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Guaranteed Bicycles Cheap.
We have contracted for a large number of Bicycles at a very 
fine Spot Cash price, and we are going to give the public the 
benefit of it to assist us in increasing the out-put of “Welcome 
Soap.”

Price $35.50 Cash and
200 Welcome Soap Wrappers.

For an 1898 Stylish first class guaranteed Wheel, that has been 
thoroughly tested and highly recommended by disinterested 
experts.
There is nothing better of its kind than “Welcome" Soap. 
The “ Welcome" Bicycle will be found equally reliable and 
satisfactory. We could not afford to put out a poor or 
cheaply constructed Wheel. Ladies’ or Gents’ Wheels all 
sizes, write for particulars, or

As'x your Grocer for “ Welcome” Soap and
Specifications of the “Welcome" Wheel.

WELCOME SOAP CO , St John.. N. B.

BOOKS! BOOKS! !
YOU CAN GET The Presbyterian Book of Praise,
YOU CAN GET Bibles,
YOU CAN GET Catholic Prayers,
YOU CAN GET Church Services,
YOU CAN GET Hymns Ancient and Modem,
YOU CAN GET • All kinds of School Books,
YOU CAN GET All kinds of Blank Books,
YOU CAN GET Three 5 cent Scribblers for 10c,
YOU CAN GET Drawing Books for 5c,
YOU CAN GET All kinds of Stationery at all prices.
YOU CAN GET Anything you want at

Stables’ Cheap Store
YOU CAN GET As much for a dollar at

STABLES’ CHEAP STORE
as you can in get any place.

Mir amir hi Foundry
STEAM ENGINE & BOILER WORKS

CHATHAM, N. B.

JOSEPH M. RUDDOCK, PROPRIETOR

Steam Engines and Boilers, Mill Machinery 
of allkinds; Steamers of any size con

structed and furnished, complete.
GANG SDGKR3, SHINGLE aa« LATH MACHINES, CAST. 

INGS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS.

Iron Pipe, Valves and Fitting

SisaUaawus.

Mrs. Skinner—Ob, but I wish I was a
man.

Mr. Skinner—Why so, my dear?
Mrs. Skinner—I was jnst thinking to- 

day il I was only a man bow happy I 
could make my wife by giving . er a 
diamond necklace for a birthday pres
ent.

Port Mulgrave, June 5, 1897.
0. C. Richards * Co.

Dkar Sirs,—MINARD’S LINIMENT, 
Is my remedy for colds, etc. It is the 
best Uniment I have ever used.

MRS. JOSIAH HART.

Miss Dewtell—What’s the matter 
with your hair this morning? It’s all 
on end.

Miss Simple—I made cuil papers last 
night from accounts of an awful mnrder 
mystery.

MINARD’S LINIMENT cures 
Colds, etc.

Teacher—What Is aluminium?
Tommy Tucker (raising his hand)—I 

know. It’s a kind of metal that’s made 
light by mlxin alum in it while It’s 
a-cookln.

Don’t Let it Ache.
If your stomach, liver and bowels are 

working tproperly you will have no 
headache. Bundock Blood Bitters will 
keep yon right, so there is no need to 
let your head ache. There Is lots of 
proof that this is so. ‘I had severe 
headache for over three years and was 
not fiee from it for a single day. Final
ly I used Burdock Blood Bitters, with 
the result that it has completely cured 
roe.’ Mrs. Affleck, Toronto.

Rev. Shinbones—Tell me, my dear 
brudder, Is yon still gropln In de dark?

Uncle Eph—No, sab; no, sab. I’se 
got a dark lantern now, sah.

MINARD’S LINIMENT Cures 
Diptheria.

V
t

of all Hinds.
designs. Plans and Estimates on Application.

TAILORING
1 Irish to remind my patrons and the public 

trlly that I am still

'harrying on the Tailoring
the old stand over Messrs. Sutherland and 

, aagban’s Store. I have 9 fine 
LINE OF SAMPLES 

: select from. Parties furnishing their own 
-xxh can have thenr made up in

gOOD ITTLS
tnl Cheaper than elsewhere. Perfect Satis 
i. *i m has been given in the past and I can 
’uuantee the same in the friture.

j. r. McDonald. 
Newcastle Sept., 1892.

BO YEARS’ 
EXPERIENCE

Trade Marks 
Designs

.... Copyrights Ac.
fuB sending a sketch and description may 

,n»cfcir ascertain onr opinion free whether an rvention la probably patentable. Communiât» 
2o:zl strictly confidential. Handbook on Patents -eni free. Oldest agency for eecuring patenta.

Patents taken through Munn & Co. receive 
■pedal notice,-without charge, in theScientific American.

Largest dr-Handsomely Illustrated weekly, 
station of any scientific journal. ■aar, four months, $L Sold by all newsdealers.

UNN &Co.36,B,o,,,h",’New York
tranch Office, 626 r St., Washington, D. C.

Wanted at
Olirk’s Harness Shop

No. I Public Wharf, Newcastle,

Castonere to purchase Double and Single 
Harness, hand made, sold at reasonableprices. 
Always in stock—Harness oils. Combs and 
brushes, Horse Blankets, Surcingles, Whips 
Canvas Feed Backets, Horse Boots, Shaw 
S:raps and the usual stock kept in Harness 
• lops. Repairs promptly executed.

JOHN CLARK.
Newcastle, Aug. 23rd, 1897.

nig
JCTST RECEIVED

At the Newcastle Drug Store 
a large stock of Hair Brushes, 
Tooth Brushes, Sponges, 
Shoulder Braces and Soaps. 
Use Street’s Beef, Iron and 
Wine to build up your sys
tem. Pint bottles 75 cents. 
Street’s Worm Syrup is a 
pleasant, reliable remedy for 
worms, large bottles 25 cents. 
Street’s Corn Salve, a surt 
cure, Price 25c.

Newcastle Drug Store.
E. LEE STREET,

» -- 1
Prop.

Niwenitle, Jin. 12th, 1898.

Spring Stock

NOW OPEN.
I have just received a new stock of Tinware 

inch as is always in demand by housekeepers. 
My stock now comprises the following :—

Square, Round, Oval and Nestable Dinner 
Cans, Fancy Bread Boxes, Crescent and Victor 
Flour Sifters, Pudding Pans, Cake Pans, Bird 
Cages, Egg Betters, Cake Cutters, Coffee 
Biggins, Enamelled Granite Ware, Fish 
Skimmers, Pancake Turners, Kitchen Spoons, 
Flesh Forks, Pie Tins, Washington Cake Pans, 
Mrs. Potts’ Sad Irons, Coal Hods—fancy and 
plain, Stove Pipe and Elbows, Dampers and 
Collars.

Tinware made to order or promptly repaired.
Contracts taken . or Roofing in Iron, Tin, 

Mica and Felt,—Hall and Parlor Stoves 
Cooking Stoves and Ranges, Furnaces of im* 
r ved mak ® promptly fitted u
Don’t forget my new shop is just above the 

Newcastle Ferry Road. *

FRANK MASSON
Newcastle, May 15th, 1897.

JUST RECEIVED.

Common end Lightning Tooth Cross Cnt 
Saws, Hand Saws, all sizes, Buck Saws and 
extra Blades, Mortesing and Paring Chisels, 
ail sizes, Fine polished Steel Axes, Steel Claw 
Hammers; Shingling Hatchets, Farriers 
Hammers, best Quality, Mrs. Potts’ nickel 
plated Sad Irons, Cow Ties, Heavy Team 
Beils, a few Sleigh Bells and Horse Rugs still 
on hand which I will sell st cost. I have a 
very nice assortment of Shelf Hardware 
when you want anything in that line please 
give me a call.

J. H. PHINNEY.

JUST A8BIV8D AT
M. BANNON’S

Fop the Christmas Trade
Raisins, Currants, Sugars, Butter, Lard 
and Spicds. The celebrated

SUNBEAM BLEND TEAS
if once you use this brand you will buy no 
other. The quality saves me from talking. 
One Car cf good Timothy Hay.

JERSEY LILY FLOUR
always on hand.

The aboxe mentioned articles are only 
a few of the lines in my large stock.

RIVE ME Â CALL
and then you can judge for yourself. The 
BARGAINS you will get at Bannon’s will 
surpass anything on the North Shore.

Come and Sec.

M. Bannon’s Cheap
Grocery Store.

PâPf 8 5-WMtranoi-is w m1 L’.’rr ’ f-‘l Rowell Ç- Co : St. \ipcia-,,'urrmi(,OB;’nKe.J..Lwhwr-sAv».il«Wltrn. : -, w'Mn.w/o -w-i- She W 7.■ k'MtW

• Yonr extemporaneous talk on art was 
giand, Miss Goggles.’

• Will, It ought to be. I put in three 
solid weeks getting It up.’

Biood That is Bad.
Blood that Is bad makes the whole 

body sick. Blood that is good makes 
the whole body healthy and vigorous. 
Burdock Blood Bitters makes good, 
rich, ruddy bloo i. *1 regard B. B B. 
as the best medicine In the world to 
make rich, red blood. I cured me after 
two yeaas suffering from weak, thin 
blood.’ Jennie A. Gleason, Centreton, 
Ont.

Sunday School Teacher (reading to 
class)—And some fell by the wayside.

Tommy (becoming suddenly Interest
ed)—I didn’t know they rode bikes In 
those days.

MINARD’S LINIMENT cures 
Distemper.

•Acd what do yon suppose Cain said 
when he had killed Abel with the club?1

• Please, teacher, he said he didn’t 
know It was loaded.

How to Keep Well.
Without regular action of the bowels 

good health is impossible. Lexa-Llver 
Pills regulate the bowels, cure constipa
tion, dyspepsia, biliousness, si:k head
ache and a1! affections of the organs of 
digestion. Price 26c. All druggists.

• Do you really mean to stand by what 
yon say about retiring from public life?’ 
inquired the intimate friend ]ust before 
an election.

■How do 1 know?’ responded the poli
tician. 1 I’m no prophet.

MINARD’S LINIMENT cures 
Garget in Cows.

1 There,’ said the dentist complacent
ly, • I have made one man perfectly 
happy.’

* Who is he?"
‘The free sliver advocate who was 

jnst here. He won’t give up his theo
ries, so In order to please hlm I fixed 
him np with 16 silver fillings and one of 
gold.

MADE ME A MAN
AJAX TABLETS POSITIVELY CUR]

A. LZ, Nervous Diseases—Failing Mem 
ory,Imp°tency, Sieoplesaness, etc., causer by Abuse or other Excesses and Indie 
cretions, They Quickly ami snrel\ 
restore Lost V itahty in old or young. an< 
fit a man for study, business or marriage 
Prevent Insanity and Consumption fc 

‘“i?'-xThei£55?Ush0,we immediate Improve

weheeeeor «fond the money. Prie, OU UTS.™

8®“For sale In Newcastle, by E. Lee 
Street, Druggist.

The minister, with his little son 
Charles, was calling on an old parish 
loner who- ponred her troubles Into his 
sympathizing ear, ending with the re
mark, ‘I’ve had my nose held to the 
grindstone for thirty years.’

Charlie, who had been looking Intent
ly at the old lady, Instantly remarked 
‘ Well, It hasn’t worn the mole on the 
end of It off yet.’

Purest and Best for Table and Dairy 
No adulteration. Never cakes.

ilbcted literature.
NOBODY’S CHILD.

•I never saw the house look 
quite as pretty before as it does 
now,’ said little Daizy Mount de
lightedly to her big sister.

Summoning all the dignity of 
her seventeen years, Carrie replied;
' No, of course you have not,-for I 
have never prepared to ‘ receive 
before.’

‘ And I’m to tend door ! Oh ! 
won’t it be fun ? I wish the first 
caller would come now.’

Daisy laughed merrily while she 
talked ; but Carrie answered, seri
ously, and just a trifle crossly :
‘ Well, then, I don’t. Supposing 
the bell should ring, do you sup
pose I would receive calls in this 
dress ?’ looking disdainfully down 
at her blue worsted morning- 
dress.

‘You might ; I don’t believe the 
young men would care. You look 
pretty in anything,’ Daisy said, ad
miringly.

Carrie laughed, and then answer
ed : * Never mind my flattery now, 
but help me pul the finishing 
touches upon these rooms.’

A half hour later the rooms were 
all ready,’ and Carrie ran to her 

room to dress in the pretty wine- 
colored silk made expressly for the 
occasion.

Daisy, being already attired in 
her prettiest dress, an embroidered 
blue cashmere, called in her mother 
to admire the ‘ receiving-room’—
I hat i<, the two parlors, with por
tiere curtains hiding the sliding 
doors and the dining-room in the 
rear, separated from the back par
lor hy another portiere curtain.

The Mount house was on a corn
er, and the parlor and dining-room 
windows faced the street, so that 
everyone passing by that day had 
a full view of the prettily arranged 
windows. Many stopped to admire 
the vines winding up to the top of 
the casements, the sweet hyacinths 
smiling into their faces, the waxy- 
begonias and brilliant geraniums, 
the gorgeous scarlet lilies, and the 
stately callas towering over all.

The flowers, and the birds sing
ing in their pretty gilded cages 
were all passers-by could nee unless 
it was an occasional glimpse at a 
smiling face peeping outward over 
the buds and blossoms.

Daisy was kept very busy from 
eleven to three letting in and out 
callers. After three there was a 
short lull, and the family were left 
alone a little while.

1 I’m ’most starved,’ Daisy said, 
eating a sandwich in a manner 
quite suggestive of a famished con
dition, ‘ and, oh, mamma, I never 
tasted turkey so good as this.’

* That’s because you are decided 
ly hungry,’ Carrie said. ‘Every
thing tastes better than usual to
day. I never tasted such delicious 
salad, or oysters, or jelly, or coffee, 
or anything before,’ laughed Carrie; 
and with the laugh came another 
ring at the bell.

Daisy, who had thrown down her 
sandwich to attend the door, came 
back with a strange expression, half
comic, half-serious, upon her face

‘ There’s a queer little girl at the 
door, mamma, all rags as to clothes; 
and she looks about as cold as 
cake of ice.’

* What does she want ?’
* I don’t know.’
‘ Whose child is she ?’
1 That I don’t know, either. But

she’ll freeze to death if she stands 
there long. Can I call her in ?’ 
Daisy asked, impatiently.

‘ Yes, call her in, child. Take 
her right through the hall into the 
kitchen,’ Mrs. Mount answered.

Just as Daisy and the strange 
child reached the kitchen, the front 
door bell rang again.

‘ You tend the door, Martha, 
please,’ Daisy said to the house
maid. * I’m tired, and want to 
rest.’

But she did not rest ; she only 
hovered about the strange child 
with a pitying look upon her face.

‘You look cold, and tired, and 
hungry,’ she said, kindly. ‘ Sit 
down by .the range and throw off 
your hood, and I’ll get you a nice 
lunch.’

The guest did as she was bid ; 
and when the prettily attire 1 child 
brought her a plate of nourishing 
food, she thanked her with quiver
ing lips.

‘ What is your name ?’ Daisy 
asked.

‘ Dolly.’
‘ Where do you live ?’
1 Nowhere.’
‘ What ? How can you help liv

ing somewhere !’

Delicate children W hof &
shake the snow from his boots.

a source of anxiety they are! His mother met him in the door.
The parents wish them | < Don-t take your coat offj Frank,
hearty and strong, but they • my boy,’ she said ; ‘ I suppose you’re
keep thin and pale.

To all these delicate chil
dren Scott’s Emulsion of 
Cod-liver Oil with Hypo- 
phosphites comes with the 
best of news.

It brings rich blood, 
strong bones, healthy nervçs, 
and sound digestion. It là 
growth and prosperity to 
them.

No matter how delicate 
:he child, it is readily taken.

50c. and $1.00, all druggists.
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, Toronto.

PAIN IN THE HEART.
Too tosepious » condition 

neglect.
A Guelph harness maker tells 

how he was cured.

Mr. Wm. Dyson, the well known saddle] 
rod harness maker of Guelph, Ont., makei 
die following étalement: “I heartily re-

sommend Milbnrn's Heart and Nerve Pilli 
to anyone suffering from nervousness anc 
heart trouble. They are a splendid 
medicine for such complaints. For a ion# 
time I was afflicted with nervousness ant 
pain in my heart, which was especially 
levere at night, often destroying my rest 
These pills cured me and invigorated my 
nervous system which ie now strong and 
healthy. They restored restful sleep besidei 
removing the distressing heart pains which 
formerly gave me eo much anxiety and 
trouble.”

Milbnrn’s Heart and Nerve Pills 60 cte. 
t box 8 for 11.25, sold by druggists or sent 
ly mail. T. Milburn * Co., Toronto, Ont.

Uuca-Uver Pills cure Constipation.

‘ I mean nowhere particular. 
Anywhere I can find a place.’

‘ Whose child are you ?’
‘ Nobody’s.’
Mrs. Mount’s pleasant face ap

peared in the kitchen just then. 
Daisy said to her: ‘Mamma, this 
little girl says she’s nobody’s child.’

‘ What do you mean, dear ? 
Have you no father and mother ?’ 
Mrs. Mount asked kindly.

* No, ma’am ; no mother, no 
father, nobody,’ the girl answered.

‘ Mamma ! Mamma !’ called Car
rie, ‘ will you please come in and 
help entertain ? There’s a whole 
sleigh load at the door, just about 
to descend upon out eatables.’

‘ Yes, T’ll be there in a moment, 
Carrie. And Daisy, dear, just let 
this little girl, nobody’s child, stay 
in the kitchen until I return.’

An hour passed before Mrs. 
Mount found an opportunity to 
look into the kitchen again. .

‘ Mamma ! what do you think ? 
This poor little girl sleeps in bar
rels, in boxes, under doorsteps, or 
in cold sheds—anywhere and every 
where that she can find a place,’ 
Daisy said in a distressed tone. 
‘ Haven’t we got a comfortable 
place somewhere in this big house 
that we can give to this poor little 
thing who belongs to nobody ?’

The last question she whispered 
to her mother, who answered sym
pathetically :

' I’m sure I wish we bail, Daisy, 
dear; but it would be rutting too 
much risk to take a stree. waif m 
whom we know nothing whatever 
about. She may not have told the 
truth. She may have a mother 
and father belonging to the very 
lowest class. I will question her 
some.'

‘ Where do you live, little one ?’ 
she asked the child.

‘ In Biick Street.’,
* Where is your home ?’
* Nowhere.’
‘ Where do you sleep? and where 

do you eat your meals ?’
‘ I eat anywhere where I can 

find anything, and sometimes I 
sleep at Mammy VardenV

‘ Who is Mammy Varden ? 
Where does she live ?’

‘ She’s an old, ugly, wicked wo
man, and I hate her. She’s got 
red rims around eyes, and a red 
nose ; and she’s muttering and 
scolding and swearing all the time. 
Sometimes when I beg for her 
she’ll let me sleep on a bed of rags 
in her dirty room ; but it ain’t 
often, for I don’t like to beg, and 
unless it’s awful cold I'd rather 
sleep in a box out-of-doors than in 
her awful-smelling room ; it ’most 
chokes me there.’

A cheery whistle was heard, and 
Frank Mount came stamping in to

about tired out, but just one more 
call ; one to please Daisy.’

‘ Yes, sir, to please me,’ laughed 
Daisy, running up to her mother 
with a greeting kiss.

You want Master Paul Clifton 
to come over and taste the good 
things—is that it V Frank asked 
teasingly.

Daisy’s cheeks flushed, but she 
answered good-naturedly : ‘ No, I 
haven't once thought of Paul this 
afternoon. We want you to go to 
Brick Street.’

‘ Now, Brick Street .is a lovely 
place for a young man like me 
to make New Year’s calls, isn’t it?’ 
he asked, with a grimace.

‘ It will be lovely in you to go, 
anyway,’ said Daisy.

And then Mrs. Mount gave her 
son a message, which he listened 
to in a mystified manner, and then 
hurried off. In a half hour he was 
hack again, with' red eyes and a 
hoarse, choking voice.

•The poor little thing told the 
truth, mother, he said ; ‘ only what 
she said was as a drop in the buck
et. Why, there’s a whole ocean of 
iniquity over in that old house on 
Brick Street. The old woman is a 
regular hag. It’s lucky for her 
that I didn’t have my bootjack 
with me. Such an old, wrinkled, 
cruel face and such Vixenish eyes 1 
have never beheld before. She is 
a ragged woman, and her filthy 
room is the foulest-smeling place I 
ever was in. She called that poor 
little Dolly all the foul names her 
vile mind could think of, and I left 
her with unutterable loathing. As 
I walked down the dark, decayed 
hall-way after leiviug her room, I 
heard a gentle voice call, ‘ Young 
man, young man, will you stop 
here a moment ?’ I stopped, of 
course, and groped my wav into 
another foom, where an old lady— 
I called her a lady because she is 
one—lay on a low, but clean, bed, 
‘ It’s a poor place to receive a gen
tleman, but I want to make it all 
right about the little girl you’re 
inquiring about. I couldn’t help 
hearing what Mammy Varden said.’
‘ And did she tell the truth ?’ I ask
ed. ‘ No,’ she said, ’ she’s a wicked 
cruel, low creature, and will ruin 
the child if she ever gets hold of 
her again. Dolly’s father was once 
a good man, but he died a drunk
ard two years ago. Her mother 
was a gentle, patient, suffering 
woman, who died in this old house 
one year ago, leaving poor Dolly a 
wanderer upon the face of the 
earth. If I wasn’t a poor old bed
ridden creature, with only my 
little ten-year-old grandson to 
support me, I’d do something for 
the child. But you see I can’t ; it 
doesn't seem to be God’s will.’ 
That’s what the poor old creature 
said, mother*; and I do declare I 
never was so touched before in all 
my life.’

Frank’s eyes were full of tears, 
and so were the eyes of his listen
ers—bis mother’s Carrie’s and 
Da sy’s.

* Perhaps it is Gpd’s will that 
we do something for poor Dolly,’ 
Daisy suggested, pleadingly.

Of course it’s God’s will ! It's 
as plain as the nose on my face, 
and that’s [plain enough,’ Frank 
said. * Didn’t He lead her to our 
very door ? Of course? He did ; 
and Daisy, while you are telling 
Dolly that she’s somebody’s child, 
I want mother in the pantry a 
minute. Come, mother !’

Frank produced a basket, and 
his mother followed him into the 
pantry.

• What do you want, Frank ?’
1 I want this basket filled for 

that precious old woman and her 
little grandson. Didn’t she teach 
us to remember the ‘ least of these?’ 
And I want her to know it’s a hap
py New Year.’

While Frank took his journey to 
Brick Street and back a transform
ation scene went on in the laundry 
of the Mount house. When he re
turned he could scarcely recognize 
Dolly washed, combed and dressed 
in some of Daisy’s outgrown, pretty 
clothes. Tcannot mention all the 
scenes of the delightful evening 
that followed. To all in the Mount

Bad 
Blood 
Will Out

Can’t help but come to the surface 
in the form of Ulcers, Sores, Boils, 
Pimples and Rashes of one kind and 
another. Especially is this so in the 
SPRING. At this tiftie of the year 
the Blood needs purifying, the Sys
tem needs cleansing. Nothing will 
do it with such perfect success as

B. B. B.
Jessie Johnston Rockwood, Ont., 

writes :
“ I had boils very bad and a friend ad

vised me to try Burdock Blood Bitters, 
so I got a bottle. The effect was won
derful—the boils began to disappear, and 
before the bottle was done I was totally 
cured. As an effectual and rapid cure 
for Impure Blood B. B. B. cannot be 
equalled.”

A BARGAIN.
! In Men’s Oil Tanned 

Larrigans at
THE SALTER

BRICK STORE
Price only $1 per 
pair. The quantity 
ia limited to

5 DOZ. PAIRS
And persons want
ing such goods

AT A BARBAIN
should secure them 
at once, as they will 
not last lor g and 
cannot bd\, dupli
cated. \

Jno. Ferguson.
Newcastle, Jan. 18, 1898.

Filuch In Little
/a especially true cf- Hood's Pills, for no modi* 
ehio ever contained si> yrvnt curat." vu power ia 
so small spuco. They avo a Whole rucdlciao

dust, always ready, al
ways efficient, always sat
isfactory; prevent a cold 
or fever, euro all liver ills, 
lick headache, jaundice, constipation, etc. 2?>o. 
Xhc only Pills to take with Hood's Sarsaparilla.

Pills

IQUARRYINQ I
Machinery of all kinds. We ; 

g— make a spacial nicmina for Gutting Ruck under ground,
^ vis), Dsme'ts, Hmfcs. Poitable or Stationery Engines and 
£ Boilers. Write us. Best equipped shops ih Canada
E CARRIER LAINE & CO.

283 ST. JOSEPH ST., rpx7je P O 145 ST. JAMES ST., f- QUEBEC. « J-itiV lh, i . MONTREAL.
’ MENTION ThI8 PAPER. Z

Tiiiiuiiiiuimiuiuiiiuiuiuiuiuiiiiuiuiiuiuiuiuuiiiiuii

lood Will Tell
When an animal is all run down, has a 

r'u.Th coat and a tight hide any one knows his 
bi.'od is out of order. To keep an animal 
economically he must be in good heart.

Dick’s
lood Purifier

Is a necessity where the best results from feeding"^.
» would be obtained. It tones up the system, rids 
f the stomach of bots, worms and iother parasites that suck the life blood away

Nothing like Dick’s for Milch Cews.
50 Cents a Package. 

Lceming, Miles a Co ,
AGENT», MONTREAL.

Dick a Co.,
PnopmeTORi

bouse it was an evening never to be 
forgotten for its joy and merri
ment ; but to Dolly it was happi
ness unutterable and almost over
whelming. During the happy 
hours one thought stood prominent 
in her mind ; the same thought 
seemed to drop asleep with her 
when she closed her eyes in her 
pure, fragrant bed ; and even in her 
dfeanjs it haunted her like a sweet 
spirit. It was this : ‘ I am some
body’s child.’—Exchange.

MAMMA, I IS JUNK.

A Chubby Child Killed By Beer- 
drinking in Chicago.

A terrible instance of the awful 
effects of whiskey is reported from 
Chicago, the victim being a five- 
year-old boy. As a result of 
drinking liquor, given him by a 
drunken man, the child remained 
unconscious for over fifty hours, 
and though various efforts were 
resorted to by the medical men, it 
was found impossible to arouse 
him from his deathly stupor. The 
case is a remarkable one, and is 
said to have created considerable 
interest among the Chicago medi
cal fraternity. .

‘ Little Eric, a bright, chubby 
mulatto, lived with his parents at 
160 East Eighteenth street. Mon
roe Pointer, who was a waiter and 
cook in a State street restaurant 
and who boarded with the Parnell 
family, was a great friend of the 
child and repeatedly brought him 
presents and sweetmeats. On 
Christmas Pointer bought his lit
tle friend a package of toys, and 
on New Year’s he brought home a 
tin horn and a box of candy for 
Eric. Pointer had been drinking 
heavily during the night, and 
when he returned home on New 
Year’s morning he had a large 
bottle of whiskey in his possession. 
While sitting on the floor in the 
kitchen playing with Eric, Pointer 
playfully offered the child a drink. 
He had frequently given the child 
beer and small quantities of liquor 
and Eric accepted the proffered 
bottle. The child took a large 
swallow, but showed no immediate 
effects. Pointer, becoming more 
intoxicated as the result of fre
quent drinks from the bottle, 
again gave the child a drink.

' A few minutes later little Eric 
began to show signs of «jistress, 
and, staggering into his parents' 
room, said : ‘ Mamma, I is junk,’ 
and full unconscious to the floor. 
A physician was called, but was 
unable to revive the chiid. To
wards the afternoon the police 

| were nptitied of the child’s condi
tion by neighbor's, and prevailed 
upon the parent's to send it to St.

Luke’s hospital. Pointer was ar
rested and admitted his guilt, 
weeping over the illness of his 
little friend. At the hospital the 
child’s case was considered hope
less from the first. For nearly 48 
hours a physician was constantly 
at the cot, upon which the child 
laid as if dead, and the hospital 
staff held several consultation» in 
the case.’

The child died from the effects 
of the whiskey and when this 
fact was communicated to Pointer 
he wept.

V\LBU Rffi

COD VER

^MulsioN

Combine! with wild Cherry Bark 
and the Hypophospbltes ef Lime, Seda 

and Manganese
Render it the most effectual remedy for 
Cough» and Colds, Bronchitis, Consump
tion, Scrofula, Richet», or any wasting 
disease where a food a» well as » medl- 
cinejs required.

No Beulslen .. pl.asaat t. take.
“ I was treubl.d a l.ag time with paie le 

toy lungs, until st last we had to get tie le» 
He ordered me to t.ke Milbum’e Cootor.

Liver Oil Émulsion pronouncing 
Bronchitis, After taping this splendid Bmuh 
■i.n for e short time I was completely tnree. 

HxsaitTTA V. Nickerson.
Lower Wood’s Herbor, N.8. 

Orlee gee. aid Si.oe e Sett» et ell Beeler».

MINCE MEAT,
‘VERSUS,

APPLES.

USE OUR 
MINCE MEAT 

. FOR PIES.
Also ask for our

Sausages,

JOHN HOPKINS,
St John, B.
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