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POETRY. 

THE AULD CURLER'S PRAYER. 

I'm bit a puir poited carle, 
Wi’ siller ngne to spare, 

'\ Theauld broon coat is patched an’ thin, 
‘The shoon are brusten sair ; 

There’s nane sae plenty coal an’ wood, 
The shelf is unco bare, 

Bit I’m prayin’ aye for days 
Wi’ the frost i’ the air. 

‘The wife misca’s me to the folk, 
The barnies say I'm daft; 

Bit there's nae nae curlin’ 
WHh#gn the weather’s warm an’ saft, 

~ Of a’ the soonds that God has gi'en, 

There’s nane sae sweet tae me, 

As when the bonny Blue Hone stane 

Gangs roaring tae the tee. 

Wi’ withered airm, an’ crookit back, 

That ance was stegighl an’ strang, 

An’ tremblin’ limbs; an’ blighted een, 

I cannot bide for lang; ’ 
Bit set my foot upo’ the ice, 

My han’ upo’ the stane, 
An’ pairted youth an’ I shall meet 

For ane short hour again. 

Then gie be bit anither day, 

Anither hour tae stan’ 
Ance more a blythsome callant, 

Wi’ the besom in his han’; 

An’ when the pairtin’ shot is played, 

I'll lay me doon an’ dee, 

An’ through the narrow port, my soul 

Shall rest upo’ the tee. 

SELECT STORY. 
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CHAPTER LI 

AFTER MESS, 

“Just fetch my coat out of the commerec- 

ial room, Sam, and get my luggage ready 
for the ’bus. I am going by the eight- 

forty-five.” 
“Is this yours, Mr. Baines?” pointing 

to a number of queer-looking packages 

wrapped in leather, and secured with 

huge straps and, which were lying in the 

passage of the George Inn, at Cheesebor- 
ough. 

“Yes,” replied Mr. Baines, “ you ought 

to know, you have seen them so often.” 
“Well, do you know,” said the boots 

slowly, *“there’s a good deal of luggage of 

the same pattern as is brought to this 
house. The fancy line ain’t what it was.” 

“You are right, Sam,” said Mr. Baines, 

“it’soverdone,it’'s— Hallo! what's that?” 

he cried, as a roar of laughter rang 
through the house. “Got a public dinner 

on, Sam?” 

“No, not exactly,” said Sam. *Yeo- 

manry’s out, and a fine out they are mak- 

ing.of it. There is six hundred of them 
in one place, and another up and down 

the town; and there has been a review 
today, and the officers has been dining 

here afterwards. That was them haloo- 
ing just now.” 

“Yeomanry, eh? I don’t hold much 

with yeomanry, Sam; my idea is, that 

the proper way to defend this——" 

But Mr. Baines was compelled to post- 

pone imparting his ideas for the national 

defence, as at that moment, the omnibus 

drove up,and seeing in it a representative 

of a rival house, he hastened to climb the 

box. 

Meanwhile, the stout major, whose 
jokes had evoked the laughter thus com- 

mented upon, had brought his speech 
to a humorous cénclusion, and sat down 
amid the applause of his comrades. The 

disinclination for more oratory, and the 

desire to smoke, now impelled most of 

the officers to push away their chairs, 

and adjourn to the billiard room ; no one, 

however, ventured to move, until the 
president, Lieut.-Col. Goole, a tall, hand- 

some man, wearing the Crimean and In- 

dian medals, had risen from his seat, and 
bidding his brother officers good-night, 

and bowing right and left, had left the 
room. 

Then all restraint was thrown off, every- 

body began ta. ° g, and the doors being 

thrown open, the crowd of young men 

surged into the passage, and thence into 
the billiard room,while some, more highly 

favored than the rest, sought) the snug- 

gery behind the bar, and there amused 
themselves flirting with the good-looking 

barmaids. 

Only two then remained in the dinner 

room. Both were middle aged, but one 

had retained his figure and an unmistak- 
able) soldier-like smartness, while the 

other, close verging on corpulency, unbut-_ 

toned his jacket and flung himself back 

in His chair, with an air of one accust- 

omed to subordinate everything to his 

personal comfort. 

His companion watched these proceed- 

ings with a certain amount of curiosity, 

and when they, were completed, said 
with a laugh: By jove, Jack, this'll nev- 

er do! If yougo od like this, you will 

will have to pay three hundred pounds 

for a charger to carry you. This all comes 

of selling out early, and going in for 
gentleman-farming.” 

“Upon my word, I believe you are 
right, Cleethorpe. I must ride close upon 
sixteen stone now, though I think you 

are wrong about the selling out. I could 

not have stood that confounded ‘stables’ 
any longer ; and as for the domesticity, I 

was meant to be a home bird, and not a 

battered old London rake, like you.” 
“ Exactly,” said Captain Cleethorpe, 

lighting a cigar, and handing his case to 

his friend, “exactly; the only wonder is 
"to me, that you still remain in this regi- 

ment.” 

" “Well, you see, Clasthiorpe” said his 
companion, slowly expelling his smoke, 

“there is nothing that I know of, so good 

that you cannot get too much of it, and I 

find that to come down here to see you, 
my old chum of so many years standing, 

and to talk with the colonel, whs is a 

dueced nice, ‘gentlemanly fellow and a 

man of the world, and to mix with these 

young fellows, who show me what the 
present generation is like, does me good 

by rubbing off the rust—" 

He stopped as the door opened, and a 

young man entered the room. A man a 

little abov: the middle height, and ap- 

parently not more than eighteen years of 
age, with a small and singularly well- 

shaped head and handsome regular feat- 
ures. So handsome was he, with his 

dark blue eyes and dark chestnut hair, 

which curled in natural and most unusual 
ripples over his head, that even men, 

who are generally accustomed to scorn 

anything like personal beauty in one of 

their own sex, were fain to adnfit that he 

was good-looking. Artists found his lips 

too full, and his forehead a little too nar- 
row. but principally admired the shape 

of his head, and the way in which it was 
joined to his throat, which they pro- 

nounced classical and Byron-like, though 

they complained the delicate tints of his 

complexion were too essentially feminine. 

There was, however, nothing effemin- 

ate in the young man’s manner. He 

strode into the room without swagger in- 

deed, but with perfect manly ease, and 

. walked up to the tar end of the table 

where he had been sitting during dinner. 
“Come to hunt for my cigar-case,” he 

said, as he p~~d his two brother officers ; 

» 

“must have dropped it under the table. 
Oh, here it is. Not coming to the billiard 

room, Captain Cleethorpe? Do come, 
there is great fun going on; just going to 

get up a pool, Captain Norman, and must 

have you ; capital thing for you after din- 

ner. I'll be your player, and take care 
you have plenty of exercise in walking 

after your ball.” 
And before either of them could reply, 

he had laughed and quitted the room. 

“That's a cheeky youth,” said Captain 
Norman, looking after him; “cheeky, 

but deuced good looking. One of the 
new lot, isn’t it? Which ; not Travers.” 

“No,” said Cleethorpe. “Travers is 
the great hulking fellow that sat within 

two of you now ; this lad’s name is Heriot. 
His father is an old army man, now a 

Major-general and a K.C. B., who has 

been out in India all his life, and has just 
retired from service. Goole is an old 

chum of his, which accounts for the lad 
being with us, though I think I under- 

stood hg is going into the regulars.” 

“THe cub is deuced good looking,” said, 

Captain Norman, “but he’ll wapt a good 

deal of licking into shape.” 

“I don’t think that,” said Captain 

Cleethorpe; “he is only a boy, you see, 
and cheeky as most boys are, but his 

manners are generally pretty enough. 

The sort of boy I think I should be proud 

of,” sald the captain, slowly puffing at his 

cigar. “J wonder what Sir Geoftry will 

think of him? The lad hasn’t seen his 

father, he tells me, since he was a baby.” 

“What was it I heard about this old 

Heriot?” said ‘Captain Norman ; some- 

thing, I know; a tremendous martinet, 

wasn't le 2.” 
“Yes,” said Cleethorpe; “when I saw 

him out in India he was a strict discip- 

linarian and a first class soldier. Kiman- 
dine Heriot they used to call him out 
there, from some wonderful exploit of 

his in either attacking or holding — I for- 
get which — some pass during the Sikh 

war. But Goole, who as I say, knows 
him very well, was telling me some other 

things about him the other day. It ap- 

pears when he was last at home he mar- 
ried a goodish-looking woman with money 

and position, and that sort of thing, and 
everybody thoughit he would go on the 

retired list; but he didn’t. After some 
little time he went out to India again, 

leaving her behind him, and she and this 

boy lived together till she died, about ten 
years ago, and since then he has been ed- 

ucated in France. . That's what Goole 

told me.” 
“Devilish interesting story,” said Cap- 

tain Normau, who was very nearly asleep, 

and rqused himself with a start. “ Now 

let’s go and have a pool.” 
“ All right,” said Captain Cleethorpe, 

rising at the same time; and the two 

officers walked off together. 

CHAPTER II. 

IN THE BILLIARD ROOM. 

“Nice atmosphere this,” said Captain 

Cleethorpe to his companion,as he opened 

the door of the billiard room, and walked 

into a perfect vapor-bath of tobacco 

smoke. 
“Yes,” said Captain Norman, waving 

his hand before him in the vain attempt 
to clear away some of the smoke; “ rather 

glad I'm not going home to-night—it 

clings about you so confoundedly, and 

the smell of stale smoke is the only one 
thing Mrs. Norman makes a row about.” 

“Ah!” said Cleethorpe, “ then it won't 

do for you to bring her to see me at the 
Bungalow ; our parson’s wife tells me my 

place smells like the inside of a pipe. It 
is clearing off now a bit, or we are getting 

accustomed to it. Let us see who are 

here. 

The billiard-room at the George was a 
very large one, containing two tables, one 

at either end, and flanked around the 

wall by stout horse-hair chairs. Billiards 
were an instituion in Cheeseborough ; the 

town had produced one of the most cele- 

brated professional players’ and no mat- 

ter what might be the season of the year, 
the room at the George was always well- 

filled. ; 

On the evening in question, the billiard 

room was even more full than usual ; both 

tables were occupied, the one with a game 

of pool, in which most of the officers, and 

some of the visitors at the officers mess, 

were engaged, the other by a match keen- 

ly contested by four of the best players 
in the town. All along the seats ranged 

round the wall, were men watching the 

play and discussing the merits of the 

players, or talking over the day’s review. 
“Goole’s not here, I suppose?” said 

Norman, as they seated themselves at the 

upper end of the room; at least, I have 
not come across him yet.” 

“ No,” said Cleethorpe; “he cleared off 

for home at once; this sort of thing won't 

do for him.” =, 
“Don’t he like tobacco smoke ?”’ 

“Qh, it isn’t that a bit, but the fact is 
that Goole is a strict disciplinarian. 

“He's like your old friend Heriot; a 

bit of a martinet ?” 

Well, yes” said Cleethorpe. “He 

doesn’t seem to understand that thisisa 

quaisi-volunteer service, and that these 

men, who give up a certain amount of 

their time and money, are not to be treat- 
as mere privates of the line. For instance, 

Goole would think it quite dercgatory to 
git in this room while men in the regi- 

ment were so far forgetting themselves as 
to play billiards in his august presence.” 
“Perhaps the major thinks so too?” 

said Norman; as he has taken himself 
off, and you are the senior officer left to 

us.” 
“The major has taken himself off be- 

cause he has discussed one bottle of sherry 

and two of claret, and makes it a rule 

never to take spirits after good wine,” 

gaid Cleethorpe ; “and moreover, I do not 
intend my dignity as senior officer fo pre- 
ver.t my enjoying myself. , What do you 

say ; shall we join the next pool?” 
“No,” said Norman, lazily. “I am 

tired after all that bumping about this 
morning ; besides, those young fellows 

are making such a tremendous row.” 
“Hallo! what’s that ?” said Cleethorpe, 

pointing as he spoke, to the other end of 

the room, where a little knot of men 

were gathered together. 
Above the hum arising around them, a 

thick voice was heard saying, in coarse, 

common tones, “can’t you stand still? 

-Always jumping about in that infernal 
French fashion, like a dancing master! 

That's the second time you have spoiled 

my stroke!” 
“ That's that brute Travers, by the 

voice,” said Norman, raising himself up 

on his elbow, the better to look at the 
group.. “Whom is he speaking to in 
that charming, gentlemanly manner?” 

“1 cannot see clearly, but to Heriot, I 

should fancy, by that graceful illusion to 

the boy’s French bringing up. Yes, it is. 

I hear Heriot’s shrill voice in reply, and 
the strong foreign accent which always 

crops up when he’s excited.” 
“That Travers is just the sort of fellow: 

who would bully and swagger where he 

thought he could do so unchecked.” 

“He had better not try on such prac- 

tices with Heriot,” said Cleethorpe. “That 
young man has, I fancy, a spirit of his 

own. At all events, if he takes after his 
father, he would be one of the last to 

stand oi By jove, they are at it 

again.” 
As he spoke, the little knot of ‘men 

had formed again in the same place, and 

again Travers’ voice was heard above the 

thers, cryine of is time in louder and 

more passionrte accents. 
sir, will you? You have spoiled my 

stroke again. That time, I believe you 

did it on purpose.” 

“I didn’t,” in Heriot’s shrill accents. 
“You did.” 
“You're a liar!” 
And immediately on the utterance of 

the words, there followed a dull, heavy 

sound like a thud. 
Travers had hit out and caught Heriot 

on the cheek. Then, with something 
that was more of a scream than an ordin- 

ary exclamation, Heriot was rushing in 

upon his adversary, when the bystanders 

laid hold of him, and Captain Cleethorpe, 

rushing up, pushed his way through the 

crowd, and taking the lad by the arm, 

cried out, “ Mr. Heriot, what is the mean- 
ing of all this?” 

The boy, who was trembling with ex- 

citement from head to foot, stared at him 

vacantly for a moment, then said, inco- 

herentlv, “he—I—" and then, to Clee- 

thorpe’s intense dismay, burst into a flood 

of passionate tears. 

CHAPTER IIL 

SITTING IN JUDGMENT, 

“Keep back, 

EvERY morning at six o'clock, the bell 

in the turret of the stables attached to 

Lacklands, the pretty villa in the neigh- 

borhood of Cheeseborough, where Lieut. 

Col. Goole resides, is rung for full five 

minutes, its shrill ‘notes warning those 

who hear it, and who are in the Colonel’s 
employ, that the day has begun, and that 

their master may visit them at any time. 

This morning, for instance, he has been 
through the stables, has talked with the 
gardener about the coming fruit crop, and 
consulted the sheperd as to the weather; 

and now, just as the clock is striking 
seven, is striding about with a spud in 
his hand, devising alterations in the 
children’s garden. 

The sunlight is even now strong enough 

to dazzle his eyes, as he looks from the 
ground he has been marking out, and he 

shades them with his hand before he can 
make out the figure of a man, mounted 

on horseback, slowly anproaching up the 

valley. “Cleethorpe, on that leggy mare,” 

he says to himself. “What can bring 

him here so early? He's nota man to 
come out for a ride, or for breakfast; 
there must be something the matter in 

the regiment.” And without dropping 

the spud, Colonel Goole a down the 
hill to meet him. 

“ Good-morning, Cleethorpe, said the 

Colonel, when he was within earshot of 
his friend ; “ what brings you out here so 

early? Something has happened, I sup- 
pose ?”’ 

“You're right, sir,” said Captain Clee- 

thorpe, returning the salute. 
“Unpleasant?” 

“Very unpleasant!” 
“I thought so,” said the colonel, Eh 

now turned round and walked by the 

horse’s side. “Please state shortly what 

it is.” 

“A row in the. billiard room of the 
George, last night.” 

The Colonel’s face darkened at these 

words, and he muttered, “ Creditable 

that, by Jove! Any civilian mixed up in 

at?” 
* No, sir; the quarrel was between Mr. 

Travers and Mr. Heriot.” 

“George Heriot!” replied the Colonel 

quickly; then shaking his head, “I'm 
sorry for that. Go on.” 

# “Travers several times accused Heriot 
of pressing upon him, and spoiling his 

stroke in the game. At last, in the most 
most marked and offensive manner, he 
acgused Heriot of having pushed hisarm.” 

“Well, Cleethorpe? 
“I regret to say, sir, that upon this 

provocation, Heriot gave Travers the lie, 

and that then Taavers struck Heriot a 
blow.” 

“A blow! struck George a blow?” said 
the Colonel, stopping short, and looking 

‘up in horror at his friend. “By Jove, 

Cleethorpe, I am not a rich man, but I 

would have given five hundred pounds 
sooner than this should have happened. 

Who were present at this scene ? ”’ 

“Many, sig; quite a crowd. Captain 

Norman and -Y, some dozen of the regi- 
ment, and several townspeople. One of 

the waiters and the marker were in the 
room, too, at the time; in fact as you will 

see from the sequel, it is impossible to 
hush the matter up.” 

“Sequel! What, have you more to tell 
me?” : 

“I have, indeed, and the worst part of 

it.) 
“By Jove, Cleethorpe,” said the Colonel, 

who had fallen into deep thought, “ Lord 

Okehampton will be furious when he 

hears of this; and if there’s a meeting 

between these young men——" 
“You may spare yourself the trouble of 

calculating the consequences of such a 

result, Colonel Goole; there will be no 

meeting.” 

“No meeting; that’s by your manage- 
ment then, Cleethorpe,” said the Colonel, 

laying his hand on the Captain’s arm; 

“mutual retractions and apologies, eh? 

Cleverly managed, my friend.” 

“I don’t deserve your compliment, and 

I regret that you have quite misappre- 

hended the state -of affairs. Mr. Travers 
distinctly refuses to retract anything that 

that he has said, or to apologise for the 
blow given to Mr. Heriot.” 

“The deuce he does! 1” said the Eolbhel 
anxiously. 

“Well, then, Cleethorpe, the days of 

duelling are over, and rightly, too, I sup- 
pose, but—but a blow is a deticed awkward 

thing ; George Heriot can’t sit down under 

that; he must fave him out, gir, he must 

have him out!” 

“That course bas already been suggest- 

ed to Mr. Heriot,” said Captain Clethorpe; 

“not by me, I am too old to be mixed up 

in such matters, but by some gentlemen 

more of his own standing in the regiment 

but Mr. Heriot won't fight.” 

“What!” cried the Colonel, so loudly 

and suddenly as to frighten Cleethorpe’e 
horse; “ won't fight? ” 

“He declines to ask Travers for satis- 
faction for the insult passed ‘upon him. 

The young man is a favorite in the regi- 

ment, and his comrades hesitated “before 
accepting his reply. It was pointed out 

that the insult was the grossest which 

could be passed upon any gentleman, and 
one which it was impossible for him to 

bear, and remain in the society of gentle- 

men. Mr. Heriot did not attempt to argue 

the point; he simply declined to send a 

challenge. 
“But didn’t he give any reason for this 

extraordinary conduct? ” 
“Not the least in the world. He said 

he had a reason which satisfied himself, 
but which he could not explain.” 

“This is very bad, Cleethorpe.” 
“Very bad, indeed, Colonel. As 1 have 

told you, I thought it better to keep clear 

of the affair last night; but this morning 

I went to the young man’s room—I knew 

something of his father in India, as I told 

you—and tried to represent t6 him the 

position in which he had placed himself. 
It was of no use. He still refuses to take 

proper notice of Mr. Travers’ blow. 

TO BE CONTINUED. 

Did your uncle leave you anything?” 

No; not even an umbrella, and he bor- 

rowed my last one the day before he died. 

He — Jenkins broke up his home to go 

with that woman. She — Who is she? 

He — Mrs. Jenkins. 

A RAILWAY SCHEME. 

he Central Railroad to be Extended to 
Fredericton. 

“1 notice,” said a Telegraph reporter 
the other day to C. N. Skinner, “ that Dr.: 

DeBertram and another gentleman from 

NewYork have recently been in the coun- 

ty of Kent and in Moncton, and over the 
line of the Central railway as far as the 

head of the Grand Lake. Is there any- 

thing that you could communicate that 
would be of interest to the public in refer- 

ence to the matters with regard to which 

these gentlemen made these visits?” 

Mr. Skinner —* Well, I have this much 

to say. A number of capitalists who are 

represented by Dr. DeBertram and: Mr. 

Merritt, the geutlemen to whom you 

refer, have purchased the railway between 

Buctouche apd Moncton, and that they 
have also raised the necessary capital to 

extend the railway from Buctouche to 

Richibucto, and build what is called the 

“ Railway Ferry,” if the government o 

Canada should decide that that is the 

proper means of connecting the island 

with the mainland instead of by the tun- 

nel, and that the work will be put 

through as soon as the government are 

prepared to take aggressive measures for 
the purpose, and further than that the 

object of the visit to the head of the 

Grand Lake was that the capitalists also 
have in contemplation the purchase of the 
Central’ railway, and arrangements are 

being now made whereby the Central 
railway will ‘be extended to Fredericton 

under existing laws of the province of 

New Brunswick and by aid of the sub- 

sidy given to 15 miles’of the road by the 
dominien parliament at its last session. 

It, of course, will require that the domin- 

ion government will complete the subsidy 
between the end of the 15 miles and Fred- 

ericton, which I have no doubt they wili 

do, whereby the road will be a continu 

ous one between Fredericton and Norton, 
and be prepared to carry out the coal from 

Grand Lake to the different points both 

east and west. I may say also that it is 
in farther contemplation, Dr. DeBertram 

having secured large areas of coal lands 

near the head of Grand Lake, to open up 

the coal lands simultaneously with the 
completion of the road to Fredericton, 

and there is every prospect that all these 

things will be done in the very near fu- 

ture.” 

THE BITTEREST EXPERIENCE. - 

The bitterest experience that women 

are called upon to bear, remarked the 

tall, athletic-looking young person to her 
companions, is receiving the® wedding 
cards of a man who used to swear that 

he’d rather be a bachelor forever than 

marry any other woman. ' I'm sure it's 

the hardest thing in life. 
Ah, no it isn’t! said the little one 

softly. The hardest thing is to be en- 
gaged to a man whom another girl has 
rejected and to meet that girl's quizzical 

gaze. 
Yon are both wrong, said the third girl. 

The hardest thing on earth is not to be 

engaged to some other woman's cast-off 
adorer or to know that your own cast-off 

| one has found consolation. It's to know 

there isn’t on the face of the earth a man 

who is either vour active or your ex-lover. 

And she nodded wisely. 

Binks —I don’t see how you can re- 
member the birthdays of all the children. 

Mrs. Binks — It’s very easy. The first 
was born on August 17. I remember it 

because on that day you gave me a pearl 
necklace with my name and the date on 

On that day you gave me a fifty cent 
book with my name and the date on the 

fly-leaf. The third was born May 6. On 
that day you got mad at a millinery bill 

which had just been sent in, and it isn’t 

paid yet. 

FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS 

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 ctying with pain of Cutting Teeth, 
send at once and get a bottle of “ Mgrs. 
WinsLow’s Sooraina Syrve ” for children 
teething. It will relieve the poor little 
sufferer immediately. Depend upon it, 
mothers, there is no mistake about it. It 
cures Diarrhea, regulates the Stomach 
and Bowels, cures Wind Colic, softens 
the Gums and reduces Inflamation. Is 

‘| pleasant to the-taste. The prescription 
of one of the oldest and best female phy- 
sicians and nurses in the United States. 
Sold by all druggists throughout the 
world. 25cts per bottle. Be sure and ask 
for “ Mrs. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP.” 

The season when catarrh is most trouble- 

some is now upon us. This irritating and 

troublesome disease yields at once to the 
marvellous power of Hawker's catarrh 

cure, which will effect a complete cure in 

even the most obstinate cases. 

Smart — Whatever induced your uncle 

to marry the widow of a man who was 

hanged? Simpson — He has been mar- 

ried to widows before, and said he was 

tired of having the virtues of former hus- 

bands flung in his face. 

A COMFORT SOMETIMES. 

When health is far gone in Consump- 
tion, then sometime only ease and com- 

fort can be secured from the use of Scott’s 

Emulsion. What is much better is to 

take this medicine in time to save your 

health. 

Jagwell — What makes that hen in our 

backyard cackle so loud ? 
Wigway — Oh, they’ve just laid a corner 

stone across the street, and she’s trying to 

make the neighbors think she did it. 

Twenty-five cents worth of Hawker’s 
catarrh cure may save you many dollars. 

It cures cold in the head instantly. 

May I not, he pleaded, kiss those match- 

less lips? Not for an instant, she rejoined, 

can I think of such a thing. Patiently he 

waited until an instant had elapsed, and 

was duly rewarded. 

Use Dr. Manning's german remedy for 

ses and aches. It is the best pain kil- 

er you can get. 

Practical Father — If he says he lov es 

vou I suppose he does, but can he support 

you? Daughter — Why papa! You must 
know it wasn’t his fault that the chair 

broke. 

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. 

Hotel Guest — Now are you sure that 

this bed is quite cleau? Maid — Yes, sir. 

The sheets were only washed this morn- 

ing. Just feel ’em ; they ain’t dry yet! 

Have you got “ the snuffles?” Haw- 

ker's catarrh cure clears the head like 

magic. 

Miss Yearsay — I wish I could play bil- 

liards. Miss Peart— Why? Mise Year- 
say — There’s kigging in it. 

the clasp. The secord was born July 20. 

Consumption, 
The incessant wasting of a con- 

sumptive can only be overcome by 
a powerful concentrated nourish- 
ment like Scott's Emulsion. If 
this wasting is checked and the 
system is supplied with strength to 
combat the disease there is hope 
of recovery. 

Scott's 

of Cod-liver Oil, with Hypophos- 
phites, does more to cure Con- 
sumption than any other known 
remedy. It is for all Affections of 
Throat and Lungs, Coughs, Colds, Bron. 
chitis and Wasting. Pamphlet free. 
Scott & Bowne, Belleville. All Drugglsts. 50c. & $1. 

T 

T HE OLD SAYING 

Throw Physic to the Dogs, 

Will not apply to ‘the 

Present Day. 

ALONEQ STAPLES, 
Druggist and Apothecary, 

==—1HAN IN FTOCK—— 

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. 

3 

p&== iPhysician’s prescriptions com- 

pourided with utmost care at all hours. 

Cpposite Randolph’s Flour Store. 
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Country : Gentleman. 

AGRICULTURAL WEEKLIES, 
DEVOTED TO 

Farm Crops and Processes, 

Horticulture & Fruit Growing, 

Live Stock and Dalrying, 

» 

While it also includes all minor departments of 
rural interest, such as the Poultry Yard, Entomol- 
ogy, Bee keeping, Greenhouse and Grapery, Veter- 
inary Replies, Farm Questions und Answers, Fire- 
side Reading, Domestic Economy, and a summary 
of the News of the Week. Its Market Keports are 
unusually complete, und much atteution is paid to 
the Prospects of the Croys,as throwing light up'n 
ove of the most important of all questions—W hen 
to Buy and When to Bell. It is literally 1llu-trated 
and by Recent nlargement, contains more reading 
mute*than ever before. The subscription price is 
$2.50 per year, but we offer a Special Reduction 
in our 

Club Rates fr 1895. 

Two Subscriptions in one remittance $4 

10 

15 

do. do. Six Subscriptions 

do. do. Ten Subscriptions 

G5" To all New Fubsc' ibers for 1895, paying in 
advance now, we will send the pan r Weeks , from 
our receipt of the remittance, to January 1st, 1895, 
without charge. Bpecimen Copies Free. “ Addres 

LUTHER TUCKER & SON, Fublishers, 

Albany, N.Y. 

By Steamer: 

25 kegs Bteel Wire Nails, 
2 boxes American Files, assorted; 

25 boxes Narrow axes, Lumbermen’s Pride, best 
axes mn Cavada; 

25 boxes Burn Lanterns, lates’; 
1 cask extra globes to suit; 

16 Rteel Sinks, 
1 box Drive Well Pcints, 
1 box Wrought Iron Butts, 
1 barre) 1 and 8trop Hinges, 
1 case Loose Pin Butts, 
5 cases Rim and Mo tice Locks, 
3 cases Rim and Mortice Knobs, only; 
6 cases gereral Hardware, and for sale by 

R. CHESTNUT & SONS, 

= 

Wiley’ S . 
¥ 

+ EMT. i 
laloRe 

CCD 

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 

Hib 

Everywhers I= 

LIVER - OIL. 

The Best 

Preparation 

in the Market 

For Building up the System. 

JOHN M. WILEY, Manufacturer 
166 Queen Street, Fredericton. 

People of Goop ComMmoN SENSE usually appreciate a 
good article that is‘honestly made, well finished and up to 

date. 

CRANEY 

They Wear 

This explains the great success of 

RUBEBEERS 

I ike Iron. 

WITH A HAMMER 

AND SAW 

pp 

In the house you can 
fix things yourself so 
that a carpenter will not 
be needed. Astonishing 
how easy it is when you 
have the right tools. 
Ah, there’s the nut in 
the shell —the BEST. 
Nails and Screws and 
small but penetrating 
Tacks, and all such 
Staple goods as hard- 
ware dealers ought to 
have is here. : 

Housewives, fortify 
your kitchens for the 
Winter with our Furn- 
ishings. They hint of 
home happiness for wise 
women. Triflesin cost, 
but great in results, 
You will be looking to 
the main chance—your 
own—by dealing with 
us. 

JAMES &. 

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

NEILL. 

CHING, or 
PROTUDING 

LIRD, 
LEEDING, 

Can Find Relief and a 
© Lasting Cur.. 

Address C, H. 
Box 38. FREDERICTON. 

SEED FOR SAMPLE COPIES. 

Boston Transcript 

A trustworthy, clean and interesting family news. 

paper, free from sensational and objectionable mat 

ters, in hoth reading and advertising c.lumns 

offering to the educated and uteliigent public, the 

most instructive and entertuining selection of news, 

literary, political, financial, art, music and general 

topics of the day and season, 

Daily Evening Transcript. 
Ko Bunday Edition. 

Saturday Evening Transcript. 
. Bixteen or more pages. 

Weekly Transcript. 
Published Friday's 

Address 

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

R. C. MACREDIE, 

Plumber, Gas Fitter, 

TINSMITH, 

Would inform the people of Fredericton 

and vicininity, that he has re- 
sumed business on Queen 

Street, 

Opp. County Court House. 

Where he is prepared to fill all orders in 

above lines, including 

Electrical end ¥echanical 

BELL HANGING. 

Speaking Tubes, etc. 

SEOVREI.S, 

L 
OZEN Long Handled Steel Bliovels 

10.barrels Portland Cement 
75 kegs Steel Wire Nails 
15 bundles Hay Wire, 
#5 kegs Eteel Hoise choes 
40 dozen Narrow Axes 
J Cites Mortice Locks 

pci Knobs - 
Wrought Iron Nuts 

1case Kim ks 
1 ¢ Loo-e Pin Bolts 

25 boxes Bteel Cut Tacks, put up in small 
wooden kegs, 

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

Just to hand, 

. 

9 

R. CHE BTNUT & SONS 

Scales! Scales! 

] 9 RX ES Family Beales, 12 doz. Wheel heads, 
15 boxes Cut Tacks, 10 Loxes Wrought 

Iron Washers, 
10 boxes Wrought Iron Nuts, 
1 box Glazier’s Points, 
1 box Felli Plates, 
5 boxes Moulding Nails. 
Just received, and for sale by 

R. CHESTNUT & BONS. 
. 

Facts | Facts! 

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

goods cost money to produce. The better the goocd 
the greater the cost. There sre certain prices h-low 
which no good, henest materials can be Fought. If 
you pay less, you get loss, no use dodging the f:ct. 
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 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. 
HE subscriber’ s Farm at Rt. Mary’s, near the 
Railway Station, 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, 
Fron, April 9, 1892. 

McMURRAY & Co. «F 

—EXave Just Received — 

A CAR LOAD 
—— OF ——— 

WALL PAPERS, 
And are now prepared to show the largest ¥ 

stock of Wall Paper in the city, in 

Canadian... 
—_— AND ——— 

American 

Makes. 
CALL and SEE the 

GOODS. 
Also a lot of 

REMNANTS, 
Which will be sold Low, to make room 

for New Gods. 

P. S. Expected daily a Large Stock of INGRAIN paper 

with BORDERS to match. 

[= Pianos, Organs and Sewing Machines in Great 

Variety at the Lowest Prices. 

| 

No Agents. 

McMurray & (Co. 
§ 

da 

IT WILL 

COME 

| B00) 

Enjoy it 

But you will 

Have to ANNOUNCE 

The date. 

Then when you 

oS do, have 

It Done NICELY. 

WZ REFER TO 

FINE 

JOB 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 ‘n delivery of 

the same. 

WHY TAKE A 

“SLOP” BILL 
When youfcan get one 

neat and attractive for 

the 

SAME © PRICE 

that it will cost you for’ 

one gotten up in any 

shape. 

Wedding 
IRVITATIONS, 

Tags, 

Bill and 

Letter 
/ 

Headings, 

| Which you will require, and al- 

so necessary to have print- 

ed cheaply yet in 

good order, 

Have it Done Attractive. 

SEND FOR PRICES to 

THE HERALD 

PING AD FUBLISHIEG C1, 
{ < Fredericton. N. B: 
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