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FARMER HETTY.

BY MATTIE DYER BRITTS.

Hester Brand stood in her cool, clean 
dairy, a linen apron tied around her 
p’ainp waist, her round arms bare t3 the 
elbow, working a huge bowl of fresh, 
sweet blitter into dainty prints, each 
stamped with a rose on top.

There was no sham about Hester's 
prints. A good 16 ounces to the pound, 
every one of ’em. No sham about Hes
ter either. She was just what she pre
tended to be, and greatly respected by 
everybody, notwithstanding a small in
clination to have her own way *which 
gave some folks room to call her stub
born. But Hetty’s head was usually 
set in the right direction, and if her 
tongue did grow a tritio sharp now and 
then, everybody knew that a good, kind 
heart lay beneath.

A comely woman still, spite of her 
one and forty years. She was a plea
sant object to look upon as she stood in 
the inviting dairy. So thought a stal
wart farmer who presently appeared in 
the doorway, and rather awkwardly ad 
dressed her.

“Good roomin', Hetty.’'
Hester looked up, and pausing a mo

ment in her work, answered :
“Morning, Nathan. Why didn’t you 

go to the house ?”
“I did, first thing, Hetty. Lindy 

•aid I’d find you out here.”
♦‘Well, you have found me, but I 

don’t receive callers in my dairy. I 
never can teach that stupid Lindy any 
thing.”

“Wal, I ain’t agoin' to pester ye long, 
child,” said her visitor good naturedly. 
“I jest want to speak to ye on a little 
matter o’ business, if so be as you’re 
agreeable.”

“Gj ’long and sit down on the side 
porch, then. I’ll be there as soon as 1 
finish this last print.”

“Sartin ! Sartin ! Any way to suit ye, 
Hetty,” and with a whimsical twinkle in 
his blue eyes, Nathan Strong took him
self off to the house.

Hester, with a faint little pucker of 
impatience on her brow, took her own 
time to finish the print and set the whole 
crockful into the stone trough, where the 
bright water from a living spring rippled 
through the dairy and kept all things 
fresh and cool in the hottest weather.

“I’ll bet a cent Nate Strong has got 
fool’s idea in his head again,” she solilo
quized as she drew down her sleeves, 
“if he has, he’ll go home with another, 
that’s all I’ve got to say !”

Stopping at the kitchen door to bid 
Lindy go to the dairy and wash up the 
butter things, she went around to the 
porch where Nathan waited for her.

“Will you go into the house ?” she 
asked.

“No, thank ye, ef you don’t mind, 
we’ll jest stay out here. The rmell o’ 
them vines is sorter sweet like, an’ I 
kinder far.cy siltin’ under 'em.’’

“Just as you please,” said Hester, 
seating herself in a splint-bottomed 
chair. “All well over to your place. 
Nathan ?”

“Wal, yes, I be. Aunt Betty is sor
ter complainin’ with rheumatiz, as usual. 
She’s gictin’ most too old to keep house,I 
reckon.”

Hester frowned and thought, v“He 
needn’t think I’ll go keep liis house for 
him,” but she said nothing.

Nathan, who was a bachelor and own
ed the farm joining Hester’s, saw the 
frown, and understood it. He quietly 
went on.

“Wal, I. said I’d come on a little 
business, th:s morniri’. Was ye thinkin' 
o’ runnin’ the hull farm on your own 
hook, this season ?”

“Why, I hardly know, Nathan. Yes, 
1 suppose so.”

“How would you like to rent out a 
field or two, ef it would pay ye pretty 
well ?”

“I don’t know. I hadn’t thought of 
it.”

“Spose ye think of it now, then. I d 
like to rent that there little patch on the 
eouth o’ my land, to put in wheat this 
fall. Would give ye grain or money, 
jest as suits ye best.”

“Well, I don’t know.” replied Hetty. 
“I reckon I might as well let you have it 
as not. I’d better take grain. We 
won’t be apt to raise as much as com
mon, this year.”

“I’m much obleeged to ye,” said Na
than. “We’ll fix it up all satisfactory,” 
he hesitated an instant, then added, 
“Don’t ye find it pretty tough try in’ to 
farm it alone, now Jacob is gone, Het
ty ?”

“1 guess I’ll make it, if I do,” replied 
Hetty, tartly. “Jacob Brand was a big 
fool to do as he did at his time of life, 
but that’s no reason the farm shouldn’t 
go on.”

“A fool for gettin’ married, Hetty, or 
for goin’ out to Colorado ?” asked Na
than, the whimsical twinkle in his eye 
again.

“For both,” answered Hetty, prompt
ly-

“Wal, I think myself, it was a pity he 
sold his half of the farm and w,ent pokin’ 
off there,” pursued Nathan, calmly.

“I don’t care for the farm, my half is 
more than enough to support me,” said 
Hettv.

“Wal. I can’t agree with you on the 
marryin’ part, Hetty, girl. I'm nigh as 
old as Jacob—I’ll ho forty live come 
Christmas—hut I’d marry too, quick, 
if you would have me.7

Hester jumped up, her eyes flashing.
“There, Nathan Strong ! I knew you 

couldn’t go homo without makin’ a 
foul of yourself.”

“Softly, Hetty, girl, softly f It ain’t 
a sign o’ a foul to like a woman from the 

. time she’s a mite o’ a school gal, an’ 
never to look at any other woman for her 
sake, is it ?” ~

“No, but. Nathan, I've told you often 
and often------'

Nathan rose too, and interrupted her. | 
me out this time. Hetty, an’ I | 

won't bother you again. Wal, not soon, j 
anyhow. Come, Hetty this is a lone- ! 
some life, ain’t it, dear /'

‘ ‘ Y es. ’ '
“And it's a sight o worry for -i wr i 

man to run a farm by herself, child.
*‘I don’t cart) 1 Besides, I’ve got a j 

good hired man, and Lindy is first rate i 
in ihn l: it n Vi an * *

Nathan colored, bat quietly answered, 
‘•You know I'd give you that, Hetty, 
any day, whether you marry me or not."

"I neve/ will marry you, Nathan 
Strong ! nor any other man !”

“There’e comfort in that, Hester.”
“I didn't intend it to comfort you. I 

mean to show folks that a woman can 
live by herself, and manage things with
out having a man tacked to her apron- 
etringa, now put that in your pipe and 
smoke it.”

I den t smoke, Hetty. Remember 
bearin’ you ssy once that you was dead 
agin’ smoking, so I wouldn’t learn, but 
I’ll keep in mind what you say. Hope 
you’ll change you.- mind some day.

“I aball not change it. I’ll not be a 
dunce at my age.”

“No, I reckon you couldn’t be that if 
you tried, Hetty. Wal, I'll go. Ef you 
need any advice or help, remember, 
you’ve protnieed to call on me. Will 
you shako bauds before 1 go ?”

Hester gave him her hand and he 
went away.

“The silly fellow !” she said to her
self when he was gone. “To think he 
will keep on liking roe in spite of oh, 
everything ! Bat I wont give up ! I 
don’t like to be liked. I’m not lone
some. I don't need anybody’s help or 
company. Oh,dear Jacob ! Jacob Brand, 
how could you go and do that way !”

And by way of proving her strong- 
mindedness and independence, Hetty 
sat down and had a good cry all to her
self. »

Truth told, Hester felt her brother’s 
defection dreadfully. She had been 
so sure that they would always live to
gether on the old homestead. Her real 
reason for refusing Nanthan Strong’s 
offer many years age had been that the 
would not leave Jacob. Now he has 
left her and divided the old farrçt, but 
she has resolved not to follow in his foot
steps.

“No, I’ve stood it this long and I can 
stand it longer !” she would say grimly 
when she felt any signs cf relenting.

But she soon discovered that it was 
one thing to live on a farm where skilled 
labor directed everything, and quite an
other to undertake the directing herself.

In dairy, poultry yard and garden, or 
among the sleek cows, she was entirely 
at home. But with the heavier work 
she did not know what was best to do. 
If Eben Sharp had not been perfectly 
trusty things would soon have shown 
their want of a head.

Even Eben could not do everything, 
and it seemed to Hetty that as sure as 
anything got into a muddle, somehow or 
other, Nathan Strong was on hard to 
settle it. She did not know whether 
she was most grateful to him or 
angry at him.
ftOne day during harvest when Eben 
was “changing work” with the hands on 
a neighboring farm, a sudden storm of 
wind and rain came up.

The wind blew sc hard that when the 
gust was over and Hester went out to 
see if any damage had been done, she 
found a part of a fence blown down, and 
some choice young cattle at liberty to 
get out and wander at their own sweet 
wills.

“This wont do,” says Hetty. “And 
Eben will not get home these two hours 
or more. What’s to be done, I won
der j"

She settled the question by going to 
work at the fence herself. Even Lindy 
was gone, so there was no one to help 
her, but she went bravely at her task, 
but the rails were heavy and hurt her 
hands and they would not stay as she 
put them. She was so worried that she 
did not see anyone coming until a fami
liar voice said right at her elbow :

“Hetty, strikes me that ain’t jest the 
work for you. Suppose you let me try 
it a spell.”

“Goodness gracious, Nathan ! I do 
wish you would,” answered Hetty, clear 
out of breath. The next minute Nathan 
was handling the rails as if they were 
more twigs, while Hetty stood helplessly 
looking on.

There 1 Now the critters wont get 
out !” said Nathan when the fence was 
all up.

“T in mighty much obliged to you, 
Nathan," returned Hetty, quite humbly, 
for her.

“Sho, tain t wuth it, child ! I'm glad 
to serte ye, any way I can, ye know. 
W e men mayn’t be very pretty fellers, 
but we re kind o’ usetul once in a 
while. W ith one of his quizzical looks 
at her, he mounted his horse, and rode 
away, leaving Hester to go to the house 
feeling very roach provoked, and not 
knowing whether it was at the wind, the 
cattle or Nathan.

After the storm things went smoothly 
for some time. Hetty saw Nathan lock
ing at her in church every Sunday, but 
he kept his word and did not come to 
“bother her.”

Such queer things women are ! She 
scolded him when he did come, and now 
Ire didn t, she nnssed him and wished he" 
would.

Hester had the finest herd of young 
stock in the neighborhood ; she was 
proud of them and mean to realize a 
handsome sum from them in the future. 
Hearing of a nice calf for sale on the 
Mills’ place, about two miles off, she 
got into her buggy one day and drove 
over to look at it, with a view of making 
a purchase. Eben had gone to town ; 
she directed him to return by the Mills 
farm SO that if she bought the calf he 
could drive it home, the animal prov
ed to be what she had heard, and she 
Soon struck a bargain for it. Then she 
waited a reasonable time for Eben. No 
Eben appeared, and she feared he might 
have been detained in town, and would 
not get home before dark.

So she sai l to Mr Mills : “I don't be
lieve it is any use to wait, besides, why 
need I depend on any man I Just bring 
the calf out, I ve got o rope ready, and 
1 11 leal it home myself.”
'‘Wal, now. Miss Hester, I don't sen 

jist bow you’re goin' to manage it, ' ;,‘j. 
served Mr Mills, dubiously.

“You don’t? Well, I do. That's 
better. You fetch the calf out, tie the 
rope round its neck and give me the 
other end, and Hetty put her arm out 
at the back of the buggy,

“Now, Miss Hester yon hain’t agoin’ 
to try to lead the critter that ar way. 
remonstrated the farmer,

“That’s what I am, Mr Mill-
“Wal, ye batter not. then A caif » 

a peaky frisky critter to drive, some 
times. I ’low ye'll see a sight ,f trouble 
with it, even if your beast don't 
skeered.”

“Old Bob wouldn’t scare at a traction 
engine,” said Hetty, “and I’m not likely 
to be whipped out by a calf like that. 
(Jive me the rope, now.”

“Wal, there tie. Ef a woman wills 
ah# will, 1 'spose But ef you get your 
neck bioke with the blamed little beast, 
don’t say 1 didn’t warn ye aforehand.”

“I won't, Mr Mills. Good day.” Het
ty drove off, leading the calf behind the 
buggy.

Old Bob glanced around now and then 
as if he did not altogether relish his com
pany. But he behaved pretty well—a> 
long aa the calf did. It trotted behind 
contentedly for half a mile or ao, then 
began to frisk and b mnd, making little 
side-long runs, jerking the rope.

To make it secure she gave it a turn 
and a tie around her wrist, and held on 
tighter, first scolding Bob and then the 
calf, having all she could do to manage 
the reins with one hand and the jumping 
calf with the other.

Every moment the little beaet grew 
friskier, and poor Hester’s arm was al
most pulled off.

“Good gracious ! Will I ever get 
home olive ?” she ciied in despair. 
“Who would have thought of such a 
time. If—I ever—do—get out—of this 
— ” her breath coming in pants, “I’ll 
never—try it—again !”

Suddenly she heard a horse coming up 
the hill behind her.

“It may be Eben," she said. “Oh, I 
hope it is ! I can’t stand it much long
er ! ’ She turned round to look back 
and see if the rider was Eben and did 
not see a large rock before her. Just 
then the calf gave a spring, jerking the 
rope violently. Bob whirled, the bug
gy struck the rock and went over, 
and calf, horse, buggy and woman 
were tumbled together, the rope 
still fast to Hetty’s wrist, and 
the beast tugging at it with might and 
main.

Hetty screamed in spite of herself. 
There was an answering shout. A horse 
galloped madly up. A man sprang to 
the ground, snatched his knife from his 
pocket and cut the rope. As the freed 
calf darted off he caught the lines, con
trolled Bob with a quick hand and lilted 
Hetty from the upset buggy, saying in 
tones of consternation :

“Lord sakes, Hetty, what's up now ?”
“Why, I am,” gasped Hetty, steady

ing herself by his arm a moment.
“But what does it mean, child ?”
“It means— 1 am a fool, that’s what. 

See to Bob, please,” and down sat Hetty 
on the rock which had shipwrecked her, 
and began to cry. Nathan let her cry 
quietly, while he righted the buggy, and 
saw that Bob’» harness was all right. 
Then he returned to her, judging her 
excitement to have hid its way,and said, 
“Come, Hetty, get up. The horse and 
buggy are all right. You are net hurt, 
are you ?”

“No, but I'm mad !”
“What at, child ?”
“Because I’m a fool, 1 tell you. Na

than, where’s that calf ?”
Nathan tried to look sober as he said, 

‘Kicking up its heels somewhere 
down the road, I expect. It isn’t in 
sight. Let me drive you home and then 
I’ll hunt it tip for you.”

“I cm diive myself,” replied Hetty, 
rising. “Nathan, you always seem to 
be on hand when I’m in trouble.”

Nathan turned ‘like a flash, his 
homely, kindly face lighting up all over.

“Lord-a-massy, child ; that’s just what 
I want to be. Don’t you see you can’t 
get along without me ? Don't try any

Far the ladles.

A COMFORTABLE BABY.
A correspondent of the Huusekeeper 

writes aa follows :—“I am a young moth
er and have but one baby ; but I do not 
believe there is a more comfortably 
dressed child in the world than mine has 
been during the three years of her life. 
I made her wardrobe a study, and found 
it a very fascinating one. She wore 
banda just three weeks ; than they were 
discarded. She never wore shirts. They 
are usually found in an uncomfortable 
roll under the baby’s arms, and I was not 
going to have made her nervous by any 
auchgarinent. I considered how I,in;»ell, 
would feel with such a rob twisted 
around me, and reaolvzd not to compel 
my baby *to bear what would make me 
nearly wild. The most important item 
of tile wardrobe was the garment that 
was to come next to her, and take the 
place of the shirt. It was a sleeveless 
waist, cut low in the neck, fastened in 
front with tiny, flat buttons, and with a 
larger button on the bottom at the back 
and front. To these buttons was fasten
ed the outside diaper, until the baby 
was five mouths old ; since then more 
buttons have been added (for she still 
wears the waist), and her drawers and 
atockinga are fastened to it. I always 
make the waists of the softest flannel I 
can find. They come well down over 
the hips, now, and kre made to tit easily. 
A belt of silesia, stitched on the outside 
at the waist line, holds the buttons firm
ly without tearing the flannel. The 
neck, and around the arms, I finish with 
a cruchetted edge of wash silk, instead 
of with a hem. The next garment was 
a flannel skirt cut princess. If made in 
Mother Hubbard style, as many make 
them, it would be too loose for warmth. 
I bought expensive flannel for these 
skirts, and made them as prettily as pos
sible. One, I made of soft gray flannel, 
piping the seams with red and finishing 
the bottom with deep scallops embroider
ed with red silk. Each scallop held 
three leaves worked also in red silk. 
The skirts were made quite large, and 
had box pleats in front and back that 
could be let out when baby needed more 
room. They were high in the neck and 
long, aleeved, and in the summer they 
were used as dresses. Baby suflered 
with the heat with her dress and skirts, 
too, and I knew she would be cooler and 
more comfortable with one garment of 
flannel than one of cotton. The night
dresses were all made like wrappers and 
were battened all the way down in front. 
Until she was three months old, she 
never wore any other dress than these. 
That saved a change of dress at night, 
and troubling baby, to put her arms in 
sleeves when she was tired with a long 
day's handling. The clothes were loose, 
and I could easily rub her chest with a 
soft cloth wrung from warm water, with
out dampening them. She is three 
years qld, but I have never emitted 
giving her this little bath, at night. It 
rests her so that she drops to sleep at 
once. The bath i* always followed by a 
good rubbing,with the hand. The feet and 
limbs have received the most attention 
since baby began to walk : but before 
that, the tired little back did. This, I 
consider the greatest reason why my

An Old Time raverlie.
The season of green fruit# and sum

mer drinks is the time alien the worst 
forma of cholera morbus and bowel com
plaints prevail. £■ a safeguard, Dr 
Fowler’s Extrsot of Wild Strawberry 
should be kept at hand. For 30 year* 
it has been the most reliable remedy. 2

more, Hettv. Let me take care of you
and help you, always, dear.

“I might as well, 1 do believe,” said 
Hetty, turned fiery red.

“So you might, child, bless your 
heart. Ycu shall never be sorry for it,” 
and smne-how Nathan had got hold of 
her hand.

“But,Nathan, my farm.”
“Oh, never mind the farm, I’ll run ’em 

both Not. let me help you into the 
buggy.” As be did so he took one kiss 
to repiv him for his long waiting.

But Hetty would not let him drive her 
j home. So he went back to find her run- 
j away calf, while she drove on alone.
| That is, Bob took her home in his own 
fashion. She was too busy thinking 
that she didn't care if she had given up, 
because Nathan was such a goud. true, 
faithful fellow, to pay any attention to 
Bob.—Indiana Farmer. •

baby has not kept me up 'night*. I 
never had but one pattern for all my 
baby clothes. It was of a princess slip, 
and with it for a guide as to neck and 
arm holes, I cut all sorts of garments for 
her, and have continued doing so, ever
since. The outside diaper, spoken of
near the beginning of this article, was 
triumph of my own invention. It was 
three cornered, and had a button-hole 
in the middle of the buck and another 
in the corner that comes between the 
legs. It was pinned in front as diapers 
always should be,—with corners that 
cjme around the waist, put under the 
other one and tucked smoothly between 
the limbs, to absorb moisture and pre
vent the untidy flapping look that we 
often see. The safety-pin was put in 
below the button-hole, and then the 
diaper was buttoned to the waist in 
front Thus thn waist was kept down, 
the diaper was kept up, and the baby 
was made perfectly comfortable.”

Whom to Trust.
There is evidence of a good deal of 

shrewd observation and experience in the 
following list of prohibitions drawn up

A Wonderful iOritas.
The largest organ, and one that plays 

a controlling part on the health of the 
body is the liver. If torpid or inactive 
the whom system becomes disoasecl. 
Dr. Chase’s Liver Guru is made specially 
for Liver and Kidney diseases, and t* 
guaranteed to cure. Recipe book and 
medicine $1. bold by all uiuggista.

by a successful business man for the gov
ernance of hie clerks in giving credits. 
They were promulgated some months ago 
at a gathering of grocers in New York, 
who endeavored to frame rules and agree
ments to cure trade evils. We have 
printed them before, but they are worthy 
of repitition.

“Do not trust a man who is not will
ing to make a statement over his own 
signature.

“Do not trust a mail starting anew in 
business wiio has nut sufficient capital of 
his own to pay for hia stock and fixtures.

“Do nut trust a man unless convinced 
that hia daily profits are more than his 
daily expeilres.

“Do not trust a inan who habitually 
and continually sells his good* for less 
than average cost for doing business.

“Do uut trust a man who drinks to 
excess.

“Do not trust a man who lives beyot d 
hia means.

“Do not trusta man for more thin 
one quarter ol Ins visible assets.

“Do not trust a man who is a constant 
bettor on horse races, or is a gambler. ’’

Apply these niles in the ordinary way 
of Canadian wholesale trade, and how 
many would stand? And yet they are 
sensible rules, some of them essential 
rules, in these days of extravagance and 
artificial living.

DUNNS
BAKING
POWDER

THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND

DR. FOWLERS
•EXT: OF* 

•WILD*
ITRAWBERRY,
1 CURÊS - ,
HOLERA
holera Morbus 
OLIC^ 
RAMPS

0 IARRHŒA
YSENTERY

Filigree £uld work, with and without 
gems, is again popular in jewellery.

It Makes 
You Hungry

UI have used Paine's Celery compound and it 
has had a salutary
effect It Invigorat
ed the system and I 
feel like a new 
man. It Improves 
the appetite and 
facilitates diges
tion.” J. T. COPE
LAND, Primus, 8. C.

Spring medic me means more now-a-days than It 
did ten years ago. The wlntcrof 1888-8» has left 
the nerves all fagged out. The nerves must he 
strengthened, the blood purified, liver and 
bowels regulated. Paine’s Celery Compound— 
the 8pring medicine of to-day—does all this, 
as nothing else can. Prescribed by Physician*, 
Recommended by Druggists, Endorsed bit J/. isters, 
Guaranteed by the Manufacturers U 9

The Best
Spring Medicine.

44 In the spring of 16871 was all run down. I 
would get up in the morning with so tired a 
feeling, and was so weak that I could hardly get 
around. I bought a bottle of Paine’s Celery Com
pound, and before I had taken It a week I felt 
very much better. I can cheefully recommend 
It to all who need a building up and strengthen
ing medicine.” Mrs. B. A. Bow, Burlington, Vt.

AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS 
AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS 
T IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR 
CHILDREN OR ADULTS.

TIE J.l CONVERSE MFtîCa
A. W. 1IOKUI4 A IIBO.,

PROPRIETORS, - MONTREAL,

ARE THE MAKERS OF THE CELEBRATED

BRAND Z? 7!AXILLA

Pronounced, by practical con
sumers, superior to anything 

in the Canadian Market.

WHITE FOR INFORMATION.

Manufacturers also cf

CORDAGE, .UTK nnd COTTON BAGS 
CALCINKD and LAND PLANTER.

Paine’s
Celery Compound

is a unique tonic and appetizer. Pleasant to 
the taste, quick in its action, and without any 
Injurious effect, It gives that rugged health 
which makes everything taste good. It cures 
dvspepsla and kindred disorders. Physicians 
prescribe It. fi.oo. Six for $5.oo. Druggists. 
. Wells. Richardson & Co., Montreal.
MAMMlin n zro or anything ar.y coir,i Uimmunu urt* yever FaiU Alu ays cure!

LACTATED FOOD

Mericli Steam Boiler Works
Eating It is Weal Twice.

Kelly** Cross, S\ E. 1.
Kidney Complaint and bad stomach 

i troubled me for years, but I was cured 
by taking less than one bottle of Bur
dock Blood bitters. For my present 
good health I owo my thanks to B.B.B., 
writes James Gorman, Sen. 2

Cardinal Dubo:s was in the habit of 
partaking of roust chicken every even
ing. On one occasion a dog ran way with 
the fowl, just as it was ready fur the 
table, and there was nothing left fur the 
servants to do but to quickly put anoth
er on the spit before the lire. At that 
very moment, however, the Cardinal 
called fur his chicken, and the house- 
steward, dreading an outburst of rage if 
he told His Eminence the plain truth, or 
asked him to wait beyond the regular 
time, with prompt decision put cn 
an air of surprise and coully said, “Why, 
your lordship hae had his supper !’’ ‘ I
—had my supper V replied the Cardinal. 
“T > be sure, my lord ! You did not get 
much to eat, it is true,- as you seemed 
very busy at the time ; bu*. if you wi»h. 
you shall have another chicken, it won’t 

| be long in getting ready ” At that mo- 
IHti.grrou* «onmcrrellH. j ment, Chirac, the physician, who call?d

Counterfeits are always dangerouà, , every evening, walked into the house, 
more so that they always closely imi- j The servants to.'d him all. and entreated 

I TATE the origin a L in APPEARANCE and > him to back them. “How very odd,” 
! name. The remarkable success achieved j said the Cardinal, “hero my servants 
1 hy Nasal Balm as a positive cure for j would have me believe that I have had 
| Catarrh and Cold in the Head has ir- j my supper, and still I feel quite hun-

Chrystal & Black,
Manufacturers and deale

The “leafy .month of June, ' from 
time out of date, has been a favorite 
season for marriages the world over. It 
is not only prolific of rotes with which 
to deck chancel and bride, but is rich in 
folk-lore that brings all sorts. of good 
luck to the happy pairs who are in wed
lock united during its thirty days’ 
reign.

Steam 1 toilers. Salt Vans. Tanks. Heaters 
bmoKubtaeks. and all kinds of Sheet 

Iron Work.
Improved Automatic cut-off Corliss Fn- 

gincH. Lplight and Horizontal Engines Vu- 
chinery aim Castings oi every description.

Brass Fittings, Pipe and Pipe Fittings con
stantly on hand.

On Hand for Sale Cheap,
135 II.I*. Seeon Hand Holler, f'omplefr. 

1 -Second-II.'iml Her and Kwglnc. I‘> ir
I*-, in HrM-cl»** Condition.

Mailorders will receive prompt attention.
Work* s Opp. T. I!. Station.

TIL Repairs promptly attended to.
P.o. BOX 361

21Î9-

Tnrnnto Office and Warehouse 20 FRONT 
STREET ^AST.

w. C. DONNELL. Manager
21694>m

MlflmHaiMAt

!» ir
AMunutf Cum. froth I_____
^aiitl peal»' Hus, wub wvifrg 
.«*<<1 cases of equal value. 
| One Person in each lv-

rainy can secure one free, 
toreihvr with our large end val
uable line of H ttusehoidl 

) Samples. These tempi vs, ae 
well ns the watch, wb servi 
Fret, and after y.w have ken* 

ne fir C months and ibuun them to Iho#» 
: i :i. n’d, Uv v become- your own ptupertv. Those 
: ouc fta be turo of receiving the, Watch 
<"*- Wcj*«y r.‘l exprem. .(Yelirh!. eiu. Att ires» 
: Co., Jfctv x. ft IV.. LurMuua, Si^iuc.

Nasal Balm
Osxabrvck. Dixons >\U., Ont.

May 11th, 1887.
My wife suffered for five years with 

that distressing disease, catarrh. Her 
case was one of the worst known in these 
parts. She tried all of the catarrh reme
dies I ever saw advertised, but they were 
of no use. I finally procured a bottle ef 
Nasal Halm. She has used only one half 
of it, and now feels like a new person. I 
feci it my duty to say that Nasal Balm 
cannot be TOO HIGHLY recommended 
for catarrh troubles, and am pleased to 
have all such sufferers know through its 
u*e they will receive instant relief and 
')URK CHAS. MCGILL Farmer

! Juced unprincipled i.arties to imitate it.
! The public, are cautioned not to bo do 
| reived by nostrums imitating Nasal Balm 
iu name and appearance, hearing such 

j names aa Nasal Cream, Nasal Balaam, 
etc. As* t T Nasal Balm and do nut 

! take imitation dealer» may urge upon 
you. sale hy all druggists or sen'

i post-paid mi receipt of price ÙOc and SI 
! hy addressing Fulfurd ijCo , itrockville 
Out. ' tf

Pearl ear rings are in demand, nml 
there is froquetÿly a small but clear 
white diamond on the riiKg to which 
they are suspended. 1

| cry !” “So much the better,” answered 
Chirac, “you have been exhausted with 
overwork, so that the first morsels you 
touched seemed only to whet your np- 

; petite. Xou might now venture to eat 
» little more, but only a little, mind !” 
riien, turning to the servants, he said, 
“Now, attend upon his lordship. I will 

; to see him tinislvhis supper ” The 
fowl was brought on. Tho Cardinal,

! highly pleased at the indulgence of his 
■ physician, the apostle of temperance, 

«vbp-h l)o regarded ns a mark of imprnv- 
i cflJloa,,h m Patient, fell to with a 
! and completed hia repast in the best 
i of spirits.

Are the factors employed in the purchase of Goods from 
the best houses in the trade.

The general verdict is that Munro is abreast of the 
times, and m all departments fully up to the mark. Mv
1T1PTP9.ÇÎ1TUV’ mioiriAftfi in ^ —- J  « i . J

' . . -L w—v-a-auK, ilAiijr up uu LHC UlctiiL. my
increasing business is an evidence that my efforts to
please the public are appreciated. oiq,
„ u I endeavor to keep almost everything us
ually iound m a first-class house, the general public may 
rely upon getting the correct thing in every department 

Notwithstanding the advance on Silk Goods I will
Ufome?prices.D y°n8’ Surahs anli Sat“ Merveillieux

Clinnilf Cough* anil old*
Anil all diseases of the throat and lungs 

| can Le cured by the use cf .Scott’s Emul
sion, as it contains the healing virtues of 

: Cud Liver Oil and Hypophosphites in 
, "heir fullest form. See what XV, s 

'Iue> U D L R V T' Truro
X. 8 says After three years exper
ience I consider Scott’. Emulsion .me of 
the very beat in the market. Very ex
cellent in throat affections Sold by 
all druggists, 50c. and SI. 00

My Specialties for the Season.
A Close Call.

Aftv*ff>ufl\»rmg for three weeks from 
Cholera Ir.fantuin so that I was not ex
pected to live, and, at the time, wonid 
even have been glad had death called me. 
so great was my suffering, a friend re
commended Dr Fowler’s Extract of Wild 
Strawberry, which acted like magic on 
my system, lint for this medicine I 
would not be alive now. John XV Bred- 
shaw, 393 St Paul St., Montreal, P.Q 2

; Linen Goods in great variety, Laces and Edgings 
Fine Hosiery and Gloves, and all the leading items Sn 
Smallwares, from Needles up. g Iiems m
pnceAli Goods marked in plain figures and strictly one

j 20Ct ALEX. MUNRO,
Draper and Haberdasher

. _______

11

THE CA1
NEW ENGL

Erldeace Cl
j If ailed e

later-Slai
Boston, 

Senate Com 
merce contii 
Spear of tl 
merce drew 
It included 
Executivé B 
precating an. 
tition of Can 
lines. Mr. 6 
this position 
various tradi 
the unfair 
against’Bos t< 
before the i 
lines. After 
matter bega 
and the Am 
oommodatinj 
Canada and 
exactly reel 
tion were el 
would suffer 
a good tiling 
their termini 
said that i 
termini theii 
use to them 
jurisdiction 
ever commet 
for the beuel 
Canadian roi 
regulations 
be agreeable 
land, howev 
sent conditic 
be let alone 

President 
tive Businei 
Boston’s dis 
New York 
would be ini 
petition be 
the grain coi 
Canadian 
proportion 
the pionee 
to the prod 
roads wer< 
The Inter 
New Engla 
traffic is iui 
one line ent 
the passage 
rates were 
New Englan 
tended to eq 
trunk lines 
England a 
ness favored 
rather than 
Canadian 

Wm.L.
land busin 
interfering 
of the Gran 
roads. Mr. 
west which

felt their inv 
to the pro tec 
any iuvestm 
line.

President 
Rochester r< 
present bon 
and Judge 
the position 
Westcott.

M. L. 
the Arkw 
Treasurer 
Company 
the Canac 
the mills 
cents per 
Canadian 
abolshed 
journed ui

Cure ac. q, 
tee of the 
day to fu 
light of th 
the rate o 
forenoon 
supplementa 
rates to Bos 
points, 
sion, decid 
Baltimore 
once, some 
instructions 
lines, and 
meeting of 
next Wed: 
line presic 
Monday, 
ducethe 
reduced 
however, 
made big 
duced rate 
tion until

WILL
The Case

WlNNIP 
tion trial 
certificates 
proving 
violence, 
objected 
morning, 
evidence 
before hii 
and if ext 
come bef< 
habeas cc

Jordan 
name of 
committed 
Paris gree 
that had 
so much 
He expec 
potato bi 
deavored 
house toi 
time onb 
himself.

St. Pi
day in th
thermom
Huron,
within
health.
shade.

Paeis 
fo The 
momin
piety.
apparel 
the poa
some pai 
Dun ton.

The
ties fore

m tho kitchen
“But that ain’t all, Hetty.”

,„‘,‘V?.ry ®ell> when 1 "»nt more help 
f 11 call on you.”


