
POETRY.
YE’RE AYE THE SAME TO ME-

Oh, lassie I hae lov’d ye lang,
Oof troubles hae been sair,

An’ clouds hae aft hung ower oor beids— 
Nae weather aye looks fair.

But fate maun bring ray constant heart 
A harder lot to dree,

Ere I forgot yer faithful part—
Ye’re aye the same to me.

The warl’ may see the marks o’ time 
Upon yer bonny broo,

They never touch that e’e that serves 
The heart that’s leal an’ true.

I ken we near the border line,
An’ sane life’s end maun be,

But darlin’ love is always young—
Ye’re aye the same to me.

The world has offered gold to me,
An’ lured my heart with fame,

And I hae touched its garment’s hem,
Yet my heart keeps the same.

An’ when the years are gathered in,
No change that heart shall see—

Ye’re aye the same to me my lass 
Ye’re the same to me.
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IN PRISON.

“ Certainly, Prince, I understand your 
motives and applaud your decision, which 
is creditable alike to your heart and head. 
At father’s death he confided Kittie to my 
guardianship, and I cannot consent to her 
scheme of going abroad with you, until 
your studies have been completed. She 
has a few thousands, it is true, but her 
slim fortune would not suffice to accom
plish your scientific object, and even if it 
were larger, you are quite right to ‘decline 
with thanks.’ Kittie must be patient, and 
you must be firm, for you are both quite 
young enough to afford to wait a few 
years. Loving little heart! She longed 
to aid you, and this was the only method 
that presented itself. If we can secure the 
commission I mentioned last week, your 
marriage need only be deferred until Kit
tie is twenty-one. After all, Prince, when 
you bartered your name and became a 
Darrington, for sake of this fair heritage, 
you only accomplished early in life that 
into which sooner or later all men are be
trayed—the sale of a birthright for a mess 
of pottage ; the clutching at the shadowy 
present, thereby losing the substantial 
future.”

“ On that score I indulge no regrets. 
General Darrington was the only father I 
ever knew, and since it was his wish, I 
shall gladly wear the name with which 
he endowed me, in grateful recognition of 
the affection, confidence, and generous 
kindness he lavished upon me. That the 
rich legacy he designed for me has been 
diverted into the channel of all others 
most repugnant to him is in my misfor
tune, not his fault ; for he took every pos
sible precaution to secure my inheritance. 
Had I been indeed his own son, he could 
not have done more ; and I have a son’s 
right to mourn sincerely over his cruel and 
untimely end.”

The two men sat on the front steps at 
Elm Bluff, and as Prince’s eyes wandered 
over the exceeding beauty of the “ great 
greenery ” of velvet lawn, the stately, ven
erable growth of forest trees, wearing the 
adolescent mask of tender young foliage, 
the outlying fields flanking the park, the 
sunny acres now aware with crinkling 
mantles of grain, he sighed very heavily 
at the realization of all that adverse for
tune had snatched away.

Blond as Baldur of the Voluspa, with a 
wealth of golden brown beard veiling his 
lips and chin, he appeared far more than 
six years, the junior of the clear cut 
smoothly-shaven face that belonged to his 
prospective brother-in-law ; and their 
countenances contrasted as vividly as the 
portraiture of bland phlegmatic, Norse 
Æsir with some bronze image of Mercury, 
as keenly alert as his sacred symbolic 
cocks.

Strolling leisurely through the flowery 
decoying fields, that beckon all around 
the outskirts of the vast, lonely wilder
ness of positive Science, the dewy fresh
ness of the youthful amateur still clung 
to Prince’s garments ; even as souvenirs 
gathered by flitting summer tourists prat
tle of glimpses of wild, towering fast
nesses, where strewn bones of martyr 
pioneers whiten as monuments of failure. 
In the guise of a green-kirtled enchantress, 
with wild poppies and primroses wreathed 
above her starry eyes, Science was luring 
him through the borderland of her king
dom, toward that dark, chill, central realm 
where, transformed as a gnome, she 
clutches her vo aries, plunges into the 
abyss—the matrix of time—and sets them 
the Egyptian task of weighing, analysing 
the Titanic “ potential ” energy, the in
finitesimal atomic engines, the “ kinetic ” 
force, the chemical motors, the subtle in
tangible magnetic currents, whereby in 
the thundering, hissing, whirling labor
atory of nature, nebuke grow into astral 
and solar systems ; the prophetic floral 
forms of crystals become, after disintegra
tion, instinct with organic vegetable 
germs ; and the Sphinx Life, blur-eyed, 
deaf, blind, sets forth on her slow evolu
tionary journey through the wastes of 
æons ; mounting finally into that throne 
of rest fore-ordained through groping ages, 
crowned with the soul of Shakespeare, 
sceptred with the brain of Newton.

Like a child with some Chinese puzzle 
far beyond the grasp of his smooth, un
creased baby brain, Prince played in un
feigned delight with his problem:—“Given 
the universe ; to explain the origin and 
permanence of law,” without any assist
ance from exploded hypothesis of a law
maker. Equipped with hammer, chisel, 
microscope, spectroscope, and crucibles, he 
essayed the solution, undismayed by mem
ories of his classics, of Sisyphus and Tan
talus; seeing only the nodding poppies, 
the gilded primroses of his dancing god
dess.

Will he discover ere long, that a lesser 
riddle would have been to stand in the 
manufactory of the Faubourg St. Marcel, 
and abolishing the pattern of the design
ers, the directing touch of Lebrun, the re
straint of the heddle, demand that the 
blind, insensate, automatic warp and woof 
should originate, design, and trace, as well 
as mechanically execute, the weaving of 
the marvellous tapestries?

“ Prince, I learn from Kittie that you 
visited the penitentiary last week.”

“ Yes. I could not resist the curiosity to 
see the author of my recent misfortunes ; 
but I regret the sight. I am haunted by 
the painful recurrence of that blanched, 
hopeless, beautiful face, which reminds 
me of a pathetic picture I saw abroad— 
Charlotte Corday peering through the bars 
of her dungeon window.”

“With a difference surely! Marat’s 
murderess gloried in her crime ; an inno
cent prisoner languishes yonder, in that 
stone cage beyond the river.”

Mr. Dunbar pointed over the billowing 
sea of green tree tops, toward an irregular 
dark shadow that blurred the northern 
sky line ; and his eagle eyes darkened as 
they discerned the prison outlines.

“ Did you ever see a sketch of Rossetti’s 
‘Pandora’?” asked Prince.

“ No.”
“ The face is somewhat like that young 

prisoner’s ; the same mystical, prescient 
melancholy in the wide eyes, as if she 
realized she was predestine to work woe.
I am heartily glad I was spared the pain 
of the prosecution, for had I been here, 
compassion would almost have paralysed 
the effort to secure justice ; and now, while 
my loss is irreparable, the law insures pun
ishment for father’s wrongs. As I walk 
about this dear old place, which he in
tended I should possess, and recall all that 
we had planned, it seems hard indeed that 
I find myself so unable to execute his 
wishes. After a few days, when I shall 
leave it, I suppose that for the next five 
years the house will become an owl roost 
and den of bats and spiders. On Thurs
day I go temporarily to Charleston to visit 
my uncle, Dr. Thornton, who offers me a 
place in his office, and a home at his 
hearthstone.”

“ Why specifically for five years ? ”
“ That is the term of her imprisonment. 

At the expiration of her sentence, I pre
sume Gen. Darringtons grand-daughter 
will hasten to take possession of her dear
ly bought domain.”

A derisive smile unbent the tight lines 
of the lawyer’s mouth.

“ Come here to live ? She would sooner 
spring into the jaws of hell ! ”

Prince Darrington’s large light eyes 
opened wide, in a questioning stare.

“ If she is innocent, as you believe, why 
should she shrink from occupying the 
family homestead ? If she is guilty, which 
I (having seen her) cannot credit, there 
is no probability that remorseful scruples 
would influence her. No conceivable con
tingency can ever again make it my home, 
and on Thursday I go away for ever.”

“ That which a man claims and expects 
generally deserts and betrays him ; it is 
the unforeseen, the unexpected that comes 
in the form of benediction. Time is the 
master magician, 'and ‘ Tout vieut a qui 
sait attendre.’ Kittie may yet trail her 
velvet robe as chatelaine through these 
noble old halls and galleries. Come to my 
office at ten o’clock to-morrow; I may 
have an answer to my letter to Doctor 
Balfour.”

Six months before, Mr. Dunbar had 
walked down these steps, mounted his 
horse, and hurried away to keep tryst with 
the fair, noble woman, whose promised 
hand was the guerdon of ambitious 
schemes, and years of patient, persistent 
wooing. To-day he rode slowly to a part
ing interview, which would sever the last 
link that had so long held their lives in 
tender association. Whatever of regret 
mingled with the contemplation of his 
rained matrimonial castle, lay hidden so 
deep in the debris, that no faintest re
flection was visible in his inscrutable face.

When he reached the railway station, 
where a special car containing a small 
party awaited the arrival of the north
bound train, that would attach it to its 
sinuous length, a number of friends had 
assembled to say good-bye to the depart
ing favorite. The announcement of Miss 
Gordon’s extended yachting trip had ex
cited much comment in social circles, and 
while people wondered at the prolongation 
of the engagement, none but her immedi
ate family suspected that the betrothal had 
been cancelled.

Leo’s wonted gracious composure be
trayed no hint of the truth, and she greet
ed Mr. Dunbar with outstretched hand 
and friendly smile.

“Iam indebted to your kind courtesy, 
Lennox, for the most auspicious omen at 
the outset of my long journey ; and I shall 
not attempt to tell you how cordially I 
appreciate your tasteful souvenir. Your 
roses are exquisite, and fragrant as the 
message they bring me.”

She glanced up at a large horseshoe 
made of her favorite pink roses, which had 
been hung by a silver wire directly over 
the seat she occupied.

“ Will you give your interpretation of 
their message ? ”

He swept aside a shawl and reticule, and 
sat down beside her.

“ It is written legibly all over their love
ly petals. You wish me a rose-strewn 
itinerary, all conceivable forms of ‘ good 
luck’ ; as though you stood on tip-toe and 
shouted after me, 1 Gluck auf.’ Asa hun
gry augury, I accept it. Like the old Ro
mans, you have offered up for me a dainty 
sacrifice to propitiate Domiduca—the god
dess who grants travellers a safe return 
home.”

“ Meanwhile I hope you see quite as 
clearly, that the thorns have all been 
stripped off and set thickly along my 
path ? ”

Her smiling eyes met his steadily, and 
the brave heart showed no quailing.

“ If I imagine that complimentary in
ference is written between the lines, is it 
not pardonable to welcome the assurance 
that you will sometimes be sharply prick
ed into remembrance of your absent 
friend?”

At this moment, with clanging belle and 
thundering wheels, the train swept in, and 
Leo rose to exchange last greetings with 
numerous friends. Judge Dent and Miss 
Patty accompanied her as far as New York, 
and when the car had been coupled at the 
end of the long line, and all was in readi
ness, Mr. Dunbar took his companion’s 
hand.

“ When we parted last I was angry and 
hasty. Now I desire to make one fare
well request. You ask a release from our 
engagement. I grant it. I hold you per
fectly free ; but I will consider myself 
bound, pledged to you until the expiration 
of one year. Nothing you can say shall 
alter my determination; but twelve months 
hence, if you can trust your happiness to 
my hands, send me this message : 11 wear 
your ring.’ Once more I offer you my 
letter of confession. Will you receive it 
now ; will you look into the heart which 
I have bared for your scrutiny?”

“ No. I voluntarily forfeited that right 
when I asked my freedom. If your let
ter contains aught that would change my 
high regard, my confidence, my affection
ate interest in your happiness, I am doubly 
anxious to avoid acquaintance with its 
contents. You have long held the first 
place in my esteem ; why seek to impair 
my valuation of your character ? Let us 
be friends, now and forever.”

“ Remember you broke your fetters ; I 
hug mine—a year longer. Forget me if 
you will ; but, Leo, when your heart re
fuses to be strangled, suffer its cry to reach 
me. Whatever the future may decree, 
you shall always be my noble ideal of ex
alted womanhood, my own proud, sensi
tive, unselfish Leo ; and from the depth 
of my heart I wish your a pleasant tour, 
and a safe and speedy return.”

A premonitory thrill shook the car, and 
dropping the fingers that lay cold as mar
ble in his, Mr. Dunbar swung himself to 
the station platform. The train moved 
off, but he knew that it would return in 
switching, and so he stood hat in hand.

As it slowly glided back, he stepped 
close to the open window, but Leo’s last 
look at the man she had loved so long and 
well, showed him with the sun shining on 
his superb form and coldly locked face. 
He saw her hazel eyes dim in their mist 
of unshed tears, and the sweet, blanched 
lips trembling from the spasm that held 
her heart. She leaned down, laid her 
hand on his shoulder.

“Dear Lennox, open your hand care
fully ; there—hold it close. Good-bye."

Into his palm she dropped something ; 
their faces almost touched, eyes met, heart

looked into heart ; then Leo smiled and 
drew back, lowering her veil, and as the 
care shivered, lurched, moved on, Mr. 
Dunbar put on his hat and unclosed his 
fingers.

The white fire leaping in the diamonds 
destroyed the last vestige of a betrothal 
that he had once regarded as the summum 
bonum of his successful career ; consumed 
in its incipiency the farewell compact, 
which his regard for Leo’s womanly pride, 
and an honorable desire to cling as closely 
as possible to at least the loyal forms of 
allegiance, had prompted him to impose 
upon himself.

Apparently un wounded, she would sail 
away victrix, with gay pennons flying 
through distant seas, while he remained, 
stranded on the reefs of adverse fate, a 
target for cynical society batteries, a vic
tim of the condolence sympathizing 
friends.

In reality he felt the benignant touch of 
fortune still upon his head, and thanked 
her heartily that Leo had taken the initi
ative, that no overt act of disloyalty 
blurred his escutcheon, and above all, that 
he had been spared the humiliation of ac
knowledging his inability to resist the 
strange fascination that dragged him from 
his allegiance, as Auroras swing the needle 
from the pole. He did not attempt to 
underrate the vastness of his loss, nor to 
condone the folly which he designated as 
“infernal idiocy”; yet conscience acquitted 
him of intentionally betraying the trust 
a noble woman had reposed ; and his van
ity was appeased by the conviction that 
though Leo had cast him out of her life, 
she went abroad because she loved him 
supremely. Putting the ring in his pocket, 
he turned away as from a grave that had 
closed for ever over that which once held 
all the promise of life.

Three hours later, that carefully written 
letter, acknowledging to his fiancee that 
his heart had rebelliously swung from his 
moorings, under the magnetic strain of 
another woman, and asking her tender for
bearance to aid him in conquering a weak
ness for which he blushed, had been re
duced to a drab shadow on his office 
hearth ; and the lawyer waq engrossed by 
the preparation of a testamentary docu
ment, which embraced several pages of 
legal cap. Again and again he read it over> 
pausing now and then as if striving to re
call some invisible scroll, and at last, as if 
satisfied with the result, placed it in an 
envelope, thrust it into his pocket, and 
once qiore mounted his horse. The cease
less and intense yearning to see again the 
younger stranger, who seemed destined to 
play the role of Ate in so many lives, 
would no longer be denied ; and at a swift 
gallop he took the road leading to the 
penitentiary.

Four or five carriages were drawn up in 
front of the iron gate, and when, in an
swer to the bell, Jarvis, the under warden, 
came forward to admit Mr. Dunbar, he in
formed him that the state inspectors were 
making a tour of investigation through 
the building.

“ I want to see Singleton."
“ Just now he is engaged showing the 

inspectors around, and they generally turn 
everything upside down, and inside out. 
If you will step into the office and wait 
awhile, he will be at leisure.”

“ Where is Mrs. Singleton ? ”
“ She has just gone into the women’s 

workroom. One of the sewing gang is 
epileptic, and fell in a fit a few minutes 
ago, so I sent for her. Come this way, 
and I will find her."

The visitor hesitated, drew back.
“ Is Mies Brentano there also ? ”
“ No. She is still on the infirmary list.”
Jarvis opened the door of a long, well 

lighted but narrow room, in the centre of 
which was a table extending to the lower 
end ; and on each side of it sat women 
busily engaged in stitching and binding 
shoes, and finishing off various articles of 
clothing ; while two were ticketing a pile 
of red flannel and blue hickory shirts. 
Four sewing machines stood near the wall 
where grated windows admitted sunshine, 
and their hymn to labor was the only 
sound that broke the brooding silence. 
The room was scrupulously clean and tidy, 
and the inmates, wearing the regulation 
uniform of blue striped homespun, ap
peared comparatively neat; but sordid, 
sullen, repulsively coarse and brutish were 
many of the countenances bent over the 
daily task, and now and then swift, furtive 
glances from downcast eyes betrayed close 
kinship with lower animals.

At one of the machines sat a woman 
whose age could not have exceeded twenty- 
eight years, with a figure of the Juno type, 
and a beautiful dark face where tawny 
chatoyant eyes showed the baleful fire of 
a leopardess. Winding a bobbin, she 
leaned back in her chair, with the indol
ent haughty grace of a sultana, and when 
she held the bobbin up against the light 
for an instant, her slender olive hand and 
rounded wrist might have belonged to 
Cleopatra.

“ Who is that woman winding thread ?”
“ Her name is Iva Le Bougeois, but we 

call her the ‘ Bloody Duchess.’ She was 
sent up here two years ago, from one of 
the lower counties, for wholesale butchery. 
Seems her husband got a divorce, and was 
on the eve of marrying again. She posted 
herself about the second wedding, and 
managed to make her way in the parlor, 
where she hid behind the window cur
tains. Just as the couple stood up to be 
married, she cut her little boy’s throat 
with a razor, dragged the body in front of 
the bride, and before any one could move, 
drew a revolver, blew the top of the hus
band’s head off, and then shot herself. 
The ball passed through her shoulder and 
broke her arm, but as you see, she was 
spared, as many another wild cat has been. 
Her friends and counsel tried to prove in
sanity, but the plea was too thin ; so she 
landed here for a term of twenty year^ 
and it will take every day of it to cut her 
claws. She is as hard as flint, and her 
heart is as black as a wolfs mouth.”

“ Medea’s wrongs generally end in 
Medea’s crimes,” answered the visitor, 
watching the defiant poise of the small 
shapely head, covered with crisp, raven 
locks. Having less acquaintance with the 
classics than with the details of prison 
discipline, the under-warden stared.

After a moment he pointed to a diminu
tive figure standing at the end of the long 
table, and engaged in folding some white 
garments.

“ See that pretty little thing, with the 
yellow head ? Shouldn’t you say she looks 
like an angel, and ought to be put on the 
altar to hear the prayers of sinners? 
Would you believe sL is a mother? Arson 
is her hobby. She is a regular ‘ fire bug.’ 
She was adopted by a German couple, and

one night, when the old farmer had come 
home with the money paid him for his 
sheep and hogs, she stole the last cent he 
had, pocke ed all the old frau’s silver 
spoons, poured kerosene around the floor, 
set fire to the housein several places, lock
ed the door and ran for her life. A pedlar 
happened to seek quarters for the night, 
and finding the place on fire, managed to 
break through the windows and save the 
old folks from being roasted alive. When 
the case came to trial, it was proved that 
she had set fire to two other buildings, but 
on accout of her youth had escaped prose
cution. They could not hang her, though 
she deserved the gallows, and her child 
was bom three months after she came 
here. Looks innocent as a wax doll, doesn’t 
she ? Eve Werneth she calls herself ; and 
she is well named after the original mother 
of all sin. She is satan’s own imp, and we 
chain her every night, for she boasts that 
when things grow tiresome to her she al
ways burns her way out. I think she is 
the worst case we have, except the young 
mulatto—I don’t see her here just now— 
who was sent up for life, for poisoning a 
baby she was hired to nurse. There is 
Mrs. Singleton.”

The warden’s wife came forward with a 
vial in her hand, and at sight of the visi
tor, paused and held out the other.

“Howd’ye do, Mr. Dunbar. You are 
waiting to see Ned ? ”

“ I mùch prefer seeing you, if you have 
leisure for an interview. Singleton can 
join us when the inspectors take their 
leave.”

“Very well; come upstairs. Jarvis, 
send Ned up as soon as you can.”

She led the way to the room where her 
two children were at play, and breaking a 
ginger cake between them, dragged their 
toys into one corner, and bade them build 
block houses, without a riot.

“ I have never received even a verbal 
reply to the note which I requested your 
husband to place in Miss Brentano’s 
hands.”

“Probably you never will. She took 
cold by being dragged back and forth to 
court during that freezing weather, and 
two days after her conviction she was 
taken ill with pneumonia. First one lnng 
then the other, and the case took a typhoid 
form. For six weeks she could not lift 
her head, and now, though she goes about 
my rooms, and into the yard a little, she 
is awfully shattered, and has a bad cough. 
Once when we had scarcely any hope, she 
asked the doctor to give her no more medi
cine ; said that it would be a mercy to let 
her die. Poor thing ! her proud spirit is 
as broken as her body, and the thought of 
being seen seems to torture her. Dyce is 
the only person whom she allows to come 
near her.”

“ Where is she ? ”
“ We are obliged to move her, after she 

was sentenced, but the doctor said one of 
those cells downstairs would be certain 
and quick death for her, with her lungs in 
such a condition ; so we put her in the 
smallest room on this floor ; the last one 
at the end of the corridor. It is only a 
closet it is true, but it is right in the angle, 
and has two narrow slits of windows, one 
opening south, the other west, and the 
sunshine gets in. The day after her trial 
ended, she sent for the sheriff, who hap
pened to be here, and asked him if soli
tary confinement was not considered a 
more severe penalty than any other form 
here ? When he told her it was, she said: 
‘ Then it could not be construed in clem
ency favoritism if you ordered me into 
solitary confinement?’ ‘Certainly not,’ 
he told her. Whereupon she begged him 
to allow her to be shut up, away from the 
others, as she would sooner sit in the dark 
and see no human being, than be forced 
to associate with the horrible, guilty out
casts downstairs. While he and Ned were 
consulting about her case, she was taken 
very ill. Of course you know Ned has a 
good deal of latitude and discretion allow
ed him, and the doctor is on our side, but 
even at best, the rules are stern. She takes 
her meals alone, and the only place where 
she meets the other convicts—isn’t it a 
shame to call her one !—is the chapel ; 
and even there she is separated, because 
Ned has given her charge of the organ. 
Everybody under sentence is obliged to 
work, but she does not go down into the 
general sewing room. The superintend
ent of that department apportions a cer
tain amount of sewing, and her share is 
sent up daily to her. She really is not 
able to work, but begged that we should 
give her some employment.”

“ She consented to see Mr. Prince Dar
rington ? ”

“ Oh, no ! It was the merest accident 
that he succeeded in speaking to her. He 
happened to come the day that I took her 
out for the first time in the garden, for a 
little fresh air in the sunshine ; and we 
met him and Ned on the walk. Oh, Mr. 
Dunbar! it was pitiful to see her face, 
when the young man took offhishat,and 
said:

‘I am General Darrington’s adopteS 
son.’ ”

“ She was so weak, she had been lean
ing on me, but she threw up her head, and 
her figure stiffened into steel. ‘ You im
agine that I am the person who robbed 
you of Gen’l Darrington’s fortune? I suf
fer for crimes I did not commit ; and am 
the innocent victim selected to atone for 
your injuries. My wrongs are more cruel 
than yours. You merely loét lands and 
money. Can you, by the wildest fight of 
fancy, conjecture that aught but disgrace 
and utter ruin remain for me ? ’ Ned and 
I walked away, and when we came back 
she had stepped into the hall, and drawn 
the inside door between them. He was 
standing bareheaded, gazing up at her, 
and she was looking down at him through 
the open iron lattice as if he were the 
real culprit. That night she had a ner
vous chill that lasted several hours, and 
we promised that no one should be allow
ed to see her. Of course the inspectors go 
everywhere, and when Ned opened her 
door, I was with her, giving her the tonic 
the doctor ordered three times a day. I 
had prepared her for their visit, but when 
the gentlemen crowded in, she put her 
hands over her face and hid it on the table. 
There was not a syllable uttered, and they 
walked out quickly.”

“ Will you do me the kindness to per
suade her to see me ? ”

“ I am sure, sir, she will refuse ; because 
she desires most especially to be shielded 
from your visits.”

“Nevertheless, I intend to see her. 
Please say that I am here, and have 
brought the papers Mr. Singleton desired 
me to prepare for her.”

TO BE CONTINUED.

ST. JACOBS OIL
CURES

RHEUMATISM-NEURALGIA,
Sciatica,
Sprains,
Bruises,
Bums,
Frost-Bites,
Backache.

IT IS ABSOLUTELY THE BEST.
THE CHARLES A. VOCELER COMPANY, Baltlmere, Mtf. 

Canadian Depot: TORONTO, ONT.

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Strop has been 
used by millions of mothers for their 
children while teething. If disturbed 
at night and broken of 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 mstake about it. It 
cures Diarrhoea, regulates the Stomach and 
Bowels, cures Wind, Colic, softens the Gums 
and reduces Inflammation. Is pleasant to 
the taste. The prescription of one of the 
oldest and best female physicians and nurses 
in the United States, and is sold at 25 cents 
per bottle by all druggists throughout the 
world. Be sure and ask for “Mrs. Wins
low’s Soothing Syrup.

Is it true that Chollie lost all his clothes 
in a hotel fire ? It is. When Chollie was 
fired they kept his trunk.

NO DISAPPOINTMENT.

Disappointment of one kind and an
other crop up all along life’s pathway, for 
unfortunately it is the unexpected that 
always happens. There is at least one 
article of acknowledged merit that never 
disappoints. Putnam’s Painless Com Ex
tractor is sure to remove the worst corn 
in a few days, and as no claim is made 
that it will cure anything else, it cannot 
disappoint. If you have hard or soft corns 
just try it. Beware of the article “just as 
good.” N. C. Poison & Co., proprietors, 
Kingston.

De Link — Is the editor in ? Editor— 
He will be in—a dollar, when you pay 
your subscription.

“ Was troubled with continual headache 
and loss of appetite but before I had taken 
many doses of B. B. B. appetite and 
health returned.”

J. B. Thompson, Bethesda, Ont.

An elderly Lewiston man who married 
a pretty young wife, says, “a thing of 
beauty is a jaw forever.”

DR. T. A. SLOCUM’S 
Oxygenized Emulsion of Pure Cod Liver 
Oil. If you have Asthma—Use it. For 
sale by all druggists. 35 cents per bottle.

Mother (to Jimmy caught in the act of 
smoking a cigar) — I don’t want you to 
let me see you at that again. Jimmy — 
And I didn’t want to let you see me this 
time.

Many people are not aware that it is 
the wrapper of the tobacco which gives 
the color to the plug, and are therefore 
often deceived by a handsome outside ap
pearance. The •wrapper is a single film 
of leaf wrapped around the plug and is 
never good smoking tobacco. It is costly 
only because of its fine color. In the 
“ Myrtle Navy ” brand the chief attention 
is paid to the “ filer,” that is, the inside of 
the plug. It is this which determines the 
smoking quality of any tobacco. A tobacco 
can be made to look as well as the “Myrtle 
Navy ” without much trouble or expense, 
but it may at the same time be a very in
ferior article.

She didn’t marry a lord, after all. No, 
she married a baronet, but he get’s as 
drunk as a lord.

Bad blood breeds divers distressing dis
eases, Burdock Blood Bitters banishes 
boils and blotches, with every other symp
tom arising from bad blood.

He — Why is justice represented as a 
woman? She—Because her work is 
never done.

Mothers, if your boys come in lame 
from their games, bathe in Johnson’s 
Anodyne Liniment.

Eidth—Lord English said my image 
was photographed on his mind. Ethel — 
Yes, photographs are usually made on 
blanks. _____________

Mrs. Jane Vansickle, Alberton, Ont., 
was cured of liver complaint, after years 
of suffering, by using five bottles of B. B. 
B. She recommends it.

It is not the people who can sing and 
won’t sing that are the most aggravating. 
It is those who can’t and will.

Bathe freely with Johnson’s Anodyne 
Liniment, then rub bard night and morn
ing, for pleurisy.

That’s the fellow I’m laying for, re
marked the hen as her owner came out 
with a pan of meal.

DR. T. A. SLOCUM’S 
Oxygenized Emulsion of Pure Cod Liver 
Oil. If you have a Cough — Use it. For 
sale by all druggists. 35 cents a bottle.

Of two women, choose the one that will 
have you.

PUREST, STRONGEST, BEST.
Contairm no Alum, Ammonia, Lime,

Phosphates, or any Injuriant*

“How are you?” 
“Nicely# Thank You,” 
“Thank Who?”
“Why the inventor of

SCOTT’S
EMULSION

Which cured me of CONSUMPTION."
Give thanks for its discovery. That it 

does not make you sick when you 
take it.

Give thanks. That it is three times as 
efficacious as the old-fashioned 
cod liver oil.

Give thanks. That it is such a wonder- 
ful flesh producer.

Give thanks. Thatit is the best remedy 
for Consumption, Scrojula, 
Bronchitis, "Wasting Dis
eases, Coughs and Colds. 

Besure you get tlie genuine in Salmon 
color wrapper; sold by all Druggists, at 
coc. and ji.oo.

SCOTT & BOWNE. Belleville.

CONSUMPTION.
I have a positive remedy for the above disease ; 

by its use thousands of cases of the worst kind and 
or long standing have been cured. Indeed so strong 
is my faith in its efficacy, that I will send TWO 
BOTTLES FREE, with a VALUABLE TREATISE 
n this disease to any sufferer who will send me 
their EXPRESS and P. O. address.

T. A. SLOCUM, M. 0., 186 ADELAIDE Bt. 
WEST TOBONTO, ONT.

“August
Flower”

The Hon. J. W. Fennimore is the 
Sheriff of Kent Co., Del., and lives 
ât Dover, the County Seat and Cap
ital of the State. The sheriff is a 
gentleman fifty-nine years of age, 
and this is what he says : "I have 
" used your August Flower for sev- 
11 eral years in my family and for my 
“own use, and found it does me 
*1 more good than any other remedy. 
“ I have been troubled with what I 
“ call Sick Headache. A pain comes 
“ in the back part of my head first, 
“ and then soon a general headache 
“until I become sick and vomit. 
“ At times, too, I have a fullness 
“ after eating, a pressure after eating 
“at the pit of the stomach, and 
‘1 sourness, when food seemed to rise 
“ up in my throat and mouth. When 
“ I feel this coming on if I take a 
“little August Flower it relieves 
“ me, and is the best remedy I have 
“ ever taken for it. For this reason 
“I take it and recommend it to 
“ others as a great remedy for Dys- 
“pepsia, &c.” ®

G. G. GREEN, Sole Manufacturer, 
Woodbury, New Jersey, U. S. A

BURDOCK
■Regulates the Stomach, 

Liver and Bowels, unlocks 
theSecretlons.Purlflesthe 
Blood and removes all Im
purities from a Pimple to 
the worst Scrofulous Sore.

BLOOD
-$• C OR EL S 'r 

DYSPEPSIA. BILIOUSNESS. 
CONSTIPATION. HEADACHE: 
SALT RHEUM. SCROFULA. 
HEARTBURN. SOUR STOMACH 
DIZZINESS. DROPSY 
RHEUMATISM. SKIN DISEASES

BITTERS
LANDING.

Dates and Currants, 

Smoked Bacon,

Smoked Hams,

Goldie’s Star Flonr, 

Hungarian, do 

Wild Rose, do

And a lot of

Pnre Spices,

In 1-4 pound packages.

A. F. RANDOLPH & SONS.
SOMETHING NEW.

JUST RECEIVED :
A SAMPLE BATH TUB

STEEL Clad and Copper lined,fitted with a superior 
double tap, for hot and cold water. Call and 

examine it. Orders taken any time.
B. CHESTNUT & BOSS.

SPIRITS OP TURPENTINE,
FROM NEW YOBK.

5 "DARRELS Spirits of Turpentine. JD Just Received.
R. CHESTNUT A SONS.

Shovels. Shovels.
50 B

JUST RECEIVED :
UNDLES Steel and Iron Snow Shovels.

Kalsomine, Glue, etc.
Just Received and in stock

15 Barrels Kalsomine, 
4 * Glue,

10 “ Whiting,
1 Cask Yellow Ochre, 
1 “ Red a

For sale low by

JAMES S. NEILL.

READY - MIXED - PAINTS.
In Gal. half Gal. Quart and 1 lb. Ting.

For sale by

JAMES S. NEILL-

R. C. MACREDIE,
Plumber, Gas Fitter,

AND

TIM SMITH,
WOULD inform the people of Freder 

icton and vicinity that be baa re 
Burned business on Queen Street,

DPP COUNTY COURT HOUSE,
where he is prepared to All an oraers In 

above lines. Including

ELECTRICAL AMD MECHAMICAL

BELL HANGING,
Speaking Tubes, &c.

THE

L!IVERPOOL AND LONDON AND
GLOBE

INSURANCE COMPANY.

Assets, 1st January, 1889, - $39,722,809.59 

Assets in Canada, “ - 870,525.67

Fire Insurance of Every Descrip
tion at

.LOWEST CURRENT RATES.

WM. WILSON,
Agent.

JEWEL RANGE.
The Jewel Cooking Range,

Tank and Warming Closet. Well named, for. 
Indeed, ft is a “jewel." Perfect in operation; ele
gant in appearance; durable in construction, and a 
general favorite with the ladies.

-S'everal How in Use 
in the City,

sPECTACLES
AND

[TYEGLASSES

y

25. 50 and 75 cts.
PER PAIR.

Mo More Fancy Prices

I have just received 500 pairs of 
Spectacles and Eyeglasses, which I will 
sell from 25 to 75 cts. per pair and 
guarantee a perfect fit in every case. 
These are not cheap, shoddy goods, such
as are sold by peddlers, but a good reliable 
article.

Call and Examine At

GEO. H. DAVIS,
Druggist and Seedsman

CORNER QUEEN AND REGENT STS.

FREDERICTON.
To whom Intending purchasers can apply for a 

recommendation.

R. Chestnut & Sons.

FEED, - SEED
---- AND----

FERTILIZERS.
ON HAND AND TO ABBIVB :

Choice Canadian and Western

TIMOTHY HEED.

Alsaice and Northern Red

CLOVER HEED.

SEED BARLEY, 2 AND 4 ROW 
SEED BUCKWHEAT;
SEED OATS;
SEED RYE;
SEED VETCHES;
SEED PEAS — different varities ; 
SEED ENSILAGE CORN,White and 

Red Cob;
SEED RED TOP)
BRADLEY’S FERTILIZERS; 
LIME, LAND and CALCINED 

PLASTER;
« HAY, OATS, STRAW, BRAN and 

MIDDLINGS;
HOUSE and BLACKSMITH COALS.

JAMES TIBBITTS,

B. CHESTNUT & SONS. CAMPBELL STREET : Above
CITY HALL.

Scot* Fire Bricks and Fire Clay.
Just Received from Glasgow.

^^BBE8TOS Fire Bricks. 30 Bags

For sale low by
JAMES S. NEILL.

COAJL.
Hard § Soft Coal

IN YARDS.

Best Quality Hard Goal,
in Egg, Stove, and Chestnut sizes.

Old Mine Sydney,
Old Bridgeport,

Victoria Sydney.
ALL SCREENED BEFORE DELIVERING.

E3. H. ALLBIST,
Campbell St.« above City Hall.

Fredericton, April 9, 1892.

Phenyle.
JUST RECEIVED :1/^ASE of the above, which is a powerful 

\y disenfectant destren ing offensive odors in
stantly. Certain death to Insect life. Prevents 

contagious diseases and those arising "from foul 
premises. Just the thing aiound Ftables, Sinks, 
Cess Pools, Hog Pens, Cow Stables and places of 
this class.

For further information apply to
R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

Pure Bred Stock.
THE subscriber’s thoroughbred Jersey Bull will 

stand for service at moderate rates. Satisfac
tion as to pedigree and breeding guarantee^. Terms 

made known on application. fc-nquire of
E. L. DUNN,

Feb 27—tf Morrison’s Mill.

GRAND SALE
-OZF1-

MCMURRAY & CO. wiI1 offer 011 MONDAY next, March 21st,

000 SOUS WAtL

over

Having purchased the stock in trade of Mr. E. B. Nixon, at a very low price, consistnlffof

Fine Bronzes, Gilts and Plain Papers,
Together with the balance of our own stock we will sell at PRICES lower than 

ever offered in this city. The stock must be sold to make room 
for our NEW PAPERS to arrive in a few days.

McMURRAY & CO.
P. S.—On hand a large stock of Window Shades, Plain and Fancy, at lowest prices.

MCMURRAY & Co.


