
POETRY.
LITTLE SAM.

Lo, de cabin’s empty,
De cbilluns’ grown an’ gone,

De jimpson weeds gro’ 'roun' de do’,
De grass dun tuck de cohn ;

De fish am turned to ashes,
De lioe cake’s cold an' c'lam,

*1 wants ter go ter de Marster now—
* He tuck po’ little Sam.

Po’ little Sam, dat played erronnd de do’, 
Dat waked me ebry mawnin'

When de chickens ’gin ter crow—
Dc Marster’s royal cherriut 

Cum down wid de steeds oh flame ;
He had ten billion cbilluns, *

But be wanted mine, de same.

His coffin wus er ole pine, box—
Po’ little lonesum waif?

Whut matters whar de cold clay,am,
Jes' so de soul am safe?

I pulled him cotton blossoms,
’Twas all de (lowers I bed ;

Like him pluched in mawnin’
Bcfo’ de dew was shed.

Po’ little Sam, I’ll see him heah no mo’, 
No mo’ on earth he’ll call me 

When de chickens ’gin ter crow—
De Marster’s royal cherriut 

Come down wid steeds ob flame,
He bed whole world’s ob angels,

But he wanted mine, de same.

Lo, my heart am empty,
My life'hopes dey Itm dead ;

Jes’ chop down dis ole dry tree, Lord,
De moss am on its head !

Why should de ole man sorrow heah 
Sense you tuck little Sam ?

Jes' let me be thy servant, Lord,
In de manshun whar he am.

Po’ little Sam', dat played erround de do’, 
Some molin I’ll heah him call mo 

When de chickens ’gin ter crow—
’An den de Marster’s cherriut 

Will take me as I am—
Will take dis po’ ole nigger home 

To be wid lijtle Sam.
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CHAPTER III.
THE GENERAL MANAGER.

Just about that time many men went 
into the City who had never previously 
crossed the boundary of Temple Bar. 
Scores of them, legions of them ; princes 
of the blood, and peers of the realm ; dig­
nitaries of the church, and men holding 
high positions in the army and navy ; 
young men just beginning life, and old 
men from whom life had retired ; strug­
gling government clerks, and opulent 
tradesmen ; artists with the pencil and 
the pen, seeking for a short cut to fortune. 
All these went into the city, most of them 
in person, swarming down upon the 
stronghold of the brokers, and the jobbers 
and the agents on ’Change ; questioning, 
pleading, buying, bargaining ; some keep­
ing aloof themselves, and only lending 
their noble names as directors of boards 
of management, but all with one and the 
same idea, the allotment of shares in the 
companies which were springing up by 
dozens daily, the immediate sale of these 
shares at high premium, and hence the 
speedy fabrication of fortune.

In these days there sprang into exist­
ence men who made their money simply 
by working the lever by which the var­
ious companies were started, or “ floated ” 
them to use the more correct term, and 
who, of necessity, had no other connect­
ion with the concern (save, indeed, when 
they knew its value, and chose to hold by 
it) than the certain number of shares paid 
to them as part of their hire money, 
which they disposed of at the first con­
venient opportunity. “ Promoters ” they 
were called, and the profession being a 
lucrative one, and requiring neither cap­
ital nor certificates of character, soon 
found many followers, among them being 
Philip Vane.

Sharp, shrewd and unscrupulous, ready- 
witted and prompt to act, with a good 
address, a pleasing presence, and fascinat­
ing manners, Philip Vane was just the 
man for a promoter,” and in that capac­
ity his capacity his services were in requis­
ition by half a dozen different persons 
who knew his value, at the outbreak of 
the_ mania. Experience, " owever, soon 
taught him that in such matters genius 
diffused is wasted, and he speedily de­
termined to concentrate his energies on 
such schemes only as were submitted to 
him by the one man alone in whose 
worldly sagacity he had implicit belief. 
That man was Mr. Delabole.

In long-headiness and foresight, in what 
is now called “ financing,” Delabole had 
few equals and no superior. Philip Vane 
was brighter and smarter, better edu­
cated, and more calculated to insprire 
confidence among the young, who nowa­
day are by no means the most ready to

■ confide, and possessing those very qualifi­
cations, the absence of which had always 
militated against Delabole’s social success, 
a decent appearance, and the manner of 
a man of the world.

Delabole had, however, that which 
Philip Vane had never possessed, the 
command of money and a reputation, not 
merely for wealth, but for luck in specu­
lating, which served his purpose wonder­
fully at that particular crisis. Morover, 
he was sufficiently acquainted with com­
mercial matters, and sufficiently mixed 
up with the city world, to be able to float 
any affair which he might undertake, 
with the aid of a few chosen friends, and 
without having to invoke the assistance 
of any of the outside world who would 
afterwards have a claim to participate in 
the plunder. There was Parkinson, of 
Thavies Inn, whose door-jambs bore the 
inscription, “ Walters and Parkinson, Sol­
icitors,” but who was the only member of 
the firm, and whose real business was 
bill-discounting. No one ever saw Par­
kinson’s name in a legal case, but he 
made believe to be an attorney very hard 
indeed.

Of this clique, too, was Mr. Naseby, a 
little man with a worn-out ail, who looked 
like an old peer of the realm, but was a 
tradesman in Bond street, and a keen 
man of business. Mr. Bolckoff, a Polish 
Jew, and an old companion of Delabole’s, 
who had been bankrupt twice, and trans-

■ ported once, and had subsequently made 
bis fortune as a contractor during the 
American war; Mr. Pose, a tobacco manu­
facturer in Whitechapel ; and little Mr. 
Van Moysey, the, diamond merchant of 
Amsterdam, assisted in forming the set.

Moneyed men these, ready with their 
money when necessary, with implicit con­
fidence in Delabole’s generalship, and be­
getting a vast amount of confidence in any 
scheme with which their names were as­
sociated, amongst a certain wealthy class 
of speculative people. For the general 
public, however, a certain aristocratic fla­
voring was necessary, and Mr. Delabole 
took care that it should be forthcoming.

So at his beck and call, to be used as 
chairman or vice-chairman, or to take up 
humbler positions among the directors,ac- 
cordiug to the amount of strength and ap­
parent stability with which it was neces­
sary to endow the scheme about to be 
launched, were members of both Houses 
of the Legislature, baronets, brothers of

peers with handles before their names, re­
tired generals and admirals who had seen 
active service, and made money in every 
quarter of the globe, and a host of minor 
dignitaries, each one of whom had some 
specialty rendering him worthy of hie 
hire. For hire they all received, whether 
it were in the shape of salaries and emol­
uments, or gratuitous shares alloted early, 
and readily converted into gold,of attend­
ance fees and per diem allowances, or of 
hard cash unblushingly paid down, and 
as unblushingly received. In that year 
the Earl of Ballabrophy received more 
from Mr. Delabole and similar agencies, 
for the use of his right honorable name 
than ltad been paid eo him by his long- 
suffering land steward for the previous 
decade ; Sir Cannock Chase, a Stafford­
shire baronet, who had mortgaged his an­
cestral hall to the proprietors of the col- 
leries subsequently found no his estate, 
and who, as a great favor, was allowed by 
his creditors to have the right of. shoot­
ing over his own manor, made in salaries, 
premiums, etc., a sufficient sum to help 
him to Baden, where he had a wonderful 
run of luck ; while the Hon. Pounce Dos 
sitor, for whom Lord Glenthresher, had 
obtained a clerkship in the Audit Office, 
during the short spurt while his party was 
in power, invested the funds which he ob­
tained for the loan of his “ honorable- 
ship,” in a cab and tiger, smart clothes 
and an opera stall, and by these means 
won the hand and fortune of a West 
India heiress.

By the aid of this melange of Jews and 
Gentiles, patricians, plutocrats and penni­
less peers, with alwaj^ the clear intellect 
of Delabole as its guide, and the shrewd­
ness, tact and worldly knowledge of Philip 
Vane, acting as the clamping iron which 
held it together, some of the most extra­
ordinary, even of the schemes which at 
that time were submitted to the public, 
made their successful appearance. At the 
time however, that we again take up our 
acquaintance with Philip Vane, though 
several other schemes were on hand, 
there was one which engrossed the great­
er part of his attention, and to which all 
others were subordinate, the Terra del 
Feugos Silver Mining Company.

To this undertaking, Delabole had 
brought his best names, and his most 
wealthy colleagues. It was not a new 
affair just “ prospected,” and thrust upon 
the market, with the view of getting rid 
of the shares ; some years previously it 
had been an undertaking high in repute 
among the miniijg brokers. The opinion 
of the mining engineers was that, as a 
speculation, the Terra del Feugos were 
decidedly hazardous ; the soil in which 
they were situated being, on the whole, 
of a loose and shifty nature, bad to work 
and liable to fall in. What had been 
prophesied at last occurred ; there was a 
sad accident, the earth fell in upon the 
men, the works were suspended and fin­
ally stopped. An attempt was made to 
re-open them, but the experimentalists 
were people without either knowledge or 
capital, and it failed. Since then, and 
until within the previous twelve months 
the mines had been closed. Then the 
scheme was submitted to Delabole, who 
went through it cautiously, and finally 
gave his opinion as to its practicability. 
One of the cleverest mining engineers in 
England was sent out, reported favorably, 
and superintended the sinking of another 
shaft, where two or three productive 
lodes were discovered. The success thus 
begun, continued ; lodes after lodes were 
discovered, and the shares were at a high 
premium. When appealed to about them, 
Delabole always recommended them as 
the best and safest investment ; but the 
engineer, after his return from his second 
visit, twelve months after the reopening 
of the mine, quietly went into the mar­
ket and sold his shares.

To the offices of the Terro del Fuegos, 
situate in the city, Philip Vane is now 
hastening, after his elaborate little break­
fast in his West End home. He has got­
ten over the annoyance caused by the row 
with the itinerant fruiterer, and is lean­
ing back in his brougham placidly smok* 
ing his cigar. The chiming of quarter 
past ten by Big Ben suggests to Philip 
Vane the consultation of his watch ; find­
ing it correct, he is sliding it back into his 
pocket, when, conspicuous by its new 
gold amongst the many dainty trifles pen­
dent from his chain, he notices a locket 
which has been attached there recently. 
He smiles in a pleasantly conscious man­
ner as this . trophy meets his eye, and 
shakes his head, and would blush if he 
remembered how. Finally he opens the 
locket, which has two crossed horse shoes, 
one in diamonds, the other in turquoise, 
on one side of it, and an illegible mono­
gram on the other, and smiles again as he 
looks at its contents. It is the portrait of 
a woman, past the first bloom of youth, 
but eminently handsome, with large black 
eyes and aquiiine profile, full sensuous lips 
and masses of black hair, heaped up into 
an eccentric coil on her head.

He contemplated this portrait for some 
little time, and when he snapped the lock­
et to, he took from his breast-pocket a 
Russia leather note case containing a few 
letters, and selected one from amongst 
them, replacing the others, and opened it 
carefully. It had been opened before ap­
parently with great care ; the paper round 
the seal had been cut away, and the seal 
itself was intact. It bore a crest on a 
widow’s lozenge, with the motto,Quo Fata 
ducunt. He looked at this seal before he 
took out the contents of the envelope, held 
it up, so that the light might fall upon it, 
and examined it critically. “ I never no­
ticed her seal before,” he said to himself. 
“Quo Fata ducunt — whither tbe^ates 
lead — I suppose that’s her motto ; at all 
events, it’s by no means a bad one, and 
quite suitable to me.''I may as well ad­
opt it with the rest of her belongings.”

Then he took out the letter and read it 
carefully through. It was a long letter, 
covering several sheets of thick paper,and 
written in a woman’s hand.

The perusal seemed quite satisfactory to 
him.

“ I don’t think I could do better,” he 
muttered to himself; “I have been tem­
pled, often before, but have deferred and 
deferred, waiting for the ten-strike to 
come off, thé one big thing to turn up ! I 
don’t think I need wait any longer ! I 
may go on dipping and dipping, and nev­
er have the chance of finding such anoth­
er prize in the lucky-bag. Sixty thous­
and pounds, and a very handsome wo­
man who adores me ! I don’t think I can 
improve upon that—Quo Fata ducunt, 
eh ? and they have led me into rather a 
neat thing just now I fancy,”

He was * aroused from his train of 
thoughts by his brougham stopping in 
front of the Terra del Fuegos offices. The 
porter bustled out to open the carriage 
door, and said to Philip, in a tone which 
a combination of asthma and respect ren­
dered eminently husky : —

“ Mr. Delabole, sir, has been asking for 
the general manager.”

CHAPTER IV.
THE BUSINESS OF TI1E BOARD.

Tiie offices of the Terra del Feugos 
Mining Company were situated at the 
corner of a court, wherein were located 
the business premises of many of those 
wealthy old city firms. It was part of 
Delabole’s plan that the offees of the com­
pany should be in this particular position, 
situated in the very midst of the wealth 
and power of the city ; but it was equally 
part of his plan that in themselves they 
should be plain and simple, and by no

means loud, glaring or new. The name 
of the company was inscribed on the wire 
blind in the lower room, in small, tasteful 
letters ; the brass plates on the door jambs 
were simple and unpretending; the hall 
porter was dressed iiy sober brown, and 
the messengers looked like well-to-do 
waiters. W,

“ We dop’t want f£n fuss or flurry,” said 
Delabole, speaking on this point; “we 
are a mining company, and not all the 
brass plates or polished furniture in the 
world would increase by one the yield or 
the value of the lode. No, the quieter we 
keep in that way the better.” Thus said 
Delabole to his brother directors, adding, 
“ The real publicity which we want is to 
be gained by advertising, by squaring 
newspaper proprietors and city corres­
pondents, and fellows who go about and 
earwig people. Put aside Ascertain sum 
for them, and go it ! ” And they went it 
accordingly.

After dismissing his brougham, Philip 
Vane preceded by the porter, who opened 
the doors for him, passed through the 
outer public offices, where a dozen clerks 
were bending over their desks, and en­
tered an inner room, the glass half of the 
door of which bore the word “ Private.” 
A large, comfortable room, lit by a sky­
light, the big square writing table covered 
with documents, tape-tied, docketted, and 
neatly .arranged ; with several easy chairs 
about, and a high standing desk in one 
corner. One of the walls was covered by 
a frame of maps, and over the mantel­
piece hung a large and admirably executed 
photograph of the central shaft of the 
Terra del Fuegos mine, with smaller ones 
representing other portions of the works. 
In the corner of the room stood a large 
square glass case, containing various speci­
mens of the ore, each duly labelled ; and 
standing opposite to this glass, and ap­
parently deeply interested in the exam­
ination of its contents, Philip found Dela­
bole.

That gentleman turned at the sound of 
the opening door, and nodded to his 
friend.

“ You here already ?” said Philp ; “ there 
must be something particularly attractive 
in the worm line hereabouts, to bring 
such a bird from his nest so early.”

“No,” said Delabole, “my early birdi- 
ness is rather due to the fact that I was 
feverish and could not rest. I rather 
imagine that this confounded hot weather 
is knocking me out ; I must run away 
somewhere and get change of air.”

“ Not yet,” said Philip, sharply, looking 
steadily at him. “There are as you 
know, two or three affairs connected with 
this place now in the balance, and until 
they are settled you must not go.”

“ What a man of business he has be­
come! ” murmured Delabole, looking at 
his companion admiringly through his 
half-shut eyes. “ What energy, what in 
dustay, what determination ! Ard all 
his friends too. No thought of himself in 
any one of his proceedings.” Then loud­
er : “You are perfectly right, my good 
fellow, I should not dream of leaving 
London until these matters were settled.”

“ Have you taken any further steps as 
regards Irving ? ”

“ My dear fellow, I am always taking 
steps as regards everybody ! By-the-way, 
I expected to find you on duty in Harley 
street last night.”

“ No, I was asked, but on the whole, I 
thought it better not to go. It is a little 
too soon to announce the affair so publicly. 
Don’t you agree with me ? ”

“Are you perfectly sure of vour posit- 
ian?”

“ Perfectly.”
“You proposed yesterday as you in­

tended ? ”
“I did.”
“ And she accepted you ? ”
“ She did.”
“ That will do,” said Delabole. “I con­

gratulate you. It is your modesty, I sup­
pose, that prevented yon dining there 
last night,” he added, with a grin.

“ What some people would call modesty, 
but what I call tact,” said Philip. “ Had 
you a pleasant party ? ”

“ Very pleasant. Mrs. Benidixen her­
self looked splendidly handsome, and 
was in capital form, no doubt the result 
of her morning’s interview with you. 
Then there were Posa and his wife, both 
very nervous, looking round to see how 
other people behaved and ate ; a good 
looking woman whose name I could not 
catch, a grass widow ; old Lord McTag- 
gart, who came screwing up to me after 
dinner, and asked me to put him on to 
something good, he didn’t care what; As- 
prey and a dueced good-looking young 
fellow, whose name I have been trying to 
recollect but can’t. Queer name, too. 
However, Asprey got talking to me about 
this young fellow after dinner. It ap­
pears that he is the adopted son of some 
old lady with an immense lot of money, 
all of which„when the old lady dies, it is 
supposed he will inherit. The old lady 
is very ill just now, and Asprey is attend­
ing her.”

“Indeed,” said Pnilip. “If Asprey is 
attending her, that looks well for the 
youth’s chances of speedy inheritance, 
particularly il the doctor is interested in 
the matter.”

“ The doctor is a very wide-awake cus­
tomer, as you know perfectly well, my 
dear Philip; and as you know, equally 
well, believes in us, and is in heavily 
with us. He thinks it very advisable 
that we should get hold of this young— 
Gerald Hardinge ; that’s the fellow’s 
name.”

“ Gerald Hardinge ! ” repeated Vane.
“Yes,” said Delabole, quickly. “Do 

you know him?”
“ The name somehow seems familiar to 

me, said Philip, pondering. “I think I 
recollect the name as a scene painter, or 
samething of that sort, in the same theat­
rical company with that Miss Pierrepoint, 
the girl, you may remember, I spoke to 
you about, who I thought would sui^ 
Wuff, but who would not go.”

“ I recollect,” satd Delabole, “ there was 
a good deal of promise about that girl. 
Did you ever hear what became of her? ”

Not I. I had no interest in her, and 
only thought to do Wuff a turn. She’s 
married, I suppose, or dead.”

“ Ah ! ” said Delabole, pretty much the 
same thing in her profession. I am not 
at all sure that this is not your man ; 
there was some talk about his painting, I 
recollect, and Asprey said his was a 
rather romantic story. The Doctor prom­
ised to come here this morning and tell 
me about it. ”

“ I am glad he is coming,” said Philip, 
with apparent heartiness ; “ a capital 
fellow, Asprey, and one who has been of 
much service to us.”

“ Yes,” said Delabole ; “he has been 
very useful to us, and has probably been 
the means of bringing better people and 
more money into our various concerns 
than any of the outsiders. I never met 
with another man with that peculiar 
power of propogating his ideas without 
unduly forcing them, or in the least com­
mitting himself.”

“ Do you think that it would be toler­
ably easy to get hold of this young 
fellow?”

“ My dear Philip, the mere notion that 
the fellow is young, conveys to me the 
notion that it is easy to get hold of him 
either for good or evil, but certainly for 
evil. The mere fact that he has been 
poor, and he must have been poor when 
this old woman adopted him, conveys to 
me the certainty tnat he will be covetous 
and grasping, when he finds himself rich

without any merit or labor of his own. 
He will want, without trouble, to double 
the fortune that will be left him, and— 
we will show him the way.”

Then came a tap on the door, followed 
by the entrance of a messenger, who an­
nounced “ Doctor Asprey.”

“ Show him in,” said Vane.
“ By all means,” added Delabole ; “ the 

very man we were wishing to see.”
Hundreds of people had wished to see 

Doctor Asprey ; people of very different 
kinds, and had wished to see him for 
very different reasons. Men stricken 
with what might be mortal illness, lying 
in their beds, listening with eager ears 
for the roll of his chariot wheels, or the 
soft sound of his footstep on the stairs, for 
the doctor’s popularity and practice were 
immense. Women, too, delighted to see 
him, for he had a soft voice and pretty 
manners, and humored and played with 
their weaknesses without degrading him- 
selt or them ; and he was adored by chil­
dren, whose diseases he had made a spec­
ial study, and whom he would comfort 
and cure as much by his kindness as by 
his prescriptions.

His appearance was decidedly in his 
favor. A tall upright man, with high 
forehead and regular features, iron-grey 
hair and whiskers, and white teeth ; 
dressed in a dark blue, closely buttoned 
frock coat and grey trousers, black high 
neckerchief, the whitest of linen, and 
the brightest of boots. His manner ear­
nest witout being grave, and pleasant 
without being undignified ; his smile in­
frequent, but marvellously winning when 
it came ; his interest in the person whom 
he was addressing intense and undivided. 
Such outwardly was John Asprey, M. D., 
of Cavendish square, and principal phys­
ician to St. Vitus’ Hospital.

“ The very man we were wishing' to 
see,” repeated Delabole, as the doctor en­
tered, and having given the hands of each 
of his friends a strong squeeze—there was 
always immense meaning in his hand­
shake—sank gracefully into an easy chair.

“I am delighted to hear you say so.” 
said the doctor ; “ not frightened of me ? 
Some men are always uneasy in the pres­
ence of the doctor, but with a chest and a 
constitution like yours, my dear Dela­
bole-----”

“ Yes,” interrupted Delabole, who was, 
nevertheless chafing under the doctor’s 
fixed look ; for he was perfectly conscious 
of the inelegance of hie figure, and hated 
any attention being called to it ; quite so, 
as you say. And what is the news this 
morning ? ”

“ I have not yet seen the paper,” said 
the doctor, unconsciously parodying a 
great statesman. “That was a charming 
dinner we had last night. I fully ex­
pected to see you there, Vane,” he con­
tinued, turning to Philip.

“ Mrs. Bendixen was good enough to 
ask me,” replied Vane ; “but I was un­
fortunately detained here until it was too 
late to go home and dress ; the slave of 
the lamp, you know, doctor.”

“ Why not, my dear Vane,” said the 
doctor, bending forward with a pleasant 
smile, “ why not transform yourself into 
the slave of the ring? Do yon blush ? 
Is there any truth in tho rumors which 
the little birds are whispering about?”

“ The little birds are canards, doctor, 
and you know what faith is to be put in 
them.”

TO BE CONTINUED.

FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup has been 
used by millions of mothers for their chil­
dren while teething. If disturbed at 
night and broken of your rest by a sick 
child crying with pain of Cutting Teeth, 
send at once and get a bottle of “ Mrs. 
Winslow’s Soothing Syrup ” for children 
teething. It will relieve the poor little 
sufferer immediately. Depend upon it, 
mothers, there is no mistake about it. It 
cures Diarrhoea, regulates the Stomach 
and Bowels, cures Wind Colic, softens 
the Gums and reduces Inflamation. Is 
pleasant to the taste. The prescription 
of one of the oldest and best female phy­
sicians and nurses in the United States. 
Sold by all druggists throughout the 
world. 25cts per bottle. Be sure and ask 
for “ Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup.”

First Nigh ter — What? Every seat 
taken? Ticket Seller—Everyone; but 
don’t be discouraged. There will be room 
enough after the first act. I was at the 
rehearsal.

Hoax — I’m going to take concert les­
sons from Prof. Blowhard. Joax — 
Going to take him for your looter, eh.

Nature dreads death,yet man by his dis­
regard of the laws of health, courts its 
coming. A course of Hawker's nerve and 
stomach tonic will speedily overcome the 
evil effects arising fiom an. abuse of 
nature’s laws.

They may succeed in reducing the price 
of the telephone service, but they will 
never be able to thaw out the voice of the 
young woman who informs us that the 
lines are in use.

At the assizes—Judge : Have you any­
thing further to say? Prisoner : I should 
only like to ask that the time occupied by 
counsel’s speech for the defence be de­
ducted from my term of imprisonment.

Piles ! Piles I Itching Piles.

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

Why didn’t you go to the help of the 
defendant in the fight ? ask the magistrate J 
I didn’t know which one of them was 
going to be the defendant, replied the 
witness.

A good travelling companion, Hawker’s 
liver pills, they remove all the evil effects 
of overheating or drinking, without dis­
comfort.

Wife —You say you don’t like there 
living pictures, and yet you go to see them. 
Husband — Merely as a matter of form, 
my dear.

A Member of the Ontario Board of 
Health says :

“ I have prescribed Scott’s Emulsion in 
Consumption and even when the digestive 
powers were weak, it has been followed 
by good results.” H. P. Yeomans, A. B. ,M. D.

Did Miss Reciter move her audience 
very greatly? Yes, inside of half an 
hour after she began two thirds of the 
house had gone to=tbe box office to demand 
their money.

A bad breath is one of the disagreeable 
symptoms of catarrh. Hawker’s catarrh 
cure positively cures catarrh, thereby pur­
ifying the breath.

Jilson says he does not see why there 
should be any objection to woman enter­
ing the legal profession. Nine out of 
every ten married men know well enough 
that her word is law.

To relieve huskinees and dryness of the 
throat, take a sip of Hawker’s balsam of 
loin and wild cherry. It clears the throat 
instantly.

WeakWomen
and all mothers who are nursing 
babies derive great benefit from 
Scott’s Emulsion. This prepara­
tion serves two purposes. It 
gives vital strength to mothers 
and also enriches their ihilk and 
thus makes their babies thrive.

Scott’s
Emulator

is a constructive fq#d that pro­
motes the making of hca,thy 
tissue and bone. It is a wonder­
ful remedy for Emaciation, General 
Debility, Throat and Lung Complaints, 
Coughs, Colds, Anaemia, Scrofula and 
Wasting Diseases of Children.
SendforFenphlrt an Scott's Emulsion. Free. 
Scott & Bownc, Belleville. All Crennisis. CCc. £ Cl,

The old saying

Throw Physic to the Dogs,
Will not apply to the 

Present Day.

ALONZO STAPLES,
Druggist and Apothecary,

-HAS IN STOCK-

New, Fresh Drugs
-AND FULL LINES OF—

PATENT MEDICINES.

A CHOICE LINE OF HAVANA AND 

DOMESTIC CIGARS.

And all requisites 

found in a First-class Drug Store.

8@r Physician’s prescriptions com­

pounded with utmost care at all hours. 

Opposite Randolph’s Flour Store.

1831 THE CULTIVATOR mg

Country : „ Gentleman.
THE BEST OF THE

AGRICULTURAL WEKRL1KS.
DEVOTED TO

Farm Crops and Processes,

Horticulture & Fruit Growing:, 

Live Stock and Dairying:,

While It also includes all minor departments of 
rural interest, such as the Poultry Yard, Entomol­
ogy, Bee keeping, Greenhouse and Grapery, Veter­
inary Replies, Farm Questions and Answers, Fire­
side Reading, Domestic Economy, and a nummary 
of the News of the Wee*. Its Market Reports are 
unusually complete, and much attention is paid to 
the Prospects of the Crops, as throwing light up< n 
one of the most important of all questions—When 
to Buy and When to Sell. It is liberally Illustrated 
and by Recent «largement, contains more reading 
mater than ever before. The subscription price is 
82.50 per year, but we offer a Special. Reduction 
in our

Club Rates for 1895.

Two Subscriptions in one remittance $4 

Six Subscriptions do. do. 10 

Ten Subscriptions do. do. |5

gp To all New Fubso Ibere. for 1895, pa>ing in 
advance now, ve will 8»nd the pan r VVeeklv, from 
our receipt of the remittance, te Janu try 1st, 1895, 
without charge, bpedinen Copies Free. Addres

LUTHER TUCKER & SON, Publishes.

Albany, N, Y.

Saws ! Saws !
1/\A8E Diston’s Cross Cut Paws, 1 case Oak 

V Well Buckets, 2 ca es Oak Kegs, five and ten 
gallons each ; 3 boxes Boat Nails. 2 boxes Patent 

Door Hangers, 250 bars Refined Iron, 35 bundles 
Round Iron, 1 barel Cast Iron Fitting^ for steam 
or hot water, 10 boxes Blenkhorn’s Axes: Just 
received at

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

Wileys... emulsion ...
------ OF-------

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

Purest and Best Materials n , •
used in Manufacture. Preparation

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

— No préparation equal to it.
Everywhere U\J For Building up the System.

JOHN M. WILEY, Manufacturer
196 Queen Street, Fredericton.

PRICE
SOLD

KEEP your feet dry. f
If you catch cold now it will 
hang on you all Summer.

WEAR GRANBY RUBBERS
They are the best and last longest. 
Perfect in Style, Fit and Finish.

they wear like iron.

R. C. MACRED1É,

Timothy Seed, Plumber, Gas Fitter,

Red Clover do, TINSMITH,

Long Late \
Clover do,

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

sumed business on Queen
Street,

Opp. County Court House.

Alsyke
Clover do,

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

Electrical and Mechanical

BELL HANGING.
Speaking Tubes, etc.

B6F” Write for Samples and Quotations. ctTcrr^TTinT ca ~~

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

Boston Transcript
A trust worth)*, clean and interesting family news­

paper, free from sensational and objectionable mat 
tern, in bdtli reading and advertising columns 
offering to the eduo ited and intelligent public, the 
most instructive and entertaining «election of news, 
literary, political, financial, art, music and general 
topics of the day and season.

Daily Evening Transcript-
Mo Sunday Edition.

Saturday Evening Transcript-
Sixteen or more pages.

Weekly Transcript-
Published Friday’s

Address

BOSTON TRANSCRIPT CO.,
324 Washington Street, Boston, Mass

RAIL.

OASES assorted Tinware
25 Stove Boilers, round and oval 

12 dozen Shetfc Iron Oven Pans 
25 ** I umbermau’s Tin plates
25 ** one pint Tin Cups
2 “ Lirge Coffee Pots for camp use
2 " Tornado Oil Cans, 5 gallons each

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

8 and 9. \
3 “ Enamelled Lined Spiders
2 cases Granite Iron Ware, assorted 
6 Parafine Gil Tanks, 60 gallons each 
1 case Patent Flour fritters. ^

And for sale by
R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

6T1OZEN Long Handled Steel Shovels 
XJ 10 barrels Portland Cement 
75 kegs Steel Wire Nails 
15 bundles Hay Wire,
26 kegs Steel Horse Shoes 
40 dozen Narrow Axes 
3 eases Mortice Locks 
2 " Mineral Knobs
4 “ Wrought Iron Nuts
1 case Mm Locks 
1 ** Loose Pin Bolts 

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

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

Just to hand.
B. CHESTNUT & SONS

Lead Pipe.
Just Received :

6- flOILe LEAD PIPE, 2 barrels Pipe Fittings 
U in end ess variety ; 1 box Globe Valves. 

Stop and Waste Cocks, Hose Bibbs and Brass Fit- 
tings ; 40,700 fact Plain Iron Pipe, If dozen Steel 
Snow -hovels, 4 boxes Mrs. Potts' Bad Irons ; and 
for sale by

B. CHB8TNNT & SONS.

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

cept a poor one because of the low price. All 
goods cost money to produce. The better the gooed 

the greater the cost. There are certain prices below 
which no good, honest materials cun be bought. If 
yon pay less, >ou get loss, no use dodging the fact. 
We always buy the best and sell the best, we don’t 
believe in shoddy. Vi e have just received one car­
load of STOVES and we consider them THE BEST 
in the market of their kind, and we invite the pub. 
lie to look them over If they are in want.

B. CHESTNUT A SONS.

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

Railway Station, containing 500 acres, 100 of 
which are under cultivation.

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

For further particulars apply to
JOHN A. EDWARDS,

Vton, April 9, 1692. Queen Hotel

Grand Remnant Sale
-OF—

WALL PAPER
-AT-

McMUBRAY & Go’s.
-COMMEUCHTG--

«©MMX NEXT. MM,
—C0NS1SÎLNG of—

-IN—

Quantities F&om 3 Boles to 25.

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

McMURRAY & Co.

It WILL

COME
—AND—

—WILL-

Enjoy it !
But you will 

Have to announce 

The date.

Then when you 

do, have 

It Done Nicely.

>>:>

\
WE TO

FIXE

Wo are prepared to do 
fine printing of evejy 

description from a

CALLING CARD 

to a

THREE SHEET POSTER 

in several colors, and 

prompt in delivery of 
the same.

WHY TAKE A

“SLOP” BILL
When you can get one 

neat and attractive for 

the
SAME PRICE 

that it will cost you for 

one gotten up in any 

■y shape.

yr
jorg*hf

Wedding
INVITATIONS',

Tags,

I3ill and

Letter

Beadikjgs,
I

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

ed cheaply yet in 
good order.

SEND FOR PRICES to

THE HERALD

Fredericton. N. B;

I

• -Vs- ,, _ . ,L. "-A ;
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