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POETRY. 

THE HEART'S QUESTION. 

“Shall I love, or shall I not?” 

Muscd a maid perplexed with care; 

“ Q, to taste this mystic cup, 
Shall I venture or beware? 

*“ Is there any human love 
‘With unmingled joy replete? 

Or is it not inter-mixed 

With the bitter and the sweet?” 

I have seen a mother’s hair 

Whiten as the early frost, 

All for love ; as yet her child, 

Was not "mong the dead, or lost. 

"Twas the care-worm gnawed ber heart, 

Lest some danger might befall ; 

In her cup of mother-bliss 

Was this drop of fretting gall. 

I have known a tender wife 

Smile and sigh, be calm and start, 

As anxiety’s hot hand 

Held or loosed her aching heart. 

For the warm and loving tie 

Seemed not as it once had been ; 

Jealousy — the skeleton, . 

Slowly mixed the worm wood in. 

Then I knew two maidens sweet, 

One with heart all bruised and torn, 
While the other wild with love, 

Laughs the gapping world to scorn. 

And if all were pure and good, 
Pulses beating calm and slow, 

Still there comes a time —alas! 
Either one must surely go. 

Ah! methinks this human love 

Slyly dips its two-edged-dart 

In some subtle drug of grief 

Ere it plunges in the heart. 

Question deeply, O my heart! 

And the answer — weigh it well; 

What the cup of love contains 

Only itself can tell. 

SELECT STORY. 

COUNT OF MONTE-CRISTO; 
—OR THE— 

REVENGE OF EDMUND DANTES. 

CONTINUED. 

CHAPTER IV. 

ANDREA CAVALCANTI. 

“ Sir,” returned the young man, with a 

reassurance of manner, “ make your mind 
easy on this score. Those who took me 
from my father, and who alway intended, 

sooner or later, to sell me again to my 
original proprietor, as they have now 

done, calculated that, in order to make 
the most of their bargain, it would be 

politic to leave me in possession of all my 
personal and hereditary worth, and even 

to increase the value, if possible. I have, 
therefore, received a very good education, 

and have been treated by these kidnap- 

pers very much as the slaves were treated 
in Asia Minor, whose masters made them 
grammarians, doctors, and philosophers, 

in order that they might fetch a higher 
price in the Roman market.” Monte- 

Cristo smiled with satisfaction; it ap- 
peared as if he had not expected so much 
from M. Andrea Cavalcanti. “ Besides,” 

continued the young man, “if there did 
appear some defect in education, or of- 
fence against the established forms of eti- 

quette, I suppose they would be excused 
in consideration of the misfortunes which 

accompanied my birth, and followed me 
through my youth.” 
“Well,” said Monte-Cristo, in an indif- 

ferent tone, “you will do as you please, 
count, for you are the master of your own 
actions, and are the person most concerned 
in the matter ; but if I were you, I would 

not divulge a word of these adventures. 

Your story is quite a romance, and the 
world which delights in romances con- 

tained in yellow covers, strangely mis- 

trusts those which are bound in living 
parchment, even though they be gilded 

like yourself. This is the kind of diffi- 
culty which I represent to.you, M. le 
Comte. You would hardly have recited 

your touching history than it would go 
forth to the world, and be deemed un- 

likely and unnatural. You would be no 

longer a lost child found, but you would 
be looked upon as an upstart, who had 

sprung up like a mushroom in the night. 
You might excite a little curiosity, but it 

is not every one who likes to make the 

centre of observation and the subject of 
* unpleasant remark.” 

“I agree with you, M. le Comte,” said 
the young man turning pale, and, in 
spite of himself trembling beneath the 
scrutinizing look of his companion, “such 

consequences would be extremely un- 
pleasant.” 

“ Nevertheless, yon must not exagger- 

ate the’ evil,” said Monte-Cristo, “or by 
endeavoring to avoid one fault you will 

fall into another. Youn must resolve upon 
one simple and single line of conduct; 

and for a man of your intelligence, this 

plan is as easy as it is necessary; you 
must form honorable friendships, and by 
that means counteract the prejudice which 

may attach to the obscurity of your 
former life.” Andrea visibly changed 

countenance. “I would offer myself as 
your surety and friendly adviser,” said 

Monte-Crisio, “ did I not possess a moral 

‘distrust of my best friends, and a sort of 
inclination to lead others to doubt them 
too ; therefore in departing from this rule, 

I should (asthe actors say) be playing a 
part quite out of my line, and should, 
therefore, run the risk of being hissed, 

which would be an act of folly.” 

“ However, M. le Comte,” said Andrea, 

“in consideration of Lord Wilmore, by 
whom I was recommended to yon —” 

“Yes, certainly,” interrupted Monte- 

Cristo; “ but Lord Wilmore did not omit 
to inform me, my dear M. Andrea, that 

the season of your youth was rather a 

stormyone. Ah!” gaid the count, watch- 
ing Andrea’s countenance, “I do not de- 

mand any confession from you ; it is pre- 

cisely to avoid that necessity that your 
father was sent for from Lucca. You 

shall soon see him ; he is a little stiff and 
pompous in his manner, and he is dis- 
figured by his uniform ; but when it be- 

comes known that he is in the Aurtrian 
service, all that will he pardoned. We 

are not generally very severe with the 
Austrians. In short, you will find your 
father a very presentable person, I assure 

you.” 
“ Ah, sir, you have given me confidence; 

it is so long since we were separated, that 

I have not the least remembrance of him; 
and, besides, you know that in the eyes of 

the world a large fortune covers all de- 

fects.” 
“He is a millionaire — His income is 

500,000 francs.” 
“Then,” said the young man, with 

anxiety,” I shall be sure to be placed in an 

agreeable position.” 

“One of the most agreeable possible, 
my dear sir; he will allow you an in- 

come of 50,000 livres per annum daring 
the whole time of your stay in Paris.” 
“Then in that case I shall alwaye 

choose to remain there.” 2 
“ You cannot control circumstances, my 

dear sir; ‘man proposes, and God dis- 
poses.’ ” Andrea sighed. _ 

“ But,” said he, “so long as I do remain 

in Paris, and nothing forces me to quit it, 

Ee 

do you mean to tell me that I may rely 

on receiving the sum you just now men- 

tioned to me?” 

“You may.” 

“Shall I receive it from my father?” 
Andrea asked with some uneasiness. 

“Yes, you will receive it personally from 

your father, but Lord Wilmore will be the 
security for the money. He has at the 

request. of your father, opened an account 

of 3000 francs a month at M. Danglars’, 

which is one of the safest banks in Paris.” 

“ And does my father mean to remain 

| long in Paris ? ” asked Andrea. 
“Only a few days,” replied Monte- 

Cristo. “His duty does not allow him to 
abeent himself more than two or three 

weeks together.” 
“Poor, dear father!” exclaimed An 

drea, evidently charmed with the idea of 
his speedy departure. 
“Therefore,” said Monte-Cristo, feign- 

ing to mistake his meaning — “therefore 

I will not, for another instant, retard the 

pleasure of your meeting. Are your pre- 
pared to embrace your worthy father?” 

“1 hope you do not doubt it.” 
“Go, then, into the drawing-room, my 

young friend, where you will find your 

father awaiting you.” 
Andrea made a low bow to the count, 

and entered the adjoining-room. Monte- 
Cristo watched him till he disappeared, 
and then touched a spring made to look 

like a picture which in sliding partially 
from the frame, discovered to view a 
small interstice, which was so cleverly 
contrived that it revealed all that was 
passing in the drawing-room now occu- 

pied by Cavalcanti and Andrea. The 

young man closed the door behind him, 
and advanced towards the major, who 
had risen when he heard steps approach- 
ing him. “Ah! my dear father!” said 

Andrea in a loud voice, in order that the 
count might hear him in the next room, 
“is it really you?” 

“How do you do, my dear son?” said 

the major gravely. 
“ After so many years of painful separa- 

tion,” said Andrea, in the same tone of 

voice, and glancing towards the door, 
“what a happiness it is to meet again!” 

“Indeed it is, after so long a separa- 
tion.” : 
“Will you not embrace me, sir ?” said 

Andrea. 
“If you wish it my son,” said the 

major; and the two men embraced each 

other after the fashion of actors; that is 
to say, each rested his head on the other’s 

shoulder. 
“Then we are once more united ?” said 

Andrea. 
“Once more!” replied the major. 
“Never more to be separated ?” 
“Why, as to that —1I think, my dear 

son, we must be by this time so accus- 
tomed to France as to look upon it almost 

as a second country.” 
“The fact is,” said the young man, that 

I should be exceedingly grieved to leave 

it.” 
“As for me, you must know I cannot 

possibly live out of Lucca; therefore I 
shall return to Italy as soon as I can.” 
“But before you leave France, my dear 

father, I hope you will put me in posses- 
sion of the documents which will be 

necessary to prove my descent.” 
“Certainly, I am come expressly on 

that account; it has cost me much trouble 
to find you, but I had resolved on giving 

them into your hands; and if I had to 
recommence my search, it would occupy 
all the few remaining years of my life.” 

“ Where are these papers, then?” 
‘“ Here they are.” 
Andrea seized the certificate of his 

father's marriage and his own baptismal 
register, and after having opened them 

with all the eagerness which might be 
expected under the circumstances, he read 
them with a facility which proved that 
he was accustomed to similar documents, 

and with an expression which plainly de- 
noted an unusual interest in the contents. 
When he had perused the documents, 

an indefinable expression of pleasure 
lighted up his countenance, and looking 

at the major with a most peculiar smile, 
he said, in very excellent Tuscian : 
“Then there is no longer any such 

thing in Italy as being condemned to the 

galleys?” The major drew himself up to 
his full height. 

“ Why? — what do you mean by that 

question?” 
“J mean that if there were, it would be 

impossible to draw up with impunity two 

such deeds as these. In France, my dear 
sir, half such a piece of effrontery as that 

would cause you to be quickly despatched 
to Toulon for five years, for change of air.” 

“Will you be good enough to explain 
your meaning ?” said the major, endeav- 
oring as much as possible to assume an 

air of the greatest majesty. 
“My dear M. Cavalcanti,” said Andrea, 

taking the major by the arm in a confi- 

dential manner, “how much are you 
paid for being my father?” The major 
was about to speak, when Andrea con- 
tinued, in a low voice,— “ Nonsense, I am 

going to set you an example of confidence; 
they give me 50,000 francs a year to be 
your son; consequently, you can under- 
stand that it is not likely I shall ever de- 

ny my parent.” The major looked anx- 
iously around him. “Make yourself easy, 
we are quite alone,” said Andrea ; besides, 

we are conversing in Italian,” 

“Well, then,” said the major, “they 
paid me 50,000 francs down.” 

“Monsieur Cavalcanti,” said Andrea, 
“do you believe in fairy tales?” 
“J used not to do so, but I really feel 

now almost obliged to have faith in them.” 
“You have, then, been induced to alter 

your opinion ; you have had some proofs 

of their truth 2” The major drew from 
his pocket a handful of gold. 

“ Most palpable proofs,” said he, “as 

you may perceive.” 
“You think, then, that I may rely on 

the count’s promises ? ” 
“To the letter; but at the same time, 

remember, we must continue to play our 
respective parts. I, as a tender father—” 

“ And I as a dutiful son, as they choose 

that I shall be descended from you.” 

“ Who do you mean by they?” 
“T can hardly tell, but I was alluding to 

those who wrote the letter ; you received 

one, did you?” 
“ Yes.” 

“From whom ?” 
“ From one Abbe Busoni.” 
“ Have you any knowledge of him ?” 

“No, I have never seen him.” 
“ What did he say in the letter ? ” 

“Read for yourself;” and the major 

gave a letter into the young man’s hand, 
Andrea read in a low voice : 

“You are poor; a miserable old age 

‘awaits you. Would you like to become 
rich, or at least independent? Set out 

immediately for Paris, and demand of the 
Count of Monte-Cristo,A venue des Champs 
Elysees, No. 30, the son whom you had by 

the Marchesa Corsinari, and who was 
taken from you at five years of age. This 

son is named Andrea Cavalcanti. In 
order that you may not doubt the kind 
intention of the writer of this letter, you 
will find enclosed an order for 2,000 francs, 

payable in Florence at the house of M. 
Gozzi ; also a letter of introductlon to M. 
le Come de Monte-Cristo, on whom I 

draw for 48,000 francs. Remember to go 
to the count on the 26th May at seven 

o’clock in the evening.” 
(Signed) 

“It is the same.” 
“What do you mean?” said the major. 

“I was going to: say that I received a 

Asse Busoni.” 

letter almost to the same effect.” 

“From the Abbe Busoni ?” 
«© No,” - 

“From whom then?” 
“From an Englishman, called Lord Wil- 

more, who takes the name of Sinbad the 

Sailor.” 
“And of whom you have no more 

knowledge than I of the Abbe Busoni.” 
“You are mistaken ; there I am in ad- 

vance of you.” 
“You have seen him, then ?” 

“Yes, once.” 

“Where?” : 
“Ah! that is just what I cannot tell 

you. IfI did, I should make you as wise 
as myself, which is not my intention to 
do.” : . 

“ And what did the letter contain?” 
“Read it.” 
“¢You are poor, and your future pros- 

pects are dark and gloomy. Do you wish 

for a name? should you like to be rich, 

and your own master ?’” 
“Tush!” said the young man; “ was it 

possible there could be two answers to 

such a question?” 
“ ‘Take the post-chaise which you will 

find waiting at the Porte de Genes, as you 

enter Nice. Go to the Count of Monte- 
Cristo, Avenue des Champs Elysees, on 

the 26th of May, at seven o’clock in the 
evening, and demand of him your father. 
You are the son of the Marquis Cavalcanti 

and the Marchioness Oliva Corsinari. The 

marquis will give you some papers which 
will certify this fact, and authorize you to 

appear under that name in the Parisian 
world. As to your rank, an annual in- 

come of 50,000 livres will enable you to 
support it admirably. I enclosea draft 
for 5,000 livres, payable on M. Ferrea, 

banker at Nice, and also a letter of intro- 
duction to the Count of Monte-Cristo, 

whom I have directed to supply all your 

wants. 
“ SINBAD THE SAILOR.” 

“Humph!” said the major; “very 

good! You have seen the count. And 
has he conformed to all which the letter 

specified ? 
“ He has.” 

“Do you understand it?” 
“Not in the least.” 
“ There is a dupe somewhere.” 
* At all events it is neither you nor 1.” 
“Certainly not.” 
“Well then —" 
“Why, it does not much concern us; 

do you think it does?” 
“No, I agree with you there; we must 

play the game to the end, and consent to 

be blindfold.” 
“Ah! you shall see; I promise youl 

will sustain my part to admiration.” 

“J never once doubted your doing so.” 
Monte-Cristo chose this moment for re- 

entering the drawing-room. On hearing 
the sound of footsteps, the two men threw 
themselves in each other's arms; and in 

the midst of this embrace the count 

entered. 
“Well, marquis,” said Monte-Cristo, 

“ you appear to be in no way disappointed 

in the son whom your good fortune has 

restored to you.” 
“Ah! my lord, I am overwhelmed with 

delight.” : 
“And what are your feelings?” said 

Monte-Cristo, turning to the young man. 
“As for me, my heart is overflowing 

with happiness.” 
“ Happy father! happy son!” said the 

count. 
“There is only one thing which grieves 

me,” observed the major,“ and that is the 
necessity there is for my leaving Paris so 
soon.” 

“Ah! my dear M. Cavalcanti, I trust 

you will not leave before I have had the 
honor of presenting you to some of my 
friends.” 
“I am at your service, sir,” replied the 

major. 
“Now, sir,” said Monte-Cristo, adress- 

ing Andres, “ make your confession.” 

“To whom ?” 
“Tell M. Cavalcanti something of the 

state of your finances.” 
“My lord, you have touched upon a 

tender cord.” 
“Do you hear what he says, major? 

Your son requires money.” 
“Well! what would you have me to 

do?” said the major. 
“You should furnish him with some, of 

course,” replied Monte-Cristo.” 
“© I vo ” 

“Yes, you!” said the count, at the 
same time advancing towards - Andrea, 
and slipping a packet of bank notes into 
the young man’s hand. 
“ What is this?” 
“It is from your father.” 
“From my father?” 
“Yes; did you not tell him just now 

that you wanted money. Well, then, he 
deputes me to give you this.” 
“Am I to consider this as part of my 

income on account ?” 
“No, it is for the first expense of your 

settling in Paris.” 
“Ah! how good my dear father is!” 
“Silence!” said Monte-Cristo; “he 

does not wish you to know that it comes 

from him.” 
“I fully appreciate his delicacy,” said 

Andrea, cramming the notes hastily into 

his pocket. 
“ And now, gentlemen, I wish you good 

morning,” said Monte-Cristo. 
“ And when shall we have the honor of 

seeing you again, M. le Comte?” asked 

Cavalcanti. 
“Ah!” said Andrea, “ when may we 

hope for that pleasure? ” 
“On Saturday, if you will —yes— Let 

me see — Saturday — I am to dine at my 
country house, at Auteuil, on that day, 

Rue la Fontaine, No. 28. Several persons 
are invited, and, among others, M. Dang- 

lars, your banker. I will introduce you 
to him ; for it will be necessary he should 
know you, as he is to pay your money.” 

“Full dress?” .eaid the major, half 

aloud. 
“Qh, yes, certainly,” said the count; 

“ uniform, cross and so on.” 
“ And how shall I dress?” demanded 

Andrea. 
“Qh! very simply. Go to Blin or 

Veronque for your dress. Baptistin will 
tell you where they are, if you don’t know. 
The less pretension there is in your dress, 

the better will be the effect, as you are a 

rich man. If you mean to buy any 
horses get them at Devedeux; and if 

you purchase a phaeton, go to Baptiste 

for it.” 
“ At what hour shall we come?” said 

the young man. 
“ About half-past six.” 

“We will be with you at the time,” said 

the major. The two Cavalcanti bowed to 

the count, and left the house. Monte- 

Cristo went to the window, and saw-them 
crossing the street arm in arm. 

“There go two miscreants!” said he. 
“It is a pity they are not really related!” 
then, after an instant of gloomy reflection, 

“Come, I will goto see the Morrels!” 
said he; “I think that disgust is even 
more sickening than hatred.” 

CHAPTER V. 

THE TRYSTING PLACE. 

Our readers must now allow us to 
transport them again to the enclosure sur- 

rounding M. de Villefort’s house, and, be- 

hind the gate, half screened from view by 
the large chestnut-trees, which on all 
sides spread their luxuriant branches, we 
shall find some persons of our acquaint- 

ance. ~ This time Maximilian was the first 

to arrive. He was intently watching for 
a shadow to appear among the trees, and 

awaiting with anxiety the sound of a light 
step on the gravel walk. At length the 
long desired sound was heard, and instead 

of one figure as he expected, he perceived 

that two were approaching him. The de- 
lay had been occasioned by a visit from 
Madame Danglars and Eugenie, which 

had been prolonged beyond the time at 
which Valentine was expected. That she 
might not appear to fail in her promise to 
Maximilian, she proposed to Mademoi- 

selle Danglars that they should take a 

walk in the garden, being anxious to show 
that the delay, which was doubtless a 
cause of vexation to him, was not occa- 

sioned by any neglect on her part. The 

young man, with the intuitive perception 

of a lover, quickly understood the circum- 

stances in which she was involuntarily 

placed, and he was comforted. In about 
the space of half an hour the ladies re- 

tired, and Maximilian understood that 
Mademoiselle Danglars’ visit had at last 

come to a conclusion. Ina few minutes 
Valentine re-entered the garden alone. 

TO BE CONTINUED. 

THE HEAD SURGEON. 

Of the Lubon Medical Company is now 

at Toronto, Canada, and may be consulted 
either in person or by letter on all chronic 

diseases peculiar to man. Men, young, 
old, or middle-aged, who find themselves 

nervous weak and exhausted, who are 
broken down from excess or overwork,re- 
sulting in many of the following 

symptoms : Mental depression, premature 
old age, loss of vitality, loss of memory, 
bad dreams, dimness of sight, palpitation 
of the heart, emissions, lack of energy, 
pain in the kidneys, headache, pimples on 

the face or body, itching or peculiar sen- 

sation about the scrotum, wasting of the 
organs, dizziness, specks before the eyes, 

twitching of the muscles, eye lids, and 
elsewhere, bashfulness, deposits in the 
urine, loss of will power, tenderness of 

the scalp and spine, weak and flabby 
muscles, desire to sleep, failure to be rest- 
ed by sleep, constipation, dullness of hear- 

ing, loss of voice, desire for solitude, ex- 
citability of temper, sunken eyes surround- 

ed with leaden ircle, oily looking skin, ete. 
are all symptoms of nervous debility that 
lead to insanity and death unless cured. 

The spring or vital force having losts its 

tension, every function wanes in conse- 
quence. Those who through abuse com- 

mitted in ignorance may be permanently 

cured. Send your address for book on 
all diseases peculiar to man. Book sent 
free sealed. Heart disease, the symptoms 
of which are faint spells,” purple lips, 
numbness, palpitation, skip beats, hot 

flushes, rush of blood to the head, dull 
pain in the heart which beats strong, 
rapid and irregular, the second heart beat 

quicker than the first, pains about the 
breast bone, etc., can positively be cured. 

No cure, no pay. Send for book. Ad- 
dress M. V. LUBON, 24 Macdonell Ave, 

Toronto, Canada. 

BITS OF FUN. 

“I’ve found a cake!” said a sparrow; 
And the other birds cried, “ How nice; 

Is there any frosting on it? 
“Yes, lots; it’s a cake of ice!” 

The paper doll loved the china doll. 
“ Will you be my wife ?” said he. 

“Qh, you're just shear nonsense,” she 

laughed “ that's all! 
You weren't cut out for me. 

A RIDDLE. 

It only has two letters; 
In print you’ve often met it; 

It has an eye, but cannot see ; 
Now guess right, and youw’ll get it. 

Said a thousand-legg’d worm, 
As he gave a great squirm, 

“Has any one seen a leg of mine? 
If it can’t be found, 
I'll have to get round 

With only nine hundred and ninety-nine!” 

A firefly with his tiny lamp 
Played officer one night, 

And made the rounds of all the flow’rs 
To see that things went right; 

And, happening to find a bee 

Who'd robbed a lily-bell, 
He marched him straightway to a hive, 
And put him in a cell. \ 

Malcolm Douglas, in October St. Nicholas. 

Suggestion for a Summer Trip 

If you wish to take the trip of a lifetime, 

purchase the low rate excursion tickets sold 
by all principal lines in the United States and 

Canada via the Northern Pacific railroad to 

Yellowstone National Park, Pacific coast 
and Alaska. 
The trip is made with the highest degree 

of comfort in the elegant vestibuled trains 

of the Northern Pacific railroad, which car- 

sleeping cars from Chicago, St. Paul and 
Minneapolis to Yellowstone Park. 
The scenery en route is the most magnifi- 

cent to be found in the seven states through 

which the road passes. Beautiful mount- 

ains, rivers, valleys, lakes and plains follow 

each other in rapid succession to delight the 
tourist, who will also find interest in the 
agricultoral, mining, lumbering, industrial 
and other interests associated with the de- 
velopment of the great Northwest. 
The deirmgs glory of the trip through 

the Northwest, however, is the visit to Yel- 
lowstone Park, the land of hot springs, gey- 
sers and gorgeous canons, and to Alaska 
with its endless ocean channels, snow-cap- 
ped peaks, Indian villages and giant glaciers. 

If you wish to investigate this suggestion, 
further send to Charles 8. Fee, General 
Passenger Agent, N. P. R. R., St. Paul, 
Minn., for copies of the handsome illustrated 
“Wonderland” book, Yellowstone Park and 
Alaska folders. 

Bloobumper—Benny, why do you refer 
to your uncle as she? Benny—Because 

heis a soldier. “But what of that?” 

“Men of war are always spoken of in the 
feminine gender.” 

EXGELLENGE. 
WM. RHEUMATISM.—1: 8 igh Holborn, w. 

London, Eng., states he had rheumatism 20 years; suffered 
ge py swelling of hands, feet and joints. He used 
Bt. Jacobs Oil with marvelous results. Before the second 

Nogetlomn bottle was exhausted the pain left him, He is cured. 

NEU RALCI A, — Ys. JOHN MoLEAN, Barrie Island, Ont., March 4, 1889, 
years and have been greatly 

SCIATICA. — Sods 
was permanently od 

says: “I suffered severely with ne a for nine 
efited by the use of 4 Jacobs et 

Kans, U. 8. A., Aug. 8, 1888, ‘I suffered eight 
sciatica; used five bottles of Bt. Jacobs Oil and 

JACOB I. SMITH. 

Mz. . STR AIN.— =». M. PRICE, 14 Tabernacle Square, E. C., London, Eng., says: 
my wrist 

to St. Jacobs Oil” 
and the severe pain yielded like magic 

LAMEBACK.—siviiie on wilted pes 
confined to bed 
Jacobs Oil enal 

severe lum! A of a bottle of Si 
me to go abou ye ope 

IT HAS NO EQUAL. 

ry dining cars and luxurious Pullman : 

. -WORSETAND WEAKER. 
«GuNTLEMEN,— 1 suffered for three days 

very soverely-from summer complaint, ‘ 
and.could not get relief but kept. getting 
worse and worse till the pain was almost 

unbearable and I became very weak. 

Some friends-advised Dr. Fowler's Extract 

‘of Wild Strawberry, and after I had taken 
the first-dose I found. much relief and it 
did not fail to cure me. Ido not intend 
to be without this valuable medicine. if I 
can help it. * Wa. T. GLy~x, Wilfred, Ont. 

© Teacher (taking nationality of children 
as required at beginning of school year— 
¢ Well, Fritz, of what nationality are you ? 
Fritz (decidly)—A Black Republican every 

time. 

RuevmarisM Curep iv A Dav.— South | 
America Rheumatic Care for rheumatism 
and neuralgia radically curesin 1 to 3 days. 

Its action upon the system is remarkable 
and mysterious. It removes at once the 
cause and the disease immediately digap- 
pears. The first dose greatly benefits. 75 | 

cents Warranted by Davies, Staples & 
‘Co. 

Mamma—Freddie, I wonder if I will al- 

ways have to tell you that your face is 
soiled? Freddie (in a pout)—I spose so; 
papa says wimmin always tell everything. 

RICH PLUM PUDDING. 
This delicious confection is nicely calcu- 

lated to produce dyspepsia, heartburn, 
biliary troubles and headache. Burdock 
Blood Bitters is equally well calculated to 

cure these troubles and has proved its 
power in hundreds of cases. B. B. B. reg- 
ulates and purifies the entire system. 

There are only three ways of getting 

money. It must be begged, stolen, or |i 
earned. The coal combination is neither 

begging nor earning $10.40 a ton for hard 

coal. 

It is beyond all doubt that “Myrtle 
Navy” is the favorite tobacco with the 

smokers of Canada. They obtain more 
enjoyment from it than from any other 

tobacco made and those of them who have 
used it long enough to test its merits never 
abandon it for any other brand. The rea- 

son for this preference is that the “ Myrtle 

Navy ” is made of the very finest leaf 
which is grown and that in every process 

of its manufacture the most vigilant care 
is exercised to preserve the genuine aroma 

of the leaf. 

A certain lady was once described by a 
rival as having “ organs of hearing which 
were unfortunately too large for ears and 
not large enough for wings.” ~ 

CHANGE IS WELCOME. 

GEenTLEMEN,— For twenty years I suffer- 
ed from Rheumatism, Dy: ¢ ia, Poor 

Appetite, etc, and received ng benefit 

from the many medicines tried, but after 
taking five bottles of B. B.B.I gan eat 
heartily of any food and am strong and 

smart. Itisa grand medicine dnd. has 
made a wonderful change in my health. 

Mzs. W. H. Leg, Harley, Ont. 

“ Who is that well-dressed man who 
goes about with such a lordly air—a mil- 
lionaire, I suppose?” “No, he is a walk- 

ing delegate.” 

CORNS! CORNSI 

Tender corns, painful corns, soft corns, | 
bleeding corns, hard corns, corns of all 
kinds and of all sizes, are alike removed 

in a few days by the use of Putnam’s Pain- 
less Corn Extractor. Never fails to cure, 

never causes pain, never leaves deep spots 

that are more annoying than the original 
discomfort. - Give Putnam’s Painless Corn 
Extractor a trial. Beware of substitutes. 
Sold by druggists everywhere.— Polson 

& Co., Kingston, proprietors. 

“My old man,” said Mrs. Grogan, “is 
all right barrin’ a little fondness for drink. 
His love for pfwisky is his strongest weak- 

| ness. 

STRONCEST, 
BEST, 

MUCH BETTER, 
Thank You! 

THIS 18 THE UNIVERSAL TESTI- 

MONYof those who have suffered from 

CHRONIC BRONCHITIS, COUGHS, 

COLDS, OR ANY FORM OF WAST- 

ING DISEASES, after they have tried 

SCOTT'S 
EMULSION 
Of Pure Cod Liver Oil and 

HYPOPHOSPHITES 
—Of Lime and Soda.— 

IT 18 ALMOST AS PALATABLE 

AS MIEK. IT 18 A WONDERFUL 
FLESH PRODUCER, It is weed and 

endorsed by Physicians. Avoid all 
imitations or substitutions. Sold by 
all Druggists at 50c. and $1.00. 

SCOTT & BO WNE, Belleville, 

COAL. 
TT Subscriber has now in stock a large quantity 

of best quality of 

LERIGH HARD GOAL. 
In Btove and Chestnut sizes. 

— ALSO ~— 

Old Mine's Sydney, 

Reserve Sydney, 

Wicteria Sydney, 

Soft Coal. 

These are considered the best House Coals, mined 
n Cape Breton. I will sell and deliver any of the 
ahove Coal at merely a living profit, as my motto is 
puick Bale: and small Margins. Orders left at the 
Office of vr. +. Morrison, Queen Btreet, will receive 
qrompt attention. 

P. FARRELL. 
sBrederloton, Julydth, 1892. 

. 

|JAMES S. NEILL. 

BOYCE BROTHERS.| 

THE KEY TO HEALTH. 

Dinlecks all the clogged avsunies of the 

kee he 

T. MILBURN A CO. Proprietors, Toronts, 

SHERIFF'S SALE. 

To be sold at Public Auction, in front of the 
County Court House in Fredericton, in the County 
of York, on the second day of November next, 
between the hours of twelve o'clock, noon, and 
four o'clock, P. M.: All the right, title, interest, 
pioperty claim and demand whatsoever, both at 

iw and in Equity, which John McNeill had 
on the tenth day of gt 1 A. D, 1892, of, 
in, t6 and out of the following leasehold lands 
and premises and the several Indentures of Lease 
thereof, that is to say : 

66 A LL that certain niece or parcel of land 
situate, lying and being in the City of 

Frederioton, in the gr of Yor-, and Province 
of New Bruuswick, and described as follows, that 
is to say : A portion of that lot or parcel of lind 
known and distinguished as the Bryson lot, situate 
on Needham or Union Street, (so cilled) in the said 
City and Coanty aforesaid, and bounded by lands on 
the upper or northwest side, now owned by James 8. 
Beek, and known as the Keppell lot, and rubpning 
back along the said line one hundred and forty feet 
in the southwesterly direc ion, and along the rear 
in southeasterly di:ection eighty feet, and from 
thence in a morthwesterly direction one hundred 
and forty feet or untii it strikes the said street, and 
running aloug the sald street to the place of begin- 
Dy. 
“Also, in, to and out of all that certain other lease- 

hold land and premises aud the Indenture of Lease 
thereof, that is to say: All that certain piece or 
parcel of land and premises, situate lying and being 
in the City of Fredericton, in the County of York, 
fronting on the east side of Charlotte Street, being 
the vacant lands owned by the said Sophia btiong 
Moutgemery Camubell, situate between the lots 
sold Jto Archbibuld Jewett on the lower side, and 
agreed to be sold to Robert Sutherland on the upper 
side, belog fifty-six feet ten inches on the front on 
Charlottee Btreet, and runnping back towards the 
river one hundred and sixty-two feet nine inches, 
more or less. Together with all and singular the 
buildings and improvements thereon, rights, privi- 
liges and appurtenances to said pieces of land belong 
ing or appertaining and the several Indentures of 
Leaseand unexpired term of years thereby granted.” 
The same having Leen seized under an execution 

issued out of the County Court for the County of 
Yo k, against the said John McNeill at the suit of 
Henry Chestnut. 

Dated July 25, 1893. 
A. A, STERLING, Sheriff. 

Sheriff's Office, Fredericton, N. B. 

TERRA COTTA PIPE. 

Now landing per schooner Estella R., 

1651 PIECES 

Terra 

Cotta 

Pipe. 

"For sale low by 

Next store above Mr. Hodge’s, 

IN BTOCK AND TQ ARRIVE : 

1 pe me
w 

Tesscet Meal, Prime Middlings and Coarse Bran 
in , direct from the mills. 
Oats, Barley and Buckwheat for late sowing. - 
Ha barrels of good Flour fromm home grown 

Champion 8wede Turnip Beed, eto. 
Pressed Hay and Straw. 

BOYCE BROS. 

. Fredericton,June 21. 

~~ Rims and Spokes. 
36 S*” Rims, 25 Bett Bpokes, best quality. 

R. CHESTNUT & BONS. 

Sheathing Paper. 
1 Be Dry and Tarred Sheathing Paper. 

Wholesale and Retail 

G.T. WHELPLEY. 
Has just received 2000 Bushels 

extra quality" 

PREDNIG - OATS. 
ere 

To arrive one carload 

FLOUR AND FEED. 
Always 

in 

stock, 

and 

at 

BRAN, 

- MIDDLINGS 
-AND— 

FEED, 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 

G. T. WHELPLEY, 

~, FREDERICTON. 

T IVERROL AND LONDON 0 

: INSURANCE COMPANY. 

AssETs, 151 JANUARY, 1889, - $39,722,809.59 

AssgTs IN CANADA, ®. 870,625.67 

Fire Insurance of Every Descrip 
tion at - 

LOWEST CURRENT RATES. 

WM. WILSON, 
Agent. 

COAL. COAL. 

' Tn Stock: 

BLACKSMITH, 

* ..OLD MINE SYDNEY 

HOUSE COAL. 
To Arrive: 

SUGAR. LOAF HARD COAL, 
In Chestaut, Btove and Egg sizes. 

Parties requiring, leave your orders early to be 

delivered from vessel cheap. 

Also in Stock: — A car of choice 

Heavy Chop Feed, composed of 

Barley, Oats and Wheat. Always 

on hand : — Hay, Oats, Middlings, 

Bran, Oilmeal, Lime, Land and 
: Calcined Plaster. 

OFFICE AND STOREHOUSE, 

CAMPBELL STREET: crr¥®Harr. 

‘R. C. MACREDIE, 

Plumber, Gas fittre, 
AND 

TINSMITH, 
Woe inform the people of Freder 

wcton and vicinity that he has re 
samed business on Queen Street, 

OPP COUNTY COURT HOUSE, 
where he is prepared to fill au oraers im 

° above lines, including 

ELECTRICAL AND MECHANICAL 

BELL HANGING, 

Speaking Tubes, &c. 

ANT DO WITHOUT IT! 
ANT DO WITHOUT WHAT? 

“= [ROUNTAIN 
PEN. CGrocd 

None of your twenty-five cent 

arrangements, but a good 

4 had better call at 

HALL’S, 

And get one. 

Just Received from Glasgow. . 

5000 
For sale low by Jia 

; JAMES 8. NEILL. 

COAL. 

BEST QUALITY OF ~ 

in Broken Egg, Btove and Chestout sizes, ~ 

Parties requiring 

ew York. 

Old Mine Sydney, Victoria Syd- 

ney, Reserve Sydney and 

Spring Hill to arrive. 

BE. EK. ALIEN, 
Campbell St. above City Hall. 

JUST RECEIVED : : 
1 $ fp of Alabastine, sixteen different shades 

all ready to mix in cold water. No boil- 
- or hot water needed. 

ald style. 1ry it. 

For sale by i 

BR. CHESTNUT & SONS. 

“Per 5.5. Edinmore.” 

DIRECT. 

JUBT RECEIVED : 

OXES Window Glass. 4 Cases 
ground and figured double thick 

For sale at’ market rates. 

300 

JAMES S. NEILL. JAMES TIBBITTS, R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 

GRAND SALE 

MCMURRAY & CO. vill offer on MONDAY next, March 21st, over 

20,000 ROLLS WALL PAPER, _ 
Having purchased the stock in trade of Mr. E. B. Nixon, at a very low price, consisting of 

Fine Bronzes, Gilts and Plain Papers, 
Together with the balance of our own stock we will sell at PRICES lower than 

ever offered in this city. The stock must be sold to make room 
for our NEW PAPERS to arrive in a few days, 

McMURRAY & CO. 
P. S.—On hand a large stock of Window Shades, Plain and Fancy, at lowest prices. 

MCMURRAY & Co. 

Scotch Fire Bricks and Fire Clay. 

A PEESTOS Fire Bricks. Bags : 

800 Ta to arrive and i the way . 
Schr. “Mary George,” ‘' Valetta,” 

Coal haf Getter-piaca order and 
, oo it from vessel as Coal is advancing in price in 

his is without a doubt an improvement on the 

- 

FOUNTAIN PEN. 

ANTHRACITE, 

ALABASTINE. 


