Syrup, 
i Sygar, different grades, : 
Choice English Teas, Spices of all kinds, 
Raising, Currants Bice, 
Nuts in variety, Pipes, Tobagco, Cigars, 
Canned Goods of all kinds, 
Pickles im } barrels, Cape Cod Cranberries, 
Best American Oil, 
Lamp Chimneys, Wicks, and Burners. 

CONFECTIONERY 
—FOR— 

mas Trade, 
which I will sel} cheap a. Lhe cheapest 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 

W. H. VANWART. 
Fredericton, Dec, 8 

| 

for over twenty years, 

and is the best preparation |& 

ever invented for RESTOR- | 

ING GRAY HAIR TO ITS || State 
YOUTHFUL COLOR AND | fuper 

\ LIFE. ~< | Obemist. 
gid It supplies the natural of Mass, | 
food and color to the hair || and 

| glands without staining the leading 
skin. It will increase and Physi- 

: thicken the growth of the ‘ : 
hair, prevent its blanching clans 

and falling off, and thus | endorse 
\_ AVERT BALDNEss. | and 

recom- 

( It cures Itching, Erup- | mend it 
tions and Dandruff. As a ||] as a 
HAIR DRESSING it is very || great 
desirable, giving the hair a triumph 

| silken softness which all [/. di- 

admire. It keeps the head 1 Ine 1 
cine. clean, sweet and healthy. 

| JCKINGHAM 
WHISKERS 

will change the beard to a BROWN or 

BLACK at discretion. 

preparation it is easily applied, and 

Being in one 

produces a permanent color that will | 

not wash off. 

PREPARED BY 

R. P. HALL & CO., NASHUA, NH. 
i Sold by all'Dealers in Medicine. 

| 

| 

| 

| 

vhad 

= 

J. C.RISTEEN & C 
—MANUFACTURERS OF— 

a BY 

0. 

DOORS, SASHES, AND BLINDS, 
—ALSO— 

FURNITURE. 
of 

Moulding, Jig Sawing, Planing and Turningdone to order. 
‘Dressed Clapbards, Flooring and Sheathing constantly on hand. 

Corner Queen and Smythe Streets, Fredericton, N. B. 

McMURRAY & BURKHARDT, 
PHOTOGRAPIEICDRS. 

PICTURES J 
MADE IN 

ALL 

KINDS OF 

E WEATHER. 8 

Photgraphs and Ferrotypes Enlarged, and Copies made in 
First Class manner. 

p> CHILDREN’S PHOTOGRAPHS A SPECIALTY ! 

&Z" Frames of all kinds made to order FREE. = 

McMURRAY & BURKHARDT, 
Opposite Stone Barracks, Queen Street, Fredericton. 

LIVERPOOL & LONDON & CLOBE. SCOTTISH COMMRCIAL, 

| 

[P— undersigned is agent for the following ‘Insurance Companies which have Capital and | assets amounting to fully $100,000,000; affording the most perfect security possibe, 
B NORTH BRITISH & MERCANTILE. LONDON & LANCASHIRE. 

COMMERCIAL UNION. LANCASHIRE. 
TRAVELER'S LIFE & ACCIDENT. 

AGAINST 

INSURE 

> Accidents 

These Companies are well known for the honorable, liberal, and straignt-forward manner io 
whicn their business is conducted. 
All Kinds of insurable property insured at moderate rates. 

contents insured for three years at lowest rates. 
Losses promptly settled and no unnecessary trouble given, 
#2 Office on Queen Street, opposite the CITY HALL, 

obtained. 

Detached Dwelling Houses and 

where every information can be 

JULIUS. I.. INCHES 

NEW BRUNSWICK FOUNDRY! 
—— en —— 

MCFARLANE, THOMPSON & ANDERSON 
are now manufacturing and have for sale at their Foundry, 

FPatent Burne: King Street, a Bh To B Tr edericton, 

THEIR CELEBRATED 

First Prize Hay Presses, 

ALSO 

COOKING STOVES IN ALL SIZES, 

Iron Tops, 
“for wood burning. 

=~ Wrought Iron Wood Furnaces made tq order. 

'T. G. O'CONNOR, 
IMPORTER GF 

British and Foreign Woollen Manufactures, &c. 
Now in stock, a large and varied assortment of 

GENTS’ SUMMER SUITINGS, WORSTED COATINGS, 
SCOTCH TWEEDS, SERGE SUITINGS, MELTONS, 

CHEVIOTS, SAXONY TWEEDS, &c., &e., &c. 
WEST OF ENGLAND BROADS, CANADA TWEELS, 

WEST OF ENGLAND CASSIMERES, HARVEY HOMESPUNS, 
WEST OF ENGLAND DOESKINS, OXFORD HOMESPUNS. 

Grenis’ Furnishings, «cc. 
First Class Cutter, First Class Suits, Lowest Hard-pan Prices. 

£% (Goods sold from the Piece or Made to Order as may be desiyed, 

T. G. O'CONNOR, 
Neat below Barker House, Queen St., Fredericton 

CHRISTMAS CARDS! 
We are now opening our stock of 

CHRISTMAS CARDS, 
Personally selected from the leading manufactures of 

ENGLISH, FRENCH, GERMAN, AMERICAN, 
and CANADIAN MAKERS, 

WHICH FOR 

Quantity, Quality, Style and Finish 

SURPASSES ANYTHING BROUGHT TO THIS CITY. 
and at Prices much Jower than last season 

& Call early and make a selection. 

iclYiurray & Fenety. 
Fredericton, Noy. 17, 1581. 

<4 

IN AIL... Bells! XRRelils!? 
H0) KEas Onl Nein; : ,00 Ibs. Stove Pipe} J eget emi 

8 BR Short Handle Fry Pans: re pean Bells; Shaft Bells; Gong Chimes. 
9 doz. Narrow Axes; 2 bundles Axe Steel. For sale low 

Just recejved and for sale as usual, Z. R. EVERETT. 
R. CHESTNUT & SONS | Dec. 2 a Sent pa a —— — 

pH 1 

Just Received. APPLE PARERS. 
B STON Sugar Cured Hams, at usr REOEIV Ni-gw. 4 pple Parers; 1 Fed 

are ['S, Ars & - 'T'S.. ! 

GEO. HATT & SONS, JAMES S. NEILL,


