
POETRY.

-- SUGAR WEATHER.

When snowballs pack on the horse’s hoofs.
And the wind from the south blows warm 

When the cattle stand where the sunbeams 
beat

And the noon has a dreary charm.
When icicles crash from the dripping eaves, 

And the furrows peep black through the 
snow.

Then I hurry away to the sugar bush,
For the sap will run, I know.

With auger and axe and spile and trough 
To each tree a visit I pay,

And every boy in the country-side 
Is eager to help to-day.

We roll the black logs into their place, 
And the kettles between them swing,

And gather the wood for the roaring fire, 
And the sap in pailfuls bring.

A fig for your arches and modern ways, 
A fig for your sheet-iron pan,

I like the smoky old kettles best 
And I stick to the good old plan ;

We’re going to to make sugar and taffy to
night

On the swing pole under the tree,
And the girls and boys for miles around 

Are all sworn friends to me.
The hens are cackling again in the barn, 

And the cattle beginning to bawl.
And neighbors, who long have been acting 

cool,
Now make a forgiving call ;

For there’s no love feast like a taffy pull, 
With its hearty and sticky fun,

And I know the whole world is at peace 
with me,

For the sap has commenced to run.
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CHAPTER XLIV.
THE1 APPARITION.

“ Valentine,” answered Monte-Cristo,
“ during my long watch over you, all I 
have observed has beeç what people 
visited you, what nourishment was pre
pared, and what beverage was served; 
then, when the latter appeared dangerouç. 
to me, I entered, as I have now done, and 
substituted, in the place of the poison, a 
healthy draught; which, instead of pro
ducing the death intended, caused life to 
circulate in your veins.”

“ Poison ! Death ! ” exclaimed Valentine, 
half believing herself under the influence 
of some feverish hallucination; “what 
are you saying, sir ? ”

“ Hush ! my child,” said Monte-Cristo, 
again placing his finger upon her lips ; “ I 
did not say poison and death. But drink 
some of this;” and the count took 
bottle from his pocket, containing a red 
liquid, of which he poured a few drops 
into the glass. “Drink this, and then 
take nothing more to-night.” Valentine 
stretched out her hand ; but scarcely had 
she touched the glass than she drew it 
back in fear. Monte-Cristo took the glass, 
and drank half its contents, and then pre
sented it to Valentine, who smiled, and 
swallowed the rest.

“ Oh, yes,” she exclaimed, “ I recognize 
the flavor of my nocturnal beverage which 
refreshed me so much, and seemed to ease 
my aching brain. Thank you, sir, thank 
you !’

it

“This is how you have lived during the 
last four nights, Valentine,” said the 
count. “ But, oh ! how I passed that 
time! Oh! the wretched hours I have 
endured! the torture to which I have 
submitted when I saw the deadly poison 
poured into your glass, and how I trembled 
lest you would drink it before I could 
find time to throw it away ! ”

“ Sir,” said Valentine, at the height of 
her terror, “ you say you endured tortures 
when you saw the poison poured into my 
glass ; but if you saw this, you must have 
seen the person who poured it?”

“Yes.
“Valentine raised herself in bed, and 

drew over her chest, which appeared 
whiter than snow, the embroidered cam 
brie, still moist with the cold dews of 
delirium, to which were now added those 
of terror.

“You saw the person?” repeated the 
girl.

“ Yes ! ” repeated the count.
“That which you tell me is horrible, 

sir. You wish to make me believe some
thing too dreadful. What! attempt to 
murder me in mv father’s house—in my 
room—on my bed of sickness ? Oh ! leave 
me, sir ; you are tempting me ; you make 
'me doubt the goodness of Providence ; 
is impossible, it cannot be ! ”

Are you the first that this hand has 
striken ? Have you not seen M. de Saint- 
Meran, Mme. de Saint-Meran, Barr ois. 
all fell? Would not M. Noirtieralso have 
fallen a victim, had not the treatment he 
has been pursuing for the last three years 
neutralized the effects of the poison ? ” 

“Oh, Heaven!” said Valentinç; “is 
this the reason why grandpapa has made 
me share all his beverages- during the 
last month?”

“ And have they all tasted of a slightly 
bitter flavor, like that of a dried orange- 
peel?”

“Oh, yes! oh, yes!”
“Then that explains all,” said Monte- 

Cristo. “Your grandfather knows that a 
poisoner lives here; perhaps, he even 
suspects the person. He has been forti
fying you, his beloved child, against the 
fatal effects of imbibing it. But even this 
would have availed little against a more 
deadly medium of death employed four 
days ago, which is generally but too fatal.”

“ But who, then, is this assassin, this 
murderer? ”

“ You shall know it now," said Monte- 
Cristo, listening.

“ What do you mean? ” said Valentine, 
looking terrified around.

“Because you are not feverish or de- 
lirous to-night, but thoroughly awake; 
midnight is striking, which is the hour 
murderers choose. Not a movement— 
not a word ; let them think you asleep ; 
or perhaps you may be killed before I 
have the power of helping you." And 
with this fearful injunction the count 
disappeared through the door which 
noiselessly closed after him. .

same ; at the same time, on the oi _ 
side, to ward’s Edward’s room, Valentine 
fancied she heard the creaking of the 
floor; she listened attentively, holding 
her breath till she was nearly suffocated ; 
tbe lock turned, and the door slowly 
opened. Valentine had raised herself 
upon her elbow, and had scarcely time to 
throw herself down on the bed and shade 
her eyes with her arm ; then, trembling, 
agitated, and her heart beating with in
describable terror, she waited the event.

Some one approached the bed and un
drew the curtains. Valentine summoned 
every effort, and breathed with that 
regular respiration which announces tran
quil sleep. “ Valentine ! ” said a low voice. 
Still silent : Valentine had promised not 
to wake. Then everything remained still, 
excepting that Valentine heard the al
most noiseless sound of some liquid being 
poured into the glass she had just emptied. 
Then she ventured to open her eyelids, 
and glance over her extended arm. She 
saw a female in a white dressing-gown 
pouring a liquor from a phial into her 

During this short time Valentine 
must have held her breath, or moved in 
some slight degree, for thb woman, dis
turbed, stopped and leaned over the bed, 
in order the better to ascertain whether 
Valentine slept ; it was Mme. de Villefort.

On recognizing her step mother, Valen
tine could not repress a shudder, which 
caused a vibration in the bed. Mme. de 
Villefort instantly stepped back close to 
the wall, and there, shaded by the bed- 
curtains, she silently and attentively 
watched the slightest movement of Valen
tine. The latter recollected the terrible 
caution of Monte-Cristo ; she fended that 
the hand not holding the phial clasped a 
long, sharp knife. Then, collecting all 
her remaining strength, she forced her
self to close her eyes; but this simple 
operation upon the most delicate organs 
of our frame, generally so easy to accom
plish, became almost impossible at this 
moment, so much did curiosity struggle to 
retain the eyelids open and learn the 
truth. Mme. de Villefort, however, re
assured by the silence, which was alone 
disturbed by the regular breathing of 
Valentine, again extended her hand, and 
half hidden by the curtains, succeeded in 
emptying the contents of the phial into 
the glass. Then she retired so gently 
that Valentine did not know she had 
left the room. She only witnessed the 
withdrawal of the arm—that feir round 
arm, of a woman but twenty-five years 
old, and who yet spread death around 
her.

It is impossible to describe the sensa
tions experienced by Valentine during 
the minute and a half Mme. de Villefort 
remained in the room. The grating against 
the' library door roused the girl from the 
state of stupor in which she was plunged, 
and which almost amounted to insensi
bility. She raised her head with an 
effort. The noiseless door again turned 
on its hinges, and the Count of Monte- 
Cristo reappeared. “ Well,” said he, “ do 
you still doubt?”

“ Oh ! ” murmured the girl.
“ Did you recognize ? ”
“ Oh, yes ! ” she said, “ I saw but cannot 

believe ! ”
“Would you rather die, then, and 

cause Maximilian’s death ? ”
“ Oh ! ” repeated the young girl, almost 

bewildered, “ can I not leave the house? 
—can I not escape ? ”

“ Valentine, the hand which now 
threatens you will pursue you every
where; your servants will be seduced 
with gold, and death will be offered to 
you disguised in every shape. You will 
find it in the water you drink from the 
spring, in the fruit you pluck from the 
tree.”

“ But did you not say that my grand
father’s precaution had neutralized the 
poison ? ”

“Yes, but not against a strong dose 
the poison will be changed and the quan 
tity increased.” He took the glass and 
raised it to his lips. “ It is already done,” 
he said ; “ brucine is no longer employed, 
but a simple narcotic! I can recognize 
the flavor of the alcohol in which it has 
been dissolved. If you had taken that 
which Madame de Villefort had poured 
into your glass, Valentine, you would 
have been lost ! ”

“ But,” exclaimed the young girl, “rçby 
am I thus pursued ? ”

“You are rich, Valentine; you have 
two hundred thousand livres a year, and 
you prevent her son from enjoying them.1

“ How so? The fortune is not her gift 
but is inherited from my relations !

"Certainly; and this is why M. and 
Madame de Saint-Meran have died ; this 
is why M. Noirtier was sentenced the 
day he made his will in your fevor ; this 
is why you, in your turn, are to die : it is 
because your father would inherit your 
property, and your brother, his only son. 
succeed to his.”

“ But whv is my grandfather allowed to 
live?”

“ It was considered that you dead, the 
fortune would naturally revert to your 
brother, unless -he was disinherited ; and 
besides, the crime appearing useless, it 
would be folly to commit it.”

“Ah, then, indeed, sir,” said tbe girl, 
bathed in tears, “ I see that I am con
demned to die ! ”

“ No, Valentine, for I have rorseen all 
their plots ; no, your enemy is conquered, 
since we know her, and you will live, 
Valentine,—live to be happy and to con-

taken it,and replaced it on the table; 
then he disappeared, after throwing a 
farewell glance on Valentine, who slept 
with the confidence and innocence of an 
angel.

CHAPTER XLVI.
VALENTINE.

CHAPTER XLV.
THB SERPENT.

Valentine was alone ; two other clocks, 
slower than that of St. Philippe du 
Roule, struck the hour of midnight from 
different situations; and, excepting the 
rumbling of a few carriages, all was silent. 
Then Valentine’s attention was engrossed 
by the clock in her room, which marked 
the seconds. One terrible idea pressed 
upon her mind, that some one existed in 
the world who had attempted to assassi
nate her, and who was about to endeavor 
to do so again. Supposing this person, 
wearied at the ineflicacy of tbe poison, 
should, as Monte-Cristo said, have recourse 
to steel ! What if the count should have 
no time to ran to her rescue ! What if 
her last moments were approaching, and 
she would never see Morrell Twenty 
minutes passed thus, then ten more and 
the clock struck the half hour. Just then 
the sound of finger-nails slightly grating 
against the door of the library informed 
Valentine that the count was still watch
ing ; and recommended her to do the

All noise in the streets had ceased, 
and the silence was frightful. It was then 
that the door of Edward’s room opened, 
and a head we have before noticed ap
peared in the glass opposite ; it was Mme. 
de Villefort, who came to witness the 
eflect of the draught. She stopped in the 
doorway, listened for a moment to the 
flickering of the lamp, the only sound in 
the deserted room, and then advanced to 
tbe table, to see if Valentine’s glass was 
empty. It was still about a quarter full, 
as we before stated. Madame de Ville
fort emptied the contents into the ashes, 
which she disturbed, that they might the 
more readily absorb the liquid ; then she 
carefully rinsed the glass, and, wiping it 
with her handkerchief, replaced it on the 
table. If any one could have looked into 
the room just then he would have noticed 
the hesitation with which Madame de 
Villefort approached the bed, and looked 
fixedly on Valentine. The girl no longer 
breathed, no breath issued through the 
half-closed teeth ; the white lips no longer 
quivered ; the eyee appeared floating in a 
bluish vapor, and the long black lashes 
rested on a cheek white as wax. Mme. 
de Villefort gazed upon the face so ex
pressive even it its stillness; then she 
ventured to raise the coverlid and press 
her hand upon the girl’s heart. It was 
cold and motionless. She only felt the 
pulsation in her own fingers, and with
drew her hand with a shudder. One arm 
was hanging out of the bed, that beautiful 
arm which seemed moulded by a sculptor. 
Mme. de Villefort had no longer any 
doubt; all was over; she had consumated 
the last terrible work she had to accom
plish. There was no more to do in the 
room, so the poisoner retired stealthily, 
as though fearing to hear the sound of 
her own footsteps ; but as she withdrew 
she still held aside the curtain, absorbed 
in the irresistible attraction always offered 
by the picture of death. Overpowered 
with agitation, the poisoner succeeded in 
groping her way to the door, and reached 
her room in an agony of fear. The dark
ness last two hours longer; then by 
degrees a cold light crept through the 
Venetian blinds, until at length it re
vealed objects in the room. About this 
time the nurse’s cough was heard on the 
stairs and the woman entered the room 
with a cup in her hand. To the tender 
eye of a father or a lover, the first glance 
would have sufficed to convince them of 
Valentine’s state; but to this hireling, 
Valentine only appeared to sleep. “Good !” 
she exclaimed, approaching the table,
“ she has taken part of her draught ; the 
glass is three-quarters empty. It was one 
quarter full !

Then she went to the fireplace and lit 
the fire, and although she had but just 
left her bed, she could not resist the 
temptation offered by Valentine’s sleep, 
so she threw herself into an arm-chair to 
snatch a little more rest. The clock 
striking eight awoke her. Astonished at 
the prolonged sleep of the patient, and 
frightened to see that the arm was still 
hanging out of bed, she advanced towards 
Valentine, and for the first time noticed 
the white lips. She tried to replace the 
arm, but it moved with a frightful stiff
ness which could not deceive a sick'-nurse. 
She screamed aloud ; then running to the 
door exclaimed, “ Help ! help ! ’’

“ What do you mean?” asked M. d’Av- 
rigny, at the foot of the stairs, it being the 
hour he usually visited her.

“ What do you mean ? ” asked Villefort, 
rushing from his room. “ Doctor, do you 
hear them call for help ? ”

“ Yes, yes ; let us hasten up ; it was in 
Valentine’s room.” But before the doctor 
and the father could reach the room, the 
servants who were on the same floor had 
entered, and seeing Valentine pale and 
motionless on her bed, they lifted up 
their hands towards heaven and stood 
transfixed, as though struck by lightning.

“ Call Mme. de Villefort !—wake Mme. 
de Villefort ! ” cried the proctor from the 
door of his chamber, which it seemed he 
scarcely dared to leave. But instead of 
obeying him, the servants stood watching 
M. d’Avrigny, who ran to Valentine and 
raised her in his arms.

“What! this one, too!” he exclaimed, 
raising his hands to heaven.

“ I say that Valentine is dead ! ” replied 
d’Avrigny, in a voice terrible in its solemn 
calmness.

M. de Villefort staggered and buried 
his head in the bed. On the exclamation 
of the doctor and the cry of the father, 
the servants all fled with muttered im
precations ; they were heard running 
down the stairs and through the long 
passages, then there was a rush in the 
court, afterwards all was still ; they had 
one and all deserted from the accursed 
house.

TO BE CONTINUED.

BLOOMFIELD RIDGE.

March 27. — The sewing machine 
agents have been visiting our homes this 
week, but did not leave any machines.

All the parties are out of tjie woods in 
our vicinity, excepting H. Hinchey, who 
will be done next week. C. E. Boies is 
driving the fancy team and takes the 
lead. Herbert also has a fine team, and 
likes to see them ahead.

B. McLellan and sons, the Spencer 
brothers, T. Boies and Jos. Calhoun, are 
keeping the roads good, hauling lumber 
to Richard’s Mill.

Jos. Calhoun has met with another sad 
ss. While hauling logs for Trellerton, 

his. horse took a cold and was tick eight 
days and died. He was valued at $175.

Mrs. John Parker fell last week while 
carrying water, and broke two of her ribs. 
She suffers very much, but is slowly mend
ing.

James Boies started to day, to visit John 
Stickney at Gordon Vale, and also to see 
his friends on Hovey Brook, and at H. 
Hinchey’s camp.

Frank Calhoun is visiting his sister, at 
Bloomfield Ridge.

James Neill, an old gentleman staying 
at T. Boies’ is very ill.

Alexander Smith is not getting any 
better

Mr. and Mrs. W. M. Parker, are to be 
congratulated on a happy domestic event 
— a son.

John Calhoun passed through here to
day, on his way home from the lumber 
woods. Also Mr. Brewer and Mr. Moody, 
of Stanley.

Coke Spencer is talking of starting 
grange store.

Albert Collins passed through here to
day enroute for Campbelltown.

The black pedlars are beginning to find 
their way here again. One passed through 
here to-day.

Geo. Murphy of Doaktown, is hauling 
logs for H. Hinchey, also G. R. Hinchey, 
of Campbelltown.

Miss Elsie Smith intends going down to 
Ludlow, to visit her mother, Mrs. G, 
Lyon’s.

Miss Lida M. Boies, was out Gordon 
Vale this week, visiting her mother, Mrs, 
Jos. Calhoun.

Miss Millie Owen is talking of going 
to Maine to visit her sister, Mrs. S. Cor
bett.

Boys hunt up the horns and cow bells, 
for you will soon want them.

John Snow is busy cutting down trees 
on his new farm. He intends building a 
house this spring.

David McLellan is visiting his friends 
at Gordon Vale and Bloomfield Ridge.

Mrs. James McLellan is going to take a 
holiday to visit her mother and friends at 
Kingsley.

We hope that big black dog, that is vis
iting Hartfield, will not find his way 
down here.

DOAKTOWN.

station and round lumber is to some ex- 
fer happiness upon a noble heart ; but to being moved toward the local mills.
anon ra frViia vnn mnef rolir nn i no M ~ensure this you must rely on me.1

“ Command me, sir—what am I to do ?”
“You must blindly take what I give 

you.”
“ Sir,” said Valentine, “ I will do all I 

can to live, for there are two beings whose 
existence depends upon mine—my grand
father and Maximilian.”

“I will watch over them as I have 
over you.” x

“ Well, sir, do as you will with me.”
“ Valentine, would you rather denounce 

your step-mother?”
“ I would rather die a hundred times— 

oh, yes, die ! ”
“No, you will not die; but will you 

promise me, whatever happens, that you 
will not complain, but hope ? ”

“ I will think of Maximilian ! ”
“ You are my own darling child, Valen

tine ! I alone can save you, and I will ! ”
Monte-Cristo gently laid his hand on 

the girl’s arm, drew the velvet coverlid 
close to her throaty and . said/ with a 
paternal smile—“ My child, believe in my 
devotion to you as you believe in the 
goodness of Providence and the love of 
Maximilian.”

Then he drew from his waistcoat-pocket 
the little emerald box, raised the golden 
lid, and took from it a pastile, about the 
size of a pea, which he placed in her 
hand. She took it, and looked attentive
ly on the count ; there was an expression 
on the face of her intrepid protector which 
commanded her veneration. She evi
dently interrogated him by her look. 
“Yes,” said he. Valentine carried the 
pastile to her mouth, and swallowed it. 
“ And now, my dear child, adieu for the 
present. I will try and gain a little sleep, 
for you are saved.”

“ Go,” said Valentine, “ whatever hap
pens, I promise you not to fear.”

Monte-Cristo for some time kept his 
eyes fixed on the young girl, who gradu
ally fell asleep, yielding to the effects of 
the narcotic the count bad given her. 
Then he took the glass, emptied three 
parts of the contents into the fireplace, 
that it might be supposed Valentine had

Mar. 21.— The lumbermen have about 
completed their operations for this season, 
the men and teams coming out of the 
woods in large numbers.

Some bark is yet being hauled to the

UPPER GAGETOWN.

March 27.—Mrs. Geo. H. Coy, with her 
two children have gone to visit friends in 
Moncton.

Fred Carey, of Fredericton, 
through here last week on his way 
and from Oak Point, looking after the in
terests of the telephone lines.

Thos. H. Lee, of the N. Y. Life Insurance 
Co. stopped here today to deliver another 
policy. Mr. Lee was en route for Gage- 
town, and Upper Hampstead.

While driving up Gagetown Creek last 
night Dr. Case wells horse dropped through 
the ice. It was, however, got out without 
any injury.

An entertainment and pie social was 
held in the temperance hall here last 
evening.

Wild geese are passing over quite plenti
fully.

The lumbering of the wheels is again 
heard in the land.

When leaving his home at Springfield, Ill., 
to be inaugurated president of the United 
States, made a farewell address to his old 
friends and neighbors, in which he said,

NEIGHBORS GIVE TOTE BOVS A CHANCE.” 
These words come with as much force to

day as they did thirty years ago.
How give them this chance ?
Up in the Northwest is a great empire 

waiting for young, and sturdy fellows to 
come and develop it and “ grow up with 
the country.” All over this broad land are 
the young fellows, the boys that Lincoln re
ferred to, seeking to better their condition 
and get on in life.

Here is their chance !
The country referred to lies along the 

Northern Pacific R. R. Here you can find 
pretty much anything you want. In Min
nesota, and in the Red River Valley, or 
North Dakota, the finest of prairie lands 
fitted for wheat and grain, or as well for di
versified farming. In Western North Da
kota, and Montana, are stock ranges limit
less in extent, clothed with the most nutn 
tious of grasses.

If a fruit farming region is wanted there 
is the whole state of Washington to select 
from.

As for scenic delights the Northern Paci
fic Railroad passes through a country un- 
paralled. In crossing the Rocky, Bitter 
Root and Cascade mountains, the greatest 
mountain scenery to be seen in the United 
States from the car window is found. The 
wonderful bad lands, wonderful in graceful 
form and glowing color, are a poem. Lakes 
Pend d’ Oreille and Cœur d’ Alene, are 
alone worthy of a trans-continental trip, 
while they are the fisherman’s Ultima 
Thule. The ride along Clark’s Fork of the 
Columbia river is a daylight dream. To 
cap tbe climax this is the only way to reach 
the far-famed Yellowstone Park.

To reach and see all this the Northern 
Pacific railroad furnish trains and service 
of unsurpassed excellence. The most ap
proved and comfortable Palace Sleeping 
cars ; the best Dining cars that can be made; 
Pullman Tourist cars good for both first 
and second class passengers ; easy riding 
Day coaches, with Baggage, Express, and 
Postal cars all drawn by powerful Baldwin 
Locomotives, make a train fit for royalty 
itself.

Those seeking for new homes should take 
this train and go and spy out the land. To 
be prepared, write to

CHAS. S. FEE,
G. P. & T. A.. 

advt. St. Paul, Minn.

Chronic 
Coughs

Persons afflicted with these or 
any throat or lung troubles 
should resort to that
Most Excellent Remedy,

Scott’s
Emulsion
of Pure Cod Liver Oil with 
Hypophosphites of Lime and 
Soda. No other preparation 
effects such cures.

“CATTTIOBi.”—Bewmre of robstltutes. 
Genuine prepared by Scott à Bowne, 
Belleville. Sold by alldruggiste.
60c. end $1.00.

HOUSE FURNIHING

HARDWARE
—FOR THE—

OHRITMA TRADE.

THE BEST,

WIL
EMULSION

-------  OF --------

COD UVE R OIL
HYPOPHOSPHITES.

s

Best Quality of Pure Norwegian Oil.
Best Preparation of Hypophosphites.

Best Value for the Money.

THE

LIVEftPOOL AND LONDON AND

Granite Iron Ware in Tea Pots, Coffee 
Pots, Sauce Pans, Pudding’Pans, Rice 

Boilers, etc. ; Pearl Agate Ware 
in the above lines ;

Carpet 
Sweepers,

Mrs. Pott’s Irons,
Clothes Wringers, Hearth 

Brashes, Coal Hods, Coal Vases,
Fire Iron Setts, Dinner Bells, Call Bells,

With a large line of Fancy and Plain 
House Furnishing Hardware. For sale 
low by

JAMES S. NEILL.

One Drawback — Mrs. Branch — Why, 
what’s the matter James? You look 
troubled. Mr. Branch — Matter Why, 
goodness me. Olive ! don’t you know that 
if they annex Hawaii it means a new 
geography for every single one of our chil
dren? _______________

LIKE LIGHTNING.
The rapid action of the “great pain 

cure,” Poison’s Nerviline, in relieving the 
most intense pain, is a matter of wonder 
to all who have used it. There is nothing 
surprising in its results, for it is made of 
the strongest, purest and most efficient 
remedies known in medicine. Nerviline 
cures toothache instantly ; cramps in five 
minutes; neuralgia after two applications; 
rheumatism is at once relieved by its use ; 
and the same may be said of all kinds of 
pain. Sample bottles, costing only 10 
cents, at any drag store. The large bot
tles only 25 cents. Poison’s Nerviline 
sold by druggists and country dealers.

And now, my dear children, said the 
professor, will you tell me what velocity 
is? Please, sir, said a bright youth 
velocity is what my father puts à hot po
tato down with !

KINGARTH.

March 12.— A much respected and 
well known resident of Kingsclear, Mrs. 
Nelson Cliff, died at her home on Friday 
night, after a short illness. Deceased was 
in her eighty-fifth year. She leaves a 
sorrowing husband and five sons and one 
daughter, Mrs. Price, of SL John ; Dr. 
Cliff, of Boston ; George Cliff, of Freder
icton ; Squire Cliff, of Kingsclear ; James 
Cliff, of Queensbury and Nelson Cliff, of 
Florida. She was much esteemed in 
Kingsclear, and was a consistent mem
ber of the Baptist church. Her ftmeral, 
which was largely attended, took place 
on Sunday last, the rev. Mr. LePage offic
iating.

John Kilburn is expected from the 
woods, about the 17th.

Capt. Hammond" is very ill There is 
little hope of his recovery.

We extend our congratulations to Well
ington Wheary in his recent matrimonial 
venture, with a handsome young bride 
from Woodstock.

TEMPERANCE VALE.

S. Freeze has shipped another car of 
sawn lumber to Nova Scotia. His mill is 
running steadily, and he is constantly in 
receipt of new machinery to supply his 
sash and door factory as well as furniture 
which he purposes manufacturing.

The principal topic of conversation in 
the neighborhood is the rapid increase in 
membership of Hebron council, No. 17, R. 
T. of T. Within the last two weeks their 
number has increased between fifty and 
sixty, and still they come. The council 
is doing a vast amount of good principally 
of course, by keeping but the liquor and 
thus preventing the usual annoyance 
caused at this season of the year by 
drunken men, and secondly, by offering 
inducements for vocal music ; the result 
being that many who have heretofore 
been unknown as singers, have cofte to 
the front and count among the singers of 
the day.

Mr. Attridge’s family have been very 
much troubled with sickness lately. It 
was feared he would lose one of his chil
dren, but the probability now is she will 
recover. Mr. Attridge is quite sick him
self.

Your correspondent of last week re
ferred to a quantity of lumber R. Swim 
had on band. I wonder what he meant.

I notice Mr. Swim has a lot of sawed 
and round lumber, both from which cus
tomers may be able to supply their present 
and future needs.

Z. Gilks killed an ox to-day and is sup
plying the neighborhood with fresh beef 
at 71c. a pound.

The temperance hall is being talked 
about and I presume will soon be in 
coarse of construction.

Mrs. Samnel Gill has returned from 
New Hampshire.

Nearly everybody has a new sleigh, 
having been supplied by Mr, Burden re
presenting Mr. Edgecombe of Fredericton.

Itch, mange and scratches of every 
kind, on human or animals, cured in 30 
minutes by Woolford’s Sanitary Lotion' 
Warranted by Davies, Staples & Co.

March 12.—The roads are in very bad 
condition on account of so many snow
drifts and bare ground.

McDonald bros. who operated on the 
Nackawick stream have returned home 
leaving some logs in the woods.

Gilman’s crew will ''return home on 
Wednesday tbe fifteenth, we wish them a 
prosperous journey.

John Scribner has gone to Newburg to 
haul logs for Herbert Price.

Ida Corey, we are glad to hear is" con
valescent.

Our young folks intend holding a candy 
party on Friday for the purpose of pro
curing funds to get curtains for the meet
ing house. All are welcome to attend.

The recent rains have swollen the 
streams so as to enable Mr. Finder to run 
his saw mill again.

DON’T BE A HOG1
Take time to chew your food, and so 

assist the process of digestion. Make two 
bites of a cherry if necessary. You will 
live longer. If you have not been acting 
on this advice, get your system properly 
regulated by Hawker’s Liver Pills and 
Tonic, and then begin on the right plan, 
It will be money in your pocket.

Victim of Injustice — Goodness me, 
Johnny! What are you crying about 
now? ’Cause Tommy dreamed about 
eatin’*pie last night, and I didn’t.

Rheumatism Cured in a Day.— South 
American Rheumatic Cure for rheumatism 
and neuralgia radically cures in 1 to 
days. Its action upon the system is re- 
markabe and mysterious. It removes at 
once the cause and the disease immediately 
disappears. The first dose greatly bene
fits, 75 cents. Warranted by Davies, 
Staples & Co.

The heiress—Am I the only girl in the 
whole wide world you love? He — No, 
dear ; but you are the only girl I know 
who could afford to marrv me.

NEW

GROCERIES.
New Valencia Layer 

Raisins ;

New London Layer 

Raisins ;
New Currants and 

Figs;

New Citron, Orange 

and Lemon Peels ; 
New Fresh Ground 

Pure Spices.

J U8T 
Arrived

INSURANCE COMPANY.

Assets, 1st January, 1889, 

Assets in Canada, “

$39,722,809.59

870,525.67

Fire Insurance of Every Descrip» 
tion at

LOWEST CURBEiNT RATES-

R. C. MACREDIE,

r, toft

TIM SMITH,
ofWOULD inform ibo people

icton and vicinity that he 
timed business on Queen Street,

Freder 
has re

WM. WILSON,
Agent.

A splendid assort
ment of

Delicious

Jams and

Sauces, Pickles, 
Relishes.

FLOUR

COAL. COAL.

DPP COUNTY COORT HOl/Sft
where he is prepared to mi an oraers in 

above lines, including

ELECTRICAL AND MECHANICAL

BELL HANGING,
Speaking Tubes, &c.

FANCY GOODS
AT FAIR PRICES.

Rolled Oatmeal
In Whole and Half Barrelle.

Graham
Flour,

OATS, BRAN and
HEAVY FEED.

G. T. WHELPLEY.

In Stock :

BLACKSMITH. 

VICTORIA end

OLD MINE SYDNEY

HOUSE COAL.

To -A.rri.-v-e :

a cargo of that celebrated

SUGAR LOAF HARD COAL,

In Chestnut, Stove and Egg sizes.

Parties requiring, leave your orders early to'be 

delivered from vessel cheap.

Also in Stock : — A car of choice 
Heavy Chop Feed, composed of 
Barley, Oats and Wheat. Always 
on hand : — Hay, Oats, Middlings, 
Bran, Oilmeal, Lime, Land and 

Calcined Plaster.

office and storehouse,

During 1893 THE SUN will be of 

surpassing excellence and will print 

mpre news and more pure literat

ure than ever before In Its history.

CAMPBELL STREET Above
CITY HALL.

JAMES TIBBITTS,

DON’T WAIT FOR THE SICK ROOM.
The experience of physicians and the 

public proves that taking Scott’s Emulsion 
produces an immediate increase in flesh ; 
it is therefore of the highest value in 
Wasting Diseases and Consumption.

Patient—What do you think of a 
warmer climate for me, doctor ? Doctor— 
My dear man, that’s just what I’m trying 
to save you from.

YOUNG’S COVE ROAD.
March 25.— The warm weather of late 

has taken the snow off.
This place seems to be still improving. 

John McKenzie is building a new house 
on the place lately purchased from Henry 
Tower. Mr. McKenzie is a first-class har
ness maker and intends doing a large bus
iness in that line.

Mrs. Brauscombe died at her home on 
the 16th inst.

Unkind of Her.—Yes, said Trivvet to 
Dicer, I understand that Miss Gadd has 
been making remarks about me. Among 
other things she has been kicking about 
my mustache. She out not to be so cruel 
as to kick a thing when it’s down, replied 
Dicer.

Long standing cases of asthma are re
lieved by Johnson’s Anodyne Liniment 
taken internally.

How Spiteful.— First Lady — Do you 
know the Baron to-day paid me the com
pliment of saying that I looked as young 
as a girl of eighteen. Second Ditto — 
Really ! Then the report that the Baron 
is growing blind is correct after all.

Johnson’s Anodyne Liniment takes the 
lead ; there is none better," says a Boston 
druggist.

Signs of Coming Trouble.—Johnny— 
I tell you papa’s going to catch it after 
the company’s gone. Tommy — How do 
you know ? Johnny — He’s told her 
once or twice she was mistaken about 
something and she said : Why darling?

WHEN WE WERE BOYS.
When we were boys in the country 

mother used to give us water sweetened 
with molasses to ease our cough. In these 
fortunate days the kids smack their lips 
over Hawker’s Tolu and cough for more.

Visitor—How does the land lie out 
this way ? Native — It aint the land that 
lies, sir. It’s the land agents.

English spavin liniment removes all 
hard, soft or calloused lumps and blem
ishes from horses, blood spavin, curbs, 
splints, ring bone, sweeney, stifles, sprains, 
sore and swollen throat, coughs, etc. Save 
$50 by use of one bottle. Warranted the 
most wonderful blemish cure ever known. 
Warranted by Davies, Staples* Co.

My wife, said Squills proudly, is queen 
of the tea-table ; and she never reigns but 
she pours. _______________

Accidents will happen in all families. 
Use Johnson’s Anodyne Liniment ; it acts 
promptly. ______________

A Diligent Pupil. — Teacher —I am 
glad to see you working so diligent at your 
writing lesson.

imperial

Tartar

*4KIflfr
POWDER
PUREST, STRORBEST, BEST.
Contains no Alum, Ammonia, Lime,

Phosphates, or any Injuriant

E. W. CILLETTe Toronto. Ont

The Sunday Sun
Is the greatest Sunday Newspaper 

In the world.

Price 5c. a copy. By mall, $2 a year 

Dally, b> mall, - - - $6 a year

Dally and Sunday, by 

mall, ------ $8 a year

Address THB SUN, New York.

Farm for Sale
THE subscriber’s Farm at Ft. Mary’s, near the 

Railway Station, containing 6L0 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, 1692.

Gold Pens,
Albums,

Panels,
Dressing Cases,

Work Boxes,
Manicure Sets,

Ladies Companions, 
Smokers Sets

Fancy Baskets,
Purses,

Satchels,
Opera Glasses,

Ink Stands in Olive Wood,

Books of Poetry,
Books of Adventure,

Books on Travel,
Books on History,

Books on Theology,
Books for Children,

Books for Sunday Schools, 
Teachers Bibles,

Besides many other requisites too 
numerous to mention.

Hall’s - Book - Store.
EXECUTOR’ NOTICE,

ALL PERSONS having any claims against the 
Fs’ateof the Hon. Richard Bell any, deceased, 

late of the Parish of Southampton, York County N. 
B., are requested to present the same duly attested, 
to the undersigned Executers or to Havelock Coy, 
Ban isle", Fredericton N. B., within three mouths 
from this date. All persons indebted to the said Es- 
tate aie requested to make inimedi te pav ment. 

Dated the 7th day of December, A. D. 1892 .
GEORG fc) S. lh GRAHAM 
JACOB ALLAN

of Southampton, ^ ork Co., Executors 
of the 1 -st will and Testament of 

Dec. 10 2 mo Richard Bellamy, deceased.

Meat Choppers
JÜ6T RECEIVED:

4DOZ. Enterprise Meat Choppers, Tinned iron, 
best Meat Choppers in the country — well es

tablished fact. The tinned is much better than the 
Galvinized Iron.

These Choppers are simple, easily ta x en apart and 
cleaned, and will last a life time. Every family 
should have one.

For sale by
R. CHE8NUT& SONS.

Dissolution Notice.
NOTICE is hereby given that the professional 

co-partnership heretofore existing between 
the undersigned, under the firm name WILSON 

& WILSON, has tills day been dissolved by mutual, 
consent.

WILLIAM WILSON. 
GEORGE L. WILSON

Fredericton, Nov. 5. 1892.

Scotch Fire Bricks and Fire Clay.
Just Received from Glasgow.

^t^BBESTOS Fire Bricks. 30 Bags

For sale low by
JAMES S. NEILL.

MCMURRAY & CO.
Have now on hand an immense stock of

AND-

which they will sell at the lowest possible 

prices ; also a few new

First Class in every respect,

- FOR ONLY —
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i$25.00.

Fully Guaranteed. If not entirely satisfactory after three
months trial, Money refunded.

CALL AKD SEE THEM.
V

McMurray & Co.’s Book and Music Store.


