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Poctey,
A Declaration of Purpose.

I live for those who love me,
Whose hearts are kind and true,
For the heaven that smiles above me,
And awaits my spirit, too ;
For all human ties that bind me,
For the task my God assigned me,
For the bright hopes left behind me,
And good that I can do.

1 love to hail that season,
By gifted minds foretold,

When man shall live by reason,
And not alone by gqld 3

When man to man united,

And every wrong thing righted,

The whole world shall be lighted,
As Eden was of old.

I have for those who love me,
For those who know me true.
For the heaven that smiles above me,
And awaits my spirit, too;
For the cause that lacks assistance,
For the wrong that needs resistance,
For the future in the distance,
And the good that I can do.

Litevature.

THE THREE SISTERS.

CHAPTER XL1V,
ONE PASSIONATE MOMENT,

Olive had been two months at Ashworth
Park. This visit had worked wonders for
her; she was at times almost as bright as
in the old days, and her terrible fits of
depression were of far less frequent recur-
rence. There had been several guests
staying in the house, and she seemed to
have lost her aversion to meeting strangers
she had gone to Lady Vibart with the in-
tention of staying a fortanight; but Ethel
would not hear of her leaving so soon, and
had persuaded her to remain week by
week until at last Olive resolutely declared
that she must positively go home.

“Well,” said Ethel at last, ** I must not
press you beyond the limits of courtesy ;
but yon must give me your promise to
come again before long. I don’t know
what papa will do without you ; and as for
Grevil, poor fellow, he will be wretched.”

Lady Vibart looked askance at her
guest to see 1f she betrayed any cohscious-
ness, But Qlive only smiled her usual
open smile, and said : —

“You exaggreate my importance a
great deal too much.”

“No."” answered Ethel gravely, “[am
only speaking the truth. I fear Grevil is
a great deal too fond of you for his own
happiness, poor boy!"’

She was not betraying confidence ; her
brother had asked her to sound Lady
Fabian.

Olive blushed scarlet.

¢ Don’t say that, please, Ethel.
not know how it hurts me.”

*“But, Olive dear,” said Lady Vibart,
gently, ¢ you must expect that men will
fall in love with you sometimes, now that
you are free to be' loved.”

“You are quite wrong indeed!” ex-
claimed Olive. ¢ Captain Anson is very
sorry for me, and tries to make me feel
happier. It is nothing more.”’

“No, Olive, it is not that,’'—Ethel felt
for her brother’s sake she must speak out.
—* Grevil loves you very dearly. Don’t
you think—not now—not for a long time,
perhaps, but some day—you might come
to care for him a little ?”’

“No,” cried Olive, passionately, indig-
nant at the bare thought, ¢“I shall never
care for any one again.”” Then she re-
membered herself, and said softly,  For-
give my hastiness—I am very ungrateful
for all your kindness. Captain Anson
does me a great honer in—in liking me,
but I never—never could thing of him as
anything more than a friend. He won’t
speak to me himself—please don't let
him,” she added, eagerly, “and don’t let
him think I know. Tell him—tell him
you are quite sure I shall never think of
any one again.”’

Lady Vibart, stooping, kissed her in
silence, and she went away to her own
room. Somehow, when she was alone,
she did not feel that anger and vexation
which had seized her as she spoke to
Ethel —nay, there was even a sort of
pleasure at the thought that she was not
past being loved. But to marry Grevil—
kind, good, courteous Grevil—oh ! no, no
—a thousand times no.

Two days before she was to leave, Mr.
Fairfax came to wish her good-by.

“You have never once been to the
Abbey,” he said, reproachfully—* won’t
you come over to-morrow ?”’

“I should like to come above all
things.”

“Lady Vibart, will you be induced to
bring Lady Fabian over to luncheon ?"’

“ Yes, with pleasure. Shall we come
to you at two ?”’

“If you please, and perhaps Lord
Vibart and Grevil will be persuaded to
accompany you.”’

“I am afraid they are engaged ; I heard
some talk of their going to the horse-fair
at breaxfast.” :

“Well, at all events, you and Lady
Fabian will come ?”

“ Yes, we promise.”

But the morrow brought another verifi-
cation of the much-hackneyed * L’ homme
propose.” Lady Vibart had a terrible
headache, and could not leave her room.
She sent for Olive.

“1 am so vexed,’’ she said, speaking in
a faint voice, from excessive pain. I
am afraid you cannot very well go to
lunch without me, and he will be so dis-
appointed. Will you write him a note,
and say yon will drive over in the after-
noon 7"’

“I would much rather not go without
you, Ethel ; I am so grieved about your
head. Let me smoothe your pillow, dear
—it looks so uneasy.”

“Thank you; and do go Olive, and
drive the ponies there.”

Lady Fabian assented, not liking to
argue the point, lest it should make her
friend’s head worse,

At half-past three, the ponies came to
the Abbey. She had a wonderful liking
for Alan, and was always glad to see him.
It had pained her of late that he came s0

.seldom. His manner seemed absent and
preoccupled, as if he no longer took any
interest in her. She felt there was no
one 1n the world she would care so much
to have for her friend--no one she could
trust or confide in so truly. As she drove
along, she thought she would ask him to
come and see her oftener. He had al-
ways been so good to her—it could not
surely be that he minded the trouble ?

As she drove up to the door, he came
out to meet her.

“ We were so sorry to disappoint you,”
she said, giving him her hand, * but Lady
Vibart 1s suflering from one of her terrible
headaches. She insisted on my coming
over to call.”

Mr. Fairfax expressed all the regret
that courtesy demanded for Ethel’s indis.
position, and then he asked Olive to enter
the house.

“ No, thanks—I think I won't get out.”

“ De,” he pleaded earnestly — much
more earnesily than the occasion seemed

“t> require—*1 have something to show

you.”
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“ Well, then, just for five minutes,’” and
she alighted, and entered the giant door-
way. He led her up a flight of stairs,
along a corridor to the west wing of the
house.

“1 have never shown you my mother’s
room,” he said as they went. ‘I want
you to see it.”

He opened a door, and held it while his
guest crossed the threshold. She stepped
into an octagon room, the walls of which
were painted in rich Italian colors. Two
stained-glass windows threw their soft
reflections on the velvet carpet, and from
the other two she looked out over the
broad landscape, with 1ts rich pasturage,
its winding river, and its stately trees.
There was an elegance, an odor of reline-
ment, of luxury, about everything in the
room that struck pleasantly on Olive’s
senses. She was silent for a few moments,
and then turning to Alan, said : —

“ What a charming room !”

Not in the tone in which one generally
utters a complimentary remark, but in
that fervent voice that bespeaks convic-
tion,

%I thought you would like it,”” he
answered, and then relapsed into silence.

She glanced up at him. He was stand-
ing by the window, and the reflection of
the setting sun fell on his face lighting 1t
up.

“I never knew he had such beautiful
eyes,’’ thought Olive, struck with sudden
admiration. *How handsome he is!” and
then she began to feel a little uneasy at
his strange silence.

¢Mr. Fairfax!”

He turned at once and looked down at
her. There must be a powerful magne-
tism at work sometimes that conveys the
knowledge to one person of some strong
emotion in another. Alan had not spoken,
but the warm color flickered over Olive's
face, her limbs trembled, and with a sort
of electric shock she was conscious that
this man loved her. And he saw the
knowledge dawn upon her.

“Yes,"” he cried, in a suppressed voice.
“I love you with all my soul, and I can’t

went along,”” how 1 wish she only llkedl
me a fiftieth part as much as [ do her;

but I don’t suppose she'd ever have a

thought for a plain, simple fellow like me.

Of course 1t’s not to be wondered at, she

was so awfully fond of poor George, such-
a handsome, distinguished-looking chap

as he was ; but the duce of 1t is, how ever

he could go away and leave such a little

darling! She’ll have lots of fellows after

her,” continued the poor lad, ruefully.

“I dare say she might have a duke if she

had a mind,—so it’s not very likely she’ll

look at me? There’s that good-looking

young Anson fond of her; I saw he could

have knocked my head for coming up

with her.

After dinner Sir Charles went to the
theatre; but, contrary to his usual custom
he did not come away wilh his head full
of some stage siren, whom he stigmatized,
in a connoisseur-like manner, as a “devil-
ish fine woman,” and who was generally
or a large scale, with big, black eyes and
very red cheeks,

“ Vulgar lot,”” he remarked to an old
school friend whom he picked up in the
theatre ; “ one can’t stand ’em when one’s
been used to ladies.” o

His companion stared, and opined after
ward to another friend that ¢ old Fabian
was getting doosid grand in his notions,”

CHAPTER XLV,
THE HEART'S BITTERNESS,

For some months past Olive had taken
a house of her own, finding it painful to
return to the home which she had once
left, Her father and mother were very
kind and thoughful; but after awhile her
sisters gradually relapsed inlo something
like their former treatment of her. There
was no occasion for them to study and
flatter her now as they had done when
she married, and they no longer felt that
pity or sympathy which her great grief
had at its first shock commanded.

They were jealous, {00 ; because, uncon-
scious and unmindful though she was of
it, their youngest sister was indisputably
prettier and better-bred looking than
they; and then she had grand friends;
every one seemed to think so much of,
and pity her so keenly. After a time,
then, Olive, seeing how unsympathetic
and intolerant they were of her sorrow,
had taken a house half a mile further
down the river, and lived there with
Greet for a companipn. She saw some
member of her family every day, and

hide 1t from you any longer. O my darl-
ing—Olive, don’t be angry with me for
telling you. I hope for nothing—I expect
nothing—I have loved you all this time
without you knowing it—perhaps I must
go on spending all my heart on you in
vain.”’

He bent forward to her, trembling like
a leaf, but he had a great awe of her—he
did not attempt to touch her hand. Olive
was bewildered, frightened, angry; she
knew not what. So she burst into tears,

as is the wont of women when they are
driven into a corner, and cannot trust
themselves to do anything else creditably.

“I am a brute!” he exclaimed, in an
agony at seeing her tears. ¢ For God’s
sake, don't cry, Lady Fabian! I would
not wound you for the world. Do not
think that I have forgotten your sorrow
in speaking to you so, 1 don’t expect
you to love me—only if you would let me
love you with all my heart and soul, and
take care of you, and cherish you, and try
to make you happy.”

She turned away from him, crying still.

“Let me go. You have no right to say
these things to me.”

But he took her hands in his, so that
she was forced to stay.

“Child !"* he cried, in a broken, passion-

ate voice, “ how cruel you weak, tender
women can be! I have loved you with
all my love, and would have given my
life any time these three years, if I could
have brought you happiness with it.
And I have suffered all the torments of
longing and despair, have thought of you
by day, have dreamed of you by night,
and you turn from me now, as if I wanted
to offer you some cold, brutal insult.”

For the moment his pain and love over-
came him, and he threw his arms round
her and kissed her passionately. Then
he staggered back like a drunken man,
and leaned agamnst the window-frame.

Olive sank down into the low chair
beside her. She could not speak or move,
and for a long moment there was dead
silence between. Alan loathed himself
for what he had done—his head sunk
ashamed upon his breast.

“[ dare not ask you to forgive me,’’ he
said hoarsely, at last. I shall never for-
give my self.”

She rose, too stunned, too {frightened
to make an angry, bitter speech, and walk-
ed toward the door. He followed her,
As she passed along the corridor the
quick thought of servants eyes came into
her mind. She turned on the doorstep
with a forced smile, and wished him
good-by. He murmured some message
of regret to Lady Vibart as he helped her
into the carriage, but he did not attempt
to take her hand. He watched her until
she was out of sight, and then he went
into his own room and locked the door,
in a rage of pain and anger at his fatal
want of self-control.

Who shall attempt to analyze or under-
stand a woman’s feelings? As Lady
Fabian drove home she was smiling—
she did not hate Alan, she was not
angry with him — nay, that smile was
the reflex of the faint dawn of a new
love in her heart. But when the first
shock of surprise was over, and she had
leisure to think calmly, she began to feel
a greal indignation with herself for not
being more angry with Mr. Fairfax. She
tried to lash herself up into a rage, to
declare that see had been insulted, in.
sulted grossly, and that she would never
see the man who had behaved so basely,
so cruelly to her -again.. Then she re-
proacbed herself with heartlessness, and
tried to revive all the old feeling of love
and passionate regret for Sir George but

somehow, she could not be as miserable
as she desired, and a secret exultation
that she was so dearly loved would crop
up, hard as she tried to smother it. When
she entered the drawing room before din-
ner, Lady Vibart and her brother were
there.

“Is Mr. Fairfax coming 7"’ asked the
former. And then Olive remembered
with great confusion that she had been
commissioned to invite him to dine at
Ashworth that evening. She blushed
crimson.

O Ethel! I am so sorry, I quite forgot.

Lady Vibart did not see anything re-
markable in the deep blush, but Grevil,
who knew certain facts of which his sister
was ignorant, bit his lips, and wondered
uneasily. It was a horrid nuisance her
having gone to the Abbey alone — of
course, Fanrfax had taken advantage of
such an opportunity to speak to her. All
the evening Grevil tormented himself
with doubts and fears.

After dinner a note arrived from (iabri-
el’s Wood. Sir Charles had just heard
that Lady Fabian was to leave Ashwood
the following morning, and as he had oc-
casion to go to London himself, wou'ld
she accept his escort so far? To which
Olive returned a kind note of consent.
Captain Anson was more than ever dis-
gusted—he had intended going with her
himself, and this young cub would be
most abomably de trop !

“Then I think,” he remarked sulkily,
“as you will be in such good hands, I
shall defer my journey to London for a
few days, and go to Cumberland instead.”

¢ Oh, yes, do!”’ exclaimed Olive, with
the kindest intention, but provoking Gre-
vil exceedingly. 1 should never have
consented to you going with me, if [ had
really suspected you were taking all that
trouble on my account.” !

“Oh! it would be useless for two people
to perform an unnecessary journey,”’ he
answered rather ungraciously. “I met
Sir Charles yesterday, and he told me he
was going to ride his new hunter to-mor-
row, so of course his going to London is
only an afterthought.”

“Dear little thing,”’ he mused as he

went frequently to her father’s house;
but she felt happier at being freed from
all restraint and control. Her new home
was a pretty bay-windowed house, with
a lawn stretching down to the river, sonye-
what in the style of her old home, only
smaller,

Mary and Alice came 1n the morning
after her return. They seemed to have
made up their minds not to ask any ques-
tions, or appear interested about her visit;
the truth was they were jealous and angry
to think she should have the privilege
of staying with grand people whom they
did not know. And Olive, seeing they
did not eare to hear of her doings at Ash-
worth, refrained from speaking of them,
and asked a hundred questions about
their own affairs, They had plenty to.
talk of, for Mary was engaged to Mr.
Napier, and Alice was receiving a great
deal of attention form the eldest son of
her father’'s partner; which attention
would, no doubt, terminate 1n a satis-
factory manner to both parties concerned.

“I suppose you've heard from ¥Flora
about Walter More ?”” said Mary.

“No, I have not had a line for a month,
and I was wondering at her silence.”’

‘“1le has such a good appointment, and
as the four years will be up in Mareh, he
is coming home to marry her, and take
her out to India.”’ :

“How glad I am !’ cried Olive. “But
[ wish she was not geing to India; I shall
miss her dreadfully.” Miss Napier and
she were greater friends than ever, and
constantly together.

“ Papa says Sir Charles Fabian has given
you some ponies,’”’ remarked Alice, “]
almost wonder you liked to acecept them
from him.” ~

“Why not from him ?"’ asked Olive.

“ Well, under the circumstances I don’t
think 1 should have cared to be under
any obligation to him.”’

Lady Fabian was puzzled what reply to
make. She saw plainly enough that Capt.
Anson was offended, and would have liked
to propitiate him, but for the fear of giv-
ing him any false encouragement. So
she was silent, and Grevil, presently feel-
ing a little ashamed, endeavered to make
the amende himself.

The next morning Olive parted from
her friends with many mutual regrets.
Lord Vibart and Captain Anson accom-
panied her to the railway-station, where
Sir Charles was parading up and down
with a beaming face, attired to his own
way of thinking, in the very pink of fash-
ion, He has brought with him a hamper
of game and a basket of fruit and hot-
house flowers, as a sacrifice at the shrine
of his lady love, and I am afraid, when
Captain Anson witnessed all these deli-
cate attentions, he felt strongly inclined
to kick the donor for an impudent young
puppy.

“My fellow’s going up with the ponies
and pheton, himself, next week,” said
Sir Charles, when they were in the train.
Mr. Hamilton’s got you a good wan, you
say. And if the stables haven’t been
used very lately, 1t would be just as well
to have a couple of horses put in for a
few nights, I just mention it, because it
would be a pity for ’em to catch cold,
wouldn’t it 2"

“Thanks—yes. I will take such care
of them. But I am afraid you deceived
me dreadfully about them, and they are
worth a great deal of money.”’

Sir Charles colored to the roots of the
hair.

“No, no, don’t you believe it!” he ex-
claimed, much confused ; some one must
have been telling you a pack of nonsense,
for the young man did not credit that
women could have the slightest know-
ledge or discernment of themselves in
equine matters.

“It was so kind of you,” said Olive;
“but I do not know what papa will say
to you making me such a handsome
present.”

“ But, you know, I'm your cousin.” re-
turned Sir Charles, wishing devoutly that
he had suflicient fcourage to hint how he
would like to stand in some nearer and
dearer rnlationship to her, but not being
able to summon the necessary resolution,
he coughed and became very red, and
pulled the window up, to concealed his
awkwardness. During their five hours’

Jjourney he was unceasing in his attention

to his fair companion’s comfort, and
would have been quite happy if she could
only have satisfied his mind by partaking
of refreshments every half hour. ¢[--]
wish you'd allow me to come and see you
sometimes,” he said, as they neared the
end of their journey—* 1I’m often in Lon-
don, you knsw, and it—1t would be such a
pleasure.”’

“ Allow you!” cried Olive ; “ of courze.
[ shall be only too glad. “ButI live by
myself, and am so dull and quiet that I
never think of inviting any one.”

“You're sure you don’t mind my com-
ing 2’ he said, in a delighted tone ; “ be-
cause I feel as if I'd invited myself, and
you only let me come out of kindness.”’

Lady Fabian smiled very pleasantly at |
him.

“1 give you a solmn and emphatic 1n-
vitation,’”’ she answered, gayly, “ to come
and se¢ me as often as you like ; and the
oftener the better, as far as I am con-
cerned. You have been so kind and
generous to me, I feel as if you really be
longed to me—and so you do, for any
relation of George’s is mine too.”” The
tears came 1nto her eyes, and the
sympathetic, honest-hearted young fellow
felt his own becoming very moist.

He only wished the journey might have
been twice a: long—it came to an end a
great deal too soon for his satisfaction.
A secret hope filled his mind, that Mr.
Hamilton might have made some mistake
in the time, and would not be there to
meet his daughter, and then he would
have an excuse for escortlng her to her

Journey’s end. DBut as the train stopped,

with a long, creaking jar, enough to set
every one'’s teeth on edge, Olive jumped
up, exclaiming : —

“There's papa!” and in another mo-
ment Mr. Hamilton was lifting her out,
thereby depriving Sir Charles of a pleas-
ure he had been secretly anticipating for
the last two hours. A hasty introduction,
some hurried, thanks, ¢ good by,”” and
then the young man was left stairing
blankly at his leather portmanteau, and
wondeving what the duce he should do
with himself until the following morning,
when he was to return to Gabriel’s Wood,
Ifaving at last resolved unpon Long’s
Hotel, in Boad Street, as his destination,
he jumped nto a hansom, and drove
thitherward.

Ohive colored a little.

“Poor fellow!” she said, “he could
not help coming into his good fortune ;
and it only shows what nice feeling he
has that he wishes to make me all the
amends in his power. I think it would
have been ungracious in me to refuse.
He came up with me yesterday, and
brought me such lovely flowers and
fruit. I had just packed up a basket
to send to mamma,” and Olive pro-
duced it before their jealous eyes.

“I'm sure, if I were you!” exclaimed
Mary, “I couldn’t bear to see or touch
anything that came from a place which
ought to be mine. It would stick in
my throat.”

“I am glad I do not feel like that,”
said Olive, quietly ; “it is no use mak-
ing my life more bitter, by feeling re-
sentful and jealous of a person who
never showed me anything but kind-
ness.”

“Oh! well, if you're not above
accepting his gifts, of course no one has
any right to make remarks. Though I
dare say they will.”

These words left a very natural sting
in Olive’'s heart. Her sisters often
vexed her sorely, just because she had
no kindred feeling to make her discern
the spite and jealousy their remarks
veiled, and took them in good faith.
But when her beautiful ponies came,
and she began to drive them, all her
doubts and chagrin vanishéd, and her
sisters forbore to make further ill-
natured speeches, as they liked to go
out with her, and hold the reins them-
selves. The arrival of a large hamper
of game and flowers from Gabriel’s
Wood was a very frequent occurrence
at the Lawn, and occasionally Sir
Charles came himself to see Olive. She
took him to her father’s house intro-
duced him to her mother and sisters,
with whom he made himself perfectly
at home, In spite of their endeavors
to incite Olive to animosity against him,
they treated him with great kindness
and consideration ; and one evening,
when he showed more than usual atten-
tion to Alice, that young lady behaved
with so much coidness to Mr. Vaughan,
now her finance, that he was reduced to
much despair and anger. But it was
only a ruse of poor Sir Charles’, to dis-
cover whether he could rouse any feel-
ing of jealousy in Lady Fabian; but
finding it totally unsuccessful, he aban-
doned thg attempt at once. Mr. and
Mrs. Hamilton soon saw what brought
Lim so often to their house, as indeed
the motives of most of his actions were
tolerably apparent to the world in
general.

“I really do not believe Olive is
aware that Sir Charles {s in love with
her,” said Mrs. Hamilton to her hus-
band one evening, when the young man
and Olive had been dining there,

“I do mnot think Olive has any
vanity,” remaiked her father.

* But it is very magked-—one would
think she must see through it.”

“ Tt is because she has not the slight- i

est thought of marrying again, no
doubt,” said Mr. Hamilton. ¢ She
feels now s if che could never care for
any one again, and it is fhat feeling
which prevents her seeing that any
one cares for heyr.”

“ I wish she wouid like him, Jehn.”

“I do net,” returned her husbaund
sharply. “ We have had quite enough
of that family. Not that I think any
ili of this young man; he seems a
generous, good-hearteq f“!low enough—
so did the other,” he added, bitterly.

“But she is getting over it now, 1
think,” uttered Mrs. Hawmilton ; “her
stay at Ashworth did wonders for her.
She is really quite bright and cheerful
at times.”

“Poor thing!” said Mr. Hamilton,
with a sigh ; “ 1 dare say we little quess
what she feels when she is alone, for all
the brave face she puts on before us.”

“ People cannot go on being miser-
able forever,” remarked Mrs. Hamilton,
and so the conversation ended.

(To be continued)
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A Bad Case of Starvation.

To starve the lungs by a lack of vital
food contained in pure air. If the lungs
are obstructed by colds, remove the
accumulated phlegm with that safe and
pleasant throat and lung remedy, Hag-
yard’s Pectoral Balsam.

o L IE  S  ——

“It’s the easiest thing in the world to
tame a rat,” says a New York rat fan-
cier. “Take the most ferocious rat,
throw it into a pail of water and leave
it there until it beeomes exhausted and
about to drown. . Then take it out, roll
it in wadding and put it in a warm
place. When the rat comes to it will
evince the deepest gratitude. It will
lick your hands and follow you about
the house like a dog, and can be taught
a number tricks.”
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Figures Won't Lie.

The figures showing the enormous
yearly sales of Kidney-Wort, demon-
strate its value as a medicine beyond
dispute. It is a purely vegetable com-
pound of certain roots, leaves and berries
known to have special value of Kidney
troubles.  Combined with these are
remedies acting directly on the Liver
and Bowels. Itis because of this com-
bined action that Kidney-Wort has
proved such an unequalled remedy in all
diseases of these organs. :

CARTERS

Bick Ieadnche and relieve all the treubles jnet-

dent tG a bilious state of the systein, such as 1) z-
ziness, Nauscs, Drowsiness, Distress after eating,
Fainin the Side, &eo. While their most reinark-
able success Lias hoen shiown'in curing

SICHK

Headache,yct Carter'sLittle Liver Pille are cqually
valuable in Coustipution, euring and preventing
this annoying complaint, while they nﬂo correet
ali disorders of the stomach, stimulate the Jiver
aud reguizte the bowels, Even if they only curcd

HEAD

Ache they would bealmost priceless to those who
euffer from this distressing complaint; but fortu-
nately their goodness does not end here, and those
who once try them will find these little pillsvaln-
able in 80 manyvwaya chat they willnot {)e willing
to do without them,  But after all sick head 3

CHE

Isthebaes of =0 many lives that here is where w2
make our greay boust, Our pills cure it while
others do not.

Carter’s Little Liver Pills are yecy emall and
very easy to take, One or two pills muken doso.
They are gtrietly vegetable and do not gripe or
purge, but by their gentle action please ail who
uce them, Invials at 25 cents: five for 1. Soll
Ly druggists everywhere, or sent by mail.

CARTER MEDICINE CO..
b Heow York City.

TRt e 2
\ n FRE to all applicants and 1§
ot s of last ©°F year without ordering it.
It containg illnstrations, prices, descriptions and
directions for plaating all Vegetable and Flower
Scods, Plants, et ¥nvatuable to a

D.M. FERRY & GO,
4 NEW CABINET ORGARS,

JUST ARRIVED AT
* LEMONT'S,

January 23, 1584

UAS. R. HOWIE

SPRING AND SUMMER
CLOTHS,

and respectfully invites the inspection of eus-
tomers to his large and well selected |
stock of

British and Canadian
T WIEEIDSS,
Diagonals,
BROAD CLOTHS,
DOESKINS, Ete.

GENTLEMEN'S

Wedding and Nourning Outfits

A SPECIALTY

The Furnishing Department
~ isthe Largest in the City.

JAS. R. HOWI!

QUEEN ST., FREDERICTON.
_ May 11, 1882

CARRIAGE and SLEIGH

FTACTORY !

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

3

- |

CARRIAGES, WAGGORS

SLEIGHS and PUNGS
DBuddt to order in the lutest and most
Qurable styles,
MATERIAL and WORKMANSHIP of the BEST

PARTICULAR ATTEXNTIGN GIVEN TO

RAILWAY.

(Operating 443 miles.) ,

WINTER TIME TABLE. '

All trains are run on Eastern standard |
time, which is 36 minutes stower than
Saint John actual time.

D ——

o —

OMMENCING DECEMBER 9th, 1583, Trains
willrun as follows :
Nt. John Division.

PEPARTURES.
8 00 A, M.—From Water Street, St. John—Pas-

senger and Maii Kxpress for points West
and for St. Stephen, St. Andrews, Houl-
ton, Weodstoek, and all peints Northand
South of McAdam; also, for Frederieton,
connecting by Branch Line at Gibson to
all points Nor{h,

11 00 A. M.—¥rom Carieton, with all loeal and

through freight,

3 30 P. M.—From Water Street. St. John—Aec-
commodation for Fredericton.

8 30 P. M,—From Water Street, St. John—Night
Lxpress for points West, and for Stl
Stephen, Wondstock, Houlton, and al.
points North of MeaAdam,

6 25 A. M.—From Fredericton,

9 00 A. M.—From Fredericton, for points West,
North augd .

2 00 p. M.—Frem Frederieton,

720 A. M.—From Gitson,

ARRIVALS.

6 30 A. M., at St. John—Fast ExyressTrain from
all points West, and from St. Stephen,
Woodstock,Houlton,and a!l points North
of McAdam.

10 10 A. M., at St, John, Water Street—Through
Accommeodation from Fredericton and
local stations,

1 00 p. M., at Carleton, with through freight. l

5 40 r. M, at St, John, Water Street—Express
from points West, and from St. Stephen,
St Andrews, Woodstoek, Houlton, Frede-
ricton, and all points North and South
of MecAdam.

i 35 p. 31, at Fredericton from points West,
North and South,

7 00 . M, at Fredericton,

11 40 A. ¥, at Fredericton.

5 35 p. M., at Gibson,

| 7@~ Puilman Sleeping Cars run on ail Night

{ Trains to and from Bangor. Berths secured at ;

| ticket oflice, Water Street—G. A, Freeze, agent. |

Notrain leaves 8t. John Saturday night or |
Sunday morning.

Painting, Trimming and Repairiog Carriages, ele

C\: HAND :
FORFALL AND WINTER TRADE
A LARGE LOT OF
IVERS,
PIANO BOX,
TOP PHATONS,
WAGON CONCORDS,
GENERAL GRANDS

AND A LARGE LOY O#

SLEIGHS AND PUNGS

To gz Sonp CaEAP.

i Terms to gwe salisfaction. &3

WILEY'S
DRUG STORE.

e —— —

JUST RECEIVED:

1 Grogs Warner's Safe Cure,

10 Gross Diamond Dyes.

PHILODERMA,

JOHIN M. WILIKY,
DRUGGIST,
Opposite Normal School,
QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON.

Fredericton, March 12,

Acadian Liniment Z Nerve Qintment

" =——CURE—

Rheumatism and Diphtheria.

TRURO, February 1st, 1879.
MEssrS. (', GATES, Sox & Co.: Gentlemen—I
came home two weeks ago and found my boy

perfectly helpless and erying with pain. 1took
your

Acadian Liniment and Nerve Ointment,

mixed them together and bathed the painful
parts, and they Killed the pain immediately. [
called in a doctor to see what ailed the child,
and he pronounced it Inflammatory Rheuma-
tism. I believe that pain cannot stay where
they are properly tried. 1 have seen people who
had Diphtheria use

Your Acadian Liniment,

in preference to the Doctor’s gargle, as it gave
them more relief. When the throat is coated,
it can be used as it isinthe bottle, without being
diluted. I believe that every house should have
your medicines in them.
Ygurs truly,
JAMES FulTON.
Sold everywhere.
March 5

TN

" WILL CURE OR RELIEVE

BILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS, |
DYSPEPSIA, DROPSY, |
INDIGESTION, FLUTTERING
JAUNDICE. OF THE HEART,
ERYSIPELAS, ACIDITY OF

SALT RHEUHI, THE STOMACH,
HEARTBURF, DRYNESS

HEADACHE, OF THE Sxi,

And every specias of disease arising frem
disordered LIVER, KIDNEYS, STCMACH,
© " " BOWELS OR BLOOD,

T, MILBURN & G0., Prorvsisrss .

FRANGIS DOHERTY

Has now in stock a fine assortment of

BOOTS, SHOES, MOCCASINS,
AND OVERBOOTS,

ready Made Clothing

of all descriptions, at the lowest prices,

HATS and CAPS

IN VARIETY.

|
"Trunits, Valises, ¢ifc.

The above gopds will be sold at prices that
defy competition, Give g a coll,

FRANCIS DOHERTY.

Dee. 12, 1883

ANOTHER LOT OF
Fresh Cod and Herring,

| stoek of Indian and Oil Tan Mocassins; and 50

Sunday morning and a trzin leaves for the

West Sunday night. L

; Through connections are made from Boston |
[ on Sunday nights.

| Conmnexion is made at Vanceboro with trains |
| of the Maine Central Railway to and from all |
| points West, at Fredericton Junetion for Fre- |
{ dericton, and at Gibson by branch line, for all |
‘ points Norih, ;

| Tickels for sale in Fredericton at New Bruns- |
| wick’ Raillway Ticket Office, and at Messrs. J. |
i Richards & Son’s Ticket Agency, Queen street.

!

| E. R. BURPEE,

| N.T. GREATHEAL, Gen’l Manager.
| Gen’] Pass. and Ticket Ageny.

| St. John, N, B, Deec. & 1883

; FURNITURE

| —AT—

JACKSON ADAMS’

|

County Court House Square, |

‘

—— e o

;
|
|
|

! Now that the time has approached, it is neces-
sary to haye your

HOUSE AND FURIT URE

put in grder for the coming season. |
PP v Ny

| Wi L TAVE FOR SALE

Bedroom Setts,

Bureaus, Siichoards, Desks, Tables, |

Liounges, Perforated, Cane ard i
Wood Seat Chairs, ete. !
We aiso Repair, Reupholster, and Kepolish |

Furniture. Window Poles and Cornices made
1o Measurement. I

UNDERTAKING.

We? have every facility for carrying on this
branch of the business, |

CASKETS & COFFINS

from the plainest to the most elaborate,

Robes, Gloves, Crape & Hat Bands.

JACKSON ADAMS

County Court House Square.

Frederieton, April 18, 1883

|
i
|
?

FARMERS OF YORK!

And adjoining Counties.

GENTLEMEN : i

We take great pleasure in announcing that
our Choice Stoek of

XMAS GROCERIES

is now complete, and ecan furnish you with
goods of which the prices will accord with the
times. You are all aware, owing to the un-
settled state of the weather, that business has
been very quiet, therefore we are prepared to
sell goods at asacerifice, Give usa call and we
will be pleased to quote prices. We have in
stock

FLLOUR, MEAL,

ST A B, |

MOLASSES, FISH,

Raisins, Currants,

Citron Peel, Lemon Peel, Orange Peel
and Spices of all kinds. -

—_— |

Just Received a lot of !

Choice No. 1 Herring, |

Teas from 25 cis o 40 cts per I,
Sugar as low as 12 lbs. for $1.00

W. E. MILLER & CO'S.

FEED AKD SEED HOUSE,
Opp. People’s Bank, Queen St,

Fredericton, Lee, 12 |

FANCY CHAIRS.

E have a very largeline of Fancy Folding

Chairs and rockers. They will make splen-
did Xmas, Wedding or Birthday Presents for
your friends. Call and see for vourself at

l

FANCY CUPS AND SAUGERS,

A LARGE Assortment of Single Faney Cups
N and Saueers, imported direet from Bohemia
Alsoa large line of cheaper Cups and Saucers,

or sale cheap at
LEMONT'S.

Canadian and New Brunswick
Mocassins and Snowshoes,

l' F' you want Mocassins or Snowshoes, you are
sure to get suited at Lemont’s, Moose Hide
Moecassins, all sizes and prices, Also a large

For sale low at

LEMONT'S. |

pairs of Snowshoes,

\ i have on hand the largest and l'ht‘it]'('.\‘li

assortment of Dolls to be bad in the eity. |
at Lement’s and buy them Dolls, They are ali |
new and pretiy at

AT
W. H. VANWARTS. |

LEMONT'S VARIETY STORE,

Dec, 12

dirty or stained. Brightens colored goods,

i family for serubbingand washing dishes,
ens woolen goods.
couple of hours,
gers rubbed sore.
thn pay.;) for the soap.

4 i < { white clothes without boiling or séalding, 1
LEMONT'S VARIETY STORE. | think. No heavy wash boiler to lift about. No |

| steam to spoil wall paper or furniture. No

nasty, filthy smell in the house, |

washing only takes a few buckets of water for a
large wash.

| vineed of this fact,

3. C. RISTEEN & CO..

—MANUFACTURERS OF—

DOORS, SASHES, AND BLINDS

SRS
e SRR S

2

—ALSO—

FURNITURE.

Corner Queen and Smythe

Moulding, Jig Sawing, Planing and Turning done to order.,
Dressed Clapboards, Flooring and Sheathing constantly on hand

Streets, Fredericton, N, B.

NEW MUSIC STORE!

WE HAVE NOW ON H!:

.
AND A FINE STOCK OF

ORGANS and PIARNOS!

which we will sell at lo

w prices and easy terms.

CALL AND SEE THEM BEFORE PU RCHASING, or write for PRICES.

Organs {rrom

SO0 upwards.

ot T o ¢ 9 "o . 1 . ..,-.v.".\" v ‘ > 3 - a Ly P
€% We have been appointed agents for the cclebrated Chickering & Sons, and

J.

:thn Hallett and Cumston, and an number of other makers of Pianos, which we
A train arrives at St. Joan from the \Vo.sti will sell on easy terms. Call and try them at the store.
!

F. McMURRAY

IMPOR

British and Foreign Wo

GENTS' SUMMER

WEST OF ENGLAND BROADS, (CANA
WEST OF ENGLANIs UASSI

T. G. OCONNOR,

TER OF

ollen Manufactures, &c.

ind vared assorément of

SUITINGS, WORSTED COATINGS,
SCOTCH TWEEDS, SERGE
CHEVIOTS, SAXONY TWEEDS, &c., &c., &o

SUITINGS, MELTONS,

DA TWEEDS,
MERES, HARVEY HOMESPUNS.

WEST OF ENGLAND DOESKINS, OXFORD HOMESPUNS

Grenits’ Frurinishings, (ﬁﬁcf

§%" Goods sold from the Piece or

Neat below Barker House, Queen St., Fredevicion

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

Made to Order as may be desired.

T, G. O'CONNOR,

2. Laurance’s Svectacles!

From Hon. Judge Wetmore.

My Dear Sir,—From the flattering notice of your Eye Glasses and Spactacles, [ was in

duced to purchase a pair of each, and am happy to say they have proved guite eqnal to you

recommendation and have given entire satisfaction.

FrepericTon, 4th May, 1883,

Yours faithfully,

rer Qaeen and Regent Sireets, Fredericton.

Currant

For sale at Geo. H. Davis’ Drug Store, eor:
HEAD-

F A QUARTERS.‘

SMALL FRUITS AND TIREES,
Stoclkk First-{Ulass,

EFree Catalogues,

€30 , ™ ALYL BEST
d - R ﬁg @g@ % HEW AN
s e b S OLD.

LOW TODEALFRS AND PLANTIRS,

GEO, S, JOSSELYN, Fredonia, N. Y,

- A '

Y

- %

MECRETIC JEDICINE
T 'S, 0
e

!
-/

f-(\zf Ly

~ /{1 >

; s - / r \ . )
ay. TRADE /A \MARK. _ A7 e
".’:“?./ = pegpars | by "\ e N[ /Qﬁa‘
ANES— /- A"/ > et AN
R Bk ina'® Neme rann SNy
i onel BRAIN SNERVE FOOD. < ren.

Is a Sare, Prompt, and Effectual Remedy for
Nervousness in ALL its stages, Weak Memory,
Loss of Brain Power, Sexual Prostraiton, Night
Sweats, Spermatorrhea, Sominal Weakness aud

General Loss of Power. It repairs Nervous Waste, i
Rejuvenates the Jadeqg Intellect, Streagthens the En- |
| feebled Brain and Restores Surprising Tone and |

Vigor to the Exhausted Generative Organs. The
experience of thousands prove it an invaluable
remedy. The medicine is pleasant to the taste,
and each box contains suflficient for two weelks
medication, and is the cheapest and best.

Full particulars in our phamplet, whish we
desire to mail free to any address.

Mack’s Magmnetie Medicine is sold by
Druggists at 50 cents per box, or 12 boxes for $5,
or will be mailed free of postage, on receipt of
the money, by addressing

MACK’S MAGXETIC MEDICINE Co.,
Windsor, Ond., Canada

SOLD IN FREDERICTON BY

CEORCE IZ. DAVIS,

and all Druggists everywhere.

May 16, 1583

J. H. DAVIDSON, WM. GRAILIAM.

WILLIAM EWING & CO.,

SUCCESSORS TO

Wi EwING.

- Great Bargains

JRY 600DS.

The Subseriber intending to

Close his Business

|

|

“GOLDEN FLEEGE”

Will, on and after

TUESDAY. 2nd. Jan. 1884

ALLOW A

Discount of 12 1-2 Per Cent,,

Forecash, on delivery of Goods, on all sums frem
Sl upwards,

EWING BROTHERS, JUH N

SEED MERCHANTS, g, 0;

142 McGill St., Hontreal.

2~ Samplesand Priceson Application.

A copy of our lllustrated Seed Catalogue

for 1553 will be sent to any address on applica-
tion.

~ SOAP! SOAP! -
|

Frank Siddell’s Soap.|

SE winter or summer, but don’t seaid or
boil any of your clothing, no matter how
Goes
farther than other soap, and cheaper for a poor
Soft-
A large wash done in a
No clothes mending. No fin-
The savingin fuel alone more |
Clean, sweet, and
Just

!

Where water is searce, or has to be earried
far, remiember that the Frank Siddall’s way of |

This is no humbug, but a reliable article, Try ‘

it and you will use no other kind.

GEO. HATT & SONS.
Aug, 9

VP DONALD.

reful of YburEyes.
GOLORED SPEGTAGLES

—AND—

EYHR GLASSES

OF ALL KINDS.
) .

—— e

ke

| All should use thWh at this season of

the year to preserve the sight.
ALSO, A FULL LINE OF

" SPERGER’S ” CELEBRATED
SPECTACLES

AND

EYE GLASSES

| 1\"&01{.
Call and get accuratelY®ited at

S. F. SHUTE’S,

Sharkey’s DBlock, Queen St.

NOTICE.

W E undersigned have commenced the manu-
A facture of STOVES ot all deseriptions and

}
|

are prepared to supply parties wishing any-
| thing in that line, either wholesale or retail, at |
the lowest possible prices.

Furnaces and Castings of all descriptions |

| promptly attended to,

Repairing done with neatness and despateh,
WH. We wish also to state that we manufac-

| ture the best COOK STOVES now made in the

DOLLS. DOLLS. ; Martlime Provivees from No.l Clyde Iron, which

we sell at prices which defy competition.

Puarchasers will give us a eall and be con-

If you want to make the Children happy, call | O’TOOLE & nICCAFFREY,

(
|
West End Foundry, Queen Strect., ‘

Fredericton, Nov. 1

FREDERICTON

MONUMENTAL WORK!

Queen SL., just above Reform Ginb Kooms,

- ——

rivik Subseriber begs to Inforia the Publie that
& be is prepared to execute all sorts of

PLAIN and ORNAMENTAL

WONUMENTS, TABLETS,
FENGE STONES & POSTS,

First Class Material and Workmanship guar-

antced, JOHN MOORE.

A. R. WETMORE,



