POETRY:

THE BABY'S BED;

*The baby must have a cradle,”

‘" The fair young mother said

‘“He must have a place of his veryown
To nestle his precious head.

°* He shall have a downy pillow,

And a coverlet soft and white,

And the lattice work shall be woven

through

With ribbons, dainty and bright.”

‘“ Oh, yes; he must have a cradle!”
The proud young father said,

As he smoothed with tremulous fingers
The pretty, curl-crowned head; -

‘“He will take a world of comfort,
As he slowly, sleepily swings,

Half waking and half dreaming,
While his mother rocks him and sings.”

So planned the fond young parents,
As they watched their darling’s grace,
Yet they did not buy a cradle :
For their darling’s resting place;
But they bought a tiny casket
As white as the drifted snow,
And their hearts were well nigh broken
With a sudden weight of woe.

And they laid the beautiful baby,
In a bed of his very own,

And strewed it with smilax and lillies,
And roses white and half-blown ;

And his pillow was soft and downy,
The blossoms covered his breast,

And he slept, and needed no rocking
To deepen his quiet rest,

SELECT STORY.
DASHED- HOPES.

IN' the dim corners of lady Arlington’s
big drawing-room in .‘Grosvenor Place,
rose-shaded lamps were casting a tender
glow, but near the three tall windows
and in the centre of the room, there was
still sufficient daylight to illuminate the
faces and frocke ,of the guests who were
assembled for dinner.

Lady Arlington, clad in shlmmermg
white satin and wonderful pink pearls,
flitted like a spirit from group to group ;
now greeting a fresh arrival, now pairing
off her friends.

“Lady Susan, Lord Marrable will take
you down. He's awfully dull I know,
but Bertie Fancourt is your other side.
Sir Charles, you’re destined to the ten-
der mercies of Dolly Lansdown. Take
care of yourself; she’s a dreadful little
flirt, and boasts of her victims. Ah!
Olivia, I'm delighted to see you. Col,
Egerton, take care of my friend, Mrs.
Abinger, for a few moments till her cav-
alier turns up. What a nuisance your
sex is, Colonel. Here we are, twenty-
three hungry souls, all waiting for one
tiresome man. Olivia, my dear, if in five
minutes, he does not turn up, I'm afraid
you'll have to go downstairs alone.”

And with a gay little laugh, Lady Ar-
" lington turned away.

Mys. Abinger smiled after her retreat:
ing figure, and Col. Egerton, catching
gight of her slightly curled mouth,thought
she had the swecetest lips he had ever
seen, and so thinking, he looked the
closer.

He saw a slender woman, with a shape-
ly head set upon a round; white throat.
The low-cut bodice of her plain black
gown clasped a slight waist and made a
fitting framework for her dimpled should-
ers. Her big black fan seemed all too
heavy for her tiny wrists and small pink-
tipped fingers. In the fast-fading light
he could scarcely distinguish her features,
but he noticed th%t her hair was soft and
fair, and her face just a little sad. The
colonel was still wondering what kind of
a voice 80 charming a woman could have,
when the door was flung open and a tall
man strode into the room. Lady Arling-
ton heaved an audible sigh of relief,
waved rather than spoke an introduction’|
between Mrs. Abinger and the newcomer,
and then, like a multi-colored snake, her
guests rustled down the wide white stair-
case to dinner.

There was a momentary dragging of
silken trains under the chairs, and a gen-
eral settling down before the last - arrival
turned to scan the woman at his side,
whom in the swift transit from the draw-
ing room to the dining room he had only
vaguely concluded was slight, and pretty,
and fair-haired. J

“Qlivia! You?” His tone of astonish-
ment was too lond for good breeding, but
the chat about the table was lively, and
no one heard his voice save indeed Mrs,
Abinger.

“Yes, it isI. I knew you the moment
you entered, though the room was almost
dark.”

“And yet we’ve nol met for so many
years,” he gaid; then, with the gallant
alter thought of a man of the world, he
added: ‘“Not that you look one day
older than when —”

She finighed the gentence for hlm

.parted” -

‘touch of pure gentiment in hé 1
-8 ehe epoke, and- ; dogu
%~$0 do, the agosﬁ;fml .

ago, which™
rers’ arms. :

She had been so young ~‘then — little
more than a child — but her whole soul
had been 'given to her boyish lover, and
the parental edict which had sent Angus
to India and herself toa wretched mar-
riage had nearly broken her heart. But
the dream of the past was dispelled by
him who had recalled it.

Are you married ?” he said.

“Yes; I wasobliged. Mr. Abinger was
rich in those days, and he bought me.”
~ “In those days! Is he not so now?”

“ He died two years ago, a pauper.”

Mrs. Abinger spoke quietly. She had
lived so long with the tragedy of exist-
ence that it had lost its most poignant
thrills, and had degenerated into a gray
monotony of misery.

Not so Sir Angus Ferrers. ; A look of
unutterable pity crept into his eyes, a note
of intense sympathy into his voice.

“ And you are —”
¢ “A widow, and a pauper, t0o.”

She made a little gesture with her small,
white hands; a gesture that invited
inspection of her poor gown, of her
lack of jewels —and that told more
plainly than could a thousand words of
genteel poverty and want.

“ My poor Olivia,” he said, and as she
glanced at him she saw tears on his eye-
lashes.

Lady Arlington grumbled next day to
her husband of Mrs. -Abifiger’s dullness
and Sir Angus Ferrers’ silence. But that
long dinnerwas nothing but a dream to
the man and woman who had parted with
such passionate tears fifteen years ago, and
had met once again so unexpectedly.

Yet, -though both dreamed, their vis-
sions were so different. He, rich, titled,
still in the prime of manhood, was ab-
sorbed in the past. If he had been firm,
if he had married Olivia, how much un-
happiness he might have saved her, how
much peace it would have brought to
himself.

And Olivia dreamed only of a future
with the man whose image had been ever
in her heart, of a time of love and joy,
and freedom from sordid money troubles,
and shabby frocks and semi-genteel lodg-
ings. And so, except when now and then
they exchanged conventional - phrase).
_“there was silence between the twe who

7 T

After dinner it seemed perfectly natural
to Olivia Abinger that Sir Angus Ferrers
should seek her, and indeed, she had
chosen a quiet corner behind one of the
tall, rose-shaded lamps for their conver-
sation. .

It was she who talked the most; telling
him of her great trials and disappoint-
ments, dwelling on them with the insist-
gnce of one who is drifting towards hap-
pier things. He sat and listened, and as’
he listenéd leoked; and as he looked
was conscious of a vague thankfulness
that he, still a young man,"was bound
by no chain to the woman who sat
before him. He - tried not to see the
lines about-her large, dark eyes, the drag-
ged hardness that‘marred the sweetness
of her mouth.7  He knew instinctively
that her heart and her love were as fr
as the firgt day they wére-given to
but for the life.of” him'he could
press a guilty thankfulness th
only an:old friend.

By and by he rose to go, but held her

| hand long in taking leave.

“Now that we have met again, Olivia,
we must not lose sight of one another.
When may I come and see you?”

She looked into his eyes and a happy
smile curved the corners of her lips.

“ Whenever you please. Angus.
you come tomorrow ?”

And he bowed low and left her behind
the glowing lamp, her heart beating high
in Her bosom with the surety that tomor-
row he would speak and ask her to be
his wife.

Lady Arlington’s voice roused her.

“Olivia, come out of your hiding place
I want you to come to Hurlingham next
Saturday. Will you?”

Olivia smiled a “yes,” thinking what
would any plans matter now. After to-
morrow her life would be Angus’ to do as
he would. Most likely he would want
her to go to some quiet river place, where
they could be alone.

“ What did you think of Mira Bert-
ram’s lrair? She changes the color every
month, I declare. Lady Susan was quite
angry about it; but then, you know, she
thinks it quite; indecent to touch up at
all. I was so awfully vexed, by the way,
that Lady Ferrers couldn’t come. She’s
quite pretty,and her gowns — all fresh, of
course, for she’s only a bride — are so very
smart.”

“ Lady Ferrers! IsSir Angus married?”

Olivia Abinger did not know whether
she or another asked the question. She
only waited for the answer.

“ Oh, yes; six weeks ago. She’ssuch a
dear little thing, and so nice. Her fath-
er's place matches with his own in Scot-
land.”

Olivia Abinger did not cry out or faint,
though the shattering-of her dream and
the breaking of her heart were beyond all.

mortal agony. She said: “Good night,”
and drove in a'frowsy four-wheeler to her
shabby lodgings. g

Still silent, still enduring, she went up-
stairs to ber little sitting room ; but when
she had lit the gas it flared upon a face
fharked by the anguish of a lifetime.

She stood by the table, her hands hang-
ing at her sides, her eyes, which eould not

weep, staring before her.

“ Married!. rich! happy! While I
who have hoped and longed and loveds
-am TR

She flung her white arms above her
head, and a great cry rent her throat —a
cry of all a woman’s pent up passions, of
heart’s bitter disappointment.

is too much,” she cried aloud to the
shabby walls and cheap farniture; “I
cannot bear it. To- mgbt I have dreamed
of other things, I cannot g¥ back to the old
ways. My heart is dead within me —
dead.” 0

She paused ; a grey shadow stole over
her drawn face, a somber fire burned in
her eyes. For a moment she disappeared
into her bedroom, then returned to where
the gas flared. She looked about her and
with the careful method of afpocr woman,
picked up her cloak from the floor and
folded it away on a chair. Then she low-
ered the gas to the blue and flung open
the window.

“T want my soul to be free to’go to him
if it can,” she murmured, leaning out over
the street. “This will unloose my bonds,
and bring me peace and rest, and, perhaps,
a little sigh from him.”

With cold, white fingers, that yet did
not tremble at their task, she drew the
stopper from a tiny phial she held in her
hand. A thickg sweet odor as of almond
flowers floated through the room. It
dominated the faint perfume thdt breath-
ed from Olivia’s gown and fair hair, and
even tainted with its insidious savor the
outer air. With dilated nostrils she
caught the subtle scent and smiled alittle.
“ Peace —and regret, and remembrance,”
she sighed, then raising her hand to her
lips, with one movement of her slender
-throat she swallowed the few drops of

Will
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1.liquid contained in the small blue bottle.

Her hand dropped heavily on the win-
doweill and her fingers relaxed.

" The tinkle of fallenglass rose from the
pavement below.

= She'fell-upon her knees before the open

¥ #window and. raised her ashen face to the

star-lit heavens.

Her fingers twitched in agony above
her bursting heart ; her pale lips struggle8l
to cry but once to the man who, for the
second time, had plunged her into the
darkness of despair.

But only a whisper came from her burn-
ing throat and poor, twisted mouth.

“ Angus—my love—pray for me—re-
member me sometime.”

Her head fell forward on the window
sill.

They found her dead at dawn Most
people say she couldn’t bear poverty.

But one man sometimes wonders if there
was not another reason for her suicide.

THE NEWS IN QUEENS.,

Gaspereaux Station.

Dec. 24— The Xmas season has again
rolled around and the merchants are
doing a good business.

A good snow storm would be much ap-
preciated, now for bare roads at this time
are not very encouraging for some of our
lumbermen.

Mrs. Wm. Dunbar had the misfortune
to have her dwelling comsumed by fire
about a week ago. Her loss was quite
large ; no insurance.

Our school has made so much progress
that Miss Watters has been re-engaged
for next term.

George Kitkpatrick, J. P, aljd Silas
Kirkpatrick are engaged getting rgots and
sleepers.

A, M. and Weyman Kirkpatrick are
getting cedar this winter.

The school in McLeod district, Claren-
don, held their examination on last Fri-
day. The students, by their answers,
showed that they had been well instruct-
ed. I. N.Thorne is to again open that
school on January 7th.

Rév. W.J. Thompson, R. T. of T.,; mis-
sionary, recently held a series of meeet-
ings at Patterson Settlement, His ad-
dresses pleased the peop'e very much and
additions were “made to the council as a
result of his labor. He is a clear and able
expounder of the temperance question
and the success he iz enjoying is proved
‘by the fact that be has, in a very short-

, added 400 to the order i this prov-

hnd g0 much to say.

BON A FIRE-EATING EgOG.

She Chews Brands and mushh ixi‘mro- !

crackers and l'ireworkil-
s

Bon can do almost éverythisig but read.
Bon is a handsome thipe-s
Gordon getter, and e her education
is now supposed complete, she gives
evidence at timgf6f being able to acquire

er own adcount.

pet of a family living in an

ed house in TUnion street,

, N. Y. 8he weighs twenty

and her weight in gold could not

The peculiarity about Bon's

plishments which makes them dis-

#ict from those possessed by other dogs

the seeming fascination fire has for her.

t was this, perhaps, more than anything

else that ‘caused her to be singled out

from seventeen other dogs that were kept

at one time in the roomy old stable at

the end of the courtyard and to be made
the pet of the house.

Bon’s liking for fire and the apparent

delight she takes in playing with it got
her into trouble one day last week. ©One
of Bon’s tricks is to attack at the word of
command a flaming piece of ‘paper or a
lighted match and chew it until the flame
is entirely extingdished. When Bon is
exhibited to visitors the match or burn-
ing paper is usually thrown into, the open
fireplace in the parlor and she jumps on it
unhesitatingly. On the occasion referred
to a little five-year-old girl happened to
bealone with Bon in the parlor. A huge
pine knot was blazing away in the open
fireplace, and little Miss Five-year-old,
knowing . Bon’s accomplishment, ordercd
her to put the fire out. Bon looked at
her appealingly, but Miss Five-year-old
was imperative in her commands, and
Bon, being an obedient dog, jumped in
and attacked the blazing log. In a
moment her fine coat of long silky hair
was ablaze, and she jumped out and
barked loudly. Her young mistress in an
adjoining.room heard her and ran in just
in time to smother the flames with a rug.
Bon isan invalid now, and her front paw
is all bandaged up. She is receiving the
greatest care, and will no doubt be well
again soon.
- Bon’s liking for fire is remarkable. Her
greatest delight is when the Fourth of
July is at hand. She fairly revels in fire-
works of all kinds, and on one occasion
stood upright on her hind legs and held a
five ball Roman candle in her mouth
while it was discharged. She will ran
after §mall firecrackers, fuses of which
have been lit, and try to extinguish them
before they explode, or will hold one in
her mouth while it is fired. She will
jump in among an exploding pack of fire-
crackers and seemingly take great delight
in it. The members of the famjly have
little fear of setting fire to the \carpet
when Bon is around. No sooner is a
lighted match thrown away than Bon
snaps it out before it touches the floor.

In the evening, after dinner, when
Master Harry settles down in an easy
chair and wants his slippers to enjoy solid
comfort, all he has to say is “ Where are
my slippers? ” and Bon bounds up stairs
and has them -down in a jiffy. Bon
awakes the household in the morning by
carrying the mail and newspapers up stairs
and barking until somebody gets up. Bon
will reply to any question asked her by
her mistress, and will bark for a drink of
water when she wants it. If anybody
should happen to forget to shut off the
water, Bon is sure to call attention to the
fact by loud and continued barking.

She is also a good watchdog and a good
‘thunter, which is all the more remarkable
when it is considered that a dog who
knows so many tricks as Bon is generally
supposed to lose his usefulness in the
field. A handkerchief may be dropped
in any part of the house,and if the owner
informs Bon that a “dead bird ” is<o be
fonnd, she is sure to seek out the object
which answers for a bird and retrieve it.

THE WAY TO RUN A DINING CAR.

From Kate Field’s Washington.
A modern dining car of the most ap-
proved pattern costs $15,000 to build.
Next comes the kitchen utensils, the table

furniture, the silver ware and linen—av- |

eraging about $3,000 worth to a car. Each
car must have a steward, who usually gets
$100 per month, and a head cook who
values himself at $75 a month. There
must also be one or two assistant cooks
and three or four waiters.

Three bundred dollars a month is the
very smallest outlay for wages, while the
cost of raw food material, breakage of
dishes and the board of employes is a-
bout $3,000 per month additional. An
average five days run costs nearly $600 for
food and service, so that it would take
forty persons at every meal on the run to
pay the daily expenses, without allowing
anything for interest on the investment or
for wear and tear on the farnishing.

The kitchen of a dining car contains
every convenience except room. There is
a range capable of doing all the boiling,
broiling, baking and stewing for hundreds
of people, yet occupying comparatively no
space at all. There is a board for the
carver. a bin and table for the baker and
a sink for the dish washer, with shelves
and cupboards innumeiable for dishes and
imperishable supplies—all in an area of
5 by 12 feet, at most. Every-mch of space
is carefully utilized. Under the car isthe
cellar or refrigerator, where ice, beef, mut-

ton, poultry,milk, butter and other perish™"

able supplies are kept.

The steward, who is in charge of all
this, must be a good guesser. To be sure,
the dining car is run on the principle that
no money will be made anyway; that one
road must run it because a competing
road does ; that the travéler must, there-
fore, have the best in the market at a fair
price, and that it is better to throw away
unused and spoiled material at the end of
a trip than to run out of some necessary
on the way. YetI imagine that the stew-
ard who has the lowest average of wasted
food stands highest in the empl(??ér s re-
gard.

The first thing he has twdo is to make
out the bills of fare for the trip. These
must be approved by the head of the com-
missary department. The chef buys the
necessary supplies, but the steward has to
turn in.an inventory of them at the start-
ing point, and also a statement of what
has been used en route and what is left at
the end of the run. There is no methogd
-of estimating the exact number  of meals

| that will need to be served during the run,

partwuﬂuy if it be a short one.

Buppose it is to be made from Waehing-
ton to New York. Individual methods of
ecouomy are very different. While some
prefer to pay $1,25 for the extra comfort
of a seat in a parlor car, there are others
who think the common coach good enough
and prefer te-spend their dollar in the
dining car: -« ;

Again, there are some who frequent
both parlor and diner, tnd others who
care for neither. For a’ longer’ journey.
every berth in the sleeper may be occu-
pied, and yet fhe dining car may be pract-
cally tenantless, or the sleeper may be
nearly empty and the diner full of people
from the day coach, or it may be crowded
with the occupangs of both.

Asthe steward goes through the trainon
a*.our of inspection or in giving his first
~Gall “%r a meal, he must note the number
of luncl‘?‘bﬁés, and guess’from the faces

gnd dress of the 'pqengers how many

pnesengere may not have decxdaﬂ wheth-
er to patronize the dining car or not

FACTS ABOUT £ ONDON.

Strange Gleanings From the -Police Re-'

ports and. Other Depurtments.

Some curious facts about London life
are presented in the annual reports of the
police and other departments. The rate
of growth is not so rapid as usual. There
are only eighteen miles of new streets
against thirty-one the previous year. The
city is being made more compact. . Thir-
teen thousand houses were added. The
facilities for street transport were slightly
reduced. There are 10,800 cabs, which is
six hundred less than five years ago. The
omnibuses and street cars number 3800.
Londoners are careless people. They left
19,000 purses in cabs, but it is past com-
prehension how they should lerve 94
watches and 63 clocks in these vehicles.
Oddly enough people lost themselves for
almost the sam& number that lostproperty.
The number of articles left in public con-
veyances was 28,270, and the number of
persons reported missing was 28,269.
15,000 articles were returned to their own-
ers, and 14,000 missing persons restored to
their friends. There is no doubt that
many of the remaining 14,000 came back
of their own accord. Buttthe bare statis-
tical report of this great armv of dissa-
perances hides vast chapters of mystery.
The police buried sixty six bodies, which
were never identified. Serious crime in
London isdecreasing. Felonies relating to
property are a fraction over three in a
thousand of the population, whereas ten
years ago they were nearer five. Burg-
laries dropped from 637 to 509, and house-
breakers chiefly flourish at the expense of
the poor, who have to leave their dwell-
ing unoccupied for hours.

THE DOG ACTED AS COUNSEL.

James Collins, a 4eporty young man
from Yonkers, owns a half-grown, ugly-
faced bull pup. Collins went to New
York on Sunday and took his dog along.
Policeman Logan found Collins lying in
the gutter in the afternoon. He was very
drunk, but quite content. The dog saw
to it that there was no interference by
outside busy-bodies. .The policeman
lassoed the dog and took Collins to the
station, where they were locked up in
the same cell. Monday Collins and his
dog were in Jefferson Market, court.
When asked bad he anything to say for
himself Collins replied:  “No, Your
Honor, but my dog has.”” At a sign from
his master the pup sat up and uttered a
blood-curdling whine. No encore was
permitted.

“On account of the dog, I shall dis-
charge you,” said Justice Hogan. * Here-
after be as faithful and sober as the pup.”

’ A tiny little girl of three, lives in Mas-
sachusetts. She has six big brothers, and
this will explain her rather slangy lan-
guage. As she was put'to bed one even-
ing, and, as the nurse was leaving the
room, the little girl jumped out of her cot
and exclaimed loudly : By Jove! I forgot
my prayers ! \

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 crying with pain of Cutting Tegth,
send at orce and get a bottle of “N
WixsLow’s SooTaING SYRUe ¥ for children
teething. It will relieve the poor littlp
sufferer immediately. Depend upor i¢,
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 SooTHING SYRUP."”

DOUBLING THE NUMBER.

Lady — This huse would suit me, but
there are not enough closets.

Landlord — The number can easlly be
doubled.

Lady — Very well, then, I’ll sign the
lease.

Landlord (half an. hour later) — George,
send a carpenter to that house to divide
each of those closets into two. 4

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

A country couple, newly married, went
to a restaurant the other day,and the
groom called for some wine. When
asked what kind, he replied :* We want
that kind of winter where. the cork buss
ont and the stuff begins to bile, and keeps
on a bilin’ till you get the worth of your
money.

How to Cure All Skin Diseases,”
Simply apply “Swayne’s Ointment.”
No- internal medicine required.
tetter, eczema, itch, a]l eruptions on the
face, hands, nose, &c., leavmo the ekin

clear, white and healthy ~ Its great heal-|—

ing and curative powers' are possessed by
nd other remedy.  Ask your druggist for
Swayne’s Ointment.

=

. KNEW THE BOYS.

First th{le GIrl —1I don’t think the
teacher should give me a black mark just
because 1 drOpped my glate on the floor.

Second Little Girl — I s’pose she has to
have a rule like that, ’cause if she did the
boys .would ‘be droppin’ 'em on purpose.

Think of the consequence of a neglected
cough or cold. Do not court them, but
get at once a bottle of Hawker’s balsam
of tulu and wild cherry, a sgre cough cure.

THE OLD MAN'S GRIEF.

Miss Scraper (amateur violinist) — Did
you notice that old man crying while I
was playing my sonata ?

Friend — Yes, and I spoke to Him. He
said your p]aymgﬁmmk"nda}- him of zhe
old days when he was happy.

Miss Scraper — Was he a violinist ?

Friend — Nokw‘as a piano tuner.’

WITH INVALIDS.

Yes! with invalids the appetite is cap-
ricious and needs coaxing, that is just the
reason théy improve so rapidly under
Scott’s Emulsion, which is as palatable as
cream. ’

Facial neuralgia is promptly relieved by
a free application of Dr. Manning’s ger-
man remedy, the universal pain cure,

The pastor of a popular church at a Sun-
day school concertsaid: “ Boys, when I
heard your beautiful songs to night I had
to work hard to keep my feet still. What
do you suppose is the trouble with them ?
Chilblains, sir! shouted iﬂix-year—o)q,

A pleasant cure .for coughs a.nd colds,

Hawker’s balsam.

Cures 1

W eak Wemen |

and all mothers who are nursing
babies derive great benefit from
Scott's Emulsion.
tion serves two purposes.

thus makes their babies thrive.

Scoit’s

Emulsion

is a constructive food that pro-
motes the making of healthy
tissue and bone. Itisa wonder-
ful remedy for Emaciation, General
Debility, Throat and Lung Complaints,

Coughs, Colds,” Anaemia, Scrofula and
Wasting Diseases of Children.

Send for Famphlet on Scott’s Emulsion, Free.
Scott & Bowne, Belleville. All Druggists. 60c. & $1,

THE OLD SAYING

Throw Physic to the Dogs,
Wili not apply to the

Preseat Day.

ALONIO STAPLES,

Druggist and Apotheéary,

~——HAS8 IN §TOCK——

New, Fresh Drugs

=—AND FULL LINES OF—

PATENT MEDICINES.

A CHOICE L1§E OF HAVANA AND

DOMESTIC CIGARS.

And all requisites

found in a First-class Drug Store.

¢ p@y™ :Physician’s prescriptions com-
pounded with utmost care at all hours.

Opposite Randoiph’s Flour Store.

1831 THE CULTIVATOR 1895

Country : Gentleman.

AGRICULTURAL WEEKLIES,

DEVCTED TO
Farm Crops and Processes,

Horticulture & ﬁ“ruit Gr«lng,
g o

Live Stock-and DRirying,

While it also includes all minor department.s of
rural interest, such as tlie Poultry Yard, Entomol-
cgy, Bee keeping, Greenhouse and Grapery, Veter-
inary Replies, Farm Questidns-and Answers, Fire-

side Reading, Domestic kconomy, and a summary |

of the News of the Week. Its Market Reports are
| nnusually eomplete, and much attentivn is paid to
' the Prospects of the Croys,as throwing light up«n
one of the most important of all guestions—W hen
to Buy and When to 8e!l. It is liherally lllustrated
and by Recent ! nlargement, contains more reading
mater than ever before. The sabscription price is
$2.50 per year, but we offer a Bpecial Reduction
in opr

. Club Rates for 1895.

Two Subscriptions in cne remittance $4
10
15

Six Subscriptions  do.  do.

do. do.

Ten Subscriptions

[3" To all New Fubsc' ibers for 1895. paying in
advance now, v e will send the paprr Weekly, from
our receipt of the remittance, to January lst, 1895,
without charge. Bpecimen Copies Free, Addres

LUTHER TUCKER & SON, Publishers,
Albany, N, Y.

]

By Steamer :

25 kegs Bteel ere Nails,

2 boxes American Files, assorted;

- 25 boxes Narrow axes, humbel men's Pride, best

axes n Cauvada;
25 boxes Burn Lanterns, lates’;

1 cask extra globes to suit;
16 Bteel Sinks,

1 box Drive Well Point+,

1 box Wrought Iron Butts,

1 barre) T and 8trop Hinges,

1 case Loose Pin Butts,

5 csses Rim and Mo tice Liocks,

3 cases Rim and Mortice Knobs, only;

6 cases general Hardware, and for sale by

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

This prepara- |
It
gives vital strength to mothers |
and also enriches their milk and |

Gives Best Results,

Daily Evening Transeript-

Wiley s

.. EMULSION ...

il

COD

Purest and Best Materials

used in Manufacture.
Bes ; Value for the Money.

Octs Readily ta.ken by Children.

PRICE

SOLD
Everywhere

JOHN M. WIL

LIVER

OIL.
The Best ‘)7\

Preparation
in the Market

S

No preparatlon equal to it

For Building up the System.

E Y Manufacturet

106 Queen Street, Fredericton.

_
People of Goop CommoN SENSE usually appreciate a’

good article that is honestly made; well finished and up to
date. This explains the great Stccess of

CGCGRANBY

"They Wear

RUBEERS

N\

I ike Iron.

WIiTH A HAMMER
AND SAW

In the house you can
fix things yourself go
that a carpenter will not
be needed. Astonighing
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
our kitchens for the
Winter with our Furn-

ishings. They hint of
home happiness for wise
women. Trifles in cost,
but great in results.
*You will be looking to
the main chance—your
own—by dealing with
us.

JAMES S. NEILL.
ILES.

Any One Svffering from
Any Form of “ PILES,”

LIED,
LEED X6,

TCHIKG, or
PROTUDING

Can Find Relief and a
Lasting Cure.
Address C,. H.

Box 38. FREDERICTON.

SEXD FGR SAMPLE COPIES.

Bos-to_r_l TranscriJLt

A trustworthy, clean and interesting family news.
paper, free from sensational and objectionable mat
ters, in both reading and advertising colamns
offering to the educated and itelligent publie, the
most instructive and entertaining selection of news,
literary, political, Qnuuciul, art, music and general
topics of the day and season,

No Bunday Edition.

Laturday Evenmg Transcript-
Bixteen or more pages.

Weekly Transcript.

Fublished Friday’s

Address

BOSTON TRANSCRIPT CO.,

324 Washington Btreet, Boston, Mass.

R. C. MACREDIE,

{

Plunber, Gas Fiter,

TINSMITH,

il 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

Electricar end ¥echanical

BELL HANGING.

Speaking Tubes, etc.
SEHOVEI.S.

6 DOZEN Long Handled Fteel S8hovels
10 tarrels Portland Cement
75 kegs Bteel Wire Nuils
15 bundles Hay Wire,
25 kegs Bteel Horse ~hoes
40 dozen Narrow Axes
3 cases Mortice Locks

Mineral Knobs
: Wrenght Iron Nuts
1lcase Rim ks. .
1 “ Loose Pin Bolts
25 boxes Bteel Cut Tacks, put up in small

wooden ki
2 rolls Rabber eﬁ:cklng
1 case Rpiral Packing
5 barréis Raw Liuseed Oil
2 ton Genuine Elephant White Iead.
Just to hand,
R. CHESTNUT & BONS

Scales! Scales!

] 2 BUX E3jFamily Beales, 12 doz. Wheel heads,
15 boxes Cut Tacke, 10 Loxes Wrought

Iron Washers,

10 boxes W rou;zht Iron Nuts,

1 box Gluzier’s Points,

! box.Fell: ¢ Plates

5bxes Moulding Nails.

Just received, and for sale by

R. CHESTNUT & BONS.

facts ! Facts!

R

IT is false economy to refuse a good article and ac-
cept a poor cue because of the low price. All
goods cost money to produce. The better the goocd
the greater the cost. . Therc sre certain prices h:low
which no good, henest materials can be tought. If
wu pay lesy, you get loss, no use dodging the fzct.
e always l;uv the best and sell the best, we don’t
believe in shoddy. We have just received one car-
load of BTOVYS and we consider them TH ¥ BEST
in the market of their kind, aud we invite the pnb
lic to look them over if they are in want. 4

R. CHESTNUT & BOXS,

Farm for Sale.

HE subscriber’s . Farm at ft. Mary’s, near the,
Railway Btation, containing 5(0 acres, 100 of
which are under cultivation.
There are two houses, barns and outbuildings on
the premises, all in good repair.
For farther particulars apply to

JOHN A. EDWARDS,
Queen Hotel,

F'ton, April 9, 1893,

McMURRAY & Co.

—Eave Just Received

¢

A

WA

v

CAR LOAD

— OF e

LL PAPERS,

And are now prepared to show the largest
stock of Wall Paper in the city, in

Ganadlan. L

CALL and SEE the

GOODS.

Also .‘a_. lot -of

REMNANTS,

Which will be sold Low, to make room

for N ew Goods.

P. S. Expected dally a Large Stock: of ]]NGRAIN paper
with BORDERS to match.
= Planos, Organs. and Sewmg Machmes in Great

Varlety at the Lowest Prlces

No Agents.

- McMurray Z & Go!

Enjoy

Have-to ANNOUNCE %
The date.

J0B WOR,

We are grepared to Jdo
fine priniing 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 youfcan get ‘one
neat and attractive ‘for
the ’

SAME PRICE .

~ 'that it will cdst fou for
one gotten \}p in any

- INVITATIOP

Ta
. Bill and

Letter

H ea}w-
; .i
Which you will require

S0 necessary. to hgws
ed cheapb/::z

_ good order.~

SEND ‘FOR |




