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POETRY.

HOLD THE TRAIN.

# Madam, We miss the train at B —_

“ Bat can’t you make it, sir ? "’ she gasped.
_ * Impossible, it leaves at three,

And we are due a quarter past.”
# g there no way ? Oh, tell me, then,

Are you a Christian 27, **I am'tigt.”
* And are there nnone among, the men

Who run ﬂl& train?” « NO —1I forgot —
I think the fellow over here,

‘Hnﬂlﬂﬂ enigine, claims to be.”

She threw upon the engineer

A fair face white with agony.

‘“ Are you a Christian?” *“ Yes, I am.”
“Then, oh, sir, won’t you pray with me,
Ail the long way that God will stay,
That God will hold the train at B——1"
‘? T'will do no good ; its due at three,
And”—* Yes, but God can hold the train;
My dying child is calling me,
And I must see her face again ;
Oh, won’t you pray?” “I will,” a nod
Emphatic, as he takes his place,
When Christians grasp the arm of God
They grasp the power that rules the rod.

Out from the station swept the train
On time swept past wood and lea ;
The engineer, with cheeks aflame,
Prayed, ‘* Oh,Lord, hold the train at B—?"
Then flung the throttles wide, and like
Some giant monster of the plain,
With panting side and mighty strides,
Past hill and valley, swept the train.

A half, a minute, two are gained ;
Along those burnished lines of steel
His glances lean, each nerve is strained,
And still he prays with fervent zeal ;
Heart, hand and brain with one accord
‘Work while his prayer ascends to Heaven,
‘“ Just hold the train eight minutes, Lord,
And I'll make up the other seven.”

With rush and roar through meadow lands,
Past cottage home and green hillsides,
The panting thing obeys his hands,
And speeds along with giant strides.

* * * *®

#

They say an accident delayed
The train:a little while ; but He

Who listened while His children prayed,
In answer, held the train at B —.
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Did fell fate hover, even then, in that
sparkling perfumed air, and in sinister
prescience trace this tangling web of
threads, with grim intent to snare her un-
wary. feet ?

Savants tell us that agesago, in the dim
dawn, primeval raindrops made their
pattering print, and left it to= harden on
the stone pages, awaiting decipherment
by human eyes and human brains, not
yet
*“Born of the brainless Nature, who knew

not that which she bore.”

As the handkerchief swayed in the
lawyer’s grasp, Beryl saw the red “ B. B.”
like a bloody brand. At that instant she
felt that the death clutch fastened on her
throat ; that fate had cast her adrift on
the black waves of despair. In her reel-
ing brain kaleidoscopic images danced ;
her father’s face, the lateen sail of fishing
boats rocking on blue billows, white oxen
browsing amid purple iris clusters; she
heard her mother’s voice, her bréther’s
gay laugh ; she smelled the prussic acid
fragrance of the vivid oleanders, then over
all, like tongues of devouring flame,
flickered “ Ricordo,” “ B. B.”

In the frenzy of her desperation she
sprang forward, seized the arms that held
up the fatal handkerchief, and shook the
man, as if he had been an infant. Her
eyes, full of horror, were fixed on the
scrap of linen, and a frantic cry rang from
her lips.

“Father’ Father! There is no here-
after for you and me! Prayer is but the
mockery of fools! There is no heaven
for the pure, because there is no God!
No God ! —to hear, to save the innocent
who trusted in Him. Oh—no God!”

Mr. Dunbar dropped the handkerchief;
and as the irresistible conviction of her
guilt rolled back, crushing the hope he
had cherished a moment before, a spasm
of pain seized his heart, and with a groan
that would not be suppressed, he covered
his eyes to shut out the vision of a de-
spairing woman, whose doom seemed
sealed. Her right hand, which uncon-
sciously clutched his left shoulder, shiv-
ered like an aspen, and he knew that for
the moment she was entirely oblivious of
his presence ; blind to everything but the
assurance of her ruin. :

The grasp on his shoulder relaxed, the
hand fell heavily. When he looked in
the face of his victim, he caught his
breath at the strange, inexplicable change
a few minutes had wrought. Protest and
resistance had come to an end. Surrender
was printed on every feature. The wild
fury of the passionate struggle that con-
vulsed her had spent itself; and as after
a violent,wintry tempest the gale subsides,
and the snow compassionately shrouds
the scene, burying the dead sparrows, the
bruised flowers, so submission laid her
cold touch on this-quivering face, and
veiled and froze it.

From afar the sound of rushing waters
seemed to smite Beryl’s ears, to surge
nearer, to overflow her brain. She sank
suddenly to the floor, clinging with one
hand to the window bar, and her auburn
head fell forward on the uplifted arm.
Thinking that she had fainted,Mr. Dun-
bar stooped and raised her face, holding
it in his palms. The eyes met his, un-
flinching, but mournful as those of a tor-
mented deer whom the hunters drag from
worrying hounds. She writhed, freed
herself from his touch; and, resting
against the window sill, drew a long, deep
breath.

“You have succeeded in your mission
to-day. You have the only clue you
needed. You have no occasion to linger.
Now — will you leave me?”

He picked up the handkerchief.

“This is your handkerchief?”

She made no answer. A leaden hand
was pressing upon her heart, her brain,
her arching eyes.

“You have basely deceived me. You
did go back that night, and you left this
tobgtmy you. Saturated with chloroform
you daid it over your grandfather’s face.
yoursoul, with no more falsehoods.
as the d’!ﬂl of t.hat awful night.”

' | costume should be classic, distinctively

“It was my bandkerchxef but I‘.am‘ in- s
nocent. Finish your work.” ;
"“How can you expect bo)elieve
your contradictory statements?”

Wearily she turned her head, and
looked at him. A strange drowsmess
dimmed her vision, thickened her speech.
“I expect nothmg from you — but —
death.”

“Will you explain how your handker-
chief chanced so be found on your grand-
fatber’s pillow? Trust me, I am trying
to believe you. Tell me.”

In his eagerness he seized her hand,
clasped it tightly, bent over her. She
made no reply, and the silky black lashes
sank lower, lower till they touched the
violet circle suffering had worn under her
eyes. Like a lily too heavy for its stem,
the glossy head fell upon her breast. Her
hot fingers throbbed in his palm, and
when he felt her pulse, the rapid bound-
ing tide defied his counting. Kneeling
beside her, he laid the head against his
shoulder.

“Are you ill? What is the matter?
Speak to me.”

Her parched lips unclosed, and she
muttered with a sigh, like a child falling
asleep after long sobbing :

“My hankerchief — Tiberius — my —
han —7”

She had fought against fearful odds,
with sleepless nights and fasting days
sapping her strength ; and when the bat-
tle ended, though the will was unfaltering,
physical exhaustion triumphed, and de-
lirium mercifully took the tortured spirit
into her cradling arms.

CHAPTER X.
AUNT DYCE'S REQUEST.

When Leo Gordon celebrated her
twenty-second birthday, Judge Dent, ap-
preciating the importance of familiarzing
her with the business details and techni-
calities of commercial usage, incident to
the management of her large estate, had
insisted upon terminating his guardian-
ship, and transferring to herall the re-
sponsibility for the future conduct of her
financial affairs.

Intensely loyal to the social standard,
usages and traditions of an aristocracy
that throughout the South had guarded
its patrician ranks with almost Brahmin
jealousy, she sternly decried every in-
fringement of caste, custom and etiquet.
However unwelcome Leo had found. this
assumption of the grave duties of mature
womanhood, she met the responsibility
unflinchingly, and gathered very firmly
the reins transferred to her fair hands for
guidance. Judge Dent and Miss Patty
were the last of their family, except the
orphan niece who had been left to their
care, and as their earthly possessions
would ultimately descend to her, she had
been reared in the conviction that their
house was her only home.

Study and travel, potent factors in the
march of progress, had so enlarged the
peripnery of Leo’sintellectual vision, that
she frequently startled her prim aunt by
the enunciation of views much too ex-
tended and cosmopolitan to fit that
haughty dame’s Procrustean limits of
“Southern ladyhood.” Blessed with a
discriminating governess and chaperon,
who, while fostering a genuine love ofthe
beautiful, had endeavored to guard her
pupil from straying into any of those
fashionable “art crazes,” Leo became
deeply imbued with the spirit of classic
literature and art; and grew especially
fond of the study of Greek and Roman
architecture.

Believing that the similarity of climate
in her native state justifled the revival of
an archaic style of building, she ardently
desired and finally obtained her uncle's
consgent to the erection (as an addition to
the Dent marnsion) of a suit of rooms, de-
signed in accordance with her taste, and
for her own occupancy. A single story in
height, it contained only four rooms, and
on a reduced scale resembled the typical
house of Pansa, except that the flat roof
roge in the centre to a dome. Constitut-
ing a western wing of the old brick man-
sion which it adjoined, the entrance,
fronting north, opened from a portico,
with clustered columns, into a square
vestibule ; which led directly to a large,
octagonal atrium, surrounded by lofty,
flutted pillars with foliated capitals that
supported the arched and frescoed ceiling.

In the centre, a circular impluvium was
sunk in the:marble paved floor, where in
summer a jet spray sprang from the
water on whose surface lily pads floated ;
and in winter, shelves were inserted,
which held blooming pot plants. The
dome overarching this was divided into
three sections: the lower frescoed; the
one above it filled with Etruscan designs
in stained glass; the upper, formed of
white grouud glass sprinkled with gilt
stars representing constellations, was so
constructed that it could be opened out-
ward in panels, and thus admit the fresh
air.

On the east side of this atrium, Leo’s
bedroom connected with that occupied by
Miss Patty in the old house; and oppo-
site on the west, was a large, square,
Pompeian library, with dark red dado,
daintly frescoed panels, and richly tinted
glowing frieze. At the end of this apart-
ment, and concealed by purple velvet
curtains lined with rose silk, an arch
opened into a small semi-circular chapel
or oratory, lighted by stained glass win-
dows, whose brilliant hues fell on a marble
altar upheld by two kneeling figures ; and
here lay the family bible of Leo’s great-
grandfather, Duncan Gordon, with tall,
bronze candelabra on each side, l.olding
wax candles.

In summer this beautiful court was en-
tirely open to the sky, but at the approach
of winter a movable framework of iron
pillars was erected, which supported a
glass roof, that sloped southward, and
garnered heat and sunshine, Neither
chimneys nor fire-places were visible, but
a hidden furnace thoroughly warmed the
entire house, and in each apartment the
registers represented braziers of classic de-
sign.

From the front portico, one could look
through the vestibule, the atrium, the
aviary, and on into the peristyle, where,
among vine branches and lemon boughs,
the vista was closed by a flight of stone
steps with carved cedar balustrade, lead-
ing up to the flat roof, where it sometimes
pleased the mistress to take her tea or
watch the sunset. Inselecting and order-
ing designs for the furniture, a strict ad-
herence to archaic types had been ob-
served ; hence the couches, divans, chairs
and tables, the pottery and bric-a-brac,
the mirrors and draperies were severely
classic.

‘When the structure was completed and
Leo declared herself perfectly satisfied
with the result, it was heruncle who pro-
posed to celebrate her twenty-fourth
birthday by a mask-ball in which every

JRoman or Greek ; and where the mulsum
spensed to the guests should be mixed
‘a genuine Cratera.

Tp thhbnlhant fete, one cloudless June
from distant states were in-
~with- the breath of

escription of the private Ambarvilia

celebmted by Marius at “ White Nights.”
It had appealed so powerfully to her
earnest, exalted nature, that she failed to
observe the signals of her pet ring doves
cooing on the ledge outside.
their importunate tapping on the glass
arrested her attention, and she raised the
sash and scattered a handful of rice and
millet seed ; whereupon a cloud of dainty
wings swept down, and into the library,

Finally

hovering around her sunny head, and
pecking the food from her open palms.
One dove seemed particularly attracted by
the glitter of the diamond in her engage-
ment ring, and perched on her wrist,
made repeated attempts to dislodge the
jewel from its crown setting.

“ No, no, you saucy scamp! I can’t af-
ford to feed you on diamonds from my
sacred ring! Did you get your greedy
nature from some sable Dodonean ances-
tress? If we had lived three thousand
years ago, I might be superstitious, and
construe your freak into an oracular pro-

i

Oh, Miss Leo, for God’s sake—call him
off — muzzle him!”

fired her cheek ; but as she looked at the
old woman’s quivering mouth and stream-

.| pleasure.
with which ladies should not meddle;

and I cannot interfere with any gentle-
man’s business affairs.”

she wouldn’t say that!

ney and me has got too much family pride
to let outsiders do for our own folks ; but,
Miss Leo, you can do what nobody else in
this wide world can. I ain’t a gwine to
walk the devil ’round the stump, and you
musn’t take no ’fence, when I jumps plum
to the pint. Mars Lennox is huntin’
down Miss Ellice’s child .like a hungry
hound runs a rabbit and I want you to
call him off. If he thinks half as much
of you as he oughter, you can stop him.

Leo rose haughtily, and a quick flash
ng eyes, compassion arrested her dis-

“Aunt Dyce, there are some things

“Oh, honey! if Miss Marcia was living,
She would just

you heretic!”

turban.

tribulations.”

ma, do you ? ”

test against my engagement.
augurs survive their shrines.

Feathered
Clear out !

As she tossed it into the garden, and
closed the window, the portiere of the
library was drawn aside, and her maid
approached, followed by a female figure
draped ina shawl, and wearing a lofty

« “Miss Leo, Aunt Dyce wants to see you
on some important business.”

“Howd’ye do, Aunt Dyce? Itisalong
time since you paid us a visit. Justine,
push up a chair for her, and then open the
cages and let the birds out for an hour.
What is the matter, Aunt Dyce ? — you
look troubled. Sit down and tell me your

% Yes, Miss Leo, I am in deep waters;
up to my chin in trouble, and my heart is
dragging me down, for it’s heavier ’an a
bushel of lead. Youdon’t remember your

“] wish I did; but I was only five
months old when I lost her.”

“Well, if she was living to-day, she
would stretch her two hands and pull me
out of muddy waves; and that’s why I
havescome to you. You see Miss Marcia

and my young Mistiss, Miss Elice, was
bosom friends, playments, and like
sisters. They named their dolls after
one another,and many a time your ma
brought her wax doll to our house for me
to dress it like Miss Ellice’s. Now, your
ma’s in glory, and you is the richest belle
in the state ; and my_poor young Mistiss
is in the worst puggatory, the one that
comes before death ; and her child, her
daughter that oughter be living in style
at Elm Bluff, like you are here, where is’
she? Whereisshe? Flungdownamong
vilyans and mallyfactors, and the very
off-scourings of creation, in the peniten-
chery! ’Pearsto me like, if old Mistiss
is as high-headed and proud as she wasin
this world, her speerit would tear down
the.walls and set her grandchild free.
When Isaw that beautiful young thing
beating her white hands agin the iron
bars, it went to my heart like a carving
knife, and —

Dyce burst into tears, and covered her
face with her apron. Leo patted her
shoulder softly, and essayed to comfort
her.

“Don’t cry so bitterly ; try to be hope-
ful. It is very, very sad; but if she is
innocent, her stay in prison will be short.”

“There ain’t no ‘ifs’ when it comes to
’cusing my Mistiss' child of stealing and
murdering. Suppose the sheriff was to
light down here this minute, and grab
you up, and tell folks ’spectable witnesses
swore you broke open your Uncle Mit-
chell’s safe, and brained him with a
handi’on? Would you think it friendly
for people to say, if she didn’t they will
soon turn her aloose? Would that be
any warm poultice to your hurt feelin’s?
It's the stinging shame and the awful dis-
grace of being ’spicioned that you never
would forgive.”

“Yes, it is very dreadfnl, and I pity the
poor girl ; but it seems that appearances
are all against her, and I fear she will find
it difficult to explain some circumstances.”

“If your ma was here to-day, she
wouldn’t say that. When she was a
friend, she was stone deaf and mole blind
to every evil report agin them she loved.
Miss Marcia would go straight to that jail,
and put her arms ’round Miss Ellice’s
child, and stand by her till her last
breath ; and the more she was persecuted,
the closer she would stick. Miss Leo, you
must take your ma’s place, you must heir
her friendship just like you do her other
property. I have come to you ’cause I
am going to New York,and can,t feel easy
till yon promise me you will do what you
can. Miss Ellice is laying at the pint of
death, and her poor child is so deestracted
about her needing comforts, that I tole
her I'de go on an’ nuss her ma for her,
till she was sot free and could hurry back.
I dreampt last night that ole Misstiss
called me and Bedney, and said, “ Take
good care of Ellice’; and I got right out
of bed and packed my trunk. I'm just
from the penitenchery, and that poor tor-
mented child don’t know me, don’t know
nothing. Trouble have run her plum
crazy, and what with brain fever and
them lie-yers, God only knows what'’s to
become of her. Handi’ons ain’t the only
godforsaken things folks are murdered
with. Miss Leo, promise me you will go to
see her while I am gone, and ’tend to it
that she has good nussing.”

“I will do what is possible for her com-
fort; and it will be an expensive journey
to you, I will also help you to pay your
passage to New York. How much
money—"

“I don’t want your money, Miss Leo.
Bedney and me never is beholdin’ to
nobody for money. We was too sharp to
drap our savings in the ‘Freedman’s
Bank,’ ’cause we ’spicioned the bottom
was not soddered tight, and Marster’s
britches’ pocket was a good enough bank
for us. We don’t need to beg, borrow,
nor steal. AsI tole you, I was the seam-
stuss, and just before Miss Ellice run away
from the school, old Mistiss had a fine lot
of bran new clothes made ready for her
when she came home to be a young lady.
She never did come home; and when ole
Mistiss died I jist tuck them new clothes
I had made and packed ’em in a wooden
chist, and kept ’em hid away, ’cause I was
determined nobody but Miss Ellice should
wear ’em. I've hid ’em twenty-three
years, and now I’'ve had ’em done up, and
one half I tuck to that jail for that poor
young thing, and the rest of ’em I'm
gwine to carry to Miss Ellice. They

and in yourn, Miss Leo; and when I
come back, you must gim’me an account
of your stewardship. You are enuff like
Miss Marcia not to shirk your duty ; and
as you do by that persecuted child, I pray
the Lord to do by you.”

left the room.

finger between the creamy Jeaves of her
favorite book, but the charm was broken ;
her thoughts wandered far from the
stories of Apuleius, and after mature de-
liberation, she put aside the volume and
rang the library bell.

at the gate.”

room until T have seen her. Tell Andrew

put her arm ’round Miss Beryl, and tell
Mars Lennox, ‘If you help to hang my
friend’s child, you shan’t marry my
daughter!, Your ma had pluck enuff to
stop him. Mark what I say; that poor
child is innercent, and the Lord will clear
up everything some day, and then He
will require the blood of them that con-
demned the innercent. Suppos’n appear-
ances are agin her? Wasn’t appearances
all agin Joseph’s bruthern when the
money and the silver cup was found
in their bags, and them afleein’ home?
And if the 'Gyptian lie-yers could have
got their claws on that case, don’t you
know they would have proved them in-
nercent boys guilty, and a hung ’em ? Oh,
I am afeered of Mars Lennox, for he
favors his pa mightily; he has got the
keenest scent of all the pack; and he
went up yonder and ’cused, and ’bused,
and browbeat, and aggrevated, and tor-
mented that poor, helpless, young creature
till she fell down in a dead faint on the
jail floor ; and since then the doctor says
her mind is done clean gone. Don’t get
mad with me, Miss Leo; I am bound to
clare my conscience; and now I have
done all I could, I am gwine to leave my
poor, young Misstiss’ child in God’s hands,

She seized Leo’s hand, kissed it and

For some moments Leo sat, with one

“ Justine, is Mrs. Graham here ?”
“She is coming now ; I see the carriage

“Do not invite her mto Aunt Patty’s

to harness Gypsy, and bring my phzton
to the door; and, Justine, carry my felt
hat, driving gloves, and fur jacketto Aunt
Patty’s room.”
Confined to her bed by a severe attack
of chronic foe, inflammatory rheumatism,
Miss Dent had sent for her dearest friend
and faithful colleague in church work,
Mrs. Graham, who came to spend ‘a day
and night and discuss the affairs of the
parish.
“Aunt Patty, Mre. Graham is in the
parlor, and as I am well aware you can
both cheerfully dispense with my society
for the present, I am going into town.
Dyce Darrington has been here, and I
promised to go and see that unfortunate
girl who is in prizon.” -
“T.eo Gordon, you don’t mean to tell me
that you are going into the penitentiary !”
“Why not?”
“It is highly improper for a young lady
to visit such places, and I am astonished
that you should feel any inclination to
gsee the countenances of the depraved
wretches herded there. I totally disap-
prove of such an incomprehensible freak.”
“Then I will hold the scheme in abey-
ance until I ask Uncle Mitchell’s advice.
I shall call at his office, and request him
to go with me.”
“Don’t you know that the grand jury
brought in a true bill against that young
woman? She is indicted for murder,
robbery and the destruction of her grand-
father’s will. Mitchell tells me the evi-
dence is overwhelming againgt her, and
you know he was disposed to defend her
at first.”
“Yes, Aunty, I am aware that every-
thing looks black for the unfortunate girl;
but I learn she is very ill, and as it cadnot
possibly injure me to endeavor to con-
tribute to her physical comfort, I shall go
and see her, unless Uncle Mitchell re-
fuses bis consent to my visit to the prison.”
“But, Leo, what do you suppose Mr.
Dunbar will think and say when he hears
of this extraordinary procedure?”
“Mr. Dunbar is neither the custodian
of my conscience, nor the guardian and
dictator of my actions. Good-by, auntie
dear. Justine, show Mrs. Graham in.”
“Mr. Dunbar will never forgive such a
step ; because, like all other men, no mat-
ter how much license he allows himself,
he is very exacting and fastidious about
the demeanor of his lady-love.”
“1 shall not ask absolution of Mr. Dun-

are a safer and more refined guide than
any man’s fastidiousness. Remember,
Aunt Patty, religion’s holiest work con-
sists in ministering to souls steeped in
gin. Are you too pure to follow where
Christ led the way ?”

TO BE CONTINUED.

S e S S e T
COMING EVENTS.
.Coming consumption is foreshadowed
by a hacking cough, night sweats, pain
in the chest, etc. Arrest its progress at
once by taking Hagyard’s Pectoral Bal-
sam, which never fails to cure coughs,
colds, bronchitis, hoarseness, etc., and
even in confirmed consumption affords
great relief.

The bill poster knows his place, and
there he sticks.

DR, T. A, SLOCUM’S
Oxygenized Emulsion of Pure Cod Liver
Oil. If you have any Throat Trouble —
Use it. For sale by all druggists. 385
cents per bottle.

A clergyman said he would visit the
families in his district, “ embracing the

shan’t need money nor clothes, for Bed-

servant girls as he went along.”

NEURALGIA.

BACKACHE.—
lumbago.”

SPRAINS.—

“Mymother received

. Mn. AITCHISO\I I

Tax

RHEUMATISM.

“I suffered intensel
Could not stand ; rubbed them with St. Jacobs Oil.
: the morning I walked without pain,”

Mr. JAMES BONNER, 158 Yonge £t., Toronto, Ont,,
writes: “&t. Jucobs Oil is the only remedy that
me of ncuralgia, and it ef.‘.ectua.l:y cured me.,”

“I can highly recommend St. Jacobs Oil as being the best
~medicine in cxistence; it promptly cured me of severe
G. N. BO EB,

b:
"~ down stairs, _8t. Jacobs Oil cured her in a couple of guys »
R. BURNAND, 124 Tecumseth St., Toronto, Ont,

nent, sa.ys he met with

CorL. DAVID WYLIE,
~ Brockville, Ont.,
with rheumatism in my nnk{es.

ahont |

Carillon, Quebec.

avery severe sprain and bruise by falling

amilton, Ont.,

ulders were
uu he was

bl
£

bar, and I hope my womanly intuitions

“I think she isa two-faced creature,”
said one of the girls indignantly. “Oh,
no,” returned Miss Cordial, “if she had
two faces she would never use this one.”

Mgs. WinsLow’s SoorHING SYRUP has been
nsed by millions of mothers for their
children while teething. If disturbed
at night and broken of rest by a sick
child crying with pain of Cutting Teeth
send at once and get a bottle of “Mrs.
Winslow's Soothing Syrup” for Children
Teething. It will relieve the poor little
sufferer immediately. Depend upon it
mothers, there is no mstake about it. It
cures Diarrhcea, regulates the Stomach and
Bowels, cures Wind, Colic, softens the Gums
and reduces Inflammation. Is pleasant to
the taste. The prescription of one of the
oldest and best female physicians and nurses
in the United States, and is sold at 25 cents
per bottle by all druggists throughout the
world. Be sure and ask for “Mgs. Wins-
Low’s SooTHING SYRUP.

“ But, doctor, you said, you know, that
I'mustavoid all excitement.” “ Certainly;
it hurts you. I have always told you o.”
“ Why, then, did you send me your bill
yesterday ? ”

“HOW TO CURE ALL SKIN DIS-
- EASES.”

Simply apply “Sway~e’s OINTMENT.”
No internal medicine required. Cures
tetter, eczema, itch, all eruptions on the
face, hands, nose, &c., leaving the skin
clear, white and healthy. Its great heal-
ng and curative powers are possessed by
no other remedy. Ask your druggist
for SwAYNE'S OINTMENT.

She shed a tear upon his vest ;

The effort made him wince;
The vest was made of flannel, and
. He hasn’t seen it since.

DR. T, A. SLOCUM’S
Oxygenized Emulsion of Pure Cod Liver
Oil. If you have Tightness of the Chest
—Use it. For sale by all druggists. 85
cents per bottle.

Butcher (to artist)—I am not quite
satisfied with the portrait. The right side
of the chest should hulge somewhat —
that is where T keep my pocket-book.”

"GOOD DEEDS DONE.

The good deeds done by that unequal-
led family liniment, Hagyard’s Yellow
Oil, during the thirty years it has been
here in ever-increasing esteem by the
public, would fill volumes. We cannot
hear enumerate all its good qualities, but
that it Jcan be relied on as a cure for
croup, coughs, colds, sore throat and all
paing, goes withont gaying.

Wagg — Smith, the baker, is a very
scholarly person. Quigley —Why so0?
Wagg —He has a sign over his pie
counter, “Such stuff as dreams are made
of.”

DR. T, A. SLOCUM’S
Oxygenized Emulsion of Pure Cod Liver
Oil. If you have Bronchitis— Use it.
For sale by all druggists. 35 cents per
bottle.

He —T am sure we could get along on
your income. T am not a man of expen-
sive tastes.

She — Anyone who wants to marry me
is a man of very expensive tastes.

CULLODEN CULLINGS.
Gentlemen,—1In 1888 I was severely
afflicted with gravel of the kidneys from
which I suffered great pain. I wasrecom-
mended to take Burdock Blood Bitters,
which I did, finding great relief, and
after taking four bottles can truly say I
am cured and have not since been
troubled. I highly recommend it.
Prrer West, Culloden P. O., Ont.

Little Johnnie — Does Santa Claus fill
his own stocking, pa?

Brown — No, my boy, he never has
anything left.

POWDER

PUREST, STRONGEST, BEST.

Contains no Alum, Ammonia, Lime,
Phosphates, or any Injuriant,

E. W. CILLETT, Toronto, Ont.

become listless, fretful, without ener-
gy, thin and weak. Fomfy and build
them up, by the use of

SCOTT'S
EMULSION

OF PURE COD LIVER OIL AND
HYPOPHOSPHITES
Of Limme and Soda.
Palatable as Milk. AS A PREVENTIVE OR
CURE OF COUGHS OR COLDS, {N BOTH

THE OLD AND YOUNS, IT IS UNEQUALLED.
Genuine made by Scott & Bowne, Belleville.
Salmon Wrapper: at all Druggists, 60c, and
$1.00.

R. C. MACREDIE,

Plumber, Gas itter
TIN SB!ZITH, :

0
W 1icton and vicinity that he has re
sumed business on Queen Street,

OPP COUNTY COURT HOUSE

where he is prepared to till auy orgers in
above lines, including

ELECTRICAL AND HECHANICAL
BELL HANGING,
Speaking Tubes, &e.

GONSUMPTION,

I have a positive remedy for the above disease ;
b{ its use thousands of cases of the worst kind and
of 1

that I will send TWO

is my faith in its eflicacy
ALUABLE TREATISE

BOTTLES FREE, with a
»,0:-ad"

their EXPRERF 8.
T, 8T

ong standing have been cured. Indeed so strong

on this. diseare to any sufferer who will send me

“German
Syrup”

Those who have not

A Throat used Bosche;:’s Ger-

man Syrup for some
and Lung severe and chronic
Specialty. trouble of the Throat

and Lungs can hard-
ly appreciate what a truly wonder-
ful medicine it is. The delicious
sensations of healing, easing, clear-
ing, strength-gathering and recover-
ing are unknown joys. For Ger-
man Syrup we do not ask easy cases.
Sugar and water may smooth a
throat or stopa tickling—for a while.
This is as far as the ordinary cough
medicine goes. Boschee’s German
Syrup is a discovery, a great Throat
and Lung Specialty. Where for
years there have been sensitiveness,
pain, coughing, spitting, hemorr-
hage, voice failure, weakness, slip-
ping down hill, where doctors and
medicine and advice have been swal-
lowed and followed to the gulf of
despair, where thereis the sickening
conviction that all is over and the
end is inevitable, there we place
German Syrup. Itcures. Youare
a live man yet if you take it. ®

THE KEY TO HEALTH.

Unlocks allthe clogged avenues of the
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver,
ing off gradually without weakening
system, all the :unpuntxes and foul
humors of the secretions; at the same

time Correcting Acidity of the
Stomach, curing Biliousness, Dys-
artburn, Constlnles’ti D%mneas,
© pation, ryness
of the Skin, Dropsy, Dimness of

Jaundice, éa.lt Rheum,
las, Scrofula, Fluttering of

Nervousness, and Gen-
i ’?.:‘.?ﬁ"'é Splatnie yies to ty
happy. - infiuence —of - BURDOGE

happy influence of
BJEBODB’I‘ITERS.

T. MILBURN & CO., Proprietors, Toronto,

TURN IT ROUND.

0
N moved or turned round. The work can be
better done now than in summer. Hay, stock or
wood carefully looked after and no damage to
building done. Fend in ordersat once so that ex-
cavations can be made before frost sets deepl)
orders left at Chestnut’s, Neill’s or F verett’s stores
or at the subscribers residence Gibson,will be attend-

ed to at once.
CHARLES McCLUBKEY,
Fredericton, Dec. 5th, 1891,—t. f._

Bells. Bells.

JUST RECEIVED :

2 l)OZ EN Team Bells. Btraps to suit. Chimes
5 for Shufts. Gongs for Back SBaddles.

W is the time to have your buildings raised,

NOTARY SEALS,

ThHe S[Sun,

HALL’S BOOK STORE, Has secured during 1892:

HALL’S BOOK STORE,

HAIL’S BOOK STORE.
PAPER FASTENERS,

HALL’S BOOK STORE.

SEALING WAX,

W. Clark Russell, Mary E. Wilkins.
Frances Hodgson Burnett.
And many other distinguished Writers,

The Sundap Sun
is the greatest Sunday Newspaper in the world.
Price 5¢c.a copy. By mail|$2a year.
Address : THE SUN, New York.

W. D. Howells, H.RiderHaggard, :
STATE SEALS’ George Meredith, Norman Lockyer, "
Andrew Lang, Conan Doyle, £
HALL’S BOOK STORE. St. George Mivart,Mark Twain, 3
Rudyard Kipling,J.Chandler Harris, 1
OFFICIAL SEALS, R.LouisStevenson, William Black, ? T

PAPER FILES, | (|PECTACLES :
S - St
HALL’S BOOK STORE. EYEGLASSES.
CLIPS,- i \
HALL’S BOOK STORE,
MORTGAGES, DEEDS,
BILLS OF SALE, etec. o

HALL’s BOOK STORE.

20, 90 and Th s,

PER PAIR.

Next door to Davis, Btaple: & Co.

THE

[VERPOUL AND LONDON AND
OB
INSURANCE COMI?ANY.

No More Fancy Prices

I have just received 500 pairs of

Spectacles and Eyeglasses, which I will

AssETs, 18T JANUARY, 1889, - $39,722,809.5¢ |sell from 25 to 75 cts. per pair and
AsSETS IN CANADA, i 870,525.67 | guarantee a perfect fit in every case.
These are not cheap, shoddy goods, such

agare gold by peddlers, but a good reliable

Fire Insurance of Every Descrip: |2rticle.

tion at
LOWEST CURRENT RATES.

WM. WILSON,

Agent.

Skates. Skates.

JUST RECEIVED :

A FULL line of Acme Skates. Long Reach and
. Boys Bkates. Ftraps, Gimlets and Skate
crews.

CaLL AND ExaAMINE AT

GEO. H. DAVIS,

Druggist and Seedsman

CORNER QUEEN AND REGENT STS.

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

R. CHESTNUT & BONS, FREDERICTON.

Fancy Goods, which will be fo
of which have been marked at
call and look it over.

TOYS

we represent money refunded.

MCMURRAY &: CO.

ISH to thank their
patronage bestowed on them in the past, and also to
remind them that their Stock is now complete for the

CHRISTMAS TRADE.

With their store enlarged, they are in a position to show their Stock of Books Stationery and

We have BOOKS of all kinds,

FANCY GO0ODS,

Bronze, Nickel, Brass, Plush & Leather,

Steam Railway, Magic Lanterns, ete.

And don’t forget if you wisha PIANO, ORGAN, - SEWING MACHINE,
that this is headquarters for them. No Agents employed. LOW PRICES.

many friends for the liberal

-

und the largest and best assorted Stock ever seen in this city. All
prices that will find a ready sale, and we particularly invite you te

In great Variety, in

Too Numerous to mention.

OF ALL KINDS,

If not as

MCMURRAY & Co.

COoD

"TLAIDE Bt,
»

DR. T. A.
SLOCUM’S

Oxygenized Emulsion of Pure

?03 SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS

USE IT FOR

Difficulty of Breathing
Tightness of the Chest
Wasting Away of Flesh
Throat Troubles
Consumption
Bronchitis, Weak Lungs .
Asthma, Coughs

Catarrh, Colds

CENTS

| &

&~
e

LIVER OIL

TASTILLESS



