
oetry, 
Just Smile and be Contented. 

Just smile and be contented, 
Whatever may betide, 

There’s much to be lamented, 
E’en though you walk or ride. 

The world grows cold and ugly 
To those who ugly grow, 

To those whose lives are godly, 
Tis beautiful you know. 

Just smile and be contented, 
No matter rich or poor; 

When you become demented, 
Why misery is sure. 

We have no time for fretting, 
Or murmuring here below; 

To waste our lives in grumbling, 
Brings sorrow, care and woe. 

Just smile and be contented, 
If you would happy be; 

You'll surely be tormented, 
If you in anger flee. 

This world grows dark and dreary 
To those who live in sin; 

But smile when you are weary, 
And joy you're sure to win. 

Just smile and be contented, 
No matter what your lot; 

Much pain can be prevented, 
And hardship soon forgot, 

Just join in sweet rejoicing, 
"Twill banish care and gloom; 

Life’s short to be repining, 
Soon you’ll be in the tomb, 

Then smile and be contented, 
And make the best of life; 

If you have well repented, 
You'll conquer mid the strife. 

Sing songs of joy and gladness, 
Pluck flowers on every hand; 

* *Twill drive away all sadness, 
And lead to Heaven’s own land. 

Piterature, 

THE JEALOUS WIFE. 
Pretty Mrs. Atkens was jealous! Not 

of any one in particular for there was no 
one in particular to be jealous of, but she 
lived in a chronic state of suspicion, which 

made her, to say the least, a rather un- 
comfortable companion to the honest, 

good-natured husband, who, though he 
did sometimes devote his time and atten- 
to other matters, gave her the first place 
in his heart and affections. She was not 
only jealous of every woman, with any 

pretensions to good looks, to whom he 
chanced to pay any attentions, that was a 

matter of course, but of all his male 
friends and acquaintances also; in short, 

of everything that attracted his thoughts 
from her. Even the newspaper came In 

for a share—in which he would sometimes 
be so absorbed as to forget for a time, 

even her presence, to her silent, if not 

expressed indignation, 
This peculiarity was partly owing to her 

excessive love for him, and partly to a 

morbid state of feeling induced by the 
secluded life she led. Unfortunately, 

at least in his wifes estimation, John 
Atkens was not only uncommonly good- 

looking, but one of these genial whole- 

souled men who are liked by everybody. 

He was domestically inclined, and yet 
dearly liked, occasionally, to mingle in 
general society, where his pleasant smile, 
and frank, engaging manners made him a 

general favorite. But as for his wife, her 

feelings were too exclusive and concen- 
trated to shine in society, and it was ab- 

solute torture to her to see her husband, 

even in public, so monoplized by others 
as to be unable to give her an occasional 

word or smile : so she went out as little 
as possible. 

John had the good sense to preceive 
that his wife was too much by herself, 
and, as he could not persuade her to 

mingle in society more, often urged her 

to invite some lady friend or acquaintance 
to spend a few weeks with her. But this 
suggestion was received by Mrs, Atkens 
with instant suspicion, who declared with 
a sigh, “that however he might feel, she 
was satisfied with his society, and desired 

no other I” which had the effect of mak- 
ing her husband look rather foolish, and 
wish that he had held his peace. Indeed 

it was a matter of self congratulation, and 
which she did not attempt to conceal from 
him, that he was devoid of the ties of near 
kindred ; he being the only child of a 

widow who, marrying again, removed to a 
distant State. She died three years be- 

fore John’s marriage, and though she left 
children by her second husband, there had 
been necessarily, but little intercourse be- 
tween them, 

Being firmly convinced that there was 
not an unmarried woman of her acquaint- 

ance that did not envy her the possession 
of her handsome, agreeable husband, Mrs, 

Atkens kept a sharp eye on her property ; 
but though John often unconsciously, 
wrung her heart by the smile and plea- 
sant word that it was so natural to him to 

give to eyery woman that approached him 

not all her vigilance was able to discover 

any tangible cause for complaint. Soshe 
was obliged ro content herself with sun. 
dry hints and insinuations, of which, if her 

husband understood them, he wisely took 
no notice. But at last, one eventful morn- 
ing, while engaged in the wifely office of 
mending her husband's coat, she found a 
letter in one of the pockets which con. 
firmed all of her previous suspions, It 
was written in a delicate, feminine hand, 
and ran as follows : — 
“ DEAR Jonx :—From what you tell me of 

your wife, I have no doubt, could we once 
get acquainted, that I could easily win her 
love and confidence, so that everything 
could be satisfactorily arranged; still, I 
think that it will be better for me not to 
seem to force myself upon her. You know 
Uncle White, father’s brother, is now in 
B——; I think I had better go there, at 
least for the present. I shall be near by, so 
that I can see you often, and also, have an 
opportunity of getting acquainted with 
Ellen. In this way, I am confident that I 
can bring about a better state of feeling 
than if I accepted at once your kind invita- 
tion (to which my heart gratefully responds) 
‘to consider always your home as mine.” 
“I shall come Wednesday, on the last 

train. Be sure to be at the depot to meet 
me, as I have something to tell you that I 
cannot very well write. 

“ Harrie,” 

Now there happened to be a young lady 
by the name of Hattie Burns, to whom 

Mr, Atkens had paid some attention be- 
fore he met his wife, who was said to be 
highly accomplished and very beautiful, 
This was all Mrs. Atkens knew about her, 
as the young lady in question resided in a 
neighboring State, but that she was the 

author of this letter she had not the 
shadow of a doubt, that she (Mrs, Atkens) 
was a deceived and injured wife, she was 
equally as sure, Her first impulse was 
to confront her husband with this proof of 
his baseness, and then leave him forever; 
but she finally concluded that she would 
wait until she had obtained further evi- 
dence, and which would prevent, on his 
part, eveu the attempt at denial, 
“The sly artful creature I” she exclaim- 

ed, after reading the letter the third time 
and crushing it in her hand as she spoke. 
* Worm herself into my confidence, will 
she, 80 as to further her designs upon my 
husband? We'll gee |” 
Here the little woman compressed her 

lips, and put down her foot in a very de- 
cided manner. 

Mrs, Atkens was £00 unused to disguise 
her thoughts and feelings to conceal the 
effect that the mental conflict she had un- 
dergone had upon ber looks and manner, 
Her husband noticed it, when he came 
home at night, though he seemed himself 
to be more than usually thoughtful and 
pre-occupied. Once he inquired *‘ what 
ailed her ?”’ To which she replied shortly : 

# Nothing.” 

Mr, Atkens scrutinized closely his 
wife's countenance as she said this. 
“No wonder you look melancholy,” 

he said ; “shut up here all day, without 
a soul to speak to. Now if you only 
had seme one of your own sex and age, 
to laugh with you when merry and cheer 
you up when sad, how much pleasanter 
it would be!” 

Mr. Atkens said this with the air of 
one feeling his way in the dark, and as 
if rather doubtful as to how his proposi- 
tion would be received, but he certainly 
was not prepared for the outburst that 
followed. 
“I tell you once for all, Mr. Atkens, 

that I neyer will consent to any such 
arrangement ! I wouldn’t,—no, not if it 
was to be my own sister |” 
Having given vent, in these words, to 

her indignation at this fresh evidence 
of the plot against her peace, Mrs. At- 
kens precipitately quitted the room, 
leaving her husband in a state of amaze. 
ment and perplexity difficult to describe. 
The fateful Wednesday came, for 

which Mrs. Atkens *bided her time.” 
As Mr. Atkens arose from the dinner- 
table, his wife said, with a demur coun- 
tenance that gave no token of what was 
passing in her heart : 

‘* John, I wish you would come home 
early to-night ; I am going to make some 
calls after tea, and want you to go with 
me.” 
John looked slightly disconcerted, say- 

ing: 
* My dear, 1 would very gladly, but I 

have an engagement, which cannot be 
postponed. To-morrow evening I shall 
be at your serviee.” 

Mrs. Atkens made no reply, but a pe- 
culiar expression passed over her coun- 
tenance as she watched her husband’s 
departure. 
About six she went to the attic, and 

overhauling an old chest that had be- 
longed to a maiden aunt some years de- 
ceased, she took from it a grey dress, a 
large old-fashioned shawl, a thick green 
veil, and a bonnet so enormous in its 
dimensions that her little head was quite 
lost in its ample shade. Having attired 
herself in these, she drew the yeil over 
her face, and slipping from the house 
unobserved, took her way to the depot, 
so transformed that her most familiar 
friends would not have known her. 

Entering the ¢ Ladies-room,” she 
went to the window and looked out. 
Yes there was her faithless husband. 
Whatever evil designs he might have 
harbored, he certainly did not have in 
the least the air of a “ villain,” and bit- 
ter as Mrs. Atkens felt toward him, she 
could not help admiring his frank, hand- 
some face, as well as the unconscious 
grace of his attitude, as he stood leaning 
against one of the pillars of the awning 
apparently absorbed in watching the 
smoke of his cigar, as it curled up from 
between the bearded lips. * How happy 
they had been together !| but she should 
never know a moment's peace again !” 

She was aroused from these reflections 
by the whistle of the coming train.— 
Among the crowd that stepped upon the 
landing was a graceful, girlish form, at- 
tired in a dark travelling-dress and a 
brown hat, tied with cherry-colored rib- 
bons. 
As soon as Mr. Atkens saw her he 

threw away his cigar, and, springing for- 
ward, not only grasped warmly the ex- 
tended hand, but kissed the dimpled 
mouth that was raised smilingly to his. 
Then having looked up her baggage, he 
gallantly escorted the young lady through 
the crowd to the hack that was waiting 
for them. 

In the meantime, Mrs. Atkens, deter- 
mined not to lose sight of them, follow- 
ed close behind, and was fortunate 
enough to secure a seat in the same car- 
riage. 
“Did your wife have any idea that I 

was coming ?’ inquired the young lady, 
as soon as the carriage door closed. 
“Not the slightest. And I don’t 

know but what your plan is the best 
after all, Hattie ; for Ellen has some.of 
the strangest notions; and though one 
of the kindest hearted little women in 
the world, if you only get the right side 
of her——" 

“ Didn't you mean to say the blind 
side, Mr. Atkens?’ said a voice that 
sounded strangely familiar. And here 
Mrs. Atkens, unable longer to restrain 
her indignation, turned her flashing eyes 
full upon her husband’s face. 

There was no guilty confusion upon 
Mr. Atkens’ countenance at this unex- 
pected vision, though it certainly did 
express undisguised astonishment.” The 
next moment he comprehended it all, 
and the merriment that danced in his 
eyes became almost irrepressible as they 
fell upon his wife's strange and outre ap- 
pearance. 

“Quite an unexpected meeting, my 
love,” he said cooly. * Allow me to in- 
troduce you to Miss White. Hattie, 
my wife.” 
The young lady cast an astonished 

look upon the curiously attired woman, 
opposite her, who returned it with one 
far more expressive than amiable : 

“Miss Burns, you mean,” said Mrs. 
Atkens, significantly, who was deter- 
mined to let her husband see that she 
was not to be deceived by a mere change 
of name. 

“Just as you please, my dear. White 
is the young lady’s name, to the best of 
of my knowledge and belief; but, as 
Shakespeare says, “ what’s in a name 7” 
And certainly, to slightly improve upon 
him, Miss White by any other name 
would be as fair!” 
The provoking mnonchalance with 

which her husband spoke, whom she had 
expected to see overwhelmed with con- 
fusion, increased Mrs. Atkens’ indignant 
and resentful feelings, and to Hattie’s 
polite though rather constrained greet- 
ing she replied only by a scornful look, 
muttering something in an undertone, 
all of which that coufd be distinguished 
above the rattle of the wheels was, 
some people’s brazen assurance !” 
As Mr. Atkens’ house was the near- 

est, the hack stopped there first. After 
seeing his wife safely out, for she dis- 
claimed his proferred assistance, Mr. 
Atkens extended his hand to the other 
lady. 

“John,” interposed his wife, with a 
desperate air, “do you really mean to 
invite that—that woman to stop here ?” 

“ Certainly, Mrs. Atkens,” he replied, 
his amused look changing to one of quiet 
dignity. “ What a better or more fit- 
ting home could my sister have than her 
brother's house #’ 

“ Your sister 7” 
“My mother’s daughter Mrs. Atkens, 

and therefore my half-sister, Hattie 
White. I had hoped to bring about a 
pleasanter meeting, but can console my- 
self by reflecting that it is not one of 
my arranging ?’ 

Hattie’s kind heart pitied the shame 
and confusion depicted upon Mrs. At- 
kens countenance at this unexpected an- 
nouncement, and unwilling to add to her 
humiliation, she said quickly : 
“I guess I won't stop to-night, John ; 

you know uncle’s people are expecting 
me. I hope to have the pleasure of see- 
ing you and sister Ellen in a few days.” 
As the carriage rolled away Mrs. 

Atkens retreated to the house, and from 
thence to her room, where her husband 
found her half an hour later. 

She quickly averted her tearful eyes, 
as she caught a glimpse of his roguish 
smile. 

“Don’t laugh at me, John,” she sob- 
bed ; “TI can’t bear it !” 

“Well, I won't,” he said, soothingly, 
kissing her cheek as he spoke. 

Well did Mr. Atkens know the worth 
of that impulsive but loving heart, and 
felt no disposition to add to her grief 
and mortification by a reproachful word. 

He briefly explained his motives for act- 
ing as he did, ending by saying, with a 
grave tenderness that touched her heart 
as no reproof could have done : 

“ Painful as this experience has been 
to you, I at least, shall not regret it, if 
it will teach my wife to trust as well as 
to love her husband.” 

It did. And as this was the only 
serious fault in her character, there is 
not to-day a happier family in B 
than that comprising Mr. Atkens, his 
wife, and “sister Hattie.” 

MISS JERUSHA'S LOVER. 
Well, she wasn’t an old maid exactly, 

but one who was borderiug on that un- 
certain age when friends remark with a 
pitying sigh, How fast she is breaking, 
poor thing! and when younger rivals 
spitefully observe, “I always knew she 
would be an old maid? Many women, 
older and less attractive than Jerusha, 
are deserting the ranks of spinsterhood 
every day, but they are not immured 
within the dreary walls of a modern 
boarding-school. She had gone thither, 
a bright, young girl, but the freshness of 
youth had been withered by the repeat- 
ed snubbings of Madame Professor, who 
saw in every attractive teacher a formid- 
able rival of her own unattractive daugh- 
ter. Miss Jerusha’s crinkling hair lost 
its coquettish curls, being brushed plain- 
ly back, because Madame hated to see 
old maids trying to look girlish ; and her 
black eyes had grown smaller and sharper 
with vain watching for the coming man. 
Her manners had attaived that degree 
of primness considered most seemly in 
an instructress of the young, and when 
with folded hands and demurely droop- 
ed eyelids she escorted the bevy of dam- 
gels in their daily walks, none could 
suestion her right to the title of mistress 
of deportment. 
On a winter's evening the coterie of 

teachers had met in one of the rooms to 
pick up what crumbs of comfort they 
might from each other's experience. A 
copy of Mr. Browning, in blue and gold, 
lay upon the table. 
How I used to love Mrs. Browning 

when I was young and sentimental ! 
said Miss Jerusha with a sigh, picking 
up the volume tenderly as if it was a 
scientific thing. 

La, Miss Jerusha, exclaimed Mrs. 
Grieveless, a gay young widow, were 
you ever sentimental ! 

“Yes, I was,” replied Miss Jerusha, 
with a snap of her black eyes, *“ and had 
a lover, too.” 
“Did you, Miss Jerusha ?” said the 

widow with a childlike air of innocent 
inquiry. 

“Yes, I did, and as you don’t believe 
me I'll tell you about it,” and she 
straightened herself up and folded her 
hands with a Sabbatic air of primness. 

“Years ago, when I was young—not 
SO many years ago, either” —observing 
the malicious sparkle in the widow's eye 
—* folks called me pretty, for my cheeks 
were like red poenies, and my eyes glow- 
ed just like that bed of coals. All the 
boys flew around me then, but Jonas 
Potts—Land sakes! I didn’t mean to 
call his name, but like as not none of 
you will ever see him—well, wherever I 
went, Jonas went too, and he was al- 
ways with me, so the girls began to call 
him my shadow. At meeting, Jonas 
was always sure to be at the block to 
help me down. Going back old Whitey 
never could keep up with father’s horse, 
and Jonas rode the slowest mule in the 
county, so it happened we jogged on to- 
gether, Looking back now, I think 
those two animals were in the best train- 
ing for a slow race at a county fair of 
any mules that were ever entered for 
such a contest. At singing school Jonas 
always got next to me to look on my 
book, for he said the others put him out. 
At candy pullings we pulled together 
and as 1 liked my candy the color of his 
hair, we were always a good spell about 
it. We went on in this way for three 
years; ever since I first met him one 
Saturday evening at Mr, Smither’s store, 
where 1 had gone to sell mother’s butter 
and buy some checked gingham to make 
me a sun bonnet. Then I thought he was 
the greenest looking fellow I had ever 
seen, for he had watery blue eyes and 
carroty hair; the sleeves of his round 
about struck him two inches above his 
wrists, and his yellow jean pants were so 
short they set one to thinking how they 
would look ruffled around the bottom. 
But he improved mightily in those three 
years. He fattened up and got him 
some new clothes, and his hair fook to 
curling in little rings round about his 
forehead. The boys said he soaped it 
and put it up on pins—and I expect he 
did,” she added with a side glance at the 
widow’s blonde bangs. “It wasn’t 
strange we took a fancy to each other, 
for I used to ride in every Saturday to 
sell butter, and as he was clerk he made 
it a point to wait on me. He never 
told me he loved me, but he was sure to 
see me every Sunday evening, rain or 

goobers. At last he got a better place 
in the city which he accepted, but be- 
fore he went he spent several days visit- 
ing his friends, of whom he said he had 
a great number in our neighborhood. 

“ But for all that he never got any 
further than our house and Aunt 
Myra’s. The road to father's was 
right over a hill, and every morning 
I'd hyrry and get through my work 
and sit down on the front porch with 
my book. I was reading Macaulay's 
history of Eagland, but I turned a 
very few pages, for when mother and 
Cousin Eliza was not watching me I 
was watching the road. The minute 
I saw Jona’s head bob over the hill I 
skooted upstairs and began to sew for 
dear life. fle would spend the day 
and go back to town in the cool of the 
ovening. The last day but one had 
come, and he whispered to me as we 
shook hands, that he wanted to see me 
particulariy the next day. So you 
may know I was up betimes next 
morning and ginging around gay as a 
lark. I put on my white dress and 
sat down to watch, but along toward 
eleven o'clock as he didn’t come, I got 
restless, Liza had a beau, so she knew 
just how to sympathize with me, and 
she whispers; * Let's ride over to 
Aunt Myra's; I bet he’s there.” We 
both bounced on old Whitey, and awa 
we went through the woods. We had 
no sooner got to the gate than auntie 

house around the road.” With that 
we turned old Whitey and gave her a 
sharp cut which set her off at a hard 
trot. Liza held on the bridle and 
pommel, and I held on to Liza. Just 
as we got in sight of father’s we saw 
him riding off. Mother told us he 
left good-by and was mighty sorry 
not to see us, 
“Didn't you see him again, Miss 

Jerusha ?”’ 
“Yes, two or three years afterward 

he called on me, iu company with a 
very elegant gentleman. He was 
married then, and | could Lu! thank 
my stars and old Whitey that I failed 
to see him that day.” 

“ But, jast think, Miss Jerusha, if 
you had seen him you might now be 
siting by your own ingle side, instead 
of being here at Madame’s beck and 
call. 
“Yes, and if 1 was, I'd have to 

stay there forever, whilo there's a 
chance to get out of this.” 
“I bet you'd marry him now, if he 

was a widower, Miss Jerusha,” said 
the widow. 
“Thank you, I'd take nobody’s 

leavings,” was the reply, with a con 
temptuous sniff, 

shine, and always bought me a bag of : 

calls out, ‘He's just gone to your 

Two years from that time Miss 
Jerusha was out of sight and out of 
mind, when the widow was sitting in 
a fashionable restaurant. A couple 
entered and sat down opposite her. 
The ruddy, good humored face of the 
man glowed with pride, and gave out 
such a genuine feeling of comfort as 
is felt in the vicinity of a blazing hick- 
ory fire on a raw wintry day. His at- 
tempt to render Lis companion com- 
fortable would have been amusing 
had they not shown such hearty 
goodwill. One glance into tho bride's 
face and the widow extended her 
hand with a cordial “ How do you 
do, Miss Jerusha ?”’ 
“Very well, thank you,” was the 

prim reply, adding—while her face 
glowed like a peony—** Allow me to 
introduce Mr. Potts.” 
“I'm glad to see you, mam,” said 

he, with a vice-like grip of the widows 
hand. “My wife has spoken of you 
so often,” 
“So you married him after all, Miss 

Jerusha ?” said Mrs. Grieveless mis- 
chievously, 
“He persuaded and persuaded, till 

[ was bound to marry him to get rid}. 
of him,” was the embarrassed reply. 
“You necdn’t believe the half of 

that, mam,” said he laughing; * Jeru- 
sha and mo always did set a deal of 
store by each other, and would "a been 
married long ago if wo hadn't got 
separated somehow.” 

————— CID O® Ae _ 

Gathered Roses. 
‘“ We thought her dying when she slept, 
And sleeping when she died.” 

But the bitterest sting of such a sor- 
row is to think she might have been 
saved! They saw the rose fade on 
her cheek and the eye grow dim. Had 
they but known of Dr. Pierce's Golden 
Medical Discovery, who can tell but 
she might still be with them, the sun- 
shine of their home. Take the remedy 
in time, and you will find that con- 
sumption (which is scrofula of the 
lungs) can be cured. 

———— —-> oe FB» co > - 

A husband who had incurred the 
anger of his wife, a terrible virago, 
sought refuge under the bed. ‘Come 
out of that, you rascal!” screamed his 
gentle companion. * No, madam,” 
he replied calmly, “I won't come out. 
I am going to show you that I shall 
do as I please in my own house!” 

Undeniably True, 

“I have used Dr. Fowler's Extract 
of Wild Strawberry and found it a 
sure cure for summer complaint. I 
was very sick and it cured me en- 
tirely.” Alexander W. Grant, Moose 
Creek, Ont. 

Pure. 
This powder never varies. A marvel of purity 

Absolutely 

strength and wholesomeness, More economi- 
cal than the ordinary kinds, and eannot be sold 
in competition with the multitude of low” test, 
short weight. alum or phosphate powders. Sold 
only in cans, ROYAL BAKING PowDER Co. 106 
Wall Street, New York. 

PHOTOS 
of all kinds and styles, 
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HARVEY'S STUDIO, 
164 Queen St., Fredericton. 

p&S™ Call and have some taken in a NEW 
STYLE introduced for the first time in this 
city. 

PICTURES 

Copied and Enlarged, 
April 4 

f The St. Croix Soap M'f’z Co., § 

the great Medical Work of : = 
the age on Manhood. Nervous 3 
and Physical Debility, Prema- 
ture Decline, Errors of Youth, 
and the untold miseries con- 
sequent thereon, 300 pages, 
8 vo., 125 prescriptions for all 
diseases, Cioth, tull gilt, only 
$1.00, by mail, sealed, Iilus- fi ~~ 
trative sample free to all" SSSG7/Li77Y 
young and middle-aged men. Send now, The 
Gold and Jewelled Medal awarded to the author 

Y | by the National Medical Association. Address 
P. O. Box 1:95, Boston, Mass, or Dr. W. H. 
PARKER, graduate of Harvard Medical Col- 
lege, 25 years’ practice in Boston, who may be 
consulted confidentially Specialty, Diseases of 
Man. Office, No. 4 Bulfinch Sg. May 16-1y, 

When I say CURE Ido not mean merely to 
stop them for a time, and then have them re 
turn again. I MEAN A RADICAL CURE, 
I have made the diseass of 

FITS, EPILEPSY or 
FALLING SICKNESS, 

Alifelong study. I WARRANT my remedy to 
CURE the worst cases. Because others hava 
failedisno reason for not now receiving a cure, 
Send at once for a treatise and a FREE BOTTLD 
of my INFALLIBLE REMEDY. Give Express 
and Post Office, ~t costs you nothing for a 
trial, and it will vure you. Address 

ROSSMORE, I. 0. L. No, a1, 
Meets at Foresters Hall, St. Marys Ferry, on the 
first and third THURSDAY of each month, at 
R30 P.M, 

=F Visiting Brethren cordially welcomed, 

ROBT. COCHRAN, Ww. M,, 
T. FANCUTT, Rec,~Sec’y. 

February 1 
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eC LITTLE 
RTeat veo LIVER 
e\ LS PILLS. 

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. ALWAYS 
ASK FOR DR. PIERCE’'S PELLETS, OR 
LITTLE SUGAR-COATED PILLS. 

og | 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. 

SIGK HEADACHE, 
Bilious Headache, 
Dizziness, Constipa- 
tion, Indigestion, 
Bilious Attacks, and all 
derangements of the stom- 
ach and bowels, are prompt- 
ly relieved and permanently FI 
cured by the use of Dr. : 
2ierce’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 
MEDICAL ASSOCIATION, Buffalo, N. Y. 

» $500 RENARD 
“ig offered by the manufactur. 
ers of Dr. Sage’s Catarrh 
Remedy, for a case of 
Chronic Nasal Catarrh which 
they cannot cure, 

SYMPTOMS OF CATARRHM.—-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 s0 common, more deceptive and 
dangerous, or less understood by physicians. 
By its mild, err and healing properties, 

Dr. Sage’s Catarrh medy cures the worst 
cases of Catarrh, “cold in the head,” 
Coryza, and Catarrhal Headache. 
Sold by druggists everywhere; 50 cents. 
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“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 80 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.” 
TnoMAs J. RusHING, Esq., 2902 Pine Street, 

St. Louis, Mo., writes: *I was a great sufferer 
from catarrh for three years. At times I could 
bardly 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.” 

Three Bottles Cure Catarrh. 

Err RoBBINS, 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.” 

NOTICE OF SALE. 
To NELLIE HEGAN of Centreville, in the 

County of Carleton, and WiLLiam 
HEecAN, her husband, and all others 
whom it may concern :— 
OTICE is hereby given, that under and by 
virtue of a power of sale contained in a cer- 

tain Indenture of Mortgage bearing date the 
sixth day of December, in the year of our Lord 
one thousand eight hundred and eighty seven, 
made between the above named Nellie Hegan, 
ana William Hegan, her husband, of the first 
part, and George Kitchen ot Kingsclear, in the 
County of York, and Province of New Bruns- 
wick, Railway Contractor, of the Second part, 
and registered in Book H 3, on pages 841, 842, 
¥43 and #44, under number 29861 of the Carleton 
County Records, there will for the purpose of 
satisfying the moneys secured by said Inden- 
ture of Mortgage, detault having been made in 
the payment thereof, be sold at Public Auction, 
at Phoenix Square, in the City of Fredericton, in 
the County of York, on SATURDAY, the 
twenty-eight day July next, at the hour of 
twelve o'clock, noon, the lands and premises 
mentioned and described in said Indenture of 
Mortgage as tollows :— 

“ Commencing at a stake standing on the 
*¢ south side of the main Lighway road, leading 
‘“ ing from Fiorenceville to Bridgewater, in the 
‘¢ State of Maine, and one hundred and twenty 
‘ feet east of a lot ot land now owned and occu- 
‘‘ pied by orie George W, White, thence running 
‘“ easterly along the said main highway road 
‘‘one hundred and twenty feet, thence south 
“one hundred and twenty feet, thence west 
“ome hundred and twenty feet, thence north 
‘one hundred and twenty feet to the place of 
‘“ beginning, containing about one third of an 
‘‘ acre, more or less, together with all and sin- 
‘* gular the buildings and improvements thereon 
‘and appurtenances to the said lands and pre- 
*‘ mises belonging or in any wise appertaining.” 
Lated this eleventh day of June, A, D., 1888 

GEORGE KITCHEN. 
Mortgagee. 
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SPRING GOODS. 

WM. JENNINGS. 
Merchant Tailor, 

is now showing the latest styles in 

English, Scotch and 
Canadian Tweeds. 
a am em 

FANCY WORSTEDS 

—FOR— 

SPRING  OVERCOATS. 
Fancy Westings and 

Trouserings. 

WM. JENNINGS, 
Cor. Queen St. and Wilmot’sAlley 

March 21 

1m, 

1888 

cr
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PUREST, STRONCEST, BEST, 
CONTAINS NO 

ALUM, AMMONIA, LIME, PHOSPHATES, 
Or any injurious materials, 

EW, GILLETY, SWErEnoer. 
Man'f's of the CELERRATED R0TAL YEAST CARES 

SALESMERN 
WANTED 

Toecanvas fora full line of HARDY CANADIAN 
NURSERY STOCK. Honest, energetic Men, 
25 years of age and over, can find steady work 
for the next Twelve Months. No experience 
needed. Full instructions given. We engage 
on SALARY and pay expenses, or on commis- 
sion. Address, (stating age and enclosing photo) 

STONE & WELLINGTON, Montreal, Que. J. 
WwW. BEALL, Manager, 
Special inducements to new men. Nurseries :— 

Foothill, Ont. Established 1542, 465 Acres, the 
largest Nurseries In Canada. April 18-3m, 

eH O68 S86 8&8 © gue 

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWA 
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. John: 
RE TI «coe oisiiscocoisvinetovavise 7.00 

Accommodation, ............. ccccecneen. 11.00 

Express for Sussex................coovuus 16.35 

Express for Halifax & Quebec,.......22.15 

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

On TUPSDAY, 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 Moncton, 

Trains will arrive at St. John: 
Express from Halifax & Quebeec,...... 5.30 

Express from Sussex,............ooc00ee0 8.30 

Accommodation, ..............oc0vieennn 12.55 

BE IG: « «cic osc inecssonansssssniiny 18.00 

Zr All Trains are run by Eastern Standard 
Time, - 

D. POTTINGER, 
Chief Superintendent. 

RAILWAY OFFICE, 
Moncton, N, B., May 3!st, 1888S. 

Lr om 
d " I Ass pRERNNY. 
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SWICK 

RAILWAY CO. 
ALL RAIL LINE. 

Arrangement of Trains--—In 
effect June 25th, 1888. 

LEAVE FREDERICTON : 
— — — 

(Kastern Standard Time.) 

6 00 A. M.—Express for St. John, and inter- 
mediate points, McAdam Junction, 
Vanceboro, Bangor, Portland, Boston and 
points West; St. Stephen, St. Andrews, 
Houlton, Woodstock, Presque Isle, 
Grand Falls, Edmundston, and points 
North. 

11 30 A. Mm.—For [Kredericton Junction, St. 
Jonn, and points Kast. 

3 50 P. M.—For Fredericton Junction, St. John 
and points East. 

ARRIVE AT FREDERICTON : 

925 A. M—From Fredericton 
John, and points East. 

215 rp. M,—From Fredericton Junction, Vance- 
boro, Bangor, Portland, Boston, and 
points West; St. John, St. Andrews, St. 
Stephen, Houlton and Woodstock, and 
points North. 

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

and Woodstock. 

LEAVE GIBSON : 

11 36 A. M.—Express for Woodstock and points 
North. 

ARRIVE AT GIBSON 

10 33 A. M.-Express from Woodstock, and points 
North, 

F. W. CRAM, 
Gen’l Manager. 

Junction, St 

H. D. MeLEOD, 
Sup’t Southern Division. 

A. J. HEATH, 
Gen’l Pass. and Ticket Agent, 

ROCKFORD 
WATCHES have now been in the 
hands of the public for over 12 
years, and what is the verdict ? That 
for 

RAILROAD 
Work, which is the hardest test a 
Watch can be put to, they are the 
BEST and the only Watch that com- 
bines perfect time with durability. 

These qualities in 

WATCHES 
Are what you want, and will get, 
if you buy a Rockford of the Sole 
Agent, 

S. F. SHUTE, 
302 QUEEN STREET, 

Opposite Officers’ Square. 
Fredericton, April 25. 

IMPORTANT. 
Watches, Clocks, 

AND A FINE LINE OF 

JEWELRY, 
MARKED DOWN 

in prices to suit all condition of 
the people for the 

NEW YEAR'S TRADE, 
RLS AE 

F. J. McCAUSLAND'S, 
Opp. the Bridge. 

N. B.—All my goods are new, 
Fredericton, December 14, 1887 

Joseph Walker, 
PRACTICAL TAILOR, 

has just received his 

Spring and Summer 

CLOTHS. 
3@™ Call early and have your Suites made 

up in the Latest StyLe. 

PRICES MODERATE. 

JOSEPH WALKER, 
Neat door above W, II, Vanwart's Grocery 

Store, Queen Street, Fredericton. 

Fredericton, April 4 

FREEMAN'S 

WORM POWDERS. 

Are pleasant to take. Contain their own 
Purgative. Is a safe, sure, and effectual 

destroyer ¢: worms in Children or Adults. 

Belt Dressing. 

OnE of the very best articles used for belts 
and especially when belts are oily and have a tendency to slip. It increases the speed be- cause It makes the belt hug the pulley and 

Eeeps the belt in fine order. 
Hundreds of testimoniais furnished if neces- 

sary, For sale only by 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 

Floor Jacls. 

UST RECEIVED a lot of Floor Jacks for 
carpenters use, and for sale by 

May 30 

R, CHESTNUT & SONS 
May & . 

MecMURRAY & €o 

SEWING MACHINES 
—AND— 

We are going to sell 100 cach this year, if we are to Judge by the sales 
made in the last few months. 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 
erms, 
Every Machine Warranted ! If not satisfactory, money refunded ! 
BZ" Our sales of Organs this year has been very large. The LOW 

PRICES suit the people. We employ no Agents but give the buyer the 
large commissions paid Agents, 

#25" Call and see us or write for prices. 

~~ McMURRAY & Co. FREDERICTON, March 7. 1858, 

The «« FOOD 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. The damper on top of Stove, gives complete control 
of fire, doing away with all necessity for a Damper in the Smoke Pipe. 
EZ" EVERY STOVE GUARANTEED. 

FOR SALLE AT 

NEIL'S HARDWARE STORE, 
Opposite County Court House. 

DO 
NOT BE DECEIVED, BUT CALL AT J. D. FOWLER'S IF 

TOU 
Would like to see the Finest Stock of RICH ENGLISH JEWELRY, in 
SETTS, NECKLETS, Rixas, LocKETS, LACE PINS, SCRAP PINS, GENTLEMAN'S 
SIGNET Rixas, Buttons, Etc, ETC, ETc. If you should 

A GOOD WATCH, we have them in GoLp, SILVER, GOLD-FILLED and 
NICKLE CASES, at prices 

TO 
Suit all. In SILVERWARE our stock is now full in all lines, consisting 
of TEA SETTS, ICE Prrcuens, CAKE Baskets, Fruit DisHes, CARD RE- 
CEIVERS, CASTORS, JEWEL CASES, VAsEs, NAPKIN RINGS, ETc. In looking 
for a Christmas Present you cannot 

Any mistake in examining my stock before purchasing elsewhere. We 
have a full line of CLOCKS, FRENCH ENGLISH and AMERICAN, 

all styles and prices, ranging from $1.25 to 

100,00 ? 
EZ" REMEMBER THE PLACE 

Directly Opp. Post Office. 
December 24, 1887. 

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

H% 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. 
Fredericion, August 10, 1837. 

OR. MCALLISTER, 
DENTIST, 

OFFICE : 

Queen Street, Opposite Queen Hotel. 

| y= Unapproached for 

Seal = -— lone and Quality, 

CATALOGUES FREE, 

BELL & C0. , Guelph, ont, 
LAURANCE’S 

SPECTACLES 
—AND— The Painless Extraction of Teeth 

a specialty. 
= 

Eye G i asses, B&5™ Do not forget you can get a full sett 
AT A of Gum Teeth for VEry Low Casm RATES. 

Fredericton, April 11, 18:8 

I. d. SEERY, M.D, G. M. 
Licentitaie of the Royal College of 

BARGAIN. 

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

will sell at 20 t, 
ars Physicians of Edinburgh ; 

LESS THAN COST. | Licentitate of the Royal College of 
This is a rare chance to secure a first-class arti- | Surgeons of Edinburgh ; 

— Licentitate of the Faculty of Physi- I.LOW P RICHER 5 cians and Surgeons of Glasgow, 

—AT— Special Certificate in Midwifery. 

OFFICE: 

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

y GREAT RUSH | 

New 5 and 10 Cent Store, 
Queen St., Fredericton. 

GEORGE H. DAVIS’ | 
DRUGGIST, 

Cor. Queen amd Reoent .Sts, 
FREDERICTON. 

Sa aT JUST OPENED : 
& EXTR 3 A large Stock of New Goods consisting of : 

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

tures, Tops and thousand 
of Useful and Fancy 

Articles, at 

SS and 10 Cents Each. 

Notice of Removal. 
HE undersigned bas removed his Office to CHOLERA'INFANTUM: 7 : : DR. BROWN’S BUILDING, Qu-:en Sireet, 

an 3 DIARRHEA, = rext door above the »tore of Mesirs, George 
STAND. Hatt & Sons, where he will attend to business 

WUMER COMPLAINTS [iESER: MONEY TO LOAN cn approved s>curity, in 

YALLOEALERS. 

 . 

CS CURES = 

CHOLE 

amounts to suit applicants at current rates of 
interest. 

WILLARD KITCHEN, 
Fredericton, May 9, 

3


