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APRIL AND MAY.

The days are growing longer,
The sun is growing stronger,

And summer with her beauty draws anear; 
The snow the fields forsaking,
The early catkins shaking,

While the brooks begin to tinkle low and 
clear.

The round brown buds are swelling. 
The early robings telling 

Morn and evening of their joy in roundelay ; 
The sky is growing bluer,
The storms are growing fewer,

And soft breezes sing and wander night and 
day.

Soon will flowers gay and fragnant. 
Wooed to life by sunbeams flagrant, 

Star the hills and valleys with their faces 
fair;

Soon the songbirds will be nestling, 
Soon the butterflies be questing,

And the world be full of song and beauty 
‘ rare.

Where is the month so dear as May,
So sweet and fair as she,

So blithe and happy, mild and gay, 
Amt full of melody !

Not one in all the twelve I ween 
Hath greater power than she 

To dull the blade of sorrow keen,
And fill the heart with glee.

Ay, May, rare, winsome, gentle May, 
Sets all the world in tune ;

More glad the brooklet’s rippling lay, 
More sweet the wind’s low rune 

When her soft lingers touch the strings, 
And sweeter far each song 

Her every honnie minstrel sings 
T1 > leafy bowers among.
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THE BUSINESS OF THE BOARD.

“I think not,” said the doctor placidly, 
“or a lovely ear, which I noticed last 
night, more lovely by far than the dia
mond which it held, would have listened 
more graciously to the honey sweet which 
one of the company present was endeav
oring to instil into it.”

“ Indeed,” said Philip ; “ one of the com
pany present; and who might that be?”

“The doctor himself,” said Delabole, 
“ of course.”

“Not I—not I, indeed,” said Doctor As- 
prey. “A man much younger, much 
handsomer, and more likely in every 
way to win favor in the eyes of a peerless 
lady—Mr. Gerald Hardinge.”,

“Ah, by the way,” said Delabole, ris
ing and drawing a heavy curtain across 
the door, “ let us hear all you know about 
that young gentleman.”

“All I know is not very much,” said 
Asprey. “ I first met him two years ago 
at the house of Mrs. Entwistle, an eccent
ric old woman, whom I was called in to 
attend for a spinal complaint under which 
she had long been suffering, and which 
so cripples her that she has lost all poyer 
of motion, and even in the house is 
wheeled about in a chair. I saw this 
young fellow in constant attendance 
upon the old lady, discussing her case 
with me, giving orders to the servants, 
etc., and I naturally imagined that he 
was Mrs. Entwistle’s grandson. It was 
not‘until lately that I discovered that he 
is in no way related to her ; that before 
she had ever seen him, the old lady took 
a fancy to some pictures he had painted, 
and sent to London for sale ; that when 
he called upon her she took a great affect
ion to him, declaring that he resembled 
some dead member of her family, and he 
has remained with her ever since as her 
adopted son. He has been remarkably 
steady, I understand, and will reap the 
benefit of his prudence by inheriting all 
Mrs. Entwistle’s money.”

“ Is that certain ?” asked Delabole.
“ Certain ! ” said Doctor Aspiey. “ I 

had it from Platting, who is her attor
ney."

“ And how long is Mrs. Entwistle like
ly to live?” asked Philip.

“ Not more than two months,” said the 
doctor, “ but in all probability, nothing 
like so much ; her life hangs on a thread ; 
she may expire at any moment.”

“ Then the sooner we make young 
Hardinge’s acquaintance, the better,” said 
Delabole.

“ Will you meet him at dinner at mv 
house on—say Tuesday next,” said the 
doctor, looking at his note-book ; and you 
too, Vane ? ”

(Both of them said they should be de
lighted.

And so Madge Pierrepoint’s husband, 
and the man who had loved her so dearly, 
were to be brought face to face !

CHAPTER V.
“ SCENE : A STREET IN LYONS.” -*f

Such of the good people of Springside 
as took an interest in the affairs of their 
neighbors (and they were by no means a 
small proportion of the population) were 
both astonished and disappointed at no 
match being made up between the Rev. 
Onesiphorus Drage and the pretty widow, 
to whom the care of his child bad been 
confided during his absence. The story 
of Mrs. Drage’s last request, which was 
bruited about immediately after that good 
lady’s death, had been received with a 
certain amount of discredit, and a large 
amount of scorn. Mr. Drage’s temporary 
absence from Springside, and Mrs. Pick
ering’s quasi-adoption of little Bertha, 
were regarded by the worthy townspeople 
as devised by the acuteness of the widow, 
who, bold as she might be, had not suffic
ient audacity to permit her courtship by 
the parson to be carried on “ under the 
nose,” as they expressed it, of those who 
had known his deceased wife. And when 
the news was spread that Mr. Drage was 
coming back, the usual amount of tea- 
table hospitalitp received a great impet
us, and all the scandal-mongers of the 
place were expectant of their prey. The 
question whether Mrs. Pickering would 
remain at the rectory was for some time 
bebated with the keenest anxiety, until 
at last it was proved, to the satisfaction of 
all parties, that, whether she stopped or 
whether she went, would be equally 
wrong. By stopping, she would outrage 
all laws of society, and it would be a 
question whether a statement of the facts 
ought not to be submitted to the bishop ; 
by going she would act most artfully, and 
take the surest step to induce the rector 
to invite her to come back as its head.

Even the fact that Mrs. Pickering, im
mediately after the rector’s return, took 
up a new line of life, and entered upon 
her duties as housekeeper to Sir Geoffry 
Heriot, the new tenant of Wheatcroft, did 
not suffice to disabuse the Springsideites 
of their belief in her ultimate intentions 
about their rector. Mrs. Pickering had 
found the parson more difficult to ensnare 
than she had at first believed, said the 
worthy townsfolk to each other, and 
though they were by no means aware of 
it, accredited hei as a disciple of Mrs. 
Peachum’s doctrine, “ by keeping men off 
you keep them on.” Over the evening 
muffins and tea cakes, were breathed 
rumors that the housekeeper had already

constituted herself a great favorite with 
her new master, whom she was reported 
to be “playing off” against her former 
employer. That there were reasons for 
these rumors was generally believed ; 
even the most increduluur could not help 
admitting that, during the Whole time he 
had held the parish, the rector’s visits 
had never been so frequent to any of his 
parishioners as they were now to Wheat
croft. So ran the gossip’s talk, which, 
like nearly all gossips’ talk, however ex
aggerated, had some truth in it.

After the first shock of her revelation 
to him that she was not a widow, but a 
woman who had been deserted by a hus
band yet alive, Mr. Drage had determined 
upon the line of conduct which he would 
for the future pursue in regard to Mrs. 
Pickering, and had carried it out to the 
letter.

“ There is an end, then,” he said to 
her, after a few minutes had passed away, 
and the first shock of astonishment and 
grief had subsided, “ there is an end, 
then, to my dream of the last twelve- 
month ! It passes away as other dreams 
have passed before it ; name, and fame, 
and—health ; I have dreamed of it all, 
and found none ! It is wisely ordained, 
doubtless,” he continued, “but—it is a 
great blow. I had built so on it ; why, 
I know not, for, try my hardest, I could 
never find any expression in your letters 
which would lead me to believe you un
derstood my feelings toward you ; yet I 
had bhilt so on it, I can scarcely believe 
even now that the whole fabric lies shat
tered at a word. We shall be friends 
though, now ? ”

“Surely we shall still be friends !” she 
replied ; “ you cannot for an instant think 
that what you have said to me just now 
could cause any alteration in the regard 
and gratitude which I have always felt 
towards you.”

“ No,” hé said, somewhat nervously, “ I 
suppose not.”

“ Rather,” she continued, “ should you 
think what perfect trust I must have in 
you to confide to you the secret of my 
life. There is no one else in the whole 
world who knows of my marriage ; the 
fact has been concealed even from my 
sister ; it is known but to me—and to 
him ! ”

There was a lengthened pause, during 
which, though Mr. Drage sat with his 
face shaded by his hand, it was evident 
he was under the influencé of deep emot
ion. When he looked up again there 
were traces of tears upon his cheeks, and 
his voice was unsteady as he said, “ will 
what has happened make any difference 
in your decision upon Captain Clee- 
thorpe’s proposition ? ”

“ No,” she said, “ it will not.”
“ And your decision is-----?” he asked.
“ To accept it without doubt,” she re

plied. “ Even had I a choice of the ways 
of life, I do not think I should hesitate in 
accepting what has been,offered to me in 
such a kindly spirit, and which, quite 
peaceful and retired as it must be, will 
suit me so well. That illness from which, 
under providence, I was rescued by your 
kindness, robbed me of a certain amount 
of youthful strength, and left me unfitted 
for any very active employment ; besides, 
I have formed friendships here, which I 
should regret giving up, and I should 
scarcely have tne heart to commence 
anew in a strange place.”

“ You are right,” said the rector, still 
sitting with averted sace. “ I was selfish, 
indeed, to imagine for an instant that 
ydu could come to any other decision. 
And it would not much matter to me,” 
he added, struggling with his breaking 
voice ; “ my stay must be so very short.”

The peculiarity of his manner struck 
Madge instantly.

“ What do you mean, Mr. Drage ? ” she 
asked, laying her - hand lightly on his 
sleeve.

“ Simply,” he said, removing his hand 
from his face, in which burned the hectic 
flnsh, which always fluttered there when 
under mental excitement, “ I mean I 
could not trust myself to be near you, to 
be frequently brought wifStn the charm 
of your presence, under ttie^pell of your 
voice, without thinking of yéfu as I have 
done during—during all the time-I have 
been abroad. There was ho sin in it 
then, Heaven knows ! What I had dared 
to hope in regard to you had been hoped 
by my dead wife, and was thought of al
most as much in the interest of my little 
child as my own ! Had you been free, 
and had rejected me, I should still have 
hoped, and hoping, died ; but what you 
have told me today, renders such a 
thought of you a sin, and—and I am too 
weak to fight against it.”

When he ceased, he leaned back in his 
■chair, apparently quite overcome.

“You misjudge your own strength, Mr. 
Drage,” said Madge, bending towards 
him ; ÿou don’t knowxyoureelf as well as 
I.know you; you are physically weak 
just now, and overwrought by this inter
view, which has, indeed, been sufficiently 
trying to both of us, but after a few day’s 
rest, you will be yourself again, and you 
will find your inclination keeping you 
where your duty lies, sentinel at this out
post which has been committed to your 
keeping.”

“ You think so ! ” he asked, anxiously.
“ I am sure of it,” she replied. “ Do 

not let me think that, with the full know
ledge that you could be nothing more to 
me than a friend, you would refuse me 
that friendship, that counsel and support 
of which I stand so much in need. It 
would be hard indeed that the fact of my 
having confided to you the secret of my 
forlorn position, should have lost me that 
regard which I valued most ! ”

“ My own folly would have been the 
cause, not what you told me,” he inter
rupted.

“ What I told you would have brought 
about the result which I am showing 
you,” she replied. “And, again, where 
would the peaceful, happy future, which 
I have pictured to myself, be for me, 
with the thoughts that my remaining 
here had driven you out from amongst 
the people who love you, and with whom 
so many happy years of your life had 
been spent ? Where would be my peace 
pf mind when I reflected that all this 
wretchedness would have been spared to 
you and yours, had I not come among 
you in a false name * and umder a false 
pretence ? ”

He motioned with his hand for her to 
cease, then said in a low tone, “You 
must not speak thus of yourself.”

“ I must,” she said, “ for it is true ! If 
you would silence me, accept the position 
I offer you and entreat you to take—be 
my dear, dear friend, helping me, as you 
have done, to fight the battle here, yid 
to look for the reward—hereafter ? ”

And amid the tears which fell like rain 
down his wan cheeks she heard him say 
solemnly : “ I will ! ”

Not another word was uttered, but the 
compact which was entered was never
theless religiously kept.

Next morning Captain Cleethorpe called 
upon Mrs. Pickering, and heard with 
great delight that she had determined on 
accepting the position which he had of- 
ferered her, end seldom had he cared to 
express his pleasure more openly.

“ I don’t mind telling you now, Mrs. 
Pickering,” said he, “ but this has been 
quite a pet project of mine. I was a bit 
doubtful about the padre at one time, 
and fond of him, as I am, I should have 
been glad if he could have postponed his 
arrival for a few days. I knew the great 
interest he took in you, und I thought he

might feel that the house of an old retired 
Indian officer, no matter liow old or how 
retired, might scarcely be a fit place for 
you. However, I shall take an early op
portunity of bringing Mr. Drage and Sir 
Geoffry Heriot together, and I am sure 
they will get on remarkably well. What I 
want you to understand, and what I am 
sure you will feel as soon as you have 
been a few davs at Wheatcroft, is that 
your position of housekeeper will be simp
ly a nominal one. By this I mean to 
to say that it must have some name, and 
as you cannot be called military secretary, 
or commissary-general, or aide-de-camp, 
one is obliged to fall back upon the or
dinary British formula. If I had had my 
way, I would have had you called chief of 
the staff ; and if the old General appreci
ates you as much as I expect, you will 
find your position both a confidental and 
a pleasant one.”

Captain Cleethorpe’s predictions came 
true to the letter. When, a few days af
terwards, Sir Geffry arrived at Wheat
croft, and Mrs. Pickering was personally 
introduced to him, with admirable tact, 
by the Captain, she found in her new em
ployer a man accustomed to conySand, so 
accustomed1, indeed, as to be not unwilling 
to slip out of his buckram suit, and to 
have the burden of responsibility removed 
to other shoulders. Time had whitened 
Sir Geoffry’s iron-grey hair, leaving it 
massed and curling as before, and blanch
ed hie small moustache, but the bronzed 
cheeks shone even more deeply red, in 
contrast with the white hair, and, un
der the bushy eyebrows, the glance of 
the dark eyes was prompt and expressive 
as ever.

Little time did it take Sir Geoffry to 
appreciate the character and qualities of 
the new addition to his domestic circle. 
He had written for a housekeeper, and 
had expected to find a stout, elderly per
sonage, of motherly presence and dubious 
grammar, who would take care that his 
dinners were ordered, his rooms dusted, 
and his linen aired and would act as a ser
ies of buffer between himself and his 
tradespeople. What he found was, a 
young and handsome woman of good ed
ucation, refined and lady-like in her man
ner ; such a woman, in fact, as he might 
have met with on the rare occasions 
when he accepted some of his brother 
officers’ hospitality in India, but such a 
one as he had not been brought into 
close or frequent contact with since his 
youthful days. Over the old man, strict 
disciplarian, bitter, hardened cynic, and 
woman-hater as he was, Madge Pierre- 
point exercised her accustomed influence. 
Not that, for one instant, Sir Geoffry 
dreamed of falling in love with her ; the 
absurdity of such a proceeding in a man 
of his age towards a woman of hers, and 
the difference in their respective posit
ions (a difference never insisted upon, 
but at the same time never forgotten), 
would have prevented hie allowing him
self so to blunder, even had he the small
est inclination. But he did not disguise 
from himself that the perpetual presence 
of such a woman around and about him 
had a certain, softening and refining in
fluence, and that, week by week, his con
sideration for her increased, as she ren
dered herself more and more essential to 
his well-being, and to the comfort of all 
around him.

This influence was shown in.odd and 
various ways. To fclaptain Cleethorpe, as 
a min of good position in his own pro
fession, as the intimate ally of his friend. 
Col. Goole, and as a gentleman who had 
taken some trouble in the purchase of 
Wheatcroft, Sir Geoffry was polite, and 
to a certain extent, genial, placing himself, 
as it were, under the Captain’s wing, so 
far as the Springside society was concern
ed, accepting introductions to the retired 
Indians, both military and civil, at the 
club, and altogether so conducting him
self as to give hisAcquaintainces reason to 
believe that the stories of his cold hauteur 
which had heralded his advent, were ex
aggerated, if not absolutely false. But 
when Captain Cleethorpe, a few days after 
Sir Geoffry’s aarival, drove out to Wheat 
croft, taking with him the Rev. Onesiph
orus Drage, the new tenant of that pleas
ant abode relapsed into such a state of 
ramrod stiffness and curt phaseology, as 
rendered the visit anything but a pleasant 
one.

Determined not to be discouraged, on 
the next occasion of her meeting with 
the old officer, Captain Cleethorpe ment
ioned Mr. Drage’s name, which elicited 
from Sir Geoffry and expression of his 
contempt for what he was pleased to call 
“ psalm-smiting,” and of his aversion to 
the clerical profession in general. The 
captain did not pursue the subject, but 
later on, in the presence of other persons 
to whom he apparently addressed him 
self, to tell the story of the way in which 
Mr. and Mrs. Drage had tended Mrs. 
Pickering, during the illness which at
tacked her on her first arrival in Spring- 
side, and had devoted themselves to her 
recovery.

Sir Geoffry said nothing at the time, 
but he requested Mrs. Pickering’s attend 
in the library that evening. After hand
ing her to a chair, he spoke to her on a 
few unimportant topics, and gradually 
led her to speak of the commencement of 
her first acquaintance with Mr. Drage. 
Madge, who knew nothing of the recept
ion which the rector had experienced at 
Sir Geoffry’s hands, spoke, as she felt, in 
the warmest and most enthusiastic man
ner of her old friend. And the next day 
Sir Geoffry called at the rectory, and took 
especial care to obliterate any traces of 
the ill-feeling which might be lingering 
in Dr. Drage’s mind.

The acquaintance, thus strangely begun, 
speedily ripened. It was impossible for 
anyone to be thrown much in company 
with the rector, so simple-minded in 
worldly matters, so steadfast and eat nest 
in his calling,without becoming interested 
in him. Sir Geoffry had met no such 
specimen of man before ; during his career 
in India, he had always regarded the reg
imental chaplain in thé line of an object 
ionable, though necessary excresence, and 
since his return home he had paid but 
little attention to the public rites of re
ligion, or to those administering them. 
But he became so profoundly impressed 
with the views and conversation of his 
new-made friend, that Mr. Drage, rising 
in the reading-desk one Sunday, was as
tonished to find .himself confronted by 
the martial figure of the old general, who 
paid strict attention to the service, and, 
on the next occasion of the rector’s visit 
to Wheatcroft, was remarkably stringent 
in his criticism on the curate’s sermon.

The plunge once made, the Sunday 
visit to the church became a regular habit, 
and the intercourse between this oddly-as
sorted pair of friends was much increased 
thereby.

The first and chief point of interest be
tween them was, of course, their common 
regard for Mrs. Pickering. To sing her 
praises ; to talk of her, as indeed, he felt 
towards her now. after the schooling to 
which he had necessarily subjected him
self, with something like brotherly affect
ion; to dwell upon the regard which,she 
inspired in his dead wife, and the wor
ship in which she was held by bis little 
child, was the rector’s greatest delight. 
To this hymn of praise the old general 
growled a supplementary chorus. The 
knowledge which, in this short time, he 
had gained of his friend’s singleness of 
purpose and simplicity of character, rend
ered him confident of the sincerity of 
the rector’s expressed opinion about Mrs.

Pickering, and Sir Geoffry often won
dered why Mr. Drage had never attempt
ed to supply the place of his late wife by 
one whom the deceased lady esteemed so 
highly. “ Perhaps the very reason ! ” the 
old warrior said grimly to himself ; “ if the 
rector is ever to fall a victim again, it will 
probably be to a totally different sort of 
person, some prattling, flirting jade, who 
will amuse herself by worrying his old 
age, and snubbing her step-daughter.”

With little Bertha, indeed, Sir Geoffry 
did not make friends. When, as not un- 
freqnently happened, she accompanied her 
father to Wheatcroft, she almost invariably 
remained with Mrs. Pickering, while the 
gentlemen were smoking in the library or 
in the garden ; and when occasionally the 
General came across her, he bestowed 
upon her but a slight and ceremonious 
greeting, in no way in accordance with 
his usual manner towards his adult visitors. 
Madge noticed this, but said nothing.

One day Bertha was unwell. The next 
day Mr. Drage came tearing up to Wheat
croft in a fly, to announce that the doctor 
had declared the illness to be one of child
hood’s diseases in a virulent form, and to 
implore Mrs. Pickering’s assistance, if Sir 
Geoffry would consent to her going to the 
little patient, already clamoring for her.

Both agreed at once, the one heartily, 
the other graciously, and Madge went, and 
was away from Wheatcroft for four days, 
installed in the sick-chamber.

Those were dull days for Sir Geoffry 
Heriot. He missgd the companionship he 
had grown accustomed to; and rebelled 
against the chance which had deprived 
him of it The old, hard, cynical spirit 
in which he had eret revelled, came back 
upon him, and made itself his master 
once more ; Riley and the other servants 
who, under Madge’s sway, imagined they 
had enjoyed a taste of Paradise, found 
out the difference, and were quickly rel
egated toV the Inferno. If Mr. Drage 
could haveNyme, he might have had 
some softening influence, but he was of 
course in constant attendance on his 
sick child.

When Mrs. Pickering returned she 
went straight into the library, where Sir 
Geoffry sat over his newspaper. He rose 
to receive her, and offered his band, in 
an old-fashioned, ceremonious manner.

“ You are welcome back,” said he. “ I 
am glad to see you.”

“ The child is” out .of danger,” said 
Madge, without reference to his remarks ; 
“ the doctor says she will live.”

“I suppose that is a matter for congrat
ulation ? ” said Sir Geoffrey, coldly.

“ You suppose, Sir Geoffry ? ”
“ I have known a child grow up td be 

a disgrace to his father, and a girl become 
a woman when she had better have died 
in childhood.”

Madge looked at him. His face was set, 
grey and rigid, and, looking at it, she 
held her peace. »

But she guessed what she had often BUS' 
pected before, that Sir Geoffry was the 
victim of some domestic trouble. What 
his previous private life had been she 
knew not ; she had never enquired. All 
she knew of him was learned from him
self, and he had never hinted at wife or 
family ; but in the tone of his voice, and 
in the hardness of his manner, Madge 
recognized something more than his or
dinary cynicism, and made up her mind 
that, in his reference to Bertha, he was 
alluding to a daughter of his own who 
had brought trouble upon him.

The subject had an unpleasant fascina
tion for her, and at last she determined 
upon speaking about it to Captain Clee
thorpe, who had been acquainted with Sir 
Geoffry for màny years, and would doubt
less be able to set her mind at rest. So 
she seized her opportunity and spoke to 
him.
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Mbs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup has been 
used by millions of mothers for their chil
dren while teething. If disturbed at 
night and broken of your rest by a sick 
child crying with pain of Cutting 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 mistake about it. It 
curea Diarrhoea, 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.”

Magistrate (severely) — You are charged 
with kissing this young lady against her 
will, and on the public highway.

Prisoner—She was in a bicycle costume 
and I mistook her for my long lost 
brother.

Magistrate (briskly)—Discharged ! Call 
the next case.

If too rapid eating causes dyspepsia, 
and it in its turn produces nervous ex
haustion, 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 tonic, which aids the process of 
digestion, invigorates the stomach, renews 
the vitality of the blood, relieves brain 
fatigue, and makes weak nerves strong.

Hickey — Wife, can you tell me why 
I am like a hen?” Mrs. Kicksy — No, 
dear, why is it?” Kicksy—“Because I 
can seldom find anything where I laid it 
yesterday.

Dr. Brush — I wonder why Bargnet 
always speaks of his wife as a dream? 
Mrs. Brush—I suppose because she 
always goes by contraries.

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 
Swavne’s Ointment.

Little brother — You mustn’t give the 
dog so much meat. It will make Iiim 
vicious. Little sister — How do you 
know ? Little brother—I’ve heard so; 
and, besides, I’ve noticed that the teacher 
always brings meat for her lunch.

FATAL RESULT OF DELAY.

Sickness generally follows in the path of 
neglect. Don’t be reckless ! but pru
dently take a few doses of Scott’s Emul
sion immediately following exposure to 
cold. It will save you many painful days 
and sleepless nights.

Jimson — “Now, you wouldn’t marry 
me, would you? Miss Sears — Most 
certainly not, but why do you ask such a 
question ? Jimson —Just to decide a 
bet.

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

Fannie — Why do people apply the 
name of she’s to a city? George — I 
don’t know. Why is it?” Fannie — 
Because every city has its outskirts.”

A drowsy, irritable feeling indicates 
sluggish liver, Hawker’s liver pills regulate 
the liver and remove all unpleasant symp
toms.

Consumption,
The incessant wasting of a con

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

Scott|g
Ignjlgjgl

of Cod-liver Oil, with Hypophos- 
phites, does more to cure Con
sumption than any other known 
remedy. It is for all Affections of 
Throat and Lungs, Coughs, Colds, Bron
chitis and Wasting. Pamphlet free.
Scott & Bowne, Belleville. All Druggists. 60c. 4 $1.

Wiley’s ... emulsion ...

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

Purest and Best Materials __ , ;____
used in Manufacture. Preparation

Best Value for the Money. in the Market
PRICE F* A Readily taken by Children.

— No preparation equal to it.
For Building up the System.

SOLD

Everywhere

JOHN M. WILEY, Manufacturer

196 Queen Street, Fredericton.

THE OLD SAYING

Throw Physic to the Dogs,
Will not apply to the 

Present Day.

ALONZO STAPLES,
Druggist and Apothecary,

-HAS IN STOCK-

New, Fresh Drugs
-AND FULL LINES OF—

PATENT MEDICINES.

A CHOICE LINE OF HAVANA AND 

DOMESTIC CIGARS.

And all requisites * 

found in a First-class Drug Store.

Physician’s prescriptions com

pounded with utmost care at all hours. 

Opposite Randolph’s Flour Store.

1831 THE CULTIVATOR

Country : Gentleman.
THE BEST OF THE

AGRICULTURAL WEEKLIES.

DEVOTF.D TO

Farm Crops and Processes,

Horticulture & Fruit Growing, 

Live Stock and Dairying,

While it also includes all minor departments of 
rural interest, such as the Poultry Yard, Entomol
ogy, Bee keeping, Greenhouse and Grapery, Veter
inary Replies, Farm Questions and Answers, Fire
side Heading, Domestic Economy, and a summary 
of the News of the Week. Its Market Reports are 
un usually complete, and much attention is paid to 
the Prospects of the Croi s, as throwing light up< n 
one of tile most important of all questions—W hen 
to Buy and When to Be!l. It is liberally Illustrated 
and by Recent nlurgement, contains move reading 
mater than eter before. The subscription price is 
82.50 per year, but we offer a Special Reduction 
in our

Club Rates for 1895.
Two Subscriptions >n one remittance $4 

Six Subscriptions do. do. |Q 

Ten Subscriptions do. , do. 15

QP To all New Fubso ibers for 1895, paying in 
advance now, »e will s^nd the pap< r Weekly, from 
our receipt of the remittance, to January 1st, 1895, 
without charge. Spesimen Copies Free. Addres

LUTHER TUCKER & SON, Publisher,,

Albany, N. Y. 5

KEEP your feet dry.
If you catch cold now it will 
hang on you all Summer.

WEAR GRANBY RUBBERS
They are the best and last longest. 
Perfect in Style, Fit and Finish.

THEY WEAR LIKE IRON.

JLm /^NJDIFVGr-

Timothy Seed,

Red Clover do

Long Late
Clover do,

Alsyke
Clover do,

JB@” Write for Samples and Quotations.
»

A. F. RANDOLPH & SONS.
SEND FOR SAMPLE COPIES.

Boston Transcript
A trustworthy, clean and interesting family news

paper, free from sensational and objectionable mat 
tern, in both reading and advertising columns 
offering to the educ ited and intelligent public, the 
most instructive and entertaining selection of news, 
iterary, political, financial, art, music and general 

1 topics of the day and season.

Daily Evening Transcript-
No Sunday Edition.

Saturday Evening Transcript-
Sixteen or more pngee.

Weekly Transcript-
Published Friday’s

Address

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

Saws ! Saws !
1/TASE Diston’s Cross Out Paws, 1 case Odk 

V Well Buckets, 2 ca es Oak Kegs, five and ten 
gallons each ; 3 boxes Boat Nails, 2 boxes Patent 

Door Hangers, 250 bars Refined Ivon, 35 bundles 
Round Iron, 1 l>a re! Cast Iron Fittings for steam . 
or hot water, 10 boxes Blenkhorn’s Axes: Just ! 
received at j

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

CASES assorted Tinware
25 Stove Boilers, round and oval 

12 dozen 8he< t Iron Oven Paus 
25 44 Lumberman’s Tin plates
25 ** one pint Tin Cups
2 “ Large Coffee Pots for camp use 
2 “ Tornado Oil Cans, 5 gallons each 

12 " Tin Oil Cans, 1, 2, 3 and 6 gallons
3 14 Enamelled Lined Scotch Bowls
6 “ “ ** Stoxe Boilers, No’s.

8 and 9.
3 “ Enamelled Lined Spiders
2 cases Granite Iron Ware, assorted 
6 Pa ratine Oil Tanks, 60 gallons each 
1 ease Patent Flour Sifters.

And for sale by

R. C. MACRED1E,

-AND-

TINSMITH,

Would inform the people of Fredericton 
and viclninity, that he has re

sumed business onQueen 
Street,

Opp. County Court House.

Where he is prepared to fill all orders in 
above lines, including

Electrical end Mechanical

BELL HANGING.
„ J*

Speaking Tubes, etc.

6TtOZEN Long Handled Steel Shovels 
U 10 barrels Portland Cement 
75 kegs Steel Wire Nails 
15 bundles Hay Wire,
25 kegs Steel Horse Shoes 
40 dozen Narrow Axes 

3 cases Mortice Locks 
2 44 Mineral Knobs
4 “ Wrought Iron Nuts
1 case him Locks 
1 ** Loose Pin Bolts

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

2 rolls Rubber Packing 
1 case Spiral Packing 
5 barrels Raw Linseed Oil 
2ton Genuine Elephant White lead.

Just to hand.
B. CHESTNUT & SONS

Lead Pipe.
Just Reoehed:

eflOILS LEAD PIPE, 2 barrels Pipe Fittings 
V in end ess variety ; 1 box Globe Valves, 
Stop and Waste Cocks, Hose Bibbs and Brass Fit- 

tings ; 40,700 fact Plain Iron Pipe, 15 dozen Steel 
Snow f hovels, 4 boxes Mrs. Potts’ bad Irons ; and 
for sale by

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

Facts ! Facts !

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

goods cost money to produce. The better the gooed 
the greater the cost. There are certain prices b low 
which no good, honest materials can be bought. If 
you pay les*, >ou get loss, no use dodging the f. ct. 
We always huy 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 THK BEfcT 
in the market of their kind, and we invite the pub
lic to look them over if they are in want.

B. CHESTNUT A SONS.

Farm for Sale-

B. CHESTNUT & SONS. F’ton, April 9, 1892.

THE subscriber's Farm at St. Mary’s, near the 
Railway Station, containing 600 acres, 100 of 

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

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

JOHN A. EDWARDS,
Queen Hotel.

Grand Remnant Sale

It will

jOOME

-AND—

-WILL—

Enjoy it!
But you will 

Have to announce 

The date.

Then when you 
do, have 

It Done Nicely.

WE RBS’BR 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.

V

WHY TAKE A

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

SAME PRICE 

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

i do* rK*<r

-OF-

WALL PAPER
-AT—

McMURRAY & Go’s.
----------C03^r2vCE^TCI2NTC3-------

MONDAY NEXT. IAN,
—CONSISTING OF-

5.080
-IN —

Quantities Wmm Bolls

This Paper must be sold in order
to make room for our New
Stock to arrive Feb. 15th. >

V •

MoMURRAY & Co.

Wedding '
INVITATIONS,

Bill and

Better ^ 

Headings,

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

ed cheaply yet in 
good order.

Haie it Done Attractive.
SEND FOR PRICES to

THE HERALD

111 11» to.
Fredericton, N. B;

s
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