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Manufacturera of and Dealers in all kinds of Builders Material

Send tor Estimate».

THE 8ÙMMEB FLY.

Two little flies in my chamber I see;
I have killed one, and now there are 

throe.
Three little flies crawling over my floor;
I have killed two, and now there are 

four.
Four little flies, on the wall still alive ;
I have killed three, and now there are 

five.
Five little flies, but their fate soon I'll 

fix;
I have killed four, and now there are six.
Six little flies, to torment me have 

striven;
I have killed five, and now there are 

seven.
Seven little flies, buzzing early and late;
I have killed six, and now there are 

eight.
Eight little flies, all Impatient to dine:
I have killed seven, and now there are

Nine little flies within reach of my pen; 
I have killed eight, and now there are 

ten.
O good Beelzebub, “Lord of the Fly.” 
Call home the children who thus multi

ply.

An Electrical
Elopement.

By Luke Sharp.

(CoiKludetl.)

^ADMINISTRATOR’S NOTICE.
All persons indebted to the estate of the 

late Thompson Estabrooks, Sack ville, N. 
13., are requested-to pay same to the under- 

■ signed administiatrix within three months 
from the date hereof, and all persons hav
ing claims against said estate arc also re
quested to hand in the same to the said 
administratrix, properly attested to, vitliin 
the like time.

Dated this 18th day of April, A.D. 1894.
[Signed] MARY R ESTABROOK.

NOTICE TO LOBSTER FISHERS.
13E IT KNOWN:

That .Edward A. Wheeler of the Parish of 
Botsford, in the County of Westmorland, 
Lobster Fisher, hath invented certain'new 
and useful improvements ir. Lobster Traps, 
to wit: double chambers and heads with fun
nel-shaped entrances in each head, second 
being smaller than first, and hath through 
me, his attorney and legal adviser, applied 
for a Patent on same to the Commissioner of 
Patents, Ottawa, and hath complied with 
all the requirements of the said “The Pat
ent Act.” having paid the stated sum of 
money, and in every other way and man
ner fulfilled all the conditions entitling him 
to a Patent upon the same. Therefore

NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN
That all persons infringing on his rights in 
respect to the improvement or invention in 
respect to Said Lobster Traps will ho prose
cuted as the law directs,of which all persons 
will take due notice.

8m ALLAN W. CHAPMAN,
Dorchester, Mar. 15, 94. Barrister, etc.

Notice of Co-Part
nership.

TUE public arc hereby notified that we have this 
fifteenth day of Manh, A. ,L>., 1SV4, entered 

into co-partnership and will do business at Bayfield 
Botsford, in the name and style of,

CRANE & DOBSOfl.
A full stock of goods such as are usually kept in 

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

The business lately conducted by Mrs. F. Crane 
having been purchased by us, nil persons indebted 
to Mrs. Crane will please pay tlie salue to us.

XV. Leonard Crane,
W. Harvey Dobson. 

Bayfield, Mardi 15,1S94. If

■ AND.

CHEESE
FACTORIES!

Write us for estimate on Power 
Plant,
Cream Separator, 
and
everything required 
for complete outfit.

ROBB ENGINEERING GO. LTD-,
AMHERST, N. S.

AN
ACHING
HEAD.
Dear Sms,—I had 

; severe headache for 
| tlio past three years, 
j and was not free

______ _______ _ j from it a single day.
biiss huuu iicijosalÔ; I used doctors’ medi

cines and all others 
I could think of, but it did me no good. 
My cousin said I must

TRY 6.B.B.
because it is the best medicine ever 
made, and I took three bottles of it, with 
the result that it lias completely cured 
me. I think Burdock Blood Bitters, 
both for headaches and as a blood 
purifier, is tlio
BEST IN THE WORLD,

and am glad to recommend it to all my 
friends. Miss Flora McDonald,

Glen Norman, Ont.

NOTICE OFADMISTRATION.
All persons having any claims against 

the estate of the late Wellington Sprague 
deceased will please present the same 
duly attested, to the undersigned admin
istratrix within three months from 
the date hereof and.a 11 persons indebt
ed to the said estate will make immedi
ate pay mont to the undersigned.

Dat ed at Port Elgin, this 13tli day of 
March A. 1)., 1894.

W. Woodbury Wells,
Mary Sprague,

Proctor, Administratrix of said

Administrator’s Notice.
All persons having any claims against the 

Estate of Daniel Sears late of the Parish of 
Sackville deceased," will present the same to 
tlie administrator duly attested to within 
thvao months from the date hereof, and all 
persons indebted to the said estate will make 
iu mediate payment to the undersigned 

T. a. KIXNFvll Wm I). SEARS
fù trio Estate Administrator

Dated April 4th 1894

3$
TRY IT!

IT BAS CURED HUNDREDS 
of cases considered hopeless after all other rem 
edies had failed. Do not despair, take courage^ 
be persuaded, and try this truly wonderAi) 
medicine.

IT WILL CURE YOU.
For salo by all Druggists and general dealers. 

Price 95 and 50 els, a bottle.
Manufactured by

HAWKER MEDICINE CO., Ltd,
St. John, N. B.

Bride (exchanging bridal costume for 
traveling suit)—Did I appear nervous 
at all during the ceremony, Clara?

Bridesmaid (enviously)—a little at 
first dear; but iiot after George had said 
“Yes.”

SIGNS OF IVORIUS arc variable «/>/><■- 
tlio, Uchiny at the none, He. Dr. Iahv's 
Worm Syrup Is .the best worm expcller.

— John B. Gough used to say that, 
with all his seeming self-possession, he 
never faced an audience without a ‘stage 
fright.’ This he conquered promptly, 
however, on every occasion. But once 
an accident completely upset him. He 
was addressing..» body of children on 
the subject of good habits, and taking 
off his hat to lead in three "cheers for 
cold water, scattered a lot of cigars which 
had been given him among the little 
ones. This was bad enough, but the 
climax came when a little broth of a 
hoy crept upon the platform with a 
cigar in his hand i.ud exclaimed, ‘Here’s 
one I’ve found, mister!’ Gough was 
always in doubt about the full moral ef
fect of that particular lecture.

—The Mayflower pilgrims landed on 
Friday.

Mrs Unsophist—You say your hui- 
btuid lost $50. at poker last week ! Good ! 
gracious! Weren’t you angry?

Mrs Uptodale—No, dear not very, I

KNOWLEDGE ,
Brings comfort end improvement and 

tends to personal enjoyment} when 
rightly used. The many, who live bet- 
jtei^yiaii others and enjoy life more, with 
lefts expenditure, by more promptly 
adapting the world’s best products to 
the needs of physical being, will attest 
the value to health of the pure liquid 
laxative principles embraced in the 
remedy, Syrup of Figs.

Its excellence is due to its presenting 
in the form most acceptable and pleas
ant to the taste, the refreshing and truly 
beneficial properties of a perfect lax
ative ; effectually cleansing the system, 
dispelling colds, headaches and fevers 
and permanently curing constipation.
It has given satisfaction to millions and 
met with tlio approval of the medical ’ 
profession, because it acts on the Kia- -, 
neys, Liver and Bowels without weak
ening them and it is perfectly free from 
every objectionable substance.

Syrup of Figs is for sale by all dirig
iste in 75c. bbttlcs, ’ ‘ '

The guard soon came to the com
partment with a telegram in his hand. 
Tilly tore it open and read:

‘Utterly impossible to telegraph 
what I wish to say to you. Tell me 
where you are staying at Liverpool 
and I will leave by first train and 
meet you there.”

Tilly, with a sniff of impatience, 
seized another of the stamped forms 
and rapidly wrote:

‘I may sail to-morrow with some 
friends for America. There is no 
chance of your seeing me if you do 
come; therefore, whatever you have 
to say to me say it now; it is your last 
chance. Telegraph me at—*

She looked inquiringly at the guard 
who promptly answered: ‘Next stop 
Creve. We reach there at 1:35.’

She gave the guard a handful of 
money to pay for the extra wording 
•bf this dispatch. That good man was 
rapidly becoming rich. He sighed as 
he remembered that the next stop was 
the laat b'fore reaching Liverpool. He 
wished that ho was on a train for Scot
land with such a passenger aboard.

‘Hero is your tea, my dear,’ said 
George as he came gingerly along with 
it in his hand. The girl drank it with 
many expressions of gratitude towards 
her lover.

Well, the next stop is Oreve, and 
after that Liverpool,’ he said as he 
handed back the empty cup to a news
paper boy to take back to the refresh
ment room.

‘So the guard tells ra?,’ replied Tilly, 
sweetly.

At Creve the guard came to her I 
with the final telegram. Its wording 
was terse and to the point. It ran: 
‘I love you. Will you be ray wifef 

‘Lend me another, of those blanks?’ 
she said to George.

‘1 haven’t another, but you can get 
one at the telegraph office.’

The train was moving off, so she 
said:

Never mind, I can send the telegram 
from Liverpool.

They reached the terminus in an 
hour. Turning to the guard, Tilly 
said.

‘Would vou mind taking my things 
to the tislegrqph office for me?’ And to 
George’she added: ‘-You wait hero un
til 1 send for you.” „

When they reached the telegraph 
office Tilly turned and said quickly to 
the guard: ‘When is the next train 
back to Loudon?’

‘On this line there is not one uni il 
4:50, but you can get one on the Mid
land at three.’

Tilly took a last telegraph blank and 
wrote:

‘Certainly. Why couldn’t you have 
said so at first and i-aved me all this 
telegraphing? I return to London Im
mediately. Call and see me to-mor
row.’

This being sent off she turned to the 
men who had been her friend all the 
way through.

Now, she said, take me to the Mid
land train.’ As the guard hesitated, 
she added: ‘I am going to give you 
ten pounds.’

The guard personally conducted her 
to an empty compartment of the Lon
don train She scribbled a note to I 
Webley on the back of ^a telegraph 
form. The note read:

‘‘Dear George—I have concluded 
not to go to America this trip. Our 
preposed elopement was a very foolish 
affair, and»! hope you never thought 
I was in earnest about it. Take my 
advice and go to America. I am told 
that the girls over there are much prêt 
tier than yourc truly, Tilly Mark
ham.”

‘There,’ said Tilly, giving the note 
to the guard with the parting tip, ‘take 
that to the young man who is guard
ing his luggage. Don’t tell him wheie 
I have gone, nor give him any infor
mation. He will offer you much mo
ney, of course, because he has plenty. 
Take the money and tell him I have 
gone to the country. Tell him any* 
thing you like, only not where I have 
really gone.’ All of which went to 
show that Tilly had no conscience.

The guard touched his cap and de
parted. After the London train had 
steamed away, from its station the 
guard handed George the note. He 
did not get the money ne expected. A 
look of relief passed over the young 
fellow’s face, and he swore a little. 
Then he whistled, and said to him- 
self more than to the expectant guard:

‘Sensible girl; I was getting a little 
tired of it myself.’

She stands by the wayside singing,
And pointing with jeweled hand,

She tefls of glories waiting 
Afar in a radiant land.

At the sound of her voice, the plodder 
Goes on with courage renewed, 

Genius gives ear to her chanting 
AqdTs with new talent endued.

The Multitude hears her in passing,
No (mat ter how great is the throng, 

And each tells himself that she only 
Is siilging for him her sweet song. 

That heV.ofthem all, has been chosen 
To winder at last to his breast.

That sometime, or where, he will con
?iuei
ollows the Siran’s behest.

For her sake men foi 
They heed not the

theaven, 
ling of years,They Trample the hearts of women, 

They scoff at the orphan's tears,
They live for the one thing only—

To make for themselves a name— 
And in bold letters inscribe it 

High up on the Temple of Fame.
O ! fools, who toil and who struggle,

01 fools, who enter the strife,
Who are lured by the song of a siren 

To squander the treasures of life.
The prize for all your enduring 

Is that of the meanest slave.
When at last you would clasp her trium

You stumble into a grave.

Steerage 
Evangeline.

Mr. CMotherstein—Dot poy of mine 
makes a fine business man some days.

Mr. Siiverheimer—What makes you 
dipk so?

Mr. Clotherstein—Veil, when he was 
measured a mans for a bair of pants 
yesterday he gomes to me and says: 
Fadlier, dot man has youst got dree 
dollars in hie pocket. I feels dem, und 
ven I say to him, loud, Moses, bring 
me some of dose fife dollar pants, und»— — .— «wu™, bub it is manu-j, , , —-—

foctured by tho California Fig Syrup | “e8oea und Kod8J»e some of does one 
Do. only, whoso name is printed on every ar pants und I knocks dem down to
package, also tho name, Syrup of Figs, : der n1\an.s/or d*ee 4.°^rtrs- Oh, Moses, 
and being well informed, you will not v^sallridt. He vill be a highly re- 
tocept any substitute if offered. sbegded citizens some days.

Eis prænomen was Botetourt, and 
he had Virginia blood in him. 

Our set—which was journalistic and 
Bohemian—knew him as “Tort Trav> 
era.” One fellow, a freshling on his 
promotion, once spoke of him as ‘‘tort 
a travers,” a weak witticism he never 
repeated. Tort had his ideas as to 
the distinction between freedom and 
license, and his own way of conveying 
his meaning. He had dash and dar 
ing always. When he thought it 
worth while, he was audacious. His 
fashionable friends went into hyster
ics, and even Bohemia was aghast, at 
his freak of making his tenth ocean 
voyage as a steerage passenger.

When we subs of The Cosmogenic 
gave our returned favorite a welcom 
ing supper at “The Quarry” there was 
an asinine impression upon one or 
two of the feebler minds that we were 
white-washing him, and that a little 
carbolic acid had been stirred in with 
the lime. Everybody who could beg 
or borrow the services of an office 

under-study” for that night was there 
Travers wore the only dress-coat 
parade; but he atoned for the 
into Philistinism by sitting upon the 
table, his feet it a chair while ho told 
steerage yarns.

‘Heroic newspaper enterprise, did 
you ask? De’il a bit of it! I was re 
gularly cleaned out by my five weeks 
on the Combinent, and hadn’t even 
the ready for a second-cabin ticket I 
landed in New York with four cents 
in my pocket. Having gone in for 
the steerage, I made thorough work of 
it. I spared my eyes not one uncome
ly sight; my ears took in the polyglot 
babble—squalling babies, swearing 
men, scolding women—and my nose! 
It’s too soon after supper to talk of 
that. You’ve heard of an atmosphere 
that would resist a carving knife? A 
cleaver couldn't have hewed through 
what we breathed and rebreathed over 
and over for those nine days.

“And right in the midst of it all I 
discovered the second day out a pink 
an j white clover bio.-som, as clean and 
sweet and fearless as ever nodded over 
a meadow-path. She—(Bob Taylor, 
if you’re spoiling for a fight, you can 
grin again 1)—she was a Swede, and 
her name was Christina Borna, 
had seen her busy and helpful among 
the other women and the children all 
day very cheery and miraculously neat 
but that evening I came upon her 
standing alone, or as nearly solitary 
as one could be in that foul hell. She 
was leading upon theguardsand look 
ing duè'west. I thought first that she 
was praying. The moon was in her 
second quarter, and showed every line 
of the rapt face, clear and tender with 
something I divined at another glance 
was not religious exaltation. We 
steeragers did not need formal intro
ductions. 1 npokie first, respectfully 
She replied modestly and frankly. I 
drew out a little of her story that 
night. The rest I got in the next 
two days. While we chatted, child
ren whose mothers were too sick to 
attend to them raced and howled and 
rolled about us, and the relk of evil 
cookery fought with the odors oi a ne
glected hospital a little space away, 
and I thought of a clover-bloom rooted 
in a gutter.

("Reach me another cigar will you, 
Williams? This stump has the steer
age taint, to my taste.)

“Here was the simplest nature I 
ever knew; yet she had a clear head 
and she was cot illiterate for ohe in 
her station. From childhood she had 
been betrothed to Charles Vassar, the 
son of a neighbor. He had emigrat
ed to America five years ago. She 
was then nineteen. Had they not 
been too poor to marry just yet, she 
must have stayed behind to take care 
of her widowed and paralytic mother 
Charles had written to her every 
mouth, and his money almost sup
ported them.

She told me in badly- broken En» 
pliait she had made such pain to study 
for so Charles did write me do; that 
there were not in America, all of it, 
so poor any one ns my modder with 
myself was She made good work as it 
was once, but now she move not oue 
foot or one hand so much. She there 
lied end look at me. I cannot to you 
say how she was sorry in the eyes of 
her. So—two, three, four year—and 
one day she the eyes shut, and not 
one word. I call—so loud! No word 
No look! No sorry now!”

“I stood between the daughter and 
rudo grazers until she got her voice 
back. It did her good to talk it out 
and I let her go on with the story pre
sently.

“The mother was buried by peasant 
neighbors little richer than she had 
been. Christina paid them back with 
the next money pent by Charles, and 
hired herself out to a farmer’s wife. 
For a year she did all the roughest 
work of the rough house-keeping— 
cooking, washing, milking, churning, 
planting, hoeir.g, and digging potatoes 
eittiug up at night to write to Charles

of household linen as she could buy Superstitions About Playing-Cards, 
with her mean wages. Charles, upon
one side of the salt waste of waters, 
she on the other, labored and saved for 
something dearer than life—the hope 
of meeting and living together.

“Just twelve months from the day 
her mother died, she received *a letter 
inclosing money to take her to Ham
burg and to buy a steerage ticket to 
America. She said to‘Dakota,’ pro
nouncing it so oddly that I fora while 
thought she meant Decatur. Charles 
was on a ranch in that State. He 
would meet her in New York. She 
was ill on the passage The ship’s 
doctor said that she had worked too 
hard and too long, and that she had 
‘got one hard pull’ on the cheat through 
much lifting of her helpless mother.

‘So, it was a slim figure and wan 
face that awaited Charles upon the 
thronged wharf in the great, strange 
city. She sat as near the landing as 
they would let her stay—on her little 
old trunk, hugging the bundle with 
out which the immigrant would not 
be the immigrant; watching, at first 
expectantly, then anxiously, then in 
uneasiness that grew hourly into terx 
ror, all the long day, until the throng 
thinned into the group of Castle Gar
den officials, who began to question 
her more closely. They were not 
harsh. No man looking into the face 
—pure and frightened as a cihld’s- 
could have given her a sharp word 
They gave her food and shelter for 
four days, and telegraphed vainly to 
the address she furnished from her 
lover’s lust letter. Then, as ht nei
ther came nor telegraphed, they put 
her on board an outgoing steamer and 
sent her back to Sweden. She was 
a pauper, and her sex barring thepos- 
sibility of converting her into an in
dependent American voter, there was 
was no object in keeping her.

‘ ‘A shame!’ you say ? in this inst
ance, yes.’

‘She shrank like a mimosa flower 
from speaking of the misery of the 
return voyage. Once she said shat 
she ‘had prayed to God to forget that 
she had been so bad to think he did 
against her be!’

‘Her face was never fairer than 
while she dwelt upon the surprise 
that awaited her in the Hamburg sea
port. Charles had cabled to a friend 
there to take care of her until his let
ter should arrive, after which she was 
to come directly back. The letter told 
how he had been detained four dayi 
out of reach of telegraph or mail by 
what Christina described as a ‘most 
big snow storm.’ It contained, how 
ever, money to bring her safely and 
surely to him by way of Liverpool 
His orders were explicit there. He 
would not leave New York or the 
vicinity of Castle Garden until he 
saw her.

‘She finished the recital on our 
fourth night out. The moon wat> 
large and bright by now. She sat up
on a stool in her chosen corner, al 
ways looking westward while she talk
ed and after she had ceased to speak. 
I told her that we were nearly half 
way across. She folded her hands de
voutly and pressed them to her bosom.

T have wait long—-long—*ong!’she 
said, a happy breajp in her breath 
and the heart has one great ache for 
being full!'

I was called away for perhaps ten 
minutes by somebody. When I came 
back she had slid from the stool to 
the dirty deck and lay there, her face 
upturned to the moon, her hands still 
clasped over her heart.

The captain would have mumbled 
service over her next day bad I not 
told him that I was an Americàu 
clergyman and would take it upon 
myself. I think the recording angel 
scratched out the lie before handing 
in his books. I said the solemn 
words as devoutly as any ordained 
priest, and more feelingly. Even the 
children were sti-l, and the mothers 
forgot to complain when the tarpaulin 
enclosing my clover-blossom settled 
slowly out of soundings in the sea.

‘I had been sure that I would single 
Charles Vassar out of the re*t of the ; 
waiting friends on the pier, and I did. 
Absorbed as I was in dread of the task 
I had Laken upon myself, of telling 
him ihe truth, P had, I confess, a 
thrill of professional gratification 
when I note4 that he was a manly 
fellow, with a shrewd, kindly face, 
and eager eyes as bine as those of lhe 
steerage “Evangeline.” It rounded off 
the story harmoniously.’

His cigar was dead and the ash cold 
He pitched it into the grate and twist
ed about to reach a glass from behind 
him. At his nod the waiter filled it, 
and then all the rest. Travers took 
his feet from the chair and arose, the 
wine-glass in his lifted hand, his head 
bowed,

T give you the memory of Chris
tina Borna !’

We drank the toast standing in 
silence. _____

One of the most common superstitions 
is that where a card-player who is not 
having good luck gets up and solemnly 
walks around his chair three times in 
order to propitiate fortune; or the player 
will call for a new pack of cards.

The partners in a game of cards who 
have the grain of the table running be
tween them are also supposed to be 
helped thereby. This, I am told, is an 
Irish superstition.

If you are a j^ard-player, and, not 
having a table in^your room, start to 
play cards on the bed. then beware, for 
this is an act sure to bring misfortunes 
innumerable.

Never throw a pack of cards at any
one, as the act will bring all kinds of 
bud luck to the person struck.

When you have a pack of cards which 
have seen their best dajs, do not com
mit the imprudence of giving them 
away. It is also bad luck. The pro
per plan is to burn thorn, and preferab
ly with pepper and salt.

The belief that a large number of 
people have in the efficacy of fortune-tell
ing by cards is too weU known to dwell 
upon. These people, when a fortune
teller is not convenient, will often pick 
out their own fortune by means of divers 
kinds of solitaire.

Then there is the old proverb. “Lucky 
at cards, unlucky at love.”

In a game of cards it is considered un
lucky to a player to rest your foot on 
the back rung of his chair while looking 
at the game. Rest your foot on one of 
the side rungs or on the seat of the 
chair, but tho back rung never.

One of die most curious superstitions 
I have met with is one which was told 
me of an old Irishman who could never 
be persuaded to play cards unless he 
wore his hat. When pressed for 
reason he finally gave this one: The 
devil is always around when card-play
ing is in progress, and not to wear a 
hat would be a sign of respect to his 
majesty, and that would bring bad luck, 
—American Notes and Queries

All Sorts

A LITTLE OAM E.

The game of poker had progressed 
With ever varying slips,

Until John Henry found that he 
Had quite run out of chips.

He took his watch out with a smile;
“It’s very plain,” said he,

“My uncle must provide me with 
An ante, don’t you see,”
Heart Disjeae Relieved in 30 Min

utes —All cases of organic or sympathetic 
heut disease relieved in 30 minutes and 
quickly cured, by Dr. Agnew's Cure for tho 
Heart. One doso convinces. Sold by A. 
Dixon. .

Expressions of great surprise are 
hardly good form, yet when Home pen
niless fellow marries a rich farmer’s 
daughter people may be pardoned for 
exclaiming “For the land’s sake!”

Relief in Six Hours.—Distressing Kid
ney ami Bladder Diseases relieved in six 
hours by the “Great South American Kid
ney Cure.” This new remedy is a great 
suprise anil delight on account of its exceed
ing promptness in relieving pain in the 
bladder, kidneys, back and every part of 
the urinary passages in male or female It 
relieves retention of water and pain in pass
ing it almost immediately. If you want 
uick relief and cure this is you remedy, 
lold by A. Dixon.

Now does the little busy bee 
Go forth to sliame his neighbor,

By making a tremenduous buzz 
About a little labor.

“When pain and anguish wring the brow 
a . .. Scott.

It was at the church fair proper,
And his nickle down; he laid,

But after he drained the glass he said:
“It needs some lemon-aid!”
Ask for Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, and do not 

take any other. Sold by all druggists.
When Mrs. Gray, the wife of Gray,

The millionaire, begins to spit 
Her temper out, the neighbors sav,

“Poor thing she has a nervous fit.”
Fortify vourself for the disease peculiar to 

warm weather, by taking Ayer’s Sarsapar- 
ilia.

Teacher—Now. Johnnie, you tell 
u« thin:—Suppose your mother had t 
you to come home at 6 o clock and you 
did not «o; whet would you be doing?

Johnnie—1 don’t know whether it 
would be swimmin’ or playin’ baseball.

Mr. W. M. Robkrtson of {Smith's 
Shoe Factory, Middle Sackville, certi
fies: I have used Prussian Oil end hnd 
it the quickest end eureet cure for head
ache end rheumatism that I ever tried 
in my life. My advice to all persons 
who are Buffering witli euch afflictions 

•‘Use it and prove it."
•Half the world dosen’t know how 

the other half live».’’ Neither does the 
other half.

Oddly enough the homeliest of old 
maids are generally (rirla who were 
matchless in their youth.

This is the season of the year when 
the awning-maker begins to put the re
mainder of mankind in the shade.

Carson-Seeing ie believing. Volkkea 
—Nonesense, I see Wethereli every day 
and I wouldn't believe him on his oath.

HAOYARD’8 PKCTORAL BAM AM 
- - cure. UoughB, SB,:ii*. S.ISiHa, BrenckUi.

and t. sew upon such scanty stock «tirareal oiottwn» rro«M»«.

A ministering angel thou.
May well bo said of Prussian Oil.
That tyrant Headache it will foil, 
Rheumatics and Lumbago, too,
Witli other Demons not a few 
Will fly before it in a trice.
Invest a quarter, that’s the price.

Some people laugh to show their prettv 
teeth. The use of Ivory White Tooth 
Powder makes people laugh more than 
ever. It's so nice. Price 25c. Sold by 
druggists.

Muggins—So you made your depot 
ns an actor last night, oh? Ht w did 
you get on?

Footlite—Oh. I got on all right, but 
couldn't get off quick enough.
My feet were so badly swollen that I 

could not wear my shoes. I got Yellow 
Oil, and to my astonishment it gave in
stant relief, and two bottles completely 
cured me. Mrs. W. G. McKay, Berwick, 
Ont.

‘What is tho money to be used for 
that the church is raising?’

Howler- It’s to send the minister 
away and give the congregatio.i a much- 
needed vacation.

Two years ago I had a bad attack of 
biliousness and took one bottle of Bur 
dock Blood Bitters, and can truly recom
mend it to anyone suffering from this 
complaint. Mrs, Chas Brown, Toronto.

Teacher—‘Her dress was plain.’ Can 
you express that idea in more polite 
language?

Little Miss (one of the-Four Hundred) 
—Her gown was ghastly.

I can highly praise Burdock Blood Bit
terer My symptoms were dropsy, back
ache, sleeplessness, and all these disap-
Seared after using two bottles of Bur- 

ock Blood Bitters. Georgina Holmes, 
Wood Point, Sackville, N. B.

R®ggy—H you had been drinking 
cocktail and kissed a girl afterward, do 
you think she would know it?

Tom—If I kissed a girl, I think she 
would know it, whether I had been 
drinking cocktails or not.

Like Magic. “It always acted like 
magic. I had scarcely ever need to give 
the second dose of Dr. Powder’s Extract 
of Wild Strawberry for summer com
plaints.” Mrs. Walter Govenlock, Ethel, 
Ont.

He—Isn’t that young Chilton 
there?

She—Yes. Miss Fuller would pro
bably have perished in the burning thea
ter but for him. She told me she grab
bed his coat-tail at the first alarm, and 
wonders how she ever held on.

Dear Sirs.-—I was suffering very much 
from diarrhoea. and could get nothing to 
cure me. A friend told me of Dr. Fow 
ler’s Extract of Wild Strawberrs, and a 
few doses completely cure me. Thos. L. 
Graham, Melita, Man.

Smith—I’m going to giv3 up poker. 
Can’t afford it. Dropped fifty dollars 
last Saturday; and I tell you Ihe been 
short as pie-crust since.

Robinson—Is that so?
Smith—Yes; and the worst of it is, 

I’ve had three sure tips on the race and 
couldn’t play ’em.

Late English News.
Word comes from Liverpool, Eng., that 

the agents of the Hawker Medicine Ç»,, of 
St. John, as a result ol introduction of tho 
Hawker remedies in the neighboring cities 
and counties are overwhelmed with orders 
for fresh supplies of these great health giv- 
ing remedies. Their auceias in England 
is as phenomenal as in Canada. No greater 
proof of merit could be presented to the 
p ublic.

A Fair Land.

While the Maritime Provinces have 
many thousand square miles of average 
land that have never been brought un
der the plow, in former years many of 
our young people have thought that in 
order to establish themselves in the 
world they must move with the wester
ing sun and plant themselves either in 
the United States or the rew provinces 
of Canada. Experience has demonstrat
ed that except for the few the United 
States is no El Dorado. There are men 
who will get on in the world anywhere; 
these have done weU across the border 
and it may be they would have done 
equally well had they remained here, 
but undoubtedly the majority lmve 
gained nothing by their exodus. About 
the same m*y be said of our Manitoban 
or British Columbian immigrant; he 
realizes no more per acre for his crops 
than our own farmers realize, und he ie 
subject to many privations and perils 
that ate unknown in the Maritime 
Provinces. He his his blizzards and 
his early frosts that destroy the grain; 
the first are utterly unknown here and 
the last are seldom experienced. Then 
he has his floods like those of which we 
are hearing from day to day on Fraser 
river. One hundred human lives lost, 
10,000 head of cattle and millions of 
dollars worth of property destroyed 
within a week. Wo have no personal 
experience of disasters of this sort; or 
few disasters of any kind that might 
not have been avoided by prudence and 
foresight. The United States with its 
great population uf lawless and ignor
ant foreigners, and its social and politi
cal unrest is hardly the place in • which 
one would care to build a home; the 
blizzards, frosts and floods of the north
west are not enticing, but here we have 
good land, good markets, a good climate; 
good schools and almost everything that 
makes life enjoyable.—Ev. Gazette.

A SLUGGISH LIVER
CAUSES

Constipation, Sick Headache, 
Dyspepsia, Nervousness,

MO DISTURBS THE SYSTEM GENERALLY.
For all such ailments, and to Impart n natu
ral, healthy 
Bowels, taki
ral, healthy tone to the Stomach, Liver, and

AYER’S PILLS
Every Dose Effective

‘May,’ said her husband, as they pre
pared to go out calling, ‘do you leally 
mean to use those calling cards with 
yout name spelled 'Mae Kathyrn Alys
Smith?’

T certainly do,’ replied Mrs. May 
Catherine Alice Smith. A-’ ^ —

‘Very well, then,’ said MF'nuapnnd 
firmly. ‘I am with you,’ ana he politely 
presented her witli a card neatly in
scribed— :

‘Jorjo Phrederyc Albyrt Smith.’

Fred—Cheer up! You may win her 
yet. No; there’s no chance for me. 
Why’ she even refuses to go to the 
theatre with me.

Dibb—Swelton says he isn’t afraid of 
work. Sartas—Why should he be? He 
never go near enough to any to find out 
how he’d feel.

Twichenham —How is your daughter’s 
French tutor getting on with her? Bilter 
—Very nicely; He has got so ho can 
speak English first rate.

THE DIFFERENCE.

When Mrs. Jones, the wife of Jones,
The workingman, is downright mad, 

And speaks in loud and angry tones,
The neighbors say “Her temper’s 

bad.”
Hawker's Pills arè an unfailing euro for 

biliousness a ml sick headache.
BILIOUSNESS and LIVED COMP- 

IA INT, Headache, etc., a re cured by Bur
dock rut8.

For O verJFl ft y| Yea rs.

Mas. Winslow's Soothing Syrup lias been used 
by millions of mothers for their children while 
teeth1 ng. If dlstulied at night and broken of your 
rest by a sick child suffering ami crying with pain 
of Cutting Teeth send at once and pet a bottle of 
“Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup ’ for "Children 
Toothing. It will relieve tho poor little sufferer 
immediately. Depend upon it, mothers, there is no 
mistake about it. It euros Diarrhoea, regulates 
the Stomach and Bowels, cures Wind Colle, softens 
the Gums and reduces Inflamation, and gives 'one 
and energy to the whole system. “Mrs. Winslow’s 
Soothing Syrup" for children teething is pleasant 
to the taste and is (ho proscription ol one ot the 
o’dest and best female nliyslc’ans and nurses in the 
tnited States. Price twenty-five cents (a bottle. 
Sold by nil druggists throughout the world. Be 
sure and ask for “Mns. Winslow’s Soothing

Nervous Men:
EXHAUSTED VITALITY.
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îi«TUBE YIELDS ÂNOTHEB 
SECRET !

Il Lu often been contended by 
physiologists and men of soienoe gen
erally, that nervous energy or nerv
ous impulses which pass along tho 
nerve fibres, were only other names 
for electricity. This seemingly plaus
ible statement was accepte 1 for a 
time, but has been completely aban
doned since it has been proved that 
the nerves are not good conductors ol 
elcotricity, and that the velocity of a 
nervous impulse is but 100 feet per 
second—which is very much slower 
than that of eleetrioity. It is now 
generally agreed that nervous energy, 
or what we are pleased to call nerve 
fluid, is a wondrous, a mysterious 
force, in which dwells life itself.

A very eminent specialist, who 
has studied profoundly the workings 
of the nervous system for the last 
twenty-five years, has lately demon
strated that two-thirds of all onr 
ailments end chronio diseases are 
dno to deranged nerve centres within 
or at the base of the brain.

All know that an injury to the 
spinal cord will cause paralysis to ths 
body below the injured point. The 
reason for this is, that the nerve 
force is prevented by the injury from 
reaehing the paralysed portion. 

Mrftooa Is t

stomach, it comes in contact with 
numberless nerve fibres in the walls 
of this organ, which at ones send a 
nervous impulse to the nerve centres 
which oontrol the stomach, notifying 
them of the presence of food ; where
upon the nerve centres eend down » 
supply of nerve force or nerve fluid, 
to at once begin the operation of 
digestion. But let the nerve centres 
which oontrol the stomach be de
ranged and they will not be able to 
respond with a sufficient supply of 
nerve toroe, to properly digest the 
food, and, as a result, indigestion and 
dyspepsia make their appearance. 
0o it is with the other organs of the 
body, if the nerve centres which con
trol them and supply them with 
nerve fores become deranged, they 
are also deranged.

The wonderful success of the 
remedy known as the Great South 
American Nervine Tonic is due to 
the fact-that it ie prepared by one of 
the most eminent physicians and 
specialists of the age, and is based 
on the foregoing scientific discovery- 
It possesses marvellous powers for 
the cure of Nervousness, Nervous 
Prostration, Heedaohs, Sleeplessness, 
Restlessness, SI. Vitus’s Danee, Men
tal Despondency, Hysteria, Heart 
Disease, Nervousness of Females, 
Hot Flashes, Sick Heedaohs. It m 
also an absolute specific for *U 
stomach troubles.Again, when food is taken into the

For Sale by Amaea Dixon, Sackville. N. B.


