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POETRY. 

LITTLE THINGS. 

A good-by kiss is a little thing; 

With your hand on the door to go, 

But it takes the venom out of the sting 

Of a thoughtless word or a cruel fling 

That you made an hour ago. 

A kiss of greeling is sweet and rare \ 

After the toil of day, 

And it smoothes the furrow plowed by care, 

The lines on the forehead you once called 

fair 

In the years that have gone away. 

Tis a little thing to say, * you are kind ; 

I love you, my dear,” each night, 

But it sends a thrill through the heart, I 
find— 

For love is tender, as love is blind— 

As we climb life's rugged height. 

‘We starve each other for love's caress, 

We take, but we do not give; 

It seems so-easy some soul to bless, 

But we dole the love grudgingly, less and 

less, 

Till ’tis bitter and hard to live. 

SELECT STORY. 

AN UNBROKEN PROMISE. 
—OR— 

CASTAWAY. A 

PART 1. 
CONTINUED. 

CHAPTER V. 

A MEETING BY MOONLIGHT. 

“No thanks at all, my dear,” said the 
old lady; it was your own talent and 

niceness that drew the money, and all I 
had to do was to collect it, and make it 

up for you. Now, if you don’t want to 
sleep any more, I Will make you a nice 
cup of tea, and bring it up to you before 
you dress.” 

So soon as she was left alone, Madge 
took up the letter and read it again. 

“What can it mean?” she said to her- 
self. “Philip knows I would send him 

the money at once and safely I have 
done so before; it cannot be for that, then, 
that he is coming! There must be some- 
thing important that brings him here 
so soon again! It’s over fatighe, I sup- 
pose, but I feel horribly low and down 

this morning, and. as if something evil 

were going to happen.” 
All day long the same wonder beset 

her. What could itbe? And the appar- 

ent importance of it grew as she thought 
it over 

One thing was certain, she must meet 
him that night. There would be a diffi- 
culty, but that must be overcome. Ger- 

ald Hardinge would want to see her of 
course. Now and then, once a week, 

perhaps, he wast in the habit of coming 

in when he had seen her home from the 

theatre, "and partaking of their frugal 

supper with her sister and herself, a 
small but pleasant meal, to which, on 

such occasions, he always insisted on con- 
tributing. 

He would want to come that night, 
doubtless. There were numerous inci- 

dents of the benefit to be talked over; she 
had scarcely seen him since, and he would 
doubtless propose himself as a visitor that 

night. It could not be. She must go and 
meet Philip, that was imperative; she 

could devise some story that would satisfy 
Gerald, and in order to do that, Rose 
must be taken into her confidence. 

The last necessity was very unpleasant 
to Madge Pierrepoint. In the course of 

her career, straight as she endeavored to 
keep it, she had to undergo various little 

shifts and privations, to pass through 
various phases of life, not necessarily base 

or ignoble in themselves, but rendered so 

. but their connections and surroundings. 
But all these were with scrupulous care 
hidden from the knowledge of her younger 
sister.’ Madge Pierrepoint was not un- 

acquainted with the mysteries of the 

pawnbroker’s shop; she had had ex- 
perience of the hard bargains driven by 

the tallyman for clothes which were 
absolutety necessary to her in her pro- 

fession, and of the extortions of the usurer 

—not infreqdently some other member of 
the company—for salary lent her in ad- 
vance. : 

But Rose knew nothing of all these 

things. She was but a child, Madge said, 
and it was desirable that she should be 

kept as long as possible in ignorance of all 
“the bad ways of this weary work-a-day 
world. She had her French lessons to do, 
with her music, and then there was her 

painting, in which she took such interest, 
and in which Gerald Hardinge so kindly 
helped her.” Let her go on with this until 

the time came when she must struggle for 
herself; but, until that time came, let the 

meanness and the shifts of hard grinding 
poverty be kept from her. 

Now, however, she must be taken into 

confidence, so far at least as to throw dust 
in the eyes of Gerald Hardinge and Miss 
Cave, both of whom would be curious as 

to Madge’s proceedings. Madge recog- 

~ nized this, and thought out her plan of 
action while she dressed herself, and when 

she crossed oyer into her little sitting- 
room, she was perfectly prepared with it. 
Rose was delighted to see Madge look 

so gloriously, or play so splendidly, as she 
had done on the previous night ; and Miss 

Cave had told her that Madge had- made 
a lot of money ; and that was good “hear- 
ing; for they wanted it badly enough, 
goodness knows. ‘Just look at my rags,” 

said Rose in parenthesis, holding up her 

arm, and showing where the poor cheap 

stuff had undeniably frayed away. And 

Madge must be awfully tried, mustn’t 
she—good thing she only played in the 

first piece that evening—and she must 

come home directly after and go to bed, 
and the next day there was no rehearsal, 

and she could take a long rest,’and they 
could talk over all that was to be done. 
There was Madge’s chance. She re- 

plied affectionately and sweetly to her 

@ sister's congratulations, and then she 
added, “I was very tired, dear, but I have 

had a good long sleep, and I cannot come 

early to-night, as you suggest, because I 

have to go for an hour or two on a matter 

of business.” 
Rose’s face flushed instantly. * Going 

out, Madge, what again? You were out— 

when was it?—Monday night, the night 

of the storm. How very strange!” 
“ And I shall be out again and again, or 

I shall remain at home here without 
moving out at all, just whenever it suits 

my purpose, however strange you may 
think ‘it my dear Rose,” said Madge, 
quietly. : 

“Well, but—" 

““Be good enough to attend to me; I 

have business which calls me out to-night. 
It is probable that when Gerald Hardinge 
does not find me in the theatre, he will 
come, on here.” : 
“Oh then your business does not con- 

cern Gerald Hardinge!” : 
“My business concerns myself —and 

you—and no one else.” And Madge’s 
cheek burned as she uttered the lie. 
“Oh, I only thought—What then?” 

said Rose inconsequently, but much less 
acrimoniously than before. 

“Well, if Gerald comes on here, you 

must tell him that I have gone to bed 
thoroughly tired out, but I will see him | 
in the morning.” 

“Oh, Madge! but suppose he sees Miss 
Cave?” 

“If Miss Cave comes home before 

Gerald arrives, yno must tell her the same 

story ; if she comes after him, vou will 

tell her that I have gone to Mrs. Probus’s, 
who wanted especially to see me, and 
that I shall not be late.” 

‘‘ But, Madge, won't it—" 

“Do as I tell you, Rose, and don’t ask 
any questions! Depend upon it that what 

I am going to do is both for your interest 
and mine.” : 

And Rose, who took a very different 
view of the affair when she found that 
Gerald Hardinge was not mixed up with 

her sister's proceedings, promised com- 
‘pliance and said no more. 

It was dull work that night at the 

theatre; Romeo and Juliet was played 
again, ‘‘in consequence of its enormous 

attraction;” but no one who had been 
present on the previous night would have 

recognized the performance. Reaction 

was evident everywhere, even down to 

the two “supers,” and Mrs. Gonnop, who 
played the nurse. The house was not 

one-third full, and those persons who 

were present seemed bored and dissatis- 
fied. The curtain was no -sooner down 

that Madge Pierrepoint ran to her dress- 

ing room, threw a large cloak over her 

stage dress, dashed some water over her 

face, twisted up her hair, put on her 

bonnet, and sallied forth. She saw noth- 

ing of either Miss Cave or Gerald Har- 
dinge, but turned rapidly into the street, 

and along the road up which we have be- 
fore tracked her footsteps. 

A very different night from that on 

which’slie last went this expedition. Now 
all was bright and clear, the moon riding 

high in the clear sky, and every object in 
the landscape standing out square and 

closely defined against her light. 
This time Madge was not the first to 

arrive. As she turned into the lane, a 
figure arose from the bank, against which 

it had been lying, and advanced to meet 

her. It was her husband. : 
“You're late,” was his genial greeting. 
“I came away as soon ag I could, Philip,” 

she replied; “didn’t even stop to change 

my dress—look here.” And she opetled 
her cloak, showing Juliet’'s white robe 
underneath. ; 

“By Jove,” he said, glancing at her, 
‘““there’s purity! What is it, a Druidical 

priestess, or a virgin of the sun?” 
She flushed angrily for a moment, but 

recovered herself directly, ther sajd with 

a short laugh, “ Yon would rather it were 
Iago’s doublet, I suppose, and that I could 

not merely give you his. counsel, ‘put 

vice. However, I can do that as it hap- 
pens without the doublet. This is for 
you,” and she placed a small packet in his 
hand. 

““Woat is this?” he exclaimed, as ‘he 

took it. ‘Oh, yes, the benefit, I forgot 
all about it! How much is there here?” 

“* Forty-eight pounds, Philip,” she cried, 
laying her hand upon his shoulder, and 

looking up into his face.” “ Isn’t it good ?” 
“Might have been worse,” he said, 

quietly slipping the money into his pocket. 

“Well, and how did it go off, and all that 
sort of thing ? 

“I scarcely know what you mean by 
all that sort of thing,” said Madge; “the 

chduse was very full, as you know by the 
contents of your waist-coat pocket.” 
“Yes, but you? Did you tip ’em the 

word in grand style? Did you let ’em 
have it from the shoulder?” 

“There, don’t be cross, Madge,” said 
Philip Vane, putting his arm around her; 
“I know I am always talking slang, but 
that’s the fault of the people I live with; 
I’ve no doubt you acted splendidly and 
got plenty of applause.” 

“Old Mr. Probus wrote me a note this 

morning, declaring he had never seen 

Juliet better - played, and ‘he recollects 
Miss O'Neil. 
“Dear old Probus,” said Philip Vane. 

“ What will he take to drink? Seriously 
though, I am delighted to hear it. Well, 
and what have you got to say me? Ta 
“I thought it was to say something to 

say to me that you came down here.” 
said Madge; ‘for my part I have not got 
much to say. Oh yes, Philip, one thing I 

want you to do, if you can, to spare me a 
little of that money.” = 

“Oh,” said Major Vane, “a little of 
that money, eh?” 

“A very little will do, Philip ; there are 
two or three things that I absolutely must 
have in my theatrical wardrobe, and poor 
Rose has scarcely a gown to her back.” 

“It seems to me a devilish hard thing 
that we should have to provide poor 

Rose's gowns out of our income,” said the 
Major; “however, of course she can’t be 

allowed to disgrace the family. Let me 
see,” he added, taking the packet from 

his pocket. “What did you say the fig- 
ure was?” 

‘‘ Forty-eight pounds,” said Madge. 

‘“‘ Forty-eight. Five, ten, fifteen, ah, 
very neatly made up, forty-five in notes 

and three in gold. Well, Madge, I will 

see if I can spare you the three pounds, 

though I must confess that just now it is 
dueced inconvenient. 

Madge took the three sovereigns with- 

out a word. The devils of passion and 
wounded pride were struggling within 

ber, and she dare not trust. herself to 
open her lips. 

‘‘And, by the way,” continued Philip 

Vane, “it was upon the very subject of 
money that I have come down to talk to 

you. You know:-all this applause and all 
these compliments from old Potbus, or 
whatever his name is, are very well in 

their way, but there is nothing substant- 
ial about them. The only way to apprec- 
iate a thing is by its money value, and the 

salary you are earning just now is an un- 
commonly small one.” 

“When you say ‘appreciate a thing,’ 
you mean appreciate me by money value, 

I suppose. You must permit me to say, 
however, that you knew what it was 
when you condescended to accept it; and 
that it has no deteriorated since.” 

“Yes,” said Philip, impatiently, “all 
right! Just come off the high ropes, 
will you, and let’s talk this thing through 

quietly, and in a business-like way. Our 

interests are the same, and what is good 
for you is good forme. Now I have an 

will improve both your position and our 
interests.” 

“Not by my going to London, Philip; 
not by my attempting to play in bur- 

lesque, and sing song. , for goodness’ 
sake don’t ask me to do he It would not 

be the smallest use either ; I should make 
a dead flat failure of it, and lose the little 

fame I have gained in my presert humble 

way.” 
“My good girl, I am not going to do 

anything of the sort. I would not dream 
of inflicting upon you such a degradation. 

On the contrary, what I have to propose, 
arises from the fact that you are a leading 

actress, and not one of those jigging jades.” 
“Do you mean to say you have heard 

of an opening for me in London, Philip ?” 
cried Madge, eagerly. 

“Well, no, not in London exactly. The 
fact is, that Mr. Wuff, whose name I dare- 
say you have heard, has been orgahizing 
a troupe to go out under his supervision 

to America, Australia, and other places 
of that kind, on a three years’ tour. He 
has made his arrangements with the best 
ballet people and all that sort of thing, 

and he wants some one for a star actress, 
and I have come down to propose that 
you should go.” 4 
Madge had been listening open-eyed 

and open-mouthed. When he ceased, 

she was silent for a moment; then her 
first words were, “but what of Rose ?” 

money in thy purse,’ but act upon the ad-_ 

idea, which, if I can only carry it out," 

“Oh, damn it,” cried Major Vane, 

“must she go, too?” 
“She must, of course. How could I 

leave her, with whom could I leave her? 

Of course she must go!” 

‘“ Well,” said Major Vane, after a mom- 

ent’s reflection, “I daresay that could be 
managed.” Wuff will make her play 

pages’ parts, or turn her into something 
ueeful, he thought to himself. 
“Threee years,” said Madge, reflective- 

ly ; “it’s a long time to be away. Do you 
think you could manage to live without 

seeing London and London acquaintances 
and London ways for three years, Philip ?” 
“No,” said that gentleman, candidly, 

“I am certain I could not.” 

“But you will have to, if we accept 
this offer ?”” said Madge. 

“Eh?” cried Major Vane, in a lcud 

and startled tone; “you uon’t imagine 

that I am going away to play a leading 
lady too, do you?” 

“ Do you mean to say that you are not 
going, Philip?” 

“I have not the remotest intention of 
doing anything of the sort; my business 

engagements here, my good girl, would 
prevent me.” 

“Oh,” said Madge, quietly, “your prop- 
osition, then, relates to me alone?” 

‘“ Ex 1 Bd 

. Co dont expect me to give you an 
answer here, and at once, I suppose ?” 

“Well, I did, as I rather want to get 
back to London.” 

“It is impossible! It is a matter which 
will take serious reflection. If you are so 

pressed, you had better go; I will write 
to you my decision.” 

“No,” said Philip, promptly, ‘that 

won’t do; you must make up your mind, 
please, within the next twelve hours,” 
looking at his watch. “It is now eleven 
o’clock ; at eleven o'clock to-morrow morn- 
ing, I will be here again, and you will be 
good enough to meet me. Consider it 
thoroughly, and don’t 4ct upon impulse; 
your reply may have’a greater influence 

on your fature than you are at present 
aware of. Now, good-night.” 

He did not offer to embrace her; he 
did not even approach her, but kissed the 

tips of his fingers airily, and walked off. 
h Madge, standing in exactly the same 

‘position, heard the rumbling of the de- 

parting wheels of the cab which, as before, 

he had left at the bottom of the Mane; 

then, with sad face and rebellious heart, 

she made the best of her way towards 
what she called her home. 

CHAPTER VI. 

A MEETING BY DAYLIGHT. 

Wanen Madge Pierrepoint arrived at 
her lodgings, she found the door open, 

and Miss Cave looking down the street. 

“At last, my dear,” said the old lady ; 
“I thought you were never coming; I 
have got the fidgets upon me to-night, 
and have been up two or three times to 

look out for you; and when I heard your 
footstep coming round the crescent—I 
would know it in a thousand, I thought 
I would wait and get a little fresh air 

until you came up. Now in with you, 
and get to bed at once; what with last 
night and all, you must be dog-tired.” 

“And I am; very tired, Miss Cave,” 
said Madge, with a faint smile. 

“Tired, my dear; I have no patience 
with that old Probus keeping you up to 
this hour. Was he pleased with what 
you did last night?” 

“Very much pleased indeed,” said 
Madge, recollecting the letter she had re- 
ceived from the Shakesperian enthusiast; 

“he said he had not seen anything like 
it since Miss O'Neill.” 

“Did he? Now, come, that was very 

for I saw her myself, and you resemble 
her in many points. Come now, my 
dear, you, are dropping off to sleep, just 
you O'Nefll off to bed.” 

nd theegood old woman, closing the 
dogr, took Madge gently by the shoulder 
and pushed her before her up the stairs. 

n the dressing-table, in Madge’s room, 
lay a twisted slip of paper. She took it 
up and read In Rose's handwriting: 

“G. H. was greatly disappointed at 
not finding you to-night. He has some- 
thing very particular to say to you; he 

.|'will be away all day to-morrow. He 
says he will see you in the evening, and 
you must keep yourself disengaged, as it 
is most important. I wonder what it is; 
you will tell me, Madge, won’t you?” 
When Madge had finished reading the 

paper, she smoothed it out mechanically 

between her hands, laid it on the table 
again, and seated herself on the edge of 
the bed. The words which she had just 
perused, madé no impression on her 

mind. Her thoughts went back to the 
interview she had gone through, and as 

she recollected \Bhilip Vane’s last speech, 
her face grew grey, and set, and rigid, 
and her hands almost involuntarily locked 
themselves together in front of her. 

‘Not the remotest intention of going 
with me! that was what he said ; his bus- 

iness engagements would prevent him. 
So that I am to go away to America, Aus- 

tralia, or to any other place where my 
employers may choose to take me, and he 

to remain at home. I am to be thrown 
into such society as I may chance to 
meet, to make my own way as best I 

can, and he, the only person in the world 
to whom I can look, or ought to look, for 

advice, tonsolation, or help, is to remain 
here, consoling himself for my absence 

by the receipt of a larger income derived 

from my earnings, which he will undoubt- 
edly take every means to secure. It is 
too low, too mean, too unmanly ! 

“To go away by myself to the other 
end of the world for three years, that is 

what he asked me! I will not do it, 

come what may! I have been too pat- 

ient and too quiet as it is ; I have slaved 
for him ungrudgingly, unrepiningly, in 
the knowledge that I was his wife, and in 
the ridiculous hope that his acknowledg- 
ment of my poxition was merely a matter 
of time. Now he proposes to get rid of 
me for three years, and with such a man 
as Philip Vane, it is not difficult to un- 

derstand what that means. Three years! 
But only two have elapsed since we were 

married, and even in that short time my 

attraction has so waned, my hold on him 

bas so relaxed, that he makes me such a 
proposition as this. 

‘“What is it?” she cried suddenly 
stepping leisurely across the room, and 

looking at herself in the looking-glass on 

the table. ‘Have I grown plain, old, or 
repulsive? I confess I cannot see the al- 

teration,” she added proudly, shaking her 
hair back, after a moment’s inspection of 

herself; “nor if Mr. Philip Vane thinks 

so, is his opinion shared by everyone. 
Here,” laying her hand on Rose’s crump- 

led note “here is evidence to the contrary. 
Here is some one younger, better looking, 

and, unless I am very much mistaken, 

better bred, than Mr. Philip Vane, who 

would give all that he holds dearest in 

life for the companionship which that 
gentleman despises? Another example, 

God knows not wanted, of the misery set 
forth in those words, ‘too late.” IfI had 

only known Gerald Harding—I talk like 

a fool! Gerald Harding is a boy, who is 
nothing to me, and Philip Vane is—my 

husband.” 
TO BE CONTINUED. 

Inquisitive friend —I suppose *you 

wouldn’t be defending that bank robber 
if you thought he took the money? 
Bright Lawyer — I wouldn’t be defending 
him if I didn’t think he took enough to 
pay my bill. 

civil of him, and not bad judgment, either, | 

THE CURSE, OF SCOTLAND. 

Among the reasons why the nine of 
diamonds has been called the curse of 
Scotland, I think that the following has 
not been given : 

“Diamonds, nine of, called the curse of 
Scotland, from a Scotch member of parlia- 

ment, part of whose family arms is the 

nine of diamonds voting for the introduc- 
tion of the malt tax into Scotland.”— 

Chronology ; or, the Historian’s Compan- 
ion, fourth edition, by Thos. Tegg, Lon- 
don, 1826. p. 308. (Addenda). 
Could the arms of Daniel Campbell of 

Shawfield, member of Glasgow, contain 

the nine lozenges? His house was des- 
troyed by a mob in 1727, because he was 

suspected of having given the government 
information on the haunts and statistics 

of Scotland necessary for the preparation 
of the malt tax, as well as having exposed 

a system of evasion of duties in the Scots’ 
tobacco trade.— History of Scotland, by J. 
Hill Burton. 

In the index to the history, Campbell 

of Shawfield’s christian name is given as 
David. 

There is a George Campbell mentioned 

as having caused the nine of diamonds to 

be called the curse of Scotland, because he 
stole nine diamonds out of the royal crown 

in the reign of Mary Stuart, in conse- 

quence of which all Scotland was taxed. 
— Notes and Queries. 

CANDY (MAKING. 

It will be news to many readers that 

the chafing-dish can be used for candy- 
making, and a very neat idea it is. Those 
chafing dishes that have a hot water pan 

beneath the cooking pan — the most of 
the silver ones have — are best, as then 

there is no more chance of burning sugar 

than in any other double boiler. 
only candy, but rich deserts can be tossed 

off quickly. Here is for a compote of 

bannas; peel and slice six bannas, a little 

underripe is best — add one inch stick of 
cinnamon, the half of a tiny grated lemon 

rind, one cup of sifted sugar and nearly 

half a pint of hot water. Boil the flavor- 

ing in the water and sugar for ten minutes 
until it looks syrupy; boil without stir- 

ring. Pat in the bits of bannas and sim- 

mer — when the fruit begins to clear add 

the juice of half the lemon, and serve 

with whipped cream and sponge cake. 

FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS 

Mes. WinsLow’s SooTHING SYRUP has been 
used by millions of mothers for their chil- 
dren while teething. If disturbed at 
night and broken nd yer rest by a sick 
child crying with paih of Cutting Teeth, 
send at once and get a bottle of “ Mrs. 
Winsrow’s SoorHING SYRUP” for children 
teething. It will relieve the r little 
sufferer immediately. Deion. 10s it, 
mothers, there is no mistake about it. It 
cures Diarrhcea, 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- 
gicians and nurses in the United States. 
Sold by all dryggists throughout the 
world. 25cts per bottle. Be sure and ask 
for “ Mrs. WiNsLow’s SooTHING SYRUP.” 

FELT SAFE. 

Sunday-school teacher (to little girls) — 
Do you say your prayers every night be- 
fore going to bed ? 

Little girl (promptly) — No, ma’am. 
Sunday-school teacher — Are you not 

afraid to go to sleep without asking God 
to watch over you during the darkness? 

Little girl — No, ma’am, I’m not afraid, 

"cause I sleep in the middle. 

and have a supply of Hawker’s bal- 
sam for prompt treatment of the first 
symptoms of cold or cough. 

————————————————— 

Customer (timidly) — I — er — suppose 
you have some — er — suitable books for 

a man about to — er — be married ? Head 
clerk (promptly) — Yes, sir; here, Skig- 

gles, chow this gentleman our line of 
largest sized pocket books. 

SOLD. 

Lady — My father (this is between our 
selves) called on your landlay to make 
inquiries about you. 

Gent (in a rage) — You mustn’t believe 
a word she says; the old hag tells a pack 
of lies every time she opens her mouth. 

- Lady — Indeed ? I thank you for the 
information. The fact is she praised you 

up to the skies. s 

A PUNY AND FRETFUL BABY. 

This is now quite unnecessary! Like 
many others, you may have your baby 

fat, laughing and happy, if you give it 
Scott's Emulsion. Babies take it like 
cream. 

Mr. Cawker (after his wife has read 

several pages) —Is there any news in 
your mother’s letter, my dear? Mrs. 
Cawker -I haven't come to the post- 
script vet. 

There is magic in the soothing and 
healing power of Hawker’s balsam. It 
cures coughs, colds and, all throat and 
lung troubles. 

ANOTHER MATTER. 

Clara—I hear your father has forbid- 
den Mr. Higgins calling on you. 

Cora — No, you are mistaken. 

Did he not tell him last night never to 
darken his parlor again ? 

He did, but that referred to his turning 
down the lamp. . 

Piles! Piles! Itching Piles. 

Symptoms — Moisture; ‘intense itching 
and stinging: most at night; worse by 

scratching. Ifallowed to continue, tumors 
form, which often bleed and ulcerate, be- 
coming very sore. Swayne’s Ointment 

stops that itching and bleeding, h 1ls ul- 

ceration, and in most places removes the 
tumors. At druggists, or by mail, for 25 
cents. Dr. Swyne & Son, Philadelphia. 

INOPPORTUNE. 

Teddy — I wish I hadn’t kicked Jimmy 
Brown this morning. 

Mamma — You see now how wrong it 
was, don’t you, dear? , 

Teddy — Yes, ’cause I didn’t know till 
noon that he was going to give a party. 

Many children object to taking medi- 

cine, but all children love Hawker’s bal- 
sam, the great cure for coughs, colds and 
sore throat, : 

Girl (jokingly) — I'd like a place where 

I'll have everything I want, nothing to 
do and no one to boss me. Clerk — This, 
miss, is an employment office, not a mat- 
rimonial agency. 

WHY SHE WAS SERIOUS. 

A little 3-year old girl went to a chil- 

dien’s party. On her return she said to 
her parents: At the party a little girl 

fell off a chair. All the other girls 

laughed, but I didn’t. Well, why didn’t 

you laugh? ’Cause I was the one that 
fell off. 

Smithers — Brown, you are a well read 
man, what do you think is the greatest 
thing about this world? Brown — Well, 

to be accurate, Smithers, I think it’s the 
circumference. 

Not |. 

Persons with delicate throat or lungs 
need to be very careful at this season 

sc 

For 20 Years 
the formula for making Scott's ! 
Emulsion has been endorsed by 
physicians of the whole world: No 
secret about it. This is one of its 
strongest endorsements. But the 
strongest endorsement possible is 
in the vital strength it gives. 

Scott’s 

Emulsion 
nourishes. It does more for weak 
Babies and Growing Children than 
any other kind of nourishment. It 

strengthens Weak Mothers and re- 
stores health to all suffering from 

Emaciation and General Debility. 
For Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat, Bron. 

chitis, Weak Lungs, Consumption, Blood 
Diseases and Loss of Flesh. 
Scott & Bowne, Belleville. All Druggists. 60c. & $1. 

THE OLD SAYING 

Throw Physic to the Dogs, 

Will not apply to the 

Present Day. 

ALONZO STAPLES, 
Druggist and Apothecary, 

——HAS IN BTOCK—— 

New, Fresh Drugs 
=——AND FULL LINES OF— 

PATENT MEDICINES. 

A CHOICE LINE OF HAVANA AND 

DOMESTIC CIGARS. 

And all requisites 

found in a First-class Drug Store. 

4 

pe Physician’s prescriptions com- 

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 Dalrying, 

While it also includes all minor departments of 
raral interest, such as the Poultry Yard, Entomol- 
ogy, Bee keeping, Greenhouse and Grapery, Veter- 
inary Replies, Farm Questions and An:wers, Fire- 
side Reading, Domestic Ei y, and a 'y 
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 upn 
one of the most important of all guestions—When 
to Buy and When to Sell. It is liberally Illustrated 
and by Recent : nlargement, contains more reading 
mater than ever before. The subscription price is 
$2.50 per year, but we offer a Bpecial Reduction 
in our 

Club Rates for 1895. 

Two Subscri ptions in one remittance $4 

10 

15 

do. do. Six Subscriptions 

Ten Subscriptions do. do. 

I" To all New Subso: ibers for 1895, paying in 
advance now, ve will send the pan r Weekly, from 
our receipt of the remittance, to January 1st, 1895, 
without charge. Bpecimen Copies Free. Addres 

LUTHER TUCKER & SON, Publishes, 

Albany, N.Y. 

PER S. S. SARNIA, 
VIA HALIFAX. 

Just Received: 

3 ton Cable Chain, assorted sizes. 
3 Blacksmiths’ Bellows, Reversibie pipes. 
8 Heavy Bolid box Blacksmiths’ vices. 
3 Wrights’ best quality anvils. 
1 Cask Best Norway Iron Trace Chain, 

And for sale by 

R. CHESTNUT & EONS, 

Wiley's ... EMULSION... 

Gives Best Results. 

Purest and Best Materials 

PRICE 

SOLD 

Everywher: | 
used in Manufacture. 

Best Value for the Money. 
cts, Readily taken by Children. 

No preparation equal to it, 
For Building up the Sysfem. 

i Of iii 

COD - LIVER - OIL. 

The Best 

Preparation - 
in the Market 

196 Queen Street, Fredericton. 

CRANBY 

"They Wear 

People of Goop Common SENSE usually appreciate a 
good article that is honestly made, well finished and up to 
date. This explains the great success of 

4 

RUBBERS 
— 

I ike Iron. 

ARDWARE, 
IRON ARD) 
STEEL. 

Seasonable Hardware for Lum- 

bermen and Blacksmiths, 

Snow Shovels 

Tackle Blocks 

Bar Iron 

Sled Shoe Steel 
Drill and Pevey Steel 

Steel and Iron Horseshaqes. 

Horse Nails 

Horse Pails 

Shoeing Hammers and Rasps 

Narrow, Cut and 
Lance Tooth Saws 

Grindstones and Fixtures 

. Blacksmith’s Coal 
Powder and Dynamite 
Rope, ete. 

For sale wholesale and retail 

} Cons S. NEILL 

PILES. 
Any One Suffering from 
Any Form of ‘ PILES,” 

| 
Oan Find Relief and a 

Lasting Cure. 

Address ©, H. 

FREDERICTON. 

LIND, 
LEEDING, 

TCHING, or 
PROTUDIXG 

Box 38. 

SEKD 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 educated and inteliigent public, the 

most instructive and entertaining selection of news, 

literary, political, financial, art, music and general 

topics of the day and season, 

Daily Evening Transcript. 
No Sunday Edition. 

Saturday Evening Transcript. 
Bixteen or more pages. 

Weekly Transcript. 
Published Friday's 

Address 

BOSTON TRANSCRIPT CO0., 
824 Washington Street, Boston, Mass 

R. C. MACREDIE, 

Plumber, Gas Hitter, 
=———AND—— 

TINSMITH, 
— 

Would inform the people of Fredericton 
and vicininity, that he-has re- 

sumed business on Queen 

Street, 

Opp. County Court House. 

— 

a 

Where he is prepared to fill all orders in 

above lines, including 
3) 

Electrica snd Yechanical 

BELL HANGING. 

Speaking Tubes, etc. 

SHOVEREI.S, 

6 Do Long Handled Steel Shovels 
10 tarrels Portland Cement 

75 kegs Steel Wire Nails 
15 bundles Hay Wire, 
25 kegs Bteel Horse Shoes 
40 dozen Narrow Axes 
3 cases -Mortice Locks 
2 “ Mineral Knobs 
¢ “  Wrcoght Iron Nuts 
1 case kim cks 
1 * Toore Pin Bolts 
25 boxes Bteel Cut Tacks, 

wooden kegs, 
2 rolls Rubber Packing 
1 case Spiral Packing 
5 barrels Raw Linseed Oil 
2 ton Genuine Elephant W hite I ead. 

Just to hand, / 

5 CHESTNUT & BONS 

Scales! Scales! 
—— 

] 92 Bae Scales, 12 doz. Wheel heads, 
J 15 boxes Cut Tacks, 10 l oxes Wrought Iron Washers, 

10 boxes Wrought Iron Nuts, 5 
1 box Glazier’s Points, - el 
1 box Fell-e Plates, 
5 boxes Moulding Nails. 
Just received, and for sale by 

R. CHESTNUT & BONS. 

Facts! F acts ! 
a 

put up in small | 

jb is false economy to refuse a good article and ac- 
cept 4 poor «ne because of the low price. . All 

goods cost money to produce. The better the gooed 
the greater the cost. There sre certain prices below 
which no good, henest materials can be Fought. If 
you pay less, you get loss, no use dodging the fuct. 
We always buy the best and sell the best, we don’t 
believe in.shoddy. We have just received one o.r- 
load of STOVES and we consider them THE BET 
in the market of their kind, and we invite the pub 
lic to lock them over if they are in want, 

R. CHESTNUT & BONS, 

Farm for Sale. 
HE subscriber’s Farm at 8t. Mary’s, rear the 
Railway Btation, containing 5C0 acres, 100 of 

which are under cultivation, 
There are two houses, barfis and outbuildings on 

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

JOHN A. EDWARDS, 

Queen Hotel, 
Fton, April 9, 1892. 

Grand Remnant Sale 
— OF 

WALL PAPER 
—AT— 

- McMURRAY & Cos. 

— COMMENCING ——— 

MONDAY NEXT, JAN. 28, 
—CONSISTING OF— 

5,000 ROLLS. 
QuaNTITIES FrOM 3 ROLLS 

This Paper must be sold in 

—IN— “ 

TO 25. 

order 

to make room for our New 

Stock to arrive Feb. 15th. 

McMURRAY & Co. 
4 

IT WILL 

COME 
~ 

~— AND 

[IERTBODY 

Enjoy it! 

But you will a 

ES Have to ANNOUNCE 

The date. 

Then when you 

do, have * 
Jr Done NICELY. 

nl 

WIE REFER TO 

FINE 

JOB WORK, 
~ 

We are prepared to do 

fine printing of every 

description from 5 

CALLING CARD -_ 

ue to a 

THREE SHEET POSTER 
"in several colors, and 

prompt in delivery of 

the same. 

WHY TAKE A 

When you can get one 

neat and attractive for 

the 5. 

SAME PRICE 

* that it will cost you for 

one gotten up in any 

Tags, 

Bill and 

Headiugs, 

Which you will require, and al- 
80 necéssary to have print- 
ed cheaply yet in 

good order, 

SEND FOR PRICES to 

THE HERALD 

PRINTING ADD PUBLISHING (1, 
Fredericton, N. B: 

—— 

“QT0P” BILL 

Have it Done Attractive, 

No 

i 

ae 
Lt 

~~ = 

"> To- 

: 
£3 


