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POETRY. 
THE MISSION OF THE PRESS. 

The gates of knowledge to unlock 

And set its priceless treasures free; 

To break the chains of ignorance, 

And give its serfs true liberty. 

To bid thought quicken thought, and mind 

Give keener edge to mind ; to sow 

The seed of truth; fair freedom’s boon 

To win for all men high and low. 

To drag into the light of day 
Oppression, violence and wrong ;» 

To shame the land that makes it law 

To crush the weak and shield the strong. 

Such hath been, is, and still shall be 

The glorious mission of the Press, 

The proudest rulers of the earth 

In love or fear its power confess. 

Freedom's bold champion, silenced oft, 

Yet Pheenix-like, arising still 

To ring even in the tyrant's ear 
The clarion voice that bodes him ill. 

Not by the favored few alone 

Are God's inspired singers heard ; 

The press repeats the glowing strain 

Until the world’s great heart is stirred. 

The burning words of eloquence, . 

Live coals from freedom'’s altar fire, 

Re-echoed in the voiceless page 

A thousand waiting souls inspire. 

The great, invincible phalanx, 

‘Whose hands this matchless weapon wield; 

Victors in many a noble strife, 

Heroes in many a hard-fought field. 

The glorious army of the press, 

Ready for action day and night, 

Even upon its banners shine 

“For God, for freedom, for the right!” 

SELECT STORY. 

AN UNBROKEN PROMISE. 
—O0R— 

A CASTAWAY. 

PART ITI. 
CONTINUED. 

CHAPTER VIL 

THE WOMAN OF THE WORLD. 

“You know the original?’’ asked the 

invalid. 
“I have seen him,” faltered Gerald. 

“It is, I presume, intended for Sir Geof- 

fry Heriot,” 
‘“ Exactly,” said the invalid. 

your father, George!” 
“You know me! ” cried Gerald, placing 

the portrait on a table, and returning to 

his position by the sofa. 
“Certainly, Gerald. I must call you 

Gerald, I could never get used to George. 

Certainly I know you, Gerald!” id 
“Since when have you known my real 

namé and my position, or rather,” he ad- 
ded bitterly, what ought to have been my 
position ? ” 
“Before I ever set eyes upon you,” said 

the invalid; “before I purchased those 
two pictures,” pointing to two sketches in 

oil, resting on one of the cabinets, * which 
were not great triumphs of art, as you will 

allow, my dear Gerald, but which it suited 

me then to pay well for.” 
“And all this time that I have been liv- 

ing on your bounty, as it were, you knew 

that I was an impostor; that the name 

under which I passed, was not my own; 
the story which I told you of my previous 

life was a fiction.” 
“You use harsh language in speaking 

of yourself, Gerald,” said- the invalid. 

“If you had not been who you are, I 
should have taken no interest in you or 

your fortune. You cannot suppose, for 
you are’ not a vain boy, that a sensible 

old woman like myself was idiotic enough 

to have fallen in love with you. You 
cannot imagine that, true worldling as I 
am, I. was actuated by philanthropy, or 

any preposterous motive of that kind, to 
adopt a young person whom I had never 

seen, to make him my companion and 
my heir. No, when I saw you, I liked 

your appearance and manner; when I 
came to know you, I learned to love you 

as my own child; but what induced me 
in the first place to send for you, and 

when I sent for you it was with the de- 
termination to held you, if you had been 

as bad as you are good, to give you posit- 
ion, if you had been lly unfitted as 
you are totally fitted for if, was the know- 

ledge that you were Geoffry Heriot's dis- 
carded son, and that all good fortune ac- 
cruifig to you would be, when he knows 
it, as he will! as he shall! sooner or later! ; 

gall and wormwood to Geoffry Heriot!” 
Gerald had sat, open-eyed, regarding 

with wonder the fire which blazed in 

her eyes, and the expression of hatred 

and contempt which swept across her 
face at each mention of his father’s name. 
“You speak very harshly of Sir Geof- 

fry Heriot,” he said, after a pause. ’ 
“] speak harshly because I hate him, 

but I hate him because I have cause.” 
3" He must have known you well to have 
had the opportunity of raising such re- 

sentment in you?” 
“I knew him too well; he embittered 

the whole current of my life; he—there 

is no need for “any further mysteries, 

Gerald,” she said, with an effort to calm 
herself. “I was always waiting for some 

chance of your hearing my maiden name 
mentioned in the world; when you would 
have at once understood the source of my 

interest in you; but itis so long since I 
was a girl, and eo long since I have Been 

known as Mrs. Entwistle, that people 
seemed to forget that I was once Florence 
Hastings!” 

“Hastings! that was my mother’s 

name,” said Gerald quickly, with a -beat- 
ing heart. '“ Was she related to you?” 

“She was .my sister,” said Mrs. En- 

twistle, quietly. 

‘“ For 

CHAPTER VII. 

PRIVATE AND CONFIDENTIAL. 

AN hour before the revelation made to 

Gerald Hardinge by Mrs. Entwistle, Doc- 
tor Asprey stood in his own hall watch- 

ing Delabole, who was taking his hat and 

light overcoat from the servant. 
“ What has become of Vane?” asked 

the great capitalist. : 

“He has gone back. to the dining room 

to look for a pencil with which he had 

been making some memoranda,and which 

he has left behind him. By the way, 

Delaboie,” continued the doctor, “our 

friend has, to say the least of it, a certain 
infirmity of temper. His manner just 

now, when I was, compelled, according to 

my invariable practice, to refuse him per- 
mission to smoke, was most offensive.”. 

“You took it remarkably well I must 
say, my dear doctor; but the fact is, as 

you know perfectly, our friend has taken 

a little too much of your excellent claret, 
and is scarcely responsible for his sayings 

and doings.” 
“ Perhaps so,” said Asprey, “but that 

doesn’t better his conduct in my eyes. I 
don’t pretend, at all events to you, to be 

squeamish about such matters, ‘but I have 

a contempt for a man who take too much 

wine, and a special contempt for one who 
is quarrelsome in his cups; besides, a man 
whom good wine turns into a savage is, 

depend upon it, both undesirable and un- 

reliable as a friend.” 
“ What you say, applies generally with- 

out doubt,” said Delabole, though I think 

you area little mistaken in the present 

instance. This conquest of Mrs. Bendixen 

is agreat trinmph for Vane, and he is just 

a little conceited over it.” 

“The expression ig clever and refined,” 

| Vane’s condition. 

said the doctor; “but it strikes me that 
the English saying is much more applic- 

able in the present instance. Of such a 
man, they say that he “cannot stand 

beans, and that appears to me to be 
Success has made him 

insolent, even to those who helped him 

on his upward path.” 
“Tt still lies within the resources of 

gcience to double him up,” said Delabole 
with a pleasant smile. “Until that ne- 

cessity arrives, and so long as he is useful, 
we will treat him well. Here he is. 

Now, Philip, the night air, even mild as 

it is at present, not being particularly 

beneficial-to the health of three hundred 

guinea brougham horses, perhaps you 

won’t mind hurrying yourself a bit.” 
“1 have been after’smy pencil-case,” 

said Vane; it had roltéd under the table, 
and I had an awfulbofher to get at it.” 

“It would have -heen perfectly safe,” 

said the docfor, who seemed to find it 

impossible to get over his annoyance, 
“and the servants would Hive been cer- 
tain to find it in thé morning.” re 

“I wouldn't have Jeb itispend a night 
under this roof for anything,” said Vane, 

with a thick laugh; *“its” habit of truth 

would have deteriorated,” and it would 
have written nothing nothing “but hum- 

bugging prescriptions, or—" "7% 
“There now, come along," aid Dela- 

bole, seizing his friend's arm and hurry- 
ing him past the grave servant in black, 

who stood by the street door. ¢ 

“ Good-night, doctor. I shall be glad 
to learn how matters psggress in the 
Palace Gardens district, ifyou will take 

an opportunity of callingipon me in the 
city.” die 
Whatever sobering influence the calm 

night air had upon Philip:Vane, its effect 
in sweetening his temper#as very small 

indeed. He puffed angrity;and in silence 

at the cigar which” he it immediately on 
entering the brough#i, and when he ad- 

dressed himself to_spéech, it was only to 

reiterate the complaints to which Dela- 
bole had already féferred. 
“What infernal affectation that is in 

Asprey,” Hegrowled, “ not letting people 

smoke in his place; might as well be at 
one’s maiden aunt’s in the country, where 
one has to go inte the kitchen after the 

servants. are gone to bed, and puff up the 
chimnéy.” 

“It’s because there are so many people 

of the maiden aunt class, who of necessity 
visit his house, that the doctor is com- 

pelled to be strict. He couldn’t possibly 

have deligate patients comung into a place 
reeking of tobacco.” J 

“Oh, of course, said Philip, suddenly, 

“that #5 always the way now. It is only 
necessary for me to object to anything 
that a fellow says or does, for you to be- 
come his warmest supperter and most en- 

thusiastic admirer. ‘Now I tell you—" 
“Now I.tell you,” said Delabole, as the 

carriage stopped, ‘here we “are. Will 

you come in, or shall the brougham take 
you home?” 
“I will come in and have a talk,” said 

Philip, ungraciously ; “there are one or 
two business matters upon which I par- 

ticularly wish to speak to you.”. _ 
“All right, in with you,” said- Dela- 

bolejand with a half-shrug, he opened 
the street door with his latch -key and 

gave his companion admittance. 

first floor of a large house, the whole of 

which was let- out as chambers. His 
rooms, handsoma in themselves, were 

handsomely fitted and furnished; in what 
was perhaps a somewhat florid style. 
Everything was just a little overdone ; the 

antique furniture was too old,; you waded 
up to your ankles in the soft velvet pile 
carpet, and the tall lamps, standing here 

and there, were so shaded, that all those 

portions of the room not immediately 

within their focus, were in perfect dark- 
ness. 
There was plenty of light, however, on 

a small table laid out with the materials 
for a choice cold supper, and bearing a 

handsome stand of spirit decanters. Mr. 

Vane, entering the room before his host, 
advanced to this table, smiled contempt- 
uously as he glanced at it, and threw 

himself into an easy-chair by its side. 
“Quite right, my dear Philip,” said 

Delabole, bustling into the room; “glad 

to see you seated at the table; no sensible 

man goes to bed without something to 
act as a stay in case he should happen to 
have one of those confounded fits of wak- 

ing in the night, no matter how much 
dinner he may have eaten. You are go- 

ing to try a spoonful of that mayonnaise, 

a morsel of that Roquefort ?” 
“No,” said Philip, “I'll have some 

brandy ; it will be better for me.” 
He rose as he spoke, and pouring out 

more than half a tumbler of raw spirit, 
swallowed a large portion of it, and then 
filled up the tumbler with iced water. 
“J wanted that to pull me together,” 

he said, smacking his lips; not that I 

failed’ in doing justice to the doctor's 
wine ; but when one is a little out of sorts, 
you want the grip which brady gives.” 

“You can’t be out of sorts, surely,” 

said Delabole. 
“Nothing really the matter, only a lit- 

tle upset, that is all.” His voice was 
growing a ltitle thick, and he sat glaring 

before him in a half-stolid, half-defiant 

manner. 
“By the way, what do you think of 

Gerald Hardinge ?” said Delabole, turning 
upon him suddenly, and closely observ- 

ing the effect of his question. 

Vane’s bloodshot eyes gleamed savagely 
as he said: “Ihate him!” : 

“ That's a strong sentiment to be roused 
by a man whom you have never seen be- 
fore, isn’t it? Particularly in you, who 

are generally such a remarkably cool cus- 
tomer. I suppose, however, that there is 

hate, as well as love, ‘at first sight,’ 

though I confess I don’t see what there is 
to call forth such feeling towards Hard- 

inge.” 
“ He’s a bumptious, swaggering young 

idiot,” said Vane, sullenly. 
“No, not quite all that,” said Delabole. 

‘He is bumptious, and swaggering, and 

young, I admit; but the two first simply 

result from the last. It is the tendency 
of youth to swagger. I was very object- 

ionable in that way myself, as a boy, and 
I can fancy you were not the most re- 

tiring lad in your school.” 
“Well, I am not going to chop words 

with you,” said Vane. “I repeat what I 

said, I hate this fellow.” 

“Well, whatever cause your dislike 

springs from, you must not let it influence 
your manner towards this young man. 

It was to his guardian or godmother, or 
whoever the old woman is that he lives 
with, that Asprey was sent for during 

dinner. He told me so in the hall, and 
said that the old lady had had a narrow 

squeak for it this time, and that unquest- 

ionably her ticket is taken for the down 
line. When she starts on that journey, 
our young friend comes into all the 

money.” 
“And a nice use he’ll make of it,” 

sneered Vane. 
“A nice use we shall make of it, my 

dear Philip,” said Delabole, with a light 
laugh. * For if Ican carry out my idea, 
most of that worthy old person’s savings 
willl come to the Terra del Fuegos, or 

some of our other ventures. Therefore, 
as I was just saying, there is every reason 

why should you not permit the feelings 

with which you say you regard this 
young man to influence your manner to- 
wards him. He is by no means an idiot, 

as you suppose, and was quite sharp 
enough to perceive the unpleasant im- 

pression which he bad created in you.” 

Delabole lived in Piccadilly, on the 

“All right,” said Vane, sullenly. *Tll. 
take care of that. You never saw me 

blunder in business, and if this is put to 
me as a matter of business, I shall, of 

course, not import my private feelings in- 

to it. “Now, I think I'll go home.” 
“Stay one minute,” said Delabole, who 

perceived that the effects of the drink 
had gone off; “I find I must geta few 
days change of air, and there are two or 
three things which I want to say to you 

before I go.” 
“Oh! you are going at once, are you?” 

said Vane. “All right; as we cannot con- 
veniently both be away at the same time, 

it will suit me better that you should go 
now than later.” 
“I am glad of that,” said Delabolo. 

“I didn’t mean anything,” said Vane, 
reddening at the sarcastic inflection of 

his friend’s voice. “ Only Mrs. Bendixen 

is going down next week to stop with 
some friends on the Isle of Wight, and I 

have an invitation to the same house. 

Thatsall.? = 
“1 shall be back by that time, and you 

shall go and do Jour courting at your 

leisure, my dear Philip. By the way, 

when is the marriage to come off?” 
“ About the beginning of September, I 

suppose ; that wiil be my first chance of a. 
clear fortnight. She talks about a month 

but I couldn’t stand that.” 
“No, of course not. And where are 

you going to live ?” 
“There is a house of hers on Curzon 

street, which will be vacant at Christmas: 
.and upon which she seems to have set 
‘her mind. We shall stay at an hotel, I 

suppose, until the place is refurnished.” 
“Curzon street will be handy for Har- 

dinge, who lives close by. We must not, 

‘however, commence operations in that 
quarter, until we see what is going to be- 

come of the old woman, who, by As- 

prey’s account, is marvellously sharp, and 
might put the young fellow on his guard. 

Now,'let me talk to you about Irving's 

matter.” 
“Irving? Oh, the Indian man.” 
“Exactly! Gillman has been making 

some particular enquiries about Irving. 

It=appears that he was a struggling man 
in Calcutta, junior partner in a merchant’s 

house, adding very slowly to the capital 

which he had embarked in the firm, and 
almost tempted to withdraw his money 

and return to England. One day a man 
came to him, bearing a letter of intro- 
duction from an acquaintance, a lieuten- 

ant in a native regiment, with a proposit- 
ion for some wild speculation in indigo or 

cotton—I don’t know which—which re- 
quired capital to float it: This capital 
the visitor asked Irving to supply, point- 
ing out at the same time fairly enough, 

that though the risk was very great, the 
profits, if successful, would be in propor- 

tion. Young Irving was almost at des- 
peration point then, and after a little de- 
liberation he'agreed to find the money, 
and the speculation was launched. By 
this single coup Irving became a rich 

man, and then, as is nearly always the 

case, luck seemed to stick to him But in 
a strange, superstitious kind of way—he 
is a Scotchman—he always connected the 
young Lieutenant, who, introduced the 

speculator to him, with his good luck, 
and took care to connect him with all the 
schemes in which he himself embarked 

in the future.” 
“ Not a bad thing for the lieutenant.” 

“A very good thing, for Irving looked 
upon him asa kind of guardian angel, 

and more than once refused to be mixed 

up with operations which his soldier- 
friend regarded suspiciously. Nor was it 

a bad thing for Irving, for the lieutenant 
was naturally a keen, clear-headed fellow, 

and owed his advance in life much more 

to his own brains than to Irving's assist- 
ance.” 

“And are they both alive? and does 
the alliance still continue 2” 
“Yes, to both questions. They are 

both alive; but young Irving, who ad- 
ventured his few hundreds, is old Mr. 
Irving, of Combe Park, Surrey, and Mar- 

ine Villa, Torquay, and one of the richest 

commoners in England. While the lieu- 
tenant is Sir Geoffry Heriot, K. C. B,, re- 

tired general offiter.” 
“And you are telling me this story,” 

said Philip, yawning, “apropos of—" 
“Apropos of our getting Irving to join 

us in the direction of the Terra del Fue- 
gos. Gilman seems convinced that it can 
only be managed with Sir Geoffry Heriot’s 

sanction and concurrence.” 
“And how is that to be obtained ? ”’ 
“ By representing to Sir Geoffry himself 

the stability of the concern and the de- 
sirability of his taking shares in it.” 

“It is worth while throwing out a sprat 
for the sake of hooking such a fine salmon 
as this Mr. Irving. Why not tell Sir 

Geoffry that so many shares, now at such 
and such a premium, have been placed at 

his private disposal ?”’ 4 
“Simply because that would be the ex- 

act way to defeat our object! Never offer 

too much lest your motives be suspected.” 

“You're right,” said Philip, “and I p 
-| can’t conceive why I made the suggestion, 

except that I am dropping with sleep.” 
“I will release you in two minutes. All 

you have to dois this. During my ab- 
sence you will receive a further report 

from Gillman. If in it he says that Sir 
Geoffry Heriot’s influence over Irving 
still ‘continues, and that the old gentle- 
man declines to cove in our matter with- 

out consulting his friend, you must find 

out Sir Geoffry’s address—" 
“And let you know 2” 
“Oh, no,” said Delabole playfully. “I 

don’t want to be worried with business, 
matters while I'm away. Other people{ 

want a little quiet as well as you, Master 
Philip. No, what you have to do is to 
find out Sir Geoffry’s address, and tell 

Gillman, whom, as far as regards that 
matter, I will place entirely at your dis- 
posal, to make himself acquainted with 

the old General’s friends, mode of life, etc. 
He knows exactly what to do. Thus, all 
the preparation will be made and ready 

for me to work upon when I return to 

town.” 
“And if there is a necessity for seeing 

this old Sir What-you-call-him, who will 

have to do that?” 
“You, undoubtedly, my dear Philip. 

That appertains to the general manager’s 

department, and I believe you receivathe 

general manager's salary and perquisites.” 
‘“As at present arranged, certainly, 

but—but—however, we need not discuss 

the matter further, just now. You may 
depend upon my doing all that is necess- 

ary. Now, good-night and good-bye.” 
“ Stay, let me see you to the door; the 

lock is awkward for those unaccustomed 

to-it.” 
“ So saying; Delabole followed his guest 

down the staircase, and saw him safely 

into the street. 
Returning to his room, the luxuripus 

proprietor mixed himself a little cold 

brandy-and-water, lit a final cigarette, 

and commenced to moralize. A 
“ Wonderfully clever man of the:world, 

Asprey! What he said of our dear friend, 

who has just vacated that chair, that he 

‘could not stand beans,’ is exactly and 

mathematically correct. Curzon street 
and Mrs. Bendixen, and her sixty thou- 

sand pounds, have been too much for 
him! He ‘means to kick over the traces 

and he shows signs of it already. That 

was what he meant by his recent hesitat- 
ion. When he has secured that prize, he 
thinks be will be independent of me and, 

the Terra del Fuegos, and can hold or 

leave his position with us as it may hap- 

pen to please him. Not so fast, Mr. Phil- 

ip Vane, not quite so fast, if you please 
Let me see what I can do.” 

As he spoke, he rose from his seat, flung 
the butt-end of his cigarette into the fire- 
place, and crossing the room, seated him- 
self at a large old fashioned writing table. 

Opening one of the drawers, he took from 

it a memorandum book, bound in leather, 
and secured with a lock. Opening this 
again with a gold key, hanging amidst a, 

bunch of charms on his watch chain, 

he turned the leaves rapidly until he 
stopped at a certain page. 

“There itis,” he said, “my first and 

only essay in’ the detective profession, 
which, for an amateur was decidedly suc- 

cessful. How wise I was not to trust to 
my memory for the detail, and how grate- 

ful I ought to be to old Wuff, that the 
casual reference to him and his travelling 
company, that morning at the club, should 

have been the means of giving me a tight 

hold over one of the most slippery but 
most useful tools ever fashioned for my 
hand! ‘Miss Madge Pierrepoint, leading 
lady, Wexeter theatre, Dobson, manager 

Ultra-respectable, not a breath heard. 
Lodges with younger sister at Miss Caves, 
box-keeper in Crescent. Supposed to be 

spooned on by Gerald Hardinge, scene 

painter at theatre. N.B. Know nothing 

of him, supposed to be swell out of luck. 
Tall woman, brown hair, large eyes, walks 

well.” Walks well! Lord, ah! I shall 
never forget the day that I walked after 
her and her sister from the theatre, when 

I wanted to take stock of her in the day- 
light, and how she looked me up and 

down when she found I was following 

them, as though she were a princess! I 

didn’t like that I recollect; I found the 
detective lay wasn’t in my line, and left 

the rest of the clearing of it up to Gill- 
man. Here is his report. ‘Miss Madge 

Pierrepoint, leading lady at the Chepstow 

Theatre, manager, W. Mew Extract from 
the visitors’ book of the Chepstow Castle 
Hotel: Arrivals, May the 17th,—Mund, 

Esquire, Mr. and Mrs. Mast., London; 
Wugg, Major, Southsea; Crumpsall, Mrs, 

Manchester ; Vane, Captain, London. Ex- 

tract from marriage register in Chepstow 

parish church, July the 3rd. This is to 
certify, etc. Margaret Pierrepoint, spin- 
ster; Philip Vane, bachelor. Witnesses, 

Thomas Black, fisherman ; Helen Black, 
pew opener.” That will do for my dear 

Philip, [ think! That will prove a curb 
even for his restive temper. Not merely 
shall he do exactly what I require him, 

but through this information which I 

have received,’ I shall be enabled to show 

him the best way of investing Mrs. Ben- 

dixen'’s sixty thousand pounds!” 

TO BE CONTINUED. 

FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS 

Mgrs. WinsLow’s SooTHING SYRUP has been 
used by millions of mothers for their chil- 
dren while teething. If disturbed at 
night and broken of your rest by a sick 
child crying with pain of: Cutting Teeth, 
send ‘at orice and geta bottle of “Mrs. 
WixnsLow’s SooraiNGg Syrve” for children 
teething. It will relieve the r little 
sufferer immediately.. Depend upon it, 
mothers, there is no mistake about it. It 
cures Diarrhea, regulates the Stomach 
and Bowels, cures Wind Colic, softens 
the Gums and reduces Inflamation. Is 
pleasant to the taste. The prescription 
of one of the oldest and best female phy- 
sicians and nurses in the United States. 
Sold by all druggists throughout the 
world. 25cts per bottle. Be sure and ask 
for “ Mrs. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP.” 

It was Paddy Kelly who walked into 
the sick room of Mickey Dolan. Mickey 

lay there, pale, with his eyes closed, and 
hegrd Pat exclaim : 

Nickey, it’s ill ye're lookin’. 

the mather wid ye? ’ 
Do ye know that spalpeen av Widdy 

O'Brien’s second husband ? asked Mickey. 

That I do. 
He bet me a pound to a pint I couldn’t 

schwaller an igg widout breakin’ the shell 

av it. 
Did ye do it? 

I did. 
Then fwat’s ailen” ye? 
It’s down there, laying his hand on 

his stomach. If I junfp I'll break it and 
cut me stummick wid the shell.. If I 

kape quiet the thing’ll hatch out an’ I'll 

have a Shanghai rooster clawin’ me in- 

sides. 

Fwat'’s 

You would give thousands to get rid of 
that bad case of gatarrh, and still you are 
loathe to-invest twenty-five cents in a box 
of Hawker’s catarrh cure, which will cure 

and save your thousands. 

Every time a cow moves her tail to 

switch a fly she exerts a force of three 
pounds. In the course of the summer 
a single cow wastes 5,000,000 pounds of 

energy. The cows of Great Britain throw 

away power enough to move every piece 
of machinery in the world. This is ex- 

clusive of kicking milkmaids off their 

stools. 

Papa — How was it that Tommy Jones 
reached the head of his class and you 

didn’t? Dickey — Cause he got a guess 
to all the questions fore I did. 

. How to Cure All Skin Diseases.” 

Simply apply “Swayne’s Ointment.’ 

No internal medicine required. Cures 
tetter, eczema, itch, all eruptions on the 
face, hands, nose, &c., leaving the skin 

clear, white and healthy. Its great heal- 
ing and curative powers are possessed by 

no other remedy. Ask your druggist for 

Swayne’s Ointment. 

I’m going to call.my baby Charles, said 
the anthor, after Lamb, because he is such 
a dear little lamb. Oh, I'd call him Wil- 

liam Dean, said the friend, he Howells so 

much. 

Lawyer —Then I understand you to 

swear, witness, that the parties came to 
high words. Witness — No, sir; wot I 

say is, the words was particularly low. 

Mother: Mary, that young man is too 

presumptuous. We shall have to sit on 
him. Mary: Leave that to me, ma. I'll 

attend to it the next time he comes. 

Think of the consequences of a neglected 
cough or cold. Do not court them, but 

get at once a bottle of Hawkers balsam of 

tolu and wild cherry, a sure cough cure. 

It pains me very much to smack you, 

Johnny, said his mother with deep feel- 

ing, and I shall have to hand you over to 

your father. His hands are harder. 

Miss Mayjune —Do you believe in 

woman suffrage? Miss Janfeb — Well — 
er — I haven’t quite come to that yet, but 

I ride a bicycle. 

AS OLD AS ANTIQUITY. 

Either by acquired taint or hereditary 

those old foes scorfula and consumption, 

must be faced generation after generation ; 

but you may meet them with the odds in 

your favor by the help of Scott’s Emulsion. 

You reckon John will graduate this 

writ his valedictory. 

Guest —I say, landlord, your food is 

worse than it was last year. Landlord — 
Impossible, sir. 

Facial neuralgia is promptly relieved by 
a free application of Dr. Manning's german 

remedy, the universal pain cure. 

Even in the case of strawberries those 

that come early are able to avoid the jam. 

term? He will if he kin get somebody to | 

Arc=mic Women 

with pale or sallow complexions, 

or suffering from skin eruptions 

or scrofulous blood, will find quick 

relief in Scott’s Emulsion. All 

of the stages of Emaciation, and a 

general decline of health, are 

speedily cured. 

Scott's 
Pr SET 4 

Emulsion 
takes away the pale, haggard look 

that comes with General Debility. 

It enriches the blood, stimulates 

the appetite, creates healthy flesh 

and brings back strength and 

vitality. ForCoughs,Coids,Sore Throat, 

Bronchitis, Weak Lungs, Consumpiion 

and Wasting Diseases of Children. 
Send for our pamphict. Mailed REE, 

Scott & Bcwns, Belleville. All Druggists. 60¢. & ¢t 

T HE OLD SAYING 

Throw Physic to the Dogs, 

Will not apply to the 

Preseuat Day. 

ALONZO STAPLES, 
Druggist and Apothecary, 

——HAS IN STOCK—— 

New, Fresh Drugs 

—AND FULL LINES OF— 

PATENT MEDICINES. 

A CHOICE LINEsOF HAVANA AND 

DOMESTIC CIGARS. 

\And all requisites 

found in a First-class Drug Store. 

EY 

pes= Physician's prescriptions eom- 

pounded with utmost care at all hours. 

Opposite Randolph’s Flour Store. 

1831 THE CULTIVATOR 1895 
AND 

Country : Gentleman. 
THE BEST OF THE 

AGRICULTURAL WEEKLIES, 
DEVOTED TO 

Farm Crops and Processes, 

Horticulture & Fruit Growing, 

Live Stock and Dairying, 

While it also includes all minor departments of 
rural interest, such as the Poultry Yard, Entomol- 
ogy, Bee keeping, Greenhouse and Grapery, Veter- 
inary Replies, Farm Questions and Answers, Fire- 
side Reading, Domestic Economy, and a summary 
of the News of the Week. Its Market Reports are 
unusually complete, and much attention is paid to 
the Prospects of the Crops,as throwing light upen 
one of the most important of all gquestions—When 
to Buy and When to Bell. It is liberally Jllustrated 
and by Recent nlargement, contains more reading 
mater than ever before. Tle subscription price is 
$2.50 per year, but we offer a Special Reduction 
in our 

Club Rates for 1895. 

Two Subscriptions in one remittance $4 

i0 

15 

do. do. Six Subscriptions 

do. do. Ten Subscriptions 

[ZF To all New Fubsc:ibers for 1895, paying in 

advance now, ve will send the pap r Weekly, from 

our receipt of the remittance, to Jauuary lst, 1895, 

without charge. Bpecimen Copies Free. Addres 

LUTHER TUCKER & SON, Publishers, 

Albany, N.Y. 

Saws! Saws! 

ASE Diston’s Oross Cut Baws, 1 case Oak 
1 Well Buckets, 2 cates Onk Kegs, five and ten 
gallons each ; 3 boxes Boat Nails, 2 boxes Patent 
Door Hangers, 250 bars Refined Iron, 35 bundles 

Round Iron, 1 barrel Cast Lron Fittings for steam 

or hot water, 10 boxes Blenkhorn’s axes: Just 

received at 

R. CH@STNUT & BONS. 

Wiley's ... EMULSION... 
—_—O0F — 

COD - LIVER - OIL. 
Gives Best Results. 

° Purest and Best Materials 
used in Manufacture. 

Bolt Value for the Money. 
ets, Readily taken by Children. 

No preparation equal to it. : 
For Building up the System. 

PRICE 
SOLD 

Everywhers | 
JOHN M. WILEY, Manufacturer 

106 Queen Street, Fredericton. 

i 

The Best 

Preparation 

KEEP YOUR FEET DRY. 
If you catch cold now it will 
hang on you all Summer. 

WEAR GRANBY RUBBERS 

They are the best and fast longest. 
Perfect in Style, Fit and Finish. 

THEY WEAR LIKE IRON. 
7 

gm 

IT ANITDING wr 

Timothy Seed, 

Red Clever do. 

Long Late 

Clover do, 

Alsyke 

Clover do, 

p=5= Write for Samples and Quotations. 

A. F. RANDOLPH & SONS. 
SEND FOR SAMPLE COPIES. 

Boston Transcript 

A trustworthy, clean and interesting family news. 

paper, free from sensational and objectionable mat 

ters, in both reading and advertising columns 

offering to the educited and intelligent public, the 

most instructive and entertaining selection of news, 

siterary, political, financial, art, music and general 

topics of the day and season, 

Daily Evening Transcript 
No Bunday Edition. 

Saturday Evening Transcript 
Bixteen or more pages. 

Weekly Transcript 
Published Friday’s 

Address 

ROSTON TRANSCRIPT CO., 
324 Washington Etreet, Boston, Mass 

BY RAIL. 

ASEB assorted Tinware 
25 Stove Boilers, round and oval 

8hect Iron Oven Pans 
Lumberman’s Tin plates 

¢ one pint Tin Cups 
¢  Targe Coffee Pots for camp use 
¢ Tornado Oil Cams, 5 gallons each 
¢ Tin Oil Cans, 1, 2, 3 and 5 gallons 
¢ Enamelled Lined 8cotch Bowls 
iy 28 ¢« Buove Boilers, No’s. 

b 
12 dozen 
2 (13 

8 and 9. 
¢ Enamelled Lined Spiders 

2 cases Granite Iron Ware, assorted 
6 Parafine Oil Tanks, 60 gallons each 
1 case Patent Flour Sifters. 

And for sale by 

R. CHESTNUT & BONS. 

R. C. MACREDIE, 

Plumber, Gas Fitter, 
see A NY 

TINSMITH, 
— 

Would inform the-people of Fredericton 

and vicininity, that he has re- 

sumed business on Queen 

Street, 

Opp. County Court House. 

Where he is prepared to fill all orders in 

above lines, including 

Electrical and Kechanical 

BELL HANGING. 

Speaking Tubes, etc. 

SHOVEIL.S. 

6 Ve Long Handled Fteel Bhovels 
10 barrels Portland Cement 

75 kegs Steel Wire Nails 
15 bundles Hay Wire, 
25 kegs Eteel Horse Shoes 
40 dozen Narrow Axes 
3 cases Mortice Locks 
2 *. Mineral Knobs 
4 “ Wrcught Iron Nuts 
1case Rim ks 
1 * Loose Pin Bolts 

25 boxes Steel Cut Tacks, put up in small 
wooden kegs, : 

2 rolls Rubber Packing 
1 case Spiral Packing 
5 barrels Raw Linseed Oil 
2 ton Genuine Elephant White I ead. 

Just to hand, 

R. CHESTNUT & BONS 

Lead Pipe. 
Just Received : 

6 oe LEAD PIPE, 2 barrels Pipe Fittings 
in end ess variety; 1 box Globe Valves, 

Btop and Waste Cocks, Hose Bibbs and Erass Fit- 
tings; 40,700 feet Plain Iron Pipe, 15 dczen Steel 
Snow *hovels, 4 boxes Mrs. Potts’ ad Irons; and 
for sale by y 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS, 

Facts! Facts! 

1 is false economy to refuse a good article and ac- 
cept a poor «ne because of the low price. All 

goods cost money to produce. The better the goocd 
the greater the cost. There are certaln prices blow 
which no good, henest. materials can be Fought. If 
you pay less, you get loss, no use dodging the f:ct. 
e always tuy the best and sell the best, we don’t 

believe in shoddy. We have just received one ¢:r- 
load of STOVES and we consider them THE BL:T- 
in the market of their kind, and we invite the pub- 
lic to lovk them over if they are in want. 

R.CHE3TNUT & SONS, 

Farm for Sale. 

TT: subscriber's Farm at 8t. Mary’s, near the 
Railway Btation, containing 500 acres, 100 of 

which are under cultivation. 
There are two houses, barns and outbuildings on 

the premises, all in good repair. 
For further particulars apply to 

JOHN A. EDWARDS, 
Queen Hotel. 

F’ton, April 9, 1892, 

Grand Remnant Sale 

WALL PAPER 

McMURRAY & Co's. 

— COMMENCING —— 

MONDAY NEXT, JAN. 28, 

5,000 ROLLS, 
<= 

QuAaNTITIES FROM 3 ROLLS TO 25. 

This Paper must be sold in order 

to make room for our New 

—OF— 

—CONSISTING OF— 

—IN— 

wo 

Stock to arrive Feb. 15th, 

McMURRAY & Co. 

+ 

in the Market 

IT win 

COME 

AHI 

Enjoy it 

But you will 

Have to ANNOUNCE 

The date. 

Then when you 

do, have 

It Done NicELy. 

WZ RITTER TO 

08 WORK, - 
We are prepared to do 

fine printing of every 

description from -a 

CALLING CARD 

to a 

THREE SHEET POSTER 

in several colors, and 

prompt in delivery of 

the same. 

» WHY TAKE A 

“SLOP” BILL - 
When you can get one 

neat and attractive for 

the 

SAME PRICE 

that it will cost you for 

one gotten up in any 

“- 

Wedding. = 
INVITATIONS, 

Tags, 

Bill and 

IL.etter 

Headings, 

N 
Which you will require, and al- | 

80 necessary to have print- 

ed cheaply yet in 

good order, 

Have i Done Atiractve, 
SEND FOR PRICES to 

THE HERALD 

FRIVTDE AND PURUSELKG (0, 
Fredericton, N. B: 


