~ FRIENDS OF TOLLIVER'S FRIEND.|

By W. R. Rose.

The heavy footsteps on the stair grew
louder. George Crashaw clutched the shot-
gun and thought very fast, He was alone
in the room. The two compositors of the
Argosy were at the redr of the building,
angd too far remwoyed for any cry to reach
them,  Tis employcr bad elipped away and
left him to face the mob. They were com-
ing to call the editor to account for an arti-
cle that he, George (Croshaw, bad written.
It was a scathing attack op the authovities
of ‘the mining town for the lax manner in
which they administeredtheir duties, It
was a double-barrclled attack, for it scored
the evil-doers.as well as the officials, The
gamblers and the authorities would make
common cause against the Argosy. 1t was
true that Editor Jim Briggs bad inspired
the article, but he, George Crashaw, would
not deny the authorship no matter what
might come of it. Nor did he care par-
ticulurly what might come.
ened almost passively when Jim rushed in
and stuttersd that Buck Ransom and a
hal>dozen of his crenies were coming up
the street.

“‘They're bound for this very room, too!”
cried Jim, “Will you cutb stick, or will

_ you stand pat?”. And George had answered
wearily that he'd stay and see it out. And
then Jim had given him a shotgun with a
singularly short barrel, and told him to rest
it on his knees beneath the table with the
muzzle trained on the mob.

“If they make a move at you, fill their
legs full of shot,” said Jim. “I'm off until
the thing blows over.”

That was Jim's way—always wailing for
something to blow over.

And all' this hustled through :George
Crasbaw’s mind while the noisy footsteps
clin.bed up the dark stairway. Did the
prospect of a struggle against heavy odds
worry him? Not in the leust. He was
very tired. His head throbbed strangely.
He bad lost all his energy. Of course, he
would do his best against these ruffians
And yet, efter all, what did it matter?
Was there apything in lifo worth fighting
for? 1f there was he hadn’t found it.

The steps were almost at the dpor. | A
ved flush warmed his cheeks. -His oyes
glittered. Then he suddenly deopped the
stock of the shotgun ou the floor, and, Jet-
ting the barrel lean against ths wall, rose to
his feet and steadied himself with oue hand
pressing on the table. 1His hands trem-
bled. He wondered why. He knew it was
not from fear.

Then thg door was flung open and the
redoubtable Buck Rantom stalked into the
room, the doorway bchind him being in-
stantly filled with a half dezen faces and
shadowy forms.

"The eyos of -the famous lcaler fastened’

upon the gaunt young fcllow whose right
arm, steadying him beside the rough deal
table, was growing strengly limp and
numb,

*“Are you th’ party thet came over th’
mountains Jast month from Deep Gulch?”
the mighty Ransom asked.

“Yes,” replied George Crachaw. It
seemed a2 simple word, and yet he found it
difficult to enunciate it.

“Came over the monntains a month ago

_ from Decp Gulch and hired out with Jim
Briggs?”

George nodded,
talking.

The eminent leader came a little nearer.

- “Your name is Crashaw,” he said ip
solemn tones, with his forefinger advanced
and emphasizing his words, ‘‘an’ you knew
lanky Jim Tolliver, didn’t you?”

George nodded again. Really he couldn’t
stand there much longer to be shot at.
Why didn’t they begin?

“You bet you knew him,” cried the
leader, with an impressive shake of his
shagey head. “You stuck by him through
thick an’ thin; you braced bLim up an’ got
th’ drink out of him, and you made a man

“of him, That’s what you done. When Le
got winged by a Filipeny bullet you toted
him out o’ th’ line 0 fire, an’ when he il
sick o' th’ swamp fever you nursed him on
the traneport like a mother, an’ when he
died you brung bis body home au’ seen it
laid away by his mother, an’ you spent
your last dollar doin’it. That’s what you
done for Jim Tolliver, an’ when you'd done
it you broke for parts unknown ’thout let-
tin’ th’ boys know a blessed thing about it.
But we've found you, cuss you, an’you
can’t deny it!”

The men in the doorway crowded for-
ward as the eminent boss with radiant
face held out his hands to the tottering
George.

“You can’t demy it,” Buck chuckled
again, and the men behind him pressed
still closer.

George tried to steady his gaze.

«J—I deny nothing,” he muttered, ‘“I'm
res—responsible for every word of it—every
word!” : :

He let go of the desk, half turned and
pitched heavily forward. The boss, with
a sharp oath, caught him as he fell, and
George, ag in a dream, heard him cry :
“God ! what’s this !” And then all was
_darkness,

When he slowly struggled back into the
sunlight again he was lying on his back
with his arms stretched across the white
coverlet of a bed. He was inja low,
whitewashed room and the sun’s rays were
coming in through the thin curtains of a
little window. A bright-eyed young fellow
in his shirt sleeves came to the bedside and
bent over him.

“Hallo,” he softly said, with a pleasant
flash of white teeth. :

¢‘Hallo,” responded George Crashaw,
faintly. ‘“‘AmIill?”

There was apother flash of the white
teath,

“Reckon you are,” laughed their owaer.
s‘Swamp fever an’ six weeks of it ”

George's eyes wandered about the clean

That was easicr than

He had list- |

little room, and then slowly returned to the
clean young fellow.

““Who has taken care of me!” ke feebly
asked.
| “The boys,” was the answer; “Buck
Ransom an’ th’ boys. All of ’em Jim
i Tolliver’s friends. I'm th’ nurse—Pony
‘ Buticr’s my name.”

“Thank you,” said George Crashaw,
wearily.

The young fellow put a cup to his lips.
“He sipped a little and dozed away.

He waked, and dozad, and waked again
for many hours, and slowly, very slowly,
.came back from the realm of shadows.
'Buck Ransom and the boys dropped in
to see him from time to time, but for the
most part they sat in a distant corner of the
room and whispered together and furtively
| watched the sick man and shook their heads
ominously. .

As his mind grew a little clearer George
lived aguin the events of the past three
years; his college life, the call to arms,
 the swamp of Santiago, the ricc ficlds of
Luzon. He thought of the home he bad
 lelt, the fortune he had turned his back
upon. The girl—where was she? Ilap-
pily marrecd, no doubt. Did she ever
think of the man whose life he Lad spuiled?
' Why thould she? There was a twinge of
[ pain through his breast.

“Pony,” he called, ‘did I talk much in
[ the fever?”?

“Well, yes,”
“I'm inciined to say you did.
places—bul, mostly names ”

_ Oge day.they got him up and dressed
him, and en a soft Ju'.e morning they took
him down the stsirs and placed him in an
invalid perambulator—they had sent across
the mountaips for it—and Buck Ransom
himself pushed the vebicle up and down

Pony slowly ~admitted ;
Namoes an’

boys looking on in poorly-veiled admira-
tion. :

Bat George, notwithstanding the chuir
l&nd. all the otheg rude but loving atten-
tions lavished upon him, scemed to re-
main at a convalescent standstill. This |
worried his good friends, and they put
their heads together frequently in endecav-
ors to discover the cause of his retarded
recovery. They would have sent bim over
the mountains to the Wagsta(l Sanitarium,
for the ‘‘air and attendance,” but it was
pointed out with a commendable display of
local pride that the sir of Wag:taff was ro
bettcr than the air of Taukville, and as for
the ‘‘attendance,” why, surely, in point of
numbers the attendance at Tankville was
much superior to that of Wagstafl,

And then one evening Pony Butler had
an inspiration, aud conveyed it to Buck
Ransom, aud Duck, atter counveying it to
the boys, laboriously wrote a letter and
mailed it and waited for an answer. It
eame promptly, and Buck wrote anither
lctter, and this time the apswer was a
telegram. Aud Buck smiled when_ he
read it. :

Then one bright morning Buck told
George that he was to prepare for a little
journey. The committee bad decided to
try the cifects of a change of air. So Pony
Butler packed his simple belongings, and
the invalid chair with George aboard was
started for the railway station with Buck
as engineer and Pony alongside, and the
committee in full force trailing in the rear.
They hadn’t long to wait. It seemed buta
moment or two and then with a roar the
heavy train rushed upon the little station:

There was a private car attached to the
train, and from its platform a woman guick-
ly stepped. She looked eagerly at the
group about the invalid chair, and then
Buck Ransom waved the committee back.
The woman came forward, her eyes shining,
her hands outstretched.

*‘George!” she raid,

The man in the chair stared at her and
tried to rise,

“*Laura!” ke gasped.

She caught his hsnd. She stooped above
him,

“George,” she murmured, “I have come
to take you home.”

He looked into her tear-filled eyes. He
saw something there that drove away
doubt, and stepped the question that ross
to his lips. Hoe yielded like a tired child, -

“Yes, Laura,” he said,

And leaning on her strong young arm he |
was helped to the car. The two pauscd on
the platform. There was a warning cry
from the conductor. The train moved.
The committee lifted their hats and cheered.
The young woman on the car platform,
holding tightly to the wanderer, smiled
and bowed, and bowed again. And
George Crashaw smiled, too, and feebly
waved his hand.

Then they werc gone.

Summer Love Affairs.

‘Impatience to marry is the greatest fault
| of our young people. A boy or girl of nine-
teen or twenty does not know how to choose,
Character is not formed atsuch an early
age. Summer is coming, aud the summner
girl and city man will meet at seashore and
mountain. They will fall in love—he with
her eyes or her clothes; she with his vivaci-
ty or his money. 1f they marry they will
find that they know simply their courtship
characvers and have not been true to them-
selves.  Then comes disappointment, sorrow
and separation.—[Iev. W. W. Bustard, of
Boston.

Doctor—How is your mother, Tommy?
Tommy—Oh, if you please, sir, she’s getting
romantic in her right koee she says.

Mrs, B.—‘‘Have you any near relatives,
Norzh?”’

Norah—“Only an aunt, mum; an she
isn’t what you might call near, for it’s in
IIT“;W Orleans she lives, mum.—Harlem

ife,

Some people’s faith is like a leaking
bucket.
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the lung stretch of sidewalk, the rest of the |

POOR DOCUMENT

No Canadian can afford to miss the
Pan-American cxposition if it is at all
within his power to to Buffalo. This
may be laid down
support of which numerous potent argu-
ments can be adduced. The show itself
js a reason sufficient and overpowering,
as it shows the progress of American
civilization in all its branches, and is .in
itself the culmination of the energy of the
nations which make up this western con-
tineat. So much has been written of this
great exposition that it may seem, perhaps,
superfluous to add to the storied page the
impre:sions which it made upon one more

of the fortunate ones whose eyes
have feasted on its Dbeauties. But
for the Lenefit of The Telegraph's
recaders who have mnot ‘been 80
fortunate, I propese to give my personal
impressions.

As one appreaches the fair grounds, the
lofty domes and dazzling minarets of the
various mational and state buildings form
their own reason for the name of the
Great White Fair, which has been so fre-
quently applied to the Pan-American ex-
position. Many of these buildings are sur-
mounted by beautiful statuary and four in
particular sland out prominently, no mat-
ter from what direction the visitor ap-
proaches. These are the United States
goverament buildings, and the equestrian

 statuary which swimounts them is well
{ worthy of the adwmiration which it has

evoked from every beholder. Arniving at
the fair, the first impression one reccives
is the beauty of the aichiteciural exhibit.
Every building is a gom of American
architecture and while it may be true that
we are but boirowers rrom the genius of
a by-gone age, at Buffalo the Greek and
Roman, Italian and Gothic forms have
been remolded into a twentieth century
effect of American architecturec. To me
the buildings were the great feature of the
show. One could scarce realize that the
handsome piles of stone were but stucco
work ‘thrown together for a continent’s
enjoyment and enlightenment. The color-
ing of these transient palaces is superb
and the eye is ever pleated with the
varied tints of the decorative stueco work
with wihich the arclies and colonades are
adomed. One mects a succession of
palaces in a tour of the fair, arranged with
taste along the beautiful broad plazas. The
grounds are broken by a series of beauti-
ful canals, suggesting Venice, which im-
pression is strengthened by the gaily de-
corated gondolas which ply to and fro
with their merry freightage of jovial sight-
scers.  These waterways are themselves a
thing of beauty, if not a joy forever, as
fountains of various shapes are arranged
at interva's, adding to the picturesque
scene a motion wihich is never tiresome
to the eye and which gives the pleasing
sound of playing waters. Dassing trom
the West Amherst entrance across the
Midway, one comes to the Court of the
Fountains, and here the most beautiful
effect of the whole fair meets the view.
The electric tower, with its grand cascade
gushing from the face of the building,
forms a glory of coloring, which night and
the dlluminating effects only intensify.
This is the piece de resistance of the
great cnclantnent, and one never wearies
of this splendid effect.

Of the special points of interest in the
exhibition, 1 have not promised to speak,
for that is so much a matter of private
judgment that each visitor must choose for
himself wlat is most deserving of special
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study or atiention. To cverycnme there
is something worthy of more than passing
observation.

The Canadian Buildings

To Canadians, whatever may be their
hobby, the Canadian buiiding will, how-
ever, have a special charm, for this is the
home spot in a foreign land. l'he build-
ing itself is tastefully designed and meets
the approval of all visitors. Not so grand
as those erected by the United States
government, the Canadian building is more
individual than any and is worthy of our
people in the fulest degre:. 'The Cana-
dian exhibits, to my notion, are the best
arranged of any in the whole faiz, and
represent the great agricultural possibuitics
of the country in a way which forces a
study of their varied features. The I. C.
R. exhibit is a good one and is in charge
of Mr. J. B. Lambkin, the genial passen-
ger ageat of the road, who makes a visit,
to the building both pleasant and prolit-
able.

The Electrical Effects.

Everyone who has been to Buffalo
agrees on one point, and that is in re-
gard to the surpassing splendor .of the
electrical illuminations at the fair. The
buildings are a blaze of light, while elee-
trical effects have been used to better ad-
vantage than at any previous exhibitioa
to decorate their extevior. Within and
without, the various buildings are beauti-
ful at night with thousands of incandes-
cent lamps. The electric tower is particu-
larly worthy of note. The entire faces of
the tower sparkle with jewel like points
of light, set in all imaginable shaped eet-
tings, remiading one more of the famous
palace of Aladdin’s dream than of actual
creation of modern scientific effort. It is
eastern in its wealth of beauty.

The Midway.

Of the Midway I have not dared to
speak, for each of its features is worthy
of a special article from a poor mortal
to whom the annually recu:r'ng circus of
a provincial town has had a charm not yet
removed by the sordidncss of business
life. "The Midway is a succession of
circuses and the sight of one but gives
appettite to the sight-eer to revel in the
wonders of .the others. The Alt Nuern-
burg took my fancy of the Midway sights.
In a future article I may have courage to
give the German menu, which, in my inno-
cence of German cuisine, seemed a collec-
tion’ of mystérfes with unpronouncable
names. The effcct of a German dinner
is not more staitling than pleagant to the
palate, however, and in confidence I might
say that our party dared the unknown
and partook of some Rinderbrust, whicl
proved so good that we attempted a dish
known to the Teuton as Szegediner chicken
Goulash mit Wiedels. The one English
word gave us the necessary courage. One
member of the/pawty desired to try some
Kalbsnierenbraten mit Grueden Bohaen.
Visions of the emergency hospital, how ever,

deterred the daring epicure. I have since
Jearned that he would merely have dined
on baked calf’'s kidney, with green beans,
if his courage had been egqual to his au-
dacity. Needless to say the Rinderbrust
and Goulash were rendered more tasty by
copious applications from a stein or two
of Wuerzburger Hofbrau. If you have
not had a stein of Wuerzburger, life has
still a pleasure in store for you.

But the fair is not the only sight of a
trip to the Pan-American. The Canadian
who has not made the trip to Niagara
Falls and seen the glories of the cataract,
beside which all the falls and cascades of
the world seems like pigmy fountains, has
aot realized the glones of his coun-
try. Niagara Falls . are as much
an attractiomr to the Pan-American
as the fair iteclf. The view from Table
Rock of the Canadian Horseshoe -Falls
with the. American Falls on the left 1s
alone among the world’s sights. It is the
great wonder. As one views it the old
debating society, discussion of the works
of art as compared with the works of
nature seems like a piece of delicious irony.
After Niagara nature can hold no sight of
entrancing majesty for you. I I wished

‘to convince an atheist of the majesty and

power of an infinite Creator, I would take
him to Niagara and if the paltry words
of finite reason were not stilled upon his
lips, he would seem to me as much a

.tharvel in his way as the greatest of na-

ture’s wonders.

Something About Prices.

One of the deterrents to a trip like this
ig the fear of exhorbitant prices. Let me
say that Buffalo prices are reasonable and
fair. Our party were located at a pnivate
boarding house on Delaware avenue, which
is the aristocratic avenue of Buffalo. 'The
charge made for our stay for each per-
son was $1.50 a day for lodging and break-
fast, while lunch or dinner cost fifty cents
each extra. If one does not wish to pay so
much there are hundreds of private house-
holders who are amxious to accommodate
the visitor for prices ranging from fifty

‘cents a day and upwards for lodging ac:

cording to the size of the room and the
style of residence. Tt no one therefore
be deterred from visiting the Pan-Ameri-
can from fear of extortionate charges. ln
the fair itself the prices are also very
reasonable for good meals. A party of
four of us had an excellent supper of
ample proportions and first class quality
at a cost of fifty cents each. The stories
of extravagant charges, I can therefore
state from experience, to be but the vivid
imaginings of persons who have not visit-
ed Buffalo and the Fair. W

1t may be said in reply that our party
had the protection of ‘the genial 0. P. R
chief clerk, Mr. C. B. Hoster, to guide us
unharmed through the snares which would
othemvise be laid for the unsophisticated
traveller. My only answer can be that
the opportunity is open to all who wish
to. avail themselves. of a similar protec-
fion. ‘The C. P. R. is arranging a series of

personally conducted trips to the Pan-,

- panty reaches

A Splendid Trip Over the C. P. R--What It
Costs To Do the Fair--A Description
of the Many Features.

American under the guidance of an experi-
enccd passenger agent. Under such con-

| ditions the whole trip can be made, and

1 speak from actual experience, at a cost
of $65, including milway, fares, pullmans,
diners, lodging, board and admissions cov-
ering the side trip to Niagara Fails, Queens-
ton and Ottawa. And the traveller wll
live in comfort and comparative luxury
for the eight or nine days necessary to
cover the trip properly.

Many people have a mistaken notion in
regard to persanably conducted tours. Fozr
mstance there is #* prevalent impression,
which 1 have hitherto shared, that one’s
liberty: was entirely restricted by the
necessity of following in the wake of the
copductor of the tour. A certain itinerary,
is of course necessary with such parties,
but each person cam exercise his own
pleasure in following it in its various de-
tails. Do one making such a twip for the
first time, however, no better course could
be followed than in keeping with the con
dudtor in order to see the things best
worth seeing. 'lhe itinerary laid down in
the proposcd personally, conducted tours
of the C. P. R. is well thought ouf and
suflicient time is given to visit the spots
of interest. :

Details of the Trip.

Lecaving St. John in the afternoon the
next moring and
is put up at the palatial Place Niger
Hotel. A day is taken for Montreal, in-
cluding a drive up the Mountain and a
visit o Notre Dame and St. James’ cathe-
drals the Chateau de Ramezay and other
points of histonic or local interest and a
pleasant. afternoon trip to Lachine hy
train and a boat trip through the Lachine
Rapids of the St. Lawrence River. Leav-

ing Montreal that night the party break- |

farts next morning in Toronto and im-
mediately proceeds through to Bufialo.

Arriving in Buffalo about 1030 a. m.|

tickets are left with the Joint Ticket
Agency for endorsation and safe keeping.
Within an hour from armival the party 8
cating lunch in comfortable quarters se-
cured in advance by the railway agent.
The afternoon and eveming can be given
to the fair. Next day, in order to break
the fatigue and possible monotony of the
fair trip, an excursion is arranged to
Niagara Falls and Queenstown, including
a ride up the famous Niagara Gorge in
trolley cars. 'T'o those who desire the de-
scent under the Horseshoe Falls or to the
Cave of the Winds on the American side
and a trip thromgh the parks can be en-

“joyed. Returning to Buffalo by trolley,

rail or boat, the next day or two can be
devicted to the Fair. From experience I
would eay the Pan-American Expesition

can be properly seen in from two to three

days without undue exertion. On the re-
turn tnip a day each is given to Toronto
and Ottawa. Such an itinerary would oc-
cupy eight days which is amply suflicient
for those whose business necessitates their
return without undue de'ay. Our party
took the entire trip in six days. Of course
for those who have more time at their

JOHN

disposal the full fifteen day, Wmit
taken. A £

It is a work of superrogation to i
the advantages of such personally cor
ed tours. All the worTy and both
arranging for hotels, transfer of bag
procuring of pullman berths and for |
ing at Buffalo is taken from the to
who has simply to enjoy the trip witl
the petty vexations of arranging the
+pils, and these vexations are man;
one unaccust to travel, and even
experienced traveller is fain to shift L,
to other shoulders than his own when op-
portunity permits. To give an instance
of a very trifling matter which might be
a considerable bother to the uninitiated,

LKvery Buffalo railway ticket must be en-

dorsed by the Joint Ticket Agency in
Buffalo to be gcod for return travel. To
the stranger the puzzle of finding this
agency in the multitude of ticket offices
and ticket scalping agencies located o
the same street must be a vexatious«y -
lem. Our guide led us without any tr
past the hundreds of ticket scalpers,

of whom would gladly pose as the o
‘Picket Agency, and without the loss o
moment’s time this necessary partic
in regard to tickets was seen to. Ag
the ordinary traveller would meke the u
take of seiecting lodgings near the I
Grounds. This would be a mistake,
trolley car would have to be taken in ai
ovent and fifteen minutes or half an ho
of trolly ride s far preferable to be
located miles away from the stor
theatres and general utilities of the splc
did city. In Bufialo one wants to be in

- a mice residence district as close as poss.

ible to the main thowoughfares. In that
way the stranger can get about Buffalo a
casy as around the streets of St. Joha c
any other of the provincial towns, In

personally, conducted tour the inexperienc
ed traveller can moreover get the best ac
commodation all-along the route for the
very least cost. : C. J. M.

PIMPLES
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SOAP

Themmteﬁemw and beaw:
tifying soap, purest and sweetest
for toilct, bath, and nursery. It strikesa
tho cayse of bad complexions, red, rougl
hands, falling hair, and baby blemishes
viz., the clogged, irritated, inflamed, over
worked, or sluggish Pores. :

Bold everywhere.  British d F.Nx: y
S s g Lo, et
. TOW> ., Bydney.
2. CORF.y bOI0 Propi., M. 4

Result.of Boiling the Body.

San Jose, Cal,, July 13—Boiling of fhe
remains of Lee Wing, a murdered Chinese,
to ascertain if a bullet from Lee Look’s
pistol had entered his body, has been com-
pleted. Fourtéen large buckshot and one
44-calibre bullet were found. .

HEART TROUBLE

e

BROUGHT ON BY EXPOSURE
AND WORRY.

Capt. Geo. Crandell, of Lindsay, tells
How He Secured Release From
This Most D'angerous Malady.

From the Watchman, Lindsay, Ont.

In the town of Lindsay and surround-
ing country mo man is better known or
more highiy respected than Capt. Geo.
Crandell. FKorty-seven years ago he was
owner and captain of the first steamer
that navigated the Scugog. Since that
time success has crowned his life both on
land and water. I'or forty-nine ycars he
was a member of the Lindsay town coun-
cil. lle is now 73 years of age and enjoys
the best of health, but it has not always
been thus. Some yeuars ago the exposurc
and worry incident to his calling began to
tell upon his health, and his heart show-
ed signs of weakness. His sufferings and
¢omplete restoratiomsthrough the use of
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are best told by
himself. 'T'o a reporter the captain gave
thé following story:

“Several yecars ago my heart began to
bother me. At first 1 took little notice
of it, but the trouble gradually grew
worse until 1 had to summon medical aid-
' suffered much pain and at times was
attacked by smothering spells which
caused me great distress. Frequently these
spells attacked me during the night and
it was with difficulty that I managed to
breathe at all. 1 consulted several doc-
tors, but their medicine failed to benefit
me. I then tried a much advertised rem-
edy, but this also failed to help me. I
fad always been fond of smoking, but I
was in such poor health that a few puffs
from a cigar would distress me so much
#het [ had to give it up altogether. 1
grew worse day by day and began to
shink my end was near and that I would
dic from the trouble. Some time ago 1
was advised to try Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills. After taking one box 1 noted an
smprovement in my condition and, so 1
continued their use. 1 kept on Mnproving
till now I am as well and strong as 1
ever was in my life before, and have not
been bothered with the lcast sign of my
former malady for months. I am row
able to enjoy a smoke as I used to with-
out feeling the least distress. All this 1
owe to that greatest of all remedies, Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills.”

Rich, red blood and strong nerves are
the keystone to health. Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills are the most widely known-and
praised of medicines because from first
dose to last they make new, life-giving
blood, and restore weak and shattered
nérves. bringing new health and strength
to hitherto despondent sufferers. Do not
take any substitute—do not take anything
that does not bear the full name, “Dr.
Villiams' Pink Pills for Pale People,” on
the wrapper around the box. Sold by all
dealers or by mail post paid at 50 cents
a box or six boxes for $2.50, by addressing
the Dr. Williams’ DMedicine .Co., Brock-
ville, Ont.

Pender’s nail works started night work
Monday to keep up with orders,
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ﬂ ing at Oak Bay.

NEWS OF CAMPBELLTON.

e

gressing -~ New buildings Under Con-
struction. .

Campbellton, July 13.—The work on the
sowers commenced yesterday and such
good work donme that ¢:day the tren.h
from the outlct on Water sireet to Wil-
liam street, is ready for pipe laying. The
pipes, which were expetced here today,
have not arrived. .

Mr. Thorold, C. E., is in charge for the
pown and Mpr. Carpenter, of Cornwall,
Ont., who arrived today, is superintend-
ing for Contractor Mann.

Mr. Gould, the manager of the branch
of the Pank of New Brunswick here, is in
town ready to opem business as soon as
the safe arrives. Mr. Gould is staying at
the Queen, but will live privately as soon
as his family amives from Toronto.

Dr. Webb and a large party of guests
have gone up the Restigouche. Dr. Webb,
on his relurn, will go over the L. C R as
far as Sydney and lcok into some railway
interests in which the Vanderbilts are
connected.

I'wo fine buildings on Water strcet, one
owned by Druggist McDonald, the other
by Dr. Bruce, are well under construction
and will be ready for occupation in a short
time.

Geo. Moflat, ex-M. P, is rapidly recov-
erinz from his injuries. _

The weather is very warm now and in
some places hay miaking has commenced.

MILLTOWN, N. B.

e

An Abundant Hay Crop--Good Qutlook in
the Cotton Mill.

o

Milltown, July 12.—This county has the
largest hay crop of geveral years. A, goo:l
deal has already been gathered. There
have been abundant rains during the en-
tire season. i

Mrs. King, of Bustouche, has been vis-
iting relatives and friends in town andi
vicinity. =

S. W. Irons, of the Moncton High
School, was in town yesterday on his way
to Grand Manan-

A. Mimgall recently returned from Man-
chester, N: H., where he attended the 50th
wedding anniversary of his parents.

The Street Railway Company is offer-
nig $5 reward for cach offender convicted
of breaking its electric globes. The com-
pany loses a considerable sum yearly
through the mischievous boy- .

‘Phis town has a special interest in the
coming bazaar towards the furnishing of
the Chipman hospital, St. Stephen. No
community needs a hospital more than a
factory town.

Rev. Wm. Lawson assumes the Meth-
odist pastorate here this week.

Rev. Mr. Osgood, of Lynn, is supplying
the vacancy in the Congregational church.

The cotton mill is now rumnning about
800 looms. A good many weavers went
out of town during the shut-down. It is
expected that full time will now be the
order. The mill is more ncarly free from
reserve stock now than during any year
since it began.

Principal Sutherland and wife are tent-

Work of Laying Sewerage System Pro- |

i

'MEN'S ENGLISH-MADE
Striped Flannel __A
Coats and Trousers.

Of Medium and Dark Grey Flannel, with black

stripes, for outing, bicycling and summer wear.

Single Dreasted Sac Coats, striped flannel, $3.50, 4.75.
‘I'rousers to match, $3.75.

Double Breasted Sac Coats, striped flannel, $5.50.
Trousers to match, $3.75.
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E Ladies” Tw ed [uis at
« Half jprice,

: Only $5.00

: Ladics® Jrckets, ?
$2.£010%$5.C0 :

Dress Goods at Reduced Prices.

800 Yards Dress Goods inal th2 latest co orings and
weaves, including Covert Cloths, Ladi.s’ C.oths, B.rges, Twe.d
Mixtures, Poplins and Black Figured aod plain Lu tres ranging in
price from 56c to 75c. & yard. all at ons ppecial yrice, 3%¢. per yard,

 DOWLING BROS., 95

Larcest Retail Distribu ors of Ladics’ Ready-M:de Coats, Capes and Blouse

for 223 per yerd
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KIMNG ! Ladies’ Black and Navy :
STREET. :Waterproof Cloaks:

* with Cape. Fifieen four :
% dollar garments for
$1.50 each.
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Wash Fabrics at Reduced Prices.

Irish Dimity Muslins iaspots and floral designi. 3%c. goods

yard.,

BOO Yards Similar Goods ia fine qualitics, ranging in
price from 75¢ to &6c, a yard, All st ore ! pecial yrice 5 ¢ ye: yard.

American Dimity Muslins. All colors at 12 cts. per

Black Mercerized Sateens forhirt waists and mmm?l
3%¢ , 40c., and 45¢ per yard. . ,

300 Yards Rip!ey’sb([:&ﬂnishci heather, checke? suiting

in eight co’or ngs. §1.00 g0

“%r 75c. per yard.

at 8s. yer yard.

36-Inch White Cotton, 10 0 ya ds regular ten cent quality

DOWLING BROTHERS,
v/

: . 98 King Street.
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