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THE AYLMER EXPRESS : THURSDAY, AUG. 20. 1896

With
Old Jonathan Scant was meting out 

various parcels of groceries to a group 
of customers on a Tuesday in July 
Tuesday being the day on which Jon
athan weekly received his stores from 
Brackrainster.

It was growing dark in the stifling 
little shop, though dusk had scarcely 
set in out of doors, and a guttering 
tallow candle on the counter barely re
vealed the gnu-led and twisted old face 
of the shopman, as it bent over the half 
jiound of currants which he was packing 
for Bella Duke, with great knob-knuck
led, broad-thumbed, trembling hands.

So that, in a short passage between 
the house door and the entrance into 
Jonathan’s den, just behind the clus
ter of women in the shop and blocking 
the shop door the figure of a tall and 
handsome girl leaning against the wall 
was unnoticed.

" Aye, she be a peert un. I tell ’ee.” 
—it was old Bella’s shrill voice—" an’ 
k<- med think hisself lucky, that a med. 
Why, to say nowt o’ the farm and the 
stock, the du say she've eight hunner 
pund in Grannei’s bank. I know them 
parts wot she came from and. I mind 
her graudfer well. Ah, a close fist he 
wor ! wuss even nor Jonathan here, 
which be sayin' a precious deal !"

There was a laugh at the sudden sal
ly, and some of the women nudged one 
another delightedly, for these rapid 
movements were characteristic of Bel
la’s conversational strategy. As a vic
tim said. " Yer don't know when she 
may fly at yer, an’ she’s a-talkin o’ 
summat else."

As for Jonathan he only wagged his 
shaggy old head. He knew the futil
ity of attempting to parry the light
ning thrust of a rapier with a heavy 
spade, instruments which are fairly em
blematic of the relative talents for de- 
Kate of Bella and himself.

Bur Mrs. Coskin, the laundress, a 
goggle-eyed woman in a drab sun bon
net, was bursting with curiosity. She 
had lieen tied to the wash tub since 
dawn of Monday morning by a special 
demand for all the Manor house linen, 
and had lieen very short of gossip. Ami 
her help. Janet Stubb, was slightly de if 
and a poor creature to boot, who nev
er knew what was going on.

" You’s a-talkin’ o’ V young widder 
up at Crotch's farm. But who, for good
ness, did yer say wor her young man?’’

" Who!” echoed Bella Duke, with the 
>ntempt of full-fledged wisdom for 

ignorance, " Why, w ho but

- a vague sense of some intang
ible danger threatening him who after 
all was so dear to her, she took cour
age in both I Lands and crept noiseless
ly through the torturous sheep tracks 
amid the gorse—all of which she could 
have threaded blindfolded—till she got 
within easy earshot of the speaker and 
then waited, quiet as a hare, on its 
form in the shadow of the gorse.

Yet. prepared as she was, her heart 
thumped wildly, when the same voice 
terribly near to her said:

Av’ yer got the pison ’andy for 
the dorg ?"

" Teach yer grannie,” was the reply, 
and again the file went to work as 
though sharpening a tool.

After what appeared to Patience an 
endless interval the gruff voice again 
broke silence:

" ’Twor a rare bit o’ luck to hev spot
ted the young un a goin' hoff for a 
houtin’ with his sweetheart !” (Pati
ence w rithed behind the hushes). " and 
to hev got hout o’ t hat bloke, of a host
ler as they weren’t a coinin' back to-

" Wot hit t’ old man, Silas, shows 
fight ?”

" Look 'ee 'ere, nard," growled the 
gruff voice with a. tierce oath, "1 liean’t 
agoin’ to stick at nothin’ this ’ere night 
—nothin, I tell yer. And if so Ixi as 
ye don’t care to risk the rope ’long ’o 
me, jest yer say so an’ cut yer stick 
right away ! But Lord love ’ee,” he 
continued in a wilder tone, " 'twill lie 
as easy to gag him as to give a Ixittle 
to a liabby. And I’ve heerd ez how t' 
old man keeps a stockin’ somewheers 
'andy. And he lie a warm un, vou 
bet !"

“ But 'tis ower early, mate, surely.”
' 'Aye ! let's wait, say till ’liout twal , , , . r „

o’clock. Then we ll <lo the job clean." tori or. awl felt a very natural pleas-
Patience thought this enough. The ure in depriving that, lady of gossip she 

immin-nt danger of old Silas had ut- evidently promised herself. Her vls-a-vis 
•erlv blotted from her mind all mem-, on the other ladder, old Mmon watt, 
—- ... "Look ee. Patience, I l« agoin to my

donner. And hit so lie as on y o’ them 
Willis lxiys comes a-fooluV round my 
ladder, jest you tell ’em I’ll leather 'em 
foine—aye, foine a wull, that a wull.” 

And the old man-servant crept slow- 
............................ he

lieing a shrewd old man made Patience 
help him by holding the light and other 
little services, in the doing of which 
the girl gradually regained composure, 
as he meant she should.

"And now, my Ixmnie, cun ye do’no- 
ther bit job for ‘me, or are ye wore out, 
poor maid?”

And he laid the hand caressingly on 
the brown hair.

'JI’ll do wot 1 can’ Master Croft, an'

"Well, ’tis nowt save to come ’long o’ 
me to thine uncle’s and then to get thee 
to l>ed. Then I’ll rouse the neigtvxirs 
and get this chap seen to. But first—”

And he stooped down and tied the 
man’s legs tightly together.

He gave the girl his arm and support
ed her trembling steps with infinite 
tenderness. At her uncle’s door he 
grasped her hand and his voice shook 
with emotion:

"Ye'll never want a frien’, little 
maid, while old Silas Croft lives, for 
ye saved my life last night. As for 
young Silas, he’ll likely have summat 
to say to ye on his own hook.”

These words were very sweet to poor 
Patience, but so utterly weary was she 
that they sounded to "her dumb brain 
as little more than a pleasant melody. 
And no sooner was her head on her 
pillow than she sank into the dream
less sleep of exhaustion.

She. woke next, morning when the sun 
was climbing towards noon to find her- 
3 *lf famous. But being anxious to be 
alone with her tangled thoughts, she 
stole out to help in her uncle’s cherry 
picking. It was sweet to ba up there 
amid the green leaves and glossy fruit, 
the ladder gently swaying under the 
sout’n wind’s lullaby. She espied, her
self unseen, the ample form of Bella I 
Duke 1 taring down upon her uncle’s 1 
cottage like a Dutch fiat lieating to 
harbor, and felt a

ory of wrong received from him or his.
Her one alisorbing thought now was 
to put him on his guard. Gathering her 
skirts tightly around her she turned 
to go. But in the act she trod on a
dry twig. , . ____________ _

" Wot's that ?" challenged the gruff . !>' down the ladder, growling 
vice. I went.

Instantly she squatted down in a ; So Patience was left alone, to grap- 
nouk of the bushes and thanked God ! pic with the problem. " What could
she had a dark dress on. j old Silas have meant by those closing

She heard a foot fall, and, with sick words of his the night liefure?”
fear clutching at her heart, she espied j And a liny flame of hope Utgan to
through the twigs of a bramble a short, ! glow within her, despite her determin- 
thick-,■■> * •• - :«■et man standing at the farther ation not to fan it. 
mouth of the sheep track and peering Now it so happened that there act- 
down it in her direction. Just then she ually did come to the ladder foot a 
with difficulty suppressed a cry. for youth, who crept so noiselessly up that 
some three yards lieyoud her something his bright gray eyes were looking into 
scuttled out of the, gorse on her side Patience's brown ones ere that dreamy 
aerws the track. It was the saving of young person knew what was happe.ii- 
her by God’s mercy, as Patience ever ; mg. 
after thought, for the. man, with a j "Silas!”
satisfied grunt, went Irn-.k to his mate. And the sweet face grew scarlet as 
and she heard the report : ; the cherries.

" Twor nowt but a rabbut.” j "Ay, ray sweet, Silas it l>e; an’ we’ll
This time she picked her way with UP Die bans next Sunday, my

----- ---- redoubled care and, once- she reached plucky lass!"
young Siias Croft ? T’ old' Silas is sot, the open, she sped onward like a lap-| the strong, brown hands closed
on it, and, as for the lad, he be nothing wing till she reached old Silas’ door. uPun hers.
loth, and why should lie ?” ! Bingo was always loose at night to Dut Suas, what or yon widder at

The girl in the passage cowered as , guard the yard. The old dog came up , Crotch's?"
though she had been struck and were to her with great demonstration of at- And on the wings of Silas’ hearty 
awaiting a second blow. , feet ion. He at least was faithful. But laugh, even lie fore he spoke her sor-

It came from old Jonathan, all un I he house itself was all -larkness. She r°w vanished into air. 
witting of the pain he was giving. , knew that neither men nor women ser- " Lord love ’ee, darling, why she’ve

" Now yer mention it I mind ez how vants slept there. The only woman old *'in promised to Dick Turnolt, the vet.,
Siias Croft told me hut an hour a gone , Silas could endure about the place was , ever, since last Whitsun. An’ she lie 
his lad was tekking her in the new Phoebe Stibbs, who did the choring and g°l,i’ to lie a prime friend o’ yourn. 
gig to see some kin o’ her t'other side cooked for him and his son. The farm to-day she was for coinin’ to coax 
o’ Brickminster. an’ he won’t be back men slept at their own cottages. j father into it, lieing as how she be his 
till to-morrow donner time. Mebbe they- j " What the plague—" i best friend’s only child. That’s wot
’ll choase the ring on the way.” " Hush. Master Croft ! ’Tis I, Pati- I’ve Inn after, long o’ she. But father.

Amid the breathless silence ‘ produc- en ce Furnail, and there lie them coming blest 'ee, he didn’t want no coaxin’, ’e 
ed by this hit of genuine and signifi- as would rib and murder you. Call Bin- : doan’t. Bend this way, honey. Mind 
cant news, a gentle voice with tears go in and load your gun. I'll go and the big branch!”
in it (it was that of Phoebe Stibbs, the gel help." ! And across the heads of their res-
rharwoman) said, "Ah, but ’tis pity o’ "Not if f knows it. Why, there’s pective ladders their lips met in a long 
Patience Furnail !" * 1 ne’er a body within arf a mile. Come and clinging kiss.

The words fell upon the ear of the ye in lass, out o’ danger ! Bide a wee , ------------- ----------------- -
owner of the name where she crouched ' jget my togs on an’ I’ll open to, EXHAUSTIVE BODY EMOTIONS, 
in the dark, as 'the death-knell of her ’ee." ! _____
earthly happiness and she blindly, stag- ^he could hear him strike a light and 
gered to her feet and forth into the huddle on his clothes, and ere long he 
night. 1 had unbarred the door, pulled her and

The cool rush of the. evening breeze the dog in. and turned the key and 
upon her acted as a bracing tonic to shot the bolts bark, 
her bodily faintness and she struck He was a man of action was old
across the heath with rapid steps, lier Silas. , -----
hands tightly clasped upon her heart. : .Then he sat down to load his gun and of suicide. If the
tis t bough to stifle her grief till she pistols, anil nodded encouragingly to , restrained snd rerml itod thewas l.-vond all human ken of it. And Vaueme. But a thought struck him. Pr“<*r'5 restrained and regulated the 
that dumb instinct of piofound pain going to a corner cupboard he produced body may be slowly but surely worn 
which yearns for solitude rather than a glass of excellent port wine, which out, even without the sufferer himself
----- set purpose, led her to the most he made her drink off like a dose of

................... 1 medicine.

YOUNG FOLKS.
JACOB AND RUTH.

Two little pets to the children belonged,
Two little pigs, to tv 11 you the truth—

One white as the snow, one black as a

And their names were Jacob and 
Ruth.

Now Jacob, by some means or other 
grew lame,

And went sadly limping around ;
And one more devoted in trouble than 

Ruth.
1 am sure could never be found.

fn day time, they wandered about at 
their will.

As long as no trouble they made.
And at night safe and warm, secure 

from all harm,
In a box in a shed they stayed.

When poor little Jacob was gently put

He would lie in a corner and wait
For dear little Ruth, in her womanly 

way.
To tuck the soft straw round her

Sometimes when the children were go
ing to school,

Ruth would go with them down to 
the hill.

Poor Jacob would follow part way, then 
turn round,

And with ear-piercing squeals so 
shrill

Would throw himself down in a passion 
because

| He. was left for a moment alone,
Till Ruth would come hurrying back 

up the hill.
And try for her fun to atone.

By living so gentle, so kind, and so 
good,

His anger lie scon would get over ;
And once more together they’d trot 

all around,
Amid the green grass and the clover.

But Jacob grew well, aud Jacob grew 
fat.

And Rut h was a beauty to see.
Two prettier pets than these little

1 am sure there never could be.

But when they had grown to be large 
and fat.

As all pretty pigs will in time,
Jacob sickened and died, and the chil

dren all cried.
And that is the end of my rhyme.
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17 FIRST PRIZE MEDALS.

t'ertaln Provocative of suicide li' Not 
Held In 4 on.hint 4‘heek.

I One of the new discoveries of hygiene 
Ls the fact that in the emotions we 
have within ourselves an effective means 

emotions are not

FIFTY CENTS.
Billy and Bobby Grant think that 

their father’s farm is just the nicest 
place in the world. One reason why 
it is so pleasant is because it is full 
of all sorts of young creatures.

First, there are the little colts, with 
.their stubby tails and big brown eyes, 
and the lovely Jersey calves, dainty as 
fawns ; and them there are 30 young 
lambs that look so much alike that it 
is a wonder that their mothers can tell 
them apart, apd a dozen wee pink- 
pigs. and i don't know how many fluffy 
chlikens, downy ducks, and scrawny- 
little turkeys, shaggy puppies, and soft 
roly-poly kittens.

And 1 letter thin all that, there is a 
small, rose-colored baby sister, in the 
big cradle by the kitchen fire.

l'ou would think that all these pets 
would be enough, but Billy and Bobby 
are always planning to get one more, a 
guinea-pig, or a rabbit, or a white 
mouse.

One day Billy ran home from school 
with the roundest of blue eyes.

"Only 50 cents, Bobby !" he shouted. 
"With an awful bushy tail—and whis
kers 1 In a trap !”

Bobby cried, open-|

TEN /EARS TROUBLED
With Liver Complaint and Dyspepsia—Suffered! 

Greatly and Found No Relief in the Scores 
of Medicines Prescribed.

South American Nervine Was Recommended, and Before!
Half a Bottle Was Taken Relief Came. f

Have Sinca Improved Rapidly, anil Am Now Completely Cured™» 
- o >ays Mr. David livid, of Clieslcy, Out.

un frequented spot in the whole of For- 
ton Ibath. It was a deep depression— 
probably a disused chalk hole—a cup 
lin ;1 with velvet sward, in the very 
heart of the heath.

Only a fortnight ago had he whis
pered in her ear the “ old, old story,” 
which keeps the earth young.

True, he. liad told her of difficulties 
in their path.

Silas senior was as hard and alxiut as 
old-fashioned as a flint-ax, and, being

suspecting what the secret canker is. 
Dr. M. L. Holbrook, shows the import
ance of keeping our bodily expenses at 
or near our physiological resources. 
Many persons whose habits of eating, 
drinking, dressing, bathing, &c., are un
exceptionable, are so extravagant in 
their expenditures of vital force that 
they are always below par in health. 
This is characterized as physiological ex
travagance, immoral bodily conduct. 
There are times when the bodily re- 

i .sources must be freely spent for others,

father, living as how lie’ve^neither wife J Ix-^ireUy close, and then 1 means to.”

" Now, tell me all aliout it lassie,”
He listened without comment of any 

sort and when she had done said :
" ’Tuas partly cos o’ Silas bein’ away.

If he’d a bin here t hem variments would 
ne’er hi’ ventured to call. Howsura-

And a dangerous glint came into the 
old man's eyes.

” Now, mark me, goll, ye're ’andy
-------------------- __ ..  ----------- —. .. ------o j with a gun, fer I've seen ye with wun
a wealthy man for his class of life,would ; a-watchin’ yer uncle’s cherries and fir- 
oppose his son’s union with a penniless j in' hof it hoff, too. Now tek ye the 
girl. j gun. and, hit them fellows breaks the

'* But don’t ye lie a feared, Patience, | door in, fire at un same as if they 
my lass!” (the night wind crooned the j wor blackbirds, which ’’—and the old j ^ lT* emergencies, sickness, &c., but 
words gently again into her ears.) “We- man chuckled grinly—” In coos*1 they after the strain is over the powers may
’ll win through yet, you and me ; and i*e. And for me 1 shan’t fire until they |Xa recruited by rest, sleep, recreation,

and food, and no special harm ensues.
” ’Tis nigh time they wor here.” I REST REQUIRED.
And wit h the. words came the sound of | If this is not done there may be dan- 

stealthy steps shuffling aliout the door gvr of a permanent breakdown. The 
amt a voice (not the gruff voice) whin- nervous forces are spent most rapidly 
etb , . j through the emotional nature. The pleu-

I lease, good sir, for the love o' surabie emotions are love, hope, joy
Gawd, hopen to a poor man wot's bad- and peace. These are health-giving,a ml
Iy liurted.’’ . , , ,, I it not in excess, nut exhausting. The

No answer. Old Silas signed to Pa- painful emotions are fear, hate, anger 
tienne to rest the barrel of the gun on and jealousy. These exhaust the vital 
the back of a chair and to kneel lie- forces in two ways. They diminish the 
hind it with her finger on the trigger generation of energy in the body by in
ready. I — -_.i ----:i~

There was a whispering and the tool 
on which the file had liven used soon 
forced tile lock, but the bolts held till 
a furious charge burst the door open.
Patience shut her eyes and pulled the 
trigger, and the foremost man fell 
headlong into the house and lay sense
less while the other turned tail and 
fled into the night.

Here she flung herself prostrate,
burying her face in the dewy grass and ____
moaning out her pain on the bosom of tion 
the great mother. Thus had she lieen 
wont from childhood (for she was an ! 
orphan) to unburden herself of her 
troubles. _

III ihr phrase of the country-side, 
young Silas Croft and she had always 
lieen “ntmed together.” As Silas, Jr., 
was quite the brightest and best look-
ing of al tto ypung follows of the pur- aÜVmèst 1 hay was so comfortable u.et’The' ruin

,s Patience the Iximnest and K^nuy. natc ana .jeaious.\ ait also most , , drowsilv on r h..
........................... ; dangerous emotions to encourage, and j u urmvsuy on ine smng.es

“What ? What ? _____t. ___
ing his eyes as wide as Billy’s.

*'A pretty gray squirrel that Johnny 
Baker has caught, and he will sell it 
to any body for half a dollar. How 
much money is there in our bank, 
Bobby ?”

The little bank was unceremoniously 
broken open, and the red pennies rolled 
out on the kitchen floor. Billy and 
Bobby counted them, and put them in 
little piles.

‘‘Only 47,” said Billy, shaking his

“Mebbe Johnny will trust us for 3 
cents,” suggested Bobby.

“No, no, Bobby,” said papa. “Don’t 
begin life by running a debt. Better 
earn your money. 1 will give you a 
job.”

So the little fellows went into the 
field with papa, and picked out the 
stones that his plow turned up. It 
was pleasant work, following the long 
furrow, with the soft-plowed ground 
under their feet, and the warm spring 
sunshine all around.

A robin on the fence sang “Cheerily ! 
cheerily 1” to the little lalmrers, and < 
bluebird twittered over their heads 
but he was so nearly the same color 
as the sky that the children could not 
see him.

"That is enough work for to-day,” 
said papa at last. “Here is a penny 
for each of you ; now run home, 
for there, is an April shower coming.”

“Only one cent lacking !” said Bobtiy. 
“And mamma, will pay us that if we 
find a dozen eggs for her."

They hunted all over the big barn, 
peeiled into Dobbin’s manger, looked in
to the old sleigh, and rummaged the 
mow till their hair was full of hayseed. 
The swallow mammas' stretched their 
white throats over the edge of their 
nests, and watched the childreiuren uuxi-

leri'ering with digestion and assimila
tion of t cod, and lue y also consume, rap- UV3VO| 
idly aud to little purpose what energy 0usly.
is produced. There is much ill-health | ‘ Don’t be afraid, Mrs. Swallow,”
which cannot be traced to its true cause saj,l Bobby. “It isn’t your eggs that 
unless attention is turned to these we want.”
painful emotions. It has of late been But after t hey had searched every- 
found that fatigue causes a temporary j where they had only 11 eggs. “If we 
change in the b.ood, and a healthy per- 1 —■ > ------ *■ *

nor daughter, will tek kindly to ’ee yet 
my Ixmnie bird.”

And now all was over. This fickle 
lover had been caught by the handsome 
face of the siren of Crotch's farm.

And in t lie touching words of Holy 
Writ, ” What good snail my life do 
me?” was the cry of Patience Fumail’s 
sor- heart.

Ii r moaning had by this time worn 
itself out. The soft mantle of the 
summer night wrapped her and her sor
row in its embrace. Gradually she be
gan to listen to the various sounds 
which her quick country-bred ear could 
recognize even at a long distance in 
the deep stillness, for the breeze had 
died away.

The quick alarm sounded by a cock | 
pheasant to warn his hens of a fox 
prowling round ; the distant luirk of 
dog which she knew to lie Bingo, at 
the Croft’s farm (and she thought with 
a bitter pang that never more would 
iiLs friendly muzzle touch her hand) : 
th? hum of a belated cockchafer; the 
1 hud of a rabbit's forefoot stamping a 
signal ; the tinkle, of the brook (now 
but a thread of water) which bounded 
the heath on its sout hern side—all t hese 
were familiar to her. And presently 
there boomed upon the stagnant air the 
striking of the Braekminstvr clock, 
miles away. She counted the strokes 
as the bell rolled each with deliberate 
unction of its iron tongue, and was 
aghast at reaching 11. But she. be
thought her that her old uncle was, as 
lie. told her “ agoin’ to roost ” ere she
started for her groceries, and she was U11.. — _______ ____
settling down in her old attitude when on his cellar, started in pursuit. . system, and not only shortens life, but
a sound—strange at such an hour and j Then Silas turned to examine the renders it less effective. Dr. Holbrook ■ . - -amid such surroundings—caught her at- I prostrate man, saying in his grimly >v'hile admitting the difficulty of find-j î-Tii’ vvml lbe thunder^ growled 
ten tion. It was unmistakably the rasp- ; humorous fashion; * lnS & general remedy insists that the | 11,, ,a gpod-naj -
ing of a file on metal and it seemed to j “ ’Pon ny credit, but ’twas true what only true cure for the disease of evil 
come from among the gorse bushes to he said ’x>ut a poor man wot’s badly emotions is to practice self-control, and 
the left which there grew to some hurted.” " substitute the better emotions, faith,
height. j But Pi tie nee after the tension of hope and love. These all conserve

She had risen to her feet and was 1 nerves to which she had so long lieen health; they are to the mind what air. 
keenly listening when suddenly the fil- subjected burst into a passion of hys- ‘lKht, exercise and temperance are to 
ing ceased and a gruff voice uttered— j terical tears. ^be body.
—if nnooîKlû—l h» vprv name which I "Hon t.iot. my lassie, doan’t ye lie!

What 11!g come to humanity from a 
disordered liver! Henry Ward Beecher 
has said that It was Impossible for a 
man to hold correct spiritual views If 
his liver was out of order. The liver 
ls so Important a part of the mechan
ism of man that when It ceases to work 
with ease the whole man Is unable to 
do his work aright. Can we not appeal 
to thousands, nay, tens of thousands, 
'— - "criflcation of this fact? Cer-

corner where a very cautious Biddy 
EVIL EMOTIONS EXHAUSTING. J might have hidden her nest. But sit- 

t . .1 .-I .,n-i 1 Hng still is hard work for Billy and Ilu the same way the evil emotions, Bobby, so they soon gave ii up and be- [ 
especially anger, produce suintantes \-----: L <• •- - ••

for
talnlÿ it Is, that Mr. David Reid, 
Cher,ley. Ont., felt ‘.fiat the enjoyment 
of life had been taken from him, 
through the unhealthy condition of his 
liver. For ten years lie says he was 
troubl 'd with liver complaint ar.d dys
pepsia. Employing his own language: 
“At times my liver was so tender I 
could not boar It pressed or touched 
from the outside. Had tried a great 
many remedies without any benefit. 
Was compelled to drop ir.y work, and 
being worse than usual. I decided as 
a final resort to try South American 
Nervine, which had been recommended 
to me by friends who had been cured 
by It. I got a bottle from A. S. Good- 
eve, local druggist, and commenced 
taking according to directions. Before 
I had taken half a bode I was able 
to go to work a •••in, and I have un
moved stead.ly so.ee. I can consaien-

1 tiously recommend South American 
Nervine to any suffering from dyspep
sia or liver complaint.” This is Mr. 
Reid’s story as he tells it in his own 
words. Were It thought necessary It 
could be corroborated by a host of wit
nesses. Mr. Reid has lived a long time 
in Chesley, and Ills caye was known to 
be a very bad on-. But that makes no 
difference to Nervine. This great dis
covery rises equal to the most trying 
occasions. Let It be Indigestion, the 
most chronic liver trouble, as with Mr. 
Reid, nervous prostration, that makes 
life miserable with so many, sick 
headaches, that sap all ;li1 effort out 

! of man or woman. Nervine measures to 
the necessities of the case. It ls m 
great medicine and thourands to-day in 
Canada are happier and healthier men 
and worn m, because of Its discovery. 
There is no great secret about it, and 
yet there is an important secret. It 
operates on the nerve centers of tfio 
system from which emanate all life and 
h^althfulness. or if disordered, sickness, 
even death. Nervine strikes promptly at 
the nerve centers, herve, as with Mr. 
R'Md, where ten years’ use of other me
dicines had done r.o good, less than a 
bottle of Nervine brought about en
couraging results, and a few bottle»

j especially anger, produce 
which are very poisonous, and if gener
ated in quantities large enough they 
might destroy life. Even in ordinary 
quantities they lower the vital tone 
and waste life's forces most extra

gan their favorite play of "avalanche” 
—rolling over and over down the steep 
mow, and tumbling head over heels 
into the soft lied ot hay at the bottom 

till at last they were out breath. The
ish, so was
sweetest of all the girls. , vU,uliUUo w cuLuumgc, . -, ..........................Old Siias was at the door with a leap : there Ls no knowing how much ill health ut. tb^ that Bobby ’s eyelashes
and discharged his pistol after him, bas its chief cause in a slow chronic j S-n . tiown to his cheeks, and so did 
and Bingo, relieved of his master’s grip fear which silently corrodes the nervous Billy s, and they were both fast asleep 
... -ii-- "*■"-*"'1 :•> rvi.-o..:*- svslem. and not onlv shortens life, but I ln^a trice.

Outside, the shower dashed faster and

it possible—the very name which I "Hoo toot, 
had been- riding, like a stormy petrel, ! frit! ’Ts not à mortal hurt an’ he’ll 
on the turmoil of her thoughts—" Silas live to le hanged yet.”
Croft !” Or was it that her fancy had So sayhg, be brought his rude sur- 
wrought the utterance into that name 1 to bear on the robber’s shoulder
—that still loved name—as a chance „here th? shot bad taken effect, and

ANOTHER NAME FOR HIM.
Is that your bookkeeper? said Gum- 

mey to his friend Glanders.
Yes, she’s my figure-head.

... tured, lazy bear, 
and one little flash of lightning peeped 
in ait. the barn window ; but it saw 
nothing there but two chubby little 
sleepers, curled up in their cozy nest 
of hay.

"Cut ! cut! cutarket !” sang some
thing not far away. Billy and Bobby 
started up.

“It’s Biddy Topknot 1 She must have 
laid an egg ! Oh, if we could only find 
it, now!” said Billy.

But the barn had grown very dark 
while they slept, and they saw they

g. ir ■ Hineh anJ J. E, Richards, .-Vents for A \

must wait till morning for the

for papa never allowed a lantern i
th** barn.

“ Where did I leave my hat?” said 
Bobby. "Oh. here 'tis—why-ee !"

Something hard and warm lay in the 
crown of the hat. In fact, Biddy Top- 
knot had chosen that very place as 
the snuggest and safest spot for her 
nest, and there was the precious egg 
that just made up the coveted dozen.

"Now for our squirrel!” shouted 
Bobby. "Oh, what a kind old hen !"
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