
POETRY.

MY NEIGHBOR.

My neighbor was a widder, an’ she hed a 
rnn-down farm.

An’ her cows an’ pigs an’ chickens done a 
mighty lot o’ harm

To my fields ajininin’, an’ I stood it quite a 
while,

Till I wouldn’t be imposed on in no such 
kind o’ style.

So, I looked my very maddest es I walked 
up to her door,

Till she looked up at me-smilin’ while a- 
washin’ up the floor,

An’ her cheeks was red as roses an’ her hair 
es black es night ;

I forgot to scold an’ sauce her, for she seem 
cd so sweet an’ bright.

But my hand was to the plow now, an’ it 
wouldn’t never do

To forgit them desperdations jes’ by looking 
at her shoe.

So I gathered up my anger an’ I said : 
“Now, Mrs. Brown.”

An’ my tone put out her eyes’ light an’ 
the lashes they fell down.

But I ain’t no man for foolin’ an’ I went 
right on to say

How her pigs et all my melons an’ her cows 
et tons of hay ;

How her chickens scratched my com out, 
an’ I wouldn’t hev it so,

Gittin’ harder all the time, like a madman 
will you know.

Then the widow she looked up, with a tear­
drop on her cheek,

An’ a somethin’ in her throat that wouldn’t 
let her speak. ..

But she sobbed an’ cried out in a kind & 
teary tone,

Thet she hed no one to help ’er, an’ was 
poor an’ all alone.

An’ my hand was off the plow then an’ 
reachin’ out for hern,

I hed learnt a sudden lesson that I never 
thought I’d learn.

Well my scoldin’ was a failure, sein’ what 
I thought to do,

For her pigs and caws are all here, an’ the 
widder"s with ’em, too.

SELECT STORY.

SEVILLE TOWERS TRAGEDY.
By the author of * The Gypsy's Revenge, ’A Woman 

Scorned, etc.

CHAPTER IV.
CONTINUED.

Mrs. Seville felt a cold stab at her heart. 
It came involuntarily and went almost as 
quickly, and she could not have explained 
why she felt it. But there was a certain 
assumption of arrangement of affairs be­
tween Mr. Seville and Miss Curtis, to her 
own exclusion, suggested by Edna’s 
speech, that she lesented sharply.
“You forget Miss Curtis, that I en­

dorsed my husband’s plan.”
*" I suppose so, naturally,” answered Ed­

na, “ I only meant to say that be and 
I arranged it first.”

She spoke so quietly, that though she 
scored another hit against the mistress of 
the house, Mrs. Seville did not know 
whether the remark was made innocently 
or intentionally ; and rather to give the 
girl the benefit of the doubt than unnec­
essarily crush her, she permitted it to 

pass. Edna, however, was stabbing her 
wilfully. After a few more passages-at- 
arms, in which Edna always came off tri­
umphantly, Mrs. Seville left her.

“ I see you do not require any help,” 
she said.

“ No thank you, dear madam,” said Ed- 
an, but still she never desisted in her oc­
cupation of trying to make herself charm­
ing, and Mrs. Seville could • not help feel­
ing, as she returned to her husband, that 
instead of seeing after Miss Curtis’ com­
fort, as she had intended, Mies Curtis had 
made her feel decidedly uncomfortable 
and ill at ease. It was early to form an 
opinion, but shelcould not help remark­
ing to Mr. Seville, in confidence, which 
she looked upon as merely another way 
of thinking aloud, that she had a kind of 
inward presentiment, that Miss Curtis 
would not suit.

“Just like you women,” he replied, in 
dissatisfaction. “ You are so hard on each 
other, especially if your adversary is pret­
ty. I should have thought Lottie, you 
would have been above petty jealousy, 
and tried to make it pleasant to the 
daughter of the man who was literally 
murdered in your husband’s stead.”

The sentence was so unjust that Mrs. 
Seville’s eyes filled with tears ; but she 
was wise enough not to argue. A woman 
always loses in argument, or if she wins, 
loses her husband’s love, which is too 
dear a sum to pay for victory.

“ Miss Curtis is indisputably very pret­
ty,” she said, running her fingers through 
her husband’s hair, as she fondly knelt 
by his chair ; “ but-----”

“ Come, I will not hear any ‘ buts ’ at 
present, Lottie,” declared Mr. Seville 
yawning. “ We must take time to judge 
of Miss Curtis’ merits. She seems a well- 
meaning girl, and if she cannot teach 
Gwen and Nora much more than they 
have ever been set to, even in the ‘ Step­
ping Stone to Knowledge,’ she must in­
deed be ignorant. Give her a fair chance 
and then turn her away if she does not 
suit you, but don’t bother me.”

How was it that, at that moment, be­
fore Edna had been in Seville Towers 
half-an-hour at the utmost, an inward 
conviction seized Mrs. Seville, that turn­
ing Miss Curtis away might not prove 
such an easy matter as she supposed it 
would be.

But none of these fears showed them­
selves in her face, as she took her place 
at the head of the table. Very well, and 
quite at her best she looked in evening 
attire. She also had great tavoir-Jaire in 
all the little details which gave her an 
assumed position. Yet it was by some 
means that she had not anticipated, that 
Edna, in getting seated near Mr. Seville 
at the foot, took precedence of Muriel, 
which was far from being the arrange­
ment Mrs. Seville had proposed.

Mr. Rayner consequently, as he kept 
close by Muriel, was not at her right hand. 
Still, it was a lively dinner-party. Mr. 
Thompson flirted to the best of his abil­
ity with the very lively girl whose posit­
ion he could not make out, for while 
Seville treated her with attention, Mrs. 
Seville was evidently cool. But as for 
whom she was, mattered little enough to 
him ; she was exceedingly pretty, and 
that was more to the point for a few 
hours’ amusement.

“ I came to see how far your husband 
had recovered, Mrs. Seville. Ton my 
word,I think he looks younger than ever.”

This subject of appearance was always 
a sore one with Mrs. Seville.

“You are very young are you not?” 
queried Edna of her host, letting the soft­
ness of her glance rest upon him in a 
dangerously fascinating way. “ You look 
many years younger than Mrs. Seville.”

“ But I am not though,” replied Mr. 
Seville curtly. “ My wife is considerab­
ly my junior.’,

“ Impossible ! ”
He raised his eyes to her face just then, 

as she intended he should, and there was 
something in its fresh innocent prettiness 
that caught and softened his feelings.

You must not let her hear you say 
that,” he observed in a kindlier tone. 
“My youthful appearance is a great 
grievance to my wife.”

“ So it would be with me uncle,” inter­
posed Muriel, her attention for a moment 
from Mr. Rayner, whose presence was 
making dinner and Seville Towers one 
dream of happiness to the young girl. 
“AuntTottie is so much younger than you, 
that she has a right to resent being con­
sidered the elder. Not that she does 
though ; she is too kind. But I do 
think she looks younger than you 
myself; her brow is smoother. Percy 
don’t you think that Aunt Lottie shows 
that she is younger than Uncle Lennox ?”

Luckily for Mr. Rayner’s equanimity of 
mind, he was spared answering the quest­
ion. Mrs. Seville, who had been chatting 
with Mr. Thompson, at that moment gave 
the signal to retire into the drawing-room. 
Although she had not overheard the 
drift of the conversation, yet she did not 
approve of Miss Curtis’ assured tone. Cer­
tainly she had behaved well at table, bet­
ter, in fact, than Mrs. Seville had antici­
pated, that is, she had made no breaches 
of manner in handling her knife and fork, 
etc. But then Mrs. Seville would have 
condoned. any fault paused by ignorance 
or shyness, sooner than have overlooked 
Miss Curtis’ very-much at-home self-pos­
session. At least, so she began to tell 
herself as she watched, though what she 
most dreaded was incapapability. We 
always value what we cannot get, or de­
preciate that which comes readiest to us.

“ Who is she, Seville?” queried Thomp­
son, estatically, directly the men were 
alone.

“ She is the children’s new gov.”
“ You don’t say so ! What a shame ! 

She is the most delightfully charming 
creature. I really am quite smitten.”

“ Marry her then and emancipate her 
from slavery,” laughed Mr. Seville, pass­
ing the wine. “ I expect a rich husband 
is her object in coming here.”

“ If she wants riches, she must not 
look at poor Jack Thompson. If she 
would share poverty, she may perhaps 
have the chance.”

Mr. Seville told his guests who she was, 
and the reason she was with them. He 
explained everything as she had told 
him, which, so far from being a veracious 
account, was a very highly-colored one. 
The tale thus related, made an indelible 
impression on soft Jack Thompson’s heart, 
who, like all very tall, overgrown men, 
had a very sensitive spot there for the 
woes of weak, fragile woman.

“ She is too pretty by half to be earn­
ing her living, and it’s hard lines for a 
girl to come down in the world just be­
cause her father happened to receive the 
blow that was meant for another,” said 
Thompson, meditatively. “I think I’ll 
win her. ’Tie a pity you are not free, 
Seville, for evidently you are the favor­
ite.”

“A pity indeed the,” he said, well 
pleased at the compliment.

“ Don’t you go, Jack, and forget Bella 
Needham,” warned Percy Rayner. “You 
are the most arrant flirt that was ever 
born, and you do it all out of kindness. 
Kindness, forsooth ! Cruelty is mild to 
it. I can never understand a man being 
gone on every pretty face he sees.”

“ Neither can I,” said Mr. Seville.
“A man is a fool who marries a plain 

wife,” said Mr. Thompson.
“ Speak for yourself,” snapped Mr. 

Seville.
“ Why, Lennox—man, you never took 

my remark personally ? ” exclaimed 
Thompson, with ready apology. “ Your 
wife is not plain—her face is so clever and 
kind—she ”

“Tottie is plain, nevertheless; and I 
chose her, though I am no fool.”

“ Any man would envy you your pos­
session, Lennox,” declared Thompson, 
with the easy gallantry of one who had 
travelled much. “ Besides, in any re­
mark, present company is always an ex­
ception.”

But speak as he might, the frown was 
not lifted off Mr. Seville’s brow He 
hated any allusion to his wife’s appear­
ance, and often fancied, as in the present 
instance, that a slight was intended, when 
no such intention existed.

“ Mrs. Seville has an intellectual face,” 
observed Mr. Rayner.

“ My wife suits me at any rate,” de­
clared Mr. Seville curtly ; and her looks 
are my business, I presume.”

After which conversation flagged ; and 
later on, Thompson told Rayner how Mr. 
Seville had once nearly had a duel on 
this very same subject, but that Mrs. Sev­
ille bad heard of it and laughed her hus­
band out of it, declaring that, if she were 
as ugly as sin, she was not going to risk 
her husband’s life over championing her 
appearance.

So it was more than unfortunate that 
the same topic should have been revived 
that evening, the first of Edna Curtis’ 
presence at Seville Towers. She met Mr. 
Seville’s scrutinizing glance as he joined 
them in the drawing-room, and her 
heart beat high as she noted it. What 
would she have said if she had known 
that he was drawing comparison already, 
between the governess’ pretty face and 
his wife’s good, but plain one ?

“ Whist or a round game, Lennox ? ” 
said Mrs. Sexille, approaching him a few 
moments afterwards, and laying her hand 
with a quiet air of proprietorship, on his 
shoulder, as she bent fondly over his 
chair.

“ Why don’t you ask somebody else 
but me,” he replied shortly ; and Wonder­
ing greatly what had put him out, she 
passed on to Muriel. She little thought 
of the future that lay before her, and 
how that day a match was first laid to a 
mine which was slowly but surely to 
work its way on till it ended in a big ex­
plosion, causing a tragedy by which all 
Great Britain was to be moved to its very 
centre.

CHAPTER V.
An extract from Edna Curtis’ diary :

“June 14 th.—A month ago to-day, I 
came here. Am I glad I came. If chang­
ing scraping poverty for ease and luxury, 
third-rate society for first-class, over-work 
and harass for rest and enjoyment were 
my object, then indeed I ought to be glad. 
I came here on trial—pshaw !—so she 
says; but I don’t mind a woid she utters, 
she could not turn me out if I did not 
choose. Do I choose ? No ! I have 
failed miserably in my errand so far. 
With the prayer book, I can conscien­
tiously say, I have done what I ought not 
(or did not intend), and have left undone 
what I wished to do. Perhaps to a cer­
tain extent, it is well, for at least I have 
gulled her. She did not like me at first 
and in regret and commiseration at the 
injustice of her false estimate—oh ! the 
joke of it—she is ready to humble herself 
at my feet.

“‘Do stay a little longer, dear Miss 
Curtis,’ she says in her fawning way. 
‘ You are not quite wh.. I require for the 
children ’—stupid dolls, the image of her­
self, more’s the pity—* you are inexperi­
enced, as I could only anticipate, know­
ing your age, and Gwennie and Nora re­
quire a firmer hand,’ etc, etc., for she goes 
on like that by the yard. So I am to 
stay a little longer. As if I am going to 
listen to her on the matter. And how 
her husband trusts her ! how he depends 
upon her opinion ! how he watches her 
about ! I am sure that first evening I 
came, he drew comparisons between Mrs, 
Seville and me, that were not flattering 
to her. I could read it while we played 
an insane game at loo, which that duffer, 
Thompson, took such patient efforts to 
teach me. I believe I might have caught

that Thomson if I had elected. He was 
not half a bad sort, and he is the only 
one who has taken thoroughly to me at 
Seville Towers. But I found out he was 
poor, and that was an effectual clincher 
to any love on my part. Whatever my 
future husband is, he must have riches. 
An angel without money will never get 
me ; a demon with bags of gold would 
stand a better chance. I missed Mr. 
Thompson when his short visit ended, 
though I was rejoiced to see that sneaky 
Rayner hurrying off with him. The 
house felt clearer, the atmosphere bright­
er without that man. He was always 
studying one’s face with a pair of unpleas­
ant, dissecting eyes, and I believe the ef­
fect of his scrutiny was, that he warned 
Muriel against me ; but I will be even 
with him yet, or else my name is not 
what it is. The commencement of my 
stay here was so lively, I had hopes that 
a full swing of gaiety was opening up be­
fore me—that a road, strewn with excite­
ment and bustle, would land me into a 
meadow crowned with a rich marriage. 
But all such expectations have died away. 
Mrs. Seville herself confided in me, with 
a happy blush on her plain face, that 
‘she and her husband were so united, 
that they never desired outside society.’

“ ‘ So wrapped up in each other,’ as 
Muriel puts it, ‘ that they only have a 
few stiff dinner-parties,’—which is almost 
a necessity for a country lawyer, ‘and 
that but three times, at the most, in the 
winter.’

“ Thompson came merely as a friend of 
Mr. Seville’s, anxious for his welfare af­
ter such a lamentable catastrophe, and 
partly urged to fix an early date by Percy 
Rayner’s impatience to see the love of his 
heart. And they are engaged ‘ indefinite­
ly ’ now. What fools ! happy fools ’ No 
chance for years and years to have any­
thing to live on but love. They have my 
best wishes that they may starve on it. 
If I had the least inclination to admire 
one single trait in Mrs. Seville, it would 
be her perfect housekeeping. With the 
unexpected and additional influx of 
three, the evening I made my debut here, 
there was not the slightest hitch in the 
table arrangements ; we might have been 
expected and prepared for. It is this cap­
ability of here, that makes her husband 
depend so entirely on her judgment—that, 
and her manner of fussing him up as if 
he were the king of Europe. She says he 
is more that to her. Certainly, I never 
saw any woman so infatuated with her 
own husband. Men seem to like this.
‘ Where’s my wife ? ” is his first question 
on coming home" ‘ What does Lottie 
say ? ’ if he consulted on any point ; or 
‘ does your mother approve? ’ when those 
wretched children, who hug him and 
hang round his neck, plead for any treat. 
And I thought I could oust her so easily 
from her position. Wait, Edna ! patience 
my dear ; Rome was not built in a day.
‘ Slowly, but surely,” is your motto. Un­
dermining takes longer than any other 
work, but it is powerful when it is prop­
erly effected. I am not going to be 
baulked—see if I am.

“ What must I say about the children ? 
To be candid, I will confess that children, 
from their very nature, are hateful to me. 
I think this world is spoilt by children, 
nasty, tale-bearing, little simpletons. Sup­
posed to be so innocent, and yet for ever 
betraying every secret and every move­
ment about them. Fine innocence, in­
deed ! If I were a member of parliament 
I would have every creature born into 
the world, hidden away in convents or 
country establishments, till they were 
quite twenty years old, and never let 
loose to worry their elders and pester so­
ciety as they now do^to the detriment of 
everyone else. Of all the children, how­
ever, that ever cumbered this earth, and 
to whom all the household have to bow 
as if they were beings of superior mould, 
are these children at Seville Towers.

“ ‘ Such sweet dears ! ’ says Muriel of 
them.

“ ‘ Such hateful little nuisances,’ I think.
“ Gwennie is ten, and already knows 

infinitely more about all the ’elegies writ­
ten (though hitherto they have only been 
taught by their mother, who is a sort of 
living Hayden’s dictionary) than I do. 
Her innocent girlishness has some time 
since discovered my inneficiencies. I 
told her that the Falls of Niagara were in 
Asia—just as though it mattered where 
they were so long as we were not near. 
But if she had been going to be swallow­
ed up immediately, she could not have 
jumped up in a more excited way, as if 
my words had electrified her, and declared 
she would go and tell mamma. I had 
hard work to keep my hands off her. 
‘ Not yet, not yet,’ I. kept whispering to 
myself; but I inflicted a hundred lines 
and a promise of dire punishment if she 
ever repeated a blunder which was mere­
ly the result of a troubled mind over-bur­
dened with regret at leaving my mother 
and home. Then Nora, aged eight, whose 
sharpness is the pride of the family, look- 
at me, her elbows on the table supporting 
her elfish face, and said—

“ ‘Mamma told me to be good to you 
because your ma did not love you. Why 
are you sorry to leave her ? Did you not 
come here sooner than mamma wanted, 
and stopped our visit to Aberystwith, 
only because she turned you out? ”

“I was mesmerised for a moment, then 
I jumped up and shook her till she had 
scarcely breath left in her body, for I 
know I had none left either, or I should 
have gone on longer. Luckily she was 
so bewildered it frightened her. Gwen- 
nie’s eyes even seemed to be^tarting out 
of her head. But they are such awful 
children and allowed to speak out their 
opinions so freely, that unawed, she turn­
ed to me and said, in a solemn, convinced 
way, that was terrible :

“ ‘ Mamma never treated us like that 
when she taught us. I shall ask her to 
teach us again. Nora and I don’t like 
you, Miss Curtis.’

“‘You horrid child,’ I replied hysteric­
ally. ‘ I am sure there is no love lost be­
tween us, you are most dreadful to man­
age. Your mother spoils you ; but if she 
thinks she is going to set you against me? 
by running my mother and me down, 
she—she-----”

“I ended abruptly, because I heard 
footsteps approaching in the passage. My 
hot passion died down as if by magic ; 
and considering that I should appear in a, 
better light as the oppressed rather than 
the oppressor, I buret into a flood of tears. 
I was only just in time, for Mrs. Seville 
with a smile on her face, entered. It died 
away as I buried my head in my hand­
kerchief ; and on her inquiring what was 
the matter, both Gwennie and Nora be­
gan a garbled report. They spoke so 
excitedly and loudly, that of course it" was 
impossible for their mother to make out a 
single word.

“ Hush dears,’ she said ; ‘ I am afraid 
you have been naughty. Let Miss Curtis 
explain ; I am so sorry you have made 
her unhappy.’

“‘But we-----’ ‘She said, mam-----.’
Again she checked them and bade me 
speak. I suppose this was very magnani­
mous conduct on her part. But explain 
to her !—it went against the grain indeed.

“‘I do hope my children are not caus­
ing-----’

TO BE CONTINUED.

“ Yes, madam,” said the clerk in the 
furniture store, “ you will find that bed­
stead as represented. It is full width, 
made out of the best walnut, and, you can 
look for yourself, there’s no man under it.”

■»

ROASTED THE OLD MAN’S FEET.

Diabolical Outrage Committed at Kempt 
ville. Ont.

William Swords, an old man of 60 was 
the victim of a horrible outrage a few 
evenings ago at Kemptville, Ontario.

Swords resides in the outskirts of the 
village, and is generally reputed to have 
considerable money about him, and as he 
has lived the life of a miserly recluse for 
many years, was a good subject for the 
cupidity of the average seeker after other 
people’s wealth. Late on Saturday, neigh­
bors who went to Swords’ house found 
him within, securely gagged and tied, the 
place ransacked from one end to the 
other ^md Swords himself suffering intense 
agony from the tortures inflicted upon 
him by the ruffians who sought to get his 
gold. When relieved, he said that on the 
previous night four men broke into his 
house and demanded his money. He re­
fused to give them any or tell where it 
was secreted, and they then instituted a 
search.

Not finding it, they turned their attent­
ion to the old man, and proceeded to tor­
ture him in the hope of seeming inform­
ation regarding his hoard. Fire was 
applied to the soles of his feet, but not­
withstanding the agony endure^ he refus­
ed to give them any information, remark­
ing that they might go ahead and kill 
him, but he would not tell where the 
money was. Seeing that it was useless to 
torture him further, the fiends bound and 
gagged the old man, and then commenced 
another search of the-premises, this time 
going about the work in a more system­
atic manner. As a result they finally ran 
across something more than $150, and 
taking this amount they made off, leaving 
their victim bound and gagged.

MORE VICTIMS THAN ANY OTHER.

There are more victims of nervous pro­
strations in this country than any other 
physical or mental disability. It is 
Nemesis of the man who overworks him­
self But more and more the victims are 
learning that Hawker’s nerve and stom­
ach tonic, sold bv all druggists, is a cer­
tain . cure for nervous prostration in its 
many forms.

A Chill, the first symptom of taking 
cold ; is quickly cured by taking in half a 
cup of milk or water from one half to a 
teaspoonful of Dr. Manning’s german 
remedy, the universal pain cure. Sold by 
all druggists.

Stillingfleet — What would you do with 
a tailor who never has your trousers done 
at the time he has contracted to deliver 
them. Wienbiddie — Sue him for breeches 
of promise. — Truth.

A Boon to Horsemen.—One bottle of 
English Spavin Liniment completely re­
moved a curb from my horse. I take 
pleasure in recommending the remedy, as 
it acts with mysterious promptness in the 
removal from horses of hard, soft or cal­
loused lumps, blood spavin, splints, curbs, 
sweeny, stifles and sprains.

George Robb, Farmer 
Markham, Ont.

Sold by W. Garten and Alonzo Staples.

HIS PRIDE TOUCHED.
“ Same old story, I suppose,” said the 

woman of the house. “ You’ve been 
thrown out of work by the strike ? ”

“ I was about to ask you for the loan of 
some cold victuals--, ma’am,” replied Rusty 
Rufus, placing his hand within the breast 
of his coat and turning loftily away, “ but 
you have seen fit to insult me. I have not 
degraded my hands with work, ma’am, for 
twenty-seven years six months and thir­
teen days. I have the honor to wish you 
a very good morning, ma’am.”

Relief in Six Hours.—Distressing Kid­
ney and Bladder Diseases relieved in six 
hours by the “ Great South American 
Kidney Cure.” This new remedy is a 
great surprise and delight on account of 
its exceeding promptness in relieving pain 
in the bladder, kidneys, back and every 
part of the urinary passages in male or 
female. It relieves retention of water 
and pain in passing it almost immediately. 
If you want quick relief and cure this is 
your remedy. For sale by W. Garten 
and Alonzo Staples.

Easterly — I suppose the cyclones you 
have out here often lift everything right 
off of the farm ? Westerly — Er — yes. 
everything except the mortgage.

Experience has Proved it.
A trumph in medicine was attained 

when experience proved that Scott’s 
Emulsion would not only stop the Pul­
monary Consumption, but by its continued 
use health and vigor could be fully re 
stored.

Fond Mother — Do you think my 
daughter will become a fine pianist ? Prof 
von Thump—I am afrait nod, madame. 
But after another year’s bractice her fing­
ers will be limbered up so dot she can 
make a prilliant success mit a typewriter

Rheumatism Cured in a Day.— South 
American Rheumatic Cure for Rheuma­
tism and Neuralgia radically cures in 1 to 
3 days. Its action upon „he system is 
remarkable and mysterious. It esremov 
at once the cause, and the disease immed­
iately disappears. The first dose greatly 
benefits. 75 cents. For sale by W. Garten 
and Alonzo Staples.

INFORMATION.
Visitor —Can you tell me where Mr. 

Greencorn’s cottage is? Country Youth 
— I can for a nickel. Visitor — Here it is ; 
now where is it? Country Youth — It’s 
burnt down.

Heart Disease Relieved in 30 Minutes. 
— All cases of organic or sympathetic 
heart disease relieved in 30 minutes and 
quickly cured, by Dr. Agnew’s Cur for 
the Heart. One dose convinces. Sold by 
W. H. Garten and Alonzo Staples.
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our receipt of the rerr-lttanoe, to January 1st, 1894, 
without charge. Specimen Copies Free. Addres

LUTHER TUCKER * SON, Publisher., 
Albany, N. Y.

Coughing
leads to Consumption. Stop 
the Cough, heal the Lungs 
and strengthen the System
with

Scotty 
Emulsion

the Cream of Cod-liver Oil 
and hypophosphltes. It Is 
palatable and easy on the 
stomach. Physicians, the 
v/crld over, endorse it,

Don’t be deceived by Substitutes!
Eoott à Bowne, Bollovi'.le. AllDruggilto. 60c.&$l

SERD FOR SAMPLE COPIES.

Boston Transcript

Wiley’s... emulsion ...
-OF-

COD - LIVER - OIL.
Gives Best Results. The Best

“ iB„eM“e. Preparation
Best Value for the Money. in the Market 

PRICE rn Readily taken by Children. 
sold 'VI I No preparation equal to it.

Everywhere tIU For Buildin« “P the Syste™-
JOHN M. WILEY, Manufacturer

196 Queen Street, Fredericton.

INSTANT

CROCKERY MENDER,
R. C. MACREDIE,

A trust worths', clean and Interesting family news 
paper, free tr- m sensational an 1 « bjectionable mat 
ters, in both reading and advertising c lumns 
offering to H-e e’uo tled and intelligent public, the 
most instructive md **iit®rtlining selection of news, 
literary, political, financial, art, music and general 
topics of the day and se.-Sun.

Daily Evening Transcript-
i o 8 unday Edition.

Saturday Evening Transcript-
Sixteen or more p -ges.

Weekly Transcript-
I ublidied Friday’s

Address

BOSTON TRANSCRIPT CO.,
324 Washington Street, Boston, Mass.

ILES
Any One Suffering from 
Any Form of " PILES,

TCH1NG, or
PS OTUDIEGHEEDING,

Can Find Relief and 
Lasting Cure, 

Address C.
Fredericton.

White Lead.
Jt ST RECEIVED S

Mends Solid as a Rock.

THIS preparation will mend anything that is 
broken, and will hold like grim death, and is 

p onounced by exerts to be the greatest article ever 
invented-for the purpose. It will cement Leather, 
Wood, Crockery, Glassware, Iron, and everything 
else. Grockerx or Glassware mended with it will 
never break In the same place, but
will be found stronger than before. It is of great 
value for mending Furniture and cementing tips on 
Billiard Cues us well as for a thousand other pur­
poses. Anyone can use it. It is in liquid form, 
and alwa> s ready for use, requiring no lieatiny, but 
sets quickly. Price, 25 cents a bottle. Made 
by East Manufacturing Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.
Sole Agents, F’ton, N. B.

A. S. MURRAY, Agent,

Fredericton, N. B.

ALSO AGKNT FOR THE

“TToait” Type Writer.

GLO. L. WILSON,
Barrister, Notary Public, etc.
Office next door below J. J. Wedd&lle

AND

TIM SMITH,

WOULD Inform the people of Fredei 
icton and vicinity that he hag rc 

umed business on Queen Street,

OPP COUNTY COURT HOUSE
where he is prepared to nil au oraers in 

above lines, including

ELECTRICAL ADD MRCHAMCAL

BELL HANGING,
IT ON8 ELEPHANT BRAND Genuine White
1 Lead.
2 barrels T and wtrop Binges.
2 ** Barn d«*o II ok and ¥ ye Binges 
I Ikjxcs Butt. Hiiiye*.
3 b trrel Malle - Me Iron for caniage builders. 
200 kegs htrel rut N -il*.
280 “ Wire Steel Nails 
1 earlo id Bar Iron.
1 “ D y m l Tar ed Sheathing Paper.

26 barrels Ktofing P*tcli.
6 " Spirits of T»i*|»eiitme.
6 “ l u brie., tin g « il

10 u Southern Pitch,
26 “ Portland Cement.
2 Carson’s Anti-Corrosive Paint.

B, CHESTNUT & SONS.

Queen St* Fredericton* N. B*
March 4, 1893.

REFRIGERATORS.
JUST RECEIVED:

MB RICAN manufacture, best made and all 
charcoal filled, several sizes in Pine, Oak and 

Ash, first class in every respect and guaranteed to 
do the work, and for s tie by

B. CHESTNUT & SONS.

Speaking Tubes, &c.
Farm for Sale-

THE subscriber’s Farm at Rt. Mary’s, near the 
Railway Station, containing 5V0 acres, 100 of 

which are under cultivation.
There are two houses, barns and outbuildings on 

the premises, all in good repair.
For further particulars apply to

JOHN A. EDWARDS,
Queen Hotel.

F’ton, April 9, 1892.

THE AMERICAN__________

$8 DOLLAR $8
Typewriter.

-s—;--------  ------------; çç-.s = t- - t ;-------------------B

T
HIS is a well-made, practical machine, writing capitals, small letters, figures, and punctuation 
marks (71 in all) on full width paper, just like a $100 instrument. It is the first of its kind 
ever offered at a popular price, for which the above claim can be truthfully made. It is not 
a toy, but a Typewriter built for and capable of real work. While not as rapid as the large 

machines sometimes become in expert hands, it is still at least, as rapid as the pen, and has the 
advantage of such simplicity, that it can be understood and mastered almost at a glance. We 
cordially commend it to helpful parents and teachers everywhere.

(CaxD0XD3—XX—(DaxDSOXD

Easy to understand, learned in five 
minutes.

Weighs only tour pounds, most portable. 
Compact, takes up but little room.
Built solid and simple, can’t get out of 

order.
Capital and lower-case keyboard alike, 

easily mastered.
More “ margin play ” for the small letters 

which do most of the work.
Takes good letter press copies.

3XD2XD3C—XX—3C3XD0XD

Packed securely in handsome case and expressed to any address, on receipt of price, $8.00, 
in registered letter, money order or certified check. We guarantee every machine and are glad to 
answer all enquiries for further information.

Special Agent, Fredericton, N. B.

McMURRAT & Co.
-----------------------Have J"u*t Reoelvod------------------—

A CAR LOAD
------OF-------

WALL PAPERS,
And are now prepared to show the largest 

stock of Wall Paper in the city, in

Canadian
-------------------------------

American 
Makes.
CALL and SEE the 

GOODS.
Also a lot of

REMNANTS,
Which will be sold Low, to make room 

for New Goods.

P. S. Expected daily a Large Stock of Ingrain paper 
with Borders to match.

lElT Pianos, Organs and Sewing Machines in Great 
Variety at the Lowest Prices. No Agents.

McMurray & Co.

Writes Capitals, small lett re, figures and 
marks, 71 in all.

Writes just like a 8100 machine.
No shift keys. No Ribbon. Prints from 

the type direct.
Prints on flat surface.
Writing always in sight.
Corrections and insertions easily made.
Takes any width of paper or envelope 

up to 8yi inches.

It will

COME
—AND— ft

----WILL—

Enjoy it !

But you will 

Have to announce ^

The date. ^

Then when you 
do, have 

It Done Nicely.

7TB REFER TO

FINE

We are prepared to do 
fine printing of every 
description from a

CALLING CARD 
to a

THREE SHEET POSTER 

in several colors, and 
prompt in delivery of 
the same.

WHY TAKE „ A

“SLOP” BILL
When you can get one 
neat and attractive for 
the

SAME PRICE

that it will cost you for 
one gotten up in any 
shape.

- - - - - THE- - - - -

Including

Bazaars
—AND  T'

Festivals,
Will soon be here and it will 

be necessary to have your 

bills printed cheaply 
yet in good order.

Haïe it Done Attractive.
SEND FOR PRICES to

THE HERALD

Fredericton, N. B.-


