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WEEDS. 

When the farmer is sick, or with work is 

hard pressed, 

Or can’t hire all the help that he needs, 

The crop he’ll raise quickest and surest and 

best 
Truly always is found to be weeds. 

With weeds we can do what so often we 
hear ~ 

Advised by some speaker profound: 

All farmers ought often to raise in ome year 
Two crops from the same piece of ground. 

Rare is the person who finds that he can 
Have all that he wishes or needs, 

But the poorest, the laziest, stingiest man 
Can always have plenty of weeds. 

In a head of good grain there will only be 
found 

From thirty to one hundred seeds, 
Thirty thousand a pig weed will scatter 

around, 
Even more is claimed for some weeds. 

They'll grow if you're late about getting 
them in, 

They'll grow if the seed’s rather old, 
They'll grow if the soil is quite sterile and 

thin, 
They’ll grow if the season is cold. 

Rarely you see them roll up when it’s dry, 
And don’t they just push when it’s wet? 

It's a pretty good farmer, a pretty good 
farm 

Where they can’t raise even their own 
weeds. 

They don’t care much about the place where 
they grow, 

The land may be level or steep, 
And though itis true they've a hard row to 

hoe, . 
They arrive at the top of the heap. 

The weevil will wickedly work in the grain, 
The cut worm will cut up the corn, 

The rust and the mildew may trouble again, 
But'the weeds are all healthy and strong. 

When early in autumn you visit your field 
And find that Jack Frost has been there, 

Your pumpkins are pinched and your cu- 
cumbers killed, 

But all of your weeds are still fair. 

There's one thing about them, however, 
which should 

Tend toward their partial destruction, 
The market for this class of stuff is not good, 
And there’s been a great over production. 
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"CHAPTER XXXIV. 

A DREAM DIBPELLED, 

Help was near at hand, and came swift- 
ly to the rescue. A spring, a bound, a 
crashing through the leafy boughs behind 
them, a bold streke from the shoulder, 
and Adison Cheetham measured hislength 
upon the ground at Pearle’s feet in less 
time than it takes to tell 1t; while the 
fair girl, losing all her strength, now that 
the danger which had menaced her had 
passed, sank weakly upon a camp-chair, 
trembling in every limb, and vainly try- 
ing to hush poor frightened Amy’s sobs. 

“ Miss Melfert, what is the meaning of 
this? What has the wretch been saying 
to you?’ Ambrose Fennelsea asked, 
searching her pale face, anxiously. “ How 
you tremble! Ile must have frightened 
you terribly,’”’ he added, as she could not 
at that moment find voice to reply. ¢I 
was returning for an extra line and hook 
that I left in my game-basket,”” he went 
on, to explain how he happened to be 
there. 1 was half way up the hill when 
1 saw this person talking with you, Then 
I saw him lay his hand upon your arm, 
and appear to threaten you, and I hasten: 
ed forward as quietly as I could in order 
not to attract his attention, I had nearly 
reached the arbor when you called for 
help. Who is he, and what does he 
want? Did you ever see him before ?” 
and he cast a look of withering contempt 
upon the fallen hero. 
Ere Pearle could reply, Adison Chee- 

tham gathered himself and his scattered. 
senses together, and rose to his feet, some- 
what crest-fallen to have been so humili- 
ated, but in a towering passion. 
He drew his card-case from an inner 

pocket, and deliberately producing a card 
anded it to his antagonist. 
“] am at your service, my Lord Fen- 

nelsea, and will settle for this insult 1n a 
more satisfactory manner at some future 
time,” he said, with an ugly curl of his 
lips, while his blazing eyes seemed liter- 
ally starting from his pallid face. 

‘“ Addison Cheetham, Pelham Pines, 
Aylesbury, Bucks County,” his lordship 
read aloud, in sarcastic tones, and with a 
sneer upon his handsome face, ¢ Chee- 
tham,”” he repeated; ‘ugh! a name 
worthy the man. I’m afraid I shall settle 
you rather more satisfactorily to myself 
unless you take yourself out of this lady’s 
presence immediately,” he concluded, 
sternly. 
“A little more moderation mn your 

speech, if you please, my lord” Adison 
Cheetham said, cooly, as he brushed the 
dust and sticks from his clothing. ¢ Per- 
haps,” he added, with an angry glance at 
Pearle, “ you are not aware who this lady 
is yourself 7” 
“I am perfectly; and I would advise 

you to make yourself ‘scarce’ instantly, 
unless you desire another application of 
this good right arm of mine,’’ the young 
man returned, loftily, and the tender, pro- 
tecting look he cast upon Pearle told 
plainly that he was prepared to do battle 
most valiantly for her, 

#“ She is my wife!” Adison Cheetham 
said, with the suddenness of a thunder: 
clap, and paying no heed to the young 
lord’s threat, * Allow me to introduce 
your lordship to Mrs, Adison Cheetham, of 
Pelham Pines, Aylesbury, Bucks County.” 
Ambrose Fennelsea looked at him 

aghast for one instant, then turned a 
starled, almost despairing look upon the 
fair woman sitting there with bowed head 
d pallid face. 
That one look into her pained, convuls- 

ed face convinced him of the truth of 
what he had heard ; but it was altogether 
too bitter and sudden to be calmly borne, 
and before he was aware of what he was 
saying, he cried out: 
“Good heavens | Margaret, tell me that 

the villain lies.” 
te staggered toward her, pale to the 

1ps. 
A vivid crimson shot over her brow, 

cheek, and neck, and, with a low moan of 
pain, Pearle bowed her face upon Amy’s 
golden head, feeling as if, wherever she 
went, she was doomed to carry misery 
with her, 
“It strikes me that it would be well for 

you to have a care how you address Mrs. 
Cheetham in the presence of her hus- 
band,’’ the irate man said, with a sullen 
fire in his eye. 

“ Miss Melfert, what does he mean by 
this insolence ? I cannot believe—1t can- 
not be true that——'’ Lord Fennelsea be- 
gan, almost imploringly. 
“Yes—that is right—ask her if her 

name is not Mrs. Adison Cheetham,” in- 
terrupted the wretch, taking a sullen 
pleasure in torturing her with the hated 
sound, 
“You will have to prove what you say 

before I shall believe it. 1 will not insult 
her by questioning her upon the subject,” 
the young man answered, sternly. 

“That 1 shall be most happy to do, my 
lord,” was the mocking retort, and draw. 
ing a large wallet from his breast, he took 
a folded paper from it, and handed it to 
him with a low bew. 

Almost mechanically, he took and un- 
folded it. It was their marriage certifi- 
cate, ‘and a dizziness seized him, a mist 
seemed to cloud his vision, as he read the 
names of Adison Cheetham, of Pelham 
Pines, and Margaret Radcliffe, with the 
date of their marriage plainly written 
there] 
He uttered a cry of astonishment as he 

comprehended the meaning of 1t. 
“ Are you Miss Radcliffe ?”’ he asked, 

turning eagerly to Pearle. 
She lifted her face, which was white and 

quivering now. 
“Yes,” she said, brokenly; 1 am—or 

was—Margaret Radcliffe,” 
“1 have heard of you—I have heard 

something of this wretched marriage, and 
the circumstances connected with it, And 
did you really fiy from this miscreant who 
wronged you so deeply?’ he asked, his 
face full of deepest sympathy for her, 
% Yes; and, ob I thought that I had at 
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last succeeded in eluding him—I thought 

that I had found a pleasant and perma 
nent hlding-place ; but 1t 1s all over now, 
and I must go,”’ she answered, wearily. 

“You do not mean that you will go with 
him!” Lord Ambrose whispered, bending 
down to her. h 

“ Never!” she replied, firmly, with a 
proud uplifting of her bright head. 

“Shall I send him away?’ 
“Yes, yes, do; I cannot bear much 

more—save me from him if you can,’ she 
breathed, eagerly. 

It was enough; he would saye her at 
any cost after that beseeching, depend. 
ent appeal. 
He turned resolutely upon the inter- 

loper, and handed back the certificate. 
“You can go,” he said curtly, and the 

look on his face betrayed his purpose. 
He never should take Pearle with him, 
Adison Cheetham bowed in derision. 
“ Thank you for the permission,” he 

said, but he did not moye from where he 
stood. 
“Very well,” Lord Fennelsea said, in- 

differently, as he saw he had no intention 
of going, “it will not make any material 
difference, whether we or you leave the 
place. At this lady’s request I shall give 
her my protection ; she refuses to accom- 
pany you, and I warn you not to molest 
her, nor repeat the insolence of to.day, 
unless you court severer chastisement 
than you have received already.” 
Adison Cheetham advanced toward the 

dauntless man with a dangerous gleam in 
his eyes, while bis right hand stealthily 
sought his left breast.pocket. 
Lord Fennelsea saw the movement, but 

no shadow of fear was visible on his noble 
face. 
“Gustave,” he called, as he saw the 

servant approaching, and Adison Chee. 
tham started guiltily ; he had not thought 
that any one else was near; * Gustave, 
go and find Master Fred and Miss Clara, 
and tell them we are ready to return 
home. We will walk slowly down the 
south path, and you can follow with them. 
Miss Melfert, here is your hat and shawl: 
[ will attend to Miss Amy.” 
Ignoring entirely the crest-fallen man, 

who stood by watching them in impotent 
rage, and mot knowing what course to pur- 
sue, the young lord took the child from 
Pearle’s unresisting arms, pinned the lit- 
tle linen cape over her shoulders, and 

tied the dainty gipsy hat over her sunny 
curls; then, oflering his arm to Miss Mel. 
fert he led her quietly from the place 
without deigning even a glance at his 
vanquished foe. 
Adison Cheetham stood still and watch. 

ed them pass down the hill out of sight; 
then with bitter imprecations upon both 
his haughty wife and her valiant protec- 
tor, he also turned and went away, 
Pearle allowed her companion to lead 

her down the right mountain path, until 
they reach a tiny stresm, where at the 
foot of a tree, there was a large boulder, 
“Please let me rest here until the child. 

ren come,’’ she said, in a weak voice. 
“You are faint; you are trembling,” 

he said, in tones of alarm, as he looked 
into her colorless face; and he gently 
seated her upon the rock, then dashed to 
the brook and filled his mug with water. 

“ Thank you,’ she said, when he came 
baek, and pouring some of it into ‘her 
band she bathed her forehead, for she 
was indeed faint and trembling, and fear- 
fully unstrung. 
“He has frightened you terribly; I 

ought to have known better than to have 
left you alone,” the young man said, in 
self-reproachful tones. 

~ “It must have come sooner or later,” 
Pearle said, beginning to recover herself; 
“he has found me out; he said he had 
been waiting his opportunity, and he 
might have come upon me when there 
was no one near to come to my help, 1 
thank you very much for your kindness 
and protection, and since my secret is dis- 
covered, there is no longer any use in 
concealment. I am, as he told you, that 
man’s unfortunate wife. I thought, how- 
ever, that I had so effectually eluded him 
that he would give up his search for me, 
and I had really begun to feel safe and 
something of content; buf it seems he 
has tracked me even here. You say, my 
lord, that you know something of the sad 
occurrence which forced me nto the posi- 
tion I now occupy ?” she concluded, ques- 
tioningly, longing to know how he had 
gained this information, and just how 
much he knew, 
“Yes, a friend heard an account of the 

whole affair from a person who was pre- 
sent at the church, on your—on the day 
that it occurred ; and my only wonder 1s 
why Captain Byrnholm did not shoot the 
treacherous villain on the spot,’’ theyoung 
lord said indignantly, then catching sight 
of her quivering lips, he cried, remorse. 
fully : * Forgive me ; I wound you by re- 
calling that sad time. Let me take you 
home at once, Miss Melfert, where you 
can rest and recover from the shock you 
have received; the children will do well 
enough with Gustave.” 
But Pearle shook her head at this kind 

offer. 
“No; Lady Fennelsea trusted them 

with me, and 1 must not leave them. 
But—but how will all this be explained to 
her ladyship ?”” and the poor girl looked 
deeply distressed again, 
Her companion also looked grave, and 

did not reply at once. At last he said, 
gently : : 

“ Why need it be explained at all, Miss 
Melfert? No one save you and I know 
anything of this strange meeting, except- 
ing Amy, and she of course cannot under- 
stand it.” 

“ Gustava——'' she faltered. 
“Saw nothing, heard nothing! He ap- 

peared in sight just in season to show the 
villian that it would not be safe for him 
to adopt any harsh measures, as he was 
contemplating doing. So, if you like, the 
matter shall remain a profound secret be- 
tween you and me, and I give you my 
word never to refer to it again unless I 
can in some way be of service to you.” 
How noble he appeared to her as he 

tried thus to comfort and re-assure her— 
how different from his haughty, ill-bred 
sister,—and a glow of gratitude pervaded 
Pearle’s heart at his consideration for her. 
“You are very kind,” she said, “but I 

am afraid I shall be obliged to resign my 
position as governess in your family, and 
some explanation shall be necessary.” 

¢ Resign your position ! Margaret! No, 
you must not do that!’ he cried excited- 
ly, “ What would my mother do without 
you? and I—I could not bear to have you 
g0 away now——" 
He stopped suddenly and in dismay. 

He had not been conscious of what he had 
been saying until the vivid scarlet upon 
his fair companion’s face and the haughty 
uplifting of her small head brought him 
to himself, 

“ Forgive me,” he pleaded, humbly, his 
own face crimson. I did not realize how 
I was speaking—I1 will never offend you 
again, only do not think of going away— 
unless, indeed, you intend returning to 
the protection of your own friends,” 
“1 do not intend to do that,’’ she an- 

swered, with drooping eyes. 

She could not meet his look. Twice he 
had called her Margaret in such tones 
that there was no mistaking his feelings 
toward her, and she felt inexpressibly 
miserable over the knowledge of his love 
for her, 
“Then do mot think of leaving my 

mother, nor the children—they are very 
fond of you, and would grieve bitterly 
over the thought of a seperation ; the good 
that you have done them cannot be esti- 
mated, and if you intend still being a 
governess, I pray you give them the bene- 
fit of your services,” 
“But he will persecute me here; know- 

ing where I am, he will leave no stone 
unturned to bend me to his will and ac- 
complish his purpose, that 1 shall go with 
him to Pelham Pines,” Pearle said, with a 
shudder, and a troubled glance over her 
shoulder, as if she feared her irate husband 
might even then be pursuing her. 

“Do not fear; you shall be protected 
from everything disagreeable. My mother 
was speaking only yesterday of hastening 
her departure for the Continent. I shall 
advise it, and you shall go with her; thus 
you will escape what you so much fear— 
he will not find you there.” 

“ But,” she began, doubtfully. 
“I know of what you are thinking,” he 

interrupted, That my mother does not 
contemplate taking the children with her, 
and—’ he hesitated and colored deeply 
— you fear it may not be best for you to 
go.” 

Her eyes fell again, and once more the 
crimson tide rushed over her face. How 
well he read her thoughts! 
“But you are mistaken,” he continued, 

very rapidly, though his lips trembled 
slightly, “It will be the very wisest 
course to pursue, and my mother does in- 
tend to take the children with her, and 
you also, that she may avail herself of all 
the languages, I alone of all the family 
am to remain at home, as there are im- 
portant matters demanding my attention 
both in London and at the Priory.” 

Pearle was much surprised at this in- 
telligence. She had supposed until this 
moment that he was to accompany the 
family abroad, and she had shrunk, after 
the developments of to-day and the be- 
trayal of his own sentiments regarding 
her, from remaining longer in the family 
where she would be daily in his presence. 
She knew that Lady Fennelsea and Miss 

Camilla would scorn her if they dreamed 
of the confidence that had to.day been 
established between herself and the idol- 
ized heir of Dumbarton Priory, and that 
they would be the first to turn the cold 
shoulder upon her if they should learn of 
her misfortunes, unless she should ac 
knowledge herself as the unfortunate 
Margaret Radcliff of Ashton Manor; and 
that she could not do—she could not 
bear to be known and pitied. 
But if Lord Fennelsea wag not intend- 

ing to accompany his mother abroad—if 
she could be freed from the fear that he 
would cherish his hopeless attachment 
for her and betray it to them, she could 
see no reason why she should not remain 
as governess to the children, and accom- 
pany them, if she were permitted to take 
Amy also. 

“ But who will attend to Lady Fennel. 
sea and the young ladies upon their 
travels, If you do not accompany them ?"’ 
she asked with a troubled countenance. 

Iv had occurred to her that it would 
not be proper for them to travel unat- 
tended, 
“That is all arranged,” he said, smiling, 

though he colored again. “Sir William 
Warner and his wife will join them, and 
they will make a merry party, 1 assure 
you. I shall not be needed, and I have 
business at home.” 
Pearle did not feel exactly satisfied 

with this reply. She feared that to much 
was being yielded in order to make her 
feel comfortable; but she could not put 
the thought into words. 
, “Iam afraid Lady Fennelsea would be 
very much displeased with me if she ever 
discovered that we—I have kept the oe- 
currence of to-day a secret from her,’ 
she said, thoughtfully. 
The young lord had no doubt about 

the matter; but he was determined that 
his mother should not know anything 
about it if he could help it; and he was 
just as determined that Pearle should be 
shielded and protected from the villian 
who was her husband. 

“ What possible harm can there be in 
keeping it in the future, more than there 
has been in the past ?"’ he asked, smiling. 
“It is really no more of a secret to my 
mother now than it bas been; and as for 
myself, if your uneasiness is on my ac- 
count, psay do not let it trouble you any 
more ; for Miss Melfert ’’—with a twinkle 
in his eye— there are a good many 
things that a man of my age does not feel 
it necessary to tell to either his mother or 
his sisters, Your misfortunes do not in 
the least affect your character—that, I 
know, is pure and unblemished. You 
bave been the victim of wrong and treach- 
ery; but that does not make you unfit to 
teach my little brother and sister. You 
need protection and friends; you could 
not be safer than you will be with us; 
then, Miss Melfert, I beg that you will not 
think of leaving us,” he concluded, earn- 
estly. 
“I will consider the matter, and you 

are very kind to plan for my comfort and 
safety,’”’ she answered, gratefully. 
He opened his lips eagerly as if to speak 

then closed them resolutely again, and 
the next moment the children appeared 
with Gustave. 
Fred and Clara were disappointed at 

being obliged to go home so early, but 
when their brother told them that Miss 
Meliart was ill, and they saw her pale face 
and heavy eyes, they said no more, but 
appeared to be perfectly willing to return. 
To Pearle it seemed, as she wearily re. 

traced her steps to the villa, as if all the 
newly-acquired rest and peace of her life 
bad suddenly departed. She knew that 
she should live in constant fear as long as 
they remained among the mountains; 
and even should she go abroad, she 
thought it would not be such a difficult 
thing for Adison Cheetham to track her. 
Upon young Lord Fennelsea there had 

fallen a sudden and heavy blow that day- 
He had been quietly watching this fair, 

beautiful, gentle woman for weeks. At 
first he had been attracted by her beauty ; 
then her patience and invariable sweet. 
ness had gradually won his heart, and of 
late he had begun to dream of trying to 
win her for his wife. 
He knew that his haughty mother and 

sister would oppose—that they had high 
aspirations and lofty plans for the eldest 
son and heir ; but this did not trouble or 
daunt him, and he knew that he should 
be happier to spend his life with this 
beautiful tender girl than with a princess 
of royal blood. 
But all such dreams had to day been 

rudely broken and dispelled. She could 
never be his—he had no right now to 
think of winning her; she was the wife of 
another, and with apparently a life of un- 
happiness—or at best, of only patient en. 
durance--before her. 

“Jt is of no use,” he sighed, when he 
left her at the door, and went away by 
himself to think it all over alone. “I 
have no right even to look upon her. I 
must trample all my wishes and desires 
under my feet; but, 1 swear, it is too 
hard, Curse the wretch! But thens 
even if she was not his wife, she could not 
be mine, for there is another she loves. 
Ah, well, time may soften this wound, but 
I do not believe I'll ever see another wo- 
man whom I can learn to love as easily as 
I bave learned to love Margaret Rad. 
cliffe.’” 
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CHAPTER XXXV, 

THE BIRD FLOWN, 

Lady Fennelsea was just about starting 
to join the picnic party when they re. 
turned. 
Although somewhat surprised that they 

should come so early, yet she heaved a 
sigh of relief when she saw them, for it 
was more of an effort than she liked to 
make to climb the hill and go struggling 
about the woods ; but she had promised 
the children that she would join them and 
she did not like to disappoint them. 
She went to the window as she heard 

their voices, and her brow grew dark when 
she saw that her son was not only one of 
the party, but that he was actually walk- 
ing with Miss Melfert, and to all appear- 
ance in confidential conversation with her. 

Miss Camilla saw them, and observed 
with a sneer: 

“ Matters are really progressing quite 
rapidly. I told you, mamma, there would 
be mischief if you retained your hand- 
some governess. Ambrose admires her 
exceedingly, and 1 should not be at all 
surprised if he has been with her all day. 
“Don’t be foolish, Camilla,” returned 

her mother, impatiently; “you do not 
suppose, 1 hope, that your brother would 
lower himself enough to pay any particu- 
lar attention to a girl in her position.” 

Miss Camilla smiled skeptically. 
“You know as well as I, mamma,” she 

said, “ that Ambrose would never step to 
consider position if he really liked her, 
provided, at least, that the girl was re- 
spectable I would advise you to keep a 
sharp lookout, for, of course, there is no 
doubt that Miss Melfert would be glad to 
secure a rich and handsome husband for 
herself.” 
The object of their remarks now enter- 

ed the room, thus putting an end to far- 
ther conversation regarding him. 

How happens it that the children re- 
turned so early, and that you are with 
them ? demanded Lady Fennelsea, striv- 
ing to speak playfully, yet betraying her 
disapprovement of her son. 
Why, being one of “the childen” my- 

self, 1 thought I was also entitled to my 
share of the holiday sports, he answered, 

mischievously ; then added, more grave- 
ly : “The resson we returned so early was 

on Miss Melfert’s account ; she was taken 
suddenly ill,” 
Ambrose ! you do not mean to tell me 

that you have beem in the company of 
that girl all day long! cried his mother 
aghast, 3 

“ By ne meane,’’ he answered, laughing 
heartily at her chagrin ; but £ thought I 
would like to give the childrem a little 
surprise, so I went early to the knoii aad 

should have seen their delight—it would 
have done you good. : 
The young men, wotwithstanding his 

mention «f the delight of the children, 
was thinking more of the pleasure which 
lighted ‘up Pearle’s beautiful face when 
she bebeld the leafy bower whick he had 
made, ’ 

I played a few games with them, He! 
resugaed ; them we had our lunch, after 
which I took Fred and Clara down to the 
lake to fish. I had promised them I 
wouid do so some time, and thought this 
& g0od opportunity to redeem my pledge. ! 

J 

constructed ag arbour for them, and you 

What was Miss Melfert doing all this 
time ? her ladyship asked, suspiciously. 
The young man’s lip curled slightly, 

but he replied : 
‘I could not say, not being there to 

watch her ; I left her gathering up the 
fragments and packing the dishes. She 
declined accompanying us on our fishing 
expedition on account of the little one, 
who she said, needed rest.’ 
What is the matter with her? you 

said she was ill. 
A sudden faintness or dizziness, 1 be- 

lieve ; I went back to get an extra hook 
and line, and found her sitting, pale and 
trembling, in a chair, I advised her to 
return at once, and s0 we are here, was 
all the explanation he thought it neces- 
sary to make. 
Humn ! sneered Miss Camilla, audib- 

ly. 
Well, what now? he demanded, turn- 

ing sharply upon her. 
How very considerate in you to wait 

upon the pretty governess home: you 
seem to admire her exceedingly, his sis- 
ter retorted, significantly, 

“I certainly do,” he returned, heartily 
and frankly. 
‘My dear Ambrose, I pray you will 

not allow your fancy, your admiration 
for a pretty face, to get the better of 
your judgement,’ Lady Fennelsea ex- 
claimed, anxiously. 

She had been considerably re-assured 
by his account of the way the day had 
been spent, and much gratified that he 
should have thought of contributing to 
the children’s gratification ; but his out- 
spoken admiration of Miss Melfert had 
startled her out of her composure again. 

‘In what way, mother? he asked 
bluntly. 

‘ By—by betraying your feelings to— 
to the governess. I fear—I-—she might 
build hopes upon it that could never be 
realized, you know. I should regret ex- 
ceedingly to have you become entangled 
in any way with a person in her posi- 
tion.’ 
Lady Fennelsea spoke rather con- 

fusedly when she began, but gaining 
courage as she proceeded, she closed her 
remarks with her usual composure and 
dignity. 

His lordship bit his lips with anger 
and impatience, and for the moment 
was tempted to meke some scathing 
retort. But his regard for Miss Mel- 
fert, his desire to keep her secret, and 
that she should remain with his mother, 
conquered, and he answered with an 
apparent frankness and indifference, 
that wholly re-assured her : 
‘You need have no fears on that 

score,’ he said. ‘I confess that I admire 
Miss Melfert, and consider her one of 

the most perfect ladies, in every respect, 
that I have ever met ; and, notwith- 
standing her position, I should be proud 
to regard her as a friend ; but as far as 
any more intimate relations are concern- 
ed—if that is what you fear—it is just 
as impossible as that the sun should 
cease to shine.’ 

1t was well for him that his anxious 
mother could not read the bitterness 
there was in his heart as he made this 
last statement. 

‘1 am rejoiced to hear you express 
yourself so decidedly. I should be yery 
sorry to have Miss Melfert compromised 
in any way, and your own prospects in 
life, my son, must not be marred by a 
mesalliance,” her ladyship replied, heav- 
ing a sigh of releif. 
But Miss Camilla’s suspicions were 

not so easily allayed. She had been fur- 
tively searching her brothers face, and 
had discerned the troubled gleam in his 
eye, and the lines of pain about his 
mouth that he had not been able to en- 
tirely smooth out. 

‘The artful jade is coquetting with 
him. I will watch her,’ she said to her- 
self. 

¢ Well, mother, that matter being dis- 
posed of to your mind, I may as well 
state what I came in to say—I am tired 
of stopping in this wild place and intend 
to go to the Priory to-morrow.’ 

This unexpected announcement filled 
Lady Fennelsea with dismay, while at 
the same time it confirmed her belief in 
his indifference to the governess. 

“Going home to-morrow! she ex- 
claimed. ‘That cannot be for a moment 
thought of. I could never consent to 
stop here without a protector.’ 

Lord Fennelsea very well knew this ; 
he had accordingly laid this innocent 
little trap for his mother to fall into,and 
all on Miss Melfert’'s account. He had 
made up his mind that it would be 
quite as well for her to leave the place 
before Adison Cheetham should be able 
to mature any more plans to kidnap her. 

‘Well, I will leave Gustave, if you 
wish ; I can get along without him ; 
but stay here I will not any longer,’ he 
replied, decidedly. 

¢ Gustave, indeed ! a mere servant, 
and with no more courage than a mouse. 
I did not think of remaining more than 
a fortnight longer, but it will take a 
week, at least, to pack up everything 
and get ready to leave. Can't you pos- 
sibly stand it for a week longer? her 
ladyship answered, in perplexity. 
“No; I shall die of ennui,’ he answer- 

ed with a yawn, and feeling Camilla’s 
keen eyes upon him. 
Lady Fennelsea plumed her feather’s 

contentedly at this. Surely Miss Mel- 
fert’s attractions were not very powerful, 
if her son was dying of ennui. How 
foolish she had been to be troubled about 
a matter so absurd. 
But it was most annoying to be 

obliged to hurry off so—for remain here 
without Ambrose she would not do eyen 
for a single night. 

‘Well,’ she said, after a long and 
thoughtful pause, if it must be, why, it 
must be. I suppose I can manage to 
get off with you, if you will not go until 
evening ; and, on the whole, I do not 
know but what it will be best—the 
weather is getting cooler, and we shall 
get started on our trip in better season.’ 
Lady Fennelsea was remarkable for 

one thing; she had a faculty of adopt- 
ing herself to circumstances that few 
women possess, and tried to make a 
virtue of necessity. 

Miss Camilla was much pleased with 
this decision, for she had been quite dull 
and homesick ever since leaving the 
Priory, and her heart bounded with 
pleasure when her brother spoke of re- 
turning. 

She said they could easily be ready 
to go with him, and promised to as- 
gist in all the preparations. So it was 
decided that all should go; the ser- 
vants were immediately notified and 

the work of packing begun at once. 
Pearle was intensely relieved at the 

news, and began to breathe freely 
again, and lent such effectual service 
in getting things ready for packing 
that Lady Fennelsea commended her 
warmly for her energy and usefulness. 

Ambrose Fennelsea watched those 
preparations, chuckling to himself 
over the success of his scheme, and all 
tho following day he assisted the busy 
workers, never leaving the villa; for 
he instinctively feared that Pearle’s 
villainous husband might be prowling 
around. 
They left at six o'clock, and two of 

the party felt their hearts grow light 
of their burden as they drove from 
the place which they believed to be 
fraught with danger anc exposure to 
one of thous. 
Their fears wets pot groundless, for 

an hour later Adison Cheetham drove 

furiously up to the villa with the in- 

tention of seeking an interview with 
Lady Fenuelsea, and demanding that 
his wife be surrendered to him. 

(Gustave, and one other servant, had 

been left behind to attend to a few last 

duties, and were to follow the family on 

the morrow ; and his lordship had in- 
structed the former what he should say 
regarding the departure of the family, 
in case any inquiries should be made of 
him. 
The baffled husband ground his teeth, 

and swore lustily when he discovered 
that his bird had flown; and it was in 
no pleasant frame of mind that he took 
his leave, without having discovered 
whether the family had returned to 
their home or were travelling for awhile 
—Gustave had left him in a most tan- 
talizing state of uncertainty regarding 
their moyements. 

After pondering the matter awhile, he 
determined to proceed to Dunbarton 
Priory and ascertain for himself ; but 
upon returning to the hotel where he 
was staying he found an imperative 
summons to ‘return to Pelham Pines, 
awaiting him, and he was forced to obey 
and leave his pursuit of Pearle until 
another time. 
What the need of his presence was in 

his own home, just now, was more than 
he could imagine, as his business was all 
in the hands of a trusty agent ; but the 
message was worded in a way to forbid 
his disregarding it, and he reluctantly 
turned his face toward the home of his 
childhood, where he had so fondly hoped 
to bring Pearle as his wife. 

Pelham Pines, whatever it may have 
been in the past, and while under his 
father’s efficient management was now a 
fine and thriving estate. 
The barren ground had been enriched 

year after year until it had attained to a 
high state of cultivation : little by little 
it had been reclaimed, and now it might 
be well looked upon with pride by him 
who had accomplished so much. 

Everywhere, as far as the eye could 
reach there might be seen, in their sea- 
son, broad fields of waving grain, luxuri- 
ant meadow and upland, where sleek, 
fat cattle browsed ; orchards of choicest 
fruit ; gardens of beauty and fragrance ; 
while the ancestral mansion, solid and 
sensible in point of architecture, had 
been thoroughly and much improved, 
and now testified to the thrift and com- 
fortable circumstances of its enterprising 
proprietor. 

“ What in thunder do you want of me 
to hurry me home at this rate?’ Adison 
Cheetham testily demanded of his agent, 
upon the night of his arrival at Pelham 
Pines. 

‘I want nothing, sir; but two gentle- 
men called here a few days since, and 
desired that you might be sent for, as 
they had business of great importance 
with you.’ 

¢ Couldn't they have come to me? he 
growled. 

‘I do not know, sir; they said they 
would wait at the inn until they re- 
ceived word from me of your arrival.’ 

‘ What can they want of me, 1 won- 
der? I owe no one,” he mut tered to him- 
self ; then in a loud tone: ‘Who are 
they—what are their names ! 

‘I do not know, sir; they did not 
give them ; but were anxious to be noti- 
fied as soon as you returned,’ replied the 
agent. 

“Well, it is too late to-night to trans- 
act any business of whatever nature, 
but you can ride over to-morrow morn- 
ing and votify them that I am here and 
ready to receive them whenever they 
see fit to honor me with their visit.’ 

Having disposed of that matter, the 
master of Pelham Pines proceeded to 
question his agent regarding the state of 
the crops, ete. 

‘There never was so heavy a yield 
before, sir, he said, with a smirk of satis- 
faction. The north twenty-acre lot has 
just about doubled on last year; the 
grapery will net you a handsome profit 
this season, if we have no early frosts ; 
and the orchards, sir—you never saw 
such handsome fruit before, I'll warrant. 

Surely this was encouraging to the 
master of Pelham Pines, and he settled 
back in the chair, with an air of comfort 
and satisfaction, not unmixed with a 
feeling of growing importance. 

Everything was prospering with him ; 
nothing that he had turned his hand to, 
in a business way, had disappointed him. 
He bade fair to be a rich man ere many 
years should pass, and, but for the one 
prize he coveted, there seemed nothing 
on earth that he need ask for. 
“And I will win her yet ; I will never 

yield my point until I conquer, he mut- 
tered, resolutely, as he retired to his 
couch, all unconscious of the retribution 
that was already fast overtaking him for 
some of the dark deeds of his past, 
He slept as serenely and refreshingly 

as though not a sin nor a burden lay 
upon his conscience, and arose in the 
morning to look out upon his broad, 
smiling possessions, with a feeling of 
pompous pride and exultation, akin to 
that which a miser feels when he looks 
upon his hoarded, shining gold. 

His breakfast was served as daintily 
as the most fastidious could desire, in 
the pleasant, senny dining-room, by an 
attentive, rosy-cheeked damsel ; and, 

with his appetite satisfied, and in high 
good humour with himself and all the 
world, he repaired to his well furnished 
library, to look over his accounts, and 
write some letters, while awaiting the 
visit of the strangers who were so anxi- 
ous for his return. 
He felt considerable curiosity regard- 

ing them and the nature of their busi- 
ness, and every now and then glanced 
impatiently from the window near 
which he sat. 
The clock had just struck ten when 

he heard the tread of horses hoofs and 
the sound of wheels crunching the gravel 
outside. 
Again he glanced from the window, 

hoping to get a glance of his visitors be- 
fore they should enter; but they had 
already alighted, and he could hear their 
voices in the hall. 
A moment later the servant threw 

open the library der and ushered in 
two gentlemen. 
Adison Cheetham arose, and turned 

to greet them courteously, when some 
sudden inward shock seemed to stagnate 
his blood, stopping the very beating of 
his heart, and transfixing him to the 
spot. 
One of his visitors he had never seen 

before ; the other he knew at a glance ; 
and he knew, also, that he came as an 
avenger of the wronged and innocent. 

(To be continued.) 

POWDER 
Absolutely Pure. 

This powder never varies. A marvel of purity 
gtrength and wholesomeness, More economi- 
“al LtLan the ordinary kinds, and eannot be sold 
in competilicn with the multitude of low test, 
short weight. alum or phosphate pcwders. Sold 
only im cans, ROYAL B.k.13¢ PowbDER Co. 106 
Wall Street, New York, ' ° 

Sold at Wholesale in Fredericton, by Messrs. 
A. F. Randolph & Son, J 

< 

2225376 LIVER 
S\\e\lS PILLS. 

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. ALWAYS 

ASK FOR DR. PIERCE’'S PELLETS, OR 

LITTLE SUGAR-COATED PILLS. 

Being 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 perfec 
satisfaction. 

SICK HEADAGHE, 
Bilious Headache, 
Dizziness, Constipa- 
tion, Indigestion, 
RBilious Attacks,andall 
derangements of the stom- 
ach and bowels, are prompt- 4 
ly relieved and permanently ~N 
cured by the use of Dr. 
Pierce’s Pleasant Purgative 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 v 

MEDICAL ASSOCIATION, Buffalo, N. 

. $500 HH 
is offered by the manufactur 
ers of Dr. Sage’s Catarrh 
Remedy, for a case of 
Chronic Lasal Catarrh which 
they cannot cure. 

SYMPTOMS OF CATARRH.—Dull 
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 hacking cough 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 0 common, more deceptive and 
dangerous, or less understood by physicians. 
By its mild, soothing, and healing properties, 

Dr. Sage’s Catarrh jremedy 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 go_hoarse I could 
barely speak above a whisper. In the a 
my coughing and clearing of my throat woul 
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.” 

sgonstantly Hawking and Spitting.” 

TrOMAS J. RusHING, Esq., 2902 Pine Street, 
St. Louis, Mo., writes: *'I 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. 

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.” 

Three Bottles Cure Catarrh. 

ELr RoBBINg, Runyan P. O., Columbia Co., 
Pa., says: ‘My daughter had catarrh when 
she was five years old, very badly. I saw Dr. 

Sage’s Catarrh 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.” 

WZ PV 

192 Queen St., Fredericton. 

REEFERS, 
—AND— 

SELLING OFF 

—AT— 

—AT— 

CUSTOM 

192 QUEEN STREET. 
January 18 

EGECOMBE'S BUILDING, 

OVERCOATS, 

FUR CAPS, 

Greatly Reduced Prices, 

I. W. SMITHS 

Tailoring Establishment, 

Campbell’s 
CS athartic 

Compound 
iT CURES Liver CowpLAINT, BiLious DisORDERS, 

Acio STomAcH, Dyspepsia, LOss OF APPETITE, 
SICK HEADACHE, CONSTIPATION OR COSTIVENESS. 

Braspow, Man., 21st Oct., 1886.—I find Campbell's Cath 
artic pan vc the best article I have ever used for costives 
Bess or biliousness, and easy to take. I am, yours tru) 
4. NX. McDovaLp. y A - 

Bold by dealers jn family medicines everywhere. 
25¢. per bottle. 

LAURANCE’'S 

—AND—_ 

Eye-Glasses, 
AT A 

BARGAIN. 

I 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- 

cleat a 

LLOW PRICE, 
cio Biss 

GEORGE H. DAVIS, 
DRUGGIST, 

Cor. Queen and Regent dts. 

FREDERICTON. 
October 5, 1887 

COAL! 
IN STOCK: 

Chestnut, and Stove Anthracite, English 

Oral and Sydney Honse Coal. 

BEST BLACKSMITH COAL 
-—ALSO—~- 

Hay, Straw, Oats, Bran, Shorts, Middlings, 
Buckwheat Feed, Cracked Oats and Buck- 

wheat, Timothy and Clover Seed. 

Land Plaster, Calcined Plaster, Lime 

and Cement. 

STOREHOUSE, \ 

No OFFICE Campbell 3b, 
Above City Hall. 

JAMES TIBBITS. 
Fredericton, January 18, 1888—2m 

New Hats and Caps. 

MERICAN and English styles, All sizes for 
Men and Boys, very cheap. 

SIMON NEALIS. 

SPECTACLES 

H. D. McLEOD, 

EEE TE 
- ake 

The “GOOD LUCK.” 
—()— 

ELEVATED OVEN. 

The Good Luck Elevated Oven Cook: Stove, is the best Elevated Oven Stove in 
the market to-day. This Stove is guaranteed to bake faster than any Elevated 
Oven Stove in the market. 
of fire, doing away with all necessity for 

The damper on top of Stove, gives complete control 
a Damper in the Smoke Pipe. 

EZ" EVERY STOVE GUARANTEED. 

FOR 

NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE, 
Opposite County Court House. 

1887 1887 DECEMBER, 

LARGE STOCK and LOW RATES 
—y\, J. 

OWEN SHARKEY’S. 
COMPRISING IN KIND THE FOLLOWING, VIZ ;— 

ADIES DRESS GOODS in Casbmeres, Serges, Suitings, and Stuff Goods in all desirable 
shades and colors, Velvets, Plushes, Jacket ard Ulster Cloths, Ulsters, Jerseys, Shawls, 

Squares, Scarfs, Corsets, Hose, Gloves and Fur Capes, Mens’, Youths’ and Boys’ Ready-Made 
Ciothing, in Ulsters, Overcoats, Reefers, Coats, Vests, Pants and Underclothinz, Scotch and Cana- 
dian Tweeds and Worsted (Coatings, Furnishing Goods, Hats, Caps, Shirts, Ties, Silk Handker- 
chiefs, Kid Mitts, Gloves and Braces. Also, Grey and White Cottons, Paints, ickings, Ducks, 
Drills. Swansdowns, Table Linens, Towellings* Cotton Warps, Flannels, all colors, Blankets, 
Table and Floor Oil Cloths, Carpets ete. 

OWEN SE 
Fredericton, December 14, 1837 

Horse Blankets, Sleigh Robes, Trunk and Valises, 
J=r-Prices will compare favorably with any in the Trade. Remnants always on hand. 

ARKHY. 

L. P. LaFOREST 
Offers BARGAINS in all lines of his business, 

TINWARE 
in all lines 

FURNACES 
of all kinds. 

AND 
Prompt and satisfactory work guaranteed. 

a specialty. 

PLUMBING, 

Phoenix Square, North Side, Fredericton. 
Fredericton, November 23, 1887 
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INTERGOLONIAL RAILWA 
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: 

1 

| 
Day EXPress, ........ccccooviiveneneicnnns 7.30 | 

Accommodation,........... 56 FeuAb RN Sue 11.20 

Express for Sussex. ..........ccoooveunns 16.35 

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

A Sleeping Car will run daily on tke 
18.w Train to Halifax, 

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

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

Express from Sussex,...........ccec0uee 8.35 

Accommodation,.................oo00i 13.30 

Pay Express,...........cccccveiceecncnnces 19.20 

2 All Trains are run by Eastern Standard 
Time. 

D. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent, 

RAILWAY OFFICE, 
Moncton, N, B., Novem ber 22nd, 1887. 

RAILWAY C0. 

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, and St. Stephen, 
Vaneeboro, Bangor, Portland, Boston and 
all points West; St. Andrews, Houlton 

Edmundston, and all points North. 
1 10 p. Mm.—For Fredericton Junction, and for 

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

HA taken the store on the upper side of 
Phcenix 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, 1887. 

I... SEERY, H. D., CG. M. 
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. 

Special Certificate in Midwifery. 

OFFICE: 

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

Fredericton, May 18, 1887—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. tol P. M.. 2105, and 7 
tod pr. Mm. 

Fredericton, May 20, 1887 

OR. McALLISTER, 
DENTIST, 

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

The general opinion is *¢ It is splendid.” . 

No Chloroform, Ether or Gas Used. 
Painless Extraction : One Tooth, 50 

cts,, 12 Teetn, 25 cts, each. 

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

88.50 to 810.00 
Z2&rSmall Silver Fillings 50 cts. each, 

OFFICE : 
Queen Street, Opposite Queen Hotel. 

Fredericton, July 27, 1887 
| 

Woodstock, Presque Isle, Grand Falls | D C R | | ; R 

St. John, and points East, 

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON: 
: 

~~ DENTIST 11 35 A. m.—From Fredericton Junction, and Ll 
from St John, and all points East. 

3 35 rp. M,—From Fredericton Junction, 
from Vanceboro, Bangor, Portland, 
ton, and all points West; St. Andrews, St. 

and | ft - DS to all operations pertaining to his 
Bos- profession. 

Isle, Grand Falls, and points North. 

mediate points. 

LEAVE GIBSON: 

6 50 A. M.—Express for Woodstock and points | 
North. 

ARRIVE AT GIBSON 

4 45 r. M.-Express from Woodstock, and points 
North. 

F. W. CRAM, 

Sup’t Southern Division. 

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

St. John, N. B., October 17, 1857 

Tar, Pitch, Oakum | 

’ 

and avoid the Christmas Rush, 

March 7 

THE BEST 

CHRISTMAS CARD 
for a friend, is a 

PHOTO, 
TAKEN BY 

HARVEY. 

|] 

| 
i 

Call at once and engage your Sittings, | 

1 

! 
| 

Next Door People’s Bank. | 
December 7, 1887 

and Sheathing Paper, 

ALES U. 8. Navy Oakum ; | 
10 barrels Tar; 10 barrels Pitch ; { 

1 barrels Rosin ; { 
40 rolls Tarred Roofing Felt ; i 
40 do. Dry Felt. | 

20 

SH. For sale at the lowest market rates at 

NEILL’S HARDWARE STORE. | 

Gen’l Manager. 
] 

| 

! the Latest Improvements, 
6 40 Pp. M.—Express from St, John, and inter. | 

|No Charge for Extracting for 
Artificial Teeth. 

When desired, Local or General 
An@sthetics Administered 

in Extracting, L 

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

250 QUEEN STREET, 

Opposite the Bridge. 
i Fredericton, October 12, 1887 

GILLETT'S 
POWDERED 

LYE 
S92 PERCENT PUREST, STRONCEST, BEST. 
Ready for use in any quantity, For 

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

Sold by all Grocers and Druggists, 

E.W.GILLETT, - TORONTO. 

"Notice of Sale. 

W. E. MILLER & CO. 
STUDIO: No.164 0 UREN SET, Wei sei on end aer becember bo, nad 

above cost a carefully selected stock of Groceries. 
We make a specialty of Teas in 3 lb,, 51b., 10 

1b,, Caddies, at 20e. Z5¢. Ve. 35¢. 40¢. dlc. per 1b, 

7=~ Our special offer of 54 1bs, of Tea, can’t be 
beat for strength and flavor, 

Also in store and to arrive: 

5,000 Bush, First Class Oats. 
2% Call and examine and you will find tha 

we mean business, 

W. E. MILLER & CO, 

165 to 159 Queen Street. 
Fredericton, December 12 - \


