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THE OLD ATTIC ROOM,

I remember the dear old attic room,
Where I slept when a little boy,

In the farm-house over beside the hill,
When life was a perfect joy, 3

I remember the chairs so old and quaint,
And the bed wherein [ slept,

And the chest of drawers beside the door,
Where the apples were always kept.

I remember well how the early sun
Through the window small would stray,

And how the bird in the tree outside
Would warble his morning lay,

And how my mother’s ** Time to get up!”
On my heedless ears would fall,

And the unpretentious print that hung
So crookedly on the wall.

I remember the ceiling, cracked and low,
Where bunches of peppers hung,

And the old green curtain that wouldn’t roll

. But in every wild breeze swung.

I remember the barrels with stovepipe filled,
anl various other things,

And the memory of this dear old room
Remembrance also brings.

Of the nights I had of innoceut rest,
What wouldn’t I give to be

Again, in those rosy, boyhocd dreams
A wanderer happy and free ?

And on its carpetless fioor to romp,
A merry and boisterons boy,

And see my little sister play
With her latest painted toy ?

The room was not fair to look upon,
But to me ’twas a jolly nest,

Ah, that now as then I could lay me down,
Its tired and willing guest.

And dream the dreams that then I dreamt
On the nights so cool and stiil,

In the homely bed in thav attic room
In the farmhouse by the hill!

Aiterature,
A TRAGEDY.

# Life is desolate and objectless, Idon’t
desire it, now that all which made it de-
sirable in the future is withdrawn, With-
out Marion Lyle it would be a worthless
burden, It was thrust upon me, not be-
stowed by my own choice, but being mine,
why should it not be at my disposal ? I will
endure 1t no longer, but return the use,
less gift to Him, by whom, the Bible and
schoolmasters tell us, it was bestowed.”’

So John Erskine reasoned in calm words
but with a light that was not that of rea-
son in his eyes, He was alone in his room
in a great city boarding house., When he
had done speaking he got up and moved
about the room quietly, but with an air of
preparation., Then he sat down and wrote
two letters, sealed and laid them con.
gpicuously upon his table, and then——

Two hours later a friend sought him in
his room. It was twilight, but the dusk:
ness was made ready by a glowing coal
fire in the grate. There was a strange
hush and silence in the room, and it seem.
ed to be empty, but as the door fell to
behind the visiter, something long and
dark above the bed swung slowly and
heavily round, a small table tottered and
fell from the bed to the floor, and a quick
shout of horror, a hasty retreat, and
strange-voiced words of summons in the
entry, told that the friend had recognized
that swaying figure,

A great hook in the wall and a pocket
handkerchief had been the means by
which John Erskine had done himself to
death, But the verdict of society was that
Marion Lyle was his murderer. He had
made no secret of his love, or of bis de.
gpair, and Marion, with a school girl’s
vanity, and no thought of consequences
or the future, had at one time encouraged
him.

A grave, world worn man, a student of
abstruse sciences, he was not one to awak-
en love in her light heart. But he was a
celebrity, and she felt flattered by hi-
notice, and so she had talked and smiled,
and accepted his homage as if she were a
little princess and he her prime minister.
He amused her for a while, and then she
felt bored and weary when he talked to
her, but when he talked of love, and then
of marriage, she began to detest him
“ e was horribly old,” she said to her
father, who urged the match, ‘“and he haa
not a bit of fun in him. He only wanteo
to sit and talk prose, prose, till she grew
desperate with the fatigue of listening
and pretending to feel interested.”

So, lightly she dismissed the love that
had become a part of John Erskine's
solitary existence, brightening it, giving
1t a zest and an object such as 1t had never
before possessed., And I have never
been able to blame her as others did, nor
to find it in my heart to name her girlish
vanity guilt, She was like the savage who
tosses away the diamond he has found
simply 1gnorant of the value of the prize
80 wasted,

But 1t solemnized her young life, and
she could never quite feel that the hands
were clear that bhad held this strong and
beautiful life, only to toss it away as
worthless, No matter if by kis hand the
deed had been done,
her own responsibility at the very root
and foundation of the act. Thou shalt
not Kkill, saith the Book, and there are
other modes of murder than the cord, the
dagger and the bowl.

Anud so Marion Lyle entered society with
the shadow of this awful deed lying dark
upon her life, Often in the beguilement
of the dance, or merry jest, she would
pause in her laughter, and her cheek
grow pale, as some thought of him who
was gone crossed her mind ; or as glances
or whispers seemed directed toward her
a terrible sense of accusation and trial
would steal over her.

Few really blamed her, and only those
who were ignorant of the circumstances
which connected her with the deed which
had created a wide and marked sensation.
Some who lived afar bad heard her name
mentioned opprobriously, but when they
saw her would exclaim, “ What, that
child I’ and so dismiss the subject; for
she looked so young and pure, and this
terrible occurrence had cast such a pen-
sive shadow over her bright face, that 1t
was not easy to connect a thought of
wrong with her, And so gradually the
impression wore off, and Marion was per
mitted, in some degree, to epnjoy her
youth,

In a year or two she had forgotten, or
nearly so, the terrible sorrow of the past,
and it would never bave been more than
a haunting memory, had not a geruioe
love arisen in her heart, sought for and
evoked by one whose pastime it had ever
been to create for himself an interest ip
miny lives,

There were genuine touches in his love ;
he had never been so profoundly stirred
bafore, and he really believed his hour
was come, The man was not all bad. He
had his code of bonor, and obeyed it, liv
ing strictly with his fellow men. But it
was different where women were con.
¢ rned. He played upon their heart-
gt-ings as vpon & delicite in:trument,
th .t gave back sweet music to his touch.
A oote of discord drove him away—there
wa: no amusement in barsh sounds.

But bhe thought he loved Marion—did
1've her somewbat—and Marion loved
hin with the absorbing first love of a
m iden’s heart., And so went on deliri-
01s, delicious weeks, in which the pen-
giva shadow fled away from the fair young
face where it had rested so long, and thep

came back a flush of joy and hope bright-
er than that which once dwelt there, be-
fore the day of her great sorrow.

These two had met during a quiet sum-
mer passed by Marion in the country,
There had been no disturbing influence,
and Lawrence Elmore, who, only con-
valescent after a long illness, could not
have endured the excitements of society,
found just the repose he needed 1n asso-
ciation with the subdued and gentle
Marion. For once it really seemed as if
the course of true love were about to run
smooth,

But the disturbing influences came all
toosoon, Lawrence had been passing the
summer quietly at his brother’s villa,
where there were only the old house-
keeper and the nurses and children. He
knew nothing of the fearful tragedy of
Marion’s life, the crime with which her
name was connected, for he had been
travelling 1n Europe; and though he
knew that John Erskine had committed
suicide, and that the name of some young
girl was mentioned in connection with the
affair, he bad never identified Marion as
she, And Marion had been silent be
cause she had never spoken, could not
speak, of that terrible time, when for days
and weeks she had felt the stain of the
blood of the man who loved her upon her
soul,

In this there was no attempt at decep-
tion, though it was afterwards so charged
against her. The tragical occurrence had
created such a sensation at the time, and
had been 80 universally known, that
Marion, as was mot unnatural, felt sensi-
tively and shrinkingly that every one
knew it, that all were discussing it. She
never dreamed that Lawrence was igno-
rant that John Erskine had loved her, and
died because of that love ; and, added to
her affection for him, was gratitude for
having chosen her in spite of all, and hay.
ing loved and trusted her, though this
blight had fallen upon her young life.

She had borne the penalty—a heavy
one, she thought—for her girlish error,
and her heart sprung up light and free,
rejoicing in 1ts freedom as she felt the
burden falling from her. It did seem
cruel that she should be punished all her
life for having, almost in her childhood,
been pleased with, and vain of, the atten-
tions to which she had attached no seri-
ous meaning, and thought of no tragical
ending.

This new rejoicing freedom of hers,
bowing, as it did, to the bonds that sat
so lightly upon her, gave her a fresh and
intense charm which Lawrence felt, but
of which he did not hold the secret. The
time came when, infected with the suspi-
cions of meaner minds, he only found in
it an accusation, He had only the rem-
nant of a scathed heart to give, and he
did not give that fully, or he could never
so have suspected and misjudged the girl
who had blossomed 1nto such a gloriaus
freedom of love and life beneath his gaze,
The sweet summer idyl was past all too
soon. Marion’s aunt, under whose charge
she bad remained during this summer,
less suspicious and less worldly even than
herself, neither watched nor warned ; and
her surprise and sorrow were only less
than Marion’s when the clouds suddenly
obscured the serene summer sky and the
storm burst upon the unprotected heads.
Lawrence Elmore’s brother’s family re-
turced suddenly to the villa, hurried
homeward from some summier haunt by
the tidings of the illness of one of the
children, There was anxXiety and sus-
pense for a few days, till the little one
was pronounced better, and then Mrs,
James Elmore had time to turn her atten-
tion to the aftairs of other people—a
pastime to which she was addicted.

“ How very well you are looking,
Lawrence,” she began, %1 should say
that it agrees with you extremely well to
rusticate without society for a summer,”’
“But I have not been without society,”’
answered Lawrence, who had no thought
of, nor motive for concealment. ¢ You
forget our neighbors, surely.”

“Qur neighbors-~the Lyles! They have
aot been at home this summer ?”’

“Mr. and Mrs. Lyle bave not, Miss
Lyle and her neice, Miss Marion, have.”
“That girl!” exclaimed Mrs. Elmore,
with an inflection of disdain, * Do you
mean to tell me, Lawrence, that you have
picked her up ?”

Lawrence would have stared bad he not
been so well bred,

¢] bardly understand such mention of
a very beautiful and accomplished girl
like Marion Lyle,” he replied, quietly ;
hiding under ice the rage that was seeth-
ing in his heart.

“ A girl with such a stain upon her—
about whom there has been such a
racas!"’ interupted Mrs. James Elmore.
“You do not mean that I should suppose
you ignorant of her history ?—"’
Lawrence bowed. He could not have
spoken, his heart was throbbing so at
these strang® words,

“That you have not heard that she was
the girl who flirted with and encouraged

Behind that lay }poor Jobn Erskine, and then broke his

heart and led him to an awful death?” |
continued Mrs. Elmors, noting, almost}
with a pleased eye, the discomposure of

Lawrence.

There was no room in the heart of this

cold,.narrow woman for compassion. She

could not see how the girl who had been

so loved that the dispair of winning her

had broken the heart, and unsettled the

reason, and caused the suicide of a man

like Jobn Erskine, could be guiltless.

She had flirted often enough in her youth

herself, but then she played only with

hearts as hollow as her own, where no

strong, over-mastering love could abide,

and so “nothing came of it.”” She did not

think of it, but that was just the difference.

She, a girl trained for society, had done all

she could to break hearts, only fortune-

ately she practiced on subjects where the

heart was wanting. Marion, a mere child,

had been pleased by attentions she had

not understood, and had erred in ignor-
ance and girlish vanity, Unfortunately

her subject was not a mere man of society
—making love automatically, and for past.
time, And so the terrible harm was
done ; a life lost—a life shadowed,

Without a thought like this, Mrs, EI.
more bad decided that the connection
was ineligible, and that Lawrence should
not bring *“that girl” into the family
which had the honor of her connection,

She saw that Lawrence smarted and
quivered under the stroke, but she only
commented, mentally, that he bhad gone
further than she suspected; but /e was
aot likely to be harmed. Knowing what
would have been her own course under
similar circumstances, she decided that
Marion, presuming on his ignorance of
the scandle, had deliberately planned the
campaign, determined to entrap so good
a parti, and seeing her opportunity in this
quiet summer time and immediate neigh
borhood.

Little by little she instilled her poison-
ous suspicious into the mind alas! too
ready to receive them. Lawrence Elmore
had seen the social world 1n its least at.
tractive aspects; he knew well how hol.
low and false it was, and bad not now to
learn that the hands that clasped in the
marriage bond not always held the hearts
supposed to be a part of the bargain. 1t
was quite possible for him to believe in
motives, the very existence of which were
unsuspected by Marion,

And so he turned coldly away from the
girl whose love he had won, blighting
once more her young heart, and crushing
the blossoms of her affections beneath a
relentless heel.

In doing this, it is true that he suffered
also, but not deeply nor long, His had
been a transient passion—one of many ;
and though more nearly genuine than
any other since his boyhood, it made, after
all, but a brief impression. He went out
into the world again, and with regained
strength, and with renewed zest after his
long abstinence, entered into its avoca-
tions and its amusements,

He still remembered Marion—her
sweetness, her gentleness, her love, that
bore 1n every look, and gesture, and un.
conscious mode of expression, the stamp
of purity and truth., I{e had beem charm-
ed with her, and he could not easily for.
get. But that he was capable of forget-
ting at all, proved that his love was small
and feeble. So in a little time she passed
out of his life as completely as some fig-
ure strangely interwoven in the pattern
of a dream; and was only recalled at
times when he remembered, in a lull of
his ardent and toilsome pursuit of pleas.
ure, the quiet summer of returning health
spent at his brother’s villa.

And Marion—did she forget and con.
sole herself so easily ? Alas, no! She had
given her whole heart into his keeping,
and he had crushed it in his strong grasp,
and tossed it back {o her as a worthless
gift. It had boomed gorgeously, but the
drear autumn of his coldne:s had blight-
ed its beauty, and the dead flowers of her
love lay sere and withered—perfume and
loveliness gone forever,

Little did John Erskine dream how his
sin was to rebound to the heart of her he
loved, and would have shielded from a
breath of sorrow with hs lhife, For he
would even have borne the fatal burden
the length of the weariest, farstretching
years, than that harm or suffering should
have come to her, And here she lay—
blighted—because he had loved her, and
could not bear the burden of despair,

Marion dropped like a withered flower
beneath the cruel desertion of the man
she loved, and never agamn was the fair
head lifted up. Too much sorrow had
smitten the very chords of life, and jan-
gled them to a dissonance that told how
they were broken. Day by day she faded
away. She never complained nor wept.
“1 have erred, and I suffer,”” was all she
said, “and God has seen fit that my life
should be all a mistake,”

And so one evening of the following
winter, at twilight, she lay in the gloom
of her room, made ruddy by the gleaming
lights of the coal fire —lay silent, and with
no shadow of change upon her. But sud-
denly she stretched forth her hand, and a
heavenly smile dawned over her face.

¢ Mamma,”” she said, joyously, * John
Erskine has come to me ; he has forgiven
me.”’

Her mother came to her with startled
haste. She was lying back upon her pil-
low, with that strange smile upon her
face. Her hand was still outstretched as
in greeting. Her attitude was full of
peace and joy. But Marion was not there
—only the beautiful casket in whick a

pure and lovely soul had long been held
in bonds,
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The Case of Mr. Perkins Warheck.

Containing a Great Moral Lesson for
Temperance People.

When young Mr, Perkins Warbeck
came to the city he had in his pocket $37
and the diploma of a commercial college,
which certified with many flourishes and
much fine letterings that Mr. Warbeck
was qualified to keep books, single and
double entry, and do banking in all 1its
branches,

Perkins came to town with many high
resolutions and a determination to get on
in the world if strict attention to business,
as the advertisements say, would do it.
He was moral, temperate, honest and in
dustrious. He thought a large city ought
to contain a good market for such quali-
ties.

He selected a nice boarding place, paid
a week in advance, and started out to
find employment. He began feeling fresh
and hopeful and ended feeling depressed
and discouraged. After several weeks of
fruitless search he removed to cheap-
er lodgings and finally landed in a dirty
room 1n a disreputable part of the city,
which he got cheap, and boarded round as
best he could and lived at as little cost as
would keep body and soul together.

I'rom asking for a bookkeeper’s place
he got down to begging for work of any
kind, The market for help seemed
everywhere overcrowded,

Finally he called on the secretary of a
helpful institution and stated his case.
The secretary heard him patiently and
then asked him why he did not go home.
The city was overcrowded and winter was
coming on. Things would be even worse
after a while, The best thing was to
strike for home.

The young man said he had no money
even if he wanted to go home, but he
would not go anyhow, He had left for
the purpose of carving a way for himself
and he meant to carve.

The secretary shrugged his shoulders at
this and said that in that case he had no
advice to offer.

¢ But,” urged Mr. Perkins Warbeck,
“you must know many business men.
You could perhaps give me a line to one
of them or say a word for me.”

“] would be very glad to do that, but
unfortunately I do not know that you are
trustworthy, and I could net conscien-
tiously recommend you to any one.”

“I don’t ask for a situation of trust.
merely want something to do—anything,
I don't care what, Then if my employer
is satisfied I guess I can be my own re-
commendation, All I ask is a chance,”’

“ You might leave your name with me,
and if I hear of anything I will let you
know if you call any day betwen 1] and 2.

“But in the meanwhile what am I to
do? Steal ?”

“I have advised you,” said the secre-
tary, severely, “ but you prefer to take
your own way. You are therefore impu
dent when you return my courtesy by
asking such a question. [ wish you good-
day.”

Warbeck wandered down the street.
He had come to the end of hisrope. The
week for his room was up and he had no
money to re-engage it. lle was hungry
and tired.

“ Why don’t you work the free lunch
racket, asked another unfortunate whom
he had struck up an acquaintance with
that night in the streets. ¢ What is the
free lunch racket?’ * Lord! you are
green, not to be onto that, Just go into
a saloon, and pay five cents for a glass of
beer, drink it, and then eat twenty five
cents worth at the free lunch stand.”

“Good idea. Can’t work it though, for
the same reason the man didn’t buy Chi-
cago for the pair of boots. Haven't the
five cents.”’

The second moneyless day he had to
pocket his pride and ask for something to
eat at a couple of places, They threat-
ened to call the police in one place and
slammed the door on him at another.
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! pulled the bell.

He determined to work the free lunch
racket without the five cents. He made
a very satisfying meal and then, turning
to the barkeeper, said :—

“I'm a starving man. You may call
the police as soon as you like. I have
no money,”

The bartender looked hard at him.
He was & bad man but a good judge of
character. He knew Warbeck was not
an ordinary every-day beat. IHe drew a
glass of foaming beer and placed it on
the counter. “ Every man that goes to
the lunch counter’s got to take a beer in
this shanty,”” said the saloonkeeper.

“But 1've got no money,” reiterated
Perkins.

“ Well, pay it next time you happen
to be passing, or send me your cheque,”
Warbeck drank the beer,

The second night on the street was
cold and drizzly. Mr. Perkins Warbeck
made up his mind he had had enough
of ont-door life. “1I run myself in as a
drunk,” he said to himself. Down the
middle of the street he started-——whoop-
ing.

“See here, young fellow,” cried a
policeman, collaring him. “ You get off
home a little quieter or I'll run you in.”

“You daseen’t do it,” yelled Warbeck,
trying to shake off the officer.

“Oh, dassen’t 17" sarcastically replied
the policeaman. * We'll see about that.”

And they did zee.

Perkins spent the night in a plank
bed, infinitely more comfortable than
the stone steps of the night before.

“Well,” said tho police justice next
morning, ‘“you were having a roaring
good time last night weren’t you ?”

“] was, indeed,” replied Perkins dole-
fully.

“Yes; you were out with the boys
and the town wasn’t big enough to
hold you. The world looked mighty
cheerful then, but I venture to say that
your head isn’t particularly comfortable
this morning and things don’t look quite
so rosy, do they 7’

“They do not,”” replied Perkins.

“ How long do you think that good
time will last you?”

“ A long while,”” replied Perkins.

“Well, as I don’t remember to have
seen you here before I'll let you off this
time, and I'd strongly advise you to
leave liquor alone and spend your money
in something more useful.”

As Perkins made his way out of the
Police Court his hand was warmly
grasped by some one, and looking up he
saw the secretary on whom he had called
a couple of days before. Ie thought at
first that the secretary recognised him,
but he saw a moment after that he never
knew they had met before.

“My young friend,” said the secre-
tary, warmly, * how long have you been
a drunkard 7"

“ Ever sinco I was a little chap,”
answered Perkins, unblushingly. The
secretary sighed and a couple of sympa-
thetic ladies who were with him said:
“ Dear, dear !” but it was evident that
their interest in him was much increased
on account of his youthful depravity.

“Don’t you think now if you made a
real earnest effort to reform you could
leave the horrid stuff aloue !” asked one
of the ladies, bending beseechingly to-
wards him.

“ Well, I don’t know,” said Perkins,
doubtfully. * You see it makes me for-
get my troubles, but if I could get a
good steady job and living wages I'd try
to brace up.”’

¢ Oh, that can be managed,” said the
other lady, enthusiastically, and the first
lady and the secretary said, ¢ Why, cer-
tainly.”

So Mr. Perking Warbeck, who had
never drank anything but one glass of
free beer, solemnly signed the pledge
and got work.

P . )

*“Toory Looral.”

’

“ 1 saw an amus:ng incident early
this morning,’ said one of the policemen
to a citizen.

“ What was it ¥’ ‘

“ 1t occured about half-past one. A
certain gentleman down town got out of
a coach and went up the steps of his
residence. Ie hesitated a momen then
Presently a window
opened up aboye and a woman put her
head out of it.”

“That you dear ” he inquired.

“Yes,” she replied.

“ Lemme in,” said he.

“ Say truly rural first.”

*Toory looral.”

“You can’t come in,” she responded
promptly, and shut the window down.
He waited a few minutes and then got
back into the coach and the coachman
drove him off again.

et - P 0O Pt

A Prize of $100,000.

is a good thing to get, and the man who
wins it by superior skili, or by an unex-
pected turned of Fortune’s wheel, is to
be congratulated. But he who escapes
from the clutches of that dread monster,
Consumption, and wins back health and
happiness, is far more fortunate. The
chances of winning $100,000 are swmall,
but every consumptive may be absolute-
ly sure of recovery, if he takes Dr.
Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery in
time. For all scrofulons diseases (con-
sumption is one of them), it is an unfail-
ing remedy. Il druggists.
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A wealthy gentleman, who owns a
country .seat, on one occasion nearly
lost his wife, who fell iuto a river which
flows through his estate. He announced
the narrow escape to his friends, expect-
ing their congratulations. One of them
—an old batchelor—wrote as follows :—
“I always teld you the river was too

T2

shallow !
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Important to Working Men,
Artizans, mechanics and laboring men
are liable to sudden accidents and in-
juries, as well as painful cords, stiff
joints and lameness. To all thus trou-

bled we would recommend Hagyard’s
Yellow Oil, the handy and reliable pain
cure for outward or internal use.

Pure.

This powder never varies. A marvel of purity
strength and wholesomeness, More economi-
cal t}@n the ordinery kinds, and eannot be soid
in competition with the muititude of low test,
short weight.alum or phosphete pocwders, Sold
only in cans, ROYAL BAKING PowDER Co. 106
Wall Street, New York.

ROSSHORE, L. 0. L, Ho. 21,

Meets at Foresters Hall, St. Marys Ferry, on the
first and third THURSDAY of each month, at
730 P. M,

%5~ Visiting Brethren cordially welcomed.
ROBT, COCHRAN, W. M,

T, FANCUTT, Rec,-Sec’y.|
February ¢

|

., e e, oy -

NOW IN STOCK FOR

FALL TRADE.
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WM. JENNINGS'

Merohant Tailor,

WIDE WALE
WORSTED OVERCOATINGS,

in a great Variety of Patterns.
—ALSO,—
A FINE SELECTION OF

Fashionable Trouserings and
Suitings.

WM. JENNINGS,

Cor. Queen St. and Wilmot'sAlley
September i

1838. - 1288.
FALL AND WINTER.

Joseph Walker,

PRACTICAL TAILCR,

[ have just opened one of the finast stecks that
has aver been placed before the publie in
this City in tbe Talloring Trade. All
the latest designs in the follow-
ing goods:

WIDE WALE OVERGOATING,

Cork Screws, Meltons,
Beaver, Naps.

Fancy Trouserings
a Specialty.

Call and examine before purchasing
elsewhere. Always a FIRST CLAsS fit
guaranteed.

PRICES MODERATH.

JOSEPH WALKER,

Next door above W. H. Vanwart's Grocery

Store, Queen Street, Fredericton,
Fredericton, Cctober 17

IIN ST OCIs,

THE FOLLOWINXNG

CANNED GOODS:

Corn, Peaches,
Tomatoes, Pineapple,
Peas, Oysters,
Baked Beans, Lobsters,
Corn Beef, Salmon,

Lunch Tongue, Potted Ham,
Condensed HMilk,

Condensed Coffee.

ALSO, A CHOICR LOT OF

¢ 7. %

3, 5, 10, 12, 15 and 20 1b. Caddies.
AT LOWEST PRICES.

S. L. MORRISON,
Queen St., Corner of York.

Fredericton, June 27

CHASE & SANBORK’S

COFFEES,

Dingman’s Electric Soap.
Autumn Leaf Soap.

Benson’s Prep’d Corn Starch.
Pure Gold Paste Blacking.
Rising Sun Stove Polish.

Brown and Straw Wrapping
Papers.

Pure Gold Flavoring Essen-
ces.

Brooms, Pails, Tubs, &e.
*“ Latherine.”
Royal Yeast Cakes.

Royal Baking Powder,
——FOR SALE BY

A. F RARDSLM & SON.

Fredericton, June §

CORE
FITS

When I say Cure T do not mean merely t0
stop them for a time, and then have them rg-
turn again. I ™2aN A RADICAL CURE

X have made the discase of

¥ITS, EPILEPSY or
FALLING SICEKNESS,

Alifelongstudy. I WARRANT myremedy to
YUB.E the worst cases. Becauso otheérs fiave

alled isnoreason for not now receiving a cure,
Send st onceforatreatiseand aFREx BOTTLD
of my INFALLL RemzDY. Give Express
end Post Office. ~ f cosis you nothing Ior a

trial, and it will vure you. Address

Dr, H. @ ROOT. 37 Yoﬁo 8t.,, Toroute, Ont,
Axle Pulleys.

JUST RECEIVED :

OZEN Axle Pulleys 2 inch, 75 Rolls
Tarred paper. 2% Lengths Wrought
26 Bunales New Holloware porce-

100

Iron Pipe.
lain lined for cooking stoves just what every
house Keeper wants,

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

Saptembar 26

STOVE BOARDS.

JUST RRCEIVED:

0Z, CRYSTALIZED STOVE BOARDS,
3 cheaper than usual, at
~  NEILL’S HARDWARE STORE.
September 19

WILL CURE OR RELIEVE

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

SALT RHEUM, THE STOMACH,
HEARTBURN, DRYNESS
HEADACHE, OF THE SKIl,

And every speclae of disease arlsln%from
disordered LIVER, KIDNEYS, STOMACH,
BOWELS CR BLOOD,

T, MHLBURN & €0., ™" 5rsnro.

20 00 0D 0@ O

INTERGOLO_NJE_@ RAILWAY
88 Summer. Arrangement '88

On and after MONDAY, June 4th,
1888, the Trains of this Railway will
run daily, (Sunday excepted) as fol-
lows :

Trains will leave St J

"
Aiea
Wadiho»

T TR ¢ oo wonoae babbibnseissvinensea 7.00
R < oo o cangs  shonssuains 11.00
ExXpress for SuSSex......ocoviiiiiiiniia 16.35
Express for Halifax & Quebsec,.......22.15

A Sleeping Car will run daily on the 2215
Train to Halifax.

On TU¥SDAY, THURSDAY and SATURDAY, a
Sleeping Car for Montreal will be attached to
the Quebec Express, and on MoNDAY, WEDNES-
DAY and FRIDAY, & Sleeping Car will be attach-
ed at Mencton,

Trains will arrive at St. John:

Express from Halifax & Quebee,...... 5.30
Express from SmssSeX,........cooevaneens 8.30
Aceommodation, ......cooevveiciiiiaans 12.55
Day ExXpress,.........cocoiovareicsnesivaces 18.00

2%~ All Trains are run by Fastern Standard

Time, 4 A
D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superintendent.

RAILWAY OFFICE, .
Moncton, N, B., May 3ist, 1388,

NEW BRU

RAILWAY CO0.

ALL R:G[z LINE.

Arrangement of Trains---1In
effect Oct. 22nd, 1888.

LEAVE FREDERICTON :

—

(Eastern Standard Time.)

6 25 A. M.—Expresg for &t. John, and inter-
mediate points, McAdam Junction,
Vanceboro, Bangor, Portiand, Boston and
points West; St. Stephen, St. Andrews,

Houlton, Woodstock, Presque Isle,
Grand Falls, Edmundston, and points
North.

12 00 A. Mm.—For Fredericton Junction, St.
Joan, and points Kast,
3 16 P. M.—Vor Fredericton Junction, St. John

and points East.
ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON :

925 A. M—From Fredericton Junction,
John, and points Kast.

2 30 p. M,—From Fredericton Junection, Vance-
boro, Bangor, Portland, Boston, and
points West; St. John, St. Andrews, St.
Stephen, Houlton and Woodstock.

7 15 P. M.—Express from St. John, and inter-
mediate points; St. Stephen, Houiton
Woodstock, and points North,

LEAVE GIBSON :

8 00 A. M.—Mixed for Woodstock and points
North.

ARRIVE AT GIBSON
5 55 A. M.—Mixed from Woodstock, and points

North,
F. W. CRAM,
H. D. McLEOD, Gen’l Manager.
Sup’t Southern Division.
A. J. HEATH,
Gen’l Pass.and Ticket Agent,

St

JAGKSON _ADAMS,

SRR i
s

[Principal Underfaker,

County Court House Square,

OPP, QUEEN HOTEL,

FREDERICTON, N. B.

g Orders from City or County
promptiy attended to, day or night.

Residence over Warercoms.
May 39

SECRETS OF |

IFEZ!

SENT FREE

A Private Treatise and Advizer in five |
8l languages; 24 illustrations. To young
8 men only, and those contemplating [
§ marriage should not fail to send for it. §

DR. LUCAS’ PRIVATE DISPENSARY,
68 Randolph St., Chicago, Ill.

JUNE, 1888

-————

DRY GOODS,

Ready-Iade Clothing, efe.,

—AT—-

0.SHARKEY’S

Ladies’ Dress Coods,
Cashmeres and Stuff Goods,

in all the leading shades and cclors,

ARASOLS, GOSSIMERS, GLOVES, AND
Corsets, Hose, Prints, Ginghams, Cretons,
Lace Curtains, Curtain Nets and Lambriquins,
Table Linens, Towelling, Tickings, Ducks,
Swyansdowns, Canadian and Scotch Tweeds,
Oxtord Gray Homespuns, ete, Choice patterns
and good value. Mens’ Youths’ and Boys’
Clothing. Mens’ Suits from $500 to $I8.00.
Hats, Caps, Shirts, Ties and Underclothing,
Also, Table and Floor Oil Cloths, Wool and
Hemp Carpets, Mens’ Rubber Coats.

Trunks, Valises and Wall Paper.

Always on hand, a large stock, geod variety,
and low prices.

OWEN SHARKEY.

=& Remnants of all kinds,
always on hand.

Fredericton, June 6 0. S.

GREAT RUSH !
New § and 10 Cent Store,

Queen St., Fredericton.

JUST OPENED :
A large Stock of New Goods conslsting of:

Glassware, Tinware, Woodenware,
Hardware, Jewelry, Soaps, Pic-
tures, Tops and thousand
of Useful and Fancy
Articies, at

S and 10 Cents Each.

-

Staple and Fancy

STOCK OF———

Al
4

NEW O00DS!

———JUST RECEIVED A LARGE

Speciacles and Eye Glasses,

s -
2 O
<=L i
B m 3
<SS o,
g o= #
i LI
— 81
L ®)
pue

MEMBER THE PLACE. &
August ¥, 1888

,
4

& RE

SOLE AGENT IN FREDERICTON FOR

in Gold, Nickel, Steel and Rubber Frames.
LAZARUS CELEBRATED SPECTACLES

Watchmaker, Jeweller and Optician,

AN O JAMES D. FOWL

URRAY & Co

NG MAGHINES

—AND—

ORGANS.

made in the last few months.

terms.

PRICES suit the people.
large commissions paid Agents.

FrEDERICTON, March 7, 1888,

€25 Our sales of Organs this year has been very large.

We are going to sell 100 each this year, if we are to judge by the sales

Our prices are for the BEST

SEWING MACHINE in the Market

Only $27.50 Cash, or $30.00. $5.00 per month until paid.
Or our Small Machine for $20.00, or $22.50 on same

Every Machine Warranted ! If not satisfactory, money refunded !

The LOW

We employ no Agents but give the buyer the

gZ7 Call and see us or write for prices.

"McMURRAY & Co.

PETER DUFFIE,

——DEALER IN—

ORGANS, SEWING MAGRINES, ETC.

SOLE AGENT FOR THE CELEBRATED
“New Home,” the “ Favorite,” and the “ New National,”
Sewing Machines.
&& Holding the Very First Places of all Machines Manufactured.

give perfect satisfaction.
fancy stitching.

stantly on hand. Repairing done to order.

The “ Now Home " racaived first premiam for Machines at the St. John Exhibition, 1883,
there beingz eight others exhibited, and is undoubtably the Best Machine on the market.

The * Favorite ” ranks next the “ New Home,” and surpasses all other Machines.

The “ New National,” is the only Hand Machine on the market that is guaranteed to
It is of beautiful workmanship, and will do all kinds of plain and

& These Celebrated and Beautiful Machines can bs seen at any time at Salesrcom,

CORNER KING AND REGENT STREETS, FREDERIGTON,

For Sale at Lowest Prices and Best Terms.
Prices ranging from S825.00, upwards.
§%" Parte, Attachments end Needles, for all kinds of Mackines, and best Sperm Oil, con-

Don’t forget ! Salesroom Corner King and Regent Sts.

Fredericton, May 9

NOTICE.

NEW GGODS.

JAMES R. ROWIE,

Practical Tailor.

BEG to inform my numercus patrons, that I

have just opened out a very larze and well
stlected stock of NEKEW SPRING CLOTHS, con.
sisting of English, Scoich and Cauadian Tweed
Suitings. FKFine Corkscrew and Diagonal Suit-
ings, Light and Dark Soring Overcoatings, and
all the Ilatest designs and patlerns in Waney
Trouserings from which I am prepared to make
up in FIRST CLASS STYLE, sccoraing to the
latest New York Spring and Snmmer rFashions,
and guarantee to give entire satistactlon.

PRICES MODERATE.
Mens’ Furnishing Department.

My stock of Mens’ Furnishing Goods cannot
be excelled. It consists of Hard and Sott Hats
of English and American make, in all the
novelties and Staple Styles tor Spring Wear,
White and Regatta Shirts, Linen Coliars, SilK
Handkerchieis, Braces, Merino Underwear,
Hosiery ana well selected assortment of Fancy
Ties and Searfs, in all the latest patterns ot
English and American designs

Z=r Buvbber Clothing a specialty.

JAS. R. HOWIE,

192 Queen St., Fredericton,

June 13

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-
cleata

LOW PRICE,

i A T

GEORGE H. DAVIS',

DRUGGIST,

F

FREDERICTON.

Roofing Felt.

received,
R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

Frederieton, October 17, 1888,

Lanterns.

i
Lanterns. 1
To Arrive;

OZEN Tubular Barn Lanterus, 2 doz
Dasher Lanterns, for sale low, at

NEILL’S HARDWARE STORE.

11

!
]

LEMO

!

G. ). CARTER,
DENTIST.

Prosthetic Dentistry a Specialty.

Every safe means used for Painless
Extraction,

CHARGES MODERATE.

No charge for Extracting for Artificial
| Setts,

Satisfaction guaranteed.
OFFICE OVER

F. J. McCGausland's Jewellry Shep,

250 Queen St., Fredericton,
July I8—5m.

F.J. SEERY, M. D,, G. M.

Licentitate of the Royal COollege of
Physicians of Bdinburgh ;

Licentitate of the Royal College of
Sirgeons of Edinburgh ;

Licentitate of the Faculty of Physt~
cians and Surgeons of Glasgow.

Special Certificate in Midwifery.

OFFICE,;

Fishers’ Building, Cor. Gueen and York Streets,

ARE YOU MARRIED ?

It so, are you aware that our stock of

Begroom Setts, Parlor Suites,

Tables, Chairs,
Rockers, Matt’es3
Pillows, Stand Lamps,

Hanging Lamps, &ec., &e.,
Woven Wire Mattrasses,

is the LLARGEST, MosT RELTIABLE and CHEAPEST
in KFredericton.

728~ We can prove what we say.

TRY US

NT &=6ONS.

Notice of Removal.

HE undersigned has removed his Office to
DR. BROWN’S BUILDING, Queen Street,
rext door above the store of Messrs. George

| Hatt & Sons, where he will attend to business
| as usual.

20 Rol,m ROO¥ING FELT, 3 ply. Just |

J

MONEY TO LOAN on approved security, in

| amounts to suit applicants at current rates of

Cor. Queen and Rement Sts,

interest.

WILLARD KITCHEN.

Fredericton, May 9.

- TO IR

HAT pleasantly situated House and premises
T at the upper end of Georze Street, formerly
occupied by the late F. P, Robinson,

Furnace and frost proof cellar, and Garden in
good state of cultivation.

May be seen at any time by applying to

W. H. ROBINSON,
At Bank of Nova Scotia,

Fredericton, Jan. 18, IX8x,

Hot Air Registers.

UST RECEIVED;-36 Square Reglsters, 6
Smoke Pipe Registers. For sale by




