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RHODES, CURRY&Co.
AMHERST, NOVA SCOTIA,

Manufacturera and Bui lders

m:ni ; 11. a ? roon ,;1 4
% •. -

SCKOOL, OFFICE, CHURCH AND HOUSE FURNITURE.
Manufacturers of and Dealers in all kinds of Builders Materia

Send tor Estimate».

IHSISI
Upon having Featherbone Corsets. 

Refuse all substitutes.

See they are stamped thus:

PATENTED SEPT. 3rd, 1884. No. 20110. 

NONE ARE GENUINE UNLESS SO STAMPED.

Portrait

This child has a mother, whose plctuic Is com­
bined In the above portrait.

The publishers of the Ladies’ Monthly 
Gem will give fillOO.OO to the person 
who first can find the face of the child’s 
mother, to the second a Gold Watch 
valued at $65.00, to the third$40.00 
in cash, to the fourth a Solid bilvefr 
Watch, to the fifth n Silk Dress Pat­
tern, any color, and a valuable prize will 
alSo be given to every perron who istable 
to answer tin's picture rebus correctly, 
until one hundred prizes have been award­
ed, if there should be that number nuswer- 
ingcorrectly.

Each contestant is to cut ont the picture 
rebus and make a cross with a lead pencil 
on the head of the mother and send same 
tons with ten three-rent postage stamps 
for three months trial subscription of the i 
Ladies’ Monthly Gem, our popular mnga-

The envelope which contains corrert 
answer bearing first post-mark will re- i 
ceive first reward and the balance in order 
as received. Every prize will be faith- i 
fully awarded.

Answer to-day and enclose CO cents, j 
and you may win one of the leading 
prizes. Address

(F) LADIES’ MONTHLY OEM, ( 
CLEVELAND, O.

\ 1..C(I ,lm

NEW BRUNSWICK
WF.STAIOIILANM Co., N S

x TO THE SHERIFF of the County o 
L. S. ! Westmorland, or any Constable with 
CjPy. Ç in the wild County.

GREETING:
Whereas, Jeremiah Sweeuey, admin is 

trator of the estate and effects which- 
wëre of Dennis Sweeney, late of Bots- 
1‘ord in the-said County ayd Province, 
farmer, deceased, has presented a»d ill 
cd the account of his administration of 
.said estate and effects, and prayed that a 
citation may issue for the.pa.ssing of the 
said account, and that the residue of 
said estate, if any, .may be ordered to be 
destri bated. You are therefore vequl red 
to cite the said Jeremiah Sweeney as 
administrator, and all others interested 
to appear before me a; a Court of Probate 
to be held 'at the office of the registrar of 
Probates in Dorchester within and for 
thp said Coqnty on the twenty second 
day of October next at two o’clock, stand­
ard time, in the afternoon to attend the 
passing of said account, and making the 
decree or order for the distribution of 
the balance, if any, found in the hands 
of said administrator.

Given under my hand, and the seal of 
the said Court, this seventeenth day of 
September, A. D. 1894.

Signed, Signed,
Chas. E. Knapp,

Frederick W. Emmkiiso'n. 
Registrar of Probates; Judge of Probates. 
County of West. County of West.

o MT. e ALLISON «

Ladies’ CdelegE,
Owens Art Institution

CONSERVATOR Y OF MUSIC.
The Fall Term of the 40th year be- 

gii|s \ug. 30tl| 1804

Courses of study are provided, expending from 
the primary branches through the whole University 
curriculum to the degree of B. A. The staff con­
sists of 16 teachers iu addition to the University 
Professoriate. Piano, Pipe Organ, Violin. Vocal 
Culture, Harmony, Elocution. Physical Culture, 
Shorthand, Typewriting, Book-keeping and Com­
mercial courses are all taught after the latest art! 
most improved methods.

The Owens Art Institution which with Us mag­
nifiaient gallery has been transferred to the Ladies’ 
College is still in charge of Prof. Hammond, R.C.A.

Their New Home.

•Secord, I eay we give it up; I'm 
played out.'

The man spoken to gave no reply, 
but sat motionless for some minutes; 
then he essayed to make the edge of a 
ragged trouser-leg cover the space of 
gleaming skin between it and a broken 
shoe. The endeavor was futile, and 
he resumed his comtemplation of the 
hills across the lake. The other man 
threw a pebble into the water,. which 
sang the monotonous underbreutb 
song of dead calm along the beach at 
his feet, and spoke again:

‘That damned ranch could not be 
cleared off with less tiijin ten thousand 
oxen. Wilkins has the check tor it; 
un<i we’re here.’

Still the other man did not speak, 
but, as before, shifted hi* position.

‘Secord, I say! Are yon gone dumb? 
Can’t you say anything?'

‘No, because the fountains of speech 
are dried up within me. Come home.’

In a silence not broken even by 
Garth’s bitter tones, they walked a- 
long the waggon road, until, with a 
sudded turn to the left, they breasted 
the hill, scorning the loggers’ trail and 
bruising their already worn-out bodies 
by impetuous struggles with the thick 
undergrowth. After half an hour’s 
climb. Sec *rd stopped to.look back at 
the lake below them and the purple 
tinged range beyond.

‘Garth, that lying devil told some 
ruths. This is as fair a spot as there 
r on God’s earth. Give me some 
sad that can be worked and I, for 

one, won’t chuck it up.’
‘Now, you’re foolish, for you know 

we have neither capital nor credit.’
‘No; but I’ve health and two hands 

and T mean to make good the living 
the J’orid owes me ’

Bv this time they had reached the 
place the man had spoken of as ‘home’ 
It was a two-roomed ‘hoard’ cabin, 
containing lit'le besides the sawed 
lengths of logs used as seats, and a 
few tin plates and cooking necessaries. 
In the second room were two rough 
beds, a layer of aromatic brush under 
the sacks and coarse bedding, whereon 
the occupants refreshed minds and 
bodies alike spent. In choosing their 
site they had had woodman craft 
enough to build near the one spring to 
be found on that Sunny hillside; but au 
that iheir skill stopped. Without 
-kill or muscle, and without mon^y 
these two city-bred Englishmen were 
too proud to complain of their bar­
gain. The smooth-tongued land agent 
who met them on arrival in Vancou» 
ver had, within two days of the meets 
mg, made them the possessors of one of 
the most unavaible tracks in British 
Columbia. On the third day, with 
their check in his pocket, the agent 
shook the dust of the town from bis 
shoes and his place knew him no

i, etc.
in the Paris Salon the Royal Academy

tors, at til*- lnia-1 of whom is an experienced teach­
er from the était’ot tno S. Y. College of MusF, who 
has studied in Berlin, under Von Bulowond Jose fly 
After 4 ÿoars successful study undei some of the 
greatest masters in Germany, Mr. C. L. Chisholm 
returns to tak-i charge of the Violin department,

Voice Culture is taught by unaccomplished awed 
ish vocalist, who is a graduate of the Munich Con­
servatory.

Every care is taken to make the school a refined 
Christian home, where lady-like manners -and co- 
bility of character shall be cultivated.

For Calendar apply to

REV. B C BORDEN, D. 0.
Sackvllle.N. B., Aug. 2nd.

TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN.
THE TRUSTEES of School district No 

11 parish of Shodiac, in the County of 
Westmorland, hereby give notice that they 
call in for redemption debentures, numbers 
eighteen, nineteen and twenty, issued by 
the said trustees under and by virtue of 
tho act of the General assembly, Chap. 62. 
Passed on the tenth day of April. A. D. 
1876.

The Debentures will be paid at tho office 
of tho secretary of Trustees, W. H, Deacon, 
Shediac, N. Ji.

Dated this 10th day of July, 1894.
W. A. Russ ell, 'I 

O. M. Melansojs, [Trustees.
Chas. Harper. I

Notice of Co-Part­
nership.

mHE public are hereby notified that wo have thia 
j fifteenth day of March, A. D., 18U4, entered 

inu co-partnership and will do tnismosa at Bay lie d 
Botsforu, in the name and style of

CRANE & DOBSOp.
A full stock of goods such as are usually kept in 

a country store will bo olf’erod where inspection of 
• quality and prices is kindly invited.

Tho business lately conducted by Mrs. F. Crane 
having been purchased by us, all persons indebted 
to Mrs. Crane will please pay the same to us.

W. Leonard Crane,
W. Harvey Dobson. 

Bayfield, Maxell 15, 1804. tf

ALMOST A KEW YORK DAILY.
That Democratic wonder, The New 

York Weekly World, has just changed 
its weekly into a twice-a-week paper and 
you can now get the two papers a week 
for the same old price- $1.00 a yeor.

Think of it! The news from New York 
right nt your door fresh every three days 
—104 papers a year.

We have made arrangements by which 
we can furnish this paper and the twice- 
a-wcek New York World all for . only 
$1.60 a year. Here is the opportunity 
to get your own local paper and Tho New 
York World twice every week it extra­
ordinarily low rates.

Rheumatism Cured in a Day.—South 
American Rheumatic Cure for Rheum* 
at ism and Neuralgia radically cures in 1 
to 3 days. Its action upon the system is 
remarkable mid mysterious. It removes 
at once the cause, an the disease immed­
iately disappears. Tl)o first does greatly 
benefits. 75 cents. Sold by A. Dixon.

•Far Over l-’lfty Years
Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup lias been used 

by millions of mothers for their children while 
teething. If disturbed at uight and broken of your 
rest by a sick child suffering and crying with uain 
of Cutting Teeth send at mice and get a bottle of 
Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup’ for Children Teeth­
ing. It will relieve the poor little sufferer immed­
iately. Depend upon it, mothers, there is no mis­
take about it. It l itres Diarlncn, regulates tho 
stomach and Bowels, cures Wind Colic, softens the 
Gums and reduces liillumnvitioii, and gives tone 
and energy to the whole s stem. ‘Mrs. Winslow’s 
Soothing tiyrup’for children teething is pleasant 
to the taste and is the prescription of one of the 
oldest an l best female physicians and nurse In the 
United States Price 25 cents n bottle. Sold by 
all druggists throughout the world. Be sure anil 
ask for ’Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup.

Du. Taft’s Asthmalcnc JNTT TB 171ASTHMA LUBLS
bleep so that you need not sit up fill Night gasp-t 
mg for breath for fear of suffocation. On receipt 
of name and P. O; address*" Opl W> m

will mail Trial Uottlo MS
„ ,DR. TAFT BROS. MEDICINE CO.
Rochester, IS. 1.

Toronto Bram li - 160 Adelaide St., W.
Use Di. Taft’s While Plue ->yrup for G'OA'A UMri'ION.

NEW BRUNSWICK
WESTMORLAND C O , M N

/ TO THE SHERIFF of the County of
J L. H. ( Westmorland, or any Constable wtth- 
I copy, f In the said County. 1 
v-------■’ GREETING:

Whereas Mary It. Estabrooks, admin!» 
tratrix of the estate and effects which 
were of Thompson Estabrooks, late of 
the Parish of Sackvillo in the said 
County and Province. Farmer, deceased, 
has filed in this court an account of her 
administration of tile said estates and 
effects, and lias prayed that said account 
may be passed and allowed in due form of law.

You are therefore required to cite the 
said administratrix, find all other per­
son» interested in the said estate and 
effects, to appear before mo at a court 
of Probate to be held at the office of the 
Registrar of Probates at Dorchester 
within and for (he said County on Mon­
day the nineteenth day of November next 
at two o clock in the afternoon, and there 
to attend the passing and allowing of 
the said account ns prayed for and as bv law directed.

Given under my hand, and the seal of 
the said Court, this sixteenth dav of 
October, A. D., 1894.

Signed, Signed,
r„Ae Frederick W E mm « son
Chas. h, Knapp, s*

Registrar of Probates, Judge ot Probate. 
County of West. County of West,

The journey to the newly-acquired 
land was spent in alternately building 
castles in the air and in looking through 
the car windows at the quick success­
ion of miuntains and river, gorge and 
bush-lands. The young man’s color 
came and went fitfully as he speculat­
ed on the good thing they were going 
to make of it; in a year’s time they 
would have cleared many hundreds 
from the timber alone, and the grapes 
already set out ought to yield a band- 
some return. Secord looked at him 
and said nothing; but his thought 
was that perhaps, after all, tho boy’s 
eye was too clear, and his temples too 
blue, tor a life of steady toil. But 
their hand was to the plow, and even 
bad they so desired there was no turn» 
ing back. Presently, when Second’s 
cap was pulled over his eyes, the con­
ductor touched his shoulder, saying 
‘This is your place; your things are 
being put off.’

They looked at the pile of traps, at 
the receding train, at the grass-^rown 
tracks, and then they look ed for a sign 
of human habitation. There was 
none. Secord pulled a memorandum 
from Ilia pocket.

‘That brute said a fellow lived a 
mile down the road who would tell us 
all we want to know. Carry what 
you can and come on.’

‘I say,’ said Garth, ‘if we weren’t 
weighted this would be jolly—springy 
i urf under your boots is better than 
eight days m a railroad ear, followed 
by beastly wooden sidewalks iu Van­
couver; never know when yoa are going 
to bow too suddenly to a board that 
hits up to look at you. I like this air 
—it feels the walls of you all the way 
down. IIow high up did that land 
agent say wo were? A good many 
hundred above wasn’t it? And that 
mountain over there usust be the 7,“ 
000-feet one. Littlechup, after Mount 
Baker and the others. But I say — 
the lake will be in fall view when we 
get into that opening and I call this 
not half bad. But tb exe’s a house, 
and that must be the Yellow we ought 
to talk to.’

A few question» elicited enough in­
formation to send, them three miles 
further on. ‘Then turn V yer right 
where y’ see th’ trees blazed, and keep 
eight on till y* strike the clearin’; 
there’s a so»to’ shack there’ll do ye 
until y’ can build Me an’ my boy’ll 
give v’ a hand with yer things at th’ 
track to-morra ’

After a week’s d iscomfort of body 
and misery of mû id to Garth, and the 
same length of til oe spent in furious 
smoking by Seco rd, they had put up 
or rather their o eighbor had put up. 
with assistance from them, the shanty 
designated by ÎSecord as “home’’ when 
he and Garth, turned their steps in­
land. The story of acres set out in 
grapes had proven as much a myth as 
the rest of the agent’s specious tale, 
and their ranch consisted of tracks of 
neck-high fern-brake alternating with 
bush. Too pour to spend many of 
their remaining dollars in necessaries 
which might be procured at the near­
est town, and too proud to seek assist­
ance from their only neighbor, they 
subsisted as best they might, killing 
what game came within reach, in 
season and « ut of season, varied by 
fish from 1-lie lake below.

As the mouth» dragged wearily on 
Gaitb’s cheek throned and the blue 
temples were still more prominent. 
And then there came a time when, 
only one ax woke the echoes of the

hillside. When Secord spoke to the 
other hi stones were gentle, but the 
sentences short; he could not trust 
himcelf, and, like the man, grew still 
more silent. But the other knew. 
These two needed few words, and the 
hourly intercourse of the last four 
years had riveted the tie which bound 
them.

The portmanteaus and boxes with 
which, like Englishmen, they had 
encumbered themselves, had been 
laboriously transported to their dwell-, 
in';. Some were still unopeti’ed. 
The suits of clothing unworn were 
left in careful told*, because they 
would be needed next winter when 
their wearers went to Vancouver. 
To see a physician there was the-one 
aim of Soord’s life, but to Garth, to 
whom a doctor’s care meant a possible 
cheating of death, the matter ws» in­
different.

As the summer days drew on, 
Garth left the hill te lie by the water’s 
edge in » spot where the dews were 
early dried away, one arm under his 
head and the other hand usually hold­
ing two letters, which he seldom un­
folded. In the manner common to 
lonely people he often talked aloud, 
his chief confident being the trunk 
of & blasted fir. Or, sitting with his 
back against a bowlder, he would 
apostrophize the highest peak across 
ho water, 1 azily following with his 
eye the varying tints cast by sun apd 
c'oud on the range which stretchout its 
purple length in crescent shape about 
the lake.

‘•Lucky thing, you know, that she 
didn’t come with me. Glad I didn’t 
write that day 1 meant to in Vancou­
ver, when Beelzebub told such yarns 
about the grapes. I wonder if she 
remembers the plans we used to make, 
in which a vineyard always figured. 
She thought I was delicate ! And 
that kind of » life would be the verr 
thing! Boor little soul, I’m glad she 
can’t see the piles of fir Secord gets off 
,he grapery site. And to think tfeafc 
I’d touch her money. Jnet as soon 
as I can see a doctor and take some 
pf his messes I’ll be all right again; 
atkl then we’ll make another start. 
This sort of thing is lerrible hard on 
the poor old man, but he only says 
it develops his muscle. But then, 
he never does say anything. And 
it’s awfully pretty here, you know; 
the dear little girl thinks there’s no 
spot in the world like ‘Elysian” bi^jt 
put a good roomy cottage, with plenty 
of veranda, on the sloping side of our 
clearing where you can see the lake 
and those old hills away beyond, and 
I’il ask nothing better. I’ll have to 
learn how to describe scenery, and 
write her » regular screed. Good 
heavens! Te think of letting her join 
us here! Secord says he will be able 
to leave this ghastly hole in October, 
and when we get out of it I’ll be all 
right. Wonder what it is I have got. 
Good thing ihere’s nobody about to 
see me muff tiiat hill; but here goes, 
anyway.

When Record returned from his 
chopping one evening he found Garth 
idly lying on the giound, and no 
attempt made to prepare their meal

‘Oh, I say! I'm ho sorry; but up­
on my word I foi got all about it. By 
the rule that the man who works 
ought to eat, I certainly ought not to 
oatifl can’t work.’

‘Never mind tea,’said Secord, short­
ly; ‘where have you been? Your 
shirt’s damp; wet, in fact.’

‘Oh, I dareaa\,’ returned the other 
carelessly. T g *Vwriting letters, and 
it was a bit tiring. 1 suppo e you’ll 
swear if 1 tell you I lay down in the 
‘Hollow.’ It must have been there 
I got wet, but it’ll dry in a minute. 
Come on and light up

Secord, always grave, grew graver, 
and busied himself that night in pre­
paration of such comforts for the lad 
as tturir meager stores allowed. Next 
day $àrth made light of his ailments, 
buA' tbe brightened eye and flaming 
cheeks spuke for themselves'

‘Look here, old man, why don’t you 
go. up the hill—no need to stay bother­
ing about me I’m all right, and I’ll 
tibish my letters. You’ll get ywr tea 
to-night, never fear/

The smile which accompanied the 
last^ords made Secord turn on his 
heel and walk off. Returning, he said:

Shuttle's men are coming to-day for 
the pile that’s ready, an I’ll take u day 
off I shall write letters, too.’.

Before resuming his, Garth took from 
his pocket the one of newest date to 
road, and re-read:

El ysian, Riversleigh, Berks. 
Dearest—Just a few lines to catch 

this mail, for your last letter just re­
ceived has made me *o unhappy. I 
do not wonder about your dismay at 
all. You have lost in this unlucky 
purchase, but do not take it so much 
tv heart, Remember, you have still 
somethin* left, and 1 have plenty— 
and, "h, do remember above everything 
that I am here and only waiting that 
oue word, ‘come,’ whenevar you choose 
to say it. It has been quite a gay 
week, and when 1 write my long let­
ter to-morrow I will give y«.u an ac­
count of everything—papa’s now hunt­
er, and a dear new ted cockei pup, 
and of course all about Amy’s wed - 
ding, the church all ferns and mar­
guerites, and the countess too magnifi­
cent for unspectscled eyes to look at. 
They have gone north for the honey­
moon, and papa has lent them the 
•Larches ’ George had a letter by the 
Home mail that brought yours from 
Tom Sucord, hue he has not given it 
to me to read-I suppose, like yourself, 
he grudges so much capital gone, and 
1 know from George’s manner tho let­
ter, is a melancholy one. It must be 
such an uncomfortable place, and I do 
wish you were out of it. George at­
tended to b-ith your commissions, and 
you will be getting your packages soon. 
I hope y or will like the dovke, and 
the wee parcel that is all for your very 
self, and to be opened, do you hear, 
when^ you are quite alone. Papa 
wai.tiâme to drive him in the dog cart 
and has been waiting for five min­
utes, éo good-bye. And oh, do take 
care of ynurself in that horrid place. 
Did you get that mixture, and arc you 
wearing a I the things your mother 
pent? God bless you, dear*it, and 
bring me to you soon.

Ever yours fondly, 
HELEN-

By the end of the week pneumonia
had done its work, and there were few 
hours left until the labored breath 
should be spent.

1 say, old man,’ came the well- 
known words, 'what’s the whole—of— 
that thing—about pass ing—the—love 
—-of women. You know—Helen — 
chaffed about—it—the day—we left. 
Tell her—I—lived long—enough —to 
find it—true.’

Secord walked slowly to the door, 
and then came as slowly back to his j 
place at the otlur’s side.

The tailing voice wept on. ‘I wish 
— yo-a would—write—to them both. 
My mother—1 mean. And—get out j 
—of this, Ii’s confounded—pride — ! 
that’s kept you—here—so long I’m 
twice —as glad—Helen—didn’t come. 
Oan’t I—ail—.straighter—thete’s a— j 
th ng in— my chest—’

A few more gasping struggles and 
Secord laid on tne bed, all that 
left of what he had loved best in the 
world.

Leaning on his pick, he stood a 1 
moment to look at the result of his 
last hour’s work; then shouldered his 
tools, and went toward the house. On 
the doorstep he paused, and went hack 
again.

‘I’m out of boards, and they roust 
be got. I can get them nt Wilson’s, 
and be back by daybreak.’

Softly closing the door as he passed 
it, he struck into the trail, waging as 
if nothing but speed could elude the 
thoughts which pursued him The 
unlocked door of the shack reached, 
heavy breathing guided him to where 
its owner lay. Secord stirred him 
with his foot, and the man sat up.

‘I want some boards. As many as 
I can carry. And paint- Have you 
any white?’

W hy, now, that’s lucky,’ was the 
goodnaturod reply, after Wilson bad 
relieved himself of a prodigious yawn. 
•I was in tho town last Tuesday, und 
me and my boy brought back a heap 
of things. How’s the voung ’ fellow? 
You don’t say! By the sound of you 
I guess it's ended. Here’s yer paint, 
and I’ll give y’ hand with the lumber. 
Bein’ neighbor.-, ii’e on y fair I’d aee 
y’ thiough th’ business.'

‘Thanks; 1 will be glad of your help 
for a couple of miles, hut you need not 
come all the way. Don’t think I ora 
ungrateful.’

‘Oh, it’s all right. I know you were 
that set on each other.’

In silence ‘hey shoulder, d their 
loads, and, still silent, parted two 
hours later. With his uulighted pipe 
in his mouth, Secord uie-isurod and 
sawed, titled and hammered, until his 
work was done. Grimly surveying it 
for a moment, he turned totw* boaids 
which he mad*- into a rude cross, and, 
sealed on tho doorstep, began to cut 
into the cros-pi ce the legend:

‘Gera-d Garth, of London, died Aug­
ust 189 —, aged 26.’

He stopped to pick up.hi* l ipe from 
the ground: the mouth puce snapped 
by hit* teeth.

‘Perhaps South Kensington won’t be 
satisfied with these decorations Curse 
them! Why did they leave him heref

Planting hie cross at the western 
end of tho hole, and heavily .«tamuirn; 
the soft earth at lU bane, he look the 
paint pot and r* vereutiy, gently, as if 
it were a living thing, coated it with 
the white paint, except where the let­
ters were cut. Then he turned once 
more to the house, eut» red it quickly, 
as if afraid of his own resolution An 
hour later his drawn face and blood­
shot eyes stoo,md over a fre°h-co vered 
grave, the s.tn. now overhead, fast 
drying the new coat of paint.

The wagon road here lying along 
the water’s edge, stretched its shadow­
ed length each way as far as e>e could 
reach. The sinking sun caught on its 
rays th* spots of fleece which hung 
above the lake; and across and far be­
yond lay purple muge and shining 
peak. Where the road curved >he 
clearing on the side of the knoll came 
into full view, but the man who, with 
small pack slung across his shoulder, 
strode on through the dust, did not 
turn his head.

He prays, ‘Come over’—I may not follow
I cry ‘Return* —but ho cannot come.

Vancouver, September 10, 189—.
Dear George—After my list you 

will expect to hear what 1 have to tell 
you how. Gerald died three weeks 
ago. 1 left him there. Our neighbor, 
who is a vei y decent sort, has since 
had all belongings forwarded to mo 
here, ami I how inclose you a letter 
he had begun a few days liefore his 
illness; also some other letters which 
ho always carried about with him. 
You must tell hi* mother and your 
sister. I find that l shall ve able to 
reach England before tho end of No 
vein her. when I shall at once go to 
see Helen The rest of his things 1 
shall have with me, anb if the South 
Kensington people want to see me, 
they will have to come to me.

Yours,
T. R. SECORD.

At Elysian.a girl whose sapphire 
eyes have taken on a graver look goes 
about, among her poor with greater 
regularity than before The evening* 
not devoted to her father urn given to 
night classe-, t»«e number of her char­
ities has incr« ased, and her -Frit*,dies* 
Gir s’havef *und a truer friend. On 
her bedroom table is a vase containing 
half a dozen letters; two of them in her 
own handwriting, strapped together 
with a worn rubber band, and^ lookii g 
as if they lmd long been carried in a 
pocket

And Elysian has ceased to havv i s 
meaning.

Dyspepsia, the root of innumerable 
evils, is readily cured by taking Ayer’s 
Sarsaonrilla.

Judge (abruptly) One dollar. Vu
grant (i.hdosophicHlIy^-Ye’ll never know 
yer honor, do real value uv a dollar till 
yer try ter get it out uv me.

Arouse the faculties, stimulate the 
circulation, purify the blood, with Ayer’s 
Sarsaparilla.

First Fair One—Congratulate me dear 
Mr Spootkius proposed to me andl have 
accepted him. Second Fa*r One— Con­
gratulate me, dear. Mr. Spootkins pro- 
l«>sed to me and I refused him.

Word comes from all quarters that the 
neatest and most satisfactory dye for col­
oring the beard a brown or black is Buck­
ingham’s Dye for the Whiskers.

HER CONFUSION PLEASED HIM.

A Grand Stand Incident at the Great 
County Fair.

At the Fair the other day a pretty 
young woman accompanied by a little 
girl seated herself in the grandstand an 
hour before the first trotting match and 
took a little luncheon of sandwiches and 
cold tea. That she had come only to see 
the horses was evident, as she looked 
neither tb right nor left at the fifty dis­
tractions in progress, but fixed her gaze 
in expectation on the ring which was 
being watered.

When the grand stand began to fill a 
good-looking young man, laying down 
his race-card, catalogne and umbrella, 
took his seat beside her.

The woman chattered .away to the lit­
tle girl about the forthcoming races, re­
ferring eagerly to her own card and 
catalogue as she did so, and quite un­
consciously interesting the young man. 
He took more than one good long look 
at her when he got the chance, and 
seemed entirely pleased with his sur­
vey.

As soon as the first race began she 
grew unconscious of everything but the 
track before her. She stood on her tip­
toes, called out loudly her remarks, 
dropped her own catalogne and umbrel­
la without seeing them, and in turn laid 
hold of those of the young man.

She used his umbrella freely, describ­
ing the racecourse with many a sweep­
ing gewture. When her favorite won 
she pounded valiantly with tho umbrella 
and fanned her face with the man's 
catalogue after the exertion.

Then she sat down and pencilled little 
bits of enthusiasm after the winner's 
name, still in the young man’s cata­
logue, her own having been trampled 
under foot in the excitement.

She was tremendously at homo with 
the umbrella, and more than once had 
to apologize for poking the young man’s 
toe* with hie own property. He smiled 
in return, and seeming to enjoy it all 
hugely, stopped looking at tho race­
course and looked, instead, at her. And 
she was a good enough picture to 
look at.

At last she pulled out her watch, and 
in a flurry of excitement was preparing 
to go, when she noticed the umbrella. 
She picked up her own, with flushes and 
apologies restored the other to its own­
er, and with the catalogue rolled tightly 
in her hand, was making her escape.

“Won’t you give me the catalogue 
too?” asked the young man. ”It> also 
mine.”

In hurried embarrassment the young 
woman restored it. The young man 
laid down the umbrella as a thing of 
small importance and quickly opened 
the catalogne. He scanned the little 
pencillings over and over, and then, 
with a smile, tore out the pages and 
tucked them away, neatly folded, in an 
inner pocket

VERY FEW OF THEM LEFT.
Old-Time Plantation Darkies Almost as

Hare as Black Swans.
One sees but little of the old-time 

southern plantation darkies nowadays. 
The reason is a good one—there are but 
few to be seen. The passing of the old 
southern body servant might serve as a 
theme for an interesting volume, so 
mysterious and so silent the march of 
tne great throng of them to that bourne 
from whence no traveler ever returns. 
N >tliing is said of them. They are not 
creatures of importance one would 
think, and their obituaries are never left 
after them in the public prints to tell 
people of the great work-a day world 
that the poor old slaves of the past are 
dead and gone. Thus for more than 
twenty five years the race of genuine 
old-fashioned plantation darkies has 
been playing out in Dixie, and they have 
been “layin' down de shovel and de 
hoe” in very truth.

Few of them are left—just a few— 
and they are to be found only on the 
large wilderness plantations of the ex­
treme south. Here and there through­
out the State of Georgia they can be 
found—right where they were left after 
the storm of civil war had spent itself, 
and they had stood there around the 
“big ’ouse” like sentinels on the watch 
tower to guard the mother and little one 
while the father slept fur away on some 
battle hill. The fidelity displayed in 
this entitles the darkies of the ’60s to 
endless praise. There was a war going 
on involving their freedom, and yet they 
stood like a firm phalanx around the 
homes of the southern soldiers while 
they were out at war, and these black­
faced knights braved death at the hands 
of northern hosts to save the families of 
the men who had gone to the front to 
fight for a result contrary to the darky’s 
emancipation.

It was simply because the old fellows 
knew their masters were really their 
best friends and that they ought to stand 
by them. It was simply because they 
loved their life on the great plantations 
of the south, protected and upheld by 
their white friends and owners.

Renovating Soiled Candy.
A machine has been patented “to 

clean and put in eatable shape” any kind 
of confectionery. It is doubtful if any­
thing could have been devised which 
would be more appreciated by tho pat­
rons of old confectionery women on the 
coiners. Take your antique gumdrops, 
for instance, and throw them into «the 
vibrating sieve of the machine. % This 
sieve is concave and lined with a brush 
that is something between a carpet 
sweeper and a squirrel’s tail. Running 
lengthwise of the sieve and having a 
sweeping motion is a long brush made 
of the finest bristles. Tho body of this 
brush is hollow, and. by means of a blow 
fan on top, a blast of air is forced be­
tween tho bristles on the goods. There 
is no reason why candy should not be 
renovat'd like feather beds.—Boston 
Transcript.

Contain» No Polnon.
According to Gray, Mitchelet and 

Dob by, three eminent botanists, there is 
not a single known species ofNuarine 
plant containing vegetable poisons.

Corrected,
Jaaper—Girls always want to marry 

for love, but when they grow older they 
look after the money.

Jumpuppe—You express yourself 
very ungallantly. Women never grow 
older. They simply grow wiser.

An Old Trade* School.
One of the oldest trades schools in the 

world is in Rome, where it has been in 
operation for over 100 years. It has 140 

i scholars, who, once entered, must re­
main until they are 10 years old.

Time to Get Over It.
Mrs. Baring—Does your husband love 

you?
Mrs. Gay—O Lord, no. Why, we’ve 

been married almost a year now !
- Most of Them Are*

I Mrs. Nnwed—Bridget, why do my 
. dishes <lisapi>ear so rapidly?
* Bridget-Sure* ma'am, beknse the’re 

breaWtuit dukes, I'm alter thu'-m.

Congressman (repairing liis fences)— 
And don’t forget, my friends, that during 
the last session of Congress I was always 
on the move trying to save the country.

Voice —VVhat did yer move?
Congressma n —I moved to adjournsir, 

ninety-seven distinct times.
Magistrate (to witness)—I understand 

that you overheard the quarrel between 
this défendent mid liis w ife?

Witness—Yis. sor.
Magistrate—Tell the court, if you can 

wlmt he seemed to be doing.
Witness--He seemed to be doin’ the 

listenin'.
Niece—Did you see the obelisk in Cen­

tral park?
Uncle Abner—Yes. I seen all the am-

-to eat are 

sfill beîfêr tVAen 

ina.de with

A SLUGGISH LIVE»
CAUSES

Constipation, Sick Headache, 
Dyspepsia, Herroasnes»,

AND DISTURBS THE SYSTEM GENERALLY.
For all such ailments, and to Impart a natu­
ral, healthy tone to the Stomach* Liver, atid 
Bowels, take

AYER’S FILLS
Every Dose Effective

forfliej are 
from Grease 

Shot are easily di­
gested, “for Trying

^horTemny ; ana' uli.

Çool(iny Jourj3ose.a 

(offCl E r; g is belter

and Jburer* th'zn. lard.
Made only by

The N. K. Falrbank
Company,

Wellleslon ami Ann Lie.,

COMPOUND.
A recent discovery by an old 
physician. Successfully used 

monthly by thousands of 
Ladies. Is the only perfectly 
eafe and reliable medicine dis­

covered. Beware of unprincipled druggists who 
offer inferior medicines In place of this. Ask for 
Cook’s Cotton Root Compound, take no substi­
tute, or Inclose $1 and 0 cents In postage In letter 
and we wlllsend, sealed, by return malL Full sealed 
particulars In plain envelope, to ladles only. 2 
stamps. Address The Cook Company,

Windsor, Ont., Canada.
Sold in Sack ville by Amasa Dixon 

ud in Amhorst by R. C. Fuller &- Uu., 
Druggists

Dolly -My father thinV y-u a fool.
Clr i'y (lightly) - O he only tlviov; o 

because mine dies - they're such old 
friends, you know.

Cholly- What did she mes.ÿ ssying 
I couldn't be any bigger don'k^ than I 
was? She—I suppose she meant that you 
had your growth.

*]\ly dear,’ said Mrs Smith, ‘the first 
year wo were married you always had 
plenty of small change in your pocket.’

‘Yes,’ replied Smith, ’hut I bank it 
now; the habjMffna too expensive.*

Nerves
REGULATE "and CONTROL

J the Brain \ the Stomach. t the Heart t the Lungs 
| the Muscles f the Intestines t the Liver 
g and Kidneys.

WEAK NERVES 
ARE MADE 

STRONG
BY

HAWKER’S
Nerve and Stomach

TONIC.
It gives new strength and vi^or to
Nerves, Brain, Stomach, and Blood, 

and alt weakened organs.
All Druggists sell it. 50c. a Bottle. Six for $2 JO.
M/d. only by Hawker Medicine Co. Ud. St.John.N.B.

Trull "■ 
Statement !

Investigate It, by Writing to the r,
Postmaster, any Minister or Git.—un c « 
Hartford City, Indiana.

rayâ

Hsbifobd Citt, Blackford County,
Indiana, Juno 8tb, 1898.

South American Medicine Co.
Gentlemen : I received a letter 

from yon May 27th. stating that yon 
had heard ot my wonderful recov­
ery from a spell of sickness of six 
years duration, through the use of 
Booth Amsbicam Nehvinb, and asking 
for my testimonial. I was near 
thirty-five years old when I took 
down with nervous prostration. Onr 
family physician treated me, but with­
out bonefitting mo in the least. My 
nervous system seemed to be entirely 
shattered, and I constantly had very 
severe shaking spells. In addition 
to thia I would have vomiting spells.
During the years I lay sick, my folks 
had an eminent physician from Day- 
ton, Ohio, and two from Columbus,
Ohio, to eome and examine me.
They all said I could not live. I 
got to having spells like epasme, and 
would lie oold and stiff for a time 
after each. At last I lost the use of 
tnybodt—eonld not rise from mi bed cure jou Y
For Sale bv Amasa

or walk a step, and had to be lifted 
like a ohild. Part of the time I 
could reed a little, and one day saw 
an advertisement of your medicine 
and eoneluded to try one bottle. By 
the time I had taken one end one- 
half bottles I could rise up end take 
a step or two by being helped, and 
after I had taken five bottles in sll I 
felt real well. The shaking went 
awny gradually, and I could eat and 
sleep good, sad my friends could 
scarcely believe it was I. I am sure 
thia medicine il the best in the world. 
I belive it saved my life. 1 P” mT 
name and address, so that if anyone 
donbta my statement they ean write 
me, or onr postmaster or any eitieen, 
as all are acquainted with my case. 
I no now forty-one years of sge, 
and expect to live as long as the 
Lord has use for me end do all the 
good I can in helping the suffering.

Miss Ellxh Stowe.
Will a remedy which can effect * ewe as it. above,

rills, N.

23^7


