know how sacredly I will guard your
name and fame, thst this matter in which
life and more than life, are at stake, re-
quires the fullest and calmest considerat-
ion.”

Just then the servant, tapping at the
door, announced that Doctor Chenoweth
had -arrived,-and was waiting to see Mrs.
Pickering. And the rector took his leave
of Madge, promising to be with her early
the next day.

POETRY.

WHEN POLLY HAS HER CALF.

I hain’t had nothin’ good to eat
Since our old cow went dry ;
But maw says if we'll wait awhile,
"Twill be different bye-and-bye.
Hain't had a taste of custard pie
Nor a cup of milk to quaff;
You bet I'll drink a quart right down
‘When Polly has her calf. ; .
* * * *
We boys all hurry home from school
" As fast as we can go ;
A-thinkin’ every single time,
It's surely come you know,
An’ you ought to hear that Boston chap:
He says it makes him larf,
An’ then hLe asks us, solomn-like,4
If Polly’s had her carf.

During the various phases of sorrow
through which the Rev. Onesiphorus
Drage had passed in his litetime; when
his lot was cast amongst felons,who either
openly jeered at his ministration, or pre-
tended to believe in with a view to the
improvement of their position; when the
wife of his youth was gradually fading
away before his eyes; when he himself
was wrestling with tempation, striving to
do what he imagined to be his daty to his
dead wife by blotting Madge’s image from
his mind, he had never spent a night of
greater agony than that which he went
through after quitting Wheatcroft. Not
* once throughout the night did he miss
bearing the clock’s weary record of the
passing hour; and as he lay tossing rest-
lessly on his bed,the difficulties surround-
ing the case, which he had taken under
his charge, seemed to become increased
and magnified. ' How George Heriot was
to be saved, except by the sacrifice of
Philip Vane, the rector could find no
means to discover; and though Margaret
had not absolutely told him the name of
murderer, he had learned it under such
circumstances as would render it almost
impossible for him to disclose it to the
law. Harassed by these two contending
emotions—now nearly driven to madness
by the reflection that the young man of
whom Margaret thought and spoke so
highly, was lying in prison, accused of an
atrocions crime, of which he was wholly
innocent ; now racked with fear at the
idea of being compelled to divulge the
secret gleaned from Margaret, whom he
deeply loved—the wretched rector became
thoroughly worn out towards morning,
and as the frst signs of renewed life were
audible in the house, he fell into a deep
slumber.

From this he was aroused by a loud
knocking at his door, and by his servants
informing him that a gentleman, whose
card she had brought with herywas in
the study very anxious to see him. Tak-
ing the card from the servant’s hand, and
reading on it, to his intense astonishment,
“Mr: L. Moss, Thavies Inn,” the rector
bade her say that he would be down in a
very few minutes, and at once plunged
into a cold bath which was awaiting him.
Much refreshed in body and brain by this
proceeding, Mr. Drage, on emerging, was
yet unable to understand the object of
Mr. Moss’ visit.

“ Moss,” he repeated, glancing at the
card, “ Moss of Thavies Inn; surely that
was the name of the firm of London at-
torneys, so celebrated for their conduct of
business, whom Mr. Drew said he had re-
tained. What on earth has .the man
come to me for? The last person in the
world to give him any information or
help, more especially situated as I now
am. What on earth can he have come to
me for?” :

Then Mr. Drage thought thrt perhaps
the best way to obtain this information
was to finish dressing himself, and “go
down and see.

The rector had not formed much idea
of what a London criminal attorney
would probably be like, but on entering
the study, he was certainly astonished at
the comparative youth of the gentleman
whom he saw before him. Leopold Moss
was a man of apparently not more than
thirty years ef age, with sharp aquiline
and keen bright eyes. He was dressed
nery plainly, wore no jewellry, save a
thin strip of gold watch chain, and, until
warmed to his work, spoke in a soft voice
and with a certain amount of what was
almost diffidence. But, if you inquired
among those who knew, you would learn
that there was no man in the legal pro-
fession to be compared to Leopold Moss
in his manner of grasping a subject, or in
his method of dealing with its details.
In the conduct of certain great legal com-
mercial cases, with the woof of which a
strong criminal warp was intermingled,
he had held hisown agairst the ablest
men at the bar.

But’ although Leopold Moss, by the
exigencies of his -profession, was com-
pelled” to devote a large portion of his
time to study, which in itself possessed a
fascinaticn for him, he by no means led
a hermit life. A knowledge of man was,
«.3 he rightly imagined, as useful to him
as a knowledge of law,and he went a
good deal into society, where his strange
experiences and conversational powers
rendered him a great favorite.

Such was Mr. Leopold Moss. He rose
from his chair as the rector entered the
room, and returning his host’s salutation,
commenced by saying :

“You are doubtless surprised to see me,
Mr. Drage, not having any intimation of
my coming. The fact is, I have come
down here about that bad business that
happened last night, and have -called
upon you to ask for certain information
and advice on behalf of my client Mr.
Heriot.”

“Your client Mr. Heriot?” exclaimed
the rector, in surprise. ‘‘ Why, Mr. Moss,
I understood that your firm was instructed
to get up the case for the prosecution.”

Maw says I ought to be content
With other things to eat ;

Of course I like ’em (mav " a cook ; s
I'd smile to see her beat

But when you don’t have milk and cream,
Things ain’t so good by half—

Been hopin’ strawb'ries would hold off
Till Polly has her calf.

Paw ain’t so awful tickled,
But maw don’t seem to mind.

He says it's always just the way—
It’s the measly wrong kind. °

But I'm so full of bread and milk
That I can’t hardly laugh;

'An there gin’t nothin’ botherin’ me
Since I’o%‘.y had her calf.
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CHAPTER X.
THE LONDON LAWYER,

Margaret, listen to reason, and bring
that plain common sense which we know
you possess, into play. No informal steps
can be taken; all our proceedings hence-
forward must be taken under legal guid-
ance, and nothing can be done to rescue
this unhappy voung man from the posit-
ion in which he is placed, until his public
examination.”

“ His public examination! Will he
have to stand his trial in court?”

“He will first be examined before the
magistrates, and upon the result of that
examination depends whether he will be

:sent for trial or not; that result, me:n-
while, rests upon the quality of the eyi-
dence which you will give on his behalf.
And ‘you must remember, Margaret, that
your evidence will not merely have the
effect of putting the officers of justice on
the track of thg actual murderer.”

“What!” cried Madge, starting up in

. consternation. “Isthatso?”

s Unquestionab'ly. You, in your posit-
ion, must not merely show that this
young man did not commit the deed, but
that someone else did. A minute’s re-
flection will show you that George Her-
iot’s innocence cannot be established un-
til some other man is proved to be guilty.
‘Who that other man is, the magistrates
will look to you to say.”

Madge fell back on her pillow in a state
of collapse. “I could not do it,” she mur-
mured, “I could not do it.”

“Could not do it,” repeated the rector,
bending over her in astonishment. “Do
you kuow what you are saying? You
could not, or rather, you would not give
up to justice the name of the atrocious
villian, who cruelly murdered a weak and
unoffending old man! Margaret, did I
hear you aright?”

But still she only murmured, “I could
not do it!”

“Then it will go hard with George
Heriot’s chance of escape,” said the rector.

“Oh, no,” moaned Madge, tossing rest-
lessly on her pillow, “ the magistrates will
hear me. ‘He must be saved.”

“ Then,” persisted the rector, “you
must give up the name of the man whom
you saw struggling with Sir Geoffry, and
by whom you wére hurled to the grouhd.”

But Madge only murmured, “I could
not doit! I could not do it!”

The rector rose from the chair and be-
gan pacing the room.

‘‘ Margaret,” he exclaimed, stopping
short by the bedside, and again taking
her hand;"do you know the importance of
what you are saying, and the effect of the
determination you have arrived at? Do
you know that this young man’s life is in
your hands? That according to the
weight attaching $0 the testimony which
you may be able ttgg\g, he will either be
et free or sent to the gibbet? And yet
you hesitate ?”

“He sh be set free,” cried Madge.
“my testimony shall fully clear him of
the charge.”

“And at the same time it must impli-
cate another. That isthe point I want
to urge upon you ; that is the point which
you do not seem to see.”

“T see it fully, perfectly, and plainly,”
said Madge, “in all its most horrible sig-
nificance. Oh, if you did but know what
vou are asking me to do, in bidding me
give up the name of the real criminal!
1f you did but know what aceusations of
heartlessness and wickedness you are bid-
ding me call down on myself!”

“Stay;” cried the rector, suddenly again
rising from his seat, and clasping her arm
with agitated, trembling hand. ““When
you first came to this place, the provi-
dence led me to you, that I might be of
service to you, a service which you after-
wards repaid a hundred-fold by your care
of my motherless daughter. Since then
we have been thrown constantly together,
and you have shown that you believed in
my devotion to you by making me the
confidant of your life’s historyv. Is this
confidence to be brought suddenly to an
end, at this most momentous crisis of your
life, or is it to be extended ? Speak.’’

“T allow all you say,” said Madge. “I
grant that to no one perhaps in the world
am I so thoroughly known as to you;
but I do not see what vou want me to
do!”

“To let me still be your confidant and
adviser. It is impossible for you, you
gay, to make public the name of this crim-
inal. Can you not tell it to me, that I
may coneider what, under the circum-
stances, is best to be done?”

“I cannot, I dare not!”

The rector reflected for an instant, then
with a sudden lighting up of his face, he
turned to her suddenly and said: “Sup-
pose I, too, have my secret in this matter;
suppose I, by certain chance, know who
committed this crime, and tell the name
to you—what then?”’

“It is impossible for you to have this
information ; the secret is known to me
alone on earth,” said Madge, gazing in as-
tonishment at his eagerness.

“ Not to you alone!’” he cried, bending
closer to her and dropping his voice. “It
is known tothe murderer—to your hus-
band!”

Madge uttered a short, gsharp cry. “How
did you learn that? ”” she whispered.

“ No matter how I learned it, so that I
know it now, while there is yet time for

me to consider what is best to be done.
Margaret, you must trust in me and leave
all to me now, as you have dong before. | friended Miss Rose Pierrepoint and her
You know how thoroughly I appreciate | sister, Mrs.—Mrs. Pickering,” he said, re-
the difficulties of your position. You | ferring to some notes, “ who was house-

“It was rather a complicated matter,”
said Mr. Moss. “ Mr. Drew, of this place,
did - telegraph up to instruct our people,
but the telegram did not arrive until late
in the evening, long after business hours,
and was sent to my house. 1 was dining
out, and-foand it on my return hdme, but
in the meantime I had engaged myself
to act on the other side.”

“ How was that? DBy whom were you
retained ?”

“Tt came about in this way. I was din-
ing at the monthly meeting of a little so-
ciety of antiquarians to which I belong,
when Doctor Asprey, the. well-known
physician, who is one of our members;
was summoned from the table. This is
-so frequently the case, that it has become
a joke against the doctor, and on his re-
turn we were prepared to banter him as
usual; but he made his way straight to
me, and asked me to come out to the
ante room so talk over important busi-
ness. When the door was closed, he told
me had just returned from seeing a Mrs.
Entwistle, who appears to be some rela-
tiye of the accused, and a young lady
named Pierrepoint——"

. “Good heavens! Rose Pierrepoint?”
interrupted the rector.

“Yes,” said Mr. Moss, ‘‘I think that
was the name. At all events, this Miss
Pierrepoint is engaged to be married to
young Heriot. They were in an awful
state of mind; for the superintendent
down here, at Heriot’s request, had tele-
graphed to Miss Pierrepoint the news of
the arrest, and the ground of the accusat-
jon. Their first thought was to send for
Doctor Asprey, who seems to be a kind of
all round adviser at Mrs. Entwistle’s, and
his first thought, after comforting the
women, was to hurry back and secure me.
1 returned with him to Mrs. Fntwistle's,
and we eat talking long into the night.
In the course of the conversation I learned
that you had at one time warmly be-

keeper to the late Sir Geoffry ; and I de-
termined coming down by the first train
and seeing you before I took any further
steps in the matter. And now, if you
will please, tell me, as briefly as you can,
all the facts of which you are in possess-
ion, but not stating any impressions
which you may have formed.”

CHAPTER XI-
THE LAW OF EVIDENCE.

The Rector had been talking for more
than an hour. What had been sarcasti-
cally remarked of him in the pulpit, that
“he lacked the power of compression,”
was certainly proved to be true by his at-
tempt at secular narrative. He told the
story of George’s first quarrel with his
father as he had heard it from Sir Geof-
fry ; of the manner in which he had been
discarded ; of the long period during

the manner in which Sir Geoffry received
him on his return. Then Mr. Drage be-
coming more circumstantial, repeated
what Riley had said, and what Mr. Drew’s
servant had said about the high words
passing between father and son, and the
manner in which the old soldier’s servant
had been ordered to turn his young mas-
ter from the house. Upon this followed
an account of the conversation held be-
tween Sir Geoffry and "the Rector, in
which the former tried to justify his pro-
ceedings, but was, Mr. Drage thought,
finally convinced that he had been in the
wrong, and not disinclined to make re-
paration. Then came Captain Clee-
thorpe’s meeting with George in the
street, in which the latter had betrayed
his anxiety to avoid recognition. And
the narrative concluded with a descrip-
tion of the arrest of the young man with
his father’s body in his arms.

The Rector ceased, and Mr. Moss, who
had been sitting for the most part with
his eyes closed, swaying his body back-
wards and forwards, and alternately
bringing together and separating the tips
of his fingers, now and then making a
pencil note, now and then elevating his
eyebrows, but never in any way showing
the slightest sign of interest or surprise,
opened his eyes wide, and brought them
to bear on his companion. But as he did
not speak, the Rector took the initiative,
and asked him what he thought of it.

“Well,” said Mr. Moss, contracting his
eyelids ahd speaking very slowly, “itis a
strong case of circamstantial evidence.
Young man on the spot, blood on his
clothes, the body in hisarms ; bad feeling
known to have existed between him and
his father ; had been down there once

before about the same time in the even-
ing, and knew where to find the old Gen-
eral. All- these, neatly pieced together,
make a very pretty case for Drew’s peo-
ple, or whoever they may . choose to em-
ploy. What did he do it for? we should
say. What did he get by it? Nothing,
they would reply. Don’t propose to show
that—bad-tempered young man ; done in
a fit of rage and out of revenge. I wish
he hadn’t been down before; the first
business, of his having been discarded
when he was a boy, happened =o long ago
that all the particulars would probably
have been forgotten, and the mere fact
alone preserved. But now we get voices
in altercation and orderings-out; his
knowledge of where the old General was
to be found at that time of the evening,
and all the rest of it. Now this Riley,”
continued Mr. Moss, referring to his notes,
“ this man-servant Riley, as I gather from
you, will be an unwilling witness against
us? I say ‘us,” Mr. Drage, because though
you were a great friend of the late Sir
Geoffry, your sympathies are, I presume,
with the yourg man whom I represent?”

“I should endeavor to keep my sym-
pathies, sir, on the side of justice,” said
the Rector gravely. “I could not at the
first bring myself to believe that a son of
my poor friend, no matter what had been
his later surroundings, could have com-
mitted such a crime. But I confesz my
sympathies were not with him until I be-
came convinced of his entire innocence.”

“ Oh,” said Mr. Moss, looking across at
him with half-closed eyes; “ you became
convinced of his entire innocence—well—
well. And row about Riley, Mr. Drage.
He is an Irishman, I believe?”

“He is.”

“ Was formerly in the army, and has
for years been Sir Geoffry’s body ser-
vant?”

‘““Exactly. He was passionately at-
tached to his master ; but he will not for
an instant allow himself to believe that
the young man in custody is guilty.
He told me that he felt that the honor
of the family ought to be considered be-
fore all things.”

‘Does Mr. Drew know what evidence
this man can give ?”

“Oh yes; he was talking of it here last
night. He will be called upon to prove
that the bitter feeling existed between
the father and son.”

“And in his endeavor not {o prove it,
or to prove as little of it as possible, Riley
will make a nice case of it for us,” said
Mr. Moss, shaking his head. “I shouldn’t
wonder,” he continued, speaking more to
himself than to his comipanion, *if, when
Drew got my telegram, he sent up for
Netherton, Whiffle or Fairland ; and this
would be just the sort of fellow to fall in-
to their hands. They would turn him
inside out like a glove. Now let me sec,”
he added, referring to his noteg, “ what
else have I to ask about—oh, Mrs. Pick-
ering.”

“Well, sir,” said the rector, sharply,
“what of.her ?”

“ Mrs. |Pickering,” said Mr. Moss, still
at his ntftes, “ig the sister of Rose Pierre-
point ahd was house housekeeper, . etc.
By-tﬁe-lg_v,” he said,” turnipg over a
leaf, “M&Vv'n’t I something about Mrs.
Pickering on the spot at the time? Yes,
here it is. ‘Fonnd senseless outside the
window, supposed to be suffering under a
concussion of the brain.’ That’s awk-
ward—Mrs. Pickering would be a most
important witness.”

‘‘She would indeed,” said the rector.

“Yes,” said Mr. Moss, peering curious-
ly at him with half-shut eyes, “as* you
say, she would indeed. By-the-wdy, Mr.
Drage, you made use of an expression a
short time ago which I should like to
have a little further explanation upon.
You said that your sympathies were with
this young man since you have been con-
vinced of his innocence. That is rather a
strong phrase, and one which I, as his
attorney, am of course glad to hear made
use of by a gentleman in your position.
Now,will you kindly make me acquainted
with your grounds for entertaining this
conviction.”

Mr. Drage saw he was in a dangerous
position, and that he must be very care-
ful, or Margaret’s secret would be dis-
covered. “I scarcely kuow,” he stam-
mered—* a sort of general—sort of—"

" “Exactly,” said Mr. Moss. “Now you
hav'n’t seen the accused since he was
taken into custody, I believe?”

“I bave not.”

which he had supported himself; and of |

“Then the sources of this conviction
cannot have been supplied by him. Very
sad thing about this Mrs. Pickering, and
concussion of the brain you say. . I sup-
pose that she was at once removed to her
own room?”’

“Certainly, as soon as the first excite-
ment was over.”

“ When did the doctor see her last ?”

* Late last night, I believe.”

“Have you heard what was the latest
report ? ”’

“No, I have not.”

‘““When did you see her last, Mr.
Drage?”

“She sent for me last 1-ight, just before
the doctor’s visit.”

‘“Sent for yon,” said Mr. Moss. “Oh,
then the concussion of the brain was
better? ” -

“Ye-yes,” said the rector, growing
very hot and uncomfortable.

“Sufficiently better to enable her to
talk to yon about what had occurred ?”

“Yes,” said the rector, “I think so.”

“It is now,” said Mr. Moss, quietly
looking at his watch, “ half-past eleven
o’clock ; the express for London leaves at
twelve twenty-three. Please to tell me,
my dear sir, whether I am to return by
that express or not ?”

“ Mr. Moss—" cried the rector.

“Mr. Drage,” interrupted the gentle-
man addressed, “my time is valuable to
me and others; I cannot afford to—pardon
the expression—fool it away. You might
have spared yourself the whole of the
long story you have told me, and all my
speculations and enquiries, if you had
merely informed me that Mrs. Pickering
had talked with you about last night’s
occurrence. I now ask you plainly,wheth-
I am to be made acquainted with what
Mrs. Pickering has told you or not; if 1
am notso be informed, I shall throw up
the case and return to London immed-
iately.”

Mr. Drage was silent for a moment,
then he said, “ Will it not suffice you to
know that she declares George Heriot to
be innocent ? ”’

“Not the least in the world,” said Mr.
Moss, with the nearest approach to petu-
lance which he had yet shown. “The
only way of establishing the man’s inno-
cence without establishing another’s guilt,
is by proving an alibi,which is impossible
in this case, where the man is taken on
the spot. I tell you plainly, Dr. Drage, I
must have no half measures now; my
proper course would be to go to Mrs.
Pickering and endeavor to get her to tell
me the story, but as it has already been
told to you,and as she is probably too
weak to repeat it with safety t) herself, I
look to you for it.”

“And if I decline to tell it?” said the
rector.

“If you decline to tell it, I throw up
the case and return to town. It will be
for the gentleman who replaces me to tell
you what will be the probable result.”

“ Suppose the information I possess was
imparted to -me in the strictest confi-
dence,” said the rector, after some little
deliberation. “ What would you say to
that ? ” :

“Suppose this innocent man is hanged
because his friends declined to come for-
ward and state what they know, what
would you say to that?’’ said Mr. Moss.

“Good heavens, such a thought is too

never take place ?” :

“Ten minutes to twelve, Mr. Drage,”
said the lawyer, again referring to his
o| watch, “and it will take me twenty min-
utes to drive to the station.”

“What am I to do?” cried the rector.
“This is a matter of the most vital im-
portance. Of course a secret will be safe
with you?”

“Mr. Moss smiled quietly. “If you
only knew all I know, my dear sir, or
had heard half what I have listened to in
my life, you would have no doubt about
that.”

TO BE CONTINUED.
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Mgs. 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 ornce and get a bottle of “ Mgs.
Winsrow’s SoorHING SYRUP” for children
teething. It will relieve the (E)oor little
sufferer immediately. Depend upon 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-
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 S0OTHING SYRUP.”

“Fact is,” said one man, “I married
because I was so lonely as much as for
any other reason. To put it tersely, I
married for sympathy. *‘Well,” said the
other man, “ you have mine.”

Don’'t Tobacco Spit or Smoke Your Life
Away,

Is the truthful, startling title of a book
about No-To-Bac, the harmless, guaranteed
tobacco habit cure that braces up nicotin-
ized nerves, eliminates the nicotine poison
makes weak men gain strength, vigor and
manhood. You run no pbysical or finan-
cial risk, as No-To-Bac is sold by Chas. A.
Burchill, under guarantee to cure or mon-
ey refunded. Book free. Ad. Sterling
Remedy Co., 374 St. Paul St., Montreal.

Mistress—Jane, you had a man in the
kitchen last+tnight. Maid—Yes'm. I'd
have brought him into the sitting room
and introduced you, blit he was so busy
talking to me that I forgot all about it.
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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, heals ul-
ceration, and in most places removes the
tumors. At druggists, or by mail, for 25
cents. Dr Swyne & Son, Philadelphia.

Miss Oldgirl—You must promise not .o
kiss me while I am unconscious. Dent-
ist—I shall do nothing of the kind. Miss
Oldgirl (with a happy sigh)—Turn on the
gns. .

THE CHILDREN'S ENEMY.

Scrofula om‘an shows itself in early life
and is characterized by swellings, ab-
scesses, hip disease, etc. Consumption is
scrofula of the lungs. In this class of
diseases Scott’s Emulsion is unquestion-
ably the most reliable medicine.

Dorcas — My dear, you remind me of
the new patent folding bed you bought.
Mrs. Dorcas — How so, love ? Dorcas—
i Because you are so hard to shut up.

Highest of all in Lea.véning Power.— Latest U. S. Gov’t Report
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Baking
Powder

ABSOLUTELY PURE

awful ; such a miscarriage of justice could |
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A Wide Range.

A preparation which
enriches and purifies the
blood and assists nature
in repairing wasted tissue
must have a wide range
of usefulness. .

Such a preparation ‘18
Scott's Emulsion of €od-
liver Qil with Hypophos-

hites of Lime and Soda.
}i‘he uses of Scott’'s Emul-
sion are not confined to
wastingdiseases,like con-
sumption, scrofula or
anzmia. They embrace
nearly all those minor ail-
ments associated
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T HE OLD SAYING

Throw Physic to the Dogs,
Will not apply to the

Present Day.

ALONTO STAPLES,

Druggist and Apothecary,

———HAS IN STOCK——

New, Fresh Drugs

~—AND FULL LINES OF—

PATENT MEDICINES.

A CHOICE LINE OF HAVANA AND
DOMESTIC CIGARS.
And all reqnisibes

found in a First-class Drug Store.

pa> Plysician’s prescriptions com-
pounded with utmost care at all hours.

Opposite Randolph’s Flour Store.
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DEVOTED TO
Fakm Crops and Processes,
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Live Stock and Dairying,

While it also includes all minor departments of
rural interest, such as the Poultry Yard, Entomol-
ogy, Bee keepingg, Greenhouse and Grapery, Veter-
inary Replies, Farm Questions and An-wers, Fire-
side Reading, Domestic Economy, and a sammary
of the News of the Week. Its Market Keports are
unusually complete, and mach attention is paid te
the Prospects of the Croys,as throwing light upcn
one of the most important,of all questions—When
to Buy and When to Bell. It is liberally lustrated
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 Subscriptions in one remittance §4
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Six Subscriptions do.  do.

Ten Subscriptions do.  do.

%" To all New Fubsc ibers for 1895, paying in
advance now, w»e will send the pap-r Weekly, from
our receipt of the remittance, to Jaouary 1st, 1895,
without charge. Hpe’imen Copies Free, Addres

LUTHER TUCKER & SON, Publithers,

Albany, N, Y,

Saws !

Saws !

gullons each ; 3 boxes Boat Nails, 2 boxes Patent
Door Hangers, 250 bars Refined Iron, 35 bundles
Round Iron, 1 barrel Cast Iron Fittings for steam
or hot water, 10 boxes Blenkhorn’s axes: Just
received at

R. CHESTNUT & S8ONS.

; ASE Diston’s Oross Cut 8B8aws, 1 cise Oak .
1 Well Buckets, 2 ca es Oak Kegs, five and ten |

Wiley's

... BMULSION ...

e O

COD - LIVER - OIL.

Gives Best Results. .

Purest and Best Materials
used in Manufacture.
Best Value for the Money.

cts Readily taken by Children.
——  No preparation equal to it,

PRICE

SOLD

Everywhere

The Best

Preparation
in the Market

For Building up the System.

JOHN M. WILEY, Manufacturer

106 Queen Street, Fredericton.

KEEP YOUR FEET DRY.

If you catch cold now it will
hang on you all Summer.

WEAR GRANBY RUBBERS

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

THEY WEAR LIKE IRON.

Keeping up
r dy

And increasing our stock. That is
what we are doing. We have
just received and opened up

a Carload of

Bedroom Sets,

-

Sideboards,

Extension Tables,

Desks, etc.

Also & crates of

CROCRERY
&
GLASSWARE

Y

Seasonable goc;ds in all lines.

WILLARD KICHEN & (0.
SEND FOR SAMPLE COPIES.

Boston Transcrim

A trustworthy, clean and interesting family news.
paper, free from sensational and objectionable mat
ters, in both reading and advertisifig columns
offering to the educited and inteliigent public, the
most instructive and entertaining relection of news,
iterary, politicul, financial, art, music and general
topics of the day and season,

Daily Evening Transcript.

No funday Edition.

Saturday Evening Transcript.

Sixteen or more pages.

Weekly Transecript-

Tublished Friday’s

Address

BOSTON TRANSCRIPT CO.,

324 Washington Ftieet, Boston, Muss

EWEL STOVES
AND RANGES.

Just received for the spring trade.

12 JEWEL Stoves and Ranges. These cele-

brated ranges and stoves we will sell dur-
ing the nexc month, fitted up with extra mounting,
nice holloware and heavy tinware, at reduced prices.
We claim there is no stove in this market equal to
them for cooking and economy of fuel. All the
above have steel ovens.

R. CHESTNUT & FON¥,

R. C. MACREDIE,

Plunber, Gas Biftr,

—AND = “

TINSMITH,

Would inform the people of Fredericton
and vicininity, that he has re-
sumed business on Queen
Street,

Opp. County Cout House,

Where he is prepared to fill all orders in

above lines, including

Electricas and ¥echanical

BELL HANGING.

Speaking Tubes, etc.
INSTANT

CROCKERY MENDER.

Mends Solid as a Rock.

HIS preparation will mend an)thing that is

broken, and will hold like grim death, and is
pronounced by experts to be the greatest article ever
invented for the purpose. It will cement Leather,
Wood, Crockery, Glassware, Iron, and ever:thifg
else. Grockerv or Glassware mended with it will
never break in the same place, but
will be found stronger than before. 1t is of great
value for mending Furniture and cementing tips on

“Billiard Cues as well as for a thousand other pur-

poses. Anyone can use it. It is in liquid form,
and always ready for use, requiring no heating, but
sets quickly. Price, 25 cents a bottle. Made
by East Mauufacturing Co., Buffalo, N. X.

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

: Sole Agents, g'wn, N.'B.
Facts! Facts!

IT is false economy to refuse a good article and ac-

‘cépt a poor « ne because of the low price. All
goods cost money to produce. The better the goocd
the greater the cost. There are certain prices b-low
which no good, henest materials can be Fought., If
you pay less, you get loss, no use dédging the f-ct.
We always huy the best and sell the best, we don’t
believe in shoddy. We have just received omne cir-
load of STOVES and we copsider them THE BEST
-in the market of their kind, and we invite the pub-
lic to look them over if they are in want.

R. CHESTNUT & SONS,

Farm for Sale.

THE subscriber’s Farm at 8t. Mary’s, near the
Railwnay 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,

Coffee Pots.

E have just received a lot of Coffee Pouts, and
alter testing one ourselves in onr own family,
we are safe in recommeunding it and slso in saying
that there is no better way.in the world «f making
coffee than by steaming it. By this process you se-
cure all that is delicious and beneficial, and reject
the rank, injuri ns part. You can’t spoil your cof-
fee; no eggs are necded to settle it ; the coffee can-
pot boil ; all the fine aroma is retained.
EF" LADIES, try one; to be had at the store of
R. CHESTNUT & SONS,

A}

BELONGS TO

THIS SPACE

McIMLurray & Co.

... WATCH IT. ..

IT WILL

CONME

\ERTBODY

But you will
S

Have to ANNOUNCE
The date.

Then when you
- do, have

It Done NicELY.

WE REFER TO
-

FINE

IO 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
néat- and attractive for

the :
SAME PRICE

that it will cost you for

one gotten up in any

<% S

Wedding
INVITATIONS,
Tags,
Bill and
IJ(:ttcx;

IHeadiugs,

Which you will require, and al-
50 necessary to have print-
ed cheaply yet in
good order,

Have it Done Attractive,

SEND FOR PRICES to

THE HERALD

PRINTING AD PUBLISHING (1.

Fredericton, N. B;

Enjoy it!
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