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There ie hot a medicine in use today which possesses the confidence of the public toso great 
an extent as Johnson’s Anodyne Liniment. For more than eighty vearsit has stood upon 
its own intrinsic merit, while generation after generation have used it and transmitted the 
knowledge of its excellence to their children as a valuable inheritance. The best evidence of 
its value is the fact that in the state where It originated the sale of it is steadily increasing.

I 8. Johnson. Esq. My Dear Sir-Fifty years ago"this month your father, Dr. Johnson, 
nailed at mv store and left me some Johnson’s Anodyne Liniment on sale. 1 have sold it ever 
eiuce I can most truly say that it has maintaiped its high standard and popularity from 

* that time to this. JOHN prKAND, North Waterford, Maine, Jan., 1891.

Trust 7
What Time 
Has Endorsed

I have-used your Johnson's Anodyne Lini­
ment for more than fifty years in my family, 
Have used it for colds, coughs, sore throat, 
stings, cramps, sore stomach, rheumatism, 
lameness, colic, toothache, neuralgia, etc., and 
found it always good every way. I would not 
let ray house be without it? Iam a man 71 years 
old. Johnson’s Liniment is my family remedy.

Thomas Clbland, So. Robbinston, Me.

This certifies that Dr. A. Johnson, whose 
"s signed to every genuine bottle of 
i's Anodyne Liniment, in the month of 
o, first left at ray store some of the sam e. 

* nave supplied my customers with it ever 
sine/ (over fifty years) with increasing sales. 
I have used it In my family for sprains, coughs, 
colds, lame back, and consider it the best. 

Jabez Knowlton, Newburg, Me.‘homas Clbland, So. Robbins! _______________ _
The Doctor’s Signature and directions are on every bottle.

If you can't get it send to us. Price 3S cents; six $».oo. Sold by Druggists. Pamphlet free.
I. S. Johnson & Co., 22 Custom House tit., Boston, Mass., Sole Proprietors

RHODES, CURRY&Co.
SltMHERBT, NOVA SCOTIA.

Manufacturers and Builders

mi btjj 
a-:,-,-vn mes 

Tfl ifffl

SCHOOL, OFFICE, CHURCH ANC HOUSE FURNITURE.
Manufacturers of and Dealers in all kinds of Buildersi Materia

Send for ^timatca.

I CAMPBELL'S wine or
BEECH TREE CREOSOTE
CURES OBSTINATE COUGHS.

I DOCTORS RECOMMEND IT HIGHLY.________ASK YOUR DRUGGIST FOR IT,

NfilV BRUNSWICK
WESTMORLAND COS. S

TO THE'SHERIFF of the County 
Westmorland, or any Co nstftble with 
in the said County.

GREETING: .
Whereas, George McConnell, aereititorof 

the estate of William McConnell late of 
Sackville in the said County and Province 
Merchant, deacased,. has by. his petition 
praye 1 that administration of the goods and 
chattels,-lights and credits which were of 
said deceased may be granted to him. 
You are therefore required to cite the said 
George McConnell, the heirs and- next of 
kin, the creditors and all otheia interested 
in sail goods dii J chattels, rights and credits 
to appear before mo at a Court of Probate 
to lie held at the office of the Registrar of 
Probates at Dorchester within and for the 
said County on the twenty second day of 
January next at t.en o’clock in the forenoon 
to attend the granting of administration 
as prayed for, or to show cause why such 
administration should not be granted.

Given under my hand, and the seal of 
the said Court, this eighteen4h day of Dec­
ember, A. D,, 1894.

Signed, Signed,
Chas. EKnapp, Frederick W Emmerson. 
Registrar of Probates, Judge of Probate.

County of West. County of West.

FOR' SALE !
Twenty six acres of marsh 

half English and half Broadleaf, 
situated in Sunken Island body 
of Marsh and lately ocupied by 
Walter Cahill Esq., ofSackville, 
N. B. .For sale at once. For 
further particulars apply to 

CRAS. T. LOCAK
Amherst Point,

or ALBERT FAWCETT.
Upper Sackville, N. B., July 5. ’94. td.

» MT. » ALLISON »

Ladies’ C°llegL,

. Owens Art Institution

CONSERVATOR Y OF MUSIC.
The Fall Term of the 40th year be­

gins Z\ug. 30tf| 1894
Courses of -tmly arc provided, ex«i*n<ling from 

the primary branches through the whole University 
curriculum to the degree of 1$, A. The sta.ll. con­
sists of 1Ü tend.ns in addition to thn University 
Professoriate, ■i’lauo, Pipe Organ, Yloiln, Vot$a 
Culture, Huvuioi.y, Elocution. Physical Culture 

"Shorthand, Type writing. Book-keeping and Coin 
luerci d courses tiro nil taught after the latest ni-d 
most Improved methods.

The Owens Ait Institution which with its mag 
nilleient gall'TX has bueu transferred to the Ladle* 
College is still in charge of Prof. Hammond, ll.L'.A. 
an extribimr hi the Paris Salon the Royal Academy 
London,etc.

The Conservatory of Music employs eight instruc­
tors, at tlm hv'a l f whom is nn experienced louch­
er from the sunt ol tne N. Y. College of Music, who 
haa studied in Berlin, under Von Buloir and Josi tl'y 
After 4 years successful study undei soini of the 
greatest masters In Germany, Mr. C. L. Chisliqliu. 
returns to take charge of the Violin dejairtmi-nt

VoieeCulture is taught by onncconiplisumt - wed 
lali vocalist, who Is a graduate ot the Alunieh Con-

Every care Is token to make the school a refined 
Christian home, where laJy-llke manners and mo­
bility of character shall bo cultivated.

For Calendar apply to
REV. B. C. BORDEN, D. D.

Sackville,N. U.. Aug. 2nd

All Sorts.

Notice of Co-Part­
nership.

THE public are hereby notified that wo have this 
tllieenth day of Martb, A. 1)., 1894, entered 

iiw j co-irartiiership and will do business at Bayfie d 
Botafonl, in tlte uume aud style of

CRANE * DOBSOR.
A full stock of goods such as are usually kept in 

a country store will be offered where inspection ol 
quality ami prices is kindly invited.

The business lately conducted by Mrs. F. Crane 
having been purchased by us, all i ciduna indebted 
to Mrs. Crauo will please |, ty the sains t> uf.

W. Leonard Crane,
W. ilarvcy Uouauv.i 

Be/fiiid, March 15,18iH. tf

•Any way,’ said the defeated candi­
date, “I’ve-got one satisfaction. I can 
now wear patent leather shoes and part 
my hf.ir in the middle without losing 
300 or 400 votes on account of it.'

Have you got ‘thesnuffles'?’ Hawker’s 
catarrh cure clears the head like magic.

‘Do you remember what you pro»
ised before we were married? You 

said you would make every effort to 
make yourself worthy of me.’

‘Yes. and the result was I overdid the 
job, and made myself better than you 
deserve.’

’Twenty-five cents worth of Hawker's 
catarrh cure may save you many dollars. 
It .cures cold in the head instantly.

‘Oh, yes, I have been in Sb. Louis,’ 
remarked Mias Passay, in the course of 
the conversation. ‘I lived there w hen I

‘But the town has grown into a city 
n ow,’ inpulsively remarked Miss Flyppe 
an d the frost began to form on the win-

The season when catarrh is most 
troublesome is now upon us. This irri­
tating and troublesome disease yields at 
once to the marvelous power of Haw­
ker’s catarrh cure, which will effect a 
complete cure in even the most obstin­
ate cases.

If faithfully used, Ayer’s [Sarsaparilla 
will rbmove scrofula in whatever form'it 
exists.

Oh, it’s nothing important. I just 
called to pay my subscription.’

Office Angel—Nothin’ imporant! An* 
you want to pay your subscription? 
Great heavens, man 1 Sit down and fl’ll 
put the detectives on the editor’s trail,

Ayer’s Hair Vigor, for dressing the 
hair and promoting its growth, pet 
Ayer’s Almanac.

‘Bilkens.modestly ddSlares ho owes the 
immense fortune he has accumulated all 
to others.’ ^ 1

‘Yes, the money was muff ohieffy by 
Bilken’s failures in business.’

Dandruff is due to an enfeebled state 
of the skin. Hall’s Hair Renewer quick­
ens the nutritive'functons of the skin, 
healing and preventing the formation of 
dandruff.

Keeps Chickens Stbonb
and healthy; it gets your pullets to layinjr early, 
it is worth its weight in gold when hen- are moult­
ing; it prevents all disease, Cholera, -Roup, Diar- 
rhcea. Leg-Weakness, Liver Complaint and Gapes.
U a powerful Food Digestive.

LargeJ^ane are Most Economical to Buy.

•Kea'SH*
CONDITION POWDER

____ lly Sheridan’s l’owdor. Otherwise, your profit
this fidl ana winter will be lost whon the price for eggs 
Is very hlg v It, assures perfect assimilation of the food 
olementF needed to produce heahh and form eggs, It is 
absolutely pure. Highly concentrated. In quantity costs 
loss than» tenth of a cent a day. No other kind Is like It. 
If you can’t get it «end to ue. Ask First

TO MY DAUGHTER.

O. little one, daughter, my dearest, X 
With your emllos and beautiful carls,

▲nd your laughter, the brightest and clearest, 
O gravest and gayest of girls;

With your hands that ar« softer than roeee, 
And your lips that are lighter than flowers, 

▲nd that innocent brow'that discloses _ 
▲ wisdom more lovely than ours; >

With your locks that encumber, or scatte#
In a thousand mercurial gleams,

▲nd those feet wijps® impetuous patter 
I hear and remember in dreams;

With your manner of motherly duty.
When you play with yoùr dolls and are wise; 

With your wonders of speech, and the beauty 
In your little imperious eyes;

When I hear you so.silverly ringing 
Your welcome from chamber or stair.

When you run to me, kissing and clinging,
So radiant, so rosily fair; -------

I bend like an ogre above you;
I bury my face in your curls;

I fold you, I clasp you, I love you,
O baby, queen blossom of girls.

—Archibald Lampman, In Youth’s Companion.

IN A STREET CAR.

But a feeble, bent old lady.
With a faded, wrinkled face.

Who along the ear peered dimly 
To obtain e veeant place; i 

Yet, as If with pulse electric.
Instantly upon his feet 

Every men arose to give her 
With a smile his empty seat.

Kindly glances rested on her;
Kindly he^aAe were ready there 

To support should she need it.
For her soft and snowy hair 

Seemed an aureole of glory 
To those care-encumbered men.

As the mother love within them 
Woke to consciousness again.

Ah. there’s nothing half so holy 
In this world of sin and woe 

As the love that blessed our childhood
In the years of Long Ago;

And a common chord of feeling 
Linked together man with man 

When the thought of home and mother 
Through that crowd of strangers ran.

THE SECRET OF THE BROOK.

The great eea called me, and I came 
From the tar hillside, bleak and brown;

And aukuy 1 rateful blessings meet 
The twinkle of my silver feet

As I pass singing, singing, down.

The happy birds my waters drink.
The mease* grow so velvet green

If I but leach them; at my brink.
The pastured cattle stand and—think* . 
And hi» Is still a shifting scene.

I spend *y wealth for others* good.
And Ihws, In turn, their best I take;

The wind «—«uhts with every mood,
Sun, storm or quiet o’er me brood,
And each a newer charm doth make.

My eummd will not let me stay 
In any spot, though fair it be;

Even while you watch 1 slip away,
By day and night, by night and day.

To add my ripple to the sea.
Which even needs a brook like me.

A PAINTER'S WIFE.
She often sat to Williot; he liked her 

expression and the Italian tone in her 
color. Moreover, he grow interested in 
her from certain words and hints she let 
fall. She was a devout Catholic, but 
admitted she had not always been so.

One day Williot led her on step by 
step to tell her story, and how she had 
become devout. They were discussing 
matrimony in the abstract, and she ap­
peared so conversant with the law be­
tween man and wife that he asked her 
how she knew it.

“How did I come to know the law?" 
said she. “Well, because you see I was 
broughrap behind the scenes—born in 
the property room of a provincial the­
atre, and educated to emerge gracefully 
from pantomime pies or gigantic rose­
buds as à diminutive fairy. With this 
refined birth and training I learned 
many things not generally imparted to 
children. At any rate, very early I 
knew that a man could legally chastise 
his wife, so long as he never struck, her 
with a stick thicker than your little 
finger. I knew this, I say, because I 
heard it explained by the lawyers when 
my father was sent to jail for having 
beaten my mother with something a 
good deal thicker than the prescribed 
dimensions permitted.’’

W illiot smiled and suggested that that 
edifying spectacle had apparently not 
deterred her from taking a husband her­
self.

“No, ” she answered, “and I was only 
seventeen when 1 did marry.”

“How did that come about?”
“Because I was a self-willed young 

fool, and I thought I loved the other 
self-willed young fool, who was our 
assistant scene painter. I was playing 
general utility in the theatre, and he waa 
painting general utility, as you might 
call it.”

“Did you love him then?” interposed 
Williot.

“Yes, I say so, but I got to hate him 
as well. Love and hate seemed ever to 
go hand in hand with me all through. 
First one was uppermost, then the other. 
A contradictory violen^-tempered young 
wretch I was. . I never tried to control 
my passions—I'd never been taught.

.mother always said I never had a 
heart; perhaps she was right.”

• 'Because I found he had a stronger 
will than I had, and because he grew to 
be more savage and morose as he got on 
in his profession, oddly enough. Be­
cause. too, he was as artful as he was 
handsome ; and he knew the law better 
than my father. He never struck me 
with a stick at all, thick or thin, bnt 
once, and that once settled the business, 
but I shall come to that presently. Yes, 
he was a clever fellow, too, in his art. 
He gave up scene-painting and painted 
picture* instead that sold at high prices. 
He used to make me sit. as his model 
often, and I hated that more than any­
thing. You may wonder that I didn’t 
run away from him long before I did. 
Tho truth is I was afraid of him. He 
cowed the very life out of me. At one 
time he made a lot of money, but he 
couldn’t keep it, and finally we had to 
go abroad to avoid creditors.

“We weqt to Rome, and lived there 
several years. In those days an artist 
could live there very cheaply, as we did. 
but still Ije got into debt again, and for 
months,he was afraid to show himself 
by daylight, ^qu. can guess how we 
curried on, and if yon can't it won't 
matter, and so, ns I've told you so much, 
1511 come to that last scene between us, 
which, as I say, settled the business. I 
seemed to be quick at languages, and 
picked up a good smattering of Italian, 
and being still pretty he made me sit as 
a model for other painters in order 
sometimes to get food. He even went 
ao far, and I didn’t mind, as to make me 
go and wait in the Piazza di SpagnS, on 
hire with the native models. At first 
they wére inclined to resent Big. Inglese'e 
intrusion on their domain, but they 
were good-natured people and put up 
with mo after awhile.

“He was in hiding at that time, and 
I hod to go to and from home with the 
greatest care, so as not to betray o) 
whereabouts. My training on the 
and thon as a model, made me pretty 
jiimble at disguises and wearing strange 
dresses, aud when I went on hire to the

“We lived In a curious half ruined

;h the in 
iy ovcf ■ 
sta&4, M

place, part of what had once been the 
chapol of a Benedictine monastery. We 
hired it of a kindly old monk for a song, 
but no one else lived in the building— 
we were there quite alone. I forget 
exactly where it was, but it was outside 
the city, on the edge of the Campagna. 
We had a small room where he painted, 
with part of it divided by a curtain 
where we slept At the foot of the short 
stone stair leading up to this apartment 
from the outer door, another stone stair 
led down to a sort of vault or crypt, 
lighted up by a barred window. At the 
end of this were the remains of a little 
shrine, with a dilapidated figure of the 
Virgin, and on one side, against the 
wall, a stone bench. It was what he 
called a picturesque bit, and he made a 
study of n;.

“About this time—It was Christmas 
—a notorious brigand chief had been 
captured, and was brought to Rome,
secured hand and foot, amidst tremen 
dous excitement. It gave my husband 
an idea for a subject: ‘The Wounded 
Brigand in Hiding.’ He depicted the 
man lying with head bound up, etc., ill 
this crypt, with the wife kneeling before 
the shrine with up-stretched arms and 
clasped hands in the attitude of suppli­
cation. The background was all there 
to his hand without stirring out of 
doors, and I, of course, had to sit or 
kneel as the praying wife. Without ex­
ception it was the most trying, tiring at­
titude I had ever assumed. My knees 
and back lost all sensation, and the up­
lifted arms simply seemed to go dead 
after half an hour. Why didn't I rest? 
you win aek. \ Because I diren t till he 
gave me leave. The croeeee of our for­
tunée had turned him into a regular 
savage, and he was at his worst while 
painting this picture. For hours he 
kept me kneeling there day after day. 
Once I grew faint, but lucidly just then 
he said; ‘You can rest,’ so he didn't 
know it Another time when my hands 
and arms were all pins and needles, *f 
pleaded for a pause. He refused it. I 
went on. Then I couldn’t help saying 
a little. He swore at me. I steadied 
myself. At last, without any warning 
or will of mine, my arms dropped on 
my lap, and I fell forward, my chin on 
the altar. With a big oath he roee furi­
ous.

“ ‘You’ve ruined my work, you devil 1' 
he cried, 'just at a most critical point, 
when 1 was finishing your left hand. 
Up again instantly or I’ll be the death 
of you. ' and nu roughly placed me in the

“Ti u n imites later the same thing 
hnvpvâud. I couldn't help it Again 
he ruse, aud this time he struck me vio­
lently across tho back and shoulders 
with his mahl stick, which was no 
thicker than his finger. This was the 
first time he'd ever struck me—badly as 
he’d behaved, and it was the last. I 
never loved him after that. No, kind 
heaven never gave me ths chance, for 
after tho blow I did faint, and when I 
recovered I was lying whore I fell. He 
had not even lifted me from the ground. 
No, but ho had stretched himself at full 
length upon the stone bench, and was 
sound asleep.

“Escape was my first thought—re­
venge the second—and as I stood up. 
the second overwhelmed the first. Noise­
lessly I crept to where lay, amidst many 
studio properties, the brigand's poig­
nard. Often I had dreamt of this, and 
had seen it glitter in my hand, but in 
the dreams opportunity was wanted. 
Now, both were realities. I would use 
them mercilessly. Night was coming 
on. I could escape under its cover. 
Whither to fly, or how to live after­
wards, I gave these things no thought 
as I stood with the weapon raised above 
his naked throat Did I lack courage? 
No, sincerely no. What, then, made 
me suddenly pause aud listen? Foot­
steps? Yes, faint aud distant on the 
road, running near our abode. Alone, 
they would not have deterred me, b-it 
above them rose upon the stillness a 

't—a chant from some religious pro 
cession, pilgrims probably, passing to­
wards the city to do homage at the 
shrine of the Holy Bambino in the 
church of Ara Coeli, for it was not 
Christmas Ere? The sounds came 
nearer.. Full, strong, melodious—deep­
ly impassive.

“Stronger that I had ever been to 
religiop and its emotions, it was odd 
how. when I came to Rome, a faint eng 
gestion of something akin to them had 
gradually stolen into my being. 4 think 
the music in the churches did it, and 
many times I would have gone in to 
listen, perhaps to pray, had I known 
how, and had I dared. My husband was 
a scoffer.

“The singers approached until I could 
almost hear some of the Latin words. 
It seemed miraculous even to myself 
that they should affect me as they were 
doing. I strained my ears to catch the 
prayer. Strange it would have been at 
any moment that it should have so fas­
cinated me, but now most of all strânge 
when my blood was red-hot with fury 
and passion ; and when revenge for all 
my wrong* was lying within my grasp! 
XVns it intercession from above, an in­
ti iC:'8siu;i fur his life? It struck me so 
at 'iu Lament! Only later did I see, 
-pè. je. that it was an intercession on 
my i vlnilf also, but at the time I never 
thought of this, and I spared?" hi*. I 
paused no longer. Turning my back 
resolutely on the temptation. I stole 
away up the stairs, softly, softly out 
under the stars now beginning to twin­
kle in their myriads. I followed the 
procession, and mixed amongst the little 
crowd of villagers also following.

“That night I sought the old monk, 
our padrone, and I told him my story’. 
He was rnoyed, and said the Blessed 
Virgin had porfbrmed a miracle aud had 
taken me to her bosom, heretic though 
I waà, for she \iaw in me a soul to be 
saved. I noWgnow he was right.

“By bis nid Ï concealed myself from 
my husband, but there was no need to 
do so long. The saints, their names be 
praised, had yet another blessing i.i store 
for me. They had not only rescued mo 
from the commission of a dreadful crime 
but they spared mo its necessity. Three 
days later the good old monk* went to 
our rooms, and found—yes! fonnd—my 
husband still stretched as in sleep upon 
tho stone bench as I left him, but he 
was in the sleep from which there is no 
waking.

“The story is still cited as a miracle, 
and, although it is a long time since it 
happened, the few good Catholics among 
the painters still use me by preference 
as their model on its account.”

Seed Thoughts.
An American elm will Kve under fa­

vorable circumstances 800 years, a ma­
ple 500 years. Bat a first class scandal 
will live several eons. Some that origin­
ated in early Egypt are still living and

good health.—Christian Work.
The higher life begins for ns as soon 

as we ifcttmmoe our own will to bow be­
fore a divine law.—George Eliot

DosVthou love life? Then waste not

SELIM’S MEMORY.
The ItyNair girls had company, 

OaAsnce And Ruth Wheeler, two blue- 
eyed melds wi’lint white locks.

Cadence was so named by a fond 
mother, who detected music in the first­
born baby lamentations—music appre­
ciated by the mother alone. *

A number of articles were needed in 
the McNair household, which somebody 
must get in Lewisvale.

Home duties claimed Julie and Marie 
MqNair—not strawberry-hulling or pea­
shelling—real, practical, necessary 
lamp-filling, some baking for next day’s 
league picnic, and the churning—three 
gallons of sour cream must speedily be 
churned.

“I cannot drive to town," laughed 
Julie. “That golden butter must be 
churned. Horrid work !"

“Buzzy is so—well, Buzzy is only a 
little boy, I can’t send him shopping,” 
sighed Mrs. McNair.

Thoughtful Mr. McNair said :
“Why not Caddie Wheeler? Caddie 

ten’s timid. Selim is a trusty animal, 
work's well in the girls’ phaeton.

“Oh, father, you dear!” cried Julie, 
joyously»^1‘Three cheers! Ruthy get 
your bonnet ; Caddie, I’ll show you how 
to hold the lines and guide, Father, 
you may get to your work. I can hitch 
up. You girls need not be one mite 
afraid. Selim is just the'kindest. smart­
est old horse, goes around all the bad 
places. You’ll have nothing to do, only 
avoid the crowded streets. Yob know, 
too, just where to go.”

“Laws, now,” said the hired man. “I 
do wonder, Buzzy, if your pop’s goin’ to 
let them strange girls hev Selim and 
drive to the city ’thout comp’ny?”

“Philip, Selim’s gentle as a derg. 
They’ve been to the city a dozen times. 
Selim likes to pace along slow.”

“Did you ever see him run to a fire?" 
inquired Philip.

‘Fire? Umph, -ijelim hasn’t been in 
the fire service theîàqt eight years. He 
whs only in the service two years,” said 
Buzzy, conclusively. %

“I don’t care. He was one in a 
team. He was disciplined every

He was young and learned his lesson by 
heart. He will never forget it either. 
Neither folks nor horses can quite un­
learn things that’s most second nature. 
Selim is a beauty, gentle and obedient, 
but he can’t be trusted in the city. He’s 
been tested. A gentleman in the city 
wanted him bad for a family carriage 
horse, them fire signals start him agoin’. 
Selim had to find a home in the country, 
where the fire gongs-----”

“Ho! ho! I see," laughed Buzzy. 
“Wouldn’t it be fun to see old Selim 
clip it?”

“It wouldn’t be fun for the girls."
“I don’t want harm to come to them. 

I thought, Philip, you said discipline 
was so helpful.”

“I did,” curtly replied Philip.
“But it makes Selim unreliable.”
“Selim’s a good horse—biddable too.”
“I don’t understand you, Philip. I 

do not believe even afire gong will wake 
up that sleek, fat. lazy fellow. The 
girls will drive homo in safety,” said

“If I really feared anything would 
happen ’em, I should have warned your 
pop. I say there’s a risk that Selim ’ll 
hear the firo alarm, catch sight of the 
hose carte and fire teams, an' mind his 
own past trainin’. A horse isn’t sup­
posed to know when to quit 
obeyin’ signals. Boys may lear when 
to do or leave off doin’ things. Now 
s’poee you tell your pop to come here."

The noon lunch was eaten. Two 
o’clock and the Wheeler girls were not 
in sight. Julie kept watch at tho attic 
window, looking far down the road.

“If an accident has happened Selim is 
not to blame,” stoutly declared Mr Slc- 
Nair.

“They’re coming up the hill,” cried 
Julie, rushing down the stairs. “Selim 
must have poked dreadfully?”

“Did you have a pleasant drive, 
dear?” inquired Mrs. McNair.
||Two girls hastily jumped from the 
phaeton.

“The hateful, mean old thing!” cried 
Ruth Wheeler, two- tears standing in 
her eyes. “The pig-headed creature. 
He just would go. I could neither turn 
nor guide him. A gentleman attempted 
to restrain him, but-r-

“Did Salem run, padence?” inquired 
Mr. McNair.

• Run? He galloped—galloped mad­
ly.”

“Did he spill yon out?” timidly in­
quired Marie.

“No,” replied Cadence, “only it was 
10 ridiculous—two girls in a phaeton 
galloping to a fire down on the level, 
following the hose carts. I pulled on 
the lines, but the faster the firemen drove 
the faster Selim ran. A gentleman as 
sisted us in turning the infatuated old 
fellow toward home. He said our horse 
had certainly once been in the fire ser- 

>vice and we really must not be too 
severe on tho faithful, spirited old 
fellow.”

Julie laughed merrily. The Wheeler 
girls laughed. Mr. McNair laughed, 
too. Selim stood in the harness, docile 
and géntle.

“I had forgotten that Selim was once 
in the Are-service. I had no thought of
this happ#*>lng. Girls, it is my fault. 
My good (bilow, you are a faithful old 
horse, but you can’t be trusted in the 
future in the girls’ phaeton when they 
drive to town. Buzzy, take Stliin to 
the barn,” said Mr. McNair. “It has 
happened just as 3’ou said, Phillip. 
Selim hasn’t forgotten. I think Ruth 
Wheeler will not trust him again. Old 
fellow, you’ll not get future treat-s, 
lumps of sugar an’ petting from the 
girls.”

“When the girls have thought a bit I 
think they’ll not cherish a grudge 
against the horse. They'll understand 
he did his best in his way. Buzzy, 
s’pose you an’ mo always fell into the 
line when duty-calls—’’

“Whoa, Selim! Yon are impatient 
for your dinner,” said Buzzy, holding 
out temptingly a ripe June apple. 
“You’n me aren't fond of work. There 
now, take the apple. Phillip, I detest 
hateful, everyday phores. I do some- 
times make a fuaS when the girls find 
extra errands for me to do. A boy 
needs time for play. I'm not a shirk; 
Julie calls me one pometimes. When 
I'm older I’ll work tot all the family. 
You’ll see." Buzzy thrust his hands 
in his pockets, held np his head and 
looked defiant.

“You’ll improve by an’ by—-by an’ 
by."

"Yes, and I’m tired of being called 
careless, idle an’ thoughtless. Julie 
need not call me 'Tad Hootier, junior,’ 
I shall not grow up like him. I do want 
fun and a good time now. I mean 
to—”

Burzy boy, ” said Phillip, ' 'you have

I ways of pleasantness—the ways one 
never desires to unlearn. Nobody is 
ever too old to cease to do evil, learn to 
do well,- but old habits cling like Spanish 
needles. ” 9

On the following di.y the league pic­
nic in the McNair grove was a happy

Selim, in the phaeton shafts, stood 
quietly beside a maple tree, Julie Mc­
Nair holdtij? the lines.

“Dr. Love is coming our way with 
little Bess,” said Marie.

“Cadence,” whispered Ruth Wheeler, 
,4it is our friend.”

Dr. Love had not forgotten. A 
twinkle gleamed in his brown eyes.

,rWe—we did not expect to see you 
again, sir, ” stammered Cadence. “We 
are grateful to yon.”

“The old fellow gave you no more 
surprises?" said the doctor.

“No; but wasn’t it dreadful—two 
girls in a phaeton trying to keep up 
with the hose cartu?” laughed Ruth 
Wheeler.

“Selim ie a lovely horse ,for the coun­
try," Julie eagerly declared.

“He certainly doesn’t forget. A 
horse is a wonderful creature. One of 
the world's famous military men who 
understood men and horses said: ‘A 
horse craves kind words—a little kindly 
expressed eympatny rrom men. :

Buzzy was quite proud that Selim at­
tracted general notice. Compliments, 
sweets and loving pats were lavished 
upon the handsome, sleek-coated horse.

Selim yet makes frequent trips to 
Lewisvale. The ladies do not drive 
him, since he still responds to the tire 
signals. Selim evidently is in spirit 
one of the hook and ladder company, 
disdaining to be retired from active -ser-

Buzzy is earnestly striving to 
newer, better ways. Julie does 
now call him “Tad Hoober, Junior. 
Edith Alger.

Winham (taking a walk in tho coun­
try)— C-c-can I f-f-Bud my way t-t^ruug-h 
these w-w-woods? ' , **

Man accosted- Not if it is true that 
the man who h-h-hesitates is lost.

Dick—I wish wo had a great big dic­
tionary.

Tom—Do yoq vvit fc) look for some­
thing?

Dick —Yep; the preserved cherrie* 
grama pub up on the shelf, that I can’t 
reach standing on a chair.
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Feeding Value of Yuriona Hays.
To determine the comparative feeding 

valuô of timothy, lucerne and wild hay, 
the Utah (U.S.) experiment station se­
lected three lots of steers. One lot was 
fed 45 pounds of timothy per day, an­
other 45 pounds of lucerne and a third 
tho same amount of native hay. The 
animals were confined in box stalls, one 
in each lot being tied. At the end of 
the five weeks it was shown that the lot 
on timothy did the poorest, and those 
on lucerne the best. However, (lie 
timothy-fed steers wasted 110 pounds 
more of their food than did the others, j 
This experiment, while not at all con­
clusive, indicates that lucerne , liny in 
all probability will compare fairly in j 
feeding value with other forage crops.

I11 order to test still further the value 
of these three hays, a similar experi- j 
ment whs tried at the same station with 
sheep. Three lots of sheep were used 
and they were confined i^ small pens. I 
Practically the sanio results were reach­
ed as with the cattle, except that tho 
amount of the different hays eaten were 
approximately the same. The sheep did 
poorest on timothy and best on lucerne. 
Both experiments concur in showing 
that lucerne in the barn as liuy is n 
more valuable food than cither timothy 
or wild grass. This, however, is con­
trary to tho results obtained in pasture 
experiments in Utah. Invariably the 
green lucerne has been found less valu­
able than other grasses for grazing pur-

From these two experiments it may 
be concluded: 1. That cattle appear to 
do better on lucerne hay pound for 
pound than either timothy or wild hay.
2. That wild hay pound for pound is 
more valuable than timothy. 3. Lucerne 
hay is more valuable for sheep than tim­
othy liay. In both experiments it ap­
pears that the appetites of the animals 
were not good, and that in former ex­
periments the best results were only 
obtained where exercise was given regu­
larly and systematically, and .hat trust­
worthy experiments cannot be made 
where the appetite is not good and the 
food not appetizing. These t\V6 experi­
ments then further confirm the opinion^ 
that exercise is dispensable in obtaining 
proper growth. /

To Remove the Odor of Perspiration.

The camphorated bath is not refresh 
ing, as some suppose. It is valuable in 
removing the odors peculiar to dark 
types ^m1 people who perspire freely. 
BodilyHors are apt to be more per­
ceptible among fleshy brunettes than 
among thin, fair people, and exquisite 
care is the cost of neatness. Tho fra­
grant camphorated bath, made with an 
ounce of tincture of camphor and tinc­
ture of ben zoin and two ounces of eau 
de cologne, is also a wholesome disin­
fectant ; the preparation is equally^good 
after a bath.

to Your
Honorable Wife’*

— Merchant of Venice.
and tell her that I api composed 
of clarified cottonseed oil-and re­
fined beef suet ; that I am "the 
purest of all qooking fats; that 
my name is

that I am better than lard, an4 
more useful than butter; that I 
am equal in shortening to twice 
the quantity of either, and m&ke 
food much easier of digestion. 
I am toyoe found everywhere in 
3 and 5 pound £ails, but am

Made only by

The N. K. Fairbank 
Company,

Wellington anti Ann Stfl.,

MONTREAL.

WOOD’S PIIOSPHODINE.

^Staffer is greatly alarmed about his

, ‘What’s the trouble?’
‘She’s almost well enough*' to cook his 

meals again.’
Mv. f’arvunoo—And what does your 

husband do?
Mrs. Heavyplhte—He chases silver. 
Mrs. Parvenoo—So does mine, but 

he never seems to'be able to catch it.

The Great English Remedy.
Six Packages Guaranteed to ; 
promptly, and permanently ! 
curb all forms of Nervous j 
Weakness, Emissions,Sperm- . 
otorrhea, Impotcncy and all 
effects of Abuse or Excesses, 

h Mental Worry, excessive use 
„ f j„ of Tobacco, Opium or Stlmu- Before and After. jan(Si which soon lead to In­

firmity, Insanity, Consumption and an early grave. ; 
Hus been proscribed over 35 years iu thousands of : 
cases; Is the only Pcllable and Honest Medicine 
knoxen. Ask druggist for Wood's Phonphodlne; If 
ho offers some worthless medicine iff place ot this, 
inclose price in letter, and wo will scud by return 1 
mai Price, ono package, $1; six, 85. One will 
please, six will cure. Pamphlets free to any address.

The Wood Compnny, 
Windsor, Out., Canada.

Sold in Suck ville by Amas,a Dixon,, 
and in Amherst by R. C. Fuller & Co 
Druggists.

Nerves
REGULATE and CONTROL

8- the Brain 
•g the Stomach 

the Heart 
the Lungs 

| the Muscles 
5 the Intestines 
5 the Liver , f 
5 and Kidneys.

WEAK NERVES 
ARE MADE 

STRONG
BY

HAWKER’S
Nerve and Stomach

It gives new strength and vifor to 
Nerves, Brain, Stomach, and Blood-, 

and alt weakened organs.
AH Druggists sell it. 50c. a Bottle. Six for $2.50 
M/d. only ly Hacker Medicine Co. LtJ St.John.N.B.
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Small Matter.
Mrs. Lip$rfe (to grocer)—Tèll Mr. All­

spice I’nf going to trade elsewhere if he 
doesn’t give me better measure.

Boy—Why, what's been wrong?
Mrs. Lippie—The last batter he sent 

was half a pound short."
Boy—Oh. yer mustn’t mind a little 

thing like dat. It’s only his weigh.—

Brief Notes. .

Of the 15,000,000 children of school 
age in the United States only 8,500,000 
regularly attend Sunday-school.

Some water taken from the sacred 
well at, Mecca when analyed recently 
was found to contain live times as much 
chemical impurities as is supposed to bo 
the limit for safe drinking. It is this 
well which is the cause of so much 
cholera in the far East.

Naming tlie Huhy.
They talked of Madura, Aurora and Flora.

Oi Mntel ami Marcia,and Miidivu hmI iliii 
D. :.«ti mg Un* question ol Helen Mrev.r»,

L'hu ivwi. < tuiuila ami Phyllis and t'ay.-

Tliey thmiirljt of Marcella. Ketelia and IfelLi.
< .with r. d CccfllopJeant tie aud Pauline;
A.'.Jem, Auiicite, Arabella,

.’.i.u htlit‘1 and Euniee, Hortense and Ireno.

Une v<! Theodore, another Leonora;
. «.•no * relied for Kiltili, and smno for Elaine, 

r«ii .• .« .«:•«, /.«..• lue, Lily and Lor.i;
Ana alter all. they <h vhtiM «>n J an*.

:. L. b'l ivestrr. In Jit iv.

Clara- Was your brothov really

f(leased with the smoking set 1 sent him 
or his birthday gift?

Littlo Brother—Yçs, siree. I heard 
him tell Mr. Short ley that he'd pawned 
it for $5.

every help to grow into snob a man as 
.. John McNair. If I, were you I’d begin 

tin"1, for time ie the stuff that life le A^ow, checkin’ an’ boldin' in my faults, 
tuijtig ct. — Fnmktitt. / l Every good man will tell yon he has

I had to discipline himself. I’d take 
- ' special pains to- leara goof ways—the

Leave
Doubtful Seeds alone. The best 
are easy to get, and cost no 
more. Ask your dealer for

FERRY’S
SEEDS

Always tke best. Known 
everywhere. Perry’s Seed 

Annual for 1«93 tollr 
whatyhoxv, and when to p

Get 1L Address «

Windsor, Ont.

TELL ALL Ml FRIENDS."
A Lady of Shelburne, Qnt., Permanently 

Cured of Indigestion After Using Two 
Bottles of South American Nervine 

—Glad to Let Everyone Know It.

d
tf)'”

MRS. A. V. GALBRAITH.

With indigestion it is not only that 
one suffers all imaginable torments, 
physical and mental, but more, per­
haps, than anything else, an impaired 
digestion is the forerunner of count- 
loss ailments that in their courso lead 
to the most seriouivconsequences. Let 
the stomach get out of order and it 
may be said the whole system is dis­
eased. When the digestive organs 
fail. in their important functional 
duties, head and heart, mind and body 
are sick. These were the feelings erf 
Mrs. Galbraith, wife of Mr. A, Y, 

’Galbraith, the well-known jeweller of 
Shelburne, Ont., before she had learn­
ed of the beneficent results to be gain­
ed by the use of South American 
Nervine Tonic. In so many words 
she said ; “ Life was becoming un­
bearable. I was so cranky I was 
really ashamed of myselt Nothing 
that I ate would agree with me ; now 
it doee not matter what I eat I take 
enjoyment out of all my meaU.” Here 
are Mrs. Galbraith’s words of testi­
mony to South Amepipan Nervine, 
given over her oWn signature :

" Shelburne, Ont, March 27,1884.
“ I was for considerablethne a suf­

ferer frdm indigestion
»ll the mis«7 and

common to this complaint. South 
American Nervine was recommended 
to me as a safe and effective remedy 
for all such cases. I used only two 
bottles, and am pleased to testify that 
these fully cured me, and I have had 
no indication of a return of the trouble^ 
since. I never fail to recommend the^ 
Nervine to all my friends troubled 
with indigestion or nervousness.

« Mbs. A. V. Galbraith.*

The testimony of this lady, given 
freely and voluntarily out of a full 
heart because of the benefits she ex­
perienced in her own person, have an 
echo in thousands of hearts all 
the country. South American Nerv-* 
ine must cure, because it operate» at 
once on the nerve centres. These 
nerve centres are the source from 
which emanates the life fluid that 
keeps all organs of the body in proper 
repair. Keep these nerve centres 
sound and disease is unknown. There 
is no trick in the business. Every­
thing is very simple and common 
sense like. South A merican Nervine 
strengthens the digestive organs,tonee 
up the liver, enriches the Wood,

* us in building up


