
POETRY.
THE PANSY’S LOVERS.

My lady, with the heart of gold,
Whose lovers throng apace,

I joy, ’mong blossoms manifold,
To look upon thy face.

Not stately, like the lily queen,
Nor haughty like the rose,

Tho’ clad in gold and purple sheen* 
Thy softer beauty glows.

The little children gladly greet 
Thy sweet expressive mien.

And loving hearts hold converse sweet, 
Swayed by thy charm serene.

The tender flower of motherhood, 
Loving and calm thou art,

The lightner of each sorrowing mood, 
Consoler of the heart.

Age lifteth up its trustful eye,
Cheered by thy trustful mien.

Thou harbinger of heavenly joy,
As fades each earthly scene.

My Lady Heart’s-ease, so they throng, 
From youth to age apace,

Thy lovers—thou their theme of song ; 
All love thy mystic grace.
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CHAPTER XII.
CONFRONTED.

“ Do you think I care what the world 
thinks of me or what I think of myself?” 
dried Mrs. Bendixen. “Ï tell you I love 
this man, and that I will not have him 
taken from me. Have you no under
standing, have you no compassion?”

“ I have no patience to listen to rav
ings which would be wearisome from a 
love-sick girl, but which are contemptible 
in a woman. I did not seek to be Philip 
Vane’s judge, but fate seems to have ap
pointed me to be his executioner. I have 
given you due warning, and I absolve 
mysely if you choose to share his fate. 
Now let me pass. I will leave this place.”

And she rose and dropped her veil, and 
drew her mantle round her.

“ Stay ! ” said Mrs. Bendixen. “ You 
must not leave in this manner. “You 
have said that you care no longer for 
Philip Vane; that you regard him as 
dead to you ; and yet you will not leave 
him to me ! Ah, spare him, I implore 
you ! I have looked forward so eagerly 
to the time when I should be his wife. 
I have reckoned so upon giving to him a 
love which no one hitherto has been able 
to evoke, that if he is torn from me I 
shall go mad. Oh, see me at your feet 
and spare me ! ”

As she uttered these words she drop
ped from her chair on to her knees, and 
lifted her hands in supplication. The 
large tears welled into her upturned eyes, 
and her hair, which had become un
fastened, hung about her pale face.

“It is a pretty picture,” said Madge, 
dreamily, looking down at the womam at 
her feet, and devotion such as this is cer
tainly thrown away on its object. Come, 
Madam!” she cried, “rouse yourself, 
and iet us put an end to this scene. You 
ask me to let your marriage with my hus
band take place without opposition ; even 
if I would, I am powerless to do so. The 
secret is not mine alone, but is in the 
keeping of those who have a greater re
gard for my position than I have myself, 
and who are determined that it shall not 
be thus wantonly outraged.”

“ You are implacable, then?" said Mrs. 
Bendixen, rising and throwing back her 
hair.

“ I am merely indifferent,” said Madge, 
coldly. “As indifferent to your fate as to 
his. I came here to warn him of the 
consequences of the act which he con
templated, and I found you in his place. 
In those consequences you are equally 
interested,and my warning has been given 
to you. My duty is done. Let me pass ! ”

“ One moment yet,” cried Mrs. Bendix
en. “ Will the fact that you have given 
this warning content you? Will you 
swear that you will seek no further op
portunity of letting him know your in
tentions towards him ? ”

T “ I see your meaning now,” said Madge, 
looking straight at her with cold unspar
ing eyes. “Your passion for this man 
has so demented you, that you will hurry 
on this marriage, which will be no mar
riage, and accept the position which you 
imputed to me at the commencement of 
our interviw. Is not that so ? ”

“ I do not deny it,” said Mrs. Bendixen 
excitedly. “I have set my mind upon it, 
and I will carry it through. I should 
glory in-----”

“You are mad!” interrupted Madge. 
“ Do you not see that if you were married 
to Philip Vane, and that marriage were 
proved illegal, he would be a convicted 
felon ? Or even suppose he evaded the 
law, his position would be lost, his power 
and prestige, all that makes life pleasant 
to him, gone forever! You have roman
tic dreams, I suppose, of some sunny 
paradise, where you and he could live and 
love forever. He would weary of you in 
a month, and when he found that you 
had been warned in time of the impend
ing danger, and had neglected to inform 
him of it, he would kill you ! ”
“He might,” said Mrs. Bendixen, “he 

might kill me then ; at least I should have 
known his love.”

“And with that charming sentiment we 
will close the discnssion, said Madge, 
slightly shrugging her shoulders. “ Hear 
my last words, for we shall never meet 
again. The man for whom you are sacri
ficing yourself is treacherous and base, 
mean and cowardly. He has not even 
the one redeeming virtue of independence 
but so soon as he gets the opportunity, 
will live on you as he lived on me, and as 
he abandoned me, he will, should it suit 
his purpose, abandon you. I was young 
and inexperienced when I became his 
victim, you are a matured woman of the 
world, and have, besides, my example be
fore you, and I warn you to profit by it. 
If you fall, it will be with your eyes open, 
and in defiance of the hands spread forth 
to hold you back. But you will fall, for 
you are a woman and infatuated ! ”

She turned the handle of the door as 
she uttered these last words, and let her
self out. Mrs. Bendixen made a faint ef
fort to detain her, but Madge drew her 
clinging dress more closely round her, 
and, with the faintest inclination of her 
head, passed by. The hall was empty 
now, as, she could see through the open 
door, was the dining room. On the cro
quet lawn a few players were idly knock
ing the balls about, and under the veran- 
kah, immediately outside the hall door, 
some gentlemen were smoking and drink
ing. One or two of them raised their 
hats as she passed by, and each of them 
honored her with a hearty stare.

Madge passed steadily on, outwardly 
calm and grave, inwardly perturbed and 
excited.

“It is over,” she said to herself. “I 
have discharged my duty, satisfied the 
promptings of my conscience, and obeyed 
the bidding of Mr. Drage. What has

been gained by so doing is another mat
ter ; little enough, I should imagine. That 
woman, ignorant, unschooled, and impul
sive, is madly in love, and will allow 
nothing to come between her and her ob
ject. Strange that I should have seen 
her, and that he—called away suddenly, 
she said he was, called away by telegram 
on important businesss. By telegram ! 
that must have been the message, a copy 
of which Rose forwarded to me, and 
which I have here.”

She drew the paper from her pocket, 
opened it, and held it out before her. 
The addresses, both of sender and receiver 
were plain and legible, but the rest of 
the text was in cipher, a hopeless mass of 
letters, jumbled together, and broken up 
into short impossible words.

“I feel certain that there is something 
of importance herein,” said Madge. “ I 
cannot tell why, but I am certain of it. 
If I could only find a key to this cipher ! 
I must, and I will ! ”

END OF PART II.

F-A-ItT III.

CHAPTER I.
THE CIPHER TELEGRAM.

Sir Geoffry was walking in thegrounds 
at Wheatcroft, when a fly with Madge 
and her luggage drove up to the little 
lodge gates. The old general looked up, 
and recognizing the visitor, walked to the 
door of the vehicle and courteously assist
ed her to alight.

“ If you are not tired, Mrs. Pickering,” 
said he, “ you may as well let the man go 
on with your luggage to the house, while 
we stroll up there quietly together ; it is a 
beautiful evening, and there are one or 
two things which I have to say to you.”

He spoke to her with doffed hat, and 
holding her hand in his, treating her as 
he always treated her, as a lady and his 
equal in rank.

Looking at him with the evening sun
light falling full upon his face, Madge was 
much struck with the alteration in Sir 
Geoffry’s appearance. His cheeks, never 
very full, were now quite hollow ; his lips 
seemed more tightly set and more rigifi 
even than usual, and there was a strange, 
strained, seared look round his eyes.

“I shall be delighted to walk with 
you,” said Madge, “for I am cramped 
with long railway travelling. Has any
thing happened, Sir Geoffry, during my 
absence ? ” she asked suddenly.

“ What could have happened ? ” he re
plied, turning to her abruptly. “What 
makes you enquire ? ”

“ Something in your appearance,” she 
said ; a look of care and anxiety, mingled 
with a certain amount of rebellious oppo
sition which I have never before per
ceived in ycu. You are not annoyed at 
my frankness, I hope ? ”

“ On the contrary, I am gratified at the 
interest you are good enough to take in 
me, and more than ever impressed with 
the quickness of your perception.”

“ Then something has happened? ” 
“Exactly, something sufficiently disa

greeable. I will tell you all about it 
when you have had some refreshment; 
you must be faint after your long jour
ney.”

“I would very much sooner hear it 
now. I had some lunchèon at Salisbury ; 
besides, being kept in suspense as to the 
cause of your annoyance, would quite de
prive me of any appetite.” ,

“ Well, then, I will tell you, and do my 
best to make my story as short as possible. 
You have never asked me any particulars 
of my early life, Mrs. Pickering, nor have 
I volunteered them to you ; but you know 
that I have a son—I say you know it, be
cause on twe or three occasions when I 
have expressed myself as to the ingrati
tude of shildren, I have seen your eyes 
fixed upon me with that quiet, searching 
gaze which is peculiar of itself, and which 
showed me you guessed I was not speak
ing on a subject of which I had not ex
perience. L havéTâ son-----”

“Gerald! I—I mean George.”
“I beg your pardon,” exclaimed the 

old gentleman with suprise, “ your infor
mation is more complete than I imagined. 
You seem to know my son’s name?”

“From seeing it subscribed to a few 
boyish letters, and one or two water color 
sketches, which were amongst the papers 
you bade me empty from the bullock 
trunk, and destroy,” said Madge.

“ Quite right, I recollect them,” said the 
General. “ Yes, I have one son, George 
Heriot. His mother died when he was a 
lad. Ten years before her death I separ
ated from her, believing her to have been 
guilty of âh intrigue with a man whom I 
shot; the boy lived with her during her 
lifetime, but on my return to England, I 
intended to make him my companion 
and heir, when by the commission of 
what I considered one of the worst of all 
crimes, an act of cowardice, he forfeited 
all claim upon my affection. I forbade 
him my house, telling him at the same 
time—not maliciouslo, but as an incident
al portion of our quarrel, with which I 
need not trouble you—the story of h:s 
mother’s disgrace. The lad declared I 
had been befooled by my own jealousy 
and temper, and swore that he would 
never rest until he had convinced me of 
my error, and cleared his mother’s name.”

“That was good and brave !” said Madge. 
“A lad who could undertake such a 
championship and in such a spirit, could 
be no coward.”
“You think so?” said Sir Geoffry, 

looking sharply at her.
“ I am sure of it ! ” said Madge. “Ask 

yourself, Sir Geoffry ; what does your own 
heart tell you ? ”

“ My heart tells me what it told me at 
the time I discovered my wife’s intrigue; 
that thoroughly well informed as I was 
of her guilt, I acted rightly in separating 
myself from her and killing her seducer. 
When George Heriot raved before me. 
my heart told me that his conduct was 
mere boyish bravado and unfilial inso
lence. When he came here yesterday—” 

“Did he come here yesterday? Was 
Gerald—George here yesterday ? ”

“ He was ; and when he stood there 
boasting that he bad succeeded in what 
he had undertaken, and that he had 
proofs of his mother’s innocence, my 
heart told me that it was a'lie, and that 
he had returned with some trumped-up 
tale to endeavor to reinstate himself in 
my favor.”

TIDINGS FROM AMOSA WOOD 
HOSPITAL.

Mr. J. Smith Cured of Chronic Rheuma
tism by South American Rheumatic 
Cure—The Great Rheumatic Remedy 
Again Conquers where Doctors had 
Failed.

Mr. J. E. Smith of Amosa Wood Hos
pital, St. Thomas, Ont. : “ For a long time 
I was afflicted with very bad rheumatic 
pains, and they became so intense that 
life to me was a misery. I saw the South 
American Cure advertised and determined 
on giving it a trial, and procured a bottle 
from R. J. Old, druggist, of St. Thomas. 
Before taking one half the bottle I found 
the greatest relief, but kept on taking it, 
using in all four bottles. I used that 
quantity to give the medicine a fair trial, 
although I had no sign of an ache or pain 
after taking the second bottle. I can 
strongly recommend this remedy to all 
sufferers from rheumatism. I feel con
fident it will do for them what it did for 
me. Sold by W. H. Garten and C. A. 
Burchill.

The general was very hot and very 
much flushed when he came to a coclus- 
ion. He looked towards his companion, 
as though expecting her to speak ; but 
nding she did not do so, he said, after a 
pause :

“ You are silent, Mrs. Pickering ! ”
“ Do you wish me to speak, Sir Geof

fry?”
He paused again, and, apparently after 

some slight internal struggle, he said :
“I do, though if I guess rightly, what 

you have to say will not be quite conson
ant with my feelings, ifbt quite agreeable 
for me to hear. Nevertheless, say what 
you have to say, and I will listen to yon ; 
there is no other person in the world from 
whom I could take as much.”

This last sentense was only half heard 
by Madge. She was revolving in her 
mind whether she should confess to Sir 
Geoffry her acquaintaince with Gerald, 
and the important part which she had 
played in the drama of the boy’s life. 
Her first idea was to confess all ; but when 
she recollected the old general’s infirmity 
of temper, she thought that such an ad
mission would lead him to look upon her 
in the light of a partisan, and thus irre
trievably weaken her advocacy.

“ I had no right to speak until requested 
by you to do so,” she said ; “ and as you 
have rightly divined that I do not hold 
with your views in the matter, I would 
willingly have held my peace. Bidden to 
speak, I tell you frankly, Sir Geoffry, that 
I think you have been wrong from first 
to last. Of course the whole affair, the 
separation from your wife, the disinherit
ing of your son, all hangs upon the one 
question of whether Mrs. Heriot were 
innocent or guilty. You say that you 
convinced yourself before the fulfilment 
of your revenge, but your son declares 
that he has obtained proofs of his mother’s 
innocence. You are hasty, Sir Geoffry, 
apt to jump at conclusions without due 
deliberation, impatient of contradiction, 
and from what I know of your son, or 
rather I mean of course from what I have 
heard, and from what I gather from your 
account of him, he would not, I imagine, 
be likely to come forward without ample 
grounds for his assertion.”

The General had been pacing slowly by 
Madges side during this colloquy, his 
hands clasped behind him, his head bent 
thoughtfully forward. As she progressed 
his face grew dark and stern, and when 
she paused he said :

“He would come forward for the sake 
of getting into my good graces and rein
stating himself in his position in this 
house.”

“ If he had that object in view, would 
he not have served his purpose better by 
pretending that he had discovered the 
truth of your story, pleading his mistake, 
and throwing himself on your mercy.’,

“ He is starved out and forced to capitu
late ; he is at the end of his resources, and 
so comes with the best story he can to 
make terms.”

“ The length of time that has elapsed 
between his enforced departure from hie 
home and his attempted return to it, im
presses me decidedly in his favor,” said 
Madge. “ During the greater portion of 
this time he has doubtless been occupied 
in making the research which he says has 
terminated so favorably ; and as for his 
having come to the end of his resources, I 
ask you, Sir Geoffry, whether it is likely 
that a young man who has maintained 
himself, whether honestly or dishonestly, 
well or ill, we know not, but still who has 
maintained himself for such a length of 
time, is likely to be at his wit’s end in 
the very flower of his youth ? ”

“ You think, then, I ought to have list
ened to him ? ”

“Unquestionably; for your own sake. 
If he had produced the proof tvhich he 
stated himself to possess, the remorse 
which you must have felt would have 
been tempered by the thought that you 
had acted in good faith, and by the re
covery and reinstatement of your discard
ed son. If he had not those proofs, Or 
they were insufficient to convince you, 
would have had the satisfaction of know
ing that you had been right throughout. 
At present-----”

“ At present I have only lost my temp
er, and made a fool of myself. That is, I 
suppose, what you would say,” said the 
General, looking up rather ruefully at his 
companion. “ So I did, raised the whole 
house, and told Riley to put the boy out. 
But what on earth did you go away for, 
Mrs. Pickering? If you had been at 
home this would not have happened.”

“ It will not be difficult to remedy it yet 
Sir Geoffry," said Madge with a quiet 
smile. “ You must write to him, and tell 
him to come here. ”

“ Write to him ! ” cried the General. 
“ I hav’nt the least notion where he lives.”

“ I daresay we can manage to find out,” 
said Madge.

“ It is my belief yomcould manage to do 
anything you wished.” said the General. 
“ However, we will talk this matter over 
further ; and there is another matter of 
great importance I wish to discuss with 
you later on. Now let us go in to dinner.”

The tone of his voice showed that hie 
heart was softened, and Madge was inex- 
pressably gratified at the idea that she, of 
whom Gerald had once been so fond, and 
who, as he thought, had treated him so 
badly, might become the means of his re
instatement in hie father’s house, and in 
his proper position in society.

The subject was not alluded to by eith
er of them during the evening. The 
short conversation with his housekeeper 
during their walk in the grounds had af
forded the old General sufficient matter 
for reflection, and he sat buried in deep 
thought, dispensing with the reading of 
the newspaper, which he had missed so 
much during Madge’s absence, and which 
he had intended"!» resume on her return. 
Madge herself was thoroughly tired out, 
and at a very early hour the little house
hold was at rest.

The next morning brought Mr. Drage, 
who came up brimming over with news 
of the church congress. Finding that 
Mrs. Pickering had returned, and that 
the General was engaged out of doors, he 
availed himself of the opportunity to 
make his way to the housekeeper’s room. 
There he found Madge and after a warm 
greeting on both sides, received from her 
a full account of her visit to Sandown.

Mr. Drage listened with the deepest 
interest. Impressed as she was with the 
gravity of the crime about to be com
mitted, rnd its probable consequences to 
herself and the wretched woman who 
was about to become a participator in it, 
Madge could scarcely avoid being amused 
as she watched the various changes which 
played over Mr. Drage’s face during the 
recital of the story. That such a crime as 
bigamy had been contemplated, was hor
rifying to the simple country clergyman. 
But that a woman could be found who 
not merely did not shrink from the man 
who had endeavored to entrap her into 
ar. illegal alliance, but actually announced 
intention of fulling the contract and de
fying the world, was entirely beyond Mr. 
Drage’s comprehension.

“And now you have heard all, and are 
in full possession of each circumstance of 
the case as it now stands, what do you 
recommend should be done?” asked 
Madge.

“I confess,” said the rector, with a 
very blank and perplexed look, “ that I 
am quite unable to advise you. I have 
never come across so determined a char
acter as Mr. Vane appears to be ; and this

woman seems, from what you say, to be 
a perfect match for him. It is, of course, 
most horrible to have to sit by and wit- 
nesss an open infraction of the law, but 
we have at least the satisfaction of know
ing that we have done our best to prevent 
it, even though the warning was not at
tended to.”

“ As you say, we have done our best, 
and there must be an end. I am heartily 
sick of the trouble and vexation it has 
caused me. If there had remained in me 
one lingering spark of affection for my 
husband, it would have been extinguished 
by this last and greatest insult. My pride 
tells me that I have already proceeded too 
far in this matter, and that when he hears 
what I have done, as he will hear, sooner 
or later, he will ascribe my actions to my 
continued attachment to him,and mv un
willingness to see him taken by another 
woman.”

“ Your pride may teach you that, but I 
have been reflecting as you spoke,” said 
Mr. Drage, “ and my conscience teaches 
me that we should not suffer this sin to 
be committed without one further attempt 
to prevent it. You have seen Mrs. Ben
dixen, and she has refused to listen to 
you, I will go to London and search for 
Mr. Vane ; he is a man of the world, and 
will more readily comprehend the diffi
culties which beset him, and the danger 
in which they are liable to result.”

“ He is a desperate man,” said Madge, 
“and one who would flinch from nothing 
where his interests were involved or his 
safety at stake. I should dread any 
meeting between you.”

“ I am grateful for your interest in me,” 
said the Rector, with the hectic flush ris
ing in his cheek, “ but I do not fear much 
for myself; and even were he to kill 
me —”

“ I will not have you talk in that man
ner,” said Madge, laying her hand lightly 
on his arm, and looking up earnestly into 
his face.

The Rev. Onesiphorus Drage had for 
some months past told himself that he 
had conquered his wild absorbing love 
for Mrs. Pickering, and that he only re
garded her as a sister. There are so many 
of us who on certain subjects are frank 
and loyal to alll others, and eminently de
ceitful to ourselves.

When the rector left Mrs. Pickering’s 
presence, he made his way to Sir Geoffry, 
whom he found still engaged in colloquy 
with the gardener. The old general was 
very pleased to see his clerical friend, 
shook him warmly by the hand, and 
promptly declined to enter into any of 
the church congress questions and argu
ment which Mr. Drage had eagerly sub
mitted to him, alleging that he had busi
ness of more pressing importance, on 
which the rector’s advice was required.

TO BE CONTINUED.

Most Pronounced Symptoms of Heart
Disease, and How to Secure Relief in 

30 Minutes.

The most pronounced symptoms of 
heart disease are, palpitation or fluttering 
of the heart, shortness of breath, spells at 
night, making it necessary to sit up in 
bed to breathe, swelling of feet or ankles, 
say the most eminent authorities is one 
of the surest signs of a diseased heart. 
Nightmare is a common sympton, spells 
of hunger or exhaustion. It is estimated 
that 60 per cent, of all cases of dropsy 
came from heart disease. The brain may 
be congested, causing headaches, dizzi
ness or vertigo. In short, whenever the 
heart flutters it tires out easily, aches or 
palpitates, it is diseased and nothing will 
give such perfect relief or so speedily ef
fect a cure as Dr. Agnew’s cure for the 
Hêart. It has saved thousands of lives, 
and yours may be counted among the 
number if its use is begun at once.

This remedy absolutely ne ver ' fails to 
give perfect relief in thirty minutes, and 
it is as harmless as the purest milk. Sold 
by W. H. Garten and C. A. Burchill.

ALMOST EVERYTHING.

“Mandy,” said Farmer Corntossel, as 
he set down a bucket of spring water and 
leaned against the door post, “ ain’t the 
Goddess of Liberty a female ? ”

“ ’Course.”
“ Ain’t Queen Victoria a lady ? ”
“Certainly.”
“ Ain’t all our ships called she? ”
“ Invariably.”
“Ain’t the statoo of Freedom in the 

feminine gender?”
“ It is.”
“ Well,what do yon ’mancipated women 

want, anyhow—the earth ? ”

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.”

O’Kies — Doesn’t Miss Flipsley make a 
pretty picture as she sprinkles her flowers' ? 
McEli — Yes, and judging by the way she 
is holding up her skirt she seems anxious 
to let the neighbors see that she uses 
nothing but the best quality of hose.

How to Cure All Skin Diseases."

Simply apply “Swayne’s Ointment.’ 
No internal medicine required. Cures 
tetter, eczema, itch, all eruptions on the 
face, hands, nose, &c., leaving the skin 
clear, white and healthy. Its great heal
ing and curative powers are possessed by 
no other remedy. Ask your druggist for 
Swayne’s Ointment.

Johnny — Maw, I should think it would 
be a heap more careless to cast pearls be
fore chickens than to cast ’em before 
swine. His mother — Why so, Johnny ? 
Johnny — Cause they’d eat ’em.

NOT THAT KIND.

Scott’s Emulsion does not debilitate the 
stomach as other cough medicines do ; but 
on the contrary, it improves digestion and 
assimilation in the human system ; hence 
it is given without disturbing the stomach. 
Its effects are immediate and pronounced.

The great trouble with young men who 
want to see life, remarked the corn-fed 
philosopher, is that they imagine that 
there is none of it worth seeing by day
light. _______________

Mrs. Hojack — They say that our min
ister is one of the most eloquent after- 
dinner speakers in the country. Mr. 
Hojak — If that is true I wish he’d eat 
his dinner just before the morning ser
vice.

Jonski — Were you out wheeling yes
terday, Smithoff? Smithoff —Yes, I 
went scorching up the avenue with the 
baby carriage.

“I will work night and day to make 
you happy,” he. “No,” she answered,- 
thoughtfully, “ don’t do that. Just 
during the day and stay home at night

work

Consumption'1
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.

SgotPs 
imulsion

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. PamfhMfne.
Scott * Bowne, Belleville. All Druggist». 60c. & $1.

L
Wiley’s... Eiif ul^ion...

-OF-

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

Purest and Best Materials L r> ,•
used in Manufacture?. -Preparation

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

- No preparation equal to it.
Eieryihere VV Por Building up the System.

PRICE
SOLD

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.

SST" Physician’s prescriptions com

pounded with utmost care at all hours. 

Opposite Randolph’s Flour Store.

1831 THE cultivator j896

Country : Gentleman.
THE BEST OF THEE

AGRICULTURAL WEEKLIES.
DEVOTED 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 Reading, Domestic Economy, and a summary 
of the News of the Week. Its Market Reports are 
unusually complete, and much attention is paid to 
the Prospects of the Crops, as throwing light upon 
one of the most important of all questions—When 
to Buy and When to Sell. It is liberally Illustrated 
and by Recent Enlargement, contains more reading 
mater than ever before. The subscription price is 
82.50 per year, but we offer a Special Keductiou 
in our

Club Rates for 1895. v

Two Subscriptions in one remittance $4 

Six Subscriptions do. do. |0 

Ten Subscriptions do. do.

JOHN M. WILEY, Manufacturer

196 Queen Street, Fredericton.

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 1 IKE IRON.

HsjajN-IDIilXrG--

Timothy Seed,

Bed Clover do.

R. C. MACREDIE,

ir.
-AND-

TINSMITH,

Long Late
Clover do,

Alsyke
Clover do,

1 Write for Samples and Quotations.

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

Boston Transcript

To all New Subscribers for 1895, paying in 
advance now, we will s^nd the pan* r Weekly, from 
our receipt of the remittance, to January 1st, 1895, 
without charge. Specimen Copies Free. Addres

LUTHER TUCKER & SON, Publi.her».,

Albany, N. Y. 5

A trustworthy', clean and interesting family news- 
paper, free from sensational and objectionable mat 
tern, in both reading and advertising columns 
offering to the educated and Intelligent public, the 
most instructive and entertaining selection of news, 
'iterary, political, financial, art, music and general 
topics of the day and season.

Daily Evening Transcript-
Ko Sunday Edition.

Saturday Evening Transcript-
Bixteeil or more pages.

Weekly Transcript-
Published Friday’s

Address

BOSTON TRANSCRIPT CO.,
324 WashingtonJStreet, Boston, Mass

RAI£j.

Saws ! Saws !
^ QA8E piston’s Cross Cut Saws, 1 case Oak
_ _ Well Buckets, 2 ca^es Oak Kegs, five and ten \
gallons each ; 3 boxes Boat Nails, 2 boxes Patent j 
Door Hangers, 250 bars Refined Iron, 35 bundles ; 
Round Iron, 1 barrel Castf Iron Fittings for steam j 
or hot water, 10 boxes Blenkhorn’s Axes: Just 1
received at

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.
I

CASES assorted Tinware
25 Stove Boilers, round and oval 

12 dozen Sheet Ivon Oven Pans 
25 “ Lumberman’s Tin plates
25 " one pint Tin Cups
2 “ Large Coffee Pots for camp use 
2 “ Tornado Oil Cans, 5 gallons each 

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

8 and 9.
3 “ Enamelled Lined Spiders
2 oases Granite Iron Ware, assorted 
6 Parafine Oil Tanks, 60 gallons each 
1 case Patent Flour Sifters.

And for sale by
R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

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

sumed business on Queen 
Street,

Opp. County Cout House.

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

and mechanical

BELL HANGING-
Speaking Tubes, etc.

INSTANT

CROCKERY MENDER.
Mends Solid as a Rock.

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

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

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.
Bo'e Agents, F’ton, N. B.

Facts ! Facts !
IT is false economy to refuse a good article and ac

cept a poor < ue because of the low price. All 
goods cost money to produce. The better thegooed 

tlie greater the cost. There are certain prices below 
which no good, honest materials can be bought. If 
you pay less, you get loss, no use dodging the fact. 
We always buy the best and sell the best, we don’t 
believe in shoddj\ VS e tiave 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
lic to look them over if they aredn want.

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

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

Railway Station, containing 5(l0 acres, 100 of 
which are under cultivation.

There are two houses, barns and outbuildings on 
the premises, all in good repair.

For further particulars applytto

F’ton, April 9, 1892.

JOHN A. EDWARDS,
Queen Hotel.

Lead Pipe.
Just Received :

6AOIL8 LEAD PIPE, 2 barrels Pipe Fittings 
U in endless variety ; 1 box Globe Valves, 
Stop and Waste Cocks, Hose Bibbs and Brass Fit

tings ; 40,700 faet Plain Iron Pipe, 15 dozen Steel 
Snow Shovels, 4 boxes Mrs. Potts’ Sad Irons ; and 
for sale by

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

Grand Remnant Sale
—OF—

WALL PAPER
----AT—

It will

COME
-AND—

McMURRAY & Go’s.

-WILL—

Enjoy it !
But you will 

Have to announce 

The date.

Then when you 

do, have 
It Done Nicely.

7TB RES'EB. TO

We are prepared to do 
fine printing of every 

description from a
CALLING CARD 

to a

THREE SHEET POSTER 

in several colors, and 

prompt in delivery of 
the same.

WHY TAKE A

“SLOP” BILL
When you can get one 

neat and attractive for 

the
SAME PRICE 

that it will cost you for 

one gotten up in any 

shape.

MONDAY MEET, JAN
-CONSISTING OF-

-IN—

Quantities Wmm Bol&b to

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

McMURRAY & Co.

Wedding ~
INVITATIONS,

rr»s-.s,

Hill and

Letter* ) ||
V

ITeadikig-s,

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

ed cheaply yet in 
good order.

Haïe "'' .

SEND FOR PRICES to

THE HERALD

* m phi
Fredericton, N. B;

. ' -ut;;.
* Lirf? •’9lNk:

8133

182436^0


