
POETRY.
GRANDPA’S PET.

6A bundle of sweetness, rolled up in blue—
' A round curly head that was goldien,
Two wee chubby hands that came peeping 

through,
And ne’er one thing could be holden. 

Such a lump of fun as eyes never met,
And the whole went by the name of grand

pa's pet.

He’s up in the morning when daylight 
breaks,

And everyone knows all about it ;
The day begins just when Don awakes,

And none are so hardy as doubt it.
An autocrat he. whose wish TnttS^ lie met, 
All must bow to the reign of grandpa’s pet.

Docs he want a crowr. ? lie’ll have grand
pa’s hat—

The coal scuttle serves him to fish in, 
When he chooses to ride, he’ll ride the cat, 

And pussy must bond in submission ;
He cannot do wrong—he never did yet— 
W^liy, the whole world was made just for 

grandpa’s pet.

When he makes a crow’s nest of grandpa's 
wig,

Then the old man is ready to kiss him ; 
He draws his snuffbox about for a gig,

And the worst word that's said is “ God 
bless him.’*

All clocks in the house to his time are set— 
Well, there’s nobody there but grandpa's 

'■ pet.

What a pity we cannot be alwas young,
And rule like a king in his glory ;

What pity that time, with his iron tongue, 
Must change the sweet tune of life's story. 

Alas ! that we lose in flurry and fret,
The dream of the time we were grandpa’s 

pet.

SELECT STORY.

AN UNBROKEN PROMISE.
—OR—

A CASTAWAY.

PART I.
CONTINUED.

CHAPTER X.
y DESPAIR.

The silence which fell upon the com
pany at Gerald Hardinge’s unexpected 
announcement was broken by Dunsany, 
who called out in his most melodious 
tones :

* “ My.dear Gerald, I am delighted you
have thought the time has arrived when 
it is expedient to make this annotmee-

„ ment, to the public as it were. When, 
weeks ago, you first mentioned to me, as 
yonr intimate friend, the fact of your en- 
gagement with Miss Pierrepoint, I told 
you, if you recollect, that it would be ad
visable to make your friends acquainted, 
as soon as possible, in order that there 
might be no possible misunderstanding. 
And you will acknowledge I was right, 
for I am sure if our friend Hayward had 
known how matters stood, he would not 
have hinted a doubt as to Miss Pierre- 
point’s ability; while as to Snick-----”

“I beg your pardon, Dunsany,” said 
Hayward, “ I said nothing about Miss 
Pierrepoint’s appearance or conduct, of 
both of which I have the highest admir
ation ; but I cannot allow that even the 
fact of her marrying the Count here, is 
likey to endow with ability, or to render 
her a modern Mrs. Siddons.”

“Perhaps it will bSadvisable to change 
the subject,” said Gerald, haughtily. 
“After the announcement that I have 
made, it is perhaps scarcely in good taste 
to discuss Miss Pierrepoint’s qualities or 
qualifications in my presence. The re
striction, however, need be but temporary, 
as I am about to take my departure ; the 
season is broken up," he continued, rising 
from his chair, “and this will be the last 
time of our meeting ; hut I hope at some 
future period, gentlemen, to renew the 
pleasant impressions which I have had 
during my companionship with you, and 
to come amongst you once again.”

“ And bring your wife,” suggested Mr. 
Snick, who, since the conclusion of his 
story, had remained perfectly quiet, suck
ing away at his pipe with great enjoy
ment.

And bring my wife, sir ! ” echoed Ger
ald, angrily. He would have said more, 
but for the warning pressure of Dunsany’s 
foot. As it was, he merely bowed and 
left the room, amidst general cheering 
and expressions of good wishes.

When Gerald left the tavern, with ‘his 
brain on fire and his heart aching within 
him, he felt the necessity for solitude and 
self-examination ; and accordingly skirt
ing the wharves on the edge of the Wexej 
and crossing by the lower railway station, 
made the best of his way to the gardens 

zof North-Hedge. Recollecting a gate 
which could be scaled with tolerable ease, 
he proceeded to climb it, and speedily 
flung himself down on one of the benches 
which nestle under the avenue of broad, 
elms. TJie business carried on at the 
railway station at Wexeter has apparently 
been affected by the general quietude of 
the place, and, save by the sighing of the 
night winds through the trees, the silence 
around him was unbroken.

This was as he wished it. The thoughts 
which racked him might be too deep for 
concealmen, and he would have had no 
human eye to play the spy upon such con
sequences as would result from his con
templated analysis of his own feeling, 
and the determination which he would 
then arrive at. To stop a ribald laqgh, to 
controvert the effect of a sneer upon a 
woman whom he had loved, he had in 
the heat of the moment, publicly assumed 
a position, the retention or resignation of 
which, fraught with the deepest interest 
as it would be on his future life, must be 
determined upon at once.

A woman whom he had loved! Was 
he, then, to think of as past and bygone, 
that passion which thrilled his soul and 
tingled in his veins, when he held Madge 
in his arms but a few short hours prev
iously ; as faded and vanished that lovo- 
lit light which had cast its glamor over

1 the the ordinary occurrences of everyday 
life, and steeped them all in roseate hues? 
Was the temple of his love so fairy a fab
ric that at an idle or a lying word uttered 
by a gossip, it should suddenly collapse, 
burying in its mins the idol which he 
had set Up therein and worshipped so 
tenderly ? An idle or a lying word ? No 
to the tale told by that wretched old man 
neither of these terms could be applied.

Alas! what Gerald did know, tallied 
completely with what Snick had said. It 
was on the night of the thunder storm 
that he had called at Madge’s lodgings, 
and found her absent, attending, as her 
sister Rose had told him, to a business 
engagement. He recollected how he had 
waited for her, patiently walking up and 
down the street, heedless of the raging 
elements, and bow he had seen her re
turn at a late hour.1 He recollected how 
he had accused her the next day of hav
ing been to meet some man, and how, 
without positively denying it, she had put 
aside the question in her soothing way. 
And all that time, while he was waiting 
for her in the storm, not even with a hope 
3f speaking to her, and going away, as it 
might be, almost contented when he had 
ieen her safely shut within her own door, 
she had been to meet another man, who 
‘stooped and put his arms round her, 

and kissed her!” Gerald remembered 
:;he exact words which Snick had used, 
and cursed him aloud for using them.

V

And .yet, in the full knowledge of l^er 
treachery and deceit, he had acknowledg
ed Hier as bis affianced wife! That was 
the position that he had publicly declared 
her to hold ; that was the position she 
actually held, for, from her manner that 
evening, her last words, her parting 
touch, Gerald had but little doubt as to 
her answer.

Now what was he to do? The idea of 
withdrawing the proposal which he had 
made, of breaking away from the com
pact which,-Sis he imagined, was virtually 
agreed upon them, never entered into 
Gerald’s mind. What he had said to 
Madge was, according to his view, quite 
sufficient in itself to bind him, without 
taking into consideration the quasi public 
announcement which he l)ad made. He 
must go through with it as best he might. 
He would see Madge the first thing in the 
morning, tell her exactly what had oc
curred, repeat the story as it ha6- been 
told to him, and ask lier what she had to 
say in her defence. She Would be truth
ful in her reply—he had an innate con
viction of that, and then he should know 
what to decide. If she acknowledged 
that there was a foundation for Snick’s 
story, where would he that happiness hi 
the fuiure which he had so joyfully pic
tured to himself?

He would keep his word ; she should 
have nothing to complain of on that 
score ; he would marry her, and take her 
away to London, but as to living with 
her, that could never be. If she deceived 
tiim then, with what confidence could "he 
trust his honor to her keeping when sur
rounded by flatterers and tried by tempt
ation ! No ; that is the only course open 
to him, and the one that he must follow, 
provided always that their manner of 
living can be kept a secret from the 
world. If the secret of his betrayed trust, 
of his blighted life, were once known, 
Gerald felt that the exposure would kill 
him. These were the only terms he 
would exact from Madge ; thar it should 
be a life-long secret between them, and 
so long as she kept to them, she should 
share his income, and be left to do as he 
pleased. And having settled this in his 
own mind, Gerald rose, from his seat, and 
made the best of his way home. •

When he arrived at his lodging, he let 
himself in with his key, when, thinking 
he saw a light in the sitiing room occu
pied hy himself and Dunsany, he opened 
the door and discovered that worthy 
stretched out at full length on the sofa, 
and snoring in a remarkably resonant 
manner. Gerald was about to retire 
quietly, when a snore of extra power 
awake the sleeper, and Dunsany, rubbing 
hm eyes, sat upright, apparently refreshed 
by his slumber.

“ Come in, Gerald,” he cried ; and don’t 
be after scuttling off to bed like that, 
when I have been sitting up here broad 
awake, and denying myself natural sleep, 
for the chance of a talk to you. I went 
straight to your room directly I got back ; 
and finding yon were not there, I deter
mined to sit up on the chance (jf catching 
you before you turned in, as I have some
thing very important to say to you.”

“Say away, then,” said Gerald, throw
ing himself listlessly into a chair, and 
plunging his hands into his pockets ; “ say 
away ; I’m listening.”

“ Listening,” echoed Dunsany, who 
had gone to a little sideboard and placed 
some bottles and glasses on the table- 
“ But I want you to talk as well ; and 
with a view to that, hadn’t you better put 
a pipe in your mouth ?

“I am utterly miserable, Dunsany,’’ 
said Gerald with a groan.

“ Don’t say that, my dear lad, for heav
en’s sake ! ” cried his friend. “ I’ve made 
a good many blunders in my time ; but I 
never made a greater than when I per
suaded you to come to that confounded 
supper tonight, or when I permitted that 
preposterous old idiot to tell that cock- 
and-bull story.”

Gerald raised his head, and looked up 
earnestly.

“You don’t believe that story?” he 
asked.

“ Which part of it ? ” asked Dunsany.
“Any part,” said Gerald.
“ My dear Gerald, the question is rather 

a complicated and a delicate one, and I 
wanted to deal with it as delicately as I 
could. It resolves itself into this; do I 
believe that a certain lady, a common ac
quaintance of ours, went on a certain 
evening, memorable as the occasion of the 
thunder storm, up the Dumpington road, 
and, in the lane was met and embraced 
by a gentleman ? Is that the question, or 
rather, one of the questions?”

“ It is.”
“Well then, upon my honor. I do be

lieve it. In the first place, I do not 
think that old Snick has the power of in
venting anything so circumstancial as 
that story was in its details ; and in the 
next place, I have noticed, for the past 
few days, a certain absence of mind and 
preoccupation of manner in the lady in 
question. Now, as to the other part of it ; 
do I believe that one Gerald Hardinge 
was the gentleman who met the lady in 
the lane ? Upon my conscience, I do not. 
Now, am I right?”

“So far as I am concerned, you. are 
quite right,” said Gerald, with a heavy 
sigh.

“ Exactly,” cried Dunsany, “ and it was 
a fine manly thing of you, to dash in as 
you did, and endeavor to save a lady’s 
character, which was being roughly 
handled. Only, you went too far. Why 
the deuce couldn’t you content yourself 
with vindicBting Miss Pierrepoint’s char
acter, without asserting that she is your 
affianced wife?”

“ I said so because it is a fact,” said 
Gerald, quietly.

“ The deuce it is ! ” cried Dunsany, 
with a long whistle; adding, after a little 
pause, “ that quite alters the case. You 
should have told me that before you asked 
me my opinion.”

“ It was scarcely a subject you would 
have expected me to joke upon,” said 
Gerald.

“ No,” said Dunsany, “ not to joke ; but 
when a point is stretched here, it may 
easily be stretched there. However, it’s 
no use for us to be beating about the 
bush in this way. Now let us see how 
the land lies. You say you are engaged 
to Miss Pierrepoint ? ”

“Well, not exactly engaged. I have 
asked her to become my wife.”

“And she has not replied?”
“Not exactly. What I mean is, she 

has not replied in so many words ; but 
there is no doubt of her understanding 
the offer I made her, and of her accepting 
it—unfortunately.”

“And why unfortunately?"
“Do you ask me after having heard 

Snick’s story ? ”
“To the deuce with Snick and his 

story,” said Dunsany. “When did you 
lay your title and lands at Miss Pierre
point’s feet? ”

“I asked her to become my wife to
night, not half an hour before I met you.”

“ To-night ! ” echoed Dunsany. “ And 
you are grizzling your head off because 
she chose to meet somebody a few nights 
ago.”

“But she knew I was fond of her 
then,” pleaded Gerald.

“ Knew that you were fond of her ! A 
young lady of her beauty and powers of 
fascination must know there are lots of 
men who are fond of her, but she cannot 
be expected to reserve her hand for any 
one in particular, unless he asks for it."

“ No, certainly, but-----”

“ But me no huts, as Hayward says in 
his five-act tragedy. Seriously, Gerald, 
you are making a donkey of yourself. 
Instead of being ready to jump out of 
your skin with delight at the fact of your 
being about to he married to one of the 
prettiest and cleverest young women poss
ibly to be met with, you are crooning 
over a cock-and-bull story of her having 
met some one else some time before you 
did her the honor to propose to her.”

“There is something in what you say,” 
said Gerald, brightening a little.

“Something! There is more than yon 
will ever be able to compass, unless your 
mind expands a great deal, and that’s not 
likely know that you are going away 
from us. Besides, take my word for it, 
that meeting was not exactly as it was 
represented by that old Snick, who is a 
malevolent little wietch, and would put 
the worst construction on anything. Even 
you must have sense enough to sec that 
Miss Pierrepoint is not the sort of woman 
likely to allow herself to be mixed up in 
any conpromising affair.”

“I am afraid there is n$ question about 
the meeting,” said Gerald, doubtfully.

. “ No,” said Dunsany ; “ hut granted that 
a meeting took place, the whole force of 
it, for good or evil, depends upon the 
person whom she met.”

“ It was a man,” said Gerald.
“ No doubt,” said Dunsany ; “ even 

Snick is not idiot enough to make a mis
take in that. But, you may take your 
oath that this man was her father, her 
brother, or somethingof that kind.”

“ She never spoke to me of any of her 
relations, except the sister who lives with 
her,” said Gerald.

“ The very reason why she would be 
more likely to meet them in secret,” said 
Dunsany. “ When you have known a 
little more of the profession, my dear 
Gerald, you will find there are numbers 
of persons in, especially the female mem
bers, who have relations whom they are 
very shy of noticing in public. Depend 
upon it, it is something of that kind- 
Now finish your grog, and get off to bed 
easy in your mind ; you are sure to find it 
all right in the morning."

“ I shall go round and see her the very 
first thing," said Gerald.

“ Do,” said Dunsany. “ So long as you 
have a good sleep to-nighj;, you may do 
what you please to-morrow. “ Well,” he 
muttered to himself, looking after the 
young man’s departing figure, “I hope 
I’m right; Ido not think the girl is the 
sort to play double, particularly with such 
a frank, honest nature as his. But, even 
if it comes to the worst, I have postponed 
his misery twelve hours, and it was 
worth while sitting a little later and 
drinking an extra glass of grog to do that.” 
******

“ And what is the matter with my 
Susan ? ” said Dunsany, coming down to 
breakfast the next merning and meeting 
Miss Cave on the staircase. “Has she 
come to say, that she can conceal her 
passion for her Mike no longer? And 
has she a carriage and four outside wait
ing to convey him to the village church ?”

“ Get along with you,do, Dunsany,” said 
Miss Cave, grinning. “ I was not looking 
for you, but for Mr. Hardinge.”

“As I tapped at Mr.-Hardinge’s door 
just now, he roared out that he was in 
his bath,” said Dunsany, “consequently 
he is not in a position to meet my Susan’s 
gaze.”

“ Well, then, I will give this letter to 
you to take to him. It’s from Miss Pierre
point, and important I am sure, because 
she begged me to bring it to him myself.”

“ Right you are,” "said Dunsany. And 
he took the letter to Gerald, whom he 
found in his dressing-gown. Geftld 
turned very pale when he saw the writ
ing..

“ Its from Madge,” he said.
“ I know it,” said Dunsany. “ Miss 

Cave told me ; open it now. It’s all right, 
depend upon it.”

Gerald opened the letter and read it 
through. Then tossing it to his friend, 
he fell back in his chair, and buried his 
face in his hands.

“My poor, dear fellow, what can be 
the matter ? ” said Dunsany. Then cast
ing his eye ever the letter, added, “By 
George ! old Snick was right after all.”

END OF PART I.

PüBT II.

CHAPTER I.
IN THE BUNGALOW.

Time out of mind has Springside been 
the chosen resort of retired Indian officers, 
and of those civilians who, in the happy 
days when the pagoua>tree was easier to 
shake, and more productive in its drop
pings than at present, were enabled, after 
a comparatively short number of years 
spent in the East, to return to England, 
and settle down in comfort for the re
mainder of their lives in more than easy 
circumstances. Men of both classes, with 
their families, were to be found as settlers 
at Teemington, at Narrowgate, and at 
other spa-possessing places of the same 
class, which London physicians of repute 
had an interest in recommending to their 
patients. But neither as regards the num
ber nor the social status of their visitors, 
or their residents, coyld any of them be 
compared to Springside. The waters, af
ter all had been said, were not the real 
attraction of the place. They had their 
merits, no doubt; they were to the full as 
nasty as those of any other spa, and, as 
another advantage, the springs were more 
numerous, thus affording diffeient degrees 
oi nastiness.

No, the real attraction of Springside 
was the society, and the inhabitants knew 
this, and were proud of it Our residents 
have been amongst us for generations, 
they would say ; our visitors are people of 
position and family, and those retired In
dians who have made Springside their 
home, are not like Indian settlers in the 
other places we have mentioned, who 
have made nlpney anyhow, but staff-offi
cers in the company’s service, proprietors 
who have a star or two against their 
names in the books at Leadenhall street, 
men who had the entree of government 
bouse, or were well known at the Byculla 
club.

So far as their remarks about their In 
dian settlers were concerned, the Spring- 
side people were decidedly right. All 
the best men of the day, both in the mil
itary and civil service, who had either 
finally retired or were spending their fur
lough at home, made Springside their 
headquarters, and rarely left it save for a 
few weeks in the London season, when 
they established in lodgings in the vicin
ity of the military clubs. The Springside 
club, held in those days in the large 
rooms over the post office, had amongst 
its members a majority of testy old gentle
men, who were horribly irritated hy the 
noise made in stamping the letters under
neath, or by the rattling of the mail carts 
outside. The bachelors lived in hotels 
and boarding houses, the married men, 
who were in the minority, had houses of 
their own, or lived in stately old lodgings, 
which, whatever the Springsideites might 
say, were now in the days of their decad
ence, and had quite a flavor of powder 
and peruke about them, reminding one 
of their former glories.

Unmarried, indeed, but with a house 
of his own, which, for want of a better 
name, he has called the Bungalow, and 
which stands in the midst of a square 
trim garden, invariably spoken of by him

as the compound, is our old friend Captain 
Cleethorpe. The stout Major of the Ched
dar yeomanry lies in Cheeseborough 
churchyard, and Captain Cleethorpe has 
succeeded to his rank, hut the old famil
iar title seems to suit him best, and he is 
at Springside at all events, generally ad
dressed by it. Five years have passed 
away since the occurrence of that unhappy 
quarrel in the billiard room of the George, 
but they have affected little alteration 
in the Captain’s appearance. His face is 
impressed with a few more lines, his hair 
is thinner, and what remains of it is a 
little grizzled; but his figure is still smart 
and soldier-like, and on horseback or on 
foot, he is as active as ever.

TO BE CONTINUED.

THE ARMENIAN OUTRAGES.

Sickening Details of Fiendish Brutality.

The London Daily Telegraph has a des
patch telegraphed from Kars, that a depu
tation of the survivors of the Sassonn 
massacres have appeared before the Com
mission of Inquiry, and have narrated the 
whole story of the butchery. They pre
sented a written statement, of which the 
‘Telegraph’ will print a copy. The state
ment mentions that a cross and a bible 
were flung at the feet of an Armenian 
priest, who was ordered to trample upon 
them. He refused,, and, thereupon, the 
Turkish soldiers gouged out his eyes and 
flung him into a pit with others who were 
dying. Of the three hundred persons who 
were taken at the same time with the 
priest only one, a merchant named Avaka, 
escaped. He saved himself in an almost 
miraculous manner. Another despatch 
dated at Kars, gives the testimony of 
Kurds who saw Turkish soldiers take chil
dren by the feet and dash them against 
stones. ‘A Turkish sergeant,’ says the 
despatch, bound an old Armenian head 
downward to some branches, amLslowly 
cut his throat with an axe. The same 
Kurds saw the soldiers take pregnant wo
men, offer bets on the sex of the children, 
and then cut the women open. The 
money was paid to the man who guessed 
correctly. The ‘Telegraph’ says that it 
has received other details too horrible to 
print.

THE FARMERS DECREASE.

During the taiiff-for-revenue decade the 
population of Canada increased over 17 
per cent.; during the protection decade it 
only increased 11 per cent. Instead of 
having a population of five and a half 
millions in 1891, as it should have had, in 
view of the great efforts made to encourage 
immigration and in view of the hundreds 
of millions spent upon public works dur
ing that decade, the population was found 
to be only 4,838,239. What was the effect 
upon the farming population of Canada. 
In 1881 there were 656,712 farmers in 
Canada, while in 1891 there were only 
649,506, even though the census-takers 
were stimulated by a bonus of 15 cents 
per farm to discover farms in 1891. In 
1871 there were 476,922 farmers in the old 
provinces of Ontario, Quebec, Nova Scotia 
and New Brunswick, and under a revenue 
tariff these increased to 619,331 by 1881, 
and fell off under the protection tariff to 
583,054. The protection policy reduced 
the growth of the home'market and re
duced the numbers of the farmers, that is, 
if we are to believe the census figures 
which Mr. Johnson, the government stat
istician, has so carefully prepared for the 
purpose of booming protection, though 
with such poor success.

FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS

Mrs. 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 
cures 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.”

ALMOST FORGOTTEN.

Two schoolboys began to quarrel and 
one of them said angrily to the other :

“ You are the greatest fool in town.”
“Boys! boye!” remonstrated their 

teacher. “ Do not forget that I am pres
ent.”

Cholly Chump — I see that earrings are 
coming into fashion again. Have your 
ears ever been bored? Miss Caustic— 
What a question. Haven’t I often listen
ed to your twaddle?

If you suffer with neuralgia, bathe the 
parts freely with hot water and then ap
ply Dr. Manning’s German remedy, which 
is an infallible cure for this complaint.

Only a cold in the head, neglected, pro
duces catarrh. Only twenty-five cents 
invested in Hawker’s catarrh cure will 
effect a speedy cure. Try it.

A dull, sick headache in the morning 
with a feeling of nausea will b.t promptly 
relieved by a dose of Hawker’s liver pills.

Piles are speedily cured by Hawker’s 
pile cure, a mild and always certain rem-- 
edy.

The Gusher—I dreampt of yon last 
night, Miss Ethel. Do you ever dream of 
me ? ^

Mias Ethel—I never had the nightmare 
in my life.

(Gusher’s Ha, ha ! sounded hollow and 
forced.)

NOT HOME.

Lady — “Is Mrs. Blinks home?” 
Serx'ant — “No.”
“ Can you tell me when she will be at 

home?”
“As soon as she gets the parlor dusted, 

mum, and she’s almost finished now.”

Piles! Piles! Itching Piles.

Symptoms — Moisture ; intense itching 
and stinging: most at night; worse by 
scratching. If allowed to continue, tumors 
form, which often bleed and ulcerate, be
coming very sore. Swayne’s Ointment 
stops that itching and bleeding, heals ul
ceration, and in most places removes the 
tumors. At druggists, or by mail, for 25 
cents. Dr Swyne & Son, Philadelphia.

A Dexter, Mich., woman got so much 
faith in faith cures that she threw away 
her false teeth, expecting her natural 
teeth to grow in again. That was six 
months ago. Now her faith is cured.

EXPERIENCE HAS PROVED IT.

A triumph in medicine was attained 
when experience proved that Scott’s Emul
sion Would not only stop the progress of 
Pulmonary Consumption, but by its con
tinued use, health and vigor could be 
fully restored.

Old Resident— “ It is cold ; but, say ! I 
remember when ’twas so cold we didn’t 
use pails when we milked the cows. We 
just milked and gathered up the icicles 
in our arms and carried ’em in.

C
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Coughing.
For all the ailments of Throat 

$nd Lungs there is no cure so 
quick and permanent as Scott’s 
Emulsion of Cod-liver Oil. It is 
palatable, easy on the most deli
cate stomach and effective.

.Scott’!

stimulates the appetite, aids the 
digestion of other foods, cures 
Coughs and Colds, Sore Throat, 
Bronchitis, and gives vital strength 
besides. It has no equal as nour
ishment for Babies and Children 
who do not thrive, and overcomes 

Any Condition of Wasting.
Send for pamphlet on Scott's Emulsion.Frte.
Scott 1 Bowne, Belleville. All Druggists. 60c. Mb

Wiley’s ... emulsion ...
-OF-

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

Purest and Best Materials -p
used in Manufacture. a r6p3.r3.tlOn

Best Value for the Money. in the Mafrket 
Readily taken by Children.

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

SOLD

THE OLD SAYING

Threw Physic to the Dogs,

Will not appiy to the 

Present Day.

mm 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 1885
Country : Gentleman.

THE BEST OF THE

AGRICULTURE WEEKLIES.
DDVOTKI) TO

Farm Crops and Processes,

Horticulture & Fruit Growing, 

Live Stock and Dairying,

While it also includes nil minor departments of 
rural interest, such as the Poultry Yard, Entomol
ogy, Beekeeping, Greenhouse and G rupery, Veter
inary Replies, Farm Questions and Answers, Fire
side Reading, Domestic Economy, and a summary 
of the News of the Week. Its Market Reports arc 
unusually complete, and much attention is paid to 
the Prospects of the Oops, as throwing light up; n 
one of the most important, of all question*—When 
to Buy and When to Sell. It is liberally Illustrated 
and by Recent nlargement, contains move reading 
mater than ever before. The subscription price is 
$2.50 per year, but we offer a Special Reduction 
in ouv

Club Rates for 1895.
Two Subscriptions in one remittance $4 

Six Subscriptions do. do. |0 

Ten Subscriptions do. do. 15

gjp To all New Fuhsc Ibei> for 1895, paying in 
advance now, «e will send the pan r VYeekh , from 
our receipt of the remittance, to January 1st, IS95, 
without charge, speaimen Copies Free Addres

LUTHER TUCKER & SON, Publishers.

Albany, N. V.

Saws ! Saws !
i ft-J. V Well Buckets, 2 oa-es Oak Kegs, five and ten 
vallons each ; 3 boxes Boat Nails. 2 boxes Patent 
Door Rangers, 250 bars Refined Iron, 35 bundles 
Round Iron, 1 bairel Cast Ivon Fittings for steam 
or hot water, 10 boxes Blenkhoru’s Axes: Just 
received at

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

JOHN M. WILEY, Manufacture!

içû Queen Street, Fredericton.

SRANBY RUBBERS
OVERSHOES.AND . . .

Warm, Dry and Comfortable, i 
Latest Styles. Beautifully Finished.
Perfect in Fit. Always Satisfactory.

Granby Rubbers Wear Like Iron
42 *n 8 eod

herring,

CODFISH,

roll

bacon.

R. C. MACRED1E,

liter,
-AND-

TINSMITH,

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

sumed business on Queen 
Street,

Opp. County Court House

For Sale

"V exy £,«w.

A, F. RANDOLPH & SONS.
SESB FOR SAMPLE. COPIES.

Boston Transcript
A trustworthy, clean and interesting family news- 

paper, free from sensational and objectionable mat 
ter-, in both reading and advertising columns 
offering to the educ ;ted and intelligent publie, the 
most instructive and entertaining selection of news, 
literary, political, financial, art, music and general 
topics of the day and season.

Daily Evening Transcript-
ho Sunday Edition.

Saturday Evening Transcript-
Sixteen or more pages.

Weekly Transcript-
Published Friday’s

Address

BOSTON TRANSCRIPT CO.,
324 Washington 8t:eet, Boston, Mass

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

and Mechanical

BELL HANGÎNG.
Speaking Tubes, etc.

6T^OZEN Long Handled Steel Shovels 
XJ 10 barrels Portlaud Cement 
75 kegs Steel Wire Nails 
15 bundles tiay Wire,
1-5 kegs Steel Horse shoes 
40 dozen Narrow Axes 

3 cases Mortice Locks 
2 “ Mineral Knobs £
4 “ Wrought Iron Nuts
1 case him Locks 
1 “ Loose Fin Bolts

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

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

Just to hand.
R. CHESTNUT & SONS

Lead Pipe.
Just Received :

6flOIL8 LEAD PIPE, 2 barrels Pipe Fittings 
V in eud'ess variety ; 1 box Globe Valves, 
Stop and Waste Cocks, Hose Bibbs and Brass Fit

tings ; «0,700 fact Plain Iron Pipe, 15 dozen Steel 
Snow Shovels, « boxes Mrs. Potts' Bad Irons : and 
for sale by

B. CHESTNUT & SONS.

Facts ! Facts !

ClA6ESyasso~ted Tinware 
i 25 Stove Boilers, round and oval 
12 dozenShctt Iron Oven Pans 

25 “ Lumberman's Tin plates
25 “ one pint Tin Cups
2 ** Luge Coffee Pots for camp use
2 “ Tornado Oil Cans. 5 gallons each

12 tf Tin Oil Cans, 1, 2, 3 and 5 gallons
3 “ Enamelled Lined Scotch Bowls
6 “ “ ** Stove Boilers, No’s.

8 and 9.
3 ** En moiled Lined Spiders
2 cases Granite Ivon Ware, assorted 
6 Parafine ( il Tanks, 60 gallons each 
1 case Patent Flour lifters.

I And;,for sale by
R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

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

goods cost money to produce. The better the gooed 
the greater the cost. There are certain prices bclow 
which no good, honest materials can be bought. If 
you pay less, you get loss, no use dodging the feet. 
We always l uy the best and sell the best., we don’t 
believe in shoddy. W e have just received one car
load of STOVES and we consider them THE BE*T 
in the market of their kind, and we invite the pub. 
lie to look them over if they are in want. 4

B. CHESTNUT & RONS.

Farm for Sale.
THF, subscriber’s Farm at Pt. 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 farther particulars appiy to
JOHN A. EDWARDS,

P-ton. April 9. 1893. Q-ee-Hotel.

Grand Remnant Sale
—OF—

WALL PAPER
-AT—

McMURRAY & Cos.
-C02sÆ2vCE3SrCIlTC3-

MONDAY NISI, IAN •h 1

—CONSISTING OF—

5,000 El
-IN—

w
Ft

Quantities Wmm S Holm to

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

McMURRAY & Go.

It WILL

C&ÆE

—AND—

-WILL-

Enjoy it !

But you will 

Have to announce 

The date.

Then when you 

do, have 

It Done Nicely.

WB REFER TO

FINE

We are prepared to do 
fine priiiting of every 

description from^a

CALLING CARD 

to a

THREE SHEET POSTER 

in several colors, and 

prompt in delivery qf 
the same.

. WHY TAKE A

“SLOP” BILL
When you can get one 

neat and attractive for 

the
SAME PRICE 

that it will cost you for 

one gotten up in any 

shape.

2S*ÎT!;

& à

Wedding
INVITATIONS,

TogS,

- Bill anti

Letter

Headixig-s,

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

ed cheaply yet in 
good order.

SEND FOR PRICES to

THE HERALD

mm mi Finns
Fredericton, N. B;

9103


