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The Long Journey.

When our feet become heavy and weary,
On the valleys and mountains of life,
And the road has grown dusty and dreary,
And we groan in the struggle and strife ;
We halt on the difficult pathway,
Glance back over valley aund plain,
And sigh with a sorrowful longing
To travel the journey again,

For we know in the past there are pleasures,
And seasons of joy and delight,
While before all is doubting and darkness,
And dread of the gloom and the night :
All bright sunny spots we remember—
How little we thought of them then !
But now we are looking and longing
To rest in those places again.

But vain of the vainest is sighing,
Our course must be forward and on ;
We cannot turn back on the journey,
We cannot enjoy what is gone.}
Let us hope, then, as onward we travel
That oases may brighten the plain,
That our road be beside the sweet waters,
Though we may not begin it again.

For existence forever goes upward—
From the hills to the mountain we rise,

On, on, o’er invisible summits,
To a land in the limitless skies,

Strive on, then, with courage unshaken—
True labor is never in vain—

Nor glanee with regret on the pathway
No mortal can travel again.

-

Litevature,

THE HOUGHTON-HOUSE MURDER,

The first appearance in society of the
pretty heiress, Claire Fitzroy, was antici-
pated with no small interest by handsome
fortune-hunters ; motkers who saw a for-
midable rival to their own newly-present-
ed daughters, and daughters who had
passed mnto their second and third seasons,
and were still in “ maiden meditation
fanoy free.”

Miss Fitzroy was brought out by her
mother, at the house of an aunt in Lon-
don who had long been acknowledged a
leader of the “ ton.” Nature and fortune
alike united to make her debut a success-
ful one. Miss Fitzroy was pronounced a
beauty and a belle, and the star of the
season, long before the evening came to
a close among the early morning hours.
In height somewhere about medium ; she
was an exquisite blonde, with fair hair,
inclining, perhaps, a little more toward
the silvery yellow thau the brighten tinge
called golden, with perfect moulded form,
regular features, made charmieg by an
expression of mingled mirth, modesty
and girlish reserve ; her eyes were large,
deep, soft and hazel ; and her mouth so
exquisitely rosy, pouting, dimpled and
sweet, that a half a dozen young men en-
deayored to make rhyms to its loveliness
before she had thrice appeared 1n society.
Under the direction of her mother, an
elegant woman, still looking so youthful
and handsome that it seemed impossible
to realize that the fair girl of eighteen
was her daughter, Claire was dressed in
such exquisite taste that the graces of a
perfect toilette enhanced the charms so
liberally bestowed by nature, and her in-
troduction to society was a complete
triumph.

With so many advantages, no one can
wonder that Miss Fitzroy soon had an
army of suitors in her train; but even the
vainest among them could not flatter
himself that she held him in any special
estimation ; and the most loving of scan-
dal-mongers must have been satisfied with
her behavior, so perfectly even was her
bearing toward all.

At last, however, it began to be noted
that one suiter in particular was favored
above the rest by Mrs. Fitzroy, if not by
Claire, and this was Sir Arthur Carlington.
The baronet—made such by the recent
dimise of an elder brother—was young,
rieh and handsome ; a man framed to win
the love of woman ; and it soon became
evident that he had won the heart of
Claire Fitzroy. It was a great blow to the
fortune.hunters ; but what availed useless
regrets when Sir Arthur had heard from
the lips he loved that she was not indifter-
ent to his happiness, and referred him,
assurances of modest encouragement, ‘‘ to
mamma.’”’ As to the mothers with lately
presented daughters, and the daughters
who wished 1n their hearts that they, too,
were lately presented, the loss of Sir
Arthur from amongst them was almost
atoned in the fact that he removed a
dreaded rival from their various paths.

Meanwhile Sir Arthur Carlington had
begged of Mrs. Fitzroy the privilege of
becoming her son, and she had heard him
with unconcealed emotion, which could
not surprise him, for she was tenderly at-
tached to Claire. The girl was her only
child, and she had no husband to whom to
turn for consolation and love when her
one pet lamb should be carried away.

“You are sure, Sir Arthur, that you
really love my daughter ?”’

Sir Aurthur, with his hand on his heart,
and all a lover’s ardor and sincerity, was
quite sure ; but even that did not seem,
just yet, quite enough for Mrs. Fitzroy.
She looked into his face long and ardent-
ly, and then her own changed ; it flushed,
twitched nervouly, and very suddenly fell
down upon her hands, and her form was
shaken with convulsive sobs. When the
young baronet, much moved by such an
exhibition of grief, would have soothed
her, she motioned him to be quiet, and
then, soon obtaining control over her
emotions, presently raised her head, and
showed a face qnite calm, pale, set and
cold.

% Sir Arthur,” she said, ¢ I give you my
child, the only one left to me of five. I
pray you take good care of the gift 1 be-
stow on you, for Claire is a good girl, and
value her heart as a pure, true heart,
loving for the first time, should be valued.
I know all you would say, and I believe
you; but go and say it all to Claire, it is
more fitting.”

Sir Arthur took Mrs. Fitzroy's hand,
and Kkissing it with warm respect, left her
and sought the younger lady and keeper
to his heart.

It was arranged that the marriage of
Sir Arthur Carlington and Miss Fitzroy
was to take place in the following fall;
and as the season in town was now almost
over, Mrs. Fitzroy began making prepar-
ations to retire with her daughter to
Monckton Grange, acd there woo back
the reses that were faintly paled upon
Claire’s cheek before the wedding day
should require them in all their rosiest
hues.

Sir Arthur’s country seat was in an ad-
joining shire: but he continued, never-
theless, to spend at least three-fourths of
his time between Monckton Grange and
Houghton House, the home of Claire’s
fayorite aunt, and but a few miles dis-
tant from the Grange, The time drew
nigh for Miss Fitzroy’s marriage—it want.
ed, ndeed, but three week’s of the wed-
ding-day, and Claire was on a visit of two
or three days at Houghton Huuse, where
Sir Arthur was also staying. Already the
little lady’s visit to Mrs Lorraine had
passed the extent she had promised, and
she had determined on returning to the
Grange the following day. Perhaps this
determinaiion was augmented by the
knowledge that Sir Arthur also said fare-

——shire at once to complete certain
arrangements pending his marriage. To

sad all through the evening; but then
she said to herself: ¢ He is always so
when we are to be parted for eyer so
short a time. Dear Arthur! how proud
and happy | am to know that he loves me
50 well.”’

But although she said this, and meant
it, too, there was a deeper gloom settling
down upon her heart, and she was almost
glad when a movement was made to break
up the little circle formed of herself, her
lover, Mrs. Lorraine and her young cous-
ins, Sir Arthur bade her a very tender
“good nmight’’ as they parted at the foot
of the long oaken staircase: and looking
deep into the sweet eyes that had never
looked but lovingly on him since the day
of their betrothal, he said :

“ Nothing can part us, dear Claire. You
would not let any misfortune or trouble
separate us ?”’

% No, surely not, Arthur. Why do you
ask such a question ? The hand of Heaven
alone can come between you and me.—
You are evidently gloomy to-night, and
you have almost made me catch the n-
fection of your sadness. But be comfort-
ed. One of those charming old sayings
we pretend to laugh at, and yet hug to our
hearts, foretells pleasure to come when
we are sad without knowing why, just as
it foretells misfortune when we are over
merry without sufficient cause.”

“Bless your bright little heart, darling !
Good-nmight!” And Sir Arthur kissed both
the fair hands he held ; and then gather-
ing the slight form to his heart for a mo-
ment, pressed his lips to Claire’s passion-
ately, tenderly, sorrowfully ; and Claire
extricated herself, notv displeased, but
blushing deeply ; for, except her father’s,
it was the first time that a man’s kiss had
rested upon her lips.

Good-night ,dear Arthur—good-night!
she said, hurriedly ; and he watched the
graceful figure running up the stairs along
the corridor, till Claire was quite beyond
his sight, and then turned away with a
sigh.

Claire was a little flurried after she was
alone in her room, and then remembering
her lover’s evident depression during the
evening, a little saddened ; but that pas-
sed quite away, before she had finished
brushing out the waves of her shining hair,
and was finally forgotten in the happy
dreams that visited her light slumber.

At a somewhat earlier hour than usual
she was awakened on the following morn-
ing by hurried running to and fro through
the halls; and thinking: “It's Arthur’s
servant and doubtless he is soon going
away, for he said he must be gone early
in the morning,”” she rose and hastily be-
gan dressing without ringing for her maid
anxious only not to be too late to receive
her lover's “good-bye.” In a much
shorter time than young ladies usually re-
quire to make even a morning toilete, she
was running down the stairs and toward
the breakfast room, humming a love-song
which Sir Arthur had taught her. The
breakfast room was empty, although the
table was laid with tempting viands, and
feeling that she was early rather than late,
Claire took her customary seat, and, drum-
ming on the white table.cloth with slen.
der fingers almost as white, waited half
impatiently. After a few minutes spent
in this manner, she became conscious of
increased confusion overhead, and a be-
wildering running to and fro in the halls,
half deadened by an uproar of voices.

“ What can be the matter ? Surely some
one is sick or hurt,” and trembling at the
thought, she started from the chair and
hurried to the door. Her own maid was
passing along the hall at the moment, and
Miss Fitzroy caught her arm.

“ Rose, what's the matter ?—what’s hap-
pened ?'’ she gasped, with fast gathering
fear.

«(), Miss Claire—Miss Claire!” exclaim-
ed the girl, shrinking from her gaze and
covering her face.

“For Heaven’'s sake speak, Rose, and
tell me what has happened!” almost
screamed Claire, in an agony of apprehen-
sion.

“(, don’t ask me—don’t ask me, Miss
Claire! Indeed, I couldn’t bear to tell
you,”” sobbed the waiting woman.

And Claire, releasing her, turned her
pale face and frightened gaze on others of
the servants now filling the hall.

“For God’s sake l'" she cried out ina
shrill, piercing voice, *“will no one tell
me ? Sir Arthur—he bhas met with some
accident —he is ill—-="’

And then, through the confusion of
voices, the exclamations, the rough ex-
pressions of pity, the awful truth reached
her at last.

Sir Arthur Carlington had been found
murdered in his bed!

Claire received the intelligence with a
cry that sounded like the very death-knell
to reason or life, and was carried shriek-
ing to her room, in agony that was happily
relieved at last by the reaction which fol.
lowed such intense mental anguish; and

for the rest of the day she remained al-

most insensible—low moans, occasionally

Claire 1t seemed that her lover was very |

escaping from her lips, alone giving evi-
dence that she still lived, and even in that
condition remembered the great blow
which had fallen upon her.

Day after day passed, till a week was
gone ; and Claire remained in the same
condition. She had been removed to her
mother’s house, however, and was tender-
ly watched over, day and night, by the al’
most heart-broken woman, It had been

considered necessary, in view of the pecu-
liar circumstances connected with the
murder, to arrest every one who had slept
in Houghton House that night; but ow-
ing to the condition of the poor young
girl, so soon to have been the wife of the
murdered man, justice itself could not
give the order for her arrest.

Upon examination it had been discover-
ed that Sir Arthur had been murdered
with his own dagger, the sheath of which
hung upon the wall, where he was accus-
tomed to place 1t ; his valet testified that
he always carried the dagger with him
when travelling. It was further made
manifest by the examining surgeons that
the baronot’s death could not have been
brought about by his own hand, for the
nature of the wound was such as could
not have been dealt by himself; he had
been found 1n a recumbent and easy posi-
tion, which he could not haye attained
after dealing the wound, the nature of
which—the dagger having pierced the
heart—proved that death must have been
instantaneous. Furthermore, the valet
had found the door unlocked, when, after
knocking several times, he had finally
tried it. Subsequently it was observed
that they key was on the nside.

I'rom these and many similar circum-
stances it seemed a foregone conclusion
that the unhappy young man had been
mu.dered by some inmate of Houghton
House; for not the smallest evidence
could be found to warrant the suspicion
that anyone had clandestinely entered or
emerged from the house during the night.
Notwithstanding which crowning proot of
the criminality of some person or persons
that night beneath the roof of Houghton

House, it was impossible to fix the guilt

| on any one; and all were acquitted, more
‘or less honorably, according to the force

well to Houghton House on the following | of the testimony which cleared them. The
morning, being compelled to return to|murdered baronet was buried by mourn:

ing kinsfolk, and the murder was shroud-
ed in the darkest mystery.

Speculation, conjecture, suspicion ran
riot for six or eight weeks after the mur-
der; and then it died away, and was par.
tially forgotton, and never spoken of
among the county families who had first
been so wild about it., At this time oc
curred an event that not only awakened
the tragedy again to all its previous life,
but added a new and awtul horror to it.
Miss Fitzroy, the mourning young bride-
elect of the deceased, suddenly left her
home one morning, and seeking the near-
est magistrate, solemnly deposed to the
fact that she was the murderer of Sir Ar.
thur Carlington, and gave herself up to
Jjustice.

It is impossible to describe the excite-
ment caused by this terrible and most un-
expected turn of affairs, Mrs. Fitzroy al-
most entirely gave way beneath this fresh
stroke of misfortune, and declaring her
daughter to be “ Mad—mad from grief
and constant brooding over the loss of her
lover,” entreated all who heard her to be.
lieve that she gave the correct solution of
the mystery.

With the tenderest anxiety did she wait
upon the unfortunate self-accused, and,
In every way minister to her happiness
and comfort; but small, indeed, were the
services she was permitted to render. The
delicate, sensitive, refined girl, who had
been reared in the lap of luxury, was con-
fined in a cold dreary cell, and her dis-
tracted and heart-broken mother was per-
mitted too see her only during a short
time of each day, and never without wit-
nesses. Abroad the idea gained ground
that Claire Fitzroy was indeed crazy mad-
dened by the horror of her lover’s mur-
der, and constant brooding over her loss ;
but when at last the trial opened, and she
persisted 1n the damning evidence against
herself, which no legal advice could per-
suade her to withhold, the story she gave
in was so minute in all its descriptions
that the sincerest believers in her 1nsan-
ity and 1nnocence, groaned in depth of
woe at the case which could be made
against her.

Her statement was brief but conclusive:
At the wish of her mother she had been
betrothed to Sir Arthur Carlington, while
her whole heart was given to another—a
poor man, who never would have been re-
cognized as her suitor. She had resolved
to give up this love, and to accept the
lover which her mother so earnestly de-
sired that she should marry ; and she had
striven to the utmost to mrke her heart
follow 1n the path of duty. Successful she
had hoped and believed herself to have
been; but alas! on that night, as unable
to sleep, she had lain awake and thought
of her lover—the man whom she truly
loved —a conflict had raged within her
soul ; her passion burned within her heart
like a seething fire; till at last, in restless-
ness of spirit, she had rizen and striven to
calm herself by walking through the lone
corridor and the empty rooms. Fate had
led her to the door of Sir Arthur’s, cham-
ber, and on trying it she found it unlock-
ed ; temptation led her footsteps forward
and looking on the sleeping man—the
man she now hated, and who would have
separated her forever from the man she
loved—an overpowering desire to cut her
bonds asunder entered her heart. The
dagger hung in its sheath beside her—
what way so easy ? Her arm soon fell like
iron; her fingers clutched the dreadful
weapon ; and raising it on high, her arm
descended, almost without her own voli-
tion, but with all the strength of which
she was capable—and he lay dead before
her!

Calmly and connectedly Miss Fitzroy
made her statement, and, save for the
wild and wandering glance in her eyes,
without any sign of agitation.

As she ceased speaking Mrs. Fitzroy fell
fainting to the floor, and for some few
moments there was a slight eonfusion.

Happily Claire was well defended ; and
when her lawyer began to speak it was
very soon evident how a few words could
strip her story of all its apparent clear-
ness and plausibility.

Could Miss Fitzroy give any idea of the
time at which the murder had been com-
mitted ? No, she had formed no idea on
that subject. Could she describe the situ.-
ation of the baronet's room? No. Was
the dagger hanging in its sheath or placed
on any stand or table close by? In the
sheath, she thought—then declared posi-
tively, after a momentary hesitation. Was
the sheath hanging up? Yes, on a nail
against the wall. On what part of the
room ? She could not remember—it must
have been on the side next the bed, how-.
ever, because it was right in front of her.
Did Miss Fitzroy recollect whether the
sheath remained on the wall, or was loos-
ened by her dragging the dagger from 1t ?
The sheath fell. Was Miss Fitzroy sure ?
Yes, the sheath fell, and made some slight
noise that for the moment startled her.
Then she raised it again and hung it on
the nail? No! she had forgotten all
about it a moment afterward. Subse.
quently, however, she had taken it up and
hung it on the nail? No, she was quite
certain she had not touched it, and never
thought of it again till that moment on
being questioned concerning it.

Miss Fiztroy’s counsel smiled—a kind
and encouraging smile, for 1n the answer
to almost every question Claire had shown
her innocence, and to those familiar with
the rooms at Houghton House it was evi.
dent that she never had eyen entered Sir
Arthur’s apartment; and could not, in-
deed, tell which apartment he had occu-
pied.

The case seemed about to close very
suddenly ; and while Claire’s insanity
seemed patent to every one, her inno-
cence of the crime which she laid upon
herself was equally so.

But now a most untoward circumstance
occurred, and what seemed before the
proof of Claire’s indfocence became only
the wanderings of a mind conscious of its
own guilt, and incapable of giving a clear
account of its own thoughts and impr es
sions,

One of the maids at Houghton House,
who, with that unrelenting and bitter
hatred with which servants sometimes fol
low those above them, and always abhor-
red the self-accused criminal, came for-
ward with testimony that stamped truth
on Claiwre’s confesslon.

Jane Mundy asserted that on the night
of the murder she bad been awakened,
being a light slceper, by the sound of
footsteps hurriedly passing through the
corridor, and rising, she looked out and
saw Miss Claire, loosely dressed ia a light
morning-robe, running swiftly along the
corridor. Astonished and frightened, she
followed at some distance, and was amaz-
ed to see her enter the room of Sir Ar-
thur Carlington, the door of which appear-
ed to be unlocked, for she had not waited
to put any key in it.

“ Well,”” continued Jane Mundy, “I
only thought if a poor girl were to be seen
entering her lover's room in this way, as
that young lady did, there would bea fine
talk about it by the morning. However,
1t’s no business ol mine. Soshe returned
to her room, leaving the door a little ajar ;
and in a short time, hearing footsteps
again, she looked out and saw Miss Claire
returning ; but now she walked very slow,
her head drooped, and she moaned and

wrung her hands piteously.”

Mrs. Fitzroy turned deadly pale whilcl
this testimony was being given; but a
look of fixed resolution came into her
face, and her set teeth, firm lips and
marble pallor gave taken of the power-
ful self-control she was exercising.
Claire’s counsel fought for her brave-
ly ; but Jane Mundy was neither to be
shaken or confused ; and defended her-
self from the suspicion of any desire to
abet the crime by declaring that she con
sidered Miss Claire to have been sleep-
walking, and therefore would not have
betrayed her ; but on hearing her own
confession, and learning that she had
been fully conscious while committing
the crime, “her conscience freed her
from any blame in telling all she know-
ed about it.”

The day drew toward a close, and the
trial lingered ; the second day passed in
the same dreadful suspense ; and it was
on the third day, when the jury at length
retired, and after the lapse of an hour
and fifty-three minutes, returned a ver-
dict of  Guilty !”

The unfortunate girl, who now seemed
for the first time to realize her awful
position, uttered a piercing cry and fell
insensible ; while the judge, who had
risen to pronounce sentence of death,
waited till she was restored to conscious-
ness. Suddenly a low, clear, perfectly
distinct voice broke the dreadful still-
ness, and all eyes turned toward the
speaker. Mrs. Fitzroy was whiter than
marble, her eyes gleamed with a light
that was terrible to look wupon, but
burned steadily, and neither faltered nor
fell beneath the hundred of glances turn-
ed upon her; her hands were clasped
tightly, and sometimes the fingers twitch-
ed nervously, but her voice remained
steady and unshaken to the end.

“ My lord, and you, gentlemen of the
jury, and all within reach of my voice,
who have just heard that innocent, poor,
crazed girl pronounced ¢guilty’ of the
murder of Arthur Carlington, listen and
hear me proclaim myself, in hearing of
high Heaven, and with God and the
dead wan’s spirit to witness, that I—I
alone—am the author of the crime for
which my daughter stands convicted,
A few words can explain all. I loved
Sir Arthur Carlington — with all a
woman’s heart I adored, worshipped
him with a made passion. 1 gave my
consent to his marriage with my child,
determined to overcome my insane pre-
dilection. It was impossible. On the
day preceding the night of his murder, 1
sent him a letter, desiring him to meet
me that night at eleven o'clock, in the
arbor in the garden at Houghton House,
telling him that ar insurmountable barri-

er to his union with Claire had arisen. 1
knew he would not fail me. My coach-
man delivered the letter—let him be
called ; as to the letter itself, it will pro-
bably be found among the late baronet’s
papers, if not already found. He met
me. 1 told him he could never marry
Claire—I1 formally withdrew my consent
—he was in despair, He upbraided me,
he spoke bitterly, he wept, and threw
himself at my feet. The sight of his
anguish, and a jealous pang at seeing
the might of his love for another, wrest-
ed my secret from me. 1 poured forth
all the madness of my heart, and he
heard me with amazement and horror
that fast settled into disgust, and with
some cutting words that smote me to
the heart, and raised all my pride and a
very fury within me, he turned and
walked away. He did not walk toward
the house, but from it; I guessed at
once that he would not return immedi-
ately, and on the instant my plan sprung,
matured, from my brain. [ felt that
this man and I could not live in the
same world—the wide globe was not
large enough to hold us both. I knew
the grounds and entrances to Houghton
House better than any one about it or
in it; I was even aware of a secret
entrance, and by that 1 entered, and
found my way to the room of the man I
now hated with the fury of jealousy and
humble pride. I can well describe its
locality and everything it contained,
though I never saw the inside of it but
that once. 1 concealed myself behind
the heavy curtains at the end of the
roow, and waited for his coming. 1 had
not long to wait. In less than half an
hour he entered, locked the door, and
sighing drearily, slowly prepared to re-
tire to rest, leaving his lamp burning,
It was a weary time before he slept at
last, and then I ventured softly from my
hiding-place. He was sleeping softly
and soundly, though occasional sighs be-
trayed the uneasiness of his mind. 1
looked at him for some moments; he
was very paleand very handsome ; tears
rose to my eyes, and then I remembered,
‘He hates me and despises me !’ and
with a sudden revulsion of feeling I
glanced around. I saw the empty dag-
ger-sheath hanging on the wall, and be-
neath, two pistols crossed upon an elk
horn. I dared not hazard any noise, and
at that moment my gaze fell on the
naked dagger lying on the table within
easy reach of my hand, and seizing it,
I plunged it in his heart. He groaned
once only, and all was still. He was
dead. 1 turned and left theroom. All
within the house was silent—not a crea-
ture stirring—not a sound. I escaped
as I had entered, and walking rapidly to
the Grange, entered and sought my room
unnoticed. That is all.”

As Mrs. Fitzroy ceased, a murmur,
low but ominous, arose, and swelling
soon to shouts and execrations, she was
only rescued by the efforts of the consta-
bles from the fury of the mob ; for even
as Claire’s tale had been listened to in-
credulously and with pity, her mother’s
was believed almost from the moment
she began to speak.

The sequel is brief. Claire Fitzroy
was fully exonerated from guilt, or
thought of guilt, of the dreadful crime
which a disordered imagination and an
insane mind had fixed upon herself. She
never recoved, and languished out the
rest of her days in a madhouse.

Mrs. Fitzroy was tried, convicted, and
sentenced to an ignominious death, which
she escaped by the interposition of a
merciful executioner—on the morning
set apart for the expiation of her crime
she was found in her cell, cold and dead,
the victim of a broken, and, let us hope,
a contrite heart.
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“It’s a great comfort to be alone,”
said an Irish lover, ‘especially when
your swateheart is wid ye.”

i

- Absolutely Pure.

i Tuls powder never varies. A marvel of purity
| strength and wholesomeness, More economi-
| cal than the ordinary kinds, and eannot be sold
in competition with the muititude of low test,
short weight. alum or phosphate powders, Sold
only in cans, ROYAL BAKING POWDER Co, 106
Wall street, New York,

box, enough to raise 4) loaves of bread.

z MUFFINS

Are not necessarily bad, on
the contrary they are never
bad when raised with

WARNER’S

SAFEYEAST

The House-keeper’s friend. It
is Pure, Health Perserving
and Wholesome, If your Gro-
§ cer does not keep it, send for
M it by mail to

4 Warner’'s Safe Yeast Co.,
‘ Rochester, N. Y,

10 Cts. a Box, 10 cakes in a

ATiOn MAY gAVE

JAS, R, HOWIE,

Queen St., - Fredericton,

Is showing a very large assortment

Dark Gray and Fancy Worsted Over
Diagonal and Corkscrew Coatings ;

Trouserings —a very large assortment,

MERCHANT TAILOR,

of NEw Goops for

FALL AND WINTER,

In new and attractive designs and
shades, direct from the
Manufacturers

Meltons, Bottle Green,
Plum Naps ;
Blue, Black, and Olive Irish Frieze ;

Browns, and

coatings

Heavy West-of-England Suitings :

in Stripes and Checks, neat and at-
tractive.

Gents’ Furnishings.

Fifty doz. Canadian Shirts and drawers, very
cheap;

Ten doz. Scotch Lambs’ wool and heavy
Merino Shirts and Drawers :

Cardigan Jackets, Gloves, Braces, Linen Col-
lars, Cuffs, Silk Handkerchiefs, &e., &c.;
52 doz. Gents’ Silk Ties, at half price.

50 Nap and Friezs Ulsters;

50 Beaver Overcoats ;

25 Men's and Boys’ Reefers;

Which I will sell at less than cost.

Call and examine the above Goods before
Purchasing.

JAS. R. HOWIE,

Fisher’s Building, opp. Normal School,
QUEEN ST, - - FREDERICTON
November 25, 1885.

QA
kY,

TRADE MARK.

,

| PAYS NO
IFANCY PROFIT

{But is an original compound,
fmade from the PUREST
ISTOCK, and is sold by the
imakers and dealers nearer the
cost of production than any
fother Laundry Soap in the
Imarket, See that you get this
1Soap, and not aceept any of
{the numerous imitations that
ipay the grocer more money
Ito recommend. The word
{WELCOME and the Clasped
iHands are on every bar.

has now in stock a very large and choice
AssopLTIeNt HF

FRANCIS DOHERTY

R,

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY
'85 Winter Arrangement '86

On and after MONDAY, November |

|
|

16th, 1885, the Trains of this Rail-
way will run daily, (Sunday excepted)
as follows : ,

Trains will leave St. John,:

Day EXPrss, . ....ccooiciiiiiiinnes 7.30 a. m,
Accommodation,............ ... 11.20 a. m.
Express for Suss x,.............. 4.335 p.m,

Express for Haifax & Quebec, 7.20 p. m.

On TUESDAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, a
Puliman Car for Montreal will be attached 10
the Quebec Express, and on MoNDAY, WEDNES-
DAY and FRIDAY, a Pullman Car will be attach-
ed at Moncton. ,

Trains will arrive at St. John:

Expr ss from Haifax & Que, 7.00a. m.
Express from Sussex,............. S.35a, m.
Accommodation, ................. 1.30 p. m.
Day EXpress, .........ccoooiiiunenes 7.20p, M.,

2%~ All Trains are run by Eastern Standard

time.
D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superintendent.
RAILWAY OFFICE,

Moncton, N, B., November 11th, 1885,

I
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NEW BRUNSWICK

RAILWAY (0,

Arrangement of Trains---In
effect October 12, 1885,

LEAVE FREDERICTON :

—

(Kastern Standard Time )

6 20 A. Mm.—Express for St. John.

8 00 A. Mm.—For Fredericton Junction, connect-
ing there with Train for St. Stephen
Houlton, Woodstock, Presque Isle, Grand
Falls, and points North

10 50 A. Mm,—For Fredericton Junction, connect-
ing there with Train for Bangor and all
points West, and for St. Stephen, St.
Andrews, Houlton, and Woodstock, and
for St. John.

3 20 p. Mm.—For Fredericton Junction, St. John,
and points East,

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON :

10 20 A. M —From Fredericton Junction, and
St John.

2 40 p. m,—From Fredericton Junetion, Bangor
and points West, and from St. Stephen,
Woodstock and Houlton.

530 P. M.— From Fredericton Junction, St.
Stephen, St, Andrews, Houlton, Wood-
stock, Presque lsle, Grand Falls, and all
points North,

7 30 p. M.—Express from St. John.

LEAVE GIBSON:
6 50 A. Mm.—For Woodstock and points North.
ARRIVE AT GIBSON:
4 20 p, m.—From Woodstock and points North.

F. W. CRAM,

H. D. McLEOD, Gen’l Manager.

Suvp’t Southern Division.

J. F. LEAVITT,
Gen’l Pass, and Ticket Agent.

St. John, N. B, October 9, 1885

CARRIAGE and SLEIGH

FACTORY !
King Street, Fredericton, N. B.

R. COLWELL, - - - Proprietor.
CARRIAGES, WAGGONS,

SLEIGHS and PUNGS

Built to order in the latest and most

durable styles.

MATERIAL and WORKMANSHIP of the BEST
PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEXN TO

Painting, Trimming and Repairing Carriages, ete
oRsufeses
ON HAND
FOR FALL AND WINTER TRADE
A LARGE LOT OF

IVERS,
PIANO BOX,
TOP PHZATONS,
WAGON CONCORDS,
GENERAL GRANDS

AND A LARGE LOT QF

BOOTS and SHOES,

Gents' Furlfi;lhing Goods

ALSO:

READY-NADE CLOTHING

of every description, which will be
sold cheaper than the cheapest.

g2 Give us a call and examine
our goods and prices before purchas-
ing elsewhere.

F. DOHERTY.
Fredericton, February 3, 1886.

FANGY GOODS |

We have now in stock the

GREATEST VARIETY

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

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

Organs, Pianos,

AND

Sewing Machines,

which will be sold at

Low Prices and on Easy Terms,

AT

McMURRAY & Co’s
Book and Music Store,

QUEEN ST., FREDEBICTON.
December 3.

HARDWARE, LOCKS, &c.

JUST RECEIVED:

CASE Locks, 1 Case Shelf Hardware, as
1 follows : — Razor Straps, Sash Locks,
Brass Curtain Rings, Picture Nails, Porcelain
Tacks, Brass Screen Hooks, Scissors, Razors,
Pocket Knives, Brass Picture Hooks, Rules,
Table Knives and Forks, Auger Bits, Halter
Snaps, Tack Clawe, Hammers, Wood Faucets,
extra quality; Galvanized Pails, Curling Irons,
Sllverql-‘crnlture Handles, ete., etc,

Z. R. EVERETT.

Mareh 17.

Rope. Rope. Rope.

Just recewed from the Rope Works ;
25 COILS ROPE, for sale low by

J. NEILL.
Apgl y

PLANES. PLANES.

JUST OPENED :

.’) CASES Planes, consisting of Jack, Smooth,
~ Bead and Plow Planes. s

» Z. R. EVERETT.
Call, Call, Call,

and examine my stock of Grocerjes, too numer-
ous to mention, Wholesale and retail, at

W. H.VANWART'S.

March I7. -

Brushes.

JUST OPEXNED:
1 CASE BRUSHES. General Assortment.

Z. R. EVERETT.

Brushes.

April 7.

SLEIGHS AND PUNGS

¥& Termsto guo. calusfaction. 43

8851 FALL [1986

WINTER!
STAPLE —A;I—I; FANCY

Bry Goeeds,

CLOTHING, &c.,

—AT—

0. SHARKEY'S

ALARGE STOCK comprising in part the fol-
lowing, viz:

Ladies’ Dress Goods in Black and Colors ;

Cashmeres, Ottoman Cords, Figured Lustres

Serges, Brilliantines, Princess Cords;

Wool Suitings, Twilled and Plain Winceys;

Ulsters, Mantles, Mantle Cloths, Shawls ;

Scarfs. Squares, Jersey Jackets, Wool Hose :

Kid Gloves and Mitts, Cashmere Gloves 3

Corsets, Fur Capes. Fur Trimmings ;

Grey and White Cottons, Swansdowns;

Tickings, Ducks, Cottonades, Table Linen ;

Towellings, Table and Floor Oil Cloths ;

Wool, Hemp, Tapestry and Brussels Carpets ;

Cotton Warps, Men’s, Youths’and Boys’ Cloth-
ing in Ul-ters, Overcoats, Reefers, Coats,
Pants and Vests;

Underclothing, White and Regatta Shirts;

Hats, Caps, Scarfs, Ties, Collars, Braces ;

Knit Wool Gloves, Kid Mitts;

Cardigan Jackets, KFurnishing Goods ;

Gray and White Blankets, Flannels all colors ;

Horse Blankets, Sleigh Robes, Rubber Coats ;

Trunks and Valises, Wall Paper and Rem-
nants of all Kinds ;

Ali of which I shall sell at lowest cash prices.

OWEN SHARKEY., |
Fredericton Dec. 16, 1885.

ADVERTISERS

can learn the exact cost
of any proposed line of
advertising in Americap

papers by addressing
Geo. P. Rowell & Co,,

Newspaper Advertising Bureau,
10 Spruce St.,, New York.
Send 10cts. for 100-Page Pamphlet.

\/ HITE’S Candies, new Vinegar, Lemons and

les, at A
Apples, a w. II. \"\NW.’\I{T S-
March 17.

Fresh Cod, Herring, Smelts
and Haddies.

GEO. HATT & SONS.
F rederitcon, Janjxary 13, 1886,

Tea. Tea.

JUST RECEIVED AND IN STOCK:

Tea.

AN

FOR BUILDIN
MILL - PLANING, TURNING,

all of which we offer .at Low Prices

i Corner Queen and Smythe Streets, Fredericton, N. B. 223

MANUFACTURE

Doors, Sashes, Blinds,

D

MOULDINGS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS

(+ PURPOSES.
AND SAWING TO ORDER.

WE HAVE IN STOCK AT ALL TIMES

Doors, Sashes, Flooring, Sheathing, Stair Posts, Rails, Ballus-
ters, Clapboards,

Furniture in Bedroom Suitcs, Ash., Walnut. and Office Desks, Sideboards, &c

&e.

. Give us a call before purchasing.

EBEN MILLER & GO,

BUILDERS OF

FINE CARRIAGES,

been on, as no unsightly ends are sticking out.
be put on any carriage in use. Persons ordering

King Street, - - - Fredericton, N. B
Concord Wagons, Piano Box Wagons, Iver's Wagons,
Miller Spar Wagons, | White Chapel Wagons, Top Phetons,
Brewster Wagons, | Cronin Wagons, . Open Phatons.

Soe Manufacturers of Miller’s Patent Shifting Rail.

These Shifting Tops have no rival, as a4 gianee at the cut will show for itself; it is so simple
It requires only one person to take it off or put it on, and when off no one would think a To
W hen the Top is on it is as firmn as a rock.,

had
t cap

Buggies or Canopy Top Carriages shonld see tbal

they have this Rail, as it will be greatly to their interest.
These Tops were awarded a Diploma at the Provincial Exhibition in October, 1880

Particular attention gien to orders. Repawing done inthe best manner, and at the shortest notice

Price List.—BUGGY TOPS, $32 to $50; CANOPY, $15 to $25

Patented in Canada, Mareh 31st, 1877, and in the United States, Dec. 10th, 1878
£ ALL WORK WARRANTED, "SR

EBEN MILLER & CO

Pheenix Square,

These machjnes can be had

i e —

CALL AND SEE THE

NEW “RAYMOND,”

With Large Improved Arm, at
D. M'CATHERIN'S SALES ROOM.
Fredericton, N, B.

P

at the following oftices, viz :—

Fredericton, N.B., Newcastle, Miramichi, N.B., Chatham, Miramichi, N. B, pathurs
Glouncester Co., N. B., Campellton, Restigouche Ca., N. B, St. Stephen, N. B.

¥ Agents wanted for P, E. Island and Nova Scota. &3

D. McCATHERIN,
Manager far Maritime Prqpunce

8. Address all commuunlcations P, O. Box 162, Frederieton, N. R,
Fredericton, May 18, 1883

HumPHREYS

HOMICPATHIC

Veterinary Specifics

(‘ure Diseascs of

aattle, Sheep

=<
—~ Ay

Horses,
DOGS, HOGS, POULs 4.,
In use for over 20 years by }‘g\rxncrs,
Stockbreeders, Horse R. R., &c.
Used by U. S. Government.

g5 STABLE CHART &3
Mounted on Rollers & Book Mailed Freo.

Humphreys’ Med. Co., 109 Fulton St,, N. Y,
TUMPERETYS

HOMEQOPATHIC g 8

SPECIFIC Mo,

Tn use 30 years. :l‘tw only sn.w(-vssfnl remedy for
Nervous Debility, Vital Weakness,

and Prostration, from‘over-work or other causes.
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Creamers. Creamers.

THE latest and best Creamers in the market.

THE KEY TO HEALTH.

Unlocks allthe clogged avenues of the
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, carry-
ing off gradually without weakening the
system, all the impurities and foul
humors of the secretions; at the same

time Correcting .;Lqiéity of the

of the 8kin, Dropsy.
Vision, Jaundice, Rheum,
Erysipelas, Scrofula, I'luttering of
the Heart, Nervousness, and Gen-
eral Debi{.ity; alllatheso aﬁl malllly
other similar Complaints yield to the

URDOCK

happy influence of
BIr:OOD BITTERS,

T. MILBURN & (0., Proprietors, Tcronte.

JUST RECEIVED:

Z. R. EVERETT.
April 7. S 2

B ALF Chests Tea—qualityBextra. Also
35 H Uaddies of 5, 10, 12 and 20 1bs. each. At

W. H, VANWART’S.

Just Received :

ROSS RISING SUN STOVE POLISH—
cheaper than ever.

10

125 I;ARRELS Crown of Gold,

CROWN OF GOLD.

JUST RECEIVED:

[Low for
Cash.,

GEO. HATT & SONS.

GEO. HATT & SONS,

~ WANTED

| Friends and the Public to know that
- T'have opened a window iy

6, W, Schleyer's Studio

FOi THE PURPOSE QF

REPAIRING
WACTHES,

CLOCKS and
JEWELERY.

Having had ten years’ experience
in the business, I am prepared to do

GOOD WORK

SHORT NOTIGE.

Prices moderate, and goods deliv-
ered when promised.

gZF Don’'t forget the place, oppo-
site Normal School, Fredericton.

FRED. J. McCAUSLAND

Formerly with C. A. McCausland.
Fredericton, June 10.

PRACTICAL
PLUMBING.

GAS FITTING!

ESTABLISHMENT.

rFHIS establishment now having two thor-
oughly Practicar Prumsers and Gs Fir-
TERS in their employ are prepared to attend to
all work entrusted to them in a thorough
workmanlike manner.

Darties 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 GLosEs and PATENT GAS RURN-
Ers for sale cheap.
Gas Steam and Ho
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 ’

82 Prices to suit the times _a,
J. & J. O'BRIEN,

Queen Street, Fredericton, N. B.

Warer Firrines, al

WORM POWDERS.

Are pleasant to take. Contain their own
Purgative. Is a safe, sure, and effectual
destroyer ¢: worms in Children or Adults

FATRCHILD'S CELEBRATE

GOLD Pens, Pencils, ‘Tooth Picks, Glove and
Boot Buttoners, Cigar Clips. Just opened
and the«correct thing for a present, at

. -

Fredericton, January 13, 1886,

8. F, SHUTES.




