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POETRY.

MY MENDING BASKET.

It is made of the stoutest of willow;
It is deep and capacious and wide,
Yet the gulf stream that flows through
its borders,
Seems always to stand at flood-tide!

And the garments lie heaped on each
other;
I look at them often and sigh,
Shall I ever be able to grapple
With a pile that has grown two feet
high?

There’s a top layer, always of stockings;
These arrive and depart every day,
And the things that are playing “ button
button,”
Also leave without any delay.

But ah, underneath there are strata,
Buried deep as the earth’s escene;
Things put there the first of the autumn,
Still there when the trees have grown
green.

There are things to be ripped and made
over; 3
There are things that gave out in their
prime;
There are intricate tasks all awaiting
One magical hour of “spare time.”

Will it come? Shall I ever possess it ?
I start with fresh hope every day.

Like a will-o’-the-wisp it allures me;
Like a will-o’-the-wisp, fades away.

For the basket has never been empty,
During all of its burdened career,
But once, for a few fleeting moments,
When the baby upset it last year.

—DBessie Chandler, in Harper’s Bazaar.

 SELECT STORY.
SEVILLE TOWERS TRAGEDY.

By the author of *The Gypsy's Revenge,' A Woman

Scorned,’ etc.

CHAPTER III.
CONTINUED.

“You know dear,”—rightly interpret-
ing hersilence ; “you yourself were saying
scarcely a week ago, that Nora and Gwen-
ny must have a governess.”

“But not a stranger, Lennox ; nor one
80 young as you describe this Miss Curtis
to be. Besides,” hesitatingly, “1 so much
desired a thorough lady.”

*So this Miss Curtis seems, both in ap-
pearance and speech. If you could only
see her Totlie, and hear her mournful de-
scription of the family’s altered circum-
stances since her father’s death, I think
you would not hesitate to help her at any
rate.”

“I don’t doubt Miss Curtis’ need, nor
our desire to repay the sacrifice which
proved your salvation, Lennox; I only
demur over the form the payment has to
take—money. An offer of the lodge
which Peckham’s death has vacated,
seems to me a much more satisfactory ar-
rangement, inasmuch as it includes the
whole of the family. Besides, my orph-
aned niece, pretty Muriel Coates, can
teach Gwen and Nora for awhile. She is
an independent little body, and may
prove awkward about accepting a yearly
allowance for dress, to which she has
rightly no claim; whilst if we constitute
her their governess—we only want mild
teaching at present, she will fancy she
has earned it; and she is just the sort of
soft, lovable girl, firm, yet gentle and ami-
able, that I should like for an example to
the children. She comes next week, you
know. Suppose, Lennox,”— laying her
hand coaxingly on her husband’s sleeve,
and looking with love-lit eyes into his,
“that I write to Mrs. Curtis and offer
them the lodge. Baynham and wife will
be disappointed, but our debt to them is
not as great as to the Curtises.”

Mr. Seville could not tell why he failed
to join in his wife’s enthusiasm over this
scheme. Perhaps he had hoped to do
more for a family, the head of which had,
in a sense, died in his stead ; but whatever
he felt, he betrayed no objection to the
suggestion.

So the letter was written; just the one
that gladdened the heart of Mrs. Curtis to
receive. Edna was furious, and unluck-
ily, in the postscript Mrs. Seville, by
some unfortunate afterthought, put—*or
if you much prefer it, your youngest
daughter could perhaps come ard tfeach
my children.” - That sentence settled the
whole affair. It offered the very chance
Edna had been working and longing for.
She had successfully poured the idea into
Mr. Seville’s brain ; she had descanted on
it favorably from every point of view; so
was it likely that, when it had all worked
round as she desired, she was merely go-
ing to let it be negatived by a mother and
sister whom she could work round her
fingers? Not at all.

But she had harder work to gain her
way than she had ever supposed likely.
Mrs. Curtis really was desirous of chang-
ing the London suburbs for the quiet of a
country life, the dust of town for the green
fields and arching trees of her ¢hildhood ;
and had not Patty's entreaties been united
to Edna’s—Patty, who still clung to the
hope that Jim Hare might retarn to the
shelter of his first fancy, and who dared
not leave his neighborhood lest she lost
her every chance, the probability is that
Edna would never have gone to Seville
Towers, and this over-true history need
never have been chronicled. But with
her two children, and their inclinations
pulling against her, Mrs. Curtis had at
last to give way, and the letter was pen-
ned, thanking Mrs. Seville for her kind-
ness and saying that of the two offers,
the family preferred to accept the second,
namely, the one that gave Edna the
chance of becoming governess. Salary
was delicately alluded to, but through a
fear of giving a loophole of escape, the
younger Mies Curtis dictated that the
settlement of money could be left to the
discretion of the Sevilles.

Not that she had any notion of accept-
ing a small salary. She was about as fit
to be a queen of society as she was to be
a governess ; but that mattered but little
to her. If she could but force an entrance
into Seville Towers, her poor services
should be liberally paid. What was lack-
ing, she was fully resolved, if there was
any difficulty in obtaining, to help her-
self to—self-depreciation was not one of
Edna’s failings.

Mrs. Seville was greatty taken back
when she received Mrs. Curtis’ epistle,
but it arrived at a favorable time, just
after pretty Muriel Coates had gone to
reside at Seville Towers. Muriel was so
ready to jump up for anyone, so adapt-
able to circumstances, and always so
cheery and bright, that instead of de-
tracting from the home happiness, she
seemed rather to add to it. If Muriel did
not prove a nuisance, why should the
forlorn Miss Curtis, whom Mr. Seville
felt so bound to aid, and who was both
young and pretty ? Still, Mrs. Seville mar-
velled at the advantage that had been
taken of her suggestion.

“I am sure Lennox,” she obgerved, in
perplexed dismay, “I did not ask for the
daughter to come and teach. I said ¢ per-
haps’ we might have her. They ought

not to assume go much.”

“Dear Tottie” (he called her both Lot-
tie and Tottie) “a drowning man does
not hesitate to catch ata straw, and I
suspect things are almost at this desperate
pass with the Curtises.”

“Then why not have come to the lodge,
dearest Lennox? All the family would
have been helped then.”

“Ah! just so. I cannot reply, unless
Miss Edna is inuch superior to the rest of
the family; I fancy she must be. The
other two never came near,so perhaps
they can scrape on as long as she is pro-
vided for.”

“But Muriel’
gone.”

“ Most seemly that it should be. Your
niece could hardly be expected to take a
post that, make the best of it, is but men-
ial. Muriel can drive out with you when
the children are at lessons, help to enter-
tain callers, write letters, and be a help in
a hundred varied ways.”

Mrs. Seville gave in at last, but she
only gave in unwillingly ; her word, not
her conviction, was changed. Who can
account for prevision, presentiment, or
whatever we call the superstitious feeling
that pervades our very being at certain
epochs of our lives? We feel that such
and such a step will be disastrous, we
know not why ; we are weighed down, as
if with a burden, at the very thought.

Sometimes the after consequenees prove
that the warning ought to have been
heeded. If we had only acted as our in-
ward monitor advised, how far different
would circumstances have coalesced for
our good. It was scch a prevision -as
this that weighed down Mrs. Seville.
Why it should be so, she could scarcely
tell. She supposed it to be caused by a
natural disinclination to - ceive a stranger
to be as one of the family, yet she had al-
ways known that such an event was soon-
er or later imminent, unless she parted
with her daughters for school or taught
them herself—two very improbable al-
ternatives.

She actually once got out her writing
desk, and even began a letter to Miss Ed-
na Curtis, withdrawing her request for
that young person’s services in her house.
Several notes were torn up. It was not
easy to draw back after offering a main-
tenance, but she thought it ought to be
done.

“Lennox must offer these Curtises
money, sufficient to start them in busi-
ness; it is all that can be expected,” she
said, aloud. “However desirous one may
be to repay them, no sensible person can
expect me to take a governess, without
reference or position, into my family.”

“Dear Aunt Tottie, what are yon look-
ing so grave about ?”” asked a short fairy-
like girl, in soft, clinging robes of Puritan
grey, as she went and threw her arms
round Mrs. Seville’s neck. “You might
really be making your will, your face has
such a stern expression on it; I am quite
frightened.”

“You look so Muriel,” laughed Mrs.
Seville, as her niece pretended to shiver.
“Seriously though, I am in a perplexity,
far worse than any will-making could be
to me, because I have no money to be-
queath. All that my grandmother left
me, is settled on my children after me,
witheut assent or dissent of mine, indis-
solubly, as you know.”

“What is your dreadful perplexity,
Aunt Tottie?”

Mrs. Seville pondered, and her brow
grew very grave again.

“Suppose you owed a very great debt,
Muriel—one of the greatest that it is pos-
sible to imagine, though only to strangers,
and they obligated, but in the second
degree, that is, through their husband
and father, who unwittingly, saved your
dearest and best, by happening to be go-
ing by a house at the instant thatan aw-
ful death was overtaking them—do you
follow me dear? I see by your face you
do, and, as compensation (a way ouft of
the obligation very objectionable to you)
was considered the best means of dis-
charging the debt, would you discharge
it in that way ?”

Muriel was on her kneeg, looking up
into her aunt’s face sympathetically.

“I know what you are alluding to,
auntie dear ; it is all about that Miss Cur-
tis coming. I would not have her if you
don’t want her—not for a minute. You
always judge rightly, dear Aunt Tottie, so
I shall not bother. I do not see that you
are indebted really to those people so
much ; it was quite accidental that Mr.
Curtis was killed. He would not have
passed by just then if he could have for-
seen what was going to happen, any more
than Uncle Lennox would have called
there. Of course you are sorry for them,
as we are sorry for ourselves, but don’t
have anyone you don’t like.”

“Will you teach the children Muriel ?”

“I, auntie dear? Why they would not
mind me; I'm so small. Besides, I'm
fearfully ignorant. Oh no; get somebody
more competent than I, or you would re-
gret it.”

There was a pause; Mrs. Seville was
meditating.

“1 do think, though Aunt Tottie,” said
Muriel, slowly and diplomatically, “that
it is half a pity that you don’t take to
the idea of this Miss Curtis. From what
Uncle Lennox says, she must be very for-
lorn and sad,and you know you must
have somebody. How would it be if yon
were to try her? It does not follow be-
cause she comes, that you could never
get rid of her; she need not be a fixture
for life. The Moseleys were for ever
changing their governess. I know you
don’t like changes, but perhaps, for once,
it might be better than seeming unkind
to the daughter of uncle’s deliverer. It
would please Uncle Lennox too, to know
that you will give this girl a trial. I sup-
pose she must be clever, or she would not
accept the situation; I know, at least, I
never would.”

“There is some truth in what you say
Muriel. I think I will try her.”

Thus the fiat went forth that doomed
Seville Towers; and through innocent,
little Muriel’s speech, who would have
died sooner than brought the smallest
trouble to any living creature. How
much more disaster her unconscious in-
conscious influence was destined to bring
about, and its never blotted out woe, it is
the mission of this story to show.

A letter from Mrs. Seville to Miss Edna
Curtis went by post that evening, and its
contents were to tell her to go to Seville
Towers for a month on trial. If the re-
sult was unsatisfactory, Mrs. Seville prom-
ised to find something more suitable to
Miss Edna’s capabilities.

Edna laughed to herself over that let-
ter. Her future was secured. She had
no intention of giving up a luxurious
home for any whim of such a horridly
plain, stupid woman as Mrs. Seville’s por-
trait had portrayed her. No coercion
should remove her untill she willed it.
Certainly, many months would fade away
before was the least probabability of her
tiring. Then she might see. But one
month !

“I have sent for the young lady, Len-
nox, a8 you suggested,” said Mrs. Seville,
as she sat by his side.after late dinner.
He was nearly convalescent now.

“That’s right Lottie,” he replied. But
he spoke indifferently. With returning
health, his thoughts were flying to his of-
fice. He had nearly forgotten his sym-
pathy for that poor Miss Curtis, and even
his gratitude to her family was not as
deep as he had at first felt it to be.

“It is the strangest way to pay com-

Othello’s occupation is
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pensation for a heavy debt,” she said
musingly, “to make a girl governess;
it‘—__"

‘“She preferred that way,” interrupted
Mr. Seville, impatiently, as if he wished
the matter to drop. “Of course it won't
be sufficient. I shall send her mother a
substantial cheque.”

CHAPTER IV.

THE station at Waycombe was always
in a bustle when the trains due were ex-
pected. Not that there was the least
reason, for it was the exception rather
than the rule when it dropped any pass-
engers. Mr. Seville, when in health, al-
ways availed himself of the train. His
offices were at Surlby, four miles off, the
nearest market town. He went at nine,
and he slipped out of it by the 6.10 in
the evening, but as he hurried always to
his trap, rarely if ever speaking to a por-
ter, it could scarcely be for his arrival the
bustle was assumed.

One evening, when lilacs and laburn-
ums were were in early flower, the train
stopped as usual. Mr. Seville, now in
much better health, got out of a first-class
carriage, and the door of the compartment
was opening to admit a lady. If it had
not been his custom to hurry, the sight of
meeting a probable neighbor would have
hurried him. Mr. Seville did not care for
ladies’ society, save and except his wife’s,
and he hastened by without looking up-.
His peculiarity this way was known in
the district, and his lack of geniality did
not tell in his favor.

“Halloa, Seville, old boy! You out
again,” ezclsimed a gentleman, emerging
from a third-class carriage almost at the
extreme end of the train. “Glad to see
you. Wait till I get my luggage out of
this confounded cramp box, and I'll in-
troduce Rayner.”

A much smaller gentleman, but equally
dark as himself, followed.

* “Your wife’s niece and I are acquaint-
ances,” Mr. Rayner said.

“Oh, of course,” gaid Mr. Seville hur-
riedly. “Muriel is partly engaged, I be-
lieve. Come along Thompson, bring Mur-
iel’s friend—"

As he spoke, a voice broke in: “Mr.
Seville, please stop; I am out of breath
through running after you. Howam I to
get to Seville Towers? Is the cariage
for me—"

“Miss Cur—tis, you here!” exclaimed
Mr. Seville in unfeigned and not over-
pleased surprise. “Does my wife expect
you? She never told me, if s0.”

They had walked out of the station,
and a man in livery, with dog-cart, was
holding a restless horse.

“Mrs. Seville has not written for two
days,” declared Edna, bursting into arti-
ficial tears; “and my mother quarrel—
rel—ed so—ab—bout kee—ping me ; said
I was such an expense. At last worn out,
I resolved to come and se—ee if—”

“Here porter,” called Mr. Seville, “a
cab’ That,” turning to Edna, “ will con-
vey you and your luggage to Seville Tow-
ers.”

“I—I have scarcely any ; only a small
trunk,” said Edna with a becoming blush.

“There’s no keb here sir,” said the por-
ter; “ none nearern Mobl’s ‘ Wandering
Jew.””

“What the deuce am I to do?” asked
Mr. Seville perplexedly.

“Rayner and I will walk,” proffered
Mr. Thompeon, as he looked admiringly
at Edna’s pretty, tear-stained face. “Its
only a matter of a couple of miles or so.”

“Not to be thought of. Here Brown,
hand up the lady and her box, and T'll
drive.”

Thompson and Rayner, as they tock
their places at the back, nudged each
other, as much as to say, ‘Seville’s friend,
whoever she was, was uncommonly pretty,
and he knew it but if they had seen
Seville’s sullen face, they would not have
thought that he was at all pleased at his
position. He scarcely opened his mouth
during the homeward drive. Edna had
the whole of the conversation, which she
kept up perpetually, despite his monosyl-
labic replies.

“Tired, Lennox darling,” exclaimed
his fond wife, rushing out to meet him.
But she drew back in slight embarrass-
ment when she saw the the dog-cart full.

“ Miss Curtis has come,” whispered her
husband, before he introduced Mr. Ray-
ner.

“But I was not expecting you, at pres-
ent, Miss Curtis,” said Mrs. Seville in dig-
nified surprise. “In fact, I told you that,
owing to a proposed visit to the seaside—"

“Oh please don’t scold me,” burst in
Edna, in childish impulsiveness, “I can
return again if you wish it. Only I was
miserable at home, and so anxious to be-
come acquainted with you, that I risked
k"

“And now my son is gone to a school
near London, Alec is in bed, and the two
girls are out to tea.”

* Miss Curtis will dine with us, Tottie.
Come see after us all. I am as tired as I
can well be, and as hungry as a hunter.”

Knowing that her husband hated fuss,
Mrs. Seville soon had everyone in their
respective rooms. Then after embracing
her husband and kissing him, undoing
his boots and putting on his warmed
slippers, she went herself to see after Ed-
na’s comfort.

“I scarcely think, Lennox dear, that
Miss Curtis will care for dining with us,”
she remarked as she was leaving the
room.

“Then send her meal upstairs,” he
said.

“I suppose we shall have to keep her
in her proper position. A girl of her—"

“Fiddle position! I should say, if we
have a girl here in gratitude, that we
ought to make her oneof ourselves. I
don’t like her coming as she has done;
but there, she’s almost obliged to I expect.
We must be kind to her.”

Which addendum was scarcely requis-
ite to Mrs. Seville. Whatever she felt as
to the policy of having a governess—es-
pecially under the circumstances that had
brought Miss Curtis— Mrs. Seville was
bound to be kind to her. But that her
previous objectione to engaging any lady
for the office of instructress to her child-
ren on the plea of repaying a debt, in ut-
ter ignorance to her capabilities, were
deepened and intensified a hundred-fold
by Edna’s bold course of arrival, was a
fact. Yet in her consideration for spar-
ing her husband’s feelings, she would not
dwell on it. She saw he was sufficiently
ruffled by it himself. There was no-man
living, who liked things to be done right,
more than did Mr. Seville.

“ May I come in, Miss Curtis?” Mrs.
Seville asked, at that young lady’s door,
After a perceptible pause, the answer
came—* Yes.”

Edna was standing before the glass, en-
gaged in inserting a pretty chemisette in-
to her dress, the sides of which she had
dexteriously fastened back; and even at
that moment Mrs. Seville was struck by
the vivid beauty of the rose-leaf tinted
cheeks and the very blue eyes.

“1 am afraid you will find it very dull
here,” she exclaimed, impulseively — it
being the one thought that entered her
head as she realized the girl’s prettiness.
“ Tt was a mistake to come. We should
have found some other and much more
suitable way of helping you.”

“Mr. Seville and I decided that this
plan was the best,” replied Edna, pursu-
ing her occupation and treating the lady
of the house cavalierly.

TO BE CONTINUED.

Revier 1§ Six Hours.—Distressing Kid-
ney and Bladder Diseases relieved in six
hours by the “Great South American
Kidney Cure.” This new remedy is a
great surprise and delight on account of
its exceeding promptness in relieving pain
in the bladder, kidneys, back and every
part of the urinary passages in male or
female. It relieves retention of water
and pain in passing it almost immediately.
If you want quick relief and cure this is
your remedy. For sale by W. Carten
and Alonzo Staples.

HOT.

The eye of a little Washington Miss
was attracted by the sparkle of the dew
at early morning.

Mamma, she exclaimed, it’s hotter'n I
thought it was.

What do you mean ?

Look here. The grass is all covered
with perspiration.

A Boon 10 HOrsEMEN.—One bottle of
English Spavin Liniment completely re-
moved a curb from my horse. I take
pleasure in recommending the remedy, as
it acts with mysterious promptness in the
removal from horses of hard, soft or cal-
loused lumps, blood spavin, splints, curbs,
sweeny, stifles and sprains,

GEorGE RoBs, Farmer
Markham, Ont.
Sold by W. Carten and Alonzo Staples.

A little fellow was taken into his
mother’s chamber to see for the first timne
a8 baby brother. The three-year-old
looked the infant over with a calmly
critical regard, and then, turning to the
maid who bhad accompanied him, he said,
very decidedly, Jane, you keep that in
the kitchen.

Rheumatism Cured in a Day.— South
American Rheumatic Cure for Rheuma-
tism and Neuralgia radically cures in 1 to
3 days. Its action upon the system is
remarkable and mysterious. It esremov
at once the cause, and the disease immed-
iately disappears. The first dose greatly
benefits. 75cents. For sale by W. Carten
and Alonzo Staples.

MAKING SCORES EVEN.

And what’s your reason for increasing
the servant's wages, pray ? her friend
asked.

Because my husband complained that
my dress and millinary bills equalled the
household expenses, and I want to show
him they do not.

PLAIN LIVING AND HIGH THINKING

The two together. But high living
cannot be associated with high thinking.
It utterly deranges the system and makes
mental labor of any kind an effort. It
leads to dyspepsia which however may
be completely cured, as it has been in
hundreds of cases, by a systematic course
of Hawker’s nerve and stomach tonic and
Hawker’s liver pills. They are sold by
all druggists.

WHAT EMBOLDENED HIM.

She (tenderly) — Tell me, dearest, what
emboldened you to propose? How did
you guess that I loved you, darling ?

He — To be frank with you, love, your
papa intimated that if I didn’t mean
business after coming to see you for two
years, I had better clear out and giye
some other fellow a chance.

HEART D1sEASE RELIEVED IN 30 MINUTES,
— All cases of organic or sympathetic
heart disease relieved in 30 minutes and
quickly cured, by Dr. Agnew’s Cure for
the Heart. One dose convinces. Sold by
W. H. Carten and Alonzo Staples.

OVERHEARD.

Elgie’s afraid of growin’ fat, said dear
little Tommy, who was being exhibited
before company.

How do you know that? asked one of
the guests.

Recause, replied Tommy, confidently,
last night when she and Mr. Makeluv

were on the piazza I heard her say : I'm’

afraid I’'m heavy, ain’t I?

GET THE BEST.

The public are too intelligent to pur-
chase a worthless article asecond time,
on the contrary they want the best!
Physicians are virtually unanimous in
saying ;Scott’s Emulsion is the best form
of Cod Liver Oil.

Deah me! said the bore, interrupting
the conversation at a few minutes after
twelve, I believe it must be time for me
to go. Oh, no, it can’t be, said the tired
girl, emphatically., that time won’t come
around again till to-morrow evening.

Regular Habits, careful diet and a
course of Hawker’s nerve and stomach
tonic for a few weeks will give you a new
lease of life.

Why don’t you try to paddle your own
canoe, growled Brown as Jones struck him
for ten. I can’t, said Jones, but I am try-
ing to float a loan.

Cramps in the Storﬁa_ch are instantly
relieved by taking twenty or thirty drops
of Dr. Manning’s german remedy in warm

sweetened water. Sold by all druggists.

Quite Neceasary.— Wny, Dottie, I
thought you were going to be married ?
So I was, and the banns were put up and
everything, but as we didn’t get any
presents we've put it off till times are
better.

Mutual Friend — It really is shocking,
dear, the way in which you and your
husband quarrel and carry on. I wonder
you don’t separate from him. Injured
Wife— What! go away and leave him
alone to do just as he likes? Not me!
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and by Recent : nlargement, contains more reading
mater than ever before. The subscription price is

2.50 per year, but we offer a Bpecial Reduction

Club Rates for 1894.

Two Subscriptions in one remittance $4
Six Subscriptions do. do. |0
Ten Subsoriptions do. do. |5

3" To all New Fubsc. ibers for 1894, paying in
advance now, we will send the pap r Weeklv, from
our receipt of the remittance, to January 1st, 1894,
without charge. Speciinen Copies Free. Addres

LUTHER TUCKER & SON, Publishers,
Albany, N, Y.

e

Scrofula

is Disease Germs living in
the Blood and feeding upon
its Life. Overcome these
germs with

Scott’s
Emuilsion

the Cream of Cod=liver Oil,
and make your blood healthy,
skin pure and system strong.
Physicians, the world over,
endorse it. -

Don't be deceived by Substitutes!

Boott & Bowne, Belleville. All Druggists. 50c. $§1

SEND FUR SAMPLE COPIES.
Boston Transcrip_t

A trustworthy, clean and interestin g family news.
paper, free trom sensational anu « bjectivnable mat
ters, in bL:th reading and advertising ¢ lumns
offering to t1 e e ucited und n:teliigent public, the
most instru-tise nd entrrtaining selection of news,
literary, political, financial, art, music and general
topics of the duy aud season,

Daily Evening Transeript-
Mo Funday Edition.
Saturday Evening Transcript.
Bixteen or more prges.

Weekly Transoript.

Tublizhed Friday’s

Address

BOSTON TRANSCRIPT CO.,

324 Washington Btreet, Boston, Mass.

Any One Suffering from
Any Form of ¢ PILES,”

LIND,
LEEDING,

TCHING, or
PROTUDIXG

Can Find Relief and a
Lasting Cure.

Address C. H.
FREDERICTON.

Box 38.

‘White Lead.

JUST RECEIVED :
4 rIOIIW‘B”ELEPUANI‘ BRAND Gevuine White

2 bLarrels T and “trop Hinges.

Q9 e Barn doo Huok and Eye Hinges
1 boxes Butt Hinges,

3 barrel Malle.ble Iron for carriage builders.
200 kegs Bteel cut Nuils,

280 ¢ Wire Btee! Nails

1 carload Bar Iron.

1 ¢ Dryand Tarred Bheathing Paper.
25 barrels Reofing Pitch.

5 ¢ Bpirits of Turpentine.

5 ¢ labricating cil.
10 ¢ Bouthern Pitch,

26 ¢ Portland Cement.

2 Carson’s Anti-Corrosive Paint,

B, CHESTNUT & BONS.
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Wiley's ... EMULSION ...

SEIGERY, ) Mt

COD - LIVER - OIL.

Gives Best Results.

Purest and Best Materials
used in Manufacture.
Best Value for the Money.

Octs Readily taken by Children.

PRICE

SOLD

Everywhere

The Best

Preparation
in the Market

No preparation equal to it.

For Building up the System.

JOHN M. WILEY, Manufacturer

196 Queen Street, Fredericton.

INSTANT.
CROGKERE_MENDER.

Mends Solid as a Rock.

HIS preparation will mend anything that is
T brokgn,l:nd will hold like grim death, and is
p-onounced by exyerts to be the greatest article ever
invented for the purpose. It will cemeunt Leather,
Wood, Crockery, Glassware, Iron, and every thing
else. Grocker or Glussware mended with it will
never break In th e place, but
will be found stronger than before.~1t is of great
value for meading Furniture and cementing tips on
Billiard Cues ss well as for a thou other pur-

~s. Anyone can use it. It is liquid form,
and alwa)s ready for use, requiring no heating, but
sets quickly. Price, 25 cents a bottle. Made
by East Mauufacturing Co., Buffalo, N.Y

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.
Bole Agents, F'ton, N. B,

| FounpeD 4 o HEULfJEgT

17/0 {OF;M‘,[ IN '
oA < AL
> £ JUN

/’i \ oF
LONDON , ENGLAND

A. S. MURRAY, Agent,
Fredericton, N. B.

ALSO AGENT FOR THE

‘“YTost” Type Writer.

GEO. L. WILSON,

Barrister, Notary Iublic, etec.

Office next door below J, J. Weddalls

Queen St. Fredericton, N. B.
March 4, 1893.

REFRIGERATORS.

JUST RECEIVED:

MERICAN manufacture, best made and all

charcoal filled, several sizes in Pine, Oak and

Aesh, first class in every respect and guaranteed to
do the work, and for sale by

R.CHESTNUT & SON®,

R. C. MACREDIE,
Plumber, Gas Fitter,

TINSMITH,

OULD inform the people of Frede:
1cton and vicinity that he has re
amed business on Queen Street,

OPP COUNTY COURT HOUSK

where he is prepared to fill au oraers io

above lines, including

ELECTRICAL AND MECHANICAL

BELL HANGING,

Speaking Tubes, &c.
Farm for Sale.

TKE subscriber’s Farm at ft. Mary's, near the

Railway Btation, 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 apply to

JOHN A. EDWARDS,
Queen Hotel,

F’ton, April 9, 1892,

THE AMERICAN

§ DboLn.ARS$8
Typewriter.

HIS is a well-made, practical machine, writing capitals, small letters, figures, and punctuation

marks (71 in all) on full width paper, justlike a $100 instrument.
ever offered at a popular price,

a toy, but a Typewriter built for and capable of REAL WoRkK,
machines sometimes become in expert hands, it is still at least, as rapid as the pen, and has the

advantage of such simplicity, that it can be understood and mastered almost at a glance.
cordially commend it to helpful parents and teachers everywhere,

Writes Capitals, emall letters, figures and #

marks, 71 in all.

Writes Yust like a $100 machine.

No shift keys. No Ribben.
the type direct.

Prints on flat surface.

Writing always in sight,

Corrections and insertions easily made.

Takes any width of paper
up to 8% inches.

CATACY—HH—CACIC

Prints from

or envelope

V)
ITICIC—HHK—ITITIC

r which the above claim can be truthfully made.

It is the first of its kind
It is not
While not as rapid as the large

We

Easy to understand, learned in five
minutes,

Weighs only tour pounds, most portable.

Compact, takes up but little room.

Built solid and simple, can’t get out of
order.

Capital and lower-case keyboard alike,
easily mastered.

More ‘‘margin play ” for the small letters
which do most of the work.

Takes good letter press copies.

Packed securely in handsome case and expressed to any address, on receipt of price, $8.00,

in registered letter, money order or certified check.
answer all enquiries for further information.

We guarantee every machine and are glad to

A.S. MURRAY,

Special Agent, Fredericton, N. B.

McMURRAY & Co.

Eave Just Received ——

] \
;JJM;

A

CAR LOAD

s OF b

WALL PAPERS,

And are now prepared to show the largest
stock of Wall Paper in the city, in

Canadian

—_—AND ———

American

Makes.

CALL and SEE the

GOODS.

Also a lot of

REMNANTS,:

Which will be sold Low, to make room

for New Goods.

P. S. Expected daily a Large Stock of INGRAIN paper
with BORDERS to match.

[ Pianos, Organs and Sewing Machines in Great

Variety at the Lowest Prices.

No Agents.

McMurray & Co.

But you will
Have to ANNOUNCE
The date.

"y

Then when you
oS

do, have

It DoNnE NiceLy.

WIE REFER TO

FINE

0B WORK

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

“XLOP” BILL

When you can get one
neat and attractive for
the
SAME PRICE
that it will cost you for

one gotten up in any

PICNIC

Including

Bazaars

—AND— gt
Festivals,

Will soon be here and it will
be necessary to have your
bills printed cheaply
yet in good order.,

Haye it Done Attractive,

SEND FOR PRICES to

THE HERALD

PRINYING AMD PUBLISHING (0,

Fredericton, N. B:




