Litevature,

A MONSTROUS WRONC!

Lord Oswald turned aside with a groan.

“The marriage-certificate is so much
wastepaper, nothing more,”’ said Mel-
combe, gently. “The marriage was ille-
gal, Do you know the churchgin which
the ceremony was performed ?""

‘“No, but it is named, of course, In the
certificate,” :

Lord Oswald clutched at the paper hid-
den in his bosom.

“ Do you know the name of the clergy-
man ?"’ pursued Melcombe, with an air of
tenderest sympathy.

“No, but I can easily discover it.
written—""

% Stay,’’ said Melcome, as she moved to-
ward the door. %It makes no ditference
about church or clergyman., The marri-
age was not legal, however honest the
ceremony., Why, Mrs. Keith, you do not
know the real name of the man you call
your husband. He has deceived you from
the first. llis name is not Keith. The
history he gave you of himself is false
froia beginning to end. You are not his
wife—""§ .

¢ Not—his—wife [

The girl put her hand to her forehead
in a dazed fashion.

“It is true,” said Lord Oswald, with a
sort of sullen impatience, ¢ You.are not
my wife, Quecnie. You never were. I
have come here to.day to putan end to
our relations. I have taken your marri-

_age-certificate from your dressing-case

~and destroyed it. Let things be as they
were before I knew you. 1 will provide
for you handsomely—"’

%] must be mad ?”’ muttered the girl,
sinking into a chair, her wild eyes big
with agony. “I raust be mad!”

“The annourcement has been too great
a shock for you!" said Melcombe, sympa-
thetically.

_The girl sat dumb and horror-stricken.
~ Lord Oswald’s weak soul was torn with

conflicting emotions, but he stood aloof
~from her, fixing his eyes upon his treach-
erous adviser.

“[am willing to provide for you,’’ said
Lord Oswald agan, in a husky voice.
“ You'll soon get over your fondness for
me, Queenie. You must have seen long
ago that I am tired of you. I have loved
a hundred times, but constancy was never
my forte. We have had a pleasant year.
1'm sure I've heaped presents on you,
and spent no end of money upon you.
You can keep your jewels, and 1'll allow
you a hundred a year, a handsome allow-
-ance for a girl like you. And intime you
can marry again, you know—"'

A long, low cry thrilled from the girl's
white lips. She shuddered as 1f stabbed

-to the heart.
' “Oswald will be glad to have you
. marry,” said Melcombe, softly. ¢ For he
- is himself about to marry."

The girl raised her head swiftly,

“1 am his wife ?"’ she cried, sharply.
“ He cannot, he dare not, marry any other
woman ! Oh, Oswald, speak to me ! 'Tell
me this is some cruel jest! Youare only
trying my love. Is 1t not so? Oswald,
my darling my husband,” and her voice

¢ thrilled with tender pleading, * you
should not jest like this. For the sake of

our little child, Oswald, the little one 1
“hope to take to your father as our peace-

maker with him, take back your words.

See, I kneel to you?’ and she ran and

knelt at his feet, her upturned face con-

vulsed with an awtul beauty. ¢ Take
back your cruel words, Oswald. Tell me
you are but trying me!”

She tried to clasp his knees, but he re-
coiled before lher,

“1 wish I were dead !”” cried Lord Os-
wald. “I can’t stand much more of this,
I have told you the truth, Queenie. Our
marriage is no marriage. You are not
my wife. [ am npt jesting. Will you not
understand plain English? Idon’tlike a
row, and if you had any wish to keep me
you went the wrong way to work. My
father insists on my marriage, or he’ll
make me a beggar—"’

“But- [ can work—"'

“ Well, I can’'t and won’t.
as my father wishes. Our connections
ends here and now. I will give you your
year's allowance to-worrow,” said Lord
Oswald, “and of course, I’ll allow some-
thing extra for the child. You can easily
keep its existence a seeret. Your people
know nothing of this year's escapade,
Queenie. They believe you still a pupil
at school—thanks to your skillful man-
wuvring. Go home to them as a maiden,
keep your secret—"’

The girl leaped to her feet. A fiery
gcorn blazed from her eyes. An unutter-
able anguish tortured her features.

“Do not speak of them!” she cried,
hollowly. ¢ Oh, this is a punishment for
my disobedience. This is retribution!
My God ? It is more than I can bear !’

“Queenie !’

“Stand back! Do not dare to touch
me! Not my husband! Your name not
Oswald Keith! May God punish you as
you deserve. May the curse of the girl
you have wronged haunt—oh, no, no.
You are my husband. Oswald, unsay
those cruel words! I love you, dear.
You are not capable of so great a wrong.
Speak to me—"

Lord Oswald made a movement to de-

. yart. Ilis weak soul had been nerved to
the commisgion of this foul crime. No
thought of relenting came to him. His
sellish instincts were all up in arms. The
girl saw that he was relentless; that he
was terribly in earnest! that she might as
weil plead to stone. Then the iron enter-
ed her soul. She believed his false and
lying story, and with a wild ery that was
to haunt Lord Oswald through all his

future years, she sank to the floor in a

swoon.

Melcombe rang the bell and summoned
a servant to attend her, and then, with
Lord Oswald, quitted the house.

“You are rid of her,’’ said Melcombe,
as the two drove away in the cab. * You
convinced her at last. She’sa proud little
piece—she’ll never trouble you again.”

And to himself Melcombe promised
that he would visit Laburnam Lodge on
the morrow and intrude his own love
upon the hapless discarded young wife.

I'ne poor -girl went from swoon to
swoon du.ing that terrible afternoon. A
doctor was summoned, and he gave her
an opiate which held her for a few hours
in a stupid slumber. She awakened at
an early hour in the evening. Her maid
had gone down to the servants’ room. A
lamp was burning dimly. The rain was
beating against the panes, the night was
dark and gloomy.

The girl rose weakly from her couch
and put on the garments she had worn
during the day. Her jewels still remained
on her person, Then she stole down the
stair, .white and still as a ghost. Her
waterproof cloak hung upon the hall-rack.

She put it on her head mechanically,
drew the hood over her head to conceal
her features, opened the door and stag-
gered out into the night,

Her one impulse was to seek death.

For hours she wandered on in the gloom
and rain, her brain seeming on fire, a
hand of ice appearing to clutch at her
heart. Wild with her agony of grief and
shame, she took her way through strange
and lonely streets, like some deeper
shadow of the night, no one speaking to
her or offering to molest her.

At midnight she stood upon Waterloo
Bridge.

She halted at one of the alcoved seats,
and in a dazed and confused way made
her preparations for suicide. She drew
out her handkerchief, upon which was
written her name “ Queenie Keith,” and
laid it on the seat. She flung her water-
proof upon it, and dropped in one of the

~pockets of the cloak her wedding ring.

- Bhe was nearly crased with her anguisb,

- and scarcely knew what she did, but

some faint idea flitted through her tor-
tured soul that these relics would be
found upon the morrow, and that Oswald

Keith would hear of her fate.

Bhe stood divested of her wraps, and
ready for death. She raised her wild
eyes to the blackness above her in a sort
of prayer. Then she made a movement
to mount the parapet,

But in the very act she was whirled
aside by a swift figure that had come
upon her unobserved. Another miserable
woman--some unfortunate, “mad from
Iife’s history, glad to death’s mystery
swift to be hurled” spracg past her,
mounted the parapet, and leaped over
into the blackness beneath.

As the woman’s shrill cry rang out, poor
Queenie started back in utter horror.
Then, in a paanic. she fled from the bridge
and disappeared in the gloom of the Sur-
rey side, as a policeman hurried in the
direction to the scene of suicide.

The next morning’s newspapers con-
tained an account of the suicide of a

young woman named Queenie Keith, who

It is

1 shall marry

'Brown.

had flung herself from Waterloo Bridge.
The relicts she had left had been taken
to a police station and were dulydescribed
Later in the day, Gifford Meicombe ex-
amined and identified them. He told a
plausible story, claimed the relics as “Miss
Keith’s " friend, and carried them away
with him. ;

Lord Oswald Lennox read the story
also, and gave an hour to useless regrets
and unavailing remorse.

Then he attired himself with unusual
care, perfumed himself, and went forth
to call upon thefLady Victoria Ellesmere.

He found her at home, and very graci-
ous and plegsant. He told her that he
loved her, and asked her to be his wife,
This was not the passionate wooing with
which he had won hapless young Queenie.
A strange gloom hung over him, oppress.
ing his spirits, but the Lady Victoria,
charmed by his beauty, was not too critical
in regard to his manner, and yielded a
pleased assent. 5

*] want to leave England,’’ he said to
her, in a hoarse and troubled voice. * Let
our engagement be brief Victoria, Pro-
mise to pe my wife in May.”’

“Three months hence?
mise,”’ said the Lady Victoria.
will give me time for a trouseau.
will be married in May !

Lord Oswald Lennox returned home,
and found his father again in the library.

The young man’s face was haggard.
The shadow of his crime had dimmed his
fine beauty. His eyes had a, desperate
look, as 1f he felt himself haunted.

“1 have done it, father,”” he said, ab-
ruptly, as the earl looked up in haughty
surprise at his entrance. ‘ I—I have cut
short my—my entanglement, and started
clear. Lady Victoria Ellesmere has ac-
cepted me, and we are to be married in
May.”

The earl arose and held out his hand,
well pleased.

“I congratulate you, Oswald,”” he ex-
claimed., ¢ Now get rid of that Melcombe
and be a man, uprightghonorable and
noble. Begin a new life fTom to-day.”

Lord Oswald broke away, hurrying up
to his own room.

“The past is dead I"” he said to himself,
fiercely. ¢“I have acted like a demon.
Queenie has killed herself. No ghost of
this past can ever arise to haunt me. She
is dead—dead—and I am free to start
anew. [ will marry Lady Victoria. 1
will be rich and prosperous; and so long
as I live,”” he added, *I shall know my-
self a murderer. Poor Queenie. My
poor, lost wife. Well, she can never rise
from her grave to mar my prosperity !
And he laughed strangely. I am rid of
her forever !

Yes, I pro-
“That
We

CHAPTER 111.
INTERESTED SAMARITANS,

Hour after hour poor Queenie Keith
wandered on through the night, the mist
and the darkness. The suicide she had
witnessed from Waterloo Bridge had di-
verted her thoughts from se!f-destruction,
and lent a deeper horror to her despair
and anguish. Her brain wandered under
its load of trouble. Men standing at the
doors of gin-shops saw her flit past them,
with ghastly face, and wild and burning
eyes, like some strange vision, and recoil-
ed, half frightened, wholly startled.
Wretched outcasts of both sexes, sueaking
stealthily on predatory errands, or cower-
ing under arches, or hiding in doorways,
or standing boidly upon the street cor-
ner, looked after her in amazement; but
no one accosted her or offered to molest
her. A ‘policeman now and then made a
movement as if to grasp her dusky gar-
ments, but she had vanished upon the
instant. The night was full of perils;
evil people lurked in her very path, bent
on plunder and crime, but she glided
past them unscathed, untouched, guarded
by that Providence that never sleeps, and
which is watchful of even the lowliest and
most sorrowing.

It was after midnight when her steps

fever that burned in her veins, and that
seemed to set her brain on fire, her nat-
ural strength was giving way. It was
after one o’'clock in the morning, when,
weak and utterly spent, she paused,
swayed from side to side, and fell upon
the doorstep, lying there in the darkness
and mist like one dead, a mere shadowy,
moveless heap. S

The street was narrow and retired, too
quiet and respectable to be haunted by
wicked people for their pleasure, and too
poor to be visited by them for_ gain. So
the hours passed and unone noticed the
unconscious girl, and still she did not
stir, or give token that she lived.

The house upon the steps of which she
had fallen was of brick, three stories in
height, dingy in exterior, as were all the
houses in the street. It was tenant.d by
a workman in a great brewery upon the
Surrey side of the river, and his wife con-
tributed to the family income by letting
her best upper rooms to lodgers.

In the pale gray dawn of morning Mrs.
Brown, the brewer’s wife, who was a not-
able housekeeper, and always the first of
her household to be astir, opened her
door, with the intention of scouring her
steps, according to her wusual matinal
custom. She beheld the prostrate figure,
and her shril outery brought to her side
the worthy brewer, who was but half
dressed, and whose astonishment equalled
her own.

“ Whatever can this mean?’ he ejac-
ulated. “ A woman—and dead—"’

Mrs. Brown had by this time recovered
her self-possession, and descended the
steps, lifting the small head, and ' feeling
the girl’s pulse.

“No, she's not dead, but she’s nigh it,”
said Mrs. Brown, “ Who can she be?
What brought her here ? ”’

“ No matter about that,”” replied the
brewer, “ She’ll have to be got rid of, or
you and [ may be arrested for murdering
her, I'll call a bobby, and have her taken
to the ’spital.”’ :

Mrs. Brown shook her head. She was
a thrifty soul, and had already taken note
of many things which had escaped the
observation of her duller husband.

“ Look at that gown ?”’ she observed.
“ It never cost less than fifteen shilings a
yard, And them jewels! This girl is
respectable. Her face is as innocent as
a baby’s, She belongs to some rich
family, and has wandered oft through ill-
ness. There’'ll be a reward oftered for
her, you see, Brown, and I mean to get it.
Take her up,. and carry her into the
house.”’

“ You ain’t never going to take her 1n,
Mariar 2’ ejaculated the brewer.

“Well, I am,”” said Mrs. Brown, decided-
ly. “There’s the first pair front vacant,
and all aired and yarmed, too, ready for
a lodger. And here’s the lodger—"

“ Ibut, Mariar, suppose she hasn’t no
rich folks ?"" suggested the brewer.

“ Her jewels’ll pay us for a year's keep
of her.”

“ But, Mariar, suppose she should die
on our bhands ?”’

“We’'ll shift the responsjbility onto a
doctor,”” responded ready-witted Mrs.
“Come, are you going to take
her in, or shall I do it? 'The neighbors
will all be out, and them Riggses will only
be too glad to take the young woman in.”

The brewer yielded to superior wisdom
and gathered up the slight, unconscious
figure and carried it into the house. Mrs
Brown led the way up stairs to her,  first
pair front.”” The girl was deposited upon
a lounge, while Mr. Brown made a fire,
and Mrs. Brown warmed the bed with
bottles of hot water.

“1 believe she’s dead,” muttered the
brewer, when his task was done, crossing
the floor to look at poor Queenie. *And
if you haven’t got yourself into a scrape,
Mariar, my name isn’t John Henry.
Women are the willfullest—"’

“ You go outside, Brown, and wait un-
til I want you,” interrupted the head of
the family, with a superior air. % I'll get
her to bed,and then you can go fora
doctor.”

Mr. Brown went out as directed, and
Mrs. Brown, with a gentleness and ten.
derness that contrasted strangely with
the roughness of her exterior, felt again
of the girl’s pulse, making sure that life
still lingered in its citadel, and then re-
moved Queenie’s garments, one by one,
and put upon her her own best night-
dress, and laid her softly down in the

The costliness of the girl’s clothing,
the dainty embroideries and filmy laces,
did not escape Mrs, Brown’s notice. Her
Samaritanism was likely to prove a good
speculation. The girl's jewels were genu-
ine and valuable, and she formed a very
correct estimate of their worth. But to
do she good woman justice, she was not
actuated wholly by greed or self-interest.
Queenie’s face, white and haggard with
her woe, yet beautiful as a sculptor’s
dream, had in its every feature a strange
vathos that appealed directly to Mrs,
Brown’s heart, |

grew slow and staggering. Despite the.

“She’s respectable, I know,”’ the wo- 1
man said to herself. “Her face is pure |
as an angel's, but she’s had some great.
trouble, or been delirious. 1t's easy to
see that she has been somebody’s petted |
darling.”’

Mrs. Brown sent her husband for a
physician, who came promptly. He shook |
his head at sight of his patient. Mrs. l
Brown told how she had found the girl on |
her steps, and owned thit she knew |
nothing whatever of her previous history.
Queenie, under the ministrations of |
doctor and nurse, opened her eyes at
last, but in those dusk-gray orbs was no |
light of reason. She moaned faintly when
they questioned her, and the doctor shook
his head again, deeming 1t doubiful if she
would live.

Through all that day Queenie Keith lay
in a sort of stupor, never once speaking,
and never once betraying surprise at her
surroundings or attendants.

When night came again—a wild Feb.
ruary night, with a fierce wind rattling at
the windows and coursing the streets—a
night black with storm and darkness—
Queenie’s child—that little inheritor of
woe—was born, |

For weeks thereafter the young mother
lay at the very gates of death, raving in
the delirium of fever, calling piteously
for her “mother,” and for “Oswald,” but
never letting drop any clew, other than
her husband’s name, to the mystery of
her past. N

It was February when Queenie had
fallen into unconsciousness. It was April
when she opened her eyes, with a dazed
and wondering expression, to find a little
child upon the pillow beside her, and to
comprehend that it was hers.

Her faint movement brought Mrs,
Brown to her bedside.

‘“ So you’ve corane to your senses!’ ex.
claimed the good woman in delight.
“Hush my dear. Don’t speak yet. You
are safe, with friends, and we’ll take good
care of you. Your baby is a little angel,
a perfect beauty—" ;

“ My—Dbaby ?’

“ Yes, your little girl. Pretty little
lamb—it’s asleep. You are going to get
well ; the doector said it you came toryour-
self you'd recover. Now, hush right up,
and go to sleep—there’s a dear.”

Queenie meekly obeyed, closing her
eyes, and drifting away into the slumbers
of exhaustion.

When she again awakened, several
hours later, Mrs. Brown was still at her
side. A bowl of broth was administered
to her gradually, and Mrs. Brown then
deemed her patient sufficiently recovered
to gratify the good woman’s anxious curi-
osity.

1t is two months since we found you
on our steps one morning,”’ observed
Mrs. Brown, “and that unconscious you
seemed to be dead. Little Miss here is
two months old, bless her little heart !”

The pale young face on the pillow
gathered a look of distress. The dark-
gray eyes, unnaturally large and bright,

fixed themselves in a troubled gaze upon
the nurse. : |

“So long?” she whispered. “Two
months ?”’

“ Yes, madam, a long time to be un-
conscious, but you've had the best of
care, and the dear little baby, too. I've
seven of my own, a house full as you
may say, and it makes me tenderer to
other peoples children, I do think.
You've been away from your home two
months, and your folks mnst think you
dead. We've watched the newspapers,
Brown and I, ever since you came, ex-
pecting to see a reward offered, but not
a word or sign of one have we seen.|
How your folks will welcome you back. |
I'll send for them to-day, this very min- |
ute. You must be dying to see your hus- |
band, and with such a surprise for him!” l
said Mrs. Brown, glowing with sympa-’
thetic feeling. *Just tell me his name and
address, and I'll have my boy go for|
him.” '

A great red flush burned away the
whiteness of Queenie’s face.

“[—I have no husband,’” she whispered
faintly.

“ No husband ? Is he dead ?”

The redness faded slowly, leaying the
pallor more deathly than before. .

“He is not dead,”” she faltered, after a
brief hesitancy. ¢ IIe—it was not g legal
marriage. 1 never want to see him again
—never—never."’ !

Mrs. Brown stared amazed. She could |
not doubt the purity and innocence of |
poor Queenie. She believed the girl
more sinned against than sinning.

“] am sure that you must have believed
yourself legally married,”” she said, pre- |
sently. “ And I think that villain ought |
to be punished—"’

“Don’t—don’t!” whispered the girl,|
distressfully, ¢

At any rate he ought to support his
child. As for you—what are you to do?

God knows.

You used to call for your mother when
you were ill, said Mrs. Brown. Where is
she ? I will send for her. A mother is
her daughter’s best friend, and you need
yours now, poor dear.

A spasm of pain convulsed the thn,
wan face.

Don’t speak of her, the girl cried bro-
kenly. My mother! My poor mother!
She does not know—she does not dream
—she would rather see me dead than
know the truth.,

She thinks you married, then ?

No, no. She thinks [ am at school, a
happy, careless school-girl. My poor
mother! cried Queenie, the hot tears
streaming. I have ruined my own life
and hers by my willfulness,

But she would forgive you. A mother
can pardon her daughter’s errors, urged
Mrs. Brown. I'm the mother of seven.
If one of mine went wrong I might scold
and fret and grieve, but [ couldn’t cast
out my own child from my heart, that I
couldn’t. Send for your mother—

.. The girl shuddered.

I dare not, she moaned. My mother is
proud ; she would curse me. I cannot
let her know. Ican never meet her eyes.

As queer a case as ever I heard of, she
said to herself. She must come of some
grand and titled family, and they’d con-
sider her a disgrace to em. Poor girl!
What is to become of her ?

(To be continued.)
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Don’t Die in the House.

“Rough on Rats.” Clears out rats mice,
roaches bed-bugs flies ants, chipmunks,
gophers.

All men are not homeless, hut some
are home less than others.

g5 Diamond Dyes will color anything !
any color, and never fail. The easiest |
and best way to economize. 10 cents, at |
all druggists, |

1

No one needs so much watching as he i
who 1s always watching others,
There is hardly an adult person lving :
but is sometimes troubled with kidney |
difficulty, which is the most prolfic and |
dangerous cause of all disease. There is !
no sort of need to have any form of kid- |
ney or urinary trouble if Hop Bitters is |
taken occasionally, :
What 1s the most unfortunate vegetable |
they could have on board a ship? A |
leek. |

If we could speak in tones of thunder
we would use our voice to advise all peo.-
ple everywhere to get at once a bottle of
Johnsons Anodyne Liniment. As a preven-
tive of diphtheria, pneumonia, congestion
and all dangerous throat and lung dis. |
eases its value is priceless.

William Tell, shuddered when he shot
the apple from his son’s head because it
was an arrow escape,

A person who had attended a stupid
lecture being asked if “everything went
off well,” replied: ¢ Yes; especially the
audience.”

If you are a woman and would contri- |
bute your influence to redeem humanity |
from 1ts numberless ills, make all things |
else subordinate to health. If you possess
this inestimable treasure you may trans-
mit the same and your offspring may rise
up and call you blessed. To secure this
it will be well to seek the motherly coun-
tenance of Mrs. Pinkham, Lynn, Mass,

A little boy that lived with his uncle
and guardian, who nearly starved him,
meeting a lank greyhound in the street
one day, was asked by his guardian why
the dog was so thin. After reflecting a
while, the little fellow said : “I suppose |
he lives with his uncle.” !

VN ———

Conquered at Last.

D. McCrimmon, of Lancaster, was afllict-
ed with inflammatory rheumatism from
youth ; all remedies failed, untill he tried |
Burdock  Blood Bitters, which was one |

A NOTED BUT UNTITLED WOMAN, ¥
¥rom the Boston Giobe.] .

|

Medsrs, Editors s— /

The above-is a good likeness of Mrs. Lydia E. Pink-
‘ham. of Lynn, Mass,, who above all other human beings
may %e truthfully called the “Dear Friend of Woman,”
egsome of her correspondents love to call her, She
{3 zeniously devoted to her work, which is the outcome
of & ifoptudy, and is obliged to keep six lady
assigtcate, to help her answer the large correspondence
wihich oaily pours in upon her, each bearing its special
burdes, o suffering, or joy at release from it. Her
Vegetabie Compound is a medicine for good and not
cvi! purposes. I have personally investigated itsand
am satisfled of the truth of this,

On acoount of its proven merits, it is recommended
anc peescribed by the best physicians in the country.
One save. “It works like a charm and saves much
pain. & will cure entirely the worst form of falling
of the uterus, Leucorrhcea, irregular and painful
#onstr-ation, all Ovarian Troubles, Inflammation and
*:osration, Floodings, all Displacements and the con-
goquent spinal weakness, and is especially adapted to
tne Change of Life,”

{ permeates every portion of the system, and gives
20+ life and vigor. It removes faintness, flatulency,
dostroys all craving for stimulants, and relieves weak-
ness of the stomach, It cures Bloating, Headaches,
Nervous Prostration, General Debility, Sleeplessness,
Depression and Indigestion, That feeling of bearing
down, causing pain, weight and backache, is always
permanently cured by its use. It will at all times, and
under all eircumstances, act in harmony with the law
that governs the female system.

It costs only $1. per bottle or six for §5., and is sold by
druggists. Any advice required as to special cases, and
the names of many who have been restored to perfect
aealth by the use of the Vegetable Compound, can be
obtained by addressing Mrs, P., with stamp for reply,
at her home in Lynn, Mass,

For Kicney Complaint of either sex this compound is
unsurpassea as abundant testimonials show,

“Mrs, Pinkham’s Liver Pills,” says one writer, “are
the best in the world for the cure of Constipation,
Bilicr#nos: and Torpidity of the liver. Her Blood
Pur'fer works wonders in its special line and bids fair
to equal the Compound in its popularity.

All must respect her as an Angel of Mercy whosa zole
ambition is to dogeod to others,

Pliladelphia, Pa. @ iy

‘Factory at Stanstead, P. Q.,—Trade supplied
by Wholesale Druggists.

Rev. Father Wilds'

EXPERIENCE.

The Rev. Z. P. Wilds, well-known clty
missionary in New York, and brother
of tho late eminent Judge Wilds, of the
Massachusetts Supreme Court, writes
as follows:

“73 E. bith St., New York, May 16, 1852,
Mgssgs. J. C. AYER & Co., Gentlemen :

Last winter I was troubled with a most
uncomfortable itching humor affecting
more especially my limbs, which itched so
intolerably at night, and burned so intense-
ly, that I could scarcely bear any clothing
over them. I was also a sufferer from a
severa catarrh and catarrhal cough; my
appetite was poor, and my system a gopod

JAS. R. HOWIE BANK of NOYA SCOTIA,

HAS RECEIVED HIS l

- INCORPORATED, 1832,
SPRING AND SUMMER
CLOT S,

and respectfully invites the inspection of cus-
tomers 1o his large and well selected

apital, - - - $1,000,000!
$325,000
Presidnt, JOHNS. MCLEAN, Casher, 7. FYSEE

'Reserve Fund, -

stock of
British and Canadian | Head Office—Halifax, N. S.
I P
; Ngr;‘\i'illcy otigtlhiskBank has been opened lx}
- Sha 2y,
TN ECESTDES, | b sk, prepared o do ¥ geners

| ™ Money received on deposit, and Cur-
| rent rates of Interest allowed.

Diagonals,
BROAD CLOTHS, |
DOESKINS, Etc.i

. EZ” Drasts issued, available in all parts of
| Canada, and mi New York and Boston.

£ Sterling Exchange bought and sold.
& American Drafts negotiated.

>

& Telegraphic and Cable Transfers made.
C. J. R. KERR, Agent.

I‘redericion, August 9, 1882—6 mos.

-
ot

GENTLEMICN®

Wedding and Mourning Uutﬁts%i Opened this Day.

A SPEIALTY. |

The Furnishing Department R
is the Largest in the City. v BAT.ES

sas. r. sowis, NEW CARPETS,

QUEEN ST., FREDERICTON. N

May 11, 1882*

WILEY’S

DRUG STORE.
NEW WALL PAPERS.

HoYT's coLoci, YOHN  M'DONALD.

TEABERRY QUEEN STREET.

; ! March 23, 1882

|

ETa,pastry, Ail Wool, Union,
and Hemp,

. ZOPESA,

deal run down. Knowing the value of
AYER'S SARSAPARILLA, by observation of
many other cases, and from personal use
in former years, 1 began taking it for the
above-named disorders. My u{q-‘:titu im-
proved almost from the first dose. After
a short time the fever and itching were
allayed, and all signs of irritation of the
skin disappeared. My catarrh and cough
were also cured by the same means, and
my general health greatly improved, until
it is now excellent. I feel a hundred per
cent stronger, and I attribute these results
to the use of the SARSAPARILLA, which
I recommend with all confidence as the
best blood medicine ever devised. 1 took
it in small doses three times a day, :@nd
used, in all, less than two bottles. [ place
these facts at your service, hoping their
publication may do good.

Yours respectfully, Z. 7. WILDs.”

Tha above instance is but one of the many
constantly coming to our notice, which prove
the perfect adaptability of AYER’S SARSA-
PARILLA to the cure of all diseases arising
from impure or impoverished blood, and a
weaXkened vitality.

-Ayer’'s Sarsaparilla

cleanses, enriches, and strengthens the blood,
stimulates the action of the stomach and
bowels, aud thereby enables the system to
resist and overcome the attacks of all Serofu-
lous Diseases, Eruptions of the Skin, Rheu-
matism, Catarrh, General Debility, and all
disorders resulting from poor or corrupted
blood aud a low state of the system,
PREPARED BY

Or.J.C.Ayer&Co., Lowell, Mass.

Sold by all Druggists: price $§1, gix bottles
for $5.

@n AYER'S
CATHARTIC
: YA O PILLS.
est Purgative Medicine
cure Constipation, Indl%estion, Headache, and

all Bilious Disorders,
Sold everywhere, Always reliable.

YL Ca

MACK’S MACNETIC MEDICINE.

-~

Brain and

Is a Sure, Promptand Effectual Remedy for
Nervousness tn ALL its stages. Weak Memory
Loss of Brain Power, Sexual Prostration, Nigh
Sweats, Spermatorrheea, Seminal Weakness: an
General Loss of Power. I1trepairs Nervous Waste
Rejuvenates the Jaded Intellect, Strengthens the En-
feebled Brain and Restores Surprising Tone and
Vigor to the Exhausted Generative Organs. The
experience of thousands proves it an INVALU.
ABLE REMEDY, The Medicineis pleasant to the
taste, and each box contains sufficient for two
week’s medication, and is the cheapest and best.

Full particulars in our pamphlet, which
we desire to mail free to any address.

Mack’s Magnetic Medicine is sold by Drug-
gists at 50 cts. per box, or 12 boxes for $5, or
will be mailed free of postage, on receipt of the
money, by addressing

MACR’S MAGRETIC MEDICINE Co.,
Windsor, Ont., Canada,
Sold in Fredericton, by

CEORCE H. DAYIS,

and all Druggists everyw here.

HANINCTON BROS,,
Wholesale Agents, - - St. John, N, B,

February 2, 1882

ONE OF THE OLDEST AND WMOST RELIABLE
REMEDIES IN THE WORLD FOR
THE CURE OF

Coughs, Colds, Hoarseness,
sore Throat, Bronchitis,
Infiluenza, Asthma,
Whooping Cough,
Croup, and

4

cffection cf the

LHD CHEST,

Py o
L

o)

J
T T
LS
g i}“”"“
gREET. %
LA AN
RlRT

CONMSURPTION.

A WELL-XNOWXN PHYSICIAN WRITES s
*“ It does not dry up a cough, and leave the cause
behind, as is the case with' most preparations, but
loosens it, cleanses the lungs and allays irritation,

thus removing the cause of complaint.”

DO NOT BE DECEIVED by articles bear-
ing similar names. DBe sure you get

DR. WISTAR’S BALSAM OF WILD CHERRY,
with the signature of “I. BUTTS” on the wrapper.

20 Cents and $1.00 a Bottle,

Prepared by SETH W, FOWLE & SONS, Bos-

toa, Mass,  S0id by druggists and dealers generally,

|

| per day at home, S8amples worth

i $5 tO $20$5 free. Address Stinson & Co.,
. | Portiland, Maine.

‘KIDNEY-WORT

HAS BEEN PROVED
The SUREST CURE for

KIDNEY DISEASES.
Does a lame back or a disordered urine
dicate that you are a vietim? THEN DO
OTHESITATE; use KIDNEY-WORT at|T
once (druggists recommend it) and it will
speedily overcome the disease and restore
healthy action to all theorgans.

Ladies. {ompiintapesutiar

10 your sex,suchas

the same time on

pain
nd weaknesses, KIDNEY.-WORT isunsur-

passed, as it will act promptly and safely.
ther Sex. Incon

power, (53)
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. Priee$l.

KIDNEY.-WORT

’Lime Juice and Cider Vinegar.

: : A ASKS Cider Vi . 6d ul
year ago, sinoe which time he has had no { 5 O Just Receged lalimr G 2 04 B
attack of the complaint. : { Junel, GEO, HATT & SONB

*POOT QAION

ENOS' FRUIT SALT. NEW

——— e

JUST RECEIVED BY

JOHN M. WILEY

“ L
Opposite Formal checl,
Queen St., Fredericton.

July 19, 1832

Store lately occupied by

P. McPeake, Esq.,
WILMOT’S BLOCK,

~ FURS WANTED

DOORS, SASI

Dry Goods Store.

 The Subscriber having rented the

of = B S R

3. C.RISTEEN &

—MANUFACTURERS OF—

HES, AND

—ALSO—

CO.,

@JINDS,
FURNITURES

Moulding, Jig Sawing, Planing and Turning done to order.
Dressed Clapboards, Flooring and Sheathing constantly on hand
Corner Queen and Smythe Streets Fredericton, N. B.

"INSUR ANCE|

INHE undersigned is agent for the followin Insurance Companies which have Capital and
assets amounting to fully $100,000,000, & .rding the most perfect security possiba,

NORTH BRITISH & MERCANTILE. LONDON & LANCASHIRE
LIVERPOOL & LONDON & GLOBE. SCOTTISH COMMRCIAL,
COMMERCIAL UNION. LANCASHIRE.
TRAVELER’S LIFE & ACCIDENT.

INSURE ..,

AGAINST

P -

These Companies are well kKnown for the honorable, liberal, mnd straignt-forward manner ig

ir busiress is conducted.
w%}ﬁnkt'?:d: o‘;’msurable property insured at moderate rates. Detached Dweliing Houses snd

for three years at lowest 1ates.
coﬂotgget: ylolll-:lgg:ly settled and no unnecessary trouble given.
Office on Queen Street, opposite the CITY HALL, where every information can be

o ned.
si:3 JULIUS. L. iINCHES

FIRE INSURANCE.

Companies representing a capital of

OVER FORTY MILLION OF DOLLARS, ( 840,000,000.00.)
5~ Large deposits at Ottawa for benefit of Policy Holders. N

v : All kKinds of 1nsurance effected in any of tha following Companies at best rates :—

Imperial, of London, England.
Etna, of Hartford, Conn.

Capital, $3,000,000,00

Hartford, of Hartford, Conn.

Capital, $1,250,000.00

»
Established 1503. Capital, $8,000,000.00

Hstablished 1819, Assets, $7,424,073.72

Established 1309, Assets, $3,761,379.47

Where he will keep on hand a well
assorted Stock of

Lemont' Variely Store

— e e

| Cash and the Highest Prices Paid.i Staple and Fancy

100 BEAR SKINS : D KY G n 0 n s
| B

z
500 FOX SKINS; |
| 5C0 SABLE SKINS ; t
; 400 MINK SKINS: |
300 OTTER SKINS. |
1300 FISHER SKINS : i
; 400 BEAVER SKINS ;
a 400 LUCIFEE SKINS ;
2000 MUSQUASH SKiNS: |
: 100 SKUNK SKINS, |
" Bring them along. |
! Fredericton, Nov. 27, 1832

— s —

in the Trade.

JOHN M'DONALD.

‘redericton, Dee. I, 1881

|

' PRACTICAL

PLUMBING:.

!
|
AND ;
|
|
|
|

GAS FITTING | Anerican Express Company.
ESTABLISHMENT. | A Dteen Rates Tor canying MONSE top

PARCELS between any of the Offices of the
Company.

IIONEY.—$20 and less, 15
sums proportionally-smaller.

MERCHANDISE.—7lbs. and less, 25 cents
to $1.00, according to the distance.

HIS establishment now having two thor- |
oughly Practican Prumesrs and Gs Fir- |
TERS in their employ, are prepared to attend to
all work entrusted to them in a thorough
workmanlike manner.

Parties desiring to have their houses fitted
with all the modern improvements in the |
above business, would do well to apply to us |
for estimates before going elsewhere.

. A variety of GLoBEs and PateNt Gas Rury-
Ers for sale cheap.

Gas, Steax and Hor Warer Firrixes, al
ways in stock.

Orders for Tin Roofing promptly attended
to. Tinsmiths Work of every discription, and
of the best material manutactured to order
the premises at shortest notice.

38~ Prices to suit the times. “&a
J.& J. O'BRIERN,

Queen Street, Fredericton, N. B

Rates between Fredericton and St. John,—
30 1bs. and less, 25 cents; 100 lbs, 50 cents.

The Company has 4,000 agencies in the States
and Canada, They guarantee to their patrons
QUICK TIME, PrROMPT DELIVERY, AND POSITIVE
SECURITY.

Further information wili be cheerfully given
by application to

WHITTIER & HOOPER,

Agents.
JAMES EGGLESTON,

Gen'l Superintendent, Boston.
Fredericton, June I5, 1882

CARRIAGE and SLEIGH

FACTORY !
King St., - Fredericton, N. B,
R. COLWELL, Proprietor.

CARRIAGES, WAGCONS,

SLEIGHS and PUNGS

Budt to order in the latest and most
* durable styles.

£ o L
WILL CURE OR RELIEVE

o
BILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS, | PARTiICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO
YSPEPSIA, DROPSY, . s . * .
IDNDS[GESTlON, FLUTTERING Painting, Trimming and Repairiag Carriages, ete
JAUNDICE. OF THE HEAERT, o
ERYSIPELAS, ACII;_I;; g;’:‘c s ON HAND :
SALT RHEUM, )ETACH?,
HEARTBURN, DRYNESS FOR FALL AND WINTER TRADE
! HEADACHE, OF THE 8K, A LARGE LOT OF

I And every specles of disease arising from

|
disordered LIVER, KIDNEYS, STCMACH, | RS
BOWELS OR BLOOD, B IVERS,
Proprietors, | PIANO BOX,

T. MILBURN & €0., """ 553nme,

THE CENTILES] WAGON CONCORDS,
————— | GENERAL GRANDS,
A light to lighten the Gontiles. !

! AND A LARGE LOT OF
O X L.,
UST received, arother lot of of SUPERIOR

SLEIGHS AND PUNGS
J OIL for my first plass customers. NoO un-

To B SoLp CHEAP.
healthy odor or coroded wicks when this oil is
vsed. Everybody is invited to bring their cans

by
ELY PERKINS.

TOP PHZATONS,

O T I

§E" Terms to give satisfaction. &3

CHANGE OF BUSINESS.
Bu-Partnershii] Notice,

FFVLE subseribers would beg l:ave to inform

the public, that they bhaye this day associated
with them. in the Gas-fittidg, Plumbing, and
Tinsmiith business, Mr. Wm. Reid, who bhas

F’ton, Oct. 25

PIANOS

AND

| ORGANS

Tuned and Repaired.

Prices as Low as Any House

cents; larger :

Northern, of London, England.

d Established 1836, Capltal, $15,000,000,00
|

Fire Association of London, England.
Reserve Fund, $250,000.00

The City of London, England.

Capital, $5,,00,000.00

Fire Insurance Co. Capltal, $10,000,000.00

| Detached Residenc.es in town and country insured for 3 years at lowest rates.
ALL LOSSES PROMPTLY PAID. :

| JOEIIN BI-ACIS,
| Agent, Fredericton.
Office with RAINSFORD & BLACTK, Barristers, Carleton Street, Fredericton.

NEW BRUNSWICK FOUNDRY!
McFARLANE, THOMPSON & ANDERSON

|
!

are now manufacturing and have for sale at their Foundry,

King Street,

THEIR CELEBRATED

{

{

| First Prize Hay Presses,
ALSQ
. COOEKINC STOVES IN ALL SIZES.

CYLINDER STOVES, with Russia and Common Iron Tops

for wood burning.
" Wrought Iron Wood Furnaces made to order.

T. G. OCONNOR,

IMPORTER OF

British and Foreign Woollen Manufactures, &c.

Now tn stock, a large and varied assortment of

GENTS® SUMMER SUITINGS, WORSTED COATINGS,
SCOTCH TWEEDS, SERGE SUITINGS, MELTONS,
CHEVIOTS, SAXONY TWEEDS, &c., &c., &e

WESYT OF ENGLAND BROADS, CANADA TWEEDS,
WEST OF ENGLAND CASSIMERES, HARVEY HOMESPUNS,
WLEST OF ENGLAND DOESKINS, OXFORD HOMESPUNS.

Grents’ Frurnishings, «<«cc.

Yeen in (heir employ for the past nine years,
and that they will be bereafter known under |
| the name and firm of Limerick, Reid & Co.

E. CADWALLADER

SUNBURY STREET  dition they will be more competent to fulfil any |
(between Charlotte and George Sts, | 01 & entrusted to them, |

| A. LIMERICK & CO. |

Frederleton, May 1, 1882 l

Deo. 11562,

GRAY'S SPECITVIC MEDICINE,

TRADE MARK TheGreat En-TRADE MARK | |
glish Remedy, - ;

i Goo | Uapest Tinshop in Town, |

forSeminal weak
|

ness,Spermatorr-
hea, Impotency,
and all diseases |
g \ 7 IX aremow prepared to fillany orders in the ]
& | Tinsmith, Gasfitting, and Plumbing busi. !
i S y Memcry, Univer- LI | S ‘
| BEFORE TAKING.sal Lassitudc AFTER TAKING,
ain in ck, Dimness of Vision, rremature Uld
Age, and other diseases that lead to Insanity or
Consumption and a'Premature Grave. Ysg_ Full | |
particulars in our pamphlet, which we desire to | on hand, and fitted up in the latest and most |
send free by mail to every oie. g The Speci- | improved manner, Pnmps of all kinds, Pipe !
fic Medicine is sold by all druggists at $1 per | and Fittings, Well Driving done to order, a full |

stock of Tinware aiway8 on hand, Stoves and |

package, or six packages for $5, o' will be sent |
sent free mail on receipt of the money by ad- | Stove Pipe, Gas Fixtures en hand, or imported !
{ 10 order.

dressing. M
Jobbing in any of 6he above branches prcmpt- |

2T

Rk -
A .

that follow as a
sequence of Solf-
Abuse; as loss ol <

Wrought Iron Furnaces

THE GRAY MEDICINE CO., |
Toronto, Ont., Canada, | 1y altended to.

All work guaranteed,
2 week In your own town., Terms and » -
issssoumt free, Address H. Haigily & Coy | LIMERICK, REID & CO.

rtland, Maine, t May 4

! They feei confident that with the above ad- |

ELY PEREINS,

First Class Cutter, First Class Suits, Lowest Hard-pan Prices

|
|
?
- : ) §&" Goods sold from the Piece or Made to Order as may be desired.
| MATERIAL and WORKMANSHIP of the BEST ]

T. G. O'CONNOR,

Next below Barker House, Queen St., Fredericton

STATIONERY'!
. "e are now opening our

STOCK OF STATIO

Personally selected from the leading manufactures of

inglish, French, German, American
and Canadian Makers,

WHICH FOR

Quantity, Quality, Style and Finish

SURPASSES ANYTHING BROUGHT TO THIS CITY.

and at Prices much lower than last season

NMclVIurray & Fenety.

Fredericton, Nov. 17, 1881 J'?\

CHRISTMAS| caNgED @oops!

A nice pair of Je , RECE1VED AT

GEORGE HATT & SONS.

L

L

Time will soon be here.

SE AT S

Such as can be found at

Z. R. EVERETI S, Tomatoes, Oysters,
would be considered by boys and girls an ap- Peaches, Sa.lmon,
priate present, and a sett of Lobs terr\ GOl‘n
Knives and Forks Peas, % Bea.n’s
d ble to the Moth Wit . -..3 .
Dowt forget to cattat oot Wil Boef, <“wa_ Pears,

Z. R. EVERETT.

Flour. Flour.
“Goldie’s Star” and * Springfield”

Apricots, ) Succotish,
A¥50:

Mnlligata.wnéy, Oxtail, Ver-
micelli, Maccaroni Soups.

Goldie's Star Flour and Springfield,| Teas ‘and Coffees.

FOR SALE BY .
Y our Teas and Coffees and be convi
that we sell the cheapest Teas and

in the city,

at the lowest rates to the people.
October 13

July 12

i i S

O
Fotimas: i
'S o
T W
5

|
E
|
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i
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- - - - Fredericton,

GEO, HATT & SONS.

'

e iy




