
oy | TP Wr THT 

3 ote. 
_ THE FAITHFUL FRIEND. 

In a very humble cot, 
In a rather quiet spot, 
In the suds and in the soap, 
Worked a woman full of hope, 
Working, singing all alone, 
In a sort of undertone: 
¢ With a Saviour for a friend, 
Who will keep me to the end.” 

 c— 

Sometimes, happening along, 
I have heard the semi-song, 
And I often used to smile 
More in sympathy than guile, 
But [ never said a word 
In regard to what I heard, 
As she sung about her friend 
Who would keep her to the end. 

Not in sorrow, not in glee, 
Working all day long was she, 
As her children—three or four— 
Played around her on the fioor; 
But in monotone the song 
She was humming all day long : 

“¢ With a Saviour for a friend, 
He will keep me to the end.” 

Just a trifie lonely she; 
Just as poor as poor can be, 
But her spirits always rose 
Like the bubbles in her clothes; 
And, though widowed and alone, 
Cheered her with the monotone 
Of a Saviour and a friend 
Who would keep her to ths end. 

I have seen her rub and scrub 
On the washboard in the tub, 
While the baby sopped in suds, 
Rolled and tumbled in the duds, 
Or was puddling in the pools 
With old scissors stuck in spools; 
She still humming of the friend 
Who would keep her to the end. 

Human hopes and human creeds 
Have their root in human needs; 
And I would not wish to strip 
From that washerwoman’s lip 
Any song that she could sing, 
Any hope that song may bring, 
For the woman has a friend 
Who will keep her to the end. 

Aiterature. 

Wronged and Righted 
[This is a serial of unusual merit and is 

by the same author as.‘ Retribution” and 
¢ A Life Foursquare,” the two last stories 
published in the Farmer. New subscribers 
can have the paper from this date, Nov. 9th, 
until Jan. 1st, 1889, for One Dollar. Send 
subscriptions to Lorax C. Macxurr, Fre- 
dericton, N. B.] 

CHAPTER XI. 

THE WEDDING DAY, 

Pearle Radcliffe’s wedding-day broke as 
perfect and cloudless as the previous 

morning had been. The birds sang as 
fresh and sweet, the whole earth bloomed 

and glowed with as rich a beauty, and 
¢ God smiled everywhere.” But for the 
pale- hollow-eyed bride, lying in her dark- 

. ened chamber, all the beauty in the world 

was dead ; she never hoped to take plea- 
sure in aught that was fair or lovely again. 
Who can describe what the night had 

been to her? Step by step she had gone 
over every event that had occurred dur- 
ing the past four weeks. 
She remembered how, at the very first, 

she bad felt a secret ayersion toward Adi- 
son Cheetham —how ominous his name 
had sounded in her ears—how repulsive 
his face, with its reddish-brown eyes and 
sinister smile had been to her. 
She recalled how his glance had appear- 

ed to follow her wherever she went, from 
the first moment of his introduction to 
her, and how, little by littie, he had grown 
more familiar with her, until that day of 
the excursion he had dared to insult her 
by proclaiming his love for her. 
She believed him to be a selfish, vindic- 

tive man, with neither principle nor honor, 
She knew that he meant to ruin Richard. 
and she knew that he meant to accom. 
plish that end by compelling her to be- 
come his wife, 
How cunningly he had contrived it all, 

by placing Richard’s fate in her hands! If 
she did not accede to his terms, Richard 
would be ruined and disgraced irreyoc- 
ably ; his fair fame and name would be 
tarnished in the eyes of the world, and 
nothing could ever restore it to honor 
and respect. 
On the other hand, she could save him 

from this if she would. She could pre- 
serve his name and honor before the 
world. No one need ever know but he 
and his foe, Ariel and herself, of what he 
was guilty. But how fearful the sacrifice ! 
What a cursed future there would be for 
her, not to mention the scandal that 
would be created by an act for which she 
alone could be blamed! Could she bear 
it—could she do it? 

It mattered little what became of her 
now, she thought ; her heart was broken 
and the sooner her life’s drama was play- 
ed out and ended, the better it would be. 
But the idea of yielding to such a vil- 

lain—to acknowledge his power over her, 
and humble herself beneath it! This was 
the hardest part of the battle to her, and 
the most humiliating to her pride. 
She read Adison Cheetham like an open 

book. She knew that he was desirous of 
marrying—he wanted both a rich and 
beautiful wife to preside in his home, ac- 
companying him upon excursions of plea- 
sure, and to present to his friends. 

Pearle was both rich and beautiful ; she 
was all that the most exacting could de- 
sire in a wife, and he had determined 
that he would win her—if not by fair 
means, then by foul. It mattered little 
whether she loved him or not, so that his 
ambition and selfish desires were satisfied. 
She realized how cunningly he must 

have set himself to work to ferret out the 
secrets of Richard Byrnholm--how he 
must haye abused his confidence and pry- 
ed into his private affairs to get posses 
sion of those checks and the memorandum 
book by which he had proved to her his 
infamy and wickedness. 

Yes, proved ; for since her visit to the 
Dove-cote, she was indeed satisfied that 
she had ‘loved not wisely, but too well.” 

It would not have been so hard to have 
had him die with some fell disease and 
buried from his sight forever, as it was to 
thus sit down and deliberately try to slay 
the love and honour that she had always 
had for him, and that had become, as it 
were, a part of her own life. 
Bat it must be done—at least she must 

cast him away from her as utterly un- 
worthy, and it did not matter much what 
became of her afterward. She could 
never be his wifenow. The vision of that 
beautiful sleeping child, and the sound of 
that woman's low, sweet tones, would for- 
ever haunt her if she did, and become a 
grim spectre from which she could never 
escape. Bute— 

It was a fearful alternative, but she 
strove to consider if with calmness and 
fortitude. 
She could at least save him from a fel- 

on’s doom, from disgrace, and a name for- 
ever blighted; she could, like some 
heathen wife, build the funeral pyre for 
her dead love, and then sacrifice herself 
upon it; and perhaps some time Richard 
might repent, and right the wrong he had 
done Ariel and her child, 

Yes; ere the morning broke she had 
decided to accede to Adison Cheetham’s 
fiendish proposal, “But,” she had added 
to herself, “let him beware for having 
driven me to any such desperate mea- 
sure.’’ 
When Elizabeth, her maid, came to 

awake her in the morning, she started 
back, with an exclamation of terror, at 
the change that had taken place during 
the night in her fair young mistress, 

“ What is it, Miss Pearle? What has 
happened ?”’ she asked, anxiously scan. 
ning the sunken, lustreless eyes, the hue. 
less cheek, and marble lips, 
“I have not slept,” Pearle said, briefly, 

yet shuddering at the memory of all she 
had suffered. 

#[ should think not, indeed. You are 
ill—wretchedly ill; there can be no wed- 
ding to day,” the girl eried nervously, 
“Oh, yes; you need not fear for a dis- 

appointment like that; I will not cheat 
the world of their wedding,” Pearle said, 
with a harsh, bitter laugh, that frightened 
the girl still more, 
41 shall go and call my lady; you need 

a physician,” she returned, moving to. 
ward the door, and beginning to think 
that Pearle was delirious. 

Stop, Elizabeth! you will do no such 
thing,” Miss Radcliffe answered authorita- 
tively, and realizing the necessity of con- 
troling herself. “You will say nothing 
to any one regarding my appearance this 
morning. You will simply give orders 

that I am not to be disturbed until the 
hour arrives for us to go to the church. 
Do you understand ?” 
“Yes, 'm; but—but—"’ 
“Say no more about the matter, then, 

if you please. Go and bring me the 
strongest cup of coffee you can get the 
cook to make.” J 

Pearle waved her hand with an air of 
stern command, and her voice was sharp 
and peremptory. 8 Ji : 
The girl retired at her bidding, astonish- 

ed and deeply hurt by her mistress’ words 
and manner. Pearle had never spoken 
to her in such a way before, in all the 
years during which she had so faithfully 
served her, 
Poor Pearle, too, lost all self control as 

soon as she was left alone again. The 
sight of Flizabeth’s affectionate, pitying 
face unnerved her, and she fell to nervous 
sobbing and moaning. But it was only 
for a moment or two, for when the girl 
returned she was outwardly calm again, 
and drank the coffee she bronght without 
a word. She turned away with loathing, 
however, from the tray of dainty food 
which the faithful girl had prepared for 
her, 
“] cannot eat,” she said. 
“ What shall TI do for you!” the maid 

asked, almost weeping. ¢ You don’t look 
like a happy bride, Miss Pearle; you 
should be blithe as a lark, and you look 
more fit for your coffin.” 
“I am more fit to be laid in my coffin— 

my heart is broken !” Pearle cried, wildly, 
wringing her hands until their joints snap- 

“Kind Heaven, hear her !—and on her 
wedding-day, too!” gasped the girl, 
amazed, 
Knock after knock came upon the 
chamber door, and the sweet voices of 
the bridemaids begged to come in and 
wish the fair bride-elect joy,” that the 
day was so propitious; but to all she 
turned a deaf ear; she would not permit 
one to enter, not even the gentle Alice 
Arnaut, who went away grieved and 
troubled on account of it. 
To her brother's wife she excused her- 

self by saying she wished no one around 
her save Elizabeth, who could do every- 
thing, and she wished to be quiet as long 
as possible, 

‘hus she secured solitude for herself, 
and sat like a block of marble while 
Elizabeth, almost as white as her mistress, 
arrayed her for the altar. 
The wedding party were to assemble in 

the library at half past ten; the carriages 
were to leave for the church fifteen 
minutes later, and Captain Byrnholm was 
to meet them there. 
At twenty mimutes of eleven the bride- 

maids, with their attendants had all 
gathered in the library; and a fairer 
group had never graced a wedding than 
those fair girls who were to accompany 
lovely Pearle Radcliffe to the alter, There 
were twelve in all, and each was dressed 
most tastefully and becomingly. 

Fair Alice Arnaut, Pearle’s most valued 
friend, and first bride-maid, was dressed 
in silken gauze over heavy white silk, and 
which was looped with clusters of rich, 
velvety, golden lipped pansies, while in 
one white gloved hand she carried a lovely 
basket filled with the same flowers, 
“ Pansies that a little sunbeam bold, 
Kissed on their lips their tints of gold.” 

She was the sweetest of them all, fair 
though they were, and fittest to stand be- 
side the lovely bride. 
The hour hand on the golden clock 

pointed to fifteen minutes to eleven, and 
all began to be anxious for the appear- 
ance of Pearle, 
She came at last, leaning upon the arm 

of her brother, the Earl of Derwentwater, 
who had gone to her chamber to bring 
her down; but every smile vanished, 
every lip was mute as she entered the 
room, for something terribly ominous in 
that waxen face forbade even the form of 
congratulation or a murmur of admira- 
tion, 
The stony eyes were fixed on vacancy, 

appearing to see no one. She greeted 
no one, but stood like some figure carved 
in marble ; while the earl, himself appar- 
ently much disconcerted, hurried the 
guests to their several carriages, 
She looked like a bride of snow, for 

there was not an atom of color about her 
to relieve the dead white of her attire, 
The long heavy Lyons satin was a marvel 
of richness and elegance; the vail, 
wrougbt by hand and made to order in 
Brussels, was the rarest thing of the kind 
that had ever been seen in all county of 
Leicester, her beautiful arms were like 
polished ivory, and just shaded by the 
rare Spanish lace sleeves that hung loose 
and flowing from the shoulder. 
Not a single flower graced her person, 

although Captain Byrnholm for the last 
month had been forcing his orange trees 
for this very purpose, and only that morn. 
ing had sent over a large basketful of 
choice fragrant blossoms, When Elizabeth 
would have twined them amid the masses 
of her chestnut hair, shudder after shud- 
der shook her, and cried aloud with pain, 
beating them away with her hands. 
“Take them from my sight—I cannot 

wear them!’ she said, with a look that 
frightened the girl, 
Then, with her own hands, she had 

bound a coronet of gleaming pearls about 
her head. 
Every one in the library had noticed 

this change, and wondered what had be- 
come of the bridegroom's beautiful dona- 
tion; but with that stony face and those 
hopeless eyes before them, no one dared 
to breathe a word of inquiry. 
What had happened ? Could the lovers 

have quarrelled at the last moment? 
Was that the reason why Pearle had 
excused herself from the company and 
kept her room last night? as that 
why she would not wear his flowers ? 
Something like this the brides-maids 

asked each other on their way to the 
church, their bright faces clouded, and 
an ominous chill settling down upon their 
hearts, and robbing the fair morning of 
its glory. 
“I told them not to be too sure,” mut- 

tered Charlotte Breton, with a wise shake 
of her head. ¢ They invoked the witches, 
and a ‘spell’ has been cast upon this 
wedding, or I'll loose my guess.” 

Arrived at the church, the party alight- 
ed and entered the vestibule, where 
Richard Byrnholm and Adison Cheetham 
awaited them, the latter with a face near- 
ly as white as Pearle’s own. 
Richard started forward and uttered a 

cry of dismay as Pearle entered, leaning 
on the arm of her brother. 
He met her just as she crossed the 

threshold. Ile held out both hands to 
her, a look of keenest anxiety on his 
handsome face. 
Was this the fair, fond bride he had ex- 

pected to meet—this creature of snow, 
this vision of ice and snow ? 
She shrank from him with a gesture of 

loathing that seemed to cut his very heart- 
strings assunder, and which made her 
brother and every one presenti stare at 
her in undisguised wonder. 

All save Adison Cheetham, whose face 
lighted as if by magic as he noticed it, 
and a swift light step he advanced and 
stood by her side. 
Richard frowned at this presumptuous 

act, but more intent upon his betrothed’s 
appearance than anything else, he bent 
near her and whispered : 

“ Pearle—Margaret! are you ill? Why 
do you look at me thus ?”’ 
She dropped the earl’s arm and moved 

farther away from him, an icy shiver shak- 
ing her from head to foot. 
“What is it—what troubles her?” 

Richard asked, turning to her brother, 
“I do not know ; she will not answer a 

single question. I found her like this 
when I went to bring her to the carriage. 
Not a word can I draw from her lips,” he | P 
answered, gloomily. 
Adison Cheetham reached down and 

took one of Pearle’s gloved hands in his; 
then turning to Richard, he said, in a cold, 
hard tone: 

“ Captain Byrnholm, Miss Radcliffe de- 
sires to be released, here and now from 
her engagement to you.” 
Richard Byrnholm’s face paled to the 

hue of death at these startling words; 
then, turning upon him haughtily, he 
said : 

“ What idle jesting is this? It ill befits 
any one upon such an occasion.”’ 

“It is not idle jesting, as you will find, 
Ask for yourself,” was the calm reply. 
The whole party were stricken dumb 

for the moment. The earl looked as if he 
could have stricken the man senseless at 
his feet, if he had the power to move. 
Richard gazed in speechless astonish- 

ment from one to another, as if demand- 
ing some explanation of the strange, the 
horrible words he had heard. He knew 
that something was wrong with Pearle, or 
she would never have met him thus, 
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What could it all mean—those stony, 
vacant eyes, the colourless face, the drawn 
and compressed lips, that erect attitude ? 
This was not the sweet, bright face he had 
kissed but yesterday. Surely those were 
not the same lips that had so passionately 
told him then that she loved him. 
But—great Heaven! All at once he re- 

called her nervousness and pallor, her 
eager desire to tell him something. Ile re- 
membered the horror in her eyes and her 
white face when he had found her in the 
rustic arbour, and how she had evaded 
his question when he had asked if any- 
thing had disturbed her faith in him. 
Had that foreshadowed this? Why ?— 
oh! why [had he not waited and heard 
her confession then? Why had he not 
sent Adison Cheetham away and listened 
to her, as she had begged him to do?: 
What did he mean now by asking him 

to release Pearle ? Had he won her away 
from him? It looked like it, with him 
standing so confidently by her side, hold- 
ing her white gloved hand; while there 
was a strange gleam in his eyes, and a 
smile about his lips, that he had never 
seen there before. It was so evil, so tri. 
umphantly sinister, that it made him 
shiver, 
But it could not be true—it must be all 

a farce, although rather an untimely one ; 
for had not Pearle, only yesterday, called 
Adison “that hateful man.” But—he 
scanned her face again eagerly—she 
might have been deceiving him—she 
might have been acting a part! 
The Earl of Derwentwater strode for- 

ward and seized the fair girl by the arm, 
his brow black with wrath, his eyes flash. 
ing angrily. He was about to address 
her, when Richard interrupted him, 

“ Pearle, what fearful thing is this ?’ 
he demanded, in shaking tones, of the 
motionless bride. 
But he might as well have spoken to a 

block of stone. - Her eyes were still look- 
ing vacantly before her, and she did not 
even appear to hear him, 

“ Margaret, speak!” commanded the 
Earle, in low, repressed tones. 

“Tell me, Pearle, 1s 1t true, as he says, 
that you wish to be released from your 
troth to me, here and now ?"’ 
She shuddered at his words, but bowed 

her head in prompt assent. 
“My God!” and Richard Byrnholm 

staggered back as if he had been struck a 
heavy blow, 
“Are you mad, Margaret Radcliffe ?"’ 

cried her brother, terribly excited, while 
dire confusion prevailed among the bridal 
party. 

“ What does this mean?” the Earle 
haughtily demanded, turning to Adison 
Cheetham. 
“It means my lord, that Miss Radcliffe 

has changed her mind, and intends to 
marry me instead of Captain Byrnholm,” 
he returned, with insolent assurance. 
“Tis false! I will not believe it!” 

hoarsely whispered Richard, great drops 
of agony breaking out upon his forhead. 
Then again he appealed to the stony- 

eyed bride, 
“Pearle, tell me, as you value your fu. 

ture, have I been deceived, duped? Did 
you come hither this morning to wed him 
stead of me ?"’ 
And she bowed, but no words issued 

from her drawn lips. 
“Do you wish it? Do you love him ? 

Have you ceased to love me? Was it 
this you wished to tell me yesterday ?"’ he 
demanded, breathlessly. 
The white lids quivered above those 

vacant eyes; a spasm of pain contracted 
her whole face, and he could hear her 
white teeth grating one upon another, as 
she once more inclined her proud head in 
token of assent. 
The earl was in despair, the bride's- 

maids grew weak and faint, while Rich. 
ard Byrnholm could not have looked 
worse had he been dead. 
“There is some mystery here. Are 

you a traitor? Explain the meaning of 
this strange scene,” he demanded, turn. 
ing upon his whilom friend with a glance 
that made him cower in spite of his as- 
sumed assurance. 
“I can only explain it by telling you 

again that Miss Radcliffe will become my 
wife immediately upon your releasing her 
from her promise to you.” 
“Do you mean to say that you are go- 

ing on with this wedding in that way, 
Pearle 7’ demanded her brother, in a 
towering passion, 
“Yes,” Her lips framed the word, 

but no sound came from them. 
“1 forbid it,” the earle said sternly. 
“ You cannot forbid it. Miss Radcliffe 

has a right to choose for herself; and I 
pray you will not detain us longer, since 
the rector is doubtless awaiting us now,” 
returned Adison Cheetham, defiantly. 

“I can only release her from her en- 
gagement to me at her own request,” 
Richard said, pressing his hand hard 
against his throbbing temples. He could 
not believe it even now, 
“She does so request,” returned his 

enemy. 
“Do you, Pearle? Have I lost you? 

Do you mean to marry him ?” 
“Yes,” she answered, this time in a 

tone that all could hear. 
He groaned aloud. It seemed as if 

some sudden shock had rent his soul from 
his body ; then, all his outraged manhood 
rising within him, he cried out: 
“You are released—go! Go, both of 

you, vile cheats that you are.” 
Turning away with a gesture of despair, 

he staggered toward the door, but his 
strength failing him, he dropped into a 
chair that stood near. 
The Earle of Derwenwater turned again 

to Pearle and demanded : 
“ Margaret Radcliffe, do you mean to be 

guilty of such a dastardly act? Will you 
desert a good and faithful man at the 
very altar rail for one who has proved 
himself a scoundrel and a villain, or this 
would never have occurred? Tell me, 
are you bent upon marrying this man?” 

“ Yes,’ she again replied, without mov- 
ing a muscle of her face. 
“I will not allow it—I will forbid the 

banns,”’ he said. 
“It can do no good; it is too late to 

talk of anything like that. She had given 
me her word, the special license is in my 
pocket at this moment, and no one has 
any right to interfere when, of her own 
will, she goes with me to the altar,” re- 
turned Adison Cheetham, speaking with 
a great deal more calmness than he felt, 
while not for a moment had he realeased 
bis hold upon Pearle’s hand, to which 
every now and then he gave a warning 
pressure. 

¢“] cannot understand it. What shall 
I do with her?” cried the earl, turning in 
despair towards the others of the amazed 
party. “Don’t do it, Pearle, I beg—I 
plead with you,” he cried again to her. 
“1 must,” she answered; then, with a 

low moan, she pointed toward Richard, 
crying: “Go to him—save him!” 
Every eye was turned in that direction, 

and the Earle sprang forward just in sea. 
son to save the stricken man from falling 
to the floor. The blow had been too 
heavy, and he was borne senseless from 
the place. 
Pearle wrenched her hand from Adison 

Cheetham and would also have flown to 
him, but he seized it again, placed it firm- 
ly within his arm, where he held it as if in 
a vise; then motioning to the ushers, the 
church doors were swung open, and be 
balf dragged his unwilling bride within, 
and with a look of stern resolve upon his 
face, led her directly to the altar. 

We have already described that start. 
ling scene—the dismay of the many wit 
nesses at the change of bridegrooms, the 
hesitation and anxiety of the good old 
rector, the ghastly appearance of the 
bride, and her stony silence throughout 
the ceremony. 

It was soon over, however, and Adison 
Cheetham led the party to the vestry, 
where the church register lay open for the 
recording of their names, 
He wrote his name boldly, with a trium- 
hant smile on his lips, and then turning 

held out the pen to Pearle, 
“(ive me those papers,” she command- 

ed, with glittteriag eyes, and without 
noticing the pen. 

[Te took them from his pocket, a strange 
expression on his face, and gave them to 
her, 
She seized them as a miser would grip 

his recovered treasure, her hand closed 
over them with a grip that rezt her glove 
in every finger. 

“ Now write your name, if you please, 
Mrs. Cheetham, and ber husband, again 
offering her the pen. 
She shivered at the sound of the hated 

name. 
I cannot, she said, through her tightly 

shut teeth. 
He lifted her right hand ; it was clench- 

ed as if in a convulsion, He tried to re- 
lax it, bul could not. 
“You must siga the church register,” 

he said, sternly. 
Her eyes met his with glittering defi- 

ance ; she tossed her head, and laughed a 
little pad, blood-curdling laugh; then 
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turning quickly, she walked from the 
place before any one could prevent her. 
By no word or look had she assented 

to the sacrilege that had just been per- 
petrated, and she would have been torn 
to atoms before she would have written 
her name as his wife upon that record. 
She had the papers—she had saved 

her lover from the doom which threaten- 
ed him ; and now let the man who had 
wrought all this ruin and misery beware 
how he tempted her further. 
With swift steps and haughty bear- 

ing she swept to the carriage, which she 
entered unassisted, and followed by the 
not too happy groom, was driven back 
to Ashton Manor. 

(To be continued.) 
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“That's What My Wife Says.” 

“How are all the folks? asked 
Brown of Jones. All well, except my 
wife,” said Jones. “I’m worried about 
her. She tires out so easily ; she com- 
plains of a backache about all the time 
and she is so low-spirited that she don’t 
seem like herself at all.” «My dear 
fellow,” interrupted Brown, “I'll tell 
you exactly what she needs. My wife 
had the very same symptoms a few 
months ago, but to-day she is the healthi- 
est woman in town. Dr. Pierce’s Favor- 
ite Prescription cured her, and it will 
cure Mrs. Jones, too. There’s nothing 
on earth like it for the complaints to 
which the weaker sex are liable. That's 
what my wife says, and she knows.” 
Guarantee to give satisfaction in every 
case, or money returned, printed direc- 
tions on the bottle wrapper. 
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The Old Maid a Jewel. 

It is the habit of irriverent scoffers 
to speak of old maids in words of ridi- 
cule. They seem to think that they 
remain unmarried because they were 
obliged to, and that they were always 
waiting for a chance to change their 
names and to become firmly bound in 
the bonds of matrimony. 

That's a mistake, of course. There 
is no greater philosopher in the world 
than the average old maid. She knows 
what lifeis She knows that the golden 
means of easy-going existence is the 
secret of comfort. In her own quiet 
way she has a good time, and when some 
folks are thinking how staid and un- 
sentimental she is, her thoughts are 
drifting back to days full of romance 
and picnics and balls and moonlight 
walks. For, say what some people may 
about the old maid, there is a warm 
corner in her heart for the sentiment of 
life—sentiment all the purer because it 
has been chastered by years of unselfish- 
ness. 
We all know what an angel a nice old 

maid is about the house; how she dis- 
courages disorder and keeps things to 
rights, in spite of youthful carelessness. 
She is the arbiter of disputes, the dove 
of peace and the friend of everybody. 
When there is a family contention as to 
what kind of dress the daughter shall 
have, or what kind of hat the boy shall 
get, or what foed shall be bought for 
dinner, or what people shall be invited 
to the reception, or what time the baby 
shall be taken out to ride, or anything 
else, it is the subdued, positive voice of 
the old maid that quells the discussions 
and asserts the conclusion of all dissent- 
ing opinions. 

She is a jewel, is the old maid. May 
heaven's choicest blessings rest upon 
her, and may some deserving bachelor 
appreciate her worth and act according- 
ingly. 

A Postmaster’s Opinion. 

I have great pleasure in certifying to 
the usefulness of Hagyard’s Yellow Oil.” 
writes D. Kavanagh, postmaster, of 
Unmfraville, Ont,, ‘having used it for 
soreness of the throat, burns, colds, ete., 
I find nothing equal to it.” 

Zon WEIGHS 
(RovAL Reig J) 
» [8s0tuyeLy PUSS 

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 
in competition with the multitude of Jow test, 
short weight. alum or phosphate pcwders. Sold 
only in cans, ROYAL BAKING POWDER Co. 106 
Wall Street, New York. 
Sold at Wholesale in Fredericton, by Messrs, 

A. F. Randolph & Son. 

| SOOTHING, 
CLEANSING, 

HEALING. 
It Cares 

CATARRH, 
Cold in Head, 
HAY FEVER. 
STOPS 

Droppingsfrom 

po Nasal passages 

EASY TO USE. into the throat 
and excessive expectoration caused by Ca- 

tarrh. Sold by Druggists, or sent pre-paid on 

receipt of price, 50c. and $1. Address 

FULFCORD & Co., Brockville, Ont. 

NO MORE PILLS! 
MOTHERS LIKE IT! 

CHILDREN LIKE IT!! 

Because it is agreeable tg take, 

IT CURES 

LivEr COMPLAINT, 
BiLious DISORDERS, 

Acio Stomach, Dyspepsia, 

Cathartices 
01..POUND 3 

¢ # Loss OF APPETITE, 
Sick HEADACHE, 

ConsTiPATION OR COSTIVENESS 

PRICE, 25¢. PER BOTTLE. 

LINIMEN 
CURES PAINS—External and Internal, 
RELIEVES Swellings, Contractions of the 

Muscles, Stiffness of the Joints, Sprains, Strains. 
HEALS Bruises, iScalds, Bprns, Cuts, Cracks 

and Scratches, 

Best Stable Remedy in the World ! 
CURES Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Hoarseness 

Sore Taroat, Croup, Diphtheria and all Kindred 
afllictions, 

LARGE BOTTLE! 
POWERFUL REMEDY ! 

MOST ECONOMICAL! 
A5 IT COSTS BUT 

25 Cents. 

Drugeists and Dealers propounce it the best 
sellirg medicine they have, 

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS, 
of which there are several on the marker, 

The genuine only prepared by and bearing the 
name of 

¢. C. RICHARDS & CO. 
YARMOUTH, N. 8S. 

TESTIMONIAL, 
MEessRS. C. C, RICHARDS & Co. . 
DEAR SIrS —I was formerly a resident of Port, 

La Tour, N. S., and there received much benefit, 
from Minard’s Liniment, especially in diph- 
theria. Please tell me how'l can obtain it here, 
as I cannot do without it in the house. 

JosErPH A. Sxow, 
Noryay, Maine, 

BAL Sh lM, ai + a — 

a, The Original AOTCR'S, iE 
ils [ee 3S LIVER 
OOM, e\\e\S PILLS. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. ALWAYS 

ASK FOR DR. PIERCE’S PELLETS, OR 
LITTLE SUGAR-COATED PILLS. 

ed 1 entirely vegetable, they op- 
erate without disturbance to the system, diet, 
or occupation. Put up in glass vials, hermeti- 
cally sealed. Always fresh and reliable. As 
a laxative, alterative, or purgative 
these little Pellets give the most perfe 
satisfaction. 

SICK HEADAGHE, 
Bilious Headache, 
Dizziness, Constipa- 
tion, Indigestion 
Bilious Attacks, and all 
derangements of the stom- 
ach and bowels, are prompt- } J 
ly relieved and permanently S35, UW 
cured by the use of Dr. : 
Plerce’s Pleasant SRV Pellets. 
In explanation of the remedial power of these 
Pellets over so great a variety of diseases, it 
may truthfully be said that their action upon 
the system is universal, not a gland or tissue 
escaping their sanative influence. Sold by 
druggists, 25 cents a vial. Manufactured at the 
Chemical Laboratory of WORLD'S DISPENSARY 
MEDICAL ASSOCIATION, Buffalo, N.Y. 

“ i : 

AN Ls 

i is offered by the manufactur. 
\ ers of Dr. Sage’s Catarrh 
Y Remedy, for a case of 

Chronic 
they cannot cure. 

SYMPTOMS OF CATARRH.—Duil 
heavy headache, obstruction of the nasal 
passages, discharges falling from the head 
into the throat, sometimes profuse, watery, 
and acrid, at others, thick, tenacious, mucous, 
purulent, bloody and putrid; the eyes are 
weak, watery, and inflamed; there is ringing 
in the ears, deafness, hacking or coughing to 
clear the throat, expectoration of offensive 
matter, together with scabs from ulcers; the 
voice is changed and has a nasal twang; the 
breath is offensive; smell and taste are im- 
paired; there is a sensation of dizziness, with 
mental depression, a backing —_ and gen- 
eral debility. Only a few of the above-named 
symptoms are likely to be present in any one 
case. Thousands of cases annually, without 
manifesting half of the above symptoms, re- 
sult in consumption, and end in the grave. 
No disease is so common, more deceptive and 
dangerous, or less understood by physicians. 
By its mild, SIE: and healing properties, 

Dr. Sage’s Catarrh Remedy cures the worst 
cases of Catarrh, “cold in the head,” 
Coryza, and Catarrhal Headache. 
Sold by druggists everywhere; 50 cents. 

“Untold Agony from Catarrh.” 
Prof. W. HAUSNER, the famous mesmerist, 

of Ithaca, N. Y., writes: * Some ten years ago 
I suffered untold agony from chronic nasal 
catarrh. My family physician gave me up as 
incurable, and said I must die. My case was 
such a bad one, that every day, towards sun- 
set, my voice would become so_hoarse I could 
barely speak above a whisper. In the morning 
my coughing and clearing of my throat would 
almost strangle me. By the use of Dr. Sage's 
Catarrh Remedy, in three months, I was a well 
man, and the cure has been permanent.” 

“Constantly Hawking and Spitting.” 

TroMAS J. RusHING, Esq., 2902 Pine Street, 
St. Louis, Mo., writes: *‘1 was a great sufferer 
from catarrh for three years. At times I could 
hardly breathe, and was constantly hawking 
and spitting, and for the last eight months 
could not breathe through the nostrils. I 
thought nothing could be done for me. Luck- 
ily, I was advised to try Dr. Sage’s_Catarrh 
Remedy, and I am now a well man. I believe 
it to be the only sure remedy for catarrh now 
manufactured, and one has only to give it a 
fair trial to experience astounding results and 
a permanent cure.” 

Al 

Three Bottles Cure Catarrh. 

EL RoBBINg, Runyan P. O., Columbia Co., 
Pa., says: ‘‘My daughter bad catarrh when 
she was five years old, very badly. 1 saw Dr. 
Sage’s Catarr Remedy advertised, and pro- 
cured a bottle for her, and soon saw that it 
helped her; a third bottle effected a perma- 
nent cure. She is now eighteen years old and 
sound and hearty.” 

SKATING. 
THE DIRECTORS of the RINE, announce the 
introduction of Electric Light, and the 

Reduction of Skating Tickets for the approache- 
ing season as follows :— 

Lady’s Season Ticket - - = 8100 

Gents, he 6 Ride 2 00 

Ladies’ & Gent’s Season Ticket, 3 00 

Family Ticket - = = - = 4 00 

ZZ Further particulars hereafter. 

J. W, McCREADY, 
Secretary. T. C. ALLEN, 

President. 
Fredericton, November 8, 1887—Lf, 

NOTICE. 
EALED TENDERS marked * Tenders ior 
Wood,” will be received at the Departmeut 

of Public Works, Fredericton, until 

SATURDAY, December 17th, 1887, 
—FOR— 

100 CORDS 

Good Merchantable Hardwood, 
To be composed of Rock Maple, Yellow Eireh, 
with a small propoition of Red Hearted Beech, 
No limbs or large logs allowed, Parties tender- 
ing to state where wood is to come from. Wcod 
to be delivered on Grounds in connection with 
Parliament Buildings, on or before the first day 
of March, 1888. 
Each tender must be accompanied by a certi- 

fied bank check, or cash equal to 5 per cent. of 
the tender, which will be forfeited if the party 
tendering declines to enter fnto contract when 
called upon to do so. Should the tender not=be 
accepted, the deposit will be returned, 
Two good sureties must be named in each 

tender, Not obliged to accept the lowest or any 
tender, 

P. G. RYAN, 

Chief Commissioner, 
Board of Works Office ) 
November 30, 1887 

$46) u 
Paying $3.50 and $4.00 a 

Sett for 

ROGERS’ 

SLIver Plated Knives. 
CIEE — 

RIGHT! 
FOR YOU can buy them at 

S. F. SHUTE'S 
For $1.75. 

HERE! 
Every Sett Warranted. 

November 23, 1857. 

FALL AND WINTER. 

JAS. R. HOWIE, 
PRACTICAL TAILOR. 

English and Seotel Tweeds, 

The Subscriber begs to inform his 
numerous patrons, that he is now open- 
ing the finest stock of Cloths ever shown 
in this city, consisting of Fine Diagonals 
and Worsted Tweed Suitings, Checked 
Suitings, Spring sed Summer Overcoat- 
ings, Striped, Checked and Flain Trous-| 
erings, and all the various styles and 
patterns of Cloths to be found in any 
First Class Tailoring Establishment. In 
addition to myself and son, 1 have 
secured the services of a Firsr-CraAss 
Currer from New York, and therefore 
I am prepared to guarantee a perfect 
fit, and thy very latest New York 
ma 

I have also a large and most thor- 
oughly assorted stock of Gents’ Furnish- 
ing Goods, Hats and Caps, Ready-Made 
Olothing, for Adults and Children. 

JAMES R. HOWIE. 

150 Queen Street. 
Fredericton, Nov, 9, 1887 

ACME CLUB SKATES, 

250 PA ACME CLUB SKATES, jast 
received and for sale low at 

"FREE. 

COME AND SEE 
US when you want to buy 

- FURNITURE! 
of all kinds. 

WE will sell you More Goods for 
your money, than you can get elsewhere. 

WE will give you Easy Terus. 

WE will give you Good Goods, 
square dealing, just and honest treat- 
ment. 

WE also Upholster, make to order, 
and repair FURNITURE. 

Goods called for and delivered free of 

charge. 

J. ADAMS, 
County Court House Square, 

Opp. Queen Hotel. 
Fredericton, Nov, 2, 1887—3m, 

THOS. W. SMITH 
Begs to inform his numerous friends 

and customers, that he has com- 
pleted his importation of 

Fall and Winter Cloths, 
CONSISTING OF 

Melton, Beavers, Pilot, 
—AND— 

KNAP OVERGOATINGS. 
English, German, 

—AND— 

FRENCH SUITINGS, 
English, Scotch, and 

CANADIAN TWEEDS. 
Also, Hats, Caps, and Gents’ 

Furnishing Goods, 

In all the latest styles, which he will 
sell at the very lowest Rock Borrom 
Prices. 
He would also inform his patrons and 

friends, that he can get up the best 
fitting and best made Suits, Reefers and 
Overcoats, that can be had at any other 
establishment in the trade, and at the 
VERY Lowest PRICES. 

Call and examine stock, see fashion 
plates, and ascertain prices before leav- 
ing your orders elsewhere. 

Wool taken in exchange for cloth and 
other goods, highest prices given. The 
cheapest place to but Gents’ Underwear. 
Do not forget 192 Queen Street, 

Edgecombe’s Building, Fredericton. 

Fredericton, October 26, 1887 

FALL AND WINTER, 1687-8 

SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT. 

JOSEPH WALKER 
PRACTICAL TAILOR. 
— a —er— 

AS just received a full line of Fall and 
I i Winter Goods in all the latest designs for 

Reefers, Overcoats and Ulsters, 

Suitingsin Scotch, English and 

Canadian Tweeds. 

Farcy Trouserings, Corkscrew Diagonals, 
Worsted Overcoatings, all of which will be 
made up in the latest and most fashionable 
style. 

Z2r-Call and inspect before purchasing else- 
where. 

PRICES NODERATE. 

JOSEPH WALKER, 
Next door above W. Il. Vanwart's Grocery 

Store, Queen Street, Fredericton. 

Fredericton, September 25. 

ET TO LET. 
WO nice vacant rooms for OFFICES, in the 
Brick Building, St. John Street, next resis 

dence of Mr, L, W. Sherman. Possession given 
at once. 

E. BYRON WINSLOW. 
November 24 

FOR SALE. 

YHE Jot on King Street, now occupied by 
M. & T. SMITH, Blacksmiths. It has a 

frontage on King Street of 43 feet 6 inches, or 
thereabouts, and ruuns back 86 feet. For terms 
of sale apply to W. W. STREET, Barrister. 
oe on Queen Street, 2 doers below Queen 

otel. 

Fredericton, Nov. 2, 1887—tf, c 

FOR SALE. 
CRES Extra Lumber Land on Taxis 

A River. Aisoa Mill Site, 

Apply to 

BLACK & HAZEN. 
Fredericton, October 25, 1857 

FOR SALE, 
FREEHOLD LOTS. 

500 

AROM $200 upwards, according to size, of my 
property at lower end of city, 

H. G. C. KETCHUM, 
Fredericton, Oct. 19, 1887, 

TO RENT. 
COMMODIOUS DWELLING on Charlotte 
Street, with barns and sheds in connection, 

Possession given at 
A 
all in first-class repair. 
once. Rent moderate, 

Apply at the Office of J. W. McCREADY, Bar- 

GEORGE KITCHEN. 
rister, or to 

WiLL CURE OR RELIEVE 

BILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS, 
DYSPEPSIA, ~~ DROPSY, 
INDIGESTIGR, FLUTTERING 
JAUNDICE, "OF THE HEART, 
ERYSIPELAS, ACIDITY OF 
SALT RHEUM, "THE STOMACH, 
HEARTBURN, DRYECSS 
HEADACHE, OF THE SKi¥, 
And every species of disease arising from 
disorderwvu LIVER, KIDNEYS, STOMACH, 
! ‘ BOWELS OR BLOOG, 

T. MILBURN & €0., ">" 5rtsnro. 

Horse Nails, 

¢ () OXES yA pointed and fine 
ished Horse Shoe Nails, For sale 

NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE, |at NEIL'S HARDWARE STORE, at prices 
November 23° that will please the Blacksmiths, 

| LAURANCE’S 

SPECTACLES 
—AND— 

Eye-Glasses, 
AT A 

BARGAIN. 

HAVE a lot of Laurance’s best English 
Glasses, (both in Glass and Pebbles) which I 

will sell at 20 per cent, 

LESS THAN COST. 
This is a rare chance to secure a first-class arti- 

cle at a 

LOW PRICE, 

contr eri 

GEORGE H. DAVIS, 
DRUGGIST, 

Cor. (Queen and Regent Sts. 

FREDERICTON. 
October 5, 1887 

PUREST, STRONGEST, BEST, 
CONTAINS NO 

ALUM, AMMONIA, LIME, PHOSPHATES, 
or any injurious materials. 

TORONTO, ONT. 
E. W. GILLETT, CilICAGO, ILL. 
Man'f'r of the CELEBRATED R0TAL YEAST CAKES. 

CORNMEAL! 
Just landed, ex-schr: 

200 BBLS. 

KILN DRIED 

CORNMEAL, 

A. F. RANDOLPH & SON. 
Fredericton, August 7 

APPLES. APPLES. 

150 Barrels Apples. 

American Baldwins, Bishop Pippins, 

Spitzenburgh, Ben Davis, 

Verderveau, Gravensteins, &c. 

ALSO : 

CHRISTIE BROWN & Co's 

Celebrated Biscuits. 

AT W, H. VANWART’S. 
November 23 

Winter Clothing. 

JUST OPENED: 

CHOICE ASSORTMENT Overcoats, Suits, 
Coats, Pants and Vests, in all sizes for Men 

and Boys—best value ever offered. Inspection 
invited. Cash buyers should call at once and 
sccure Bargains before this lot is all sold. 

Wilmot’s Block, Queen Street, Fredericton. 

SINON NEALIS. 
November 9 

GREAT RUSH | 

New § and 10 Cent Store, 
Queen St., Fredericton. 

————— 

JUST OPENED: 

A large Stock of New Gocds consisting of : 

Glassware, Tinware, Woodenware, 
Hardware, Jewelry, Soaps, Pic- 

tures, Tops and thousand 
of Useful and Fancy 

Articles, at 

S and 10 Cents Each. 
Fredecicton, June 22 

Egg Beaters. 

OZEN PATENT EGG BEATERS, 
12 Try them! Test them ! Beats one 
egg just as.easy as six. They fit into any shaped 
dish. No family should be without one—Cheap. 
For sale by 2 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 
November 30 

ILLETT'S 
POWDERED 

LYE 
99 PERCENT 

PUREST, STRONGEST, BEST. 
Ready for use in any quantity, For 

making Soap, Softening Water, Disin- 
fecting,and a hundred other uses, A 
can equals 20 pounds Sal Soda, 

Scld by all Grocers and Druggists, 

~ E.W,GILLETT, - TORONTO. 

Cheap Cloths, 

ADIES Jacket and Ulster Cloth very cheap. 
Canadian Tweeds in great variety. Cheap 

Tweeds for Men and Boys’ wear. Flannels, 
Blankets, Shirtings and Dry Goods of every des- 
cription, very cheap. 

Wilmot's Block, Queen Sireet, Fredericton. 

SIMON NEALIS. 
November 9 

— =a . Tone and Quality. 

CATALOGUES FREE, 

BELL & (0., Guelph, Ont. 
Hay Cutters. 

JUST RECEIVED: 

10 I AY CUTTERS, Raw Hide Rollers. 
1 Four, five and six Knlves, just the 

thing required, For sale by 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 
November 30 : 

Hay Cutters and Cow Ties, 
Just Received and for sale low at 

NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE. 
November 30 

VOGAL CULTURE. 
Mrs. JOHN BLACK 

WILL GIVE INSTRUCTION IN 

SINGING, 
To a limited number of pupils, 

Terms made known on application ut resi- 
dence corner of George and Sunbury streets 

G.D.CARTER, 
DENTIST, 

TTENDS to all operations pertaining to his 
profession. 

Full or Partial Setts inserted with 
the Latest Improvements, 

No Charge for Extracting for 
Artificial Tesh. 

When desired, Local vr General 
Anesthetics Administered 

in Extracting, 

Positively prices as low as the lowest. 
faction guaranteed. Office removed to 

250 QUEEN STREET, 

Opposite the Bridge. 
Fredericton, October 12, 1887—3mo=, 

DR. McALLISTER, 
DENTIST, 

IG using a new method for the painless extrac- 
tion of teeth. In use about three months. 

The general opinion is *¢ [t is splendid.” 

No Chloroform, Ether or Gas Usd. 
Painless Extraction : Cne Tooth, 50 

cls, 12 Teeth, 25 cts, each. 

A full upper or lower sett of teeth at the usual 
low rates of 

88,50 to $10.00 

ZZ Small Silver Fillings 50 cts. each, 

OFFICE : 

Queen Street, Opposite Queen Hotel. 
Fredericton, July 27, 1887 

P.J. SEERY, M.D, G.I. 
Licentitate of the Royal College of 

Physicians of Edinburgh : 

Licentitate of the Royal College of 
Surgeons of Edinburgh ; 

Licentitate of the Faculty of Physi- 
cians and Surgeons of Glasgow. 

Satis 

Special Certificate in Midwifery. 

OFFICE: 

Fishers’ Building, Cor. Queen and York Streets. 
REesipExcE—109 Brunswick Street. 

Fredericton, May 18, 18837—1y 

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

OFFICE: 

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

OFFICE HOURS—Y A, M. to 1 P.2M.. 2t05, and 7 
to 9 pr. Mm. 

Fredericton, May 20, 1887 

H. G. G. WETMORE, 
Auctioneer, &c., 

H4% taken the store on the upper side of 
Pheenix Square, (next to L. P. Laforest’s, 

Tinsmith) where he is prepared to receive Fur- 
niture and Goods of all kinds for Auction and 
Private Sale. He will also give attention to 
Auction Sales of every description, 

Terms moderate. returns prompt, and busi- 
ness confidential. 

Fredericton, August 10, 1837, 

AUCTIONEER 
—AND— 

COMMISSION STORE, 
DEALER IN ALL SIZES OF 

ANTHRACITE and SOFT COALS. 

; x ~ UNDERSIGNED begs leave to notify 
the publie, that he has opened a store on 

Regent Street, next to the Capital office, where 
he proposes carrying on a general Auctioneer 
and Commission business. 

Goods of all descriptions received. Quick sales 
and prompt returns guaranteed, 

E. H. ALLEN, 
Fredericton, August 3, 18857—6m. 

wey a Sn i a ti re a DIY © 
2 9 ) ON 8 B® Ee 

INTERGOLORIAL RAILWAY 

87 Winter Arrangement 88 

On and after MONDAY, November 
28th, 1887, the Trains of this Rail- 
way will run daily, (Sunday excepted) 
as follows : 

Trains will leave St. John: 
FONE TEI «oo oi 66 dia is ds.au HAGUE TA Suna 7.30 

Accommodation, ............. covvvinnans 11.20 

EXpress for Sussex. .....c..oooivviinnn.. 16.35 

Express for Halifax & Quebec,....... 18.00 

Ta. A Sleeping Car will run daily on the 
18.00 Train to Halifax, 

On TUESDAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, a 
Sleeping Car for Montreal will be attached to 
the Quebec Express, and on MoNDAY, W EDNES- 
DAY and FRIDAY, a Sleeping Car will be attach- 
ed at Mencton. 

Trains will arrive at St. John: 
Express from Halifax & Quebee,...... 7.00 

Express from Sussex,...........c.ecc0nus 8.33 

Accommodation, ...........coovvienenns 13.30 

TR TE oc oov hat snniis ins etna 19.20 

7=¥= All Trains are run by Eastern Standard 
Time. 

D. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent. 

RAILWAY OFFICE, 
Moncton, N, B., November 22nd, 1887, 

RAILWAY CO. 
ALL RAIL LINE. 

Arrangement of Trains ---In 
effect October 24th, 1887. 

LEAVE FREDERICTON; 

(Eastern Standard Time.) 

7 00 A. M.—Express for St. John, and inter 
medate points, 

9 00 A. m.—For Fredericton Junction, and for 
McAdam Junction, aud St. Stephen, 
Vanceboro, Bangor, Portland, Boston and 
all points West; St. Andrews, Houlton 
Woodstock, Presque Isle, Grand Falls 
Edmundston, and all points North. 

110 Pp. Mm.—For Fredericton Junction, and for 
St. John, and points Kast, 

ARRIVE AT FREDERICT qv : 
11 35 A. m.—From Fredericton Junction, and 

from St John, and all points East. 
3 3 Pp. M,—From Fredericton Junction, and 

from Vanceboro, Bangor, Portland, Bos. 
ton, and all points West; St. Andrews, St. 
Stepben, Houlten, Wceodstock, Presque 
Isle, Grand Falls, and points North. 

6 40 P. M.—Express from St. John, and inter. 
mediates pcinte. . Lov 

LEAVE GIBSON; 
6 30 A. m.—Express for Weodstoek and points 

North. 

ARRIVE AT GIBSOX 
4 45 r. M.-Express from Woodstock, £nd points 

North. 
F. W. CRAM, 

H. D. McLEOD, Gen’l Manager, 
Sup’t Southern Division. 

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

St. John, N. B,, October 17, 1887 
ta ————— — ——— 

Hew Hats and Caps, 
A MERICAN and English styles, All sizes for 
LA Men and Boys, very cheap. 

SIMON NEALIS. 
November 9 

Sheathing Paper. 

2 5 R%E Light Dry Sheathing 
: 25 Rolls Heavy Dry Sheat ing ' 

50 Rolls Tarred Dry Sheathing. 

Just to hand and for sale by 

R, CHESTNUT & SONS. 


