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| "l‘.he Ideal Laxative
for Children

Mothers cannot be too careful
in what they give children to
move the bowels. Calomel,
cascara, senna, salts, cathartic
pills, castor oil, and purging
mineral waters irritate the
bowels—upset the stomach—
and eventually lead up to
chronic non-action of the
bowels— Constipation.

Tui e 4o

are the finest medicine in the
world for children.
It is just like giving the little
ones apples, oranges; figs and
prunes — because Fruit-a- |
tives”’ ARE the juicesof these |
fruits—but so combined that
the medicinal action is in-
creased many times.
Fruit-a-tives are perfectly safe
for the children. Keep a box
always in the house. 19 '
soc. a-box—6 for $2.50. Sent |
on receipt of price, if your 1
|
!

|

druggist does not handle them.
Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa.

A newspapen is in no sense = a child‘!
of charify. It earns twice over every |
dollar it receives, and it is second to
no emterprise in contributing to the|
up-building of a community. Tts|
patrons reap far, more benefits from
its pages than its publishers, and in |
calling for the support of the com-
munity in which it is published it
asks for no more than in al} fairnes
belongs to it, though generally it rc
ceives le: Patronize, and help your |
paper ag you would any other enter- |
prise because it helps you, and not as|
an act of charity. |

en—— el e
TE ‘R CORED.
A lady customer of ours had suli’m‘-:
ed with tetter for two or three years. |
It got’so bad on her hands that she
could not attend to her household |
duties. One box of Chamberlain s
Salve cured her. Chamberlain’s medi-|
cines give splendid satisfaction in this
community.—M. H. Rodney & Co
mond, Ala. Chamberlain’s medicines !
are for sale by W. W. Warren, Phm. B.

W‘F !

DOMINION ATLANTC
RAILWAY |

——AND =

Steamship Linss
—T0—|
8t. John via Digby'
——AND=—
Boston via Yarmouth.

“Laod ot Evangeluie” toui |

On and after May 22, 19071 the|
:Steamship and Train Service on this
Railway will be as follows (Sunday
-excepted):

“Trains will arrive at B'ridg'etown:
‘Express from Halifax, ... 12.11 a. m.

Express from Yarmouth, ... 2.3¢ p. m.
Aoccom. from Richmond, 5.10 p.m

Accom. irom Annapolis, ... 7.20am

Midiand Oivision.

Trains of the Midland Division
leave Windsor daily, (except Sunday) |
for Truro at 7.30 a. m. and 5.50 p.|
m., and from Truro for Windsor at|
.6.40 a. m. and 3.35 p. m., connecting |
at Truro with trains of the Inter-
colonial Railway, and at Windsor|
with express tfains to and from|
Halifax and Yarmouth. |

| right. "1l get the gun and you find

Boston and Yarmouth Service |

S. PRINCE GEORGE. {
by far the finest and fastest lteamer'
plying out of Boston, leaves Yar- |
mouth, N. S, Wednesday and Satur
day immediately on arrival of express
rain from Halifax, arriving in Bos-
ton next morning. Returning leaves
Long -~ Wharf, Boston, Tuesday and |
Friday at 2 p. m. ';

8T. JOHN and DICBY

ROYAL MAIL

Daily Service (Sunday e
Leaves S Johu g
Avrives in Dighy.... - L1045 w0

Leaves Digby same day after arrival
express train from Halifax.

PARRSBORO—WOLFVILLE.

S. S. Prince makes daily trips, |
Sunday excepted, between Parrshoro |
.and Wollville calling at Kingsport in |
thoth directions.

Trains and steamers are rum on
Atlantic Stendard time.

- P. GIFKINS,

General Manager,
Kentville.
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NovaScotia Bear Story
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“Hanngh,” said Mr. Embry, setting | fore paws, squealing like mad al] the
down the pails of milk with a jar| time. i
that sent their brimming contents | Now I think: of it, that little
over the kitchen table, ‘‘there’ al shanty we had for sugaring off  will |

[

i
bear pr(n\'ling round these prvmi» s, | answer for our deadfall. Une end isi
and 1 mean to have his skin before | open and we can easy rig a pole to l
anothér morning. Where's  Sally?” \ hang the meat, but we've got to have
“Coming, Daddy, called a ‘'fresh|a heavy log for the drop. We won't
young voice from the chamber above. | have as much work as 1 expected. A

“You've scented bears hefore now, | deadfall is a long job to build out-
Ezra,” said Aunt Hannah, senten-| right. 1f you were a boy we wouldn’t |
tiously, “‘but I've never seen their | bother with a trap, but track himi
pelts.  Where did you find the tracks | down. He’s around this thicket some
this time?”’ where, T'll be bound.

“There aren’t any tracks, but signs “] don’t nmiind trying it. I'm not |
are as gnml as tracks to them who| af 1,” said Sally energetically.
know.” You'd sing another tune cle

“Hump!”’ ejaculated Aunt Hannah.! quarte remarked Mr. Embry.
“Two straws on a stone don’t make | will make our trap. You go on with
a duck’s nest.”  ‘But straws tell| the meat and the gun; theres a pile of |
which way the wind blows, don’t| stone bazk here and 1 can bring up a

they, Daddy”” called the fresh young! few to weigh the pole.” But he had
voice again, and Sally camd kKipping | not reached the stone heap when Sal- |
down the old ﬂtx\il'\\;\d\‘Km[‘.”‘ﬂ out- | ly's voice rang out: “Father! The

right the last three step : i bear! Quick!”
“‘\'uu'd better stay up and “""*h‘, Pushing through the clearing to the |
your spinning,”’ said Aunt Hannab, sound of her cry he came upon the ]:
|

reaching out an accusing hand for gcene. In front of the little hut, which

| the tattered gray rolls rlinging 1o had evidently been used as a shelter,

the ¢ ahoulders and skirt. 1 need | was an enormous she-bear with two |
that yarn to set up my piece on oubs. Between Mrs. Bruin gand the girl !
Monday, and you've only just begun!wags only a windiall of two old hem- :
your stent. «But 1 can't stay up- Jocks, The bear’s grizzly head reached
stairs spinning when 1 hear there are across the trees Aad she could easily 1
bears around, Aunt Hannah.” “Girls | tear away the brush beneath. ‘ [
have no call to hunt bears,” said the | {

! The man stood horror struck. “Give
worthy aunt. ‘It's time you put onI
i

me jthe axe,” cried Sally. *“‘l'll pound {
on '.,]l' l‘,‘_"ﬂ W hill‘ )'(ill Sll')(l‘A
She passed over the firearm

woman's ways.

©Q, she's prim enough in company,
Sister,”” put in Mr. Embry, not will- | e¢hange, and brought down the heavy
ing that his favorite daughter should | axe with such force that the great
o ]

be undervaiued, especially at lh)sy Llack creature retreated - for an in-
juncture when  he needed her  help.! stant.
“Sedate as a basket of chips, eh, Sal-| “Why don’t you fire?”’ she cried.

»  owell, I don’t know what her | “The old blunderbuss won't go off,

| mother would have made of her ll muttered the man, making frantic and

she’d have lived,”. sighed Aunt Han-! futile efforts with flint and trigger.

nah. ‘I give her up for an idle girl, 1 “She’s getting around the tree, girl!” |

| traipsing the fields and teaming the | he shouted.

horses to mill, and you encourage | But Sally was quicker than the
her to it, Ezra.” bear. beating with vigorous blows on!
But neither fauther nor daughter | (he trunk and snapping off a dead |

| heard the words. Mr. Embry had led | branch straight into the angry sn:xrl-‘

the wuy to the woodshed and  Sally | jns face. Back came the bear to the |
had quickly followed. “It's a_ l’“.“i first point of attack. The girl  could
you weren't a boy.” said the man, | g it hot breath as it growled and
*then 1I'd have your help as well “\‘ snarled over the barrier.

your company. It's hard work on 8  Agnin  the old fowling prece wax
jarm without boys to i""‘"{ ! i ‘:\imml and again hung fire “Throw
.~ “But 1 do help you often, s over the meaty cried  Mr. Ewmbry,
Sally, ‘‘and I'm ready now for any-| «and give me time for another try

| But .\'un_\. lonth to rehinguish her
the bear?”’ . | dinner, determined to continue a littl
«There were no tracks, I tell you, | longer her pounding tactics.

but I'mm sure a bear was in the pas- Close to the windfall pressad the

| ture last night. The ~heep were hud- | beast in bafiled rage, both fore pars

dled in a cl¢ heap 1n the pen i< | on the logs and so near that foam
not one would budgt flakes from: the open, snarling mouth
for his salt. Old Rose and Brindle | feil on the girl s apron, and 1t seemed
were that scared and nervous 1 could | a~ if in another mstant her own nand
hardly get down their milk. We must | and arm would be snapped by the!

set a trap for the beast.” “But we' cruel jaws. But © Wly pounded on.

haven't & trap! said the girl. “Let’s ipping his jackknife from his |~u(-“
hunt him instead. T think I coul . the man sprung the blade and |
with o last desperate efiort, struck |

“You're not likely to have much oi | the flint and pulled the trigger. ‘This
a hand im the hunting,” said her |

father indulgently, ‘‘but you can help | good style, the bullet gomg clear

We'll build a dead through the bear’s neck, and toppling

time the old Queen Bess went off “in

me with the trap.

fall. Get your bonnet and bring along | her over. Now for the cubs, said

the fowling piece, in case we sight | Mr. Embry, aiter satisfyving him
him while we work.”” 1 don’t think ‘ that  the brute was actually
I'd go in,” said.Sally. “*Aunt Hannah |
will only scold and I might not get |
out again.”

“That's sv,”’ assented: her father.

“Sometimes 1 don’t know myse

And Sally turned again to his a

One had disappeared. The other cub |
fled to a tree, and hung there in help- |
loss fright, sitting on his haunches in |
the lowermost croteh, one leg under
him, the other traiting in weak terror

whether 1’'m afoot or horseback when : ;i |
¢ : a¥most 1in, touch of Sally’'s bhands, |
she gets one of her spells of s : } ‘d ;
. fore paws ugging esperateiv
us all in order—but she means both fore pe - E ¥\

the axe and some rope.” peering down in close scrutiny  upon |
e axe ¢ SO 3 S e. -
the two below. “Don’t shoot him,

i
|
|
|
l the trunk above, his fun little face
i
|

“Come along,” he called a few min- . ;
tome v By T | hesought Sally, as her father primed
utes later from a field behind the

! “Why | ¢ i that and raised the old thnt lock. ‘“He s so
10USe. 1y have you go ¢ £

|
5
| funny and dear and Iri ~Htened.”’

cat? E ¢ joiing him with
meny she asked, jotmeg O | But her words were lost in the tlash

axe and rope. “"Aunt Hunnah is plan- .
and report, for the gun, warmed now |

. to action, made no further blunders |

MOITow. | and the little black, chubby body
“1 know, but I sneaked it offi. We've tumbled down at Sally’s feet. “He'd

got to have bait. If we don't catch |} e been as ugly a brute as the

this ereature now thefe’ll be no sheep| i in a year,” said the man, Kick-
kit to eat. I'm certain he's taken tw | jho the (.,1;,'[',‘”,“ their path.

already. Give me the axe, | want to| <o, but he was a Qear,

one as wo go along. in the whole encoul

{

e likely log for the drop if 1 \'"'. ited  Sally reluctantly, her on
1
|

“1 don’t see why it needs the whole | ter being offered up for this child of

quarter of lamb, caid Sally, reluc- | her enemy For no matter how great |

tant to miss the savory dinner. “Nou| her darimg of head and hand,
[ can’t bait a bear with old bones or | woman's heart is always agminst the

soap gr v answered her father.| hunt. Mr. Embry could easily (-:\rr\'y‘[
Nothing venture, nothing have. I’ve! the cub in his arms. ‘lhe old lwn.rl‘
made up my mind to kill the thic "i“‘-‘:‘ must be left till  he could secure help.
critter, he’s ‘ikﬂ'l_\' to carry off our | Leading the way he started for The |
pigs if he gets ®he run of the farm. | farm, Sally following with the imple-
It’s mighty funny, too, the way a|ments of war and the guarter of lamb
bear will get a pig. T've known one ghe had so pluckily defended.
to walk rightiup to a pen, lift out a There were no sniffles from Aunt
pig and trot off, walking on his hind Hannah when she saw their booty
legs and hugging the pig close in his and heard of the prize behind. “\\elll.

you. COILED -not crimped. This A
taut. Painted WHITE over heavy 209 .-‘.l- in m'zit. Get illustrated

Prominent Resident of Bear “

River Dies in Boston.

(B. R. Telephone.)

A telegram on Wednesday afternoon |
brought the sad intelligence of the
death of Afpheus Marshall, a highly
respected, honored and prominent cit-
izen of this town, which occurred at
about three o’clock on that day, .at
the City Hospital, Boston, after a
few days illness. - Mr. Marshall left
here two weeks ago in good health
and spirits, accompanied by Doctor
and Mrs. L. J. Lovett, he to have an
operation for the removal of a growth

from his face. The operation was suc-

| cessfully performed and he was ex-

pecting to leave for home Thursd
but the latter part of last week he in
gome way contracted a severe cold

which developed into  erysipele and

pneumonia,  which proved al. On
|

onday his son, A. B. Marshall, re
ived a telegram stating his illness,

and on Tuesday, accompanied by

| his sigter, Mrs. W. G. Clarke, and Mr.

e », left for Boston. When they ar-
rived Mr. Marshall was rapidly sink-

| ing and unconscious,

He was born at Marshalltown, Dig-
by County, on December 25th, 1 s
and for a few years clerked for his
brother in Digby. Fifty-seven year
ago he came to Bear River and en-
gaged in the mercantile business and
ship-building, which he

tiring from active busine some ten
g In ]854, he married a

.+ of the late Alexander Hard-

who still survives him. He was

an active member of the Methodist

! Chhreh  which he joined . soon afiter

settling here, having held the office
of steward for many years. He was
also an nonored member of Keith
Lodge A. F. and A. M. of which so-

| ciety he had been t irer  tor sever-
| al years. He was looked up to as an

honest upright christian gentleman
and, being of a bemevolent nature, he
was foremost in all things that per
tained” to the advancement of the
kingdom here upon earth, and the
welfare ol the community. -Being of a
cheerful  disposition he was loved
and respected by ‘all who knew him,
and will be greatly missed. He is sur-
ved By his wife and fhree daugh-
M Dr. D. H. Wileon, of Bar-
rs. W. G. Clarke and Mrs.
Lovett, of this place, and
n, Alpheus B., doing business
. who mourn the loss of a kind
loving husband and father.
= . e -
Ezta,”” she remarked, ° nerally
know a good many things that
aren’t so, but you certainly  hit it
right this time.

“Yes'm,” said kzra, generously ac-
cepting the profiered praise and peace,
“I'm not dead yet, nor buried, and 1
reckou | know a bear when 1 see one

* down too.”

and bring
“But not without me,’ put  Sally
wodestly.

*No, g_fu‘L not without you,”’ and he

| told the story of her braver) and

skillful manoeuvres with the axe
sheer pluck and daring  she be
the boys | ever s e concluded.
“Every cent  of the bounty mouey
shall be hers, and theé skin, too. The
meat and grease will bring 1n a soug
sum besi i

Sally bore her honors  with becom-

ing grace and good sense, content to

{ let her father sound the -ed avroad.

The. story was told all  through the
county. Aunt Hannah was wont to re-
mark, in her own rvruvmlln\_j" ot the
tale, that it was all due to the fact

that she hadn’t mewed the girl up n

{ the housc as many, women ad, but

let her have her treedom and get used
to the birds ot the air and beasts of
the field, whereat Saily would smile
quietly.

With help of the neighbors the huge
beast. weighing over three hundred
pounds,  was brought to the house,

and skinned. The hams, cured and

| smoked, were taken in winter time to

Hal . where they were purchased
for fabulous prices by the oflicers of
the regiment, and Miss Sally s health
gallantly drunk at the f asting, for in
some wise the tale ot ~ the girl s share
in the capturahad come to the buy-
< The fat of the huge cajrcass,
after one of Aunt
Hannah's famous recoipts, | was con-
verted into an unguent ointment rare
and wry’ beau in the country-
presented with - a cake of the

poma
The retreating cub must have told
the news to beardom, and if he lived
to figent another day ventured not
agamn on the old hunting ground. For
though Sally and  her father made
many plans and laid many a deadiall,
never afterward was a bear seen about
the Salem farm, and never a kin be-
side the one shag hide adorned the

Embry home.—The Congregationalist)

and Christian World.

rnnix! —rust proof. Bwﬂm

dealers to erect it. Leads all in sales
booklet and 1907 prices -before buying

THE PAGE WIRE PENGCE COMPANY, LIMITED, Walkerville, Toronte, Montresl, St. Joha, Winaipeg
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The Kind ¥ w Have Always Bought, and which has been
in use for over 7 years, has borne tho signature of
ol has been made under his per-

sonal supcrvision since its infaney.

Allow no one todeceive youin this,

All Counterfeits, Imitations and ¢ Just-as-good’’ are but
Experiments that trifle with and endanger the health of
Infants and Children—Experience against Experiment.

What is CASTORIA

Castoria is o harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare-
“ic, Drops and Soothing Syrups. It is Pleasaant. It
her Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotic
substandd - is its gnarantee. It destroys Worms
and ol Feverishness., It curcs Diarrheea and Wind
,Colic. 16 relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation
and Flatulency. It assimilates the Food, regulates the
Stc oh and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep.
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend.

cenvine CASTORIA ALWAYS

Bears the Signature of

T

The Kind You Hare Kiways Bought

in Use For Over 30 Yezars.

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, 77 MURRAY STREET, NEW 7ORK WITY.

—

Tne Great Success

OF THE

Manufacturers Life

in 1906

: ITEM 1 1905 1X Increase

Amount of Insurance in Force 2.2 00 | $5110,283.00
Net Premium Income - | 1.\47,“‘.«3061 201,900,48

Interest and other Income i 346.233.13

Total Income - - 248.709.63

Assets - - = - i 1,282,689.86

Surplus on Policyholders™ Aceount | = 2 ToR, _41\

Insurance anplied for - - 1

{“or rates and plans apply to
THE E. R. MACHUM Co, LTD, Managers Maritime Pro
St. JoHN, N. B.

or O. P. GOUCHER General Agent, MIDOLETON, NS.

going to close them outat a grcat bargain. Any one wanting trees,
can get them very cheap now. Either write telephone or come
and see me

A Blended Flour

(of Ontario and Manitoba Wheat)

Makes the WHITEST BREAD
= « LIGHTEST BISCUITS

« TASTIEST PASTRY

DAINTIEST CAKES

BLENDED FLOURS are TWO flours in one.

The famous Bread and Pastry making
qualities of Ontario fall wheat—are combined
with Manitoba spring wheat, which adds strength
and nutriment.

BLENDED FLOURS are not only the
best for all home baking—they are also the
MOST ECONOMICAL. They yield MORE
bread, cake and pastry to the pound than any other

Try it, and you will use no other.

« Made in"Ontario”

A4




