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THE SCHOOLMA'AM’S RAISE. 

Year by year, and day by day, 

She lived in hope of higher pay, 

She saw the city prosperous grow, 

She saw the schoolhouse overflow 

With hosts of children, large-and small; 

And patiently she taught them all. 

And ath seasons swiftly flew 

She sometimes taught their children, tqo, 

Through weary months of busy days, 

The schoolma’am’s hoped 

to 

get 

7 

raise. 

She did all that a woman could ; 

Her arguments were sound and good. 

She drew petitions up so fine 

That all the people ran to sign. 

The common council all agreed 

That she should have it, yes, indeed. 

The board of education made 

. Leng, smiling promises of aid, 

‘While out of all the tangled maze 

The schoolma’am. hoped 

to 

get 

a 
raise! 

At last it seemed the way was cleared, 

At last the needed funds appeared ; 

But still the board could not decide 
Just how these funds should be applied. 

Raise by experience? Or by grade? 

So still they wavered and delayed i 

They weeded out a girl or two 

‘Who didn’t have enough to do; 

These surely were the halycon days 

The schoolma’am hoped 

to 

get 

a 
raise! 

But weary decades came and went, 
Until her faithful life was spent; 

And now across her lonely grave 

The long green grasses gently wave. 

Her tombstone, in its ancient place, 

Stands up, yet lies upon its face, 
For though it says she has gone higher, 
I know her soul must still aspire, 
And lingering, long for Gabriel's days, 
‘When every schoolma’am 

gets 

a 
raise! 
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CHAPTER 1V. 7 

DELABOLE SHOWS HIS HAND. { 

“A very inapt illustration,” retorted 

Delabole. “In the first place the ship is 
not sinking; in thesecond, this particular 

rat was hunted out of it through a mis- 

take of the officer left in charge.” 
“You are alluding to me?” 

Philip Vane, flushing with rage. 

“I am alluding to you, my dear Philip,” 
replied Delabole quietly, “and to no one 

else. Naseby came here for certain infor- 

mation. He is a wealthy but pompous 
little man; you ignored his wealth, and 

insulted Lis pomposity by your — pardon 
me, my dear Philip, I have not the ad- 

vantages of your education, and can find 

no other word .  t — by your misplaced 

cheek ; he retired in dungeon, and threw 
up the whole concern.” 

“That's his version of the case, and —" 
“That is my common-sense view of it. 

But there is no reason that'it should form 
a cause of argument between us, as there 

are hundreds of other Nasebys, or equiva- 

lents to Naseby, in the world. All that 
we have to do is to get hold of them at 
once.” 0 . 

“Yes, that is all,” said Philip Vane 
with a sneer, “ but is it easy?” 

“Yes, it is not difficult, provided pro- 
per means are taken,” said Mr. Delabole. 
“We must, all of us, throw ourselves 

heart and soul into the breach, and work 

our utmost until we have accomplished 
our ends.” 

“Yes,” said Philip Vane. “It is well 
for you, who have just returned from a 
fortnight’s holiday, to talk about working 

your utmost, but I confess that I am not 
able to second that admirable proposition. 

I have already twice postponed my mar- 
riage for your convenience, and I was 6nly 
awaiting your returu fo fix an immediate 

day, and arrange for absenting myself 
from the city for some little time.” 

“I am greatly afraid, my dear Vane,” 

said Mr. Delabole firmly, but with per- 
fect calmness, “ that that cannot be.” 

“Cannot be!” repeated Vane, starting 
from his chair. “And why not?” 

“ Because,” said Delabole, still calmly, 
# the business of the office will not per- 
mit it.” 5 

“ Business of the office be d——d!” 
said Vane, savagely.  “ What business is 

there that presses for which I am especi- 
ally required ?” 

“ A little matter involving peculiar nice- 

ty of handling,” said Delabole, rising from 

hisseat. “No one there,” he continued, 
closing the door after he had opened it 
suddenly and looked out. “It is well to 
be particular both as regards eye-shot and 
ear-ghot in these matters,” he added, pok- 
ing the escutcheon of the lock over the 
keyhole with his stick. “I see from the 
letter you sent me that oor further appli- 
cation to Sir Geoffry Heriot has been 
fruitless, and that he still refuses to sign 
the deed.” ; 
“That's 50.” : 
“In this crisis,” said Delabole, “ Irving's 

co-operation would be invaluable to us.” 
“That co-operation we shall never get.” 
“Unless Sir Geofiry gives us his signa- 

ture.” said Delabole, looking straight into 
the air before him, and playing with his 
watch chain. Li 
“He is a hard, inflexible man,” said 

Vane. ‘“He will never give in!” 
“Then,” said Delabole, slowly, and with 

his eyes still in the air, “we must get 
somebody to get his signature for us.” 

“ And that somebody — 2?” 

“That somebody is you, my dear Phil- 
ip,” said Delabole, fixing his eyes on 
Vane’s face, and pointing straight at him 
with his forefinger. 

“I?” cried Vane, loudly ; then lower- 
ing his voice in deference to a gesture 

> from his companion, he added : ““ Do you 
think you will get me to do this job for 
you?” 2 
“Perfectly certain of it,” retorted Dela- 

bole. 
“ You must bring some very special in- 

fluence to bear upon me,” said Vane, with 
a sneer. 

“I intend to.” 
“Mav I ask what itis?” I 

, “You may. The loss of Mrs. Bendixen 
. and her sixty thousand pounds.” 

“Ah! You overate your influence in 
that quarter, my dear sir,” said Philip 
with a sigh of relief. 

“It is not my influence, my good sir, 
but the influence of the law ; the influence 
of the parish register of Chepstow church ; 
of Margaret Pierrepoint, your® wife, the 
actress whom you went down to see by 
stealth at Wexeter, and whom I went 
down to see too; whose life I have tracked 
backward and forward, and whose life’s 
history I have al my tongue’s end, Do 

1 

asked 

you wish fnrther personal evidence ? 

Shall I ring for Gillman, whom I employ- 
ed to work the case out for me, or do you 
acknowledge the authenticity of my in- 
formation ?” 

“I ackowledge it,” said Vane, faintly 
“and will do what you require.” 

“Exactly,” said Delabole, cheerfully. 

“We will discuss the matter later. Now, 

if you please, I will look through the min- 

utes and see what has been going on in 
my absence. Mr. Parkham,” he called 

out, putting his head into the outer office, 
“be good enough to bring the current 
minute book.” 

The clerk speedily came with the book 
and read out many entries, to Delabole. 

But Philip Vane did not pay any atten- 

tion to that proceeding. He was entirely 

engrossed in thinking over what Dr. As- 

prey had said to him that morning. 

CHAPTER V. 

MADGE'S CONFESSION, 

The news which had been conveyed to 

her in her sister's letter had a great effect 

on Madge. It placed the relation of Rose 

and Gerald entirely in a different view 

beforé her. When the young man re- 

newing the boy-and-girl acquaintance 
which had existed between them at Wex- 

eter, had merely been in the habit of pay- 

ing her sister pretty compliments, and of 
meeting her'now and then in her walks, 

Madge, quite confident in Rose's strength 
of mind and knowledge of what was right 
and proper, was content to let matters be 

ag they were. She remembered Gerald's 

impulsive manner and the homage he was 
naturally inclined to pay to any pretty 

girl, and she thought this was merely a 
flirtation, softened, it might be, by the 

recollection of what had passed in those 

days which seemed now so long away. 
She had no desire to play the elder sist- 
er’s part, to warn lier of the danger of the 

course she was pursuing; she knew right 
well that Rose was perfectly able to take 
care of herself, and that Gerald was too 

much of a gentleman to take advantage of 
any impression which he might make, 

and she thought that the whole affair 
would die out as so many hundreds of 

similar affairs die out daily, and weekly, 
and monthly, and yearly, without any per- 
manent harm being done to the persons 
interested in them. 

But when she found she had been mis- 

taken in her idea, and that the young 

man had beeome so fond of her sister as 

to make her an offer of marriage, and to 
renew that offer, and to insist upon its 
fulfilment at a time when his worldly 
prospects were cloudy, and his fortune any 
thing but assuring, Madge deemed it nec- 

essary to throw herself into the breach 

and to help the young people with all the 

resources at her command. To say that 

she did this without a certain amount of 

struggle and irresolution, without much 
painful reflection and many tears, would 

be to say that Madge was not womanly 

human, and she was very womanly hu- 

man indeed. As a girl, raw and unso- 

phisticated, she had been fascinated by 
the sham-glitter and tawdry sentiment of 

PhilipVane, but as a woman of the world ; 

young, indeed, but experienced, she had 
for the first time received that which’ no 

woman can ever forget, the undisguised 

unselfish devotion of a fresh young heart 
which throbs responsive but to one touch, 

which pulsates but to the dictates of one 

idol. Gerald Hardinge’s was the heart, 
and she was the idol, in those days now 
so long ago! And she had abdicated vol- 
untarily, or, as it seemed to him, volan- 
tarily, and he had taught his heart anoth- 
er allegiance — and it was all for the best. 

from Rose had placed matters in an en- 
tirely new light. It was no longer a ques- 
tion of lovers’ meetings and tender epi- 

sodes in Kensingtén Gardens; Gerald was 
determined to push his way through the 
world, taking Rose with him as his com- 
panion and his safeguard ; that seemed to 
be his one hold on life. And Rose, al- 
though she did not say so positevly, was 
evidently prepared to share his fate, be- 
ing only desirous that before their start in 
life was made, a reconciliation should be 
effected between Gerald and his father. 
and that was left for her to do, “and you 
can do this, Madge, and I know you will. 

You see the importance of the task I have 
intrusted to you, and you will throw your 
whole heart into it.” Madge decided that 
Rose should not be deceived. She would 
throw her whole heart into it, and she 
would succeed. She re-read the letter 

throughout, smiling somewhat sadly at 

the reference to the manner in which Ger- 
ald employed his leisure while at Wexe- 
ter, but laying down the paper with a full 
determination to do all that was asked of 
her. : : 

And this determination was not arriv- 

ed at without a full appreciation of the 

difficulties to be surmounted, the self-sac- 

rifices to be made. Madge knew she 
could not broach the subject to Sir Geof- 
fry without representing herself in what 

was, at least, an unenviable light; without 

acknowledging her previous intimacy with 

Gerald Hardinge; without confessing that 

at the very time the young man was the 

topic of conversation between them, she 

had listened to all his father had to say, 
she had taken her part in the discussion 

as though its subject had been entirely 

unknown to her, and had given her sug- 

gestions from what one might imagine by 

her confession to be anything but a disin- 
terested point of view. The whole story 
of her old life must be raked up again and 

submitted to the examination of a hard 
and austere man, who would have but lit- 

tle compunction or compassion for such 
human frailities as were concerned in it, 

and whose anger at finding that he had 

been misled, however unintentionally, 
would probably induce him to pursue the 

course exactly opposite to that which was 
desired. However, the experiment must 
and should be made. 
Madge was unable to carry her propos- 

ed scheme into execution as epeedily as 
she could have wished. The mental ex- 
citement involved in his dealings with 
Messrs. Delabole and Vane, and the sub- 
seqyent examination of their documents 
and schemes,seemed to have been a little 
too much for him. He complained of diz 
ziness and lassitude ; his favorite occupa- 
tion of worrying and dogging the garden- 
er seemed somewhat to have lost its usual 
charm; he became silent and pre-occupied, 
and for a long time seemed to shun even 
the society of Mrs. Pickering, omitting to 

DOES ITS WORK IN SIX HOURS. 

A Medicine That Will Relieve Distress. 
ing Kidney and Bladder Disease in 

Six Hours Deserves Your 
Attention. 

Those who suffer from kidney trouble 

suffer acutely. Where some kinds of 

sickness can’be borne with fortitude, it is 
no easy matter to exercise this virtue 

when one is a sufferer from kidney 

trouble. Hope may sustain a person 
when a medicine is being used that doc 
tors say will eventually effect a cure. But 
who wants to continue an agonizing 
course of treatment when a medicine 
like South American Kidney Cure is so 
speedy as well as certain in its effects? 
This new remedy has been thoroughly 
tested by learned physicians, and stands 
to-day ahead of any medicine used for 
this purpose. It does not pretend to cure 
anything else, but it does cure kidney 
disease. Sold by W. H. Carten and C. 

The circumstances stated in the letter’ 

pay his usual morning visit to the house- 

keeper's room, and to send for her to read 
to him in the evening. Madge, for her 

part, fell in with the drift of the general's 
humor, knowing that no slight was in- 

tended to herself, and thinking it better 
that he should be left to recover at his 

own time and after his own fashion. 
When this new state of things, however, 

had lasted for more than a week, without 
any sign of change, Madge thought it ad- 
visable to send for a physician; but on 

the proposition being made to Sir Geoffry, 
he negatived it promptly and decisively. 

“ He was quite well, he had never been 
better in his life; nothing ailed him be- 

yond a slight chill, easily got in this 

wretched climate at the fall of the leaf. 
He must beg that Mrs. Pickering would 

not think of summoning the services of 
any doctor, who would not understand 

his constitution, and merely tend to make 

matters worse.” 

But though the old general could and 

would do without calling in a physician, 
he very soon found that the pleasant com- 

pany of his housekeeper had become an 

absolute necessity to him. After about 

ten days’ solitude, in which he nearly 
moped himself to death, Sir Geoffry, ac- 

cording to his old custom, knocked at the 
housekeeper’s door, and on being bidden 
to come in, entered as usual with his for- 

mal greeting. He remained but a very 
little time in the room, being ‘slightly ill 

at ease, and obviously afraid that Madge 

might make some reference to his pro- 
longed absence ; but before leaving he ex" 

pressed his wish that Mrs. Pickering 

should favor him with her company that 

evening, and that their pleasant evenings 
might be resumed. 
Accordingly, wheri the General had 

finished his dinner, Madge repaired to 
the library, and found Sir Geoffry ready 
to receive her, the newspapers, cut and 
folded, were in their usual place, and the 

book which they had last been reading, 
lay ready to her hand. Madge took her 

seat and began to read aloud, but after 

some time, glancing over at the general, 
she noticed that his attention was fixed 

upon the fire, and to her astonishment, 
she noticed the traces of something like 

tears upon his cheek. 
Madge stopped reading, and recalled to 

himself by the abrupt cessation, Sir Geof- 

fry made a hasty endeavor to recover his 
his composure. 

“Is there anything the matter,” he 
said, “that you stopped reading so sud- 

denly, Mrs. Pickering ?” 

“No,” she replied. “I did not quite 

know whether it was agreeable to you..” 

“ Most certainly,” he replied. “I 

should not have asked you to read to me 

nnless—Ah!” he said with an effort, “it’ 

is useless to continue this. I was innat- 

tentive to the reading; I was thinking of 

something very different. Tell me, Mrs. 
Pickering, for I'know I can trust you to 
speak frankly to me, do I seem much 

changed during the last few days? 

‘‘ Frankly, then, yes, Sir Geoffry. You 

have been more than usually quiet, and 

much less than usually interested about 

the affairs of the house, and what has 

been going on around you. You have 

been very much preoccupied, and still 
are, I venture to think, a little out of 
health.” 

“I don’t know that I am actually ail- 

ing at the present moment,” said the gen- 

eral, quietly, “but I have had a sort of 

presentiment that I shall not live very 
long.” 

“Sir Geoffry | ” interrupted Madge, with 
a start. 

“Oh, the'mere fact of death would not 

alarm me. One who for so many years 
has carried his life in his hand is accust- 

omed to look with tolerable calmness on 

death’s approach ; but there are one or 
two matters which I should like to have 

settled before I die, and when my attent- 
ion strayed from your reading, I was 
thinking that I could not do better than 
discuss them with you.” : 
A gleam of hope flashed through 

Madge’s brain. Was it not possible that 
Sir Geoffry, of his own free will, might 

relieve her of the irksomeness of the task 
she had undertaken ? 

“You will recollect, Mrs. Pickering,” 

said the General, after a pause, “a con- 
versation which took place between us 

some short time ago about some—some 
family matters of mine; you will recol- 

lect my telling you of my son, of the 

reasons which had induced me to exile 

him from home, and to refuse to receive 

him the other day he attempted to effect 
a reconciliation ?” 

“I remember it all, perfectly.” 
“You did not approve of my behavior 

in that matter from first to last ?” 

“I did not agree with it,” said Madge. 
“If Iam to speak frankly to you, I will 

say that your first decision, when it was 

a question of Mrs. Heriot’s conduct, was 
arrived at when you were much younger 

and more impulsive than you are now, 

and was the foundation of a series of er- 
rors which you have since carried out. 
From what Icar learn from you, your 

son has acted in a noble and a manly 
manner throughout, and instead of being 

ashamed, you onght to be proud of him!” 

“I have thought so more than once 
within the past few days, Mrs. Pickering,” 

said Sir Geoffry quietly. “I do not mind 
making that confession.” 

There was a pause for a few minutes, 
after which Madge said : 

“I, too, have a confession to make in 
this matter.” 
“You, Mrs. Pickering?” 

“I have a confession to make to you, 

and your pardon to ask, for a certain 

amount of deception practiced towards 
you.” 

“ Deception!” 

“ Nothing more nor less. Do you know 
what position I held in life before I came 
into your employ?” 

“Captain Cleethorpe told me, but I 
have almost forgotten. In the telegraph 
office, were you not?” 

“Ay, but before that?” 
“I confess Ihave not an idea. 

“I was an actress in the Wexeter the- 
atre. In that same theatre where your 

son was a scene painter.” 

“Good God! had he sunk so low as 
that? Had he dragged my name so deep 

ly through the mire?” 

“You need not fear for your name,” 

said Madge, with a touch of sarcasm in 

her voice ; “ he had abjured it, as he told 

you he should, and was known as Gerald 
Hardinge. And as for his position there, 
neither he nor those about him, saw any- 
thing to be ashamed of in it. He earned 
his living honestly, and by the industry 
and exercise of his talent.” 
“Granted,” said Sir Geoffry, biting his 

lips. “And now tell me further. Was 
he much in your society ? 

“ We were thrown constantly together.” 

“And with the result that might be ex- 
pected, I suppose? He fell in love with 
you?” 

“He asked me to become his wife, but 

that was impossible, as at the time I was 
already married.” 

“You already married, and he did not 

know it?” 4 

“It is not unusual in the theatfical 
profession for ladies, although they may 

be married, to retain their maiden name. 
Such was my case; moreover, as my hus- 

band was not an actor, nor in apy way 

connected with the company, Mr. Heriot 
would have no chance of knowing that I 

was anything but what I professed to be.” 
“I beg your pardon,” said Sir Geoffry, 

stiffly, “J am not acquainted with the 

i SASS 

etiquette observed amongst theatrical 
people.” - 

“Exactly,” oid Madge, “and that is 

why I explain it to you.” 

“So Mr. Heriot made you an offer; of 
marriage which you refused ?” 

“No,” said Madge, “I did not refuse. 

There are circumstances in the story, 
which it is unnecessary that I should ex- 

plain, but which made me think it better 
to leave the place abruptly, and to give 
Mr. Heriot no chance of seeing me again.” 

“And you did so?” 
“I did so, and from that hour to this I 

have never set eyes upon him.” 

“I do not ask you for your reasons, Mrs. 
Pickering,” said Sir Geoffry, taking 

Madge’s hand and bending over it; ‘I 
am certain they were right and proper 

ones. To think that you have known 
George, and that he should have asked 

you to marry him. Poor George! poor 
George ! 
The tone in which he pronounced these 

last words was so soft and sad as to in- 
spire Madge with fresh hope. 

“There are stranger things to come 

yet, Sir Geoffry,” she said. “ George is 

in love with some one else now.” 

“ How do you know that 2. You said 

you had not seen him since,” said the 
general quietly. 
“From the best of all possible authori- 

ties — the lady herself,” said Madge. 
“He has not fallen in love with any 

more actresses, I hope said the general. 

“I could overlook anything in you, Mrs. 
Pickering; but I confess it is not from be- 

hind the scenes of a theatre that I should 

wish my daughter-in-law to be selected.” 
“You run no risk of that, Sir Geoffry, 

the young lady in question is my own sie- 
ter.” 

“ What, the young lady whom I have 

heard Cleethorpe and the rector speak 

about, who lived for some time with you, 
and was $0 pretty and so clever?” 

“The same. Gerald—I cannot call him 
anything else—took great notice of her 
when she was a child ; gave her drawing 

lessons, and was very kind to her.” 
“That was for her sister's sake,” said 

the general shortly. 

“Undoubtedly ; but it seems he has re- 

newed the acquaintance in London, and 
cares for her entirely for herself. He has 
outgrown that foolish fancy of his boy- 

hood, and settled down into a sober, ser- 
°| ious regard.” 

“ And does—George—propose to marry 
your sister ? ” 

“He does. Ina letter which I have 

just had from her, she explains that his 

earnest wish is that they should be at 

once married, and emigrate to some dis- 

tant country, where they can commence a 

new life.” 

“ And does he mean to leave England?’ 

“So I learn from Rose. Since Gerald’s 

last interview with you, he is, she says 

quite a changed man. He seems to find 
it impossible to get over the wrong which 

has been done him ; the treatment which 
he then experienced. Above all things, 

he feels the injustice he received at your 

hands in your suspicion that his story of 

having discovered his mother’s innocence 

was merely a fabrication, intended to do 

him good in your eyes. You bade me 
speak frankly, Sir Geoffry,” added Madge, 

looking at the old General, who had 
fallen back into his previous attitude, and, 

with his head sunk on his breast and his 

hands spread out on his knees before him, 

was glancing vacantly into the fire; “yon 
bade me speak frankly and I have done 

so; I fear to your distress and annoyance.” 

“I have brought the distress and an- 
noyance on myself, and must make the 

best of it. Pray God it has not gone too 
far! This self-exile that he contemplates, 

can it be averted ?” 

TO BE CONTINUED. 

A NEW HAMBURG CITIZEN. 

Released From Four Months’ Imprison- 
ment. 

Mr. 

Hamburg, Ont.: I have been a great 
sufferer from rheumatism. The last at- 

tack commenced last October, and kept 

me in the house for four months, when 

two bottles of South American Rheu- 

matic Cure completely cured me. Had I 

secured the remedy when I first con- 

tracted rheumatism it would have saved 

me months of pain and suffering. 

If you suffer from rheumatism or 
neuralgia do not delay, but try South 

American Rheumatic Cure now. It will 
relieve in a few hours and cure radically 

in a few days. Sold by W.H. Carten 
and C. A. Burchill. 

A teacher in one of the public schools 

agker her pupils to write a sentence con- 

taining the pronoun I. A small colored 

boy responded thus: My mother made 
a shortcake. It was so short I didn’t get 

any of it. 

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 orce and get a bottle of “ Mrs. 
WinsrLow’s SoorsiNG SYrve” for children 
teething. It will relieve the Fg 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 onesof 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.” 

Actor — He can play drunken parts 

better than any one in the profession. 

Manager —Yes, but the trouble is he is 
too fond of rehearsing. 

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 under guar- 
antee to cure or money refunded. Book 

free. Ad. Sterling Remedy Co., 374 St. 
Paul St., Montreal. 

Jilson says that he has noticed that 

some men are a great deal like rivers. 

When their heads are swelled you realize 
it from their mouths. 

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. 

Parker — Swell boarding house isn’t it ? 

Barker — Swell? Hash is never men- 

tioned except as renaissance corned beef ? 

In Reply to Oft Repeated Questions. 

It may be well to state, Scott’s Emul- 

sion acts as a food as well as a medicine, 

building np the wasted issues and restor- 
ing perfect health after wasting fever. 

Tommy, who wag Joan of Arc? asked 
the teacher. Noah's wife, &id Tommy 
who is great at guessing, 

John Kock, hotel-keeper, New : 

A GREAT MEDICINE. | 
€od-liver Oil is useful 

beyond any praise it has 
ever won, and yet few are 
willing or can take it in 
its natural state. Scott's 
Emulsion of €od-liver Oil 
is not offensive; it is al- 

most palatable. 
Children like it. It is 

Cod-liver Oil made more 
effectual, and combined 
with the Hypophosphites 
its strengthening and 
flesh-forming powers are 
largely increased. 
Don’t be persuaded to accept a substitute { 

Scott & Bowne, Ballevllis,  50c, and $1, 
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THE OLD SAYING 

Throw Physic to the Dogs, 

Will not apply to the 

Preseat Day. 

ALONZO 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 requisites 

found in a First-class Drug Store. 

Bey Physician’s prescriptions com- 

pounded with utmost care at all hours. 

Opposite Randolph’s Flour Store. 

W. BE. SEERY, 

Merchant Tailor, 

Has Just Received a splendid new 

stock of 

CLOTHS &@ TWEEDS, 
~———COMPRISING—— 

Spring Overcoating, 

Suitings, 

| BeS™ Write for Samples and Quotations. 

‘Wiley'’s ... EMULSION... 

Gives Best Results. 

Best Value for 
PRICE 

SOLD 

Everywhers 

a 

COD - LIVER 

Purest and Best Materials 
used in Manufacture. 

Cts. Readily taken by Children. 
— No preparation equal to it. 

JOHN M. WILEY, Manufacturer 

196 Queen Street, Fredericton. 

- OIL. 

The Best 

Preparation 
the Money. in the Market 

For Building up the System. 

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

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

THEY WEAR 1 IKE IRON. 
———————————————c——) 

LANDING — 

Timothy Seed, 

Red Clover do. 

Long Late 

Clover do, 

Alsyke 

Clover do, 

A, F. RANDOLPH & SOKS. 

SERD POR SiMPLE COPIES. 

Boston Transcript 

A trustworthy, clean and interesting family news. 

paper, free from sensational and objectivnable mat 

ters, in both reading and advertising columus 

offering to the educited and 1nteliigent public, the 

most instructive und entertaining election of news, 

_iterary, political, financial, art, music and general 
topics of the day and season, 

Daily Evening Transcript. 
No Bunday Edition. 

and Tronserings, 
| 

Which he is prepared to MAKE UP 

in the 

LATEST AND MOST FASHIONABLE 

STYLES 

AT MODERATE PRICES. 

WwW. BE. SEERTY, 
— 

WILMOT'S AVE, 

Saws! Saws! 

ASE Diston’s Cross Cut Baws, 1 case O:zk 
1 Well Buckets, 2 cares Oak Kegs, five and ten 
allons each ; 3 boxes Boat Nails, 2 boxes Patent 

r Hangers, 250 bars Refined Iron, 85 bundles 
Round Iron, 1 barrel Cast Iron Fittings for steam 
or hot water, 10 boxes Blenkhorn’s Axes: Just 
received at . 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 

Saturday Evening Transcript. 
Sixteen or more pages. 

‘Weekly Transcript. 
Published Friday’s 

Address 

ROSTON TRANSCRIPT CO., 
824; Washington (Ftreet, Boston, Mass 

BY RAILL. 

ASES assorted Tinware 
25 Btove Boilers, round and oval} 

12 dozen Shect Iron Oven Paus 
25 ¢ Lumberman’s Tin plates 

‘ one pint Tin Cups 
¢ Large Coffee Pots for ca ..p use 
‘ Tornado Oil Cans, 5 gallons each 
¢ Tin Oil Cans, 1, 2, 3 and 5 gallons 
¢  Enamelled Lined 8cotch Bowls 
&« Ce “ Brove Boilers, No’s. 

8 and 9. 
“ Eunsmelled Lined Spiders 

2 cases Granite Iron Ware, assorted 
6 Parafine (il Tanks, 60 gallons; each 
1 case Patent Flour Sifters, 

And for sale by 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 

b 

R. C. MACREDIE, 
—_— 

Plumber, Gas Fitter 
——AND— 

TINSMITH, 

Would inform the people of Fredericton 

and _vicininity, that he has re- 

sumed business on Queen 

Street, 

Opp. County Cout House. 

— 

e 

Where he is prepared to fill all orders in 

above lines, including 

klect:icar «nd ¥echanical 

BELL HANGING. 

Speaking Tubes, etc. 

INSTANT 

CROCKERY MENDER. 
Mends Solid as a 

— 4 
TT. preparation will mend an) thing that is 

broken, and will hold like grim death, and is 
pronounced by experts to be thie greatest a: ticle ever 
invented for the purpose. It will cement Leather, 
Wood, Crockery, Glassware, Irou, and everything 
else. Grockery or Glussware mended with it wil) 
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 furm, 
and always ready for use, requiring no heating, but 
sets quickly. Price, 25 cents a bottle. Made 
by East Manufacturing Co., Buffalo, N. Y. 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS. 

Sole Agents, F'ton, N. B. 

Facts! 
4 is fulve economy to refuse a good article and se- 
cept a poor one because of the low price. All 

£00ds cost money to produce. The better the goocd 
the greater the cost. There are certain prices Slow 
which no good, hcnest materials can be bought If 
yeu 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 ome car- 
load of STOVES and we consider them THY BEST 
in the market of their kind, and we invite the pub- 
lic to look them over if they are in want, 

R. CHESTNUT & BONS, 

Farm for Sale. 
HE ya Farm at 8. Mary's, near the 

Rock, 

Facts! 

Railgay Station, containing 500 acres, 100 of 
which are finder 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, 

Lead Pipe. 
Just Received : 

6 € ms LEAD PIPE, 2 barrels Pipe Fittings 
J in endless variety; 1 box Globe Valves, 

Btop and Waste Cocks, Hose Bibbs and Brass Fit. 
tings; 40,700 foet Plain Iron Pipe, 15 dozen Steel 
8now rhovels, 4 boxes Mrs. Potts’ Bad Irons; and 
for sale by 

- +R, CHESTNUT & SONS, 

Grand Remnant Sale 

WALL PAPER 

McMURRAY & Cos. 

—— COMMENCING ——— 

MONDAY NEXT, JAN. 28, 

QUANTITIES FrOM 3 ROLLS TO 

This Paper must be sold in order 
to make room for our New 

— Fe 

—AT— 

—CONSISTING OF— 

Ey 

Stock to arrive Feb. 15th. 

McMURRAY & Co. 

3 

PRINTING AND PUBLISHING - 0 

IT wiLL 

COME 

> “ 

‘Enjoy it! 

But you will 

Have to ANNouNCE 

The date. 

Then when you 

do, have 

Jt Done NickLy. 

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. 
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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 

INVITATIONS, 

Tags, 

Bill and 

Letter 

Headiugs, 

Which you will ‘require, and al- 
so nécessary to have print- 

ed cheaply yet in 

good order, 

Have it Done Attractive, 

SEND FOR PRICES to 

THE HERALD 

Fredericton, N. B; 

) 

MB 


