
She drew back with a slight, a very slight 

Poetry. 
The Old Cottage Clock, 

Oh! the old, old clock of the household stock, 
Was the brightest thing and the neatest ; 
Its hands though old, had a touch of gold, 
And its chime rang still the sweetest. 

"Twas a monitor, too, though its words were 
few 

Yet they lived through nations altered ; 
And its voice, still strong, warned old and 

he had important business, The intend- 

ed kindness was to me the cruellest blow; 

but | summoned all my energies to meet 

it. In my innermost heart I believe | 

prayed that it might be of some avail, for 
my sufferings had become intolerable 

and I heaved a sigh of relief on the morn 

ing we left for Dover. But before the 

third day my pangs were redoubled— 

anything, anything but that separation— 
anything but absence from the sight of 

her sweet face, the sound of her swee! 

wakened to its swift approach, however, 

hy letters from the duke, noufying the 

»arl that he would soon be at Thornton 

House. We were beset with fears and 

wnxieties; but finally we resolved to fly. 
On a certain morning we were to leave 

the grounds by different directions, meet 

it a well known trysting-place, gs to Lon- 
ion, be married secretly, and at once sail 

for America, 

“ And once more, my Gwendoline,”’ I 

Up in Maine they are supposed to be 
singing something like this : 

We do not want to fight, 
But, by jingo, if we do, 

We've got the men, we've got the pans, 
And cod fish bullets, too. 

Wife—I wonder why it is that wo- 
men never talk in their sleep? 
Husband (with a sigh)—Because 

nature is kind to them. 
Wife (in surprise)—Why so? 
Husband (wearily)—Nature knows 

An Arkansaw man who was sum- 
moned to serve on a jury began to make 
excuses, when the judge, interrupting 
him, said : 
“Never mind all that. You should 

know, sir, that it is your duty to serve 
your country. The fact that your busi 
ness is likely to suffer is no excuse, 
Such men are summoned every day.” 

“ Hold on, jedge, you aint heerd all 
my excuse yet.” 
“1 don’t want to hear it.” 

Feel [midline 
a DE ain grins, Be = 52 TRIN -— 

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY 
86 Summer Arrangement ‘66 
On and after MONDAY, June 14th, 

1886, the Trains of this Railway 
will run daily, (Sunday excepted) as 

King Street, 

EBEN MILLER & GO. 
BUILDERS OF 

FINE CARRIAGES, 
Fredericton, N. 

young 1 d b SRNR FS PS SM So. fv that I Soman did Bot ant Couth “ But you must.” follows : Concord Wagons, ' Piano Box Wagons, 5s Wagons, 

Eo ; ; ¢ voice. 1 will not attempt to describe m) | \s my wife—the terrible change from get some “71 tell that 1 will t. Mr. . . . | i | 
Whe friendship faltered ; ; ; you tha will not. T w % M 

w sre hoc pes, 4 pew to bed— | feelings during those three weeks in Paris. | vealth and luxury to comparative poverty would soon become dumb, Sheriff—" rains will leave St. John iller Spar Wagons, | White Chapel Wagons, | "Top Phztons, 

For nine I've given warning ; 
Up, up and go, or else you know 
You'll never rise soon in the morning.” 

A friendly voice was that old, old clock, 
As it stood in the corner smiling, 
And blessed the time, with a merry chime, 

[ hate Paris; I never hear it spoken of 
but with disgust. At length we crossed 

the channel again and were once more it 

Eogland—dear England, that | loveo 

more than was becoming in a true 

Yankee; but England was the land of he) 

ind tell me that you feel my love will re- 

pay you for all.” 
“ Always, always, George —forever and 

forever!" and when I would have thanked 

ner for the words, she uttered a dreadful 

ry, and hid her face with her bands. 

A sad young man perceived, one 
morning, that the milk he was pouring 
into his coffee was of an inferior quality, 
and said to his hostess, in a melancholy 
tone : * Haven't you any milk that is 

“ Jest a minit, jedge, an’ then ef you 

say I must sarve, w'y, I'll sarve, Me 
an’ a lot o' fellers was playing poker 
when the officer—"’ 

“ Poker!” exclaimed the judge, “ why 
dear fellow, where's the game? Tl 
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It requires only one person to take it off or put it on, and when off no one would think a Top had 
been on, as no unsightly ends are sticking out. 

be put on any carriage in use, 
W hen the Top is on itis as firm as a rock. It cap 

ng Buggies or Canopy Top Carriages should see that 
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As it called at daybreak boldly ; and of it bad charms for me from thas « 
When the dawn looked gray on the misty 

way, 

And the early air blew coldly ; 

one cause. ‘I'he London season was over 

and the Earl's family bad retired to an olo 

‘rom behind me, and stood between us 

then, 

»Qnite 1m the old-fashioned, heroic 

“ Why, this milk seems to have the 
blues, responded the young man.” 

«John, dear,” said the young wife, 
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Express from Halifax & Quebec, 5 30a. m. 

Particular attention gwen to orders. Repairing done inthe best manner, and at the shortest notice 
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“You'll never have Lealth, you'll never get : 
wealth, 

Unless you're up soon in the morning” 

Still hourly the sonnd goes round and round, 
With a ton that ¢c us & never; 
While tears are sh d for the bright days fled, 
And the old friends los* forever. 
Its heart beats on, tongh hearts are gone 
That warmer b at and younger; 
Its hands still move, though hands we love 
Are clasped on cath no longer! 

Life here was different from the life in 

[London. 

I soon discovered that Lady Gwendoline 

was a true lover of nature ; and after the 

artilicialities of a season in town, she re 

turned with enthusiasm to the beauties of 

field and river, trees and rocks, and mos 

<es and flowers. Only a few late flower: 

were lingering around the roots of the 

re ambitious, Mr. Secretary! Would 

1othing less than my only daughter satisfy 

cou? Begone, sir. 1 give you half an 

hour to quit my house and grounds. This 

pays my debt to you,”’ and he handed 

some bank notes toward me, | did not 

move toward him, for his manner was very 

nsulting, and [ would have cut my right 

hand oft ere 1 would have raised it against 

lent storm came on. He rose at once 
to take his leave, as he said he would 
require to see to the safety of his father's 
sheep. At this his lady-love, getting 
between him and the door, said : “I 
canna let vou oot in sic a nicht. They 
can look after the rest o’ ver faither's 
sheep wha likes, but I'll tak’ care o" ane 
0’ them.” 

in their pockets to cure rheumatism.” 
“Yes, dear.” 
“1s it customary to carry things in 

the pockets to cure diseases 7” 
“It depends upon whether the per- 

son afflicted is superstitious or not.” 
“ Because when sewing a button on 

your vest yesterday 1 discovered a quan- 
tity of cloves, coffee beans, cardamon 
seeds, flagroot and other things in one 

28 All Trains are run by Eastern Standard 
time, 

D. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent. 
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Up. - andl eric iat skics, seemed to love the more, and for the time, | | would have raised Gwendoline, for she A young lady about to be married, [remedy ? Is there anything the matter . TS 

Aud pr pare for a h.avenly morning” 

Ate: ature. 

THE LADY BWENDOLINE 
¢ Father's have flinty hearts,” says poor 

Romeo, in his dying agony; that is 
R'meo, according to to the acting edition 
of Romeo and Juilet, says so; and Mr. Gar 

rick is probably responsible for the re- 

mark. I suppose fathers—some of them 
at least—always had flinty hearts, and will 

continue so to have till the end of time. 

But now and then, as in the case of 

Juliet, the tender heart of woman will 

assert its rights, and refuse to be bartered 

for a long purse an old name, or a new 

peerage. 

it least, quite ignored the gorgeous beau. 

ties of the hot house—the finest in the 

whole shire, 

Lady Gwendoline rose with the lark. 

and almost every morning rambled ofl 

through the grounds, returning with only 

the scant trophies of a few wild flowers. 
ner bat full of golden mosses, or now and 

then a rare pink stone which she had 

picked up by the river; but always with 

roses in her cheeks and violets in he: 

starry eyes outshining all of rose or violet 

that ever grew on the bosom of earth 

After a time | got in the way of accom. 
panying her on these expeditions, and 

having once begun the dangerous pleas: 

are, I did not soon give it up. 

One morning | had met her in the Park. 

for we always met by chance, so far as she 

was concerned ; and | noted, at once, the 
languor of her step, and the delicate pal- 

nad fainted : but at the first step | made 

ne waved me sternly back. “Go!” he 
cried, and rage and contempt mingled in 

his voice: then stooping, he raised his 

laughter in his arms and strode away. 

What could [ do? Nothing—Nothing'! 

No word so well describes the utter 

hopelessness and despair of my heart as | 
took my last farewell of Thornton House 

[ did not leave the country, as the Earl 

of Brackenbury evidently wished and in’ 

tended me to have done. I obtained 

lodgings mm a farmhouse some two or 

three miles distant from the estate, and 

avery effort that insane love could make 

to obtain possession of Gwendoline—to 

send her the assurances of my con. 

tinued love—nay, even to see her for a 

moment, and look once more nto the 

dear face, | made, alas! in vain. 

And so the weeks passed, and October 

being on friendly terms with the clergy- 
man who was to perform the wedding 
ceremony, made him promise that on her 
first Sunday at church after her marri- 
age he would preach an appropriate ser- 
mon. The prowise was given, and on 
the Sunday appointed he preached from 
the text from Psalms: —* And there 
shall be abundance of peace as long as 
the moon endureth.” 

The Squire of an English hamlet had 
just bestowed an alms upon a village 
mendicant. * May the Lord give your 
soul a place in heaven !" exclaimed the 
arateful beggar. “Thank ye, Thomas, 
thank ye,” said the Squire. Encouraged 
by this appreciation the beggar went on 
fervently : “ May He give it a place in 
Heaven—ay, this very night. * Hold ! 
Thomas,” said the alarmed Squire ; 
“ you needn’t have been so particular to 
name the date.” 

with yon, dear?’ 
“Ye-es, my dear.” said John, stam- 

mering and turning as red as a boiled 
lobster. “I—I think I have a little 
heart trouble.” 

“ Poor feilow |” she said as tears came 
to her eyes; you never told me a word 

about it.” 
Doosenberry was so full when he went 

to get married that he wanted to whip 
the minister, and offered to bet that he 
could pull one of the pillars from under 
the church roof and bring the whole 
structure tumbling in on them, a la 
Samson. 

Minister to weeping bride—* Did you 
know this man drank when you accepted 
him ?” 

Weeping bride—* Y-y-yes, sir.” 
Minister—* Did you ever see him full 

before 7” 
Weeping bride—* Y-y-yes, sir.” 
Miunister—* Then why do you want 
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53 4 ’ moment, and then burst into passionate | House; instead, a rumor had got abroad | you have on you hat, Mary Ann,” said that marriage might sober him up. Dress Goods, commencing at Se 
own words, nor with any comment what. T 
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me: 

It 18 quite twenty years since I left my na- 

tive land, and the pretty vine-embowered 

very, very unhappy!”’ 

I was mad, | believe, at the sight of her 

tears and her sorrow, [ cast myself at 

own face in the mirror, and for safety she 

was confined in the lone room in the 

North Tower, quiet and harmless, but lost 

* Oh. that is an imitation of a straw- 
berry, father.” 

“ The divil take the styles,” said the 

it seems to have made him all the drunk- 

er. What is he worth?” 
Weeping bride (with alacrity)—* Ten 
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was conscious of a feeling of attachment - ; 
for my employer equal to the respect ir 
which | bad held him from the first, The 
London season was at its height, snd we 
took our way at once to the mansion ir 

May Fair. As it happined, there was » 

brilliant reception on the night of our am 

rival. The earl who was not fond of soe 

ety, and avoided all fashionable gather 

ings when it was possible, gave order 

that his arrival should not be made know: 

and as for me, | was only too glad to g 

to my own room. without dreaming of a) 

introduction to London fashion, which | 

was not crazy enough to have expectec 

under any such circumstances, 

Iv was very late already; but the las: 

sounds that greeted me a- I lapsed int 

deep and tired slumber, were those of 
revelry and music. 

At breakfast, on the following day, | 

was introduced to the peer’s family—con 

sisting of the Countess of Brackenbury 

Lord Thornton, the eldest son, and heir t« 

his father's title, Mr. Arthur Thornbury 

and Lady Gwendoline Thornbury. What 

my impressions of the countess and he) 

ipon my lips ; but the color faded. glowed 

nd faded again, over brow and cheek 

nd swan like neck, and the glorious eye: 

vere hidden under the trembling lids 

nd lashes that flashed with bright tears. 

| folded her mm my arms, | held he: 

dored form against my throbbing hear! 

nd heard the throbbing of her own in 

inison, and again and again my kisses 

ained dewn upo her closed eyes and 

wer dear hips 

* Gwendoline I” | said, and my voice 

vas so low | scarce heard the sound of i 

nvself—but heard—* Gwendoline, 

ny darling, do you love me ?” 

“] do love you, George—1 do love 

you!” 

| knew she loved me then-—I know it 

row; and Eirl of Brackenbury, proud 

nan, you know it too, and nothing you 

»in do, say or think can ever talk from 

ne the bliss of knowing that Gwendoline 

toved me. At times, | fancy, we were 

hoth blest enough in the consciousness 

f being so well beloved by each other t« 

vtone for all else. It was a long time be 

she 

Gwendoline—ever, ever of Gwendoline, 

It was late one night, and I had been 

for hours revolving in my mind a new 

plan to rescue my love. 1 had counted 

aut all the money of which I was master, 

ind discovered that [ had still enough 

io carry Gwendoline and mvself safely to 

my mother’s cottage, and | had no fears 

for my welfare after that. 1 was elated by 

the thought that the plan | had arranged 
must be successful, and my heart throb 

hed with pleasure and hope for the first 

time in many dreary weeks; but [ was 

still thoughful enough to consider that I 

would require sleep and rest to carry out 

my design successfully, and, pushing back 

my chair, | rose to prepare for bed; but 

1s | turned about, I fell back into my 

seat, and would have cried out but that 

my deep amazement held me dumb. 

The moonlight bad streamed in through 

the curtains in a broad band of silver, 

and standing in 1ts shining lustre I saw 

Gwendoline—my Gwendoline—but oh! 

how changed. 

Drapery of spotless white flowed in 

day the visitor met the little lass and 
again asked her how she felt. 

“Oh, I feel just like I did yesterday, 
only ma won't let me say so.” 

Soon after the 8 's first baby was 
born Mrs. 8 went upstairs one even- | 
ing and entered the room where her dar- 
ling lay asleep, There she found her 
husband standing by the side of the crib 
and gazing earnestly at the child. As 
she stood still for a moment, touched by 
the sight, the tears filled her eyes, and 
she thought, “Oh, how dearly Charlie 
loves that boy "Imagine the shock to 
her feelings when he suddenly turned to- 
ward her and exclaimed : 
“My dear, it is incomprehensible to 

me how they can get up such a crib as 
that for twe dollars and a half.” 

*¢ S'pose,” said Uncle Hezekiah Brown 

at the last meeting of the Lime Kiln 
Club, “dat you set one dozen duck's 
eggs under a hen and dey hatch, which 
am de mudder—de duck or de hen ?” 

This was a poser, was well put and 
nonplussed the club, even staggering the 

to dress. Au’ when she aits! Howly 
Moses! The idea of cuttin’ a pea in 
two! an’ aitin’ hash wid a fork! an’ 
puttin’ ice in tay !” 
“I see she dresses quite gaily,” said 

Mr. Dee. “I don't see how she can af- 
ford to do so.’ 

“ Faith an’ thim dresses are nearly all 
presents from gintlemen friends. Mary 
Aun has beconie very popular since she’s 
intered hoigh society an’ blached her hair 
yaller. There's scarcely a noight but 
phwat she’s invoited out to a fate sham- 
pater or a sorray or something grand ; 
an’ it's always the pick av the flock av 
the gintlemen that do be bringin’ her 
home. Yis, indade ; Mary Ann's great 
quality now.” 

Some years ago Captain B. of the 
steamer Water Witch, was passing down 

the Arkansas river. They had pressing 
need of an axe and not having one on 
board, at the tirst landing the boat round- 
ed to the captain dispatched an Irish- 
man to the nearest cabin in quest of one. 
Pretty soon Patrick returned with an 
axe ; but when, after having used it, the 
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TW GOODS. | 

WM. JENNINGS, 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 

N. 

[8 now receiving a large selection of 

English and Scotch 

SUITINGS, 
CHECKS and PLAIDS. 

—— 8&5 Prices to suit the times “®a 

J. & J. O'BRIEN, 
Queen Street, Fredericton, N. B 
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FANGY GOODS | 
We have now in stock tbe 

GREATEST VARIETY 
ever offered in this city, and at 
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Very Low Prices! 

We invite you to eall and examine them, and 
take a look at our stock «1 Books, which will be 
found just what is wanted for the Holidays. 
Also on hand, a pumber of 

Organs, Pianos, 

Sewing Machines, 
which will be sold at 

Low Prices and cn Easy Terms, 
T 

two sons were on that occasion. I ean not fore we talked of anything save our own | graceful curves about that perfect form; president, be ho, after cogitating and captain ordered him to return it, he re- McMURRAY & Co's 

Stl fob Sid Raion: abtauni 2 Modan vild, over joyed hearts; but too soon | the sweet face was paler than marble, and scratching his wool a few moments, a | fused point blank. . IRISH TWEEDS 
: ye attention was centere Spo : He bright idea struck him. Rising from “ But what is the reason?’ urged 

upon the Lady Gwendoline. I have seen ve were brought back to a realization of | transparent as the moonlight shining on 5 S 

many beautiful women since that day—I 
had seen many exquisitely lovely girl: 

before that day, for the daughters of ou: 
own land are very fair; but no doubt » 

ul the barriers between us. 

“Gwendoline, you must tell rae about 

this awful marriage you spoke of —[ must 

know everything, dearest, for 1 will neve: 

it; and all the wealth of her rich bair 
unbound, swept around her hke a glory. 

[be eyes looked on me with a glance that 

turned me to stone, and the lovely mouth 

his chair in all the pride of conscious 
superiority, he announced: ‘Ducks 
am not before de house-—chickens am 
de question ; defore I rule de ducks 
out ¥" and do it he did, to the complete 

Captain B. 
“Sure, then, an’ I'll tell ye. Whin I 

wint up to the cabin I saw a white wo- 
man an’ axed her perlitely for the loan 
of an axe and she told me to ax her hus- 

—AND-— 

CHEVIOTS. 

WM. JENNINGS. 

Book and Music Store, 
QUEEN ST., FREDEBICTON. 

December 3. 

Fate was in it that the first glance I be | !05€ you to another, and your fears of you | was frozen in a smile. I could not move | overthrow of his opponents. band in the cornfield ; and I saw a big | or - 

stowed on the peer’s danghter was to im | 'ather's anger do but confirm my own as ci scarcely utter her name, : pA. black nager standin’ there and I ses to! kKredericton, March 17, 1356. | WILL CURE OR RELIEVE 

print her image on my mind forever. | hen he learns you love the poor secre- “Gwendotiae I” and me voice died| There was a famous character in Cin- him, ses I, ¢ an’ where’s yer masther ! LILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS, 

The fairest dreams of poets, the most | tary: Who is the man they would have |*Way 10 a hoarse murmur. cinnati in its earlier days, whom we will Ses he, ‘I'm the masther ;/ an’ ses I, ln em pros 
damling creations’ of painters—all that | you marry?” “1 have come to say farewell, George— | disguise under the name of Walter Fer-|‘1'm afther having the loan of AN AXE | EE — ECR rr ead ) OF THE HEART. 

the fancy could picture as most perfect “The Duke of Abercrombie. Almost | farewell forever. Remember me you will, guson was of a convivial nature and for a few minutes. Des oop pe | ERYSIPELAS, ACIDITY OF 

of youth, grace, witchery—seemed to me | from my cradle 1 was betrothed to Lim; |! know, for you cannot forget me; and often indulged too deeply in the flowing es the Rouse and ge = 3 oy a | SALT RHEULJ, THE STOLIACH, 
embodied in that one rare form and face. | the union was proposed by the duke’s remember, too, that in death as in life |[bowl. He staggered home one time in |the axe, capting, pal® wint by the HEARTBURN, DRYNESS ba FREEMAN'S 

: * : love is yours— only!" the wee sma’ hours and was met at the | the door ses I to mesilf, ¢ be jabers, but HEADACHE, OF THE SXi, 
“ Welcome to Eogland, Mr. Erskine,” | father, and I know it to be the dearest my eve is yours—jyours only ! 

she said, in a low, musical voice, and 

offering her small, delicate hand—that 
hand so exquisitely moulded, so white, 

slender, and pink at the palm, and rosy 
nails, that I was obliged to acknowledge 
it a type of her pure descent. I took it 
in mine, and bent over it so low that my 
lips almost touched its velvet softness. 

touch of haughtiness, not unbecoming, 
though God knows a queen need not 
to have resented the salute I would have 

bestowed —it was so fraught with homage, 
deference, devotion. My cheeks tingled, 
and my heart throbbed wildly for hours 
afterwards, when I remembered that, 
notwithstanding the wordless rebuke of 
her look and manner, the faint pink 
of her delicate cheek had deepened to 

the hue of carnation. Pardon me that | 
80 nto these thrilling details—they are 
80 much, so much to me, and the bright- 
est portion of my life is contained in those 
sweet memories of Gwendoline, 

Gwendoline! The strange, curious, mu- 
sical Welsh name was ever sounding in 
my ears, like the echo of some sweet 

wish of my own father. 1 have alway: 

looked upon the duke as my future hus 

band, and although 1 never loved him, 

the thought of becoming bis wife never 

gave me pain till after our return from 

town. Late last night my father sent for 

me to inform me that he had just re 

ceived a letter from the duke, desiring 

him to hasten the time of our marriage. 

and it has been decided to take place ip 

October.” 
“But you can give up the prospect of 

becoming a duchess Gwendoline — give 

up, too, your own high position as ap 

earle’s only daughter—your father, you 

mother, your brothers, all that 1s dearest 

to you on earth--to becowe the wife of a 

poor man, who has nothing but a whole 

beart and a life's devotion to give you in 

return ?” 

“ Can you ask, me, George ?” 

My only answer was to press my lips on 
hers who asked the question; but deep 
in my beart | condered on the enormous 

sacrifice she was about to inake for what? 

Perhaps to discover. too late, that she 

had thrown the world and ber own hap. 

The moonlight fell away behind the 
sudden cloud that passed before the 

moon ; and when, a moment after, it 
shone forth again, its clear, pale beams 

fell in silver glitter on the floor, but not 

on Gwendoline. 

“She is dead —she is dead !"" [ cried —1 

shrieked aloud in the extremity of my 
anguish, and all night long I raved like a 

madman of the wraith of Lady Gwendo- 

line, 

The good people who cared for me 

kindly, notwithstanding that they wished 

me far away, thought me crazy ; but when 

on the next day, they learned that Lady 

Gwendoline was dead, they grew pale, 

<poke under their breath, and looked at 

me fearfully, 

Of my life since then it matters not to 

speak. Enough that the perverse fortune 
that follows the wretched has heaped 
honors and wealth on me. 
Perbaps this very day | might not sue 

in vain for the hand of an English peer's 
faughter; but never have my eyes foonk- 
»d on woman's face for one moment with 
« glance that called me traitor to the 
memory of my first only love. And vear 
ly on the anniversary of that night. that 

door by his wife. Bracing himself 
against the door-jamb, he said : 

“ Mrs. Ferguson (hic) do you know 
what is the matter with me?’ 
“Yes Mr. Ferguson,” his wife replied 

“you are drunk, sir, very drunk.” 
“ Mrs, Ferguson (hic), you are cor- 

rect,” said he. “You guessed it the 
first time.” 

“ Four tollar, mine frien.” 
“ And you warrant it all wool!” 
“ All wool except the buttons and 

putton holes.” 
“ How the dickens can you afford to 

sell a wool coat for four dollars ?”’ 
“ Mine frien, I don’t vonder you vas 

surbrised. Vy de vool in doat goat [vas 
vorth more as four tollars, so helup me 
Moses.” 
“Then you must lose money on it ?” 
“Py shiminy gracious! you makes 

me tired? But mine dere frien, I told 
you von httle secret and dont you gif it! 
away. De fleeces on de packs of dose 
sheeps vot grew dot vool vas mistits and 
haf te be sold at great reductions !” 

——— 

“You say the coat is four dollars from 50 unpleasant a duty. 

I'll give her a shmall bit of my mind.’ 
So 1 poked my head in the door an’ ses 
I, “Ain't ye ashamed of yersilf to be 
having a black nager for a husband? 
An’ ses she, ‘La, no! I had a sisther 
done worse than that ;’ an’ses I, * What 
was that sure ; an’ res she, ‘She married 
ar Irishman.’ An’ bedad, I'll be afther 
speaking no more to the baste, capting, 
beggin’ yer honor’s pardon.” 
The captain’ laughingly excused him 

Lianne a Or GD COP es 

Quinine ana Chills. 
Quinine is the popular remedy for 

chill fever, but it does not always cure 
Esquire Pelton of Grass Lake, Michi 
gan, took in all 600 grains of quinine 
for chronic chills and malarial fever. 
After that and various other remedies 
had failed, five bottles of Burdock Blood 
Bitters cured him. 

ADVERTISERS 
can learn the exact cost 
of any proposed line of 
advertising in Americar 
papers by addressing 
Geo. P. Rowell & Co., | 
Newspaper Advertising Bureau, 

10 Spruce St.,, New York. 

Send 10cts. for 100-Page Pamphlet. 

TRUNKS AND VALISES., 
——— ee —  — 
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| 
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| 
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JUST OPENED: 

wo best and cheapest assortment of Trunks 
and Valises and Satchels, yet offered to the 

public. Please call and examine, 

S. NEALIS. 
May 28 : 

"Hats. Hats. Hats. 
— — 

JUST OPENED: i 

ARD and soft, Fur and Felt, Hats, in great | 
variety, for Men, Boys and Children. A 

lurge stock of Straw Hats, in all sizes, very 
é , 

And every specias of disease arising from 

disordered LIVER, KIDNEYS, STUMACUH, 
BOWELS OR BLOOD, 

T. MILBURN & €O0,, Proprietors, TORONTC 

WORM POWDERS. 

Aro pleasant to take. Contain their own 
Turzative. Is a safe, sure, and efiectzal 

Creamers. Creamers. 

JUST RECEIVED: 

gp. latest and best Creamers in the market. 

7. R. EVERETT. 
April. 

destroyer oi worms in Children or Adalls, 

FAIRCHILD'S CELEBRATED 
OLD Pens, Pencils, 1'ooth Pickg Glove and 

Boot. Buttoners, Cigar Clips. Just opened 
and the correct thing for a present, at 

8, F. SHUTES, 

on
s 

CROWN OF GOLD 

JUST RECEIVED: 

ARRELS Crown of Gold. 
Cash. 

Low 125 
GEO. HATT & SONS 

Fredericton, January 13, 1858. 
- 

Rope, "Rope, Rope, 
mn —— — 

Just recewed from the Rope Works ; 
for | Ox (OILS ROPE, for sale low by 

~) 
k J. NBDLL. 

April 7. 
—— 

FRANCIS DOHERTY 
has now in stock a very large and choice 

assortmeut of 

HATS and CAPS, 
BOOTS and SHOES, 

HARDWARE, LOCKS, &. 
JUST RECEIVED; 

| ASE Locks, 1 Case Shelf Hardware, as 
| tollows : — Razor Straps, Sash Locks] 
Brass Curtain Riigs, Picture Nails, Porcelain 
Tacks, Brass Sereen Hooks, Sejssors, Razors, 
Pockel Knives. Brass Pietnre Hooks, Rules, 
Table Knives and Forks, Auger Bits. Haltey 
snars, Tack Claws, Hammers, Wond Fapeets, 
extra gua'ity ; Galvanized Pails, Curling Irons, 
Silver Furniture Handles, ete., ete. 

Z. R. EVERETT. 
» :I NR AND 

melody ; and long before 1 guessed the | Piness away for a girl's caprice. will live in mind till she is mine hereafter | A party of ladies were being shown = S. NEALIS. BT Yn TE om 

truth, my whole heart, my thoughts, my | “It is too much!” I thought, and al the fair shade of Gwendoline thanks me | through the Arkansaw Penitentiary. = 

soul, my life were hers—the proud peer’s 

sweet daughter who bore that name. 
Well, well! I'm a fool to think of all 

that now; and though I call it my pleas. 

most said, ¢ the sacritice is too great, and 

I would be a monster, a villain unworthy 

her lightest thought to accept it;” and | 

steeled my heart to refuse, to put back 

for my constancy, and smiles on me the 
issurance of a love that is mine even in 
Heaven. And while this weary, broken 
neart owns one throb of feeling, will it 
glow, thrill and pulsate beneath the glory 
ot that smile, my love, Gwendoline—oh! 

One of the party, upon noticing a haud- 
some young fellow, thus addressed him : 
“You are a very young man to be in 

such a place as this.” 
“Yes'um.” 

Just Received : 

NE Car load Flour, Crown of Gold, Star, 
Raval, Model, Sun Pattent, Also: Corn 

Meal, Oat Meal all at the very lowest possible 

ents’ Furnishing Goods 
ALSO: 

READY-MADE CLOTHING 

SPRING. 

Now ready for We trade : 

J THY and CLOVER SEED, wholegalg 
and retail. Groceries in varpety Fiouy, 

Fish, Tea, Molasses, Sugar, eic., ew., cueap for 

te 3 . . 3 ithi 6“ price ay casb, at 

ure, it is my pain too—keen pain, bitter the ody within my grasp. ‘“Letme| 0a) « How long are you in for ’ W. 1. VANWARTS, Seo ; : W. H. VANWARTS, 
pain. I loved her; and she was far above | be a man!” [ thought, as a sudden rush I coin « Five years.” June 9 of every description, which will he| Apri. 

me. | might never hope even to tell her of tenderness came over me ; and | steel 

of my worship, and ask the boon of dying 

at her feet while | uttered the story of 

my passion. I‘or that reason it still burn- 

ed within me—a quenchless, consumning 

fire; and I grew pale, and thin, and hag. 
gard ; but never made the smallest effort 
to recover from the knawing anguish that 

fretted my life away ; though agony, it 
was delicious, delirious agony, and I would 

not have exchanged it for gentlest, sweet. 

est peace. 

I saw Lady Gwendoline but seldom ; | 

ed my heart once more, and turned to 

give her back the love she offered me. | 

turned and looking on that heavenly face 

opened my arms and drew her to my 

heart, and felt that gods nor men could 

then take her from me, 

“Gwendoline, 1 love you—I love you! 
[ cannot give you up! It is cowardly— 

ungenerous; | don’t give you the best 

proof of my love in accepting yours, but | 
cannot give you up! 1 love you—I love 

you!” 

How to Develop Talent. 

Place a man 1n a position that will fear. | 
fully tax him and try him, a position that 
will often bring blush to his cheek the 
sweat to his brow: a position that will 
overmaster him at times and cause him to 
rack his brain for resources, place him in 
a position like this; but every time he 
tiips go to his rescue ; go not with words 
of blame or censure, but go with manful 
words of encouragement, look bim boldy 
in the eye and speak to him with soul 
and emphasis, 

This is the way to make a man of a boy, | 

* What was your crime 1" 
“Kelling Bibles.” 
“What !" the lady exclaimed in as- 

tonishment. 
“Yes, selling Bibles,” 
“ Why, is it a crime to sell Bibles in 

this State ?”’ 
“It seemed to be, mum.” 
“Oh, what a heathenish country. I 

am a correspondent for the Apostle at 
Work and 1 shall write up your case. 

' Now” taking out a notebook, ‘please 
| give me the particulars.” | 

“Well, while ] was selling Bibles on 

POWDER | 
Absolutely Pure. 

This powder never varies. A marvel of purity 
strength and wholesomeness, More economi- 

WwW HITE’S Candies, new Vinegar, Lemonsand | 
Apples, at 

W. II. VANWART'S. 
Mareh 17. 

Fresh Cod, Herring, Smelts 

and ITaddies. | 

GEO. HATT & SONS. 
Frederitcon, January 13, 1886. 

Tea. Tea. Tea. 

JUST RECEIVED AND IN BTOCK. 

's0ld cheaper than the cheapest. 

&& Give us a call and examn 
our goods and prices before purchas- 
ing elsewhere. 

F. DOHERTY. 

Fredericton, February 3, 1856. 

Steel Barb Fence Wire. . 

| Just Received direct from the Manufacturers : 

35 

For zale at the lowest market price, at the old 

)N 4 barb steal fence wire ; 

1 ton Buekthorne steel fence wire | 
1 ton Galvanized steel fence wire ; 
2 Kegs steel galv. staples for same ; 

1€ 

Carpet Felt. 

UST RECEIVED From Boston, 20 
J Carpet Felt, Rolls 

J. NEILL. 
May 26, 

Plows. Plows. 

Plows to clear lot out at Neill’s Hardwar 

FMMYWENTY-FIVE per cent reduction on Stee 

store, : 4 
J. NEILL, 

— 

Fruit, etc, 

i i .| 1 gave my whole heart up to revelry in | #24 2 glant of aman. If a man bas pluck | cal than the ordinary kinds, and eannot be sold | ¢ ALF Chests Tea—qualityfextra. Also stand. 1 i 

she went into society a great deal; & : P y and tatemt, no matter whether he ever the street a man came up and arrested | in competition with the multitude of low test, 35 I Caddies ot 5, 10, 12 and 20 lbs. each. At | J. NEILL. JUST R — 

1, of course, not at all. The Earl express. | its sudden joy, and asked myselt no more f short weight. alum or phosphate pawders, Sold JUST RECEIVED: : 
’ | 

ed much anxiety about my failing health, | 

and questioned me almost with the solici- | 

if I did wrong or well 1n accepting it. 

Gwendoline and | met every morning 

filled a given position or not, put him in 
it, and if worthy. he will not only fill it, 
but outgrow it But putone in a position 

‘me. I was taken hefore court and sent- 
enced to the penitentiary.” 

only in cans. ROYAL BAKING PowDER Co. 106 
Wall street, New York. | 

) 

May 12 
W. H, VANWART’S. 

Call, Call, Call, | gn. phn Apples, Bermuia Onions 
range Le S "ow 

Apples and Peaches, © OS Evaporal 

i 

. 

\ 

~
~
 

“ And all this for selling the precious 

ook. Where did you get the Bibles ¥” 
“Stole them.” 

Just Received ¢ and examine my stock of Groeerjss, too uumer- 

ROSS RISING SUN STOVE FOLISH— | ous to mention. Wholesale and retail, at 
cheaper than ever. W. H.VANWARTS. 

with a faint heart, this is the way to kil | \ 
him ; but him in with unmistakable con- | 
lidence : drop no cants but boldly point | 

Ladies and Gentlemen fo take 

tude of a father. [ could tell him noth- | in the Park alter that, and in our mutual nice light work at their homes, 
FEO. HATT & SONS. 

ing; and, desirous of benefitting me, he happiness almost forgot how close at hand 
SEmEE————— fl) 83 2 day easily made. 
Work sent by mail. Nocanvassing. Steadv Km- 106 

. . . 
nn . F ished. Address with st: CROWN ~ E NM i IRGINIA F Nid Climate, Chea, homes. 

shortly proposed a visit to Paris, where | was the fatal October. We were fully | the way. | The notebook closed with a snap. PEG. CO. 201 Vine St., Clncinnai, Ohio, BGEO. HATT & SONS. | Maren 17.- | fs ig og BFR 
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