POETRY.

THREE. TURKEYS.

Three turkeys came sorrowing home to roost
Home to roast as the sun went down.
Each thoughtof the. usual Christmas boost
The poultry trade would receive in town.
For birds must fatten, .
And men must gat,
And the juicy worm
Makes the best of white meat,
So what 1s the use of moaning ?

}hree forms through the dark’ning barnyard
stalk
With axes as sharp as sharp can be.
There’s a scuffle of wings, a smothered
squawk -—
Three gobblers are sailing the jasper sea.
For birds may flutter,
But cooks must kill
And pile the Christ-
Mas table until
The festive'board is groaning.

Three corpses lay in the morning light,
On the kitchen dresser all ready to roast.
They are trimmed and skewered and ram-
med full tight,
With sage and with everything else al-
most.
For “turks” must sizzle
And change to brown,
And if there's a turkeyless
Man in town,
I've a bird that I don’t mind loaning.

SELECT STORY.
A LORDLY LOVER:
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CHAPTER VIIIL
CONTINUED.

“ Headache, have you? Then the air
will do it good. Now off with you and
don’t let me have any more nonsense.
There’ll be nobody to stare at you this
time of day, and I must have sugar.”

Mrs. Marsden may well congratulate

- herself on the success of her cure for
headache. Instead of the pale, listless
creature who half-an-hour since went
down the whitened steps into the garden,
dragging her feet along in utter weariness,
there returns a girl with color in her
cheeks and alight in her brown eyes,
who tosses the packet of sugar down upon
the kitchen table, and then dashes away
upstairs as though languor and fatigue
were words unknown in her vocabulary.

She locks the door securely. Then,
standing in front of her looking-glass,
but for once quite heedless of the fair re-
reflection, it gives back, she draws a sheet
of paper from an already opened envel-
ope, and for the second time cons over
the important missive which has wrought
such a change in her appearance.

1t is not long certainly.

“ SweETEST OLIVE,

Will you meet me at the old place on
Thursday night at nine o’clock? I am
yearning for another glimpse of your dear
face, and—may I say it?—for another

kiss from your soft lips; the memory of

the last still ligers with® me. Pray let
nothing hinder you; I have something
most urgent to suggest to you, besides
telling the tale of my undying love. Pos-
sibly it may be in your power to save
that unhappy young man Cartwright
from the gallows; but this I cannot ex-

plain by letter, so give me the chance of

doing it by word of mouth. Come and
come alone.
Your Most Devorep LovER.

P.S.—As I dare not trust this to the
post, for fear it might fall into other
hands than yours, I am sending my ser-
vant .fo Rickton, with instructions him-
self to see it delivered into your own fair
fingers. How he will manage it I cannot
say, but I am sure that somehow you
will receive it. Thousands of kisses to
you, my darling.”

There is no proper signature, yet not
for a second does Olive doubt the iden-
tity of the writer ; and the letter, with its
caressing words and the exciting break
which it makes in the monotony of her
life, cames as a ray of hope to the miser-
able girl.

‘ Possibly it may be in ycur power to
save that unhappy young man Cartwright
from the gallows.”?

That is the sentence which takes the
greatest hold of all upon her. What
would she not do to accomplish that?

CHAPTER IX.

PossisLy the past month has not proved
much more agreeable to Lord Rixon than
it has to the girl over whose bright
young life he. has brought so heavy a
cloud.

With a light heart and a gay mind, a

man may find in a bachelor party in the
wilds of Scotland all that there is of pure
delight, but by the time that July takes
-its departure and August begins, Lord
Rixon has quarrelled with every one of
his fellow guests, and has only failed to
come to loggerheads with his host owing
toAlgernon Buckhurst’s sweet temper and
easy ways, and, perhaps, also to caution,
engendered in Algernon by the fact that
he already owes his cousin money, and
must some day be still further indebted
to his good will.

For Buckhurst is the earl’s next-of-kin,
the heir—until Lord Rixon shall become
possessed of a son—of all the entailed
estates, as well as of the ancient title, and
the young man, who is not very wealthy,
may quite possibly have a hope that in
any case, whother or.not he ever inherits
the land and the earldom, some few of the
many thousands of pounds, which Rollo
can will as he pleases, may fall to his
share.

But on almost the last day of that un-
fortunate visit, in spite of poor Algernon’s
prudence and care, the fatal break comes.

An interview takes place in which
much strong language is used on both
sides, for the host is roused at last, and the
cousing part without so much as a good
bye being exchanged. The earl takes his
way towards the border, vowing venge-
ance in his heart, and Buckhurst remains
behind, a prey to the liveliest fears for
the future. As he concisely puts it to
his intimates —

“If Rixon presses for thege bills, I shall
be up a tree.”

Rixon’s revenge, however, takes a wide-
er scope than that. He has left Dalgeith
Lodge just twenty-four hours the earlier
because of this quarrel. Hence it follows
that he is able to spare twenty-four hours
upon his journey southward, and for so
long to honor the Scottish capital with his
presence. Which he does; first, making
arrangements to be visited at the hotel
by the best lawyer that Edinburgh can
produce. He desires to make a will, and
in that will there must be no legal flaw.

“I’'m sure I hope it won’t ever come
into operation,” he remarks to the grim
north-countryman, as they bid each other
a friendly adieu. “I should like to have
children of my own to inheret my prop-
erty when I die.”

“And ye’re but a yong mon yet. Theer-
for not ?”” retorts the other.

“Well, I hope I shall. But if by any
chance I don’t, this will carry surprise to
more people than one,” he declares, tap-
ping the parchment lightly with his fore-
finger as he speaks. “And at any rate,
my precious cousin wi]l have nothing that
I can possibly take from him,”

“ Greatly to her own astonishment, for
she has not the slightest claim on me,
However, I only chose her name because
I could think of nobody else; and also,”
with a laugh, “ because if she’s like a1l the
other women I've known, that fortune
and the condition attached will prevent
her from marrying a 1an’to whom I owe
a grudge, and for whom I fancy she cares
rather nmore than I wish. But there, no-
body but you and me will ever hear of the
will, so why discuss it? I shall have op-
portunity to make plenty of others before
my time comes.”

“T hope so, certainly.”

Nor would anyone doubt it, who the
next evening sees Lord Rixon guiding the
team of horses, which it used to be
Blanche Gargrave’s special pride and de-
light to manage, up the avenue towards
the door where Sir Ralph Bailey is wait-
ing to receive him.

“1 thought it would do the beasts. good
to get your hands upon the reins again,”
the baronet tells him, as they by-and hy
stand side by side, admiring the sleek,
beautiful creatures.

“When I am settling down to the life
of a country landlord, I shall dell my
yacht and go in for just such a team as
that,” the earl declares. ‘At present it
would be rather a bore to me than other-
wise, as I’m not out for that sort of thing
yet. I've only been on dry land for some
six or eight weeks ; but already I’'m long-
ing to leave the haunts of civilization be-
hind me and be off for a frolic with The
Fairy. Wish I'd done it instead of going
to that idiotic Dalgeith Lodge. By the
way, what time do you dine?”

“ Half-past seven. Dont deess if you
feel disinclined. I'm verylax now that
I've no one to keep me in order,” with a
tremble in the familiar voice.

Three hours later two people, a man at-
tired in faultless evening costume, over
which he has slipped a light overcoat,
and a girl dressed in a dark blue gown and
a little sailor hat, are meeting each other
upon the path that leads across the fields
to Densbrook. The summer sun has al-
most disappeared below the horizen ; but
the last scarlet beams are resting linger-
ingly upon Olive’s fair, pale face as though
they loved lt, lighting up the wistful eyes
to greater beauty, and showin3 the pen-
give droop that the past few weeks had
given to the soft, rosy mouth.

Even Lord Rixon is touched by the
change in her. And as he holds the
hand she has ofiered and gazes into the
pathetic countenance, his bold eyes grow
less hard, and he can almost fancy that
he feels a sympathetic swelling in hi®

throat. Upon which he tells hiwsetf’
with satisfaction, that he must indeed be
very fond of her.

“My poor pretty Olive,” he exclaims,
caressingly. “What is the matter with
you, little one? What have they been
doing to you?”

Her eyelids fall, shyly.

“Talking,” is the briefreply. At which
the earl laughs sarcastically. For how
can Rickton gossip matter to him ?

“Hard words break no bones,” he says
more lightly.

“That is true. But they may break
hearts,” she responds, gravely.

“ Come out of the way of such a danger,
dear. Do not stay to be cruelly treated.
Olive, let me take you from them all. Be
my companion, the star of my lonely life.”

Certainly she has never heard any other
man talk as this one does. Even as she
listens she thinks that Bert never asked
her to be his star. His requests were
couched in much more prosaic language.

“1 could nct leave them all at home,”
she falters. “It would grieve them s0.”

“No? And yet they have not been
kind lately ?”

She shrugs her shoulders.

“They meart to be. Onlythey were
vexed at what others said of me. Oh!”
—with an outburst of passionate yearning
for the peace o long ago—“I wish I had
never seen you, Lord Rixon.”

“And I, Olive, if that would have meant
greater happiness for you,” he answers,
quietly.

She looks up, surprised.

“ Don’t you believe it,dear? Don’t you
understand that I love you? And love is
not altogether selfish, child.”

“Tell me about Bert,” she implores
suddenly. And he notices, although she
does not, whither her thoughts have flown
directly love is mentioned. The ear]
frowns. He understands this untutored
mind better than does Olive herself. But
he is all the more determined to bend it
to his will.

“Ah, yes! I was forgetting. T hinted
to you that it might be in your power to
save him, did I not?”

She has clasped her hands and is gazing
up at him with all her soul in her eyes,
as though her life depended upon his next
few words.

“Qlive, I bave a yacht. She is called
The Fairy, and is a beautiful little vessel.
At this moment she is waiting at Scar-
borough for me to go to her. Directly I
step on board she will be off, leaving these

land behind her. She will sail for South-
ern seas, where lovers’ hearts are always
hot with passion, and lovers’ vows are
perpetually being spoken. Will you come
,with me there?”

Gradually, as she has listened, the light
has been fading from her features. Now
she only replies—“I don’t understand.
What has all that to do with Bert?”

“Bert! Always Bert,” he thinks, with
impatience. But aloud he says —“I am
the principal witness against him. If you
will only speak the word, before the in-
quest reopene, we — you and I — may be
off, almost beyond sight of land, our
troubles and cares all left behind us. And
with me thus out of ‘the way, they can
scarcely convict him.”

It may be true, or it may not. He re-
members all that he has ever heard of the
strange uncertainties of the law. He re-
collects the marvellous discoveries oc-
casionally made in similar cases by de-
tectives. And he shrinks from an ordeal
which may— he cannot tell how — result
in setting the innocent at liberty, and
placing the guilty in the dock. Oh, to be
away on the free high seas, with Olive at
his side. "

“But héw could we be married? There
would niot be time,” the girl answers, seiz-
ing on the first objoction which occurs to

her.
“ Married?” he repeats. “Oh, we

could manage that quite easily. Run into
port anywhere, and the thing is done.
That need not stand in the way.”

Olive is silent for a moment, thinking
deeply.

I should not like to run away with
you anyhow, Lord Rixon. Still, if it
would prevent Bert being hanged,”—with
a violent shudder,—* why, I would do al-
most that! Only, nothing should make
me leave Rickton until I was your wife.”
It has not occured to him that she would
ingist so strongly upon this particular pre-
caution. He has trusted to her innoceng
and ignorance of the world, to blind her.
Now he must try sterner methods than
coaxing persuasion.

“But if you want to save Cartwright
there is no time for delay. Of course, I
should be glad to do anything that could
give you ease and comfort ; but this would
be impossible,” he assures hor, more
coldly.

“Then I shall not go with you. I don’t
believe Bert ever murdered Mrs, Gar-

cold English skies and this nntempting |

gob. He would not have hurt an insect if
he eould help'it. So how could he have
killed awoman? His lawyer is clever,
too; he will find some way out of the dif-
ficulty. - I shall stay.”

She turns asthough to leave him ; but
he catches her hand.

“Darling, trust me,” he pleads. “My
sweet one, do you think that I would
harm you? You shall be my most
precious charge. Give yourself up to my
care ; surely you have enough confidence
in me for that?”

She pauses and looks up at him, scan-
ning each of his handsome features with
her great eyes. When she speaks the
words come slowly.

“No, not ¢ven if I loved you,and I do
not. No, Lord Rixon, once I thought that
I did, but since Bert has been in prison—"

“You cnnnot care for that common
workman,” he interrupts, with intense
scorn. “I give you credit for better taste
than that. You, with your many refine-
ments and winning ways, cannot love a
coapse creature like Robert Cartwright,
the murderer.”

“T do love him,” she says, firmly. “I
think I must have loved him for a very
long time now, although I never really
and truly was sure of it until I thought of
him in jail, sitting there lonely and un-
happy. Ah!” with a fresh rush of tears,
I would doanything I could to help him ;
but not that, not that. He wonld not
wish it.”

“And all this for a man, who, in my
presence, declared he would never again
ask you to marry him.”

She bows her head.

“T deserved it,” she says, with a grave
humility,which is wonderfully fascinating.
“I ought not to have flirted witt Dick
Ainsworth, and with you, and—and half-
a-dozen more: no wonder that he got
tired of it all. But whether he eares for
me or not, I love him, Lord Rixon, and
shall until 1 die.”

“Well, be it so; then I stay and give
my evidence. Anrd, remember, if Bert
Cartwright goes to the gallows, it is your
doing. Had you chosen, you might have
saved him.”

With a cry of anguish she covers her
face with her hands, trembling from head
to foot.

“How can you be so cruel? she wails.
“Why don’t you go withoutme? Ah!”
with a sudden, wild flash of hope—*“go !
go! If you love me, as you say, go away !
For my sake, save him.”

He laughs aloud, brautally.

“A very fine notion; and pray, why
should I do that which would give you
and your charming sweetheart to each
other? No, no, Miss Marsden make your
own decision. It is in your hands, not
mine, that this fellow’s fate rests.”

She shivers visibly, hot as the night is.

“And you said that love was not self-
ish,” she quotes in her weary voice, “You
cannot then have much for me.” G

He has not expected that retort.

“ My darling, I adore you!” he protests,

trying to throw his arm around her waist;
but she pushes him from her.

“No,no; Iam going home. I only
came because of what you said about Bert.
I believe,” catching the expression on his

would not have met you again for any
other cause, and that was why you put
that in.”

No answer. Her shrewdness has for
the moment disconcerted him.

“And ‘I think, too, that even if you
were not in court to-morrow, they would

have your former statements to go upon,
g0 your absence, after all, would do Bert
no good,” the mists which have seemed to
obscure her mind. suddenly clearing
away. “You have wanted to dceeive me,
Lord Rixon. You have supposed that
because I was only a girl—”

“Hush! Den’t speak go loudly. Wait
until these men have gone by, unless you
wish all the reighbourhood to know your
concerns.”

They had wandered on gradually, and
with many a pause, until now they are
close to the moss-grown tree which hag, in
other days, furnished them with a seat.
Twilight is falling so fast, that the two
people towards whom the earl has direct-
ed her attention, have hitherto quite es-
caped her notice. As sheglancesat them,
Olive recognizes in one, notwithstanding
his plain clothes, the chief constable of
Rickton.

To break the sudden silence the earl be-
gins to talk as he draws from the pocket
of his dress-coat, a handkerchief.

“I positively bhave not worn swallow-
tails for a month,” he remarks to Olive,
‘ it} feels quite pleasant—Ah! what is
that?”

For as he has shaken out the spotless
cambric, something, which he has appar-
ently drawn with it from his pocket, drops
to the ground, and rolls to Olive’s feet.
She, listlessly, stoops and picks it up be-
fore he has time to reach it. '

*“ Why, what is it ? ” she echoes, in as-
tonishment. “Do you carry brooches
about with you, Lord Rixon? Aud how
it glitters!”

Pale as death, he makes one stride to-
wards her and tries to seize her hand.

“Give it me,” he commands, hoarsley-
“It—it is rubbish. Only a piece of glass
Give it to me!”

But something in the terrified expres-
sion of his features has brought to her a
sort of vague enlightenment. In a flash
there seems to rise before her eyes the
placard which she, in common with the
rest of the world. has read, containing the
description of Mrs. Gargrave’s missing
jewels. Is it possible—can it be, that
this is one of them? Will this interview
afford the means of clearing Bert after all?

In a second she throws her hand behind
her, clutching the ornament fast in her
small, gloved fingers.

TO BE CONTINUED.

UNEARTHING HIDDEN GOLD.

A large amount of gold has been found
in an Indian mound in Union County,
Tennessee. Two weeks ago a Cherokee
woman named McDonald, a granddaugh-
ter of Chief McIntosh, one of the famous
chieftains of his tribe, appeared in the
neighborhood with a map showing the
location of a large amount of hidden
treasure. She claimed that half a mil-
lion dollars had been buried there by her
grandfather. People were disposed to
treat her as a crank, but finally the
owner of the farm on which the treasure
was located, agreed to open the mound
for half of the treasure, if any was found.
Three workmen commenced excavating
and they found $16 worth of gold dust
and nuggets in a jar. Later they un-
earthed the iron box containing $30,000
worth of the precious metal. The Indian
woman claims there is a great deal more
to be unearthed. Over two thousand
gathered in the neighbborhood of the
mound and fifty armed men are guarding
the treasure.

This may be an old one, but the teacher
on whom it was “sprung” thought it
was a little too fresh. Here it is:
Johnnie — Miss Blank, will you work
out this example in arithmetic ?

And he handed up a piece of paper on
which was written: “If a farmer has
two horses, names one of them ‘Sweet
Marie’ and the other ‘White Wings,
what is the color of the animals? ”

Miss Blank blushed and said she didn’t
know.

Chestnut, muttered Johnnie, as he
edged toward the door. :

countenance, “ that you half suspected I:

“The lady will be wealthy,” remarks | grave,” and in her agitation she begins to
. Mr. McGregor. 3

SHE WAS A SMART GIRL.

A very bright young man in a neigh-
boring town received at a_ hotél a roast
which he merited and which very prop-
erly subdued him. He was at dinner,
and, wishing to let everyone know how
smart he was, commenég to guy the
waiter girls. He succeedeéd in driving
several half crazy, but finally made the
error of joking the wrong one. * Drive
in the cow,” he said, looking around for
the milk pitcher. Taking the man by
the ear the girl convulsed the guests and
at the same time paralized the stranger
by loudly remarkirig: “Come along,
Aleck ; it is easier to trot the calf to the
cow than to drive the cow in.”

ReLier 1N S1x 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. Carten
and Alonzo Staples.

Practical Helen is eight years eld. She
came into the house with a thoughtful
face and the question, “ Mamma, dear,
what is a stepmother ? ”

Her mamma explained that when God
took little children’s mammas to be with
Him He often permitted the papas to
marry other mammas, who would take
their places and be kind to the little chil-
dren.

Helen pondered the matter, then a
light broke over her face, and she an-
nounced :

“Well, mamma, if God were to take
you to be with Him, I'll ask papa to marry
Aunt Sally and save us children the
trouble of getting acquainted with a
stranger.”

FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS

Mgs. WinsLow’s SoorHING SyrUP has been
used by millions of mothers for their chil-
dren while teething. If disturbed at
night and broken of your rest by a sick
child crying with pain of Cutting Teeth,
gend at once and get a bottle of “ Mrs.
WinsLow’s SooraiNg Syrve” for children
teething. It will relieve the poor little
sufferer immediately. Depend upon it,
mothers, there is no mistake about it. It
cures Diarrhceea, 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.”

ATE ITS MATE.

She — Is this a tender turkey ?

Dealer — Yes.

She — How do you know ? You have
never eaten it.

Dealer — That’s so. That’s so. But I
ate the mate to him five or six years ago,
and he was tender..

-~A BoonN 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 dcts with mysterious promptness in the
removal from horses of hard, =oft or cal-
loused lumps, blood spavin, splints, curbs,
sweeny, stifles and sprains.
GEorGe Roes, Farmer
Markham, Ont.
Sold by W. Carten and Alonzo Staples.

AT THE THEATRE.

She — Would you not like to go out and
gee a man ?

He — Why, no; I would not think of
it.

She — But, really, I shan’t object in the
least.

He —How absurd ! How can you say
such things?

She — Well, to tell the truth, I want to
see a man myself, and I know he won’t
come over while you are here. i

If too rapid eating causes dyspepsia, and
it in its turn produces nervous exhaustion,
debility, weakness, anaemia, etc., the first
step in effecting a cure is to eat slowly.
The second and most important is to
take a course of Hawker’s nerve and
stomach tomic, which aids the process of
digestion, invigorates- the stomach, re-
news the vitality of the blood, relieves
brain fatigue, and makes weak nerves
strong.

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

ENOUGH SAID.

Woman Lawyer — What is your age ?

Woman Witness —I was born in the
same year as yourself.

Woman Lawyer — Witness excused.

How to Cure All Skin Diseases,”

Simply apply “Swayne’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-
ing and curative powers are possessed by
no other remedy. Ask your druggist for
Swayne’s Ointment.

~ Scene: An Irish cabin. Pat is ill.
Doctor has just called. Well, Pat, have
you taken the box of pills I sent you ?

Yes, sir, be jabers I have! But I don’t
feel any better. Maybe the lid hasn’t
come off yet !

HEeArTt Disease ReLIEVED 1N 30 MINUTES
— All cases of organic or sympathetic
heart disease relieved in 30 minutes and
quickly cured, by Dr. Agnew’s Curc for
the Heart. One dose convinces. Sold by
W. H. Carten and Alonzo Staples.

Employer — How did you break that
vase? Office boy —I had it in my hand
when I heard your bell ring, ard dropped
it, because you told me yesterday to drop
everything and answer your bell.

TESTING HIS HONESTY.

Your druggist is honest if when you
ask him for a bottle of Scott’'s Emulsion
he gives you just what you ask for. He
knows this ig the best form in which to
to take Cod Liver Oil.

Mr. Meeker (trundling the seventh
down the street) —This baby carriage
exercise Lucinda, is a nuisance, and I'm
getting blamed tired of it. Mrs. Meeker—
How can you talk so, Orlando? It's a
good thing. Push it along.

Do you think it right to neglect a cough
or cold? Hawker’s balsam will speedily
cure coughs, colds, and all bronchia]
troubles.

A drowsy, -rritable feeling indicates
sluggish liver, Hawker’s liver pills regulate
the liverand remove all unpleasant symp-
tows,

Py AT A
the cream of Cod liver Oil, with |
Hypophosphites, is for
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~PREPARED BY OURSELVES,—

Fino Salad 0Oil,

Lime Juice,

Perfumes,

Spong:s,

Hair and Tooth Brushes in

Great Variety.

R. T. MACK & CO,
(OPPOSITE CITY HALL,)

FREDERICTON.
{83{ THE CULTIVATOR {gg5

—AND—

Country : Gentleman.

THE BEST OF THE

AGRICULTURAL WEEKLIES,

DEVOT+D TO
Farm Crops and Processes,

Horticulture & Fruilt Growing,

Live Stock and Dalirying,

While it also includes zil minor departments of
rural interest, such as the Pcunltry Yard, Entomol-
ogy, Bee keeping, Greenhounse and Grapery, Veter-
inary Replies, Farm Questions and Answers, WFire-
side Reading, Domestic Lconomy, and a summary
of the News of 1the Weex. Its Murket Reports are
unusu:lly complete, and much attention is paid to
the Prospects of 1tha Croj s, as throwing light up'n
one of the most importunt of all guestions—W hen
to Buy and When to 8el. It is liherally 1llustrated
and by Ilecent : nlurgement, contains more reading
mates thin ever before. The subscription price is
$2.50 per year, but we offer a Bpecial Reduction
in our

Club Rates for 1895.

Two Subscriptions in one remittance $4
do. 10
15

Six Subscriptions do.

_Ten Subscriptions do. do.

55" To all New Fubse ibers for 1@5, paying in
advance now, v e will send the pap r Weekly, from
our receipt of the ren:ittance, to January 1st, 1895,
without charge. bSpecimen Copies Free. Addres

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

By Steamer:

25 kegs Bteel Wire Nails,
2 buxes American Files, assorted;
25 boxes Narrow axes, Lumbtermen's Pride, best
axes n Cauada;
25 boxes Burn Lanterns, lates';
1 cask extra\globes to suit;
16 Steel Sinks,
1 box Drive Well Peints,
1 box Wrought Iron Batts,
1 barre) T and Strop Hinges,
1 case Loose Pin Bults,
5 cises Rim and Mo tice Locks,
3 cases Rim and Mortice Knobs, only;
6 cases general Hardware, and for sale by

R. CHESTNFET & BONS.

House Painters.

HO wish to discriminate in their purchases as
we!l »8 in their speeches in fuvor of good ma-
terial, can do so by ordering our Elephant Brand of
“aint, our superior outside and inside varnish, nio-
Jupaus and our painters’ pure colors. These goods
will prove our claim of superiority and that at least
one brand of geod paint material is still to be had at

' PRICE

Gives Best Results.
Purest and Best Materials

SOLD

Everywher:

|

| iWiley’s ... EMULSION ...

COD - LIVER - OIL.

used in Manufacture.
Best Value for the Money.

cts Readily taken by Children.

. No preparation equal to it.

e

The Best

Preparation
in the Market

For Building up the System.

JOHN M. WILEY, Manufacturg__r

106 Queen Street, Fredericton.

date.

People of Goop CommoN SENSE usually appreciate a
good article that is honestly made, well finished and up to
This explains the great success of

GCRANERY SygpapmRs

They Wear 1 ike Iron.

WIiTH A HAMMER
AND SAW

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

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

JAMES S. NEILL.

PILES.

Any One Suffering from
Any Form of ¢ PILES,”

LIND, TCHING, or
LEEDING, PROTUDIXG

Can Find Relief and a
Lasting Cure.

Address C, H.
FREDERICTON.

Box 38.

SEND FoR SAMPLE COPIES.

Boston Transcrigg

A trustworthy, clean and interesting family news.
paper, free from sensational and objectionable mat
ters, in both reading and advertising c:lumns
offering to the educated and intelligent public, the
most instructive and entertaining selection of news,
literary, political, finaucial, art, musio and general
topics of the day and season,

Daily Evening Transcript-
No Bunday Edition.
Saturday Evening Transcript.
5 Bixteen or more pages.

Weekly Transcript.

Fublished Friday’s

Address

BOSTON TRANSCRIPT C0.,

R. CHESTNUT & BONS.

324 Washington Btreet, Boston, Mass.

R. C. MACREDIE,

Plumber, Gas Fitter

N ===

TINSMITH,

Would inform the people of Fredericton
and vicininity, that he has re-
sumed business on Queen
Street,

Opp. County Court House.

Where he is prepared to fill all orders in

above lines, including

Electricar ¢nd ¥echanical

BELL HANGING.

Speaking Tubes, etc.

SHEHOVEIL.S.

DOZEN Long Hancdled Steel Shovels
6 10 barrels Portland Cement

75 kegs Steel Wire Nails

15 bundles Hay Wire,

25 kegs rteel Horse ~hoes

40 dozen Narrow Axes

3 cives Mortice Locks

S Mineral Knobs

¢ “  Wriught Iron Nuts

1case him ks

1 ¢ Loose Pin Bolts .

25 boxes Bteel Cut Tacks, put up in small

wooden kegs,

. 2rolls Rubber Packing

1 case Rpiral Packing

5 barrels Raw Linseed Oil

2 ton Genuine Elephant White Iead.
Just to hand, e

R. CHESTNUT & BONSB

Scales! Scales!

] 2 (X EB Family Beales, 12 doz. Wheel heads,
15 boxes Cut Tucks, 10 {oxes Wrought

Iron Washers,

10 boxex Wrought Iron Nuts,

1 box Glazier’s Points,

! box Fellve Plates

5 boxes Moulding Nails.

Just received, and for sale by

R. CHESTNUT & BONB.

Facts! Facts!

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. There sre certain prices b-low
which no good, henest materials can be Foughit. If
you pay less, you get loss, no use dodging the f:ct.
We always buy the best and sell the best, we don’t
believe in shoddy. We have just received one car-
load of STOVES and we consider them THE BEET
in the market of their kind, und we invite the pub.
lic to look them over if they are in want,

R. CHESTNUT & BONS,-

Farm for Sale.

THE subscriber’s Farm at Rt. Mary’s, near the
Railway Station, containing 500 acres, 100 of
which are under cultivation.
There are two houses, barns and outbuildings on
the premises, all in good repair.
For further particulars apply to

JOHN A. EDWARDS,

Queen’ Hotel,
F'ton, April 9, 1892,

Eave Just Received

McMURRAY & Co.

A CAR LOAD

—OF ——

WALL PAPERS,

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

Canadian...

AND ——

American
Makes.

CALL and SEE the

GOODS.

Also a lot of

REMNANTS,

Which will be sold Low, to make room

for New Goods.

P. 8. Expected daily a Large Stock of INGRAIN paper
with BORDERS to match.

[ Pianos, Organs and Sewing Machines in Great

Variety at the Lowest Prices. No Agents.

McMurray & Go\."

r
Enjoy it !

But you will *

Have to ANNOUNCE

The date.

Then when you
oS

do, have

It Done NicELy.

WZ REFER TO

FINE

0B WORK,

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

THREE SHEET POSTER

in several colors, and
prompt 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 gotlen up in any
shape,

ed;ng

INVITATIONS,

Tags,
Bill and

Letter

4

Headiungs,

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

ed cheaply yet in

good order,

Have it Done Attractive.

SEND FOR PRICES to

THE HERALD

PRINTING ARD FUBLISHING (O,

Fredericton, N. B;
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