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ROETRY.

THE OLD KITCHEN CLOCK.

It used to tick away the years upon the par-
lor shelf.

When.first we went to keepin’ house — Be-
pdyan'm’self—

An’ th#®fer more'n twenty year, it seemed
to be content

To serve the hours in proper time, an’ be an
ornament.

An’ you'd er thought it was almost made to
regerlate the sun

8o stiddy. 'round an’ 'round each day, the
wheels an’ printers run.

But when the girlsgrowed up, ye see, they
had some strange ideas.

They didn’t consult us much, 'bout things
nor drop an “if you please.”

But went a hustlin’ things around, an’
changin ev'ry room.

An’ nothin' had the same old place, 'less
'twas the kitchen broom.

I didn’t much mind the goin’s on’ but shan’t
forgit the shock .

It gin me, when they ousted out that good
old faithful clock.

An’ then a little bronze concorn was got to
fill its place,

With dragons crawlin up its sides, an’ just
above the face

A gal they call “Terpsichore” is settin}in a
chair

An’ playin’ on a harp —although I never
heard the air —

An’ when it strikes the half hours out, you’d
think a fairy sighed.

Or that a little mouse had gin a faint squeak
'fore he died.

Then it sort o’ stirs my conscience, when
the old clock strikes the time

\‘éﬁth a kind o’ ringing music, in its dear

r, old honest chime:

For it seems to be a saying' in a solemn
sort o' way.

“It's jest the way of all the world;
flourish for a day !”

An’ onct I went right out thar an’ says I,
““0Old clock see here,

You're wuth a dozen fancy clocks with com-

m

plicated gear!

we

Though taken as an ornament (ds things go
nowadays),

Mebbe that tother one deserves a passin’
word o’praise.

But when it gits a balky turn — determined
not to go —

I think it’s 'bout folks I've seen —a sort o’
holler show ;

It’ strikes me when a clock, or friend, is
faithful out an’ out,

Taint best to change for suthin’ that you
don’t know nothin’ ’bout.

SELECT STORY.
HER FIRST LOVE.

I won’t read another word, said Kit-
‘ty, throwing down her book. “ This

author says the most absurd things.
He declares that girls seldom marry
their first loves, and that if they do
they are usually sorry for it. Now for
my part I believe that one’s first love
is the only love, and that no one who
is parted from the first object of their
affections can ever know happiness
again.”

“You know so much about it, Kit-
ty,” said grandma, a very old lady who
was still surprisingly active, and was at
that moment putting the last touches
to a wonderful crazy-patch cushion.

¢ Oh, I may have my opinion, I sup-
pose, grandma,” said Kitty, “and
though I’m considered a child at fifteen
I believe I have a grandma who was
married at sixteen,”

‘“ Bless me ! so I was,” said the old
lady, laughing. “And I did marry
my first love, and very happy we al-
ways were. But there was sister
Patience, now did I ever tell you about
sister Patience?”

*“No, grandma dear,” said Kitty.
“ And won’t you tell me now? I love
your stories. Do tell me.”

“Well,” said the old lady, “why
not. But you mayn’t like it, you see.
Patience did not marry her first love.
But no matter, I’ll tell it as well as I
remember, as Patience, poor soul, told

it to me, fifty years ago. I'm eighty—nine‘

now, and it’s seventy-three years since
my wedding-day. Patience was my
half-sister and twenty-three years older
than'I —my father’s child by his first
wife Deborah. My mother was Char-
lotte, and she was an Underwood, and
young enough to be father’s daughter
—about the age of ;Patience, Dear,
dear !

“T always reckoned that Deborah
was a2 handsome woman, tall and well
set up, and a fine skin and good hair,
and folks said that when she wasa
young girl she was lovely.

“1It’s a long time ago, you see, and
there were fewer advantages then than
there are now for girls, and when
Patience began to grow up they felt
that she ought to have a better educa-
tion, and they sent her away to a board-
ing school, where she learned to speak
French and paint flowers, and studied
mythology and learned the use of the
globes, and to dance the minuet and
contra-dances, and was taught to enter
a room and to receive and give intro-
ductions as well as a duchess.

“Of course the lady who presided
over the school was expected to see
that the girls behaved prudently, but
sister Patience was always masterful.
And it was while buying floss silk— for
a piece we always had in our house at
home, done in half stitch on satin —-
that she met Reginald Bruce. She
dropped her parcel, he picked it up for
her with such an elegant bow and his
hand upon his heart,

“‘Madame, permit me,’ he said,
handing it to her.

“ ¢ Oh, sir, you are too good,’ said
she, with a courtesy.

‘ Ah, there were such things as man-
ners in those days! And after that
when he met her he bowed and she
courtesied, and so it came to speaking,
and from that to meeting. Girls can
always manage that. And it happened
that Patience had an invalid aunt in the
place, and when she wished to meet
Reginald Bruce and walk with him,
and sit in shady places in the square
with him, while he whispered nonsense
in her ear, she wrote herself a note
from the aunt to the teacher, who gave
her permission to visit her relative. I
do not excuse Patience; it was very
naughty ; but she was very much in
love, remember.”

“ And her first love ?” said Kitty.

“Yes,” said the old lady. “And I
suppose Reginald was very handsome

and very gallant, .~ Dear, *ear, dear,
how deceitful beautyis ! -

“ Patience fell deeper and deeper in
love with him as time went on, and
when one day he asked her to be his
wife she said that she would .be only
too happy so to end her days, and that
he might go to her father and ask his
permission,

“ At that the young man sighed and
grew very grave.

“* Your father would never permit
you to marry a stranger,’” he said.

“ But you can explain to him whom
you are, and tell him what your family
is,and be no longer a stranger,' Patience
said.

“ My family is as good as any,” said
Reginald Bruce, ‘but alas! I am not
on friendly terms with them. They
have discarded me. Your father would
only drive me from‘his door.’ And
then he tried to persuade her to elope
with him. ‘I have money enough,” he
said, ‘and we will go to. Europe and
live for each other” But Patience,
though she loved him so well, loved her
father also. She refused him for a
long while, indeed, until he threatened
to kill himself ; then her courage failed
her, and one day she promised what
he asked.

“ She was to bribe a servant to give
her a certain key, and with this key she
could open the outer door of the house
and go out to meet her lover. He
would have a chaise waiting for her,
and they would drive to a clergyman’s
house, where they would be married —
s0, at least, he told Patience, though
God knows what really would have
happened — and after, avay in a fine
vessel to France. Then Patience should
write home and tell all, and be forgiven,
no doubt, he said.

“It was not long before the girl
made up her mind to this, as I told
you ; and even when she had promised,
she felt utterly terrified to think what
she had done. Still she did not dream
of drawing back.

“ She slipped out of her bed when
the hour came, and dressed herself and
took her little bundle and went down-
stairs, and with the key she had secur-
ed opened the door, and so along un-
til she came to the spot where the
chaise awaited her.- Out of it sprang
her lover and clasped herin his arms,
and at the same moment out of the
shadow stepped four gentlemen who
drew their swords — which all gentle-
men wore in those days.

“The servant who had given the key
to Patience had informed at once ; her
father had been sent for, and, with
others, awaited her coming,

“Shameless girl I her father cried—
afterward he was mine, but at that time
I'was not born — ‘shameless girl ! isJ
this the way you cheat me and impose
upon me ? As for you, villain, who and
what are you ¥

“ Then Patience believed that Re-
ginald Bruce would speak out and de-
fend himself, and plead to be forgiven ;
but what he did was to spring into his
chaise, while the driver furiously whip-
ped up his horse, and was out of sight
in a moment.

“The other gentlemen, not .being
mounted, could not follow. Patience.
was aghast.

“See what a poltroon he is I’ cried
her father, ‘What fate would have
been yours, unhappy child, if you had
gone with him? Thank God I was
warned in time ! The man would have
made you his mistress for awhile and
then deserted you.’

“ Oh, no ! cried Patience.: ‘But he
feared you would forbid our marriage ;
and I was to beg your pardon when
once I was his wife, and we trusted you

would grant it to us out of your love
for me.’

“Idiot !’ the father cried. ‘An hon-
ourable man would have come to me
at once. It may be some knave who
hoped that I would keep him in com-
fort after he was my daughter’s husband,
but no gentleman would have run away
after that fashion. There was some-
thing that made him fear to explain
himself. A barber’s ’prentice, ne doubt,
whose fine airs you mistook for man-
ners, I never dreamed my daughter
could be so silly and so unfilial.’

“ Then he took her home, and after
awhile he forgave her. He would never
trust her away at school again, he said,
but no doubt she really believed all the
fellow said to her.

“ He forgave her, but Patience could
not forgive him. She thought her heart
broken, and lived only in hopes that
Reginald Bruce would find some way
of writing to her or of sending her a
message. But this never happened ;
and with her grief and her mortifica-
tion Patience quite broke down, and
the doctor advised her father to give
his child a change of air and scene if
he wished to save her life and reason.

“ Patience neither desired to stay
nor to go. She merely sat playing
with her fingers like a maniac, while
old Deborah, who had nursed her as a
child, packed her dresses and jewellery,
and one day she stepped into the big
travelling coach, without caring where
it was to take her, and was driven away.

“In those days people who could
afford it travelled in their own coaches
and stopped at the inns at night, and
this of course they intended to do ; but
somehow the driver lost his way, and
when day closed he had not found it.

“ We shall be on the road all night !
cried Deborah, wringing her hands.

‘“ And what if we are?” said Pati-
ence. ‘Hold your peace and let me
sleep.’

“ What if we are P cried Deborah.
‘Ah ! you will know that,Miss Patience
if Captain Squier and his men are
abroad to-night.’

“Who is Captain Squier? asked
Patience.

“The fiercest and cruelest highway-
man on the road,’ said Deborah.

“ Ay,’ said the coachman, ‘he spares
no one !

“ But Patience did not care for even
that. ;

“ The coach drove slowly along, the
driver hoping to find that he was right.
The sky was cloudy, the moon half
hidden most of the time.

“ Suddenly, ‘where great trees stood

the branches overhead, some one
cried ‘Halt!

“The reins were seized on either
hand, the coachman dragged from his
box and bound. A man advanced to
the door and opened it.

“Your money and any valuablesyou
may have about your -persons, ladies,’
he said. ‘We have no wish to harm
you, but do not attempt to hide a
jewel.’

“ Deborah uttered a shriek.

“It is Captain Squier ! she cried !

“ At your service,” he said, - ‘Come,
come, your purse.’

“It is my master’s money in charge
to pay my young lady’s expenses, said
old Deborah, ‘not my own.’

“What do I care? Hand it over,”
said the man. ;

“The light of a lantern which he
opened at this moment flared over the
faces of all three and Patience uttered
a cry.

“Reginald ! she said.
ginald ! :

‘““ As she spoke the man fixed his
eyes upon her. She had tkrown back
her veil and for the first time he saw
her features.

“Patience !” he moaned. ‘Patience?’

“ Then you are not Captain Squier?
This is a ruse to meet me,” Patience |
sobbed. - She held out her arms to-
ward him. He took her in his own.

“ Darling,’ he said, ‘I might lie and
so delude you, but indeed I am that
hated, hunted highwayman whom men
call Captain Squier. That is why I
dared not face your father and fled be-
fore him like a coward that nigh’, for
when they catch me they will hang me
on the gallows tree. But I loved you
and would never have told you what
I was had we escaped together. I
would have lived an honest life in other
lands. I meant to do my best and
make you happy and forsake this call-
ing. It is too late now. The truth
will help you to forget me. I never
shall forget you. Oh! my love, my
treasure !’

“ He put her from him and closed
the door.

“¢Unbind the coachman there,’ he
cried. ‘Place him on the box and
guide him safe until within sight of
Cross Roads Inn. Thenreturn to me,
you know where. There are friends of
mine within the carriage.’

“ Patience, struggling in old Debor-
ah’s arms, saw him lift his hat and
stand motionless as the carriage drove
away.

“‘Let me go to him! she cried.
¢ Whatever he may be I love him.’

“Then happily she lost conscious-
ness, and only recovered in a bed at the
old inn where they had placed het.'

“ When Patience told me this story,”
said the old lady, *“she was happily
married to an excellent gentleman and
felt that she had escaped a frightful
danger. She for one, you may be sure,
never regretted not having married her
first love.” :

“Oh, grandma,” cried Kitty, amid
her tears, “did she ever see him again?”

“ Never,” said the old lady; “but
she read of his death one day. He
had been caught and condemned to
death, for in those days that was a
highwayman’s fate. But he had about
him a deadly. poison which he swal-
lowed, and so cheated the gallows.
Patience told me that when she read
the news she wept.”

‘Itis Re-
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ONE PHASE OF TIPPING.

A gentleman, who is not averse to
tipping a‘waiter when he happens to
have the requisite’small change, had a
curious experience in a well patronised
restaurant in Sixth avenue, a few nights
ago, saysthe New York Times. He
took his wife into the restaurant after
the theatre and enjoyed refreshments,
the cost of which footed up $1.95. He
had not a penny of change, and e
handed his waiter a $2 bill with which
to pay his check. Without waiting for
the 5 cents change, he started to leave
the place.” His wife and himself had
got as far as the door when the waiter
overtook them and tendered the gentle-
man a nickel. Oh! keep that, said
the gentleman indifferently.

No, thank you, sir, said the waiter

very politely ; I beg your pardon, but
I cannot accept it.

Why not ? said th~ gentleman some-
what impatiently.

Because, sir, I am not allowed to
take a tip of less than 1o cents. The
waiters here have a pool, and one of
the rules is that no member of the pool
shall take less than a dime by way of a
tip. The gentleman, somewhat em-
darrassed, explained that the nickel
was the only bit of change that he had
whereupon the waiter blandly re-
marked : Oh, that is all right, sir ;
you can hand it to me the fiext time
you come in.

A REPROACH TO MEN,

Think for a moment what is implied in the
single fact that in no part of the world is it
deemed safe for a woman to go alone after
dark, nor, in many localities, by day even.
It is not enough to reply that woman must
have a trustworthy masculine escort because
she is timid. Why should she be timid? Un-
der similar circumstances a man may fear the
personal violence of an enemy or the loss of
his money and valuables. A woman has to
dread man’s *“ wildness and the chances of the
dark.” In plain words, she fears that, if un-
attended, some man will seek to rob her of
her honor. And is not this fear of hers an ar-
raignment of civilization itself? How much
better does civilized man show above his
savage brother in relation to this matter? It
may be urged that it is unfair to hold all men
responsible for the lawlessness of a minority ;
but what is this but to confess that the ma-
jority are powerless to restrain the minority,
or to say that improvement in this regard 1s
impossible? Ifin the vicinity of every large
own in the United States there lurked a
dozen or more fierce wolves that, after night-
fall, went into the town and banqueted on
such of the citizens as they could secure, we
may without much assert that such a state of
things, when once found to exist, would come
to a speedy termination; for every mau would
feel that the common safety of all demanded
the exertion of his strength in the contest with
he wild beasts. But let it be understood
that the honor of every woman is endangered |
when she goes from place to place along at
night, and we- accept the fact as no reproach
on our common manhood,- but merely fancy
that all requirements of duty are satisfied if we

vide defenceless women with a responsible
1S’l:‘:le escort. — Oscar :Fay “Adams in North

on either side of the road and touched

America Review for Javuary.

EIFFEL TOWER OUTDONE.
The Endless Railway Proposed for the
World’s Fair at Chieago.

Think of a railway where there will
be no waiting, no delays at stations,
no switching or obstruction of tracks,
no crowds and no smoke, no time-cards
to consult, no chance to get left, and
no fare to pay ! That is what architects
Schmidt and Silsbee of Chicago, the
latter a Massachusetts boy, propose_for
the world’s fair to be held at the Lake
city in 1893. It will seem to the
visitor at first sight a gently m8ving
platform making the circuit of the
grounds. The Chicago Tribune con-
tinues the description as follows :

“Almost level with the regular foot-
way is to be laid a wooden path, carried
on a kind of underground railway at a
rate of speed so low that every one can
step on and off without an effort.
There is no interstice between the
stationary path and the moving one;
no place where anything can catch.
Not even a crack for a child’s toe. It
is simply a lapping of one plank over
another. And at intervals of a yard
or less are uprights, which give a hand-
hold to any one walking alongside
who wishes to step en, or any one
riding who wishes to step off.”

The moving platforms are really
three in number—a slow one on each
side and the faster one in the middle
—and the whole roadway is necessarily
continuous ; circular, oval, or elliptical.
No ‘halting - or reversal of the motion
is possible. The centre platform is
provided with a continuous row of
seats covered with a pavilion or canopy.
All three of the platforms are carried
on the same wheels. This is due to
the fact that all parts of a wheel do
not move forward ata uniform rate.
The upper part of the periphery or
rim advances at a speed just double
that of the axle. Therefore the outer
platforms are supported from the axles
while the inner, quicker, one rides on
the rims of the wheels. To effect this
aline of steel rails (flexible laterally)
runs along on the upper tread of the
line of wheels, similar to (but lighter
than) the line on which their lower
tread runs. This moving line of rails,
properly framed and braced together,
carries the quick platform with its seats
and balcony.

The baptismal name of this con-
trivance is “A multiple despatch rail-
way of endless moving platform.” Its
seating capacity is estimated at 42,240
passengers carried one mile each hour
or 506,880 carried one mile each day.
It is thought by its promoters that the
road would prove a greater novelty and
attraction than the Eiffel tower.

A NERVY WOMAN.

“ The nerviest woman I have yet encount-
ered was here this morning,”’ confided a
clerk in a State street shop to a Chicago re-
porter. ““She came here with a small parcel
and the vemark, ¢ I want this taken back, gs I
find I can’t use it.’ -

¢ I unfastened the wrapping and discovered
this piece of trimming, which I supposed she
bought within a few days, but you could have
knocked me over ‘with a feather when I read
on the check the date 1881.

“1I told her that I would ask Mr. X——,
the head of the department, in relation to it,
and notwithstanding that nine years elapsed
between the purchase and the return he took
the goods back and refunded the money.

‘“‘Some bargain day in the dreamy long
ago, ”’ continued the chatty clerk, ‘‘she prob-

want it, you know, but she thought it was a
bargain and bought it. They say fashion re-
peats itself evi 'y seven years. In this in-
stance it was 1une, for that style is againin
vogue. ”’ :

The price on the check was $1,60. Care-
fully brushing the trimming the clerk labeled
it $1.80 and threw it among a lot of pas-
sementerie.

I dallied around for about ten minutes, keep-
ing my eye upon the famous bargain, and was
rewarded by seeing it purchased by a gum
chewing woman of about 35, wearing the
latest millinery abomination — a plaid. velvet
yachting cap.

The dry goods firm was ahead twenty cents
by the transaction; but oh ! how did the
original purchaser ever manage to keep the
check intact for nine years? i,

A DOG CATCHING EPISODE.

A black French poodle was trotting down
Fifth avenue .on a breezy, bright afternoon
with a fine straight young woman. The dog
seemed proud of his mistress and the girl was
proud of her dog. While all was peacefnl
and danger seemed nowhere nigh a'irickety
and creaking covered wagon, drawn by a piti-
able wreck of a-horse, and having on its seat
two repulsive young men, came around a
corner. One of the young ruffians leaped to
the ground and made a quick plunge for the
dog, catching it by the hind leg and whirling
it above his head ina circle, running as he
did so towards the rear of his waggon.
Quicker than it takes to say so the young
woman was in front of the young tough, with
one hand clutching his coat collar and the
other holding the muzzle of a silver mounted
smelling bottle to his face.

‘“You drop my dog or I'll shoot you,” said

the girl.
The young fellow peered out of his small eyes
into the determined face before him, and, as
he attempted to shake the girl’s hand from
his collar, said :

“Aw, wot yer given me, any way. Don’t
yer see we're dog catcher, and you ain’t got
no right ter have yer purp out widout a muzzle?
Der dog goes along wid us, see ?”

The girl’s face took on astill fiercer and
more ominous look. The dog, still in the
grasp of the man, was twisting to get away,
and yelping with pain.

““If you do not drop my dog this instant.”
said the girl, “I will fire... Do you hear me ?”

The catcher dropped the dog. By this
time people were coming up to see the dis-
turbance. The young woman put the bogus
weapon into the small chatelaine bag.that she
wore, blew a small silver whistle, and accom-
panied by her joyous dog pursued her morning
walk serenely and with stately grace.

THEY OUGHT TO GO UP.

Miss Decollete—I learn from the papers,
Mrs. Prim, that dress goods are going up.

Mrs. Prim—The good Lord be prajsed. I
allus did approve of the ol'fashioned style of
havin’ ’em come right clean up to the neck.

FAVORITE DEMOCRATIC TRICK

Nicolini (to Patti)—Now is your time for
another farewell tour of the States.

Patti—why now ?

“You can charge double former prices and
attribute it to the new tariff.” -

WHY JOHNNY REJOICED:

Mother--Goodness me | Johnny ! Johnny!
Why ain’t you at school instead hurrahing
around the streets like wild Indian? -

Johnuy (dancing & jig)—No schoe] to-day.

‘Mother—No.school ? Why ?

Johnny—Teacher's dead. e

ably picked up this piece of trimming, didn’t"

THEY BEAT THE WORLD FOR
AGE.

Seven Members of the Family Aggre-
gate 438 Years.

Nine gniilion acres of Minnesota are claimed
to be the property of Virgil T, Hervey of No.
2,343 Third avenue and his six brothers and
sisters — Nelson B., who resides in California;
Austin F., who lives in Tom Greene county,
Tex. ; Ruel S,, Milton and Laura Mrs. (Bank-
er), who live in ‘New York, and Aurelia A.,
who is Mrs, Harkness, of Philadelphia. As
a family they have a record for longlevity, and
Virgil T. Hervey challenges the country to
produce a family of equal numbers that can
enumerate as many years. The united ages
of the seven children mount up to the very re-
spectable figure of 438.

The father of the family died at the age of
100 years.  Mrs.'Hervey lived to be 75. The
oldest living member of the family is still hale
and hearty at the age of 70.

The next in rank in number of years is Nel-
son B. Hegvey, whose sixty years since made
his entrance to the world, and is still able to
wield the sledge at his own anvil in Santa-
Rosa, Cal. Mrs. Banker comes next with 65
years to her credit, and she deems herself
younger than the latest Philadelphia girl in
long dresses. Theothers come in‘order down
to Virgil, T., who has seen his 55 years, and
solemnly declares that the whole family have
resolved to live and enjoy the world till that
Minnesota land reverts to its.rightful owners.

And now for a little history of how that

nine million acres got -into the Hervey family.
The first of the ancestors in this country came
with the Mayflower, or with the next ship that
arrived, so that they are good New England
stock. This ancestor was Jonathan Carver.
He was a man of great strength and courage,
a man fitted in every way to be the progenitor
ofa great race. He was also a man filled with
the spirit of adventure, and very shortly after
he set foot on Plymouth Rock he conceived
the idea of making his way into the interior of
the country.
* He got together a band of one hundred and
fifty young men, well armed, and set out on
his journey, After weeks and months of
travel and hardship the remnant of the band
reached Minnesota, where they were glad to
make friends with an Indian tribe. The chief
took a fancy to Carver and made him one of
his leading warriors. Later on he did excel-
lent service in battle against another tribe
hostile to his friends, and his reward was the
nine million acres which were regularly deed-
ed to him, and became known as the *‘Carver
Tract.” The title deeds were afterward sent
to England and filed in the Registry office,

AN INDIAN BRAVE'S JOKE.

Two young women were alone ‘one day,
when a young Indian brave whom they knew
came to see the man of “the house. The man
was away and the Jndian sat down to wait for
him. During this interval the girls, being of
a lively turn, began asking him questions
about his former mode of life ; among other
things they asked him to give a war-whoop
and show them'how he scalped people, but he
gave no answer. Some time after when they
were talking of other subjects, and had for-
gotten all about him, he sprang up suddenly,
gave a warwhoop that made the housetop ring
then snatching a big knife that lay on the
table with one hand, he took the top-knot of
of one of the girls in the other, and ran the
back of the knife around her scalp. They
were each scalped in this manner and were
nearly frightened out of their wits; but he sat
downand began to laugh and told them he
had only done what they had asked him to do.
They soon recovered from the shock and
aughed heartily at the Indian’s joke.

Mzs. WinsLow’s SoorHING SYRUP 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

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 Diarrhces, 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.

FIVESCORE AND TEN.

Chicago’s oldest - colored resident, Mrs
Ruth Ann Hilton, died at the home of her
daughter, Mrs. E. R. Patterson, 2,516 Butter-
field street, a short time ago. Mrs. Hilton
was 110 years of age at the time of her death,
She was born in Butler county, Va. Her
parents were slaves, but she was free born, as
_they were given their freedom before her
birth, She was married when 20 years old
and was the mother of ten children, four of
whom are living,

The old lady was a remarkable woman in
many respects. Until her death she retained
her faculties, and just a week before her death
left her house for a walk of several blocks.
She was vigorous and hearty, and never had a
day’s sickness during her life. For fifty years

Pa.,, and came to Chicago to live with
her daughter about ten years ago. Her
hair was but slightly gray, aud her face was
not wrinkled in the least. Although un-
educated she was bright mentally, and her
memory of happenings for a period of 100
years was remarkable,

TEN POUNDS
TWO WEEKS
THINK OF IT!

Pl
A5 E Erofpage there cun e

SCOTT'S
EMULSION

0f Pure Cod Liver Oil and Hzpophospmos
& Of Lime and II'ogda o
wi t a rival ny ve
PR it ¥ ey B AN
CONSUMPTION,
SCROFULA, BRONCHITIS, COUGHS AND
COLDS, AND ALL FORMS OF WASTING DIS.
EASES. AS PALATABLE AS MILK.

Genuine made by Scott & Bowne. Belleville.Salmon
Wrapper; at all Druggists, 60c. and $1.00.

PUREST, STRONCEST, BEST,

CONTAINS NO

ALUM, AMMONIA, LIME, PHOSPHATES,
or any injurious materials,

E.W. GILLETT, CHICAGO, TLis

1+ Ma’Pyolide CRLEBRATED ROTAL YEAST CARER.

o

send at once and get a bottle of *“Mrs.;

she conducted a farm near Washington,

MMURRAY &

Employs

CoO.

no Agents, but gives the

Large Commission to the Euyer, and
by so doing, can sell you an

ORG A N-

AT VERY LOW PRICES,

and on as easy terms as any other
company on the

INSTALMENT PLAN.

WE SELL
THIS

for $18,

MONTHS, AND NOT SATISFACTO

SEWING MACHINE

AND THE HIGHEST PRICE MACHINE MADE IN
CANADA FOR $27.50. AFTER USING THEM SIX

RY, MONEY REFUNDED,

CALIL. AND

SEE THEM.

———WE ALSO SELL THE——

Celebrated “ White” Sewing Machine,

which took the First Prize Gold Medal

ROOM PAPER

Brown and White, Blacks, Gilts, Granites,
prices never known in this City.

BROWNS FROM 5 CENTS UPWARDS;

Call and see the Stock and Prices.

-

over all others at the Paris Exhibition.

We have much
before the rise in

Engrain and fine Gold Papens,

GILTS FROM 20 CENTS UPWARDS.

leasure in stating that we have bought in the United States
all Papers, 1700 Rolls, and will be in a position very shortly
to show the BEST ASSCRTMENT of WALL PAPERS to gg

with Borders to match; and we will offer them at

had anywhere, in

WHITES FROM 8 CENTS UPWARDS;

To arrive this week from Montreal, 8000 Rolls (cheap) Wholesale or Retail.

McMTTRRAY & CO

< ey

v PISO'S CURE FOR

8 THE BEST COUGH MEDICINE. |4
[l HOLD BY DRUGOISTS BVERYWEE:E. B

CONSUMPITION @

R. BLACKMER,

PRACTICAL

WATCHMAKER and JEWELER,

HAS IN STOCK A FULL LINE OF

UV ALTHAM U U ATCHES

in Solid Gold, Gold Filled and Silver Cases.

Fine Rolled Plate Chains, etc.

and everything usually found in a
first-class jewelry store.

A FULL LINE OF

CILIOICIKIS

Of the best makes.

SILVERWARE

In CASTORS, SPOONS, etc., of the Finest
Quality.

~ENGRAVING

On COFFIN PLATES, SPOONS, etc., neatly
executed.

The Cheapest Place in the City for Fine Work
and Fine Jewelry.

One Door Below the People's Bank

Ca,rria,gg Bolts.

JUST RECEIVED:

ABES containing lﬁw:cmo Bolts
and 9,000 Tire 1ts.

For sale by
R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

5. L. MORRISON,

Dealer In

FLOUR, MEAL,

TEA,

53

COFFEE,
SUGAR,
MOLASSES,

TOBACCO,

CANNED GOODS

e AN D=

General Groceries.

QUEEN STREET,

OPP, CITY HALL,

FREDERICTON, N.B.

" Greatest Thing
In The

Warld 1”

RESE= oL

Hall's - Book - Store.

This Celebrated Book by
DRUMMOND et W e
Can be Procured of
M. 8. HALL,

“ Greatest Thing
I The
World !

By DRUMMOND.

HALL’'S BOOK STORE

INOTICE..

ALWAYS IN STOCK:

HAY, OATS, STRAW, BRAN, SHORTS,
MIDDLINGS, CRACKED CORN,

COTTON SEED axp OIL CAKE MEAL,

LIME,
LAND axp CALCINED PLASTER.

Hard and Soft House Goal.

Best Old Mine Sydney and Grand 3
Lake Blacksmith Coal.

SEED BUCKWHEAT, SEED WHEAT,
* OATS, ““  PERS,
“  BARLEY, “ CORN.

ALS0,

CLOVER AND TIMOTRY SEED,

all CHEAPER than the C_umpxs-r.

Office and Warehouse : ,SampBell st

JAS. TIBBITS.

»

THE

T IVERPOOL AND LONDON AND

OB
INSURANCE COMPANY.

AssETs, 18T JANUARY, 1889, - $39,722,809.5¢
AssETS IN CANADA, i 870,525.67

——
R
LR

Fire Insﬁra.nce of Every Desorip-

@«

tion at

LOWEST CURRENT RATES.

WM. WILSON,

Agent.

Per S. S. Nova Scotian.

112 ToRu et 43 o, 00

R. CHESTNUT & SONS

Fresh GARDEN,
FIELD,
and FLOWER

HE BUBSCRIBER has just received his usual

large su: pl{ of Garden, Field and
Flower or the Beasou of 1890 1 ported
direet ro v the now ece'ebrated house 8
BROS., Toronto, v hose seeds guve such universal
sutisf olivn | 8 rearon.

At the meeting . f th Farmers’ Convention held
in this City during the past winter, the resident in
the courre of his remarks s.id that the feeds gruwn
ny the teele Brothers Co, of Torouto, weie better
ad .pted to the »oil uud climate of New Brunswick
than any other.,

'ALL THE LEADING VARIETIES OF

Boans, Peas, Beets,

[ants,

Parsnips, Onions,

and all small Beeds, either in bulk or in packages—

W holesale and Retuil.
M3 Onion Beed for this
imported.

Yellow Dufch Onion Sefs.

¥ Bpecial discount given to Agricultural Bocieties
and Country Dealers.

ye.ar is the finest I ever

REMEMBER THE OLD STAND,

GEO. H. DAVIS "~

Druggist and Seedsman,

CORNER QUEEN AND REGENT STS.
FREDERICTON.

AT THE

i

TINSMITHS, GASFITTERS,

—AND—

PLUMBERS

ESTABLISHMENT OF

LIMERICK & DUNCAN,

YORK ST., FREDERICTON, N. B.

TBEV would inform the public in general that

they will Sell their Goods Cheaper

ltihar‘\ the Cheapest, and they carry a full
ue o

KITCHEN FURNISHING
AND

LUMBERMEN SUPPLIES.

And guarantee all goods made by them to be
thorough in Quallt’)‘r'and Workman-
ship.

HOT AIR FURNACES fitted up in the
most approved style. ®

REPAIRING done in all branches with
neatness and despatceh.

Telephone 166.

— A fine MOCKING
BIRD. S8plendid
Binge=. Apply at

HALL'S BOOK STORE,
Fredericton, N.B

SE ATES.
JUST RECEIVED.

800 P*™ Acme Club Skates;
* ™ Long Reach *

For sale low, wholesale and 1etail, at

NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE.

WANTE D

PUSHING MEN to sell chnice
Rplendid
oppo-tunity offered for Bpring work. My Bales-
men have good success, many selling from $100
1o $200 ) er week. *end for Proof and ' estimoni-
als. A good puahing man wusnted here at onee.
Liberal 'l erms, and the test goods in the market.
Write, R. @ CLY\®, Nurrers man, Perth, Ont,

Mu sery Btoos. Cumplete as-ortment.

Coal Tar.

FROM NEW YORK.

10 B R ATy

R. CHESTNUT & SONS,

CCAL




