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SCHOOL, OFFICF, CHURCH AND HOUSE FURNITURE:
Manufacturers of and Dealers in all kinds of Builders Material

1 Sent! lor Estimate».

Modern !
Featherbone Corsets must not 

be confounded with those which 
were made five or six years ago. 
The Featherbone Corset of to-day 
is as far removed from the old 
style, as black is from white.

BUY A PAIR AND YOU WILL BE PLEASED.

■ O'. rA

DON’T’ READ THIS.
When You’ve Printing to be Done

Soqd it to Another Town

" Advertising
Billheads
Cards

tz> Dunce Orders 
Envelopes XI
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paqcy WorR 
Gumiqed Labels

M Hand Bills 
Illustrated Giro’s œ

1n Jar Labels
Komic Kuts

H
M Labels X
>. (VI ailing Wrappers 

Hews Letter Hr Our Prices Low 
Pamphlets pH Quick Work
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K> eceipts 
Statements 
Tickets aqd Tags O
Unexcelled Work o

(Z) Visiting Cards vI
Weding Caros
Xpress Prepaid
v^ou will find us 
Zealous to please.
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SR POUflD.
In pound at Jo Heure one steer, two or 

three years old, red with some white 
about head, left ear marked swallows 
tail or slit in end and half penny above 
and below same ear. Right ear marked 
half nenny on upper side. The same if 
not claimed lie fore wil be sold at auction 
on Friday Oct. 5 at 1 o’clock p. m local

CLARENCE L. HICKS.
* Jnlicure Sept 13 94. 41.

TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN.

All Sorts

Grand-dad has reached the age of 82. 
Time'has not dealt gently with him. He 
is bald, toothless and wrinkled like an 
told apple. Baby looks at him fixedly 
and with intense curiosity.

“Grandpa, when I am as old as you 
are, shall I look like you?”

“Yes, my darling, if you are a good 
boy!” '

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, feeding the brain 
pure blood, makes sound both mind and 
body.

So you expect to make the touer of 
Scotland, Mr. Sharpley?”

“Yes, Mrs. Honey bags,”
“Well, I’d like t > see them Highland' 

ers myself in the natural costume, but I 
should think when they dress up bare 
kneo’d and the like in that cold climate 
they’d be half kilt.”

“They are, Mrs. Moneybags; I assure 
you they are.”

In case of sudden colds and for coughs 
of long standing, take Ayer’s CherrJ 
Pectorial.

“My friend,’ slid a solemn man, 
‘have you ever done aught to make the 
community in which you live the better 
for your living in it?’

‘I have done much,’ replied the other 
humbly, ‘to purify the homes of my fei* 
low-beings.’

‘Ah!’ continued the solemn man with 
a pleased look, ‘you distribute tracks?’

‘No; I clean carpets.’
The best way to. avoid scalp diseases, 

hair falling out, and premature baldness 
is to use the best preventive known for 
that purpose- Hall’s Hair Renewer.

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

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

i «plrlt of Health. 
Daumtui?"

by the hauntedIn place of slumber, 
couch,

Stands sentinel.—Lord Lytton.
Till PRUSSIAN OIL is introduced up

on the scene,
When he, with other demons burn of 

pain.
Will disappear.

Then use it, prove it while you may, 
There’s nothing like it in our day.

Pipkin—I don’t understand hew Brace 
THE TRUSTEES of School district No. j manages to dress as well as he does.

11 parish of Shcdiac, in the County of Potts- Nothing could be sampler; lie 
Westmorland, hereby give notice tlmt they | pawns his old suit for money enough to

HER BEST.

Have you noticed the change It some
times makes

In a woman’s face—1 s
Passive It may be, and dull and cold, «

Neutral-tinted and commonplace— 
When the suti falls on It? How swift It 

takes
Meaning and color and soft outlines? 

How strange new lights from the eyes 
will slip

And new tints blossom on cheek and 
lip?

The whole face qoftens and warms (md 
shines

And the hair a miser grown overbold. 
Shows forth of a sudden, undreamed ol 

gold.
Oh, there’s' many a woman, east and

Must be in the sunshine, to look her 
~ Y best! % ,

ave you ever noticed the change it 
luakee ,

In iHvo man’s face
And her hoaft and her life, that were 

cold and dull
And slightly inclined to commonplace 

When love shines on them? How there 
breaks

Over her nature a vave of gold, 
Bringing out beauty unknown before

Mellowing, widening more and more, 
Lifting her up till her eyes behold

Ever new blooms for her hands to 
cull.

So she and her life grow beautiful?
Oh, there’s never a woman east or 

'vest,
But must live in love’s sunshine to live 

her best !

GOOU ENOUuH FERME.

Oh, they tell me that er man’s er fool 
“Vvho stays out in ther woods

XrV hez nothin’ fer his labor but his farm 
an’ household goods.

But I never did believe it, an’ I never 
jest can see

Why they talk agin ther country, fer its 
good enough fer me.

Oh, there’s riches in the city, but outside 
ther dusty town

Ther streams Is all a-sparklin’, and ther 
sunlight dancin’ down,

And ther flowers is all a-bloomin’, with 
ther wind a-blowln’ free,

Fer it’s summer in the country—aa’ it’s 
good enough fer me.

Oh, I heven’tgot a suit of clothes but jest 
the duds I’m in;

An’ my money pocket’s empty, but I hear 
the merry din

Of ther crick down in the holler, an the 
red-bird in ther tree,

An’ I’m happy in ther country, for its 
good enough fer me.

—Ethgl Maude Ratoon, In Chicago Inter

preachin’ for twenty year,’ she retort
ed fiercely; ‘and from lookin’ around 
that church and just boilin’ over all 
the time, because—’

‘Because all the rest of us were notl 
that precise moment toiling in the 

slums, I presume? Very natural veiy.

THE BOODLERS TRIUMPH.

The ‘boodlers’ came down like the wolf 
on the fold. And they scooped in the 
greenbacks and silver and gold: From 
the town on the lake to the town by the 
sea. They raked in the ‘bodies’ from A 
unto Z.

The people were stupid and silly and 
green. And the ‘boodlers’ the cheekiest 
thieves ever seen; In the street, in Hie 
office, by night,and by day. They grabb. 
ed wlmt they wanted and took it away.

They laughed when the newspaper8 
gave them a.blast, And they winked in 
the face of thé judge as he passed; For 
they knew, while' this land should be 
peopled with men, That ‘boodlers’ 
who’d ‘boodled’ would ‘boodle’ again.

People put them in prison, but then, 
all the same, Elected new ‘boodlers’ to 
keep up the game; From Tweed to Me. 
Garigle—who but believes, It’s the fate 
of the land to be governed by thieves.

Pickpockets and gamblers, thieves 
drunkards and toughs. Ex-convicts and 
slugerevs, bartenders and roughs. For
gers, fencers and liars, and confidence 
men, We’ve elected to office again and 
again.

And we’ll do it again; and we’ll let 
people see There’s a chance for the 
thief in the land of the free; Long live 
St. Barrabas! A pledge let us borrow— 
To the health of good Sodom and lighte- 
ous Gommorah.—Burdette in ‘Brooklyn 
Eagle.’

P Aunt ^ SVMirandy. $

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. 52. 
Pa.s-.cd on the tenth day of April, A. D. 
1875.

The Debentures Will bo paid at tho oHice 
of the secretary of Trustees, XV. B. Deacon, 
Shediac, N. B.

Dated this 1 Oth day of July, 1894,
W. A. Russian,'!

O. M. Mr I. wson. >■
Ciias. Harper, j

PUBLIC NOTICE !
Edwin Spence and Nelson W. Tucker 

of Botsford in the County of Westmorland 
and Province of New Brunswick, .doing 
business as Lobster Packers under the name 
and style of Spence and Tucker have this 
day AS8ItiNICI> all their property 
eatatc, and effects to me in trust for the 
benefit oftheir creditors. The trust deed 
lies at tho offices of Grant and Sweeney 
Moncton, and Maltose, N. B., and all pat t
ies wishing to share in said Estate am re
quired to execute the same within three 
months from this date.

Dated at Botsford this I7tk day of July, 
A. D. 1894.
Oraht & Sweesiy. ) GEORG EOULTON, 

Solicitors. > Assignee
estate Spence & Tucker.

Notice of Co-Part
nership.

finHE public are hereby notified that wo have this JL flttceuth day of Mardi, A. 1)., 18tH, entered 
Into co-nartnurship and will do business at Bayfield 
Botsford, in thé name and style of

CRANE & DOBSON. *
A full stock of goods stieh as are usually kept in 

‘-v store will be offered w lie re inejicction of 
-"•ices is kindly invited.

‘«hr von ducted by Mrs. F. Crane 
" by us, all persons indebted 

Be pay the same to us.
W, Leonard Craiio,
W. Harvey Dobson,

5. 1894. ‘ tf

make u deposit on a new <

— Mary An sell Barrie, the young bride 
of the clever author J. M. Barrie, is 
very pretty girl and a very sweet, gentle 
and estimable one. Though for some 
years a successful .actress in London, sh< 
has always been a girl of simple »nd re 
tiring tastes. She is accomplished, be 
ing a skilled musician and a clever artist 
in oils and wntei-colors, Riding and 
swimming must be added to the list. 
She is a member of an old and much- 
respected family, and has treasures of 
beautiful old lace and china.

A NEW AND INTERESTING POEM 
NOW IN THE PRESS.

WILL BE READY EARLY IN OCTOBER

Sent Free to all Parts of Canada.

This interesting poem, relating to tile 
introduction of Diamond Dyes to the 
monarch and people of an. oriental 
nation, is worth sending for.

The little book minutely describes the 
work and success achieved by one who 
was earnestly devoted to his mission. 
Few commercial travellers of the past 
or present ever handled a work so suc
cessfully, and few, inteed, could be 
found stro.ig enough to resist the bribes 
and temptations that were placed be
fore the hero of the story. The little 
book is appropriately illustrated, and 
will interest old and young.

This bookç and other interesting read
ing matter, will be mailed to any one in 
Canada who sends a postal card with' 
full post office address, to Wills & 
Richardson Co., Montreal, P. Q;

Willis—I never can get an Englishman 
to laugh at my jokes.

Wallace—But that’s no sign there is 
any point in them.

The chief difficulty with Aunt Mir
andy, a maiden lady, of exceeding vig
or and eccentric character, was the re
pression with circumstances had placed 
upon her natural powers. This was in
tensified by her possession of what 

j might l>e properly termed large and 
permanently dormant means.

Mr. Trigtidy, who was iu the man
ufacturing line, and who was also 
Aunt Mirandy’a brother, bad often re
marked to his good wife:

‘ Priplebob Trigtidy, I wish she was 
for then she wouldn’t be here and all 
over every room in the house the same 
minute,’ that lady would respond with 
such a show of feeling that her husband 
was stiired into temporizing apology 
and defence.

‘Yon must admit she’s a remarkable 
woman?’

‘Remarkable/
‘With tremendous powers?’ 
‘Tremendous.’
‘And keen and penetrating insight 

into things?’
‘Keen and penetrating.’

‘With extraordinary activity. 
‘Extraordinary/
‘A great factor in the church?* 
‘Great.’ **
‘A most original thinker?’
‘Always.’
‘And she’s got lot’s of money?*
‘Oh, I suppose so.’
‘Which we’ll get?’
‘When?’
‘Why, went Aunt Mirandy gets 

through with it.
‘When’ll that be?’
‘Clara, she’s past sixty/
‘And we’re only just past forty, but 

really older than she?’
Tut, tut!’
Whihshe ha# already ruled this 

house for twenty years; ever since a 
year after we were married, Triple* 
bob?’

‘My, my !’
‘And brought our children into the 

world, and took ’em out of it?’ 
Gracious, Clara!’
And worried those that lived until 

we had to send them away!’
Don’t put it that way, wife!’,
And engaged our servants, and sel

ected our clothing and decided on our 
food and chosen our friends and îoade 
our enemies?’

‘Dear, dear!—not so bad as that’ 
‘And owned this house and made 

me a slave instead of a wife, and you 
a groveling instead of a man—all for

I a few paltry dollars you hope to some 
time get?

Dear, dear, dear!’
‘Oh, Tripplebob Trigtidy, isn't a 

real home for those you love, while 
you and they are yet living, more than 
a possible inheritance when everything 
dear is gone and the grave is all there 
is left to long far?’

Mr. Trigtidy was astounded and 
confused. His good wife had never 
rose up to this height of protest until 
this moment, when, as he was about 
to leave for his office at a late hour of 
tho morning, the unfortunate subject 
of Aunt Mirandy had again beeiL. ap
proached. v

‘Like most men o4 affairs, he had 
taken only the business view of his 
enatio elder dater. ‘Give me a home, 
Triplebob,’ she hod said in her curt, 
direct way, *and when I’m gone I’ll 
leave you a million!’

It had seemed an easy way, a good 
and filial may to become rich and pow
erful. He had only thought of that; 
and, like so many other well meaning 
men, bad never comprehended or had 
always ignored the first sacred duty of 
the husband to preserve the home in
tact from whimsiea^and offensive in
fluences, which the wife and the chiU 
dren almost solely suffer, from irres
ponsible or tyrannical relatives.

They were coming up Loin the 
breakfat-t room together.

‘There she is, now—berating the 
clergyman!' whispered Mrs. Trigtidy, 
as she brushed a few hopeless tears 
from her cheek: and the two heard a 
shrill voice, advancing from the recep 
tion room into the lull way with bland 
protcsiivc tones and irregular footfalls 
proceeding it.

Mr. Triütidy peered through the 
banisters appiehensively. He saw the 
gaunt but erect form of Aunt Mirandy 
advancing upon the backing, pursy 
figure of the clergyman of their own 
church. Her eves flashed, her arms 
whirled wihiy as her bands came to* 
gether in resounding whacks in em
phasis of her words, and her grizzled 
locks, disarranged from the violence of 
her indignant head-shakings, whipped 
threateningly about her scrawny neck 
and head.

‘Huh!’ snorted Aunt Mirandy. 
‘You’ll not get a penny!’

‘But my dear Miss. Trigtidy,’ g*s 
ped the astonished clergyman, dodging 
the newelpost cleverly.

‘Don’t ‘but’ me, sir! I won’t have 
it. Church Extension funds? Heh 1 
Why don’t you stop extendin’? Why 
don’t you stop try in’ to outdo other 
churches? Why don’t you stop your 
everlastin’ beggin’l’

‘Remember your means, your years!’ 
pleaded the clergyman, executing a 
dextrous right-about-face, during 
which he recovered his hat and um
brella.

‘My means and my years, eh?’ >e* 
tor ted the irate maiden lady. ‘H ain’t 
t’ blame for my years—-you bette* look 
to home!-sand I wouldn’t have apy 
means left in a week if your kind had 
your way!’

‘I.beg of you, Miss Trigtidy!’
40f course you do ! it’s all in the 

name of the Lord? Ob, what hasn’t He 
had to standi It’s all in the name 
religion! Oh, twhat hasn’t it had 
stand! It’s all in the name of charity 
Oh, what hasn’t it had to stand!'

‘I am pained and surprised—f 
Be, be you? So is everybody else. 

Ask people, if you don’t believe 
Cornin’ here in your carriage to l>eg 
beg for ‘church extension,’ while thou 
sands are starvin’ all around us! Beg, 
plead, scheme, juggle with church 
politics like an alderman, and nobody 
bein’ helped or saved!’

‘This is astounding, Miss—!’
‘Of course ’tie! Thought so forty 

year. What’s churches? Show? Not 
much! What’s religion fur? Palace 
building? Not much! What’s charity 
for? Gettin’ your names in the paper? 
Not much! Churches and religion and 
charity have got lo quit hold in’ their 
heads so high, eatin’ up folks, sub
stance and givin’ nothing but sound 
and words and sham, or everybody’ll 
turn infidel and religion-hater, ’for 
long! Oh, h-h-h!’ she continued in a 
frenzy of denunciation, Tf I had my 
way, sir, I'd change all this with 
bank!’

The clergyman had managed to get 
into the vestibule. Clinging to the 
dour knob on one side, while Aunt 
Mirandy held fast to the other he was 
gently endeavoring to close the door 
and bow himself out. Being in a man
ner on the out and safe side of the in
cident, he ventured with some little 
state to enquire:

‘And if Miss Trigtidy had her way 
how would she improve matters?’

She began improving them by giv 
mg the door spiteful pushes, which 
her reverend visitor gently returned, 
and, between these rapid openings and 
measured closings, various propositions 
of a practical and emphatic nature 
reached both the suave clergyman and 
the trembling Trigtidys on the base
ment stairway.

‘I’d get off my high horses; that’s 
what Fd do!’

‘Always a good thing to do/ return 
ed the c ergyman blandly.

‘I’d quit pilin’ up church mortgages; 
that's what I’d do!’

Good again/ was the response 
the door softly swayed back upon 
Aunt Mirandy.

I’d quit gettin’ long haired -foreign

WHY I TOOK OUT MY FIRST \ Hudden Whlteulng ofthe Hoir
POLICY. --------

—A 
yigeside.

Some of the reasons given by policy 
holders for makingtheir first applicat
ion for a policy of lif<X insurance are

We are not far apart in all these mat-* interesting; and while many act from

for organists, operatic singers for 
eh!flSr nploiats and millionaire nobodys 
for1,ushers; that’s another thing I’d do! 
This with an unusually vigorous push 
at Che door.

Ah?’ floated back with the gentle 
swinging of the door.

Yet-; ‘ah’ and ‘ah’ again, air; and I’d 
take off some of my fine duds;get out 
of my carriage; get along with one girl 
in the kitchen; and get down along
side them that needs com forcin’; that’s 
what I’d do, too, sir!’

You would certainly be blessed, if 
you could do all that, Miss Trigtidy.’

‘Would, would I? Yes, I would; and 
so would you—gettin’ right down a- 
mong the sore and the needy and the 
lanie and the halt and the blind, with
out any long face, or airs or Pm-better- 
than^you be, about it, either!’

The*6krgyman had by this time got 
the outer door open, and he could 
therefore most composedly ask.

reformers’,
from experience, I hope?

‘Huh!—from settin' under yottr

ters, Miss Trigtidy. Good morning!’
Inexpressible scorn mingled with a 

slight tinge of humiliation mantled 
Aunt Mirandy’s flaming face.

She slammed the door defiantly be
hind the departing clergyman and rest
ed a moment against the huge carved 
newebpost to recover her breath.

‘He’s a little light, and I’m raore’u’ 
right;’ she panted reflectively. ‘Lord!’
I w’sh I was a man and a minister!’

Here Miss. Trigiidy’s hand sought 
her husband’s with a firm pressure of 
approval.

‘But ’tain’t too late! ’Taint too late. 
Here I've been lio’din’ this house and 
home together for twenty year, with 
Triplebob a noodle and Clara a ninny. 
Here I’ve been boldin’ that church to
gether for twenty year, and that 
preacher » pesty time server. The rest 
of my life I’ll do some good with my 
own money to them that’s under my 
own nose, my own way !’

‘That means us, Clara!’ whispered 
Mr. Trigtidy, gratified at the apparent
ly fortunate outcome and proud of his 
fine foresight.

‘I won’t wait a day. J won’t, wait 
an hour. I’ll begin this very minute!’

‘Gracious!’ whispered Mr. Tiigtidy 
to his spouse. ‘I’m glad I’m late to 
business this morning We’d be right 
here together wh« n she's in the hum
or!’

With this he began craning his neck 
above the banisters and clearing his 
throat as if to speak; but his more cau 
tious wife silenced him with a gesture 
of protest

‘This minute!’ repeated Aunt Mir* 
andy vehemently. ‘Among the mill
ions in this great city, I can certainly 
seek out and succor some of the vici 
ous and distressed.

Mr. Trigtidy's luminous face was 
suddenly clouded with a grimace of 
disappointment and chargin.

‘I don’t care how low they bo. 1 
lift ’em up by bein’ humble; by bein’ 
like ’em; by doin’ like ’em by actin’ 
like ’em till their weaned from tho 
downward path. Lord! If I only was 
a man and a minister! But, heaven be 
praised! I’m u woman and (an stir 
things up. This very minute I’ll start 
the stirrin!’

She scampered up the stairs with 
unusual vigor, returned shortly in her 
plainest street attire and with a happy 
face disappeared into the street; leav
ing the perplexed Trigtidys the tern 
perary freedom of their own establish

‘Well, well, Clara/ muimured Trig
tidy reflectively and yet compassion* 
ktely to his wife, ‘we’ve stood it so 
long now. 1 hope you'll make the best 
of it; there’s à dear. It’s ioomuch to

‘Triplebob,’ «he returned closing her 
eyes discouragedly, ‘we’ve stood it so 
long, it’s too much to keep!’

But events were alieady rapidly 
shaping toward unexpected relief for 
the Trigtidy household.

Aunt Mirandy having gained the 
street, gratefully sniffed the fresh 
morning breeze wafted gently up from 
the great river and gaily exclaimed:

T feel better anyhow. Decidin’ to 
do something’s hew life, if you don’t 
oven know what the something is!’

She wore so bright a face and step
ped out with so elated a gait, that 
many looked up at her with something 
akin to kindling recognition and 
smile*

‘’Pears like everybody knows just 
what I’m goin’rio.do, and are glad 
it!’ she reflected, as slid caught the sub> 
tie human sympathy-,

‘Lota of good people in the world 
yet, ain’t they nowï’^he asked Herself, 
in the tone of original discovery and 
enquiry.’

T should tnink there was. though!’ 
she aa heartily answered. ‘If we’d 
gtt together at-doin’ common, every 
day good, Mead of turnin’ it over to 
the churches fçrcorporation religion, 
shuttin’ ouy eyes to results, mebby 
rannin’ churches’d be easier for the 
ministers, and ’twouidto’t be so plag- 
uey hard to save sinners. Mebby there 
wouldn’t be so nmny sinners to worry 
over either!

With these and similar reflections, 
Auni. Mirandy passed from the region 
of at istocratic abodes through the dis
tricts dfj prim aiid tidy homes, past the 
doubtful territory of mixed business 
structures and habitations, into the 
roaring thoroughfares of Gotham; and 
then, more by instinct than from know
ledge, into one of those down-town 
quarters where great palaces of trade 
wall in vast anas cf squalor, vice 
and crime.

(CONTI N U ED. )

j|ow to Manage a Daughter.

practically the same reasons and impul 
ses, their manner of expression will be 
so different ns to give thq character of 
a distinct individuality to each.

One says *T was engaged to be mar
ried to the prettiest girl in our town. 
'-'Her father did not take to me very 
lasily because I hud nothing but my 
ifrkmr. to live on. I knew he was no 
betteXoff’himself.but that did not carry 
any weight at all with him. Ella arid 
she would not many me unless ht r fa
ther. consented. Finally I struck the 
happy idea of life insurance, and after 
talking it over with an agent,I applied 
for, and got,a $10,000 policy, the cost 
of which was within mv means. That 
settled it. Ella was mine, and she has 
been mine ever since. I thought it 
was quite a good trick on her father, 
because I might have dropped the 
policy after tho first premium. I 
didn’t do it, however. It would have 
looked too much like obtaining goods 
under false pretences, and it wouldn’t 
have been the square thing to do to 
Ella. I have that policy now- and an
other one for the same amount/’ 

Another says “My first policy was 
taken out to secure a creditor when I 
first started in business on m y o -v n 
book. I then thought it a nuisance— 
little better than money thrown away. 
However, when my debt was paid, 
kept it up from force of habit for tl 
benefit of the wife and little ones, and 
I have learned to place a far highei 
value on it than I did years ago ” 

Here is a good reason ; “ When
was taken down with typhoid fever, m\ 
salary ran on the same as though 
had been working, but I knew if 
died that would have to stop, and even 
in my delirium I dreaded the future of 
my wife and children. She, like 
good sensible woman, had often urged 
me to insure my life, but I was annoy 
ed by lliesnggei-tion, and felt as though 
it smacked of an interested affection 
on her part. After a time she ceased 
to refer to it, and never spoke to me on 
the matter again. When I lay ill, 1 
watched for a glance of reproach from 
her eyes, but I saw uone-nothing but de
votion and faithful attendance that was 
wearing away her own health and 
strength.It was many months before I 
was really strong and well again; but 
just as soon as I could, I secured 
enough life insurance to keep the wolf 
from the doov in case the next illness 
nature might afflict mo with should not 
end so happily. The comfort brought 
to a sick man by the knowledge that 
his life is insured is worth all the policy 
costs him, over and over again—- at 
least I know it would be to me.”

Still another policy holder says: “I 
did not want a policy B only toDk 
one because it was the only way I could 
get lid of your agent without insulting 
him, which I did not wish to do, 
because, while he stuck to me like a 
leech, he was always civil, polite and 
obliging. You ought to be proud of 
that agent—I suppose you are. I took 
the policy (that was seven or eight 
years ago) and paid fur it. I have 
kept on pacing because I have been 
scared to drop for fear ihat agent 
would jump on to me again. It woul 1 
be a great thing to my wife if Ishould 
duck under, so I don’t really begrudge 
what it costs.”

Many installze- are recorded to es-v 
tablish the fact that sudden alarm or 
great distress will, as Sir Walter Scott 
has ap’.ly said, “blanch at once the 
hair”

The jet-black locks of Oscar Pfeiffer 
who died at Vienna in 1887 were sud
denly changed to pure white through 
fright atfalling into a deep well.

Dty-HerberL tells of a woman a wit
ness in tho celebrated trial of Lovell, 
whoso hair blanched to pure white in 
a single night.

Cassell’s “World of Wonders” cites 
several prominent cases of this ! ind, 
one being King Ludwig, of Bavaria* 
whoso “hair became almost suddenly 
white” upon learning that a person 
whom he had put to death wes innoc
ent of the crime charged.

The beaid and hair of the gre; t 
Duke of Brunswick whitened within 
t-v( niy-four hours upon learning that 
his lather had been mortally woun ed 
in battle.

The hair of both Mary Queen of 
Scots and Marie Antoinette wi i’xnei 
within a few hours of the time tf 
their execution.

At the butcher’s.—Why did you put 
up that iart>e mirror near the do< r;’

‘To prevent tho servai t gills fio.n 
watching thejscales.’

Better Cure
THAN

CONCEAL.
A Fair Skin,

FREE FROM

pimples,
BOILS, 

Blotches, 
RASH,

Or any other defect, originating In

IMPURE BLOOD
I. Secured by Veine

AVER’S
Sarsaparilla
Ha» Cured Others, Will Cure You

1. You can’t do it.
2. Give h°r her own way; it will 

avo her the trouble of taking it
3. Pay for her dresses, if you can 

afford to. Her dressmaker will sue 
you if you don’t.

4. If she takes a fancy to any man 
you do not want her to marry, tell Jier 
you have set your heart on her marry 
ing him, and she shall never many 
anyone else. You can then give her a 
free hand, and she wouldn’t have him if 
lieras the on I y man left.

5. If there is any man you want 
her to marry, kick him out of your 
hous'e, order the servants never to ad
mit him, distribute mantraps and 
spring guns and bull dogs all round 
your grounds, lock her up in her room, 
and vow if she marries him you won’t 
leave her a penny. You will not have 
to wait long after that for the elope
ment.

6. If she has no voice, encourage 
her to sing whenever you give a party. 
It will attract attention to her, and 
give your guests an excuse for compli
menting her. Never mind the neigh. 
hors.

7. If you are a poor man, teach 
your daughter how to dance and play 
the piano. She can learn cooking and 
dressmaking and those things after 
she is married.

BRITISH COLUMBIA LEPERS

Vancouver, B. C., Sept. 25—A 
large crate with four handles to it and 
slatted in front was lifted f om a C. 
P. R. train yesterday, and hurried to 
a corner of the platform. When the 
train hands had deposited thtir strange 
burden they hurried away and none of 
the loungers about the station wander
ed near that box except the reporters 
who, in duty bound curiously peered 
between the slats. Only a Chinese 
leper that was ill, but it was a repel
lent sight. The poor Mongolian’s toes 
had dropped off and his legs had turned 
black. Ho was being sent to Darcy 
Island, tho home of the lepers. It 
was some time before four stal war. long
shoremen could be induced to carry 
this étrange package of freight to the 
steamer outward b und. At D.ircy 
Island, there are many graves, but only 
five lepers are living there now. They 
have nothing to think of a* they jotter 
around their little plot of ground but 
the approaching visit of the angel of 
death. They grow all their own vege
tables, and their cottages are kept clean 
and neat. When one of the little band 
approaches his end the others attend 
him, and when he dies the others bury 
him and jiiant flowers on his grave.

Flowers aie in profusion everywhere, 
roses cluster around their cottages and 
creep up the walls converting this abode 
of living death into,, a bower of roses

A PEPPERY QUEEN.
On a recent Shakespear. an tour a 

new heavy lady joined us at Manches
ter, her opening part being the queen 
in “Hamlet ”

The actress, having been disengaged 
for some time, to preserve her ward
robe from moth had smothered it in 
black popper. Being rather late for her 
first scene,she omitted to shake out her 
royal robes, and her dignified entrance 
had an astoniriling effect ujion all on 
the stage.

The king, after braie resistance, 
gave vent to a mighty sneeze that 
made tho stage vibrate All the royal 
courtiers and maids of honor followed 
suit sympathetically. Hamlet came 
on with most sublime tragedy air, but 
after a convulsive movement of his 
princely features buried them in his 
somber robe, while sneeze after sneeze 
was a11 the public heard from him.

I was playing Ophelia, and what 
with a wild desire to laugh and then 
to sneeze and then to cry jumbled the 
lot up in a violent fit of hysterics. 
Amid the hubbub on the stage aiuKthe 
shrieks of delight from the audience 
the stage manager sneezingly ring 
down the cur tain.—London Press.

The sad-eyed, soulful poet wrote 
An ode to rippling rille;

His readers found an antidote 
In Hawker’s Liver Pills.

‘What do you think! Fred proposed 
to me just now.’ ‘Yes; he got into that 
habit when he qaed to call on me.’ <

“Do you believe in the emancipation 
of woman?’ demanded a Boston dame of 
a Chicago woman.

“Yes, indeed/ replied the latter. “I 
have been divorced five times already.’

The 
'Best 

'Food 
For Children?

is worthy every parent’s study ; 
not only what they can eat, but 
what givesthc most nourishment. 
No children are better, and most
are worse, l 
lard-cook- 
If, how-, 
their ( 

preps rectj 
health-' 
vegetable6

for eating 
ed food.

ever, 
i) food is 

with the 
iful new 

shortening,

COTTOLENE
instead of lard, they can eat free
ly of the best food without danger 
to the digestive organs. You can 
easily verify this by a fair trial 
of Cottolene.

Made only by

The
N.K.Fairbank 

Company,
YVrlllngtoa

Ann Sts.
MONTREAL

Bold In 3 and 6 lb. palls 
by all grocers.

Iiiwm ri—r TmrrtrMn~~*~"j
TOOTHACHE 1

HEADACHEÎ
NEURALGIA I

JircrüTTLT CÜ2H ~1 CXI ATPUCiriCX 01

IÏERYOL.
25 cents rer Cottle, nt nil rncgglstJ.

Restores 
Nervous 
Energy, 
Mental 

Activity, 
and Muscular 

Vigor. 
Re- Vitalizes 

the Blood, 
Invigorates 

the Stomach, 
and Aids 

Digestion.

HA WKER’S
Nerve and Stomach

TONIC.
I SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS.

50 CENTS A BOTTLE. SIX BOTTLES. $3.50. 
\ MANUFACTURED ONLY BY THE 

HAWKER MEDICINE COMPANY, LIMITED,
1 st, John, n. b.

»
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The Bane of Millions of Liies

ITS CAUSE
V-

7
7,
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Sick lleadn -he is a malady which 
makes its appearance most frequently 
in women. The attack often begins 
in the morning, upon awakening, 
after a night of restlessness or heavy 
sleep ; though it is especially wont 
to occur in connection with emotional 
disturbanoea, snob as licitement, 
fright or mental strain. The pain is 
usually localised, being in one or 
the other, more frequently the left 
side of the head. It is generally 
accompanied by great disturbance of 
tho stomach, when light pains the 
eyes ; noises otherwise unnoticed 
inflict punishment ; odors excite 
nausea. From the fact that people 
with strong nerves are never troubled 
with Sick Headache, it is generally 
conceded by the most eminent phy
sicians that it is dependent upon 
weak nerves or nervous debility, and 
can only be permanently cured by 
strengthening the nervous system.

The Great South American Ner
vine Tonic is the only remedy mans- 

■ factored which is prepared espeeially 
and expressly for the nerves. It 
acts directly on the nerve centres at 
the base of the brain, correcting any 
derangement there may be, greatly 
Increasing the supply of nervous 
if.......... nerve force, giving great

tone to the whole body, and tb.-àby 
enabling a system subject to Sick 
Headache to withstand future attacks. 
It gives relief in one day and 
speedily effects a permanent cure.

Mrs. Isabella S. Graham, of 
Friendswood, Indiana, writes : “For 
a number of years I have suffered 
intensely with Nervous and Siek 
Headache ; had hot flashes, was 
sleepless and became despondent. 
Dr. Faris, of Bloomington, Indiana, 
spoke so highly of South American 
Nervine that I was induced to buy a 
bottle. That purchase led to a few 
others, and now 1 sleep soundly, feel 
buoyant, strong and vigorous. I 
would not be back in the condition I 
was in When I began taking this 
medicine for any sum yon could 
name.’*

Mrs. J. H. Pronty, of La Grange, 
Indiana, writes: "YourSouth Amer
ican Nervine worked a marvellous 
cure with mo Iasi year, I began 
taking it last April about the 20th. 
The first week I made a gain of 16 
lbs. and from that time on I made a 
steady gain until I readied my 
normal weight, making in all a total 
gain of 80 lbs. After taking it three 
or four months I found myself a 
well woman.”

For Sale by Amasa Dixon, Sackvllle, N. B.
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