One step at a time, and that well placed,
We reach the grandest height ;
One stroke at a time, earth’s hidden stores
Will slowly come to light ;
One seed at a time, and the forest grows ;
One drop at a time, and the river flows
Into the boundless sea.

One word at a time, and the greatest book
Is written and is read ;

Une stone at a time, and a palace rears
Aloft its stately head ;

One blow at a time, and the tree’s cleft

through,
And a city will stand where the forest grew
A few short years before.

One foe at a time, and he subdued,
And the conflict will be won ;
One grain at a time, and the sands of life
Will slowly all be run ;
One minute, another, the hours fly ;
One day at a time, and our lives speed by
Into eternity.

One grain of knowledge, and that well stored,

Another and more on them,
And as time rolls on your mind will shine
With many a garnered gem
Of thought and wisdom. And time will tell,
“ One thing at a time, and that done well”
Is wisdom’s proven rule.

Fitevatuve,

THE WIFE’S VOW,

I was sixteen when Dr. Morland first
He was an elderly man,
even then, with a good deal of gray among
his once dark locks--with a frame slightly
bent, and an eye not quite undimmed.
He was my father’'s contemporary, but

came to us.

fow years his junior.

He brought me my first breezy, vigor-
To me, with
the country town for the only world [ had
ever known, this man was a living won-
For he
had seen all that our land contains, and
had gone beyond the ocean to those

ous breath of outside life.

der—a miracle of knowledge.

wondrous lands of older civilization, and

historic fame, of which I had read, but of

which my 1deas till then were as vague as
of heaven and the city of pearly gates.

I loved to hear him talk. When he
told me of his travels it was like listening
to the most wonderful romance. Uncon-
sciously I paid him the highest of compli-
ments. 1 listened with the rapt atten-
tion which is praise the sweetest and most
subtile.

So Dr. Morland and I became great
friends and allies. I amused him, and he
instructed me. Our wonder was mutual,
but we suited each other very well.

He was more than fifty, but youthful
for his years. I was sixteen, and, in a
sense, old for mine. He spoke to my
father and mother. Their respect and re-
gard for him, his high, pure character,
his comfortable fortune—all had an in-
fluence upon their decision. It was en-
suring for me every worldly advantage,
and legving me in safe hands if they
should die; and they consented to the
proposal almost with alacrity.

It bad not been thought necessary to
announce to me that such a proposal had
been made., My mother mentioned to
me, with as little excitement in her tone
or manner as 1f she had announced a
walk to the village, that Dr, Morland
wished me to become his wife, and the
wedding would take place in the autumn.
To hear with me was to obey. I wonder-
ed, I felt extreme surprise, and a sort of
excitement that was mostly joyous. It
was at least a change 1n a life which, young
as I was, | had begun to feel wearily mo-
notonous,

When Dr. Morland asked me that even-
ing if I would be his wife, and said a few
words in deprecation of his unsuitableness
for the honor (as he called it) to which he
aspired, I looked at him in silent amaze-
ment. It had not occurred to me that
there were to be any further preliminaries
—I thought the affair settled. And when
he urged a reply, I answered inerely that
my mother had told me I was to marry
him 1n the fall, and I supposed he had ar-
ranged everything with my father.

“OFf course, Louisa,”” he answered, not
without surprise, as I saw, “I did not
venture to address you without your
father’s consent, which, 1 rejoice to say,
was not withheld. But how could that
assure me that you, in the beautiful spring
time of your youth, would be willing to
ally yourself to the frosty autumn of my
years? 1 must have my answer from
your own lips, my dear.”

“ But mother said
again

# Your mother said you were to marry
me in the fall,” he interrupted, ¢ but you
are not, unless by your own wish. I
love you too well, my dear, to be willing to
have you incur the risk of unhappiness.
Do you think you can love an old man
well enough to brighten the few remaining
years of his life, and make the sunshine of
his home ?”’

“[ love you very much, Dr, Morland,”
I ansgered, not in the least knowing what
I ought to say. “And I am sure that I
shal! like to go and live with you in the
city, and do all I can to make you happy.”

He fixed upon me a penetrating look.
A smile lit up his kind eyes, then faded,
while a long sigh labored up from his
breast.

“It is all I can expect,’”” he murmured,
“‘and she is such a very child.” Then he
added aloud, ¢ [ think we may build our
nest, my dear, and I trust we shall be
very happy in it, ‘in sunshine and in
storm,” while life lasts.”’

He kissed me gravely upon the brow,
and taking up the little brown hand that
hung by my side, he shid a brilliant ring
upon one of its fingers. I received the
gift with wonder and joy. It was the
first trinket I had ever worn, and I was
far more impressed with 1ts glitter and
beauty that with any thought of the pro-
mise of which it was the outward symbol.
I was never more at ease with him than
on that evening, and after a little he en-
tered into my merry humor. I fancy
that he then put away from him, forever,
the thought of being loved as his heart
craved, and satisfied himself with the con-
viction of my entire childlike trust 1n him
and affection for him.

" I commenced

Between that time and the autumn day
of our marriage, he came and went be-
tween the city and our home. He said he
was busy ¢ building his nest’’ during his
absences, and 1 was very busy, too, and 1n
a whirl of excitement over the wonderful
dresses and pretty things that were being
prepared for me,

Except the bustle of preparation that
went on in our home, there was no change
there, My parents were as cold and stern
as ever, As usual, they regarded all t.h'eir
actions in the light of duties, and seemed
to experience a sort of grim satisfaction in
the discharge of this particular duty, which
they called *“settling me in life.”

We were married one sunny October
morning, Dr. Morland and I, and at once
started on a little tour, I was my first
journey, and I was in a state of joyous ex-
citement all the time.
many new and wonderful things to be

seen —places that I had read about, but

never hoped to look upon—and aboveall,
it was so intensely funny that everybody
should call the doctor my father, and look

There were so

‘surprised and just a little amused, when
they found he was my husband. I laugh.

~ed about these mistakes a great deal, till ‘ solemn self-promise by all the sacred
;somehow it dawned at last upon my per- | guarantees which I could throw around it. | any subject, and shapes his conduct by
¢ception that he was not so pleased as I [ was calm after this, for I felt it an ex- | his new views, shallow people call him

' was, when I gave up laughing, and puzzled
(over the cause of his chargin in silence.

| I was very happy indeed, when installed

in the beautiful home that Dr. Morland
had provided for me. Every wish of my
heart was gratified, and the careful watch
that was over my inexperience was dif-
ferent indeed from the cold, stern wills,
inexorable as fate, and apparently as de-
void of affection, which had hitherto
guided my life. My being expanded in
the sunshine of loye; 1 was happy as a
bird, or any other joyous thing to whom
life comes without burden or care, and so
it was inevitable that I should create
around me an atmosphere of happiness,
I am glad to know that, in spite of all that
followed, Dr, Morland bhad many happy
years by my instrumentality. I claim no

of responsibility for the sorrows that came
afterwards.

We had been married many years be-
fore the shock came. During that time I
bad lost both my parents, the only sor.
rows I had ever known, and so completely
had Dr. Morland enveloped me in the
sphere of his affection, and so effectually
had | been removed even from the mem-
ory of the dull, grim home of my child-
hood, that I scarcely mourned even then.
[ felt the loss of something accustomed
but I fear that was all.

After these events, which occurred in
the same year, we went abroad, and were
absent three or four years, visiting all the
shrines of the old world, and residing 1n
its principal cities. Very happy years
they were to me, and the doctor was
happy mm my enjoyment of the fresh
sources of knowledge and improvement
thus opened to me. But he was no longer
young enough to bear the strain and con-
stant excitement of such a life. I saw
that he wearied of it, and pined for the
rest and quiet of his own home, and I pro-
posed that we should return.

We came home again, and it was on
shipboard that I.first saw the man who
was to work the misery of our after lives.
Let me not blame him. 1 never en-
countered a more harmonious nature than
that of Edgar Thorpe. A true, high-
minded gentleman, refined, cultivated,
honorable, the wrong he worked was not
by his own will or purpose, no more than
it was mine.

It 1s said that only sin brings punish.
ment; but if we sinned it was involun-
tarily, and our punishment was heavy in-
deed.

Dr, Morland was very ill during the pas.
sage. We had rough weather, and he was
too feeble to withstand the sufferings and
terrors of the storm. KEdgar Thorpe, who
was a physician, was unremitting in his
attendance during this illness, and thusin
our gratitude laid the foundation of an in-
timacy that increased constantly during
the months that followed,

Dr. Morland never quite recovered from
this illness. During the following winter
he was constantly an invalid Edgar
Thorpe continued to visit him as his phy-
sician, as well as his friend. As my hus
band was unable to go out with me, he
quite naturally became my escort when-
eyer he was needed. We walked, rode,
read, conversed together—at home, usu-
ally in the presence of my husband, who
was pleased to see me happy in the society
of such a friend. I was very happy also,
and in the innocence of my heart dream.
ed of no danger.

To the others the awakening must have
been gradual; to me it was sudden—a
blinding flash of consciousness that in an
instant laid bare the darkest recesses of
my being. In that instant I knew what
love was, and knew that I loved.

How different the calm, childlike trust
and aftection with which I had always re-
garded my husband, and this turbulent,
riotous passion, which, the instant its deep
fountains were unsealed, madly pervaded
and swallowed up my entire being.

Shocked and horror-stricken at my dis-
covery and its consequences, I strove with
all the force of my nature against it. It
was long before I could think with acy
degree of calmness; and then new evi-
dences of the existence of my secret, and
that 1 held it not unshared, presented
themselves to me. I knew now the rea-
son of the mournful sadness of the glances
my husband had often cast upon me of
late. I knew why Edgar had so often
been abrupt in his departures, and fitfu
in his manners. I comprehended his at
tempts to avoid my society, unless pro-
tected by my husband’s presence, which
efforts I had been blind enough to feel
pleasure in frustrating more than once.

For the first time in my life I had a sor-
row that I must bear alone. For the first
time I struggled, and no aid came, or
could come to me, from that strong arm
that had always hitherto upheld me. For
the first time, I saw myself inflicting sor-
row on others, and had no power toallevi-
ate it. I was so unused to trouble that it
left unmistakeable traces upon me. My
spirits failed and became fitful and uncer-
tain. My sunny temper, untried before,
became irritable, My health even suffer-
ed in the struggle, and my pallid cheek
and evident languor were not likely to
escape the notice of either of the two who
watched me.

Their notice and their questions were
what 1 would fain bave escaped; but my
efforts were in vain. Edgar Thorpe, my
husband’s medical attendant, must natur-
ally be consulted—must prescribe medica-
ments that were not needed for the pure-
ly mental ailment that oppressed me.
Fortunately they were not both too
sharpsighted to see this. I{ad the doctor
consented to spare him, I think Edgar
would, long before he did, have settled
the matter, as far as was in his power, by
going away ; but Dr. Morland had a child.-
like reliance upon him, and could not bear
to have him out of his sight for many
hours at a time. >trange inconsistency !
But I think he did not see that he was de-
manding ot this friendship almost more
than mortal strength could bear. My love
with its struggles, was visible to him, but
not that which rent that manly heart
which loving me so much, yet “loved
Honor more."’

But that home, once so happy bhad,
come now to be a brooding misery. Of
its three victims, all seemed powerless to
escape. Death might release one of us,
and I think he prayed earnestly that it
might be soon. Beyond this event he saw
a happy life for the two who should re-
main, It was no weak jealousy that af-
flicted him, but far more the thought that
with his useless age he shut us out from
the bright future before us.

“Be patient with me, darling,”” he
would say, as | hovered about his couch,
giving him the tendance needed. *“It
' will soon be over. But I was wrong—I
‘never should have bound your beautiful
' youth to such a wreck ?'’

His sweet and kindly patience, with me
and my wayward heart, only made me

shrink from my unconscious perfidy with
greater loathing.

merit in this, as I feel no heavy burden’

[ vowed a vow, that%
the frecdom which I could not but see |

was near, and in which 1 had been horribly
tempted to rejoice, should make no difter-

ence in aught between Edgar Thorpe and | boy ?"’

myself. It was by no mere temporary |
impulse that | did this, but I guarded my |

piation already commenced. And when,
alas too soon and surely, the hour of part-
ing came, beside the dead body of him
who had given me all the happiness I had
ever known, I renewed the vow, and called
upon him to witness it from above.

Edgar Thorpe parted from me at my
own door on the day of my husband’s fu-
neral, and for more than two years he did
not cross its threshold. It was told me
that he had again gone abroad, that his
health was much impaired, and that he
hoped to reinvigorate his powers by for-
eign travel.

Ob, the desperate, despairing loneliness
of those years! when 1 prayed for peace,
and found only misery. When all earthly
counsel and comfort removed from me, I
first found the source of true comfort, and
learned that}l was not friendless noralone,
Then came a new strength of which I had
not known—a new source of reliance, un.
failling and unchangeable.

At last he came back. [ had known
and expected he would. His voiceless
love was not to remain forever silent.
He, at least, had the relief of once pour-
ing it out in the burning words which
were its appropriate language.

Then came the sharpest trial of my faith
and constancy. Unfalteringly I put from
me the love which might have been the
light of my remaining years. He never
knew how I sufferedj and if he believed
that his absence had conquered my former
aftection for him, I was content that he
should be so deceived.

I know not that I was right, but the
vow made when in the midst of self-re-

proach, I oftered as expiation for my un-
conscious sin, was fully kept. To sacri-

fice all my hopes of earthly happiness,
seemed little, then, it I might haply be
forgiyen.

So we still live our separate lives. Not
useless ones, not all sad. By and by we
shall learn more fully all the conse-
quences of our human folly and weakness.
By and by we shall meet to part no more.

Bill Simpson’s Darter.

No matter how bhard and ugly the truth
is, it is more pleasing than the affectation
of what is not real. Exposure is certain
to follow people who try to go through
life behind a mask of false pretences.
We have little sympathy for people like
“ Bill Simpson’s Darter.” A gentleman
travelling from Buftalo to New York city
tells the story :

At Albany two ladies, dressed in the ex-
treme of fashioun, entered the car. Their
manners indicated great affectation and
consequent shallowness.

The only unoccupied seat in the car was
directly behind a quiet looking lady, evi
dently from the country. Her dress was
of calico, her bonnet of plain straw, and
her gloves were of cotton. She could not,
however, have looked neater, and she had
a good honest face.

As the fashionable ladies adjusted their
draperies in the unoccupied seat, one of
them said to the other:

“Don’t you think it too bad that there
are such poor accommodations on railway
trains now ?”

“ How—in what way ?"’ asked her com-
panion. :

“ Why, here we are crowded up with all
classes of people, some of them so com-
mon. Look at that person in front of us.”

“ Horrid, isn’t she ?”’

¢« Perfectly dreadful.”

“ Looks like a common laborer.”

‘“ How annoying to have to come in con-

tact with such people!”’
“ Belongs to some ordinary family. If

one could on!y exclude one's self from
such persons when travelling even short
distances ! I suppose 1t's horrid in me to
say it, but I have all my life had such a
repugnance to common laboring people.”

The lady in the calico-dress must have
heard a part of this conversatian, but her
face was perfectly composed

At that moment an elderly man in the
home-spun and home-made garments of a
farmer came down the aisle. He stopped
before the ladies of fashion, closely scrut-
inized the features of the one having
‘“such a repugnance to common people,”’
and just as the train stopped at the station
cried out loud enough to be heard by
every person in the car:

“ Lookee hyar, hain’'t you old Bill Simp-
son’s darter ? But I know you air 'thout
askin,’ How-de do, anyhow ? Youdon’t
change a speck. Got the same nose you
had when you wor a little gal o’twelve or
fifteen years, trottin’ b’arfoot round my
old farm in Podunk County.

¢ Yer mind how [ youst to give yer two
bits a day an’ your dinner fer helpin’ my
young uns dig taters! IHo! ho! ho!”

The young lady had dropped her beaded
veil and was neryously biting at her fap,
but the old farmer went on heedlessly :

“ They’s been mighty changes sence
then. Your pap went out to Coloraday
and made a big fortin’ thar,an’ I hear you
live in great style. But Bill Simpson aint
the man ter forgit old frens, and you tell
him that you've saw old Jack Billings,

what youst to give him a.-menny a day’s
work when he was so pore his fam’ly had

ter wait till the hen laid ’for they could
hev any breakfast. You kin remember
that yerself, I reckon.

“ An’ there wa'n’t nobody gladder nor
me when yer pap did get so rich so sud-
dint, for he was a mighty hard-workin’
blacksmith, an’ always pore ’cause of bad
luck.

“My wife sez she lost an awful good
washerwoman when yer ma moved, an’—I
git off here. Good-bye! good-bye!”

The meekest, most subdued person on
that train during the rest of the trip was
“ Bill Simpson’s darter,”’

N o g

In Conversation.

Do not manifest impatience.

Do not interrupt another.

Do not find fault, though you may gen-
tly criticise.

Do not allow yourself to lose temper or
speak excitedly.

Do not talk of your private, personal
and family matters.

Do not appear to notice inaccuracies of
gpeech in others.

Do not allude to the unfortunate pecu-
liarities of any one present.

Do not, when narrating an incident, con-
tinually say, “you see,”” ‘“you know,”
&c.

Do not intrude professional or other
topics that the company generally cannot
take an nterest in.

Do not talk loud. A firm, clear, dis-
tinct, yet mild, gentle, musical voice has

great power. :
Do not be absent minded, requiring the
speaker to repeat what has been said that

you may understand.

Do not speak disrespectfully of per-
sonal appearance when any one present
may have some defects. ; .

Do not carry on a conversation with an-
other in a company about matters which
the general company knows nothing of.
It is almost as impolite as to whisper.

>

A little boy whose sprained wrist had
been relieved by bathing in whiskey sur
prised his mother by asking. “Did papa
ever sprain his throat when he was a

The March of Mnibn.

When a man changes his opinions on

linconsistent. This is all wrong. He
' who has been disabused of erroneous im-
| pressions by experience, and yet, from
|a fear of being reviled or ridiculed, con-
' ceals the fact, and adheres in practice to
' what he believes to be false in principle,
'is the really inconsistent man. With
such weak backed moral cowards—who
fear the censure of fools more than they
love truth—the world abounds. They
are stumbling-blocks in the path of pro-
gress, and deserve the contempt of all
honest, fearless, noble-minded men.
There is another class of * consistent”
people, who are so bigoted and conceited
that demonstration itself cannot convince
them that the lamp by which their feet
are guided, even though it be an ignis
fatuus, that it is continually betraying
them into bogs, is anything less than a
(light from Heaven. In the midst of
facts that might, one would think, open
the eyes of the blind, they tell you with
the pride which so often accompanies
stolid prejudice, that they “like old ways
best.” If the world had always been
made up of such conservatives of ignor-
ance, such fighters against intelligence,
primitive ploughs would be still dragged
through the ground attached to the tails
of horses, and the belief in the immobi-
lity of the earth be as religiously enter-
tained to-day as it was in the dark ages.
The truly consistent mind recognizes the
inevitability of change. Only block-
heads, who refuse to listen to the teach-
ings and illustrations of time and nature,
are constant to the rules and systems
of the comparatively unenlightened past.
“Old things are passed away.” Let us
study the present, and study it with
reference to the future. Except the
Author of all things, nothing in the uni-
verse is ¢ the same yesterday, to-day, and
forever.”

I scstrimisaniiigs

Controlling the Passions.

A proud, irritable, discontented and
quarrelsome person can never be happy.
He has thrown a tempestuous atmos-
phere around himself, and must forever
move in the region of storms. He has
employed sure means to embitter life,
whatever may be his external circum- |
stances. He has been the architect of |
his temper, and misery must be the re-
sult of his labor. But a person who has
formed his temper and dispositions of
mind after a right model—who is hum-
ble, meek, cheerful and contented, can
commonly find a convenient shelter when
overtaken by the storms of life. It
should, therefore, be our early lesson to
subject the passions, appetites and de-
sires to the control ard guidance of rea-|
son.
in the voyage of life, but the. last ought{
still to sit at the helm and direct our |
course. The stream, when it slowly de- |
scends with a hoarse murmur from the
mountain and ripples through the plain, |
adorns and enriches the scene ; but when |
it rushes down in a roaring and impetu- ll
ous torrent, overflowing its banks, it car- |
ries devastation and ruin along with it ; |
so, when the passions, appetites and de- |
sires are kept under due restraint, they
are a useful and felicitating part of our
nature ; but when they are allowed to
rage with unbridled fury, they commit

they were fitted to adorn and exalt. We

complacency, in imaginations which we
would be ashamed to avow. If we wish
the stream of life to be pure, it ought to
be our aim to preserve the fountain
whence it flows unpolluted. ¢ Keep thy
heart with all diligence ; for out of it
are the issues of life,”

The Best Cure for Sorrow.

Attempts to drown the sense of mis-
fortune in strong drink, are the climax
of human follow. Intoxication eventu-
ally aggravates and intensifies every evil
which it is invoked to alleviate. It has
been this from the day when man first
“put an enemy in his mouth to steal
away his brain’s, and this it will be to
the end of time. No sane and sober
man denies the fact. Even the habitual
drunkard, in his brief intervals of reason
shudderingly admits it. Yet thousands
of intellectual Leings—many of them
richly endowed with mental gifts—seek
consolation from the bottle in the hour
of affliction, though revelation, history,
observation and instinct alike teach them
that of all the broken reeds upon which
weakness ever leaned, the false excite-
ment caused by liquor is the most treach
erous.
those anowmolies to which philosophy fur-
nishes no clue, and for which we can
only account by supposing that a power
independent of themselves, against whose
influence mere reason is no sure protec-
tion, betrays men into ruin.

There are only two genuine salves for
sorrow—prayer and work. Trust in
God and keep doing is the best recipe
for every human care, There are no
wounds of the spirit which it will not
heal. Strength, fortitude, patience, re-
signation are as sure to be vouchsafed to
t1e unfortunates who earnestly pray for
them, and at the same time are diligent
in the performance of their temporal
tasks, as the harvest is to follow the
planting of the seed. Duty is balsamic.
Peace is the child of worship.

s e
Why is the figure nine like a peacock !
Because it is nothing without its tail.
B o

“ Now, you young scamp,” said Binks,
Sr., as he led his youngest out into the
woodshed and prepared to give him a
dressing down. “ I'll teach you what is
what.”

“No, pa,” replied the incorrigible,
“ you'll teach me which is switch.”

And then the old wan’s hand fell
powerless to his side.

An Old Time Favorite.

There is no other remedy that has
stood the test of time so long as has
Hagyard’s Yellow Oil for rheumatism,
neuralgia, lame back, pains in the chest,
colds, croup, sore throat, deafness, and
most painful affections.

R

POWDER

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A marvel of purity
strength and wholesomeness, More economi-
cal than the ordinary kinds, and eannot be sold
iu competition with the multitude of low test,
short weight.alum or phosphate pcwders. Sold
only in cans, RoYAL BAKING PowDER.Co. 106
Wall street, New York.

l
THE STOMACH IS THE |

1

e LABORATORY

In which the Blood is made. |

WARNERS

SAFE

n = E

1f the food is of an injurious
Kind of course the blood will
not. be perfect and the health |
will be impaired. |

Warner's Safe Yeast 5

Is designed fo do away as far |
as possible with the use of in-
jurious yeasts, wbich make
the staft of life so much of a
detriment instead of a bless-
ing. Ten cakes in a box, price
10 cents. -

\ 22
ol e e Health Preserving, Pure
NMAY KRVt and Whelesome.

If your Grocer does not keep it, send for it by
mail to

Warner’s Safe Yeast Co , Rochester, N. Y.

B. H. TORRENS, D. M. D.,
DENTIST,

OFFICE,---FISHER’S BUILDING,
Queen Street, Fredericton, N. B.

May 13, 1885

H. D. CURRIE, D.D.S,,
Surgeon Dentist.

OFFICL :
First Door below Peoples Bank, Queen
Street, Fredericon, N. B.

OFFICE HOURS—Y A. M. ol P. M., 2t0 5, and 7
to9 p. M.

Fredericton, May 20, 1885
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Commencing to Arrive

AT

THOS. W. SMITH'S

FASHIONABLE
TAILORING AND CLOTHING

ESTABLISHMENT,

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 EXPress,....c.......ccco000i00 7.30 a.
Accommodation,............ ..... 11.20a.
Express for Sussex,.............. 4.35 p.
Express for Halifax & Quebec, 7.20 p.

On TuespAYy, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, a
Puliman Car tor Montreal will be attached 1o
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:

Express from Halifax & Quebee, 7.00a. m.

Express from Sussex,............. 535 a, m.
Accommodation, ................. 1.30 p. .
Doy EXPROS; ......c....i.ciisiveie "SI W

7228~ All Trains are run by Kastern Standard

time,
D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superintendent.
RAILWAY OFFICE,
Moncton, N, B., November 11th, 1885,
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NEW BRUNSWICK

RAILWAY (0.

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

LEAVE FREDERICTON::

— i

(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. m,—For Fredericton Junction, connect-
ing there with Train for Bangor and all

This Space

O

e e

- -&

belongs to

= J. C. Risteen & Co.

{

THEY HAVE STEAM UP AND ARE READY
FOR BUSINESS.

Concord Wagons,
Miller Spar Wagons, |
Brewster Wagons, |

EBEN MILLER & GO,

BUILDERS OF

FINE CARRIAGES,

'King Street,

- Fredericton, N. B

Piano Box Wagons,
White Chapel Wagons, | Top Phatons,
Cronin Wagons,

Iver's Wagons,

Open Phetons.

Soe Manufacturers of Miller’s Patent Shifting Rail.

EDGECOMBE’S BUILDING,

dian Tweeds of the best quality and
newest patterns.

French Trouserings of the latest de-
signs.

in great variety.

fearful ravages on the character which |

must watch over the first movement of | §
the heart, and not indulge, with secret | §

-t |
It is passing strange !—one of

10

QUEEN ST., FREDERICTON.

e m———

Iinglish, Seoteh, German and Cana-

German Worsted Suitings and

The latest style of Gents’ Fur
Hats and Gents’ Furnishing Goods

points West, and for St.
for St. John.

and points Kast.
ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON :

St John.

2 40 p. M,—From Fredericton Junction, Bangor
and points West, and from St. Stephen,

Woodstock and Houlton.

590 P. M. — From Fredericton Junction,

stock, Presque lsle, Grand Falls, and al

points North.
3) P. Mm.—Express from St. John.

LEAVE GIBSON :
i 59 A. M.—For Woodstock and points North.
ARRIVE AT GIBSON :

-l

Satisfaction guaranteed.
latest Fashion Plates to select Styles

The first are the gales to impel us | from.

g2¥ Call and examine. We will

be pleased to show our goods.

THOS. W. SMITH.

Fredericton, February 3.

)

A0 D, 5 o

TRADE MARK.

SOAP

|  PAYS NO
IFANCY PROFIT

iBut is an original compound,
imade from the PUREST
STOCK, and is sold by the}
makers and dealers nearer the
dcost of production than anyf
fother Laundry Soap in thef
imarket. See that you get this
Soap, and not accept any of
{the numerous imitations that
ipay the grocer more money
to recommend. The word}
FWELCOME and the Clasped§
#Hands are on every bar.

FRANCIS DOHERTY

has now 1n stock a very large and choice

assortmeunut of

ATS and CAPS,
BOOTS and SHOES,

Gents' Furﬁishing Goods

READY-MADE CLOTHING

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

g5 Give us a call and examine
our goods and prices before purchas-
ing elsewhere.

..

F. DOHERTY.
Fredericton, February 3, 1856.

FANGY G0ODS |

We bave now In stock the

GREATEST VARIETY

ever offered in this city, and at

Very Low IPrices!

We invite you to call and examine them, and
take a look at cur 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 soid at

Low Prices and on Easy Terms,

AT

McMURRAY & Co’s
Book and Music Store,

QUEEN ST., FREDEBICTGY.
December 3.

HARDWARE, L.OCKS, &c.

sUBT RECEIVED:

YASE Locks, 1 Case Bhelf Hardware, as |
1 (j tollows : — 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 Claws, Hammers, Wood Faucets,
extra quality; Galvanized Pails, Curling Irons,
Ssilver Furniture Handles, etc., ete,

Z. R. EVERETT.

Slzlx‘cll l'.'._ e
Fresh Cod, Herring,
and Haddies.

GEO. HATT & SONS.

Fredervitcon, January 13, 188¢. .

Just Received :

ROSS RISING SUN STOVE POLISH—
cheaper than ever,

GEO. HATT & _SONS.

Fredericton, January 27th, 1886,

All t.h(-,1

42 p.

F. W. CRAM,
H. D. McLEOD,
, Sup’t Southern Division.

J. ¥. LEAVITT,

i St. John,
=

N. B, October 9, 1885

‘““Colden Fleece.”

Stephen, St.
Andrews, Houlton, and Woodstock, and

3 20 p. m.—For Fredericton Junection, St. John,

St.
Stephen, St. Andrews, Houlton, Wood

M.—From Woodstoek and points North

Gen’l Manager

Gen’l Pass. and Ticket Agent. |

Cirstnas Bargais !

These Shifting Tops have no rival, as a glance 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 Top bad
been on, as no unsightly ends are sticking out. When the Top is on it is as firm as arock, It cap
be put on any carriage in use. Persons ordering Buggies or Canopy Top Carriages should see that
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

10 20 A. M —From Fredericton Junction, and | Larticular attention gwen to orders. Repawing done inthe best manner, and at the shortest not:ce

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

Patented in Canada, March 31st, 1577, and in the United States, Dee. 10th, 1878

11 22~ ALL WORK WARRANTED. 83
' EBEN MILLER & CO

CALL AND SEE THE

NEW “RAYRMOND,”

With Large Improved Arm, at

| D. MCATHERIN'S SALES ROORM.
Pheenix Square, Fredericton, N. B.

|
i
i
g

| Unlocks ali the clogged avenues of the

meﬁ §
w

ALF Chests T _ :
| 35 Il \(!:lnllit‘ﬂ of 5, 10, 12 and 20 1bs, each- At | and the correct thing for a present, at

l

JAGKET AND ULSTER

The Subscriber has on hand a LARGE

Stock of

LADIES’
Jacket & Mantle Cloths,

In Colored and Black for Winter wear,
which he intends to dispose of :

These machines can be had at the following offices, viz :—

|

|

\ Fredericton, N.B.,, Newcastle, Miramichi, N.B,, Chatham, Miramichi, N. ., athuars
a Gloucester Co., N. B, Campellton, Restigouche Co., N. B,, St. Stephen, N. B.

‘ ¥ Agents wanted for P. E. Island and Nova Scota. 283

At Malf Price. | . D. McCATHERIN,

| Vi & 125 A e
Parties desiring an article ot this Kind, will find J 2 Ianayer fo' Maritime Provne
it to their advantage to call at the | %% Address all communications P. O. Box 162, Fredericton, N. B.

66 G’ O L D E N F L E E C E.” Fredericton, May 18, 1883

FURS! WANTED

. l . .
We have in stock Ladies’ Furs, consisting of I | Friends and the Public to know that

| +THE MILD POWER CURES. -

| UMPHREYS’

In use 30 years.—Special Prescriptions of
an eminent Physician. Simple, Safe and Sure.
LIST OF PRINCIPAL NOS. CURES. PRICE.

Fevers, Congestion, Inflammations .. .23 .[ ha\'e OPCHC(I a window in

. > el . 2 Worms, W Fever, W Colic... 23 ' .

Seal, Persian IL.amb, ; S,i.y.,.',‘;’c(,i’f{aqéq\iimi,i}gffllﬁfinm 23 | : 4

. arrhea of C o
and Chanchille. | | 5| Disentery. Gripiag. Eitious Cotic... 33 '
| 6] Cholera Morbus, Vomiting........ 25 | " _—
ALSO (voughu, O . . . ... ... ccov o 25 | ’
‘ 8 ?{euﬂr&llg}la, Tgotl}(uﬁheal"aﬁ:ea‘che. . .j'p !
e . ' eadaches, Sick Headache, Vertigo .25 y )
10| Dyspepsia, Bilious Stomach’........ . 25 FOR THE PURPOSE OF
Ladies’ Fur Lined Cloaks and Gent's | {9 Dyspepais, biiious Stomach: .. 45 |

Persian Lamb Caps, |
35 which will be sold less than Cost. £ |

REPAIRINCG

HOM EOPATHIC
WACTHES,

in the business, I am prepared to do

i Also, a lot of | : }’Vhites(. too }l:ri))ﬁ:i:e I;erl;ods.’, e A
2 | 3] Croup, Cough, Difficult Breathing. ... .25
’ 14| Salt Rheum, Erysipelas, Eruptions .23
Ladies’ Jackets, Ulsters, and | b3 Bt ions, Kbxomatic e 43 CLOCKS and
. - ‘ 3 Fleveran gue, Chills, Malaria..... 1))
Knit Vests at Half Price. | 1 7] Piles, Blind o Bldeding ... . -ﬁ:;
iy ute or chronic; Influenza .5
|39 Whooping Cough,Violent Coughs .50 JEWELERY.
N —— | 24 General Debili y,l’hys'lWeakneas 30
3 27| Kidney Disease .................... 50 . ) .
| |28] Nervous Debility. .. 1.00 Having had ten years’ experience
| BY| Urinary Weakness, Wetting Bed .50 - .
; 321 Diseases of the Heart, Palpitation 1.00
] 3 ® |

Fredericton, Dec. 9, 1885 1 P E c l F I c s-

B r. RN T TR TR NI I
| Sold by Druggists, or sent postpaid on

—I~é55] 5 FALL “886* | peceint of price.— Send for Dr. Humphrey

Book on Disease, &c. (144 pages): also. Cafa-
AND

WINTER! E CLARK.

GOOD WORK

SHORT NOTICE

Prices moderate, and goods deliv-
ered when promised.

Medicine Co., 109 Fulton St., New Yorlk.
HATS,
HATS,
HATS.

Spring Styles.

CAPS,
CAPS,
CAPS.

FUR and SCOTCH CAPS will
be sold low to make room for new
stock now arriving.

A good stock of RUBBERS on
hand and more coming.

OVERBOOTS will be sold at re-
duced prices.

Please call and ask the price, and
you buy every time.

€27 Don'’t forget.

E. CLLARIK,

Neat below Geo, Hatt and Sons.
Fredericton., February 3.

€& 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!
ESTABLIEIEMENT.

F{VHIS establishment now bhaving two thor-
oughly Practicar PrumBers and Gs Fir-
TERS in their employ are prepared to attend to
all work entrusted to them in a thorough
workmanlike magner.

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

A variety of GLoses and PATENT GAS RURN-
eRs for sale cheap.

Gas Steam and Hor Warer Firrines, al
ways in stock.

Orders for Tin Roofing promptly attended
to. Tinsmiths Work of every discription and
of the best material manutactured to order

the premises at shortest notice

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

Queen Street, Fredericton, N. B.

TAPLE AND FANCY |
Bry Gooeds,

CLOTHING, &c.,

—AT—-

0. SHARKEY'S

LARGE 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 ;
Searfs, Squares, Jersey Jackets, Wool Hose :
Kid Gloves and Mitts, Cashmere Gloves s
Corsets, Fur Capes. Fur Trimmings ;
Grey and White Cottons, Swansdowns;
Tickings, Ducks, Cottonaces, Table Linen ;
Toweliings, 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, Furnishing Goods ;
Gray and White Blankets, Flannels all colors |
Horse Blankets, Sleigh Robes, Rubber Coats ;
Trunks and Valises, Wall Paper and Rem-
nants ot all Kinds ;
Ali of which I shall sell at lowest cash prices.

OWEN SHARKEY,
Fredericton Dec. 16, 1885, |

THE KEY TO HEALTH.

or

‘190118 ueend)

MAHdVIY0LOTL
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‘pedie[uy pue perdo) saanjorg
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1
Bowels, Kidneys and Livex, carry- b :‘U
ing off gradually without weakening the | - 4 S W W e .
system, all the impurities and foul @ SRHEUMATISM /|
‘ humors of the secretions; at the same g‘ Eg e R
lime Correcting Acidity of the fuet
Stomach, ﬁuring ]l;i]iousxi;ass, Dys- & |'4
Epis  Hefaches TDisteses, S WORM 'POWDERS
eartburn, Constipation, Dryness S *
. ’ = -
ovfis?élel Sk&:ﬁnlgir&peyéaﬁlmﬁlgz?lngf ? 3 Are pleasant to take. Contain their own
'.E}hryslilp’elas, NScroﬁﬁa, I'lutte(li'ilge Oi" : j Mo B .o B Emcz:tly‘:r. lnsw?)r:l;e', Sgri'ldind c?ﬁ::
e Heart, Nervousness, an TR amaies e b g 3 o 1n en or
e:'g,l Debillityc; all1 these and ma&y CROWN OF GOLD. R e S —————— N-ll ls—-—-’
other similar Complaints yield to the LS <
happy _influence of URDOCK ORE SRCSteE : NOTICE-
OOD BITTERS. . : —

» ARRELS Crown of Gold. Low fer
) Cash. o "
GEO. HATT & SONS.

Fredericton, January 13, 1856. ‘

125

THE undersigned would call the attention o°
his customers and the public generaily, tha*
hehas a well selected stoek of staple and fancy
groceries, and is prepared to sell as cheap as any
in the trade, Will give as many pounds o! T
or Sugar or anything else of Itke grade, for $1,%0,
as can be got in the eity, proef of which can be
had by calling at my store,

Yours, ete.,

W. H. VANWARTS;

Fredericton, Dee, 9, 1885, ‘

T. MILBURN & CQ., Proprietors, Toronts.

FAIRCHILD'S CELEBRATED

| £ OLD Pens. Pencils, Tooth Picks, Glove and
T Boot Buttoners, Cigar Clips, Just opened

Tea. Tea. " Tea

PR
JUST RECZIVED AND IN STOCK:

rea—uality exura. Also

W. I, VANWART'S. | S. F. SHUTES,



