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ARE YOUR
KIDNEYS SICK?

Let year rooming urine stand tor- a* 
hour» in a glas» or vessel,and then if it 
is milky or cloudy, or contain» a red
dish brick-dust sediment, or if parti
cle» or germ» float about in it, your 
kidneys are diseased. If the kidney» 
are well they filter just ao much blood, 
but if they are sick or weak from any 
cause, they leave the poison in the 
blood, and this poison affecta the entire 
system.

It is natural to pesé urine three time» 
• day, but many who regard themselves 
as healthy are obliged to pass water afar 
to ten times daily and are obliged to

Lithia Pille cure Rheumatism and all 
Kidney and Bladder rtiiraafi, and 
■lake new, rich blood.

We will send you a gene row» maple 
post paid Free, together with our large 
book on the above mentioned dieenaea. 
Address, W. F. Smith Co., lfl$ St. 
James Street, Montreal, Canada.

SMITHS BUCHU 
LITHIA P1LL5

|A POSITIVE CUM 
I AW AU. FOR* OF 

BLADOI ni».

Chamois Vests
—AND—

Chest Protectors

Chest Protectors,
50c. 75c, $1.00, $1.50, $2.00

Chamois Vests,
Men and Women,

$2 00 to $3.00. 

Sent by mail on receipt of price. ;

T. Wran & Co
Druggists and Chemists.

Nsar Oddfellow's Hall,
f Campbellton, 61. B.

Let Us Drop In On You
and get your order for the best 
cuts of toast meats, steaks, , 
sausage, ham, .. .etc. We will 
do the “drop in” courteously, 
if not gracefully, and fill your 
orders to a nicety Our best 
reference is the multitude of 
our long time customers.

Berry's Meat Market.

WITERLT
EEL

REFURNISHED AND
«PROVED.

fcThe Waverly Hotel ha- been thor
oughly renovated and refurnished 
throughout under the m-mar^ment 
of the new proprietor, Mr. R. Flana
gan Mr. Flanagan is also proprietor 
of the Bowser House at^Chatr-am 
which has become so popular of late
with commercial men and travelling 
public generally which fact is a guaran
tee that the Waverly isbeing conducted
on up-to-date lines. The sample 
rooms in connection are large anti 
airy and in the business centre of the 
town, and with best cuisine and every 
attention given to the comfort of guests 
this hotel will be found one of the 
most comfortable and pleasant in *the 
province. 42.3m

HIGHEST PRICES PAID FOR
RAWHIDES

^including Calfskin and Sheepskin 
H. A. CHARY.

Next door to Post Office 
8*3111 Campbellton, N B

Uncle Terry
lr»«a»

CLARK MUNN

_____ CHAPTER XXin.
I |T INCLB TERRY and Albert had 
| U | just seated themselves on the, 
RSSjd point that evening when Tel- 
”” ly came out with a thick gray 
shawl and wrapped It around her fa
ther’s shoulders. “It’s a little chUly to
night,” she said, “and I think you need 
It." Then, turning to Albert, she 
added, “Wouldn’t you like one, too, 
Mr. Pager’

“I would, thank you,’* he answered,
"If you have another to spare.”

He would have answered yes If she 
had asked him to put on woolen mit
tens. She returned to the honse aad 
came back, this time bearing a white 
sephyr wrap, and handed it to Albert.- 
“I will bid you good night now," aho 
said, “for I presume you will alt here 
long after bedtime.”

Uncle Terry's eyee followed her beck 
to the hottse, and then he turned to 
bis guest.

“I ■’pose ye'd rather be talkin' te 
Telly than roe out here In the moon
light” he said bluntly, “now that ye’ve 
got a little acquainted. It'e the way 
o’ young folks.”

"I’ve had a very pleasant visit with 
your daughter this afternoon," re
sponded Albert “She-was good enough 
to go with me to where I got left yes
terday. I wanted te finish the sketch 
I began there.” Uncle Terry made no 
answer, but eat puffing away at one 
of the cigars Albert had given him.

"Mr. Page," said Uncle Terry at 
last, “I’ve worried a good deal since 
last night ’bout what ye told me, an* 
I’ve made up my mind to tell ye the 
hull story an' truat ye with what no 
one else know». To begin with. It’s 
nineteen years ago last March when 
thar war a vessel got afonl o’ a ledge 
Jest off’n the p’lnt here In a snowstorm,
at)’ all hands went down—that Is, all
but a little yearlln’ baby that cum 
ashore tied up ’tween two feather 
beds. I fished her out o’ the surf, an' 
Lissy an’ me has taken care on her 
ever since, an’ today she’s worth a 
thousand times more’n she cost. How 
much she thinks 0’ me I’ll let ye jedge 
by the Way she thought Ibodt my 
comfort tonight There was a few 
trinkets came ashore with her—picture 
e’ her father an' mother, we knew, an’ 
a locket an’ ring an’ some other things 
—so we knowed her name an’ whar 
she cum from.

“Since then we have never heard a 
word from no one regardin’ her people, 
or whether any was livin’, till last win
ter I cum across a notice In a paper 
aayln’ Information waa wanted ’bout 
an heir to an estate In Sweden, an’ tell- 
in’ facta [that made me sure Telly wai 
the one wanted. The notice was signed 
by that lawyer, Frye, that I asked ye 
•bout, an' I went to see him. He want
ed proofs an' all that, an' I gave 'em 
to him, an’, wussen that he wanted 
money, an* I gave that to him. He’e 
kep’ askin' fer money ever since, an’ I. 
like a fool, kep’ eendln’ It In hopes It 
Telly had anything cornin’ she’d git 
>-— dues. I’ve sent him the locket a if 
things that belonged to her, in’ all
I’ve got so far 1» letters askin’ fer 
more money an’ tellln’ ’bout expenses 
an’ evidence an’ witnesses’ fees an’ 
bonds to be filed. Llasy an’ Telly 
know ’bout the case, but they don’t 
know how much money I’ve paid out 
an’ I don’t want they should. That’» 
the hull story, an’ now as ye’re a law
yer, an’ I b’lleve an honest one, I ask 
ye whafa beat to be done.”

“I see now, Mr. Terry, why you dis
trust lawyers, and I do not wonder at 
It To the best of my belief, you have 
been swindled In the most outrageous 
manner by Frye. He no doubt is act
ing fer seme law firm who have in
structed him to find an heir, If there 
la one, to thla estate, and they would 
naturally advance all expense money.
Do you know the vessel's name, where
•he sailed from and who her master 
was.7”

“She waa a square rigger, an’ the 
master's name was Peterson. In the 
newspaper piece the name waa Neils

is the grandest, moot scientific and safest 
cure for any kind of headache. Without 
being a laxative, it regulates a disordered 
stomach, and is therefore something en
tirely new for a bilious headache. It 
clears the brain and makes you fit for the 
day’s duties, and to those who are trou
bled with nervous headaches at night, it 
acts as a calmative, and insures refresh
ing sleep and bright mental activity the 
next morning.

Your physician will tell you that the 
safest and best form in which to take a 
headache cure is a tablet. Powders and 
wafers vary, containing either too much 
or too little of a prescription. All Hed* 
rite tablets contain the same ingredients 
to a i-iooth part of a grain. They can 
be easily broken or crushed and swal
lowed with a drink of water. You will 
find that after taking Hed-rite for a few 
attacks that your headaches will come 
less frequent, and in time will altogether 
disappear, unless brought on by careless 
and irregular living.

We are the only Head
ache specialists in the 
world.
eA postal card will bring you a sample 

box, containing two doses, free. Don't 
buy before you try. The Herald Remedy 
Co., Chicago, Montreal.

reteraon, woo cum irom otocauuiiu,- 
I answered Uncle Terry. “I’ve get It in 

my wallet now, an’ on the locket waa 
, the letter» B. P., an* an a piece o’ paper 
that was pinned to the baby’s drew 
was the name Ktelka Peterson.”

“And did. yon send these proofs te 
Frye?” asked Albert quickly.

“I sent ’em six months age,” waa the 
reply, “an’ I’ve Jest ’bout made up my 
mind I waa a fool to ’a’ dene It, an’ a 
bigger one to keep eendln’ money.”

“It would have been all right," an
swered Albert after a pause, “If you 
had put them Into an honeet man’s 
hands. As It la you are lame—In fact,, 
utterly at the mercy of Frye, who la 
robbing you.” Then, after thinking » 
moment, he added: "I will gladly do 
what I can to help you, Mr. Terry, 
and at no coat to you for my own serv
ices. The first step must be te get 
possession of thdee material proofs, the 
next te find what firm has employed 
Frye. We are helpleae until we gat 
poeaeseien of thoes proofs."

“Ain’t my weed an* Liny's as to 
savin’ the baby no ’count 7" asked 
Uncle Tpçry.

“Very good, ao far aa it goes, but 
really no proof that the child yea 
saved la the one wanted for thla in
heritance. In the matter of a legacy 
the law Is very exacting and demands 
absolute proof. No, the enly way le 
to nee duplicity and trick Frye or ask 
him to name his price and pay It, and 
aa the aetata may be large bio price 
will naturally be extortionate."

Albert thought a moment and then 
added, “Has Frye ever written you 
admitting he baa received er has those 
proof» in hla possession?”

"Not a word,” answered Uncle Ter
ry. “All he writes la: 'Your case la 
progressing favorably. I need ao much 
more money,’ an’ I send it an’ lay 
'wake nights werryin'.”

“How long since he has emit for 
money 7” asked Albert.

‘"Bout a month, I reckon,” replied
Unde Terry.

“I confess, Mr. Terry, I am stump
ed.”

After a pause Albert asked Uncle 
Terry:

“How does your—I mean, how does 
Telly feel about this matter, Mr. Ter
ry. for I suppose she know» the story?"

“That’s sutbln’ I hate to talk ’bout, 
but ae ye’re likely to see more o’ ua 
an’ more o’ Telly lt’a better ye know it 
all. When she waa ’bout ten we told 
her the story an’ showed her the 
things we’d kep,' locked up. She didn’t 
seem te mind It then, but aa she’s grow- 
ed elder it sorter shaddera her life, aa 
It were. We used to ketch her tootin' 
at the thing» once In awhile an’ ctylnV 
When I aent ’em to Boston she took on 
a good deal an’ ain’t been the-earn# 
sence. We try to keep her from think- 
in’ ’bout It all we can, but she’s curia 
In her ways, an’ I’ve thought ahe was 
kinder ’shamed, an’ mebbe broodin’ 
over It makes It wuss.”

“You do not mean that you fear she 
would make away with herself In a fit 
of melancholy, do you?”

“1 dunno what to think," was the an
swer, “only I hate te have her out o’ 
sight much, an’ the more lovin’ die la 
the more I worry."

“One thing please promise me,” said 
Albert when they had started for the 
house, “do not hint' either te her or 
your wife that you have told me any
thing about this matter. -1 will do all
that can be done and consult only with 
you in private.”

CHAPTER XXIV. 
the morning Albert followed 

Unde Terry around the cir
cuit of bis lobster traps In the 
Gypsy’s boat, with Telly aa a 

companion, and watched the eld man 
hauling and re baiting those elongated
coops and taking out his prizes. The 
day was a perfect one, the sea Just ruf
fled by a light breeze, and ae her first 
timidity had new worn away, he found 
Telly a most charming companion. It 
was an entirely new experience to him, 
and the four hours’ pull In and out of 
the Island coves and around Isolated 
ledges where Uncle Terry set his traps 
passed all too quickly.

“Do you know,” said Albert when 
they had returned to the little cove 
where Uncle Terry kept his boats and 
as he sat watching him pick up his 
morning’s catch and toss them one by 
one Into a large car, “that the first man 
who thought of eating a lobster must 
have been almost starved? Of all crea
tures that grow In the sea there is 
none more hideous, and only a hungry 
savage could have thought them fit for 
food.”

“They ain’t overhansum,” replied 
Uncle Terry, “but tried In pork fat 
they go middin’ good If ye’re hungry."

That afternoon Telly Invited Albert 
to row her up to a cove, at the head of 
which wAs a narrow valley where 
blueberries grew in profusion. “I want 
to pick a few,” she said, “and you can 
make a sketch of the cove while I do.” 
Helping her picking berries proved 
more attractive, and when her pall 
was full' Albert madè à picture of her 
sitting in front of a pretty cluster of 
small spruce trees, with the pail be
side her and her sun hat trimmed wRh 
ferns.

“Tour city friends will laugh at the 
country girl you found down in Maipe,”

she remarked as ene loosed at tne 
sketch, “but as they will never see me, 
I don’t care.”

“My friends will never see it," he 
answered quietly, “only my sister. 
And I am going to bring her down 
here next eummer.”

"Tell me about her," said Telly at 
once. "Is she pretty?"

“I think so," replied Albert. “She 
has eyes like yours, only her hair la 
not so light She Is a petite little body 
and has a mouth that makes one want 
to kiss her.”

“I should like to see her ever so 
much,” responded Telly, and then she 
added rather sadly, “I’ve never had a 
girl friend in my life. There are only 
B few at the Cape of my age, and I 
don’t see much of them. I don’t mind 
it In the summer, far then I work an 
my picture», but to winter It le so lone- 
aome. For days I da not aee any one 
except father and mother or old Mrs. 
Leach.”

“And who le Mrs. Leach?"
“Oh, ahe’e a poor old soul who Uvea 

alone and works on the fish racks. 
She to worse off than I am.”

It waa a little glimpse Into the girl’s 
life that interested Albert, and, in the 
light of what he knew of her history, a 
pathetic one. Truly ahe waa alone In 
the world, except tor the two kindly 
■onto who made a home ter her.

“Yon will go away tomorrow, I eup- 
poee,” ohe said with a taint tone of 
regret aa they were rowing home. 
"Father said your beat waa coming 
after you today."

He looked at her a moment, while a 
■fight smile showed beneath hie mus
tache. “I suppeee I shall have to,” he 
aaswered, “but I should like to stay 
hero a month. Fre net made a sketch 
of your house, even.”

"I wish yon would," aha aald with 
charming candor, “It to ae lonesome 
here, and then maybe you would show
me a little about painting."

“Could you enduré my company 
every day for a month?” he asked, 
looking her full In the face.

“I don’t believe you could endure 
ears," she, replied, dropping her eyee, 
and then she added quickly: “There la 
a prayer meeting tonight at the Cape. 
Would yon like te got"

“Moat certainly," he answered.
Albert had expected to aee the Gypsy

In the harbor whea they returned that 
afternoon, but waa happily .disappoint
ed. “I hope they will stay at Bar Har
bor a week,” he thought.

That evening when Telly appeared, 
ready to be escorted to the prayer 
meeting, he waa certain that no fairer 
girl waa to be found anywhere.

She was dressed In simple white, her 
masses of sunny hair half concealed by 
a thin blue affair of loosely knitted 
wool and had a duster of wild resea at 
her throat It waa a new and pleas
urable experience to be walking beside 
a well dreeeed young man whose every 
look and word bespoke enjoyment ef 
her society, and she, showed It to her 
simple, unaffected way.

That evening’s gathering was a unique 
one to Albert’» experience and the re
ligious observances such aa he never 
forgot The place waa a little equate, 
unpainted building, and when Telly 
and he entered and seated themselves 
on ene of the wooden eetteee that stood 
to rows not over a dozen people were 
there. On a small platform to front 
was a cottage organ and beside It a 
email desk. A few more entered after 
they did, and then a florid faced man 
arose and, followed by a short and 
stout young lady, walked forward to 
the platform. The girl seated herself 
at the organ, and the man, after turn
ing np the lamp on the organ, opened 
the. book of gospel hymns and said In 
a nasal tone, “We will naow com
mence our services by ringin’ the Forty- 
third Faalm, and all are requested to 
rise an’, Jine.” In the center of the 
room hung a large lamp, and two more 
on brackets at the aide ehed a weak 
light eo the gathering, but no one 
seemed to feel It necessary te look for 
the Forty-third selection.

Albert and Telly areae with the reet,
and the girl at the organ began to chase
the alow tune np and down the key». 
Then the red faced man started the 
ringing, a little below the key, and the 
congregation followed. Telly’s voice, 
clear and distinct, Joined with the rest 
A long prayer, full of halting repeti
tions, by the man at the desk followed, 
and then another hymn, and after that 
came a painful pause. Te Albert’s 
mind It was becoming serions, and he 
began to wonder how It would end, 
when there ensued on# of the most 
weird and yet pathetic prayers he had 
ever listened to. It was uttered by an 
old lady, tall, gaunt and white haired, 
who arose from the end of a settee
dose to the wall and beneath one of 
the smoke dimmed lamps. It could not 
be classed as a prayer exactly, for 
when she began her utterance she look
ed around as If to find sympathy In the 
assembled faces, and her deep set, pierc
ing eyes seemed alight with Intense 
feeling. At first she grasped the back 
of the settee In front with her long, 
fleshless fingers, and then later clasped 
and finally raised them above her up
turned face, while her body swayed 
with the vehemence of her feelings. 
Her garb, too, lent a pathos, for it was 
naught but a faded calico dresa that 
hung from her attenuated frame like 
the raiment of a scarecrow. It may 
have been the shadowy room or the 
mournful dirge of the nearby ocean 
that added an nncanny touch to her 
words and looks, but from the moment 
she arose until her utterance ceased Al
bert was spellbound. So peculiar and 
yet so pathetic was her prayer It shall 
be quoted In full:

“O Lord, I come to thee, knowin’ 
I’m as a worm that crawls on the 
alrth; like; the^ dust_blown by the 
winds, the empty shell on the shore, 
or the leaves that fall on the ground.
I come poor an’ humble. I come hun
gry an’ thirsty, like even the lowliest 
o’ the alrth. I come an’ kneel at thy 
feet believin’ that I, a poor worm o’ 
the dust will still have thv love an’

pertection. I’m old an’ weary o’ wait
in’. I’m humble an’ bereft d’ kin. I’m 
aad an’ none to comfort me. I eat the 
crust o’ poverty an’ drink the cup o’ 
humility. My pertector an’ my staff 
have bln taken from me, an’ yet fer 
all these burdens.thou in thy Infinite 
wisdom hev seen fit to lay on me I 
thank thee. Then hast led my feet 
among thorns an’ stuns, an’ yet I 
thank thee. Thou hast laid the cross 
o’ sorrow on my heart an’ the burden 
o’ many Infirmities fer me to bear, an’ 
yet I bless thee, yea, verily shall my 
voice be lifted to glorify an’ praise 
thee day an’ night, for hast thou not 
promised me that all who are believers 
in thy word shall be saved? Hast thou 
not sent thy Son to die on the cross fer 
my sake, poor an’ humble as I am? An’ 
fer this, an’ fer all thy Infinite mercy 
an’ goodness to me, I praise an’ thank 
thee tonight, knowin’ that not a spar- 
rer falls without thy knowin’ It, an’ 
that even the hairs o’ our heads are 
numbered.

"I thank thee, O Lord, fer the sun
shine every day, an’ the cornin’ o’ the 
birds an’ flowers every season. I 
thank thee that my eyee are still per
mitted to see thy beautiful world, an’ 
my ears to hear the songs o’ praise. I 
thank thee, too, that with my voice I 
can glorify an’ bless thee fer all thy 
goodness, an’ fer all thy marcy. . An’ 
when the day o’ Judgment cornea an’ 
the dead rise up, then I know thou 
wilt keep thy promise, an’ that even I, 
poor an’ humble, ahall live again, Jtoln’ 
thoee that have gone before, to alt at 
thy feet an* glorify thee ter life ever- 
lastin’. Fer thla bleeeed hope, an* fer 
all thy ether premises, I lift my voice 
to gratitude an’ thankfulness an* 
praise to thee, my Heavenly Father, an’ 
to thy Bon, my Redeemer, tonight an’ 
tomerrer an* forever an’ forever. 
Amen."

To Albert, s student of Voltaire, of
Hume, of Paine, and an admirer of 
Ingersoll, a doubter of Scriptural au
thenticity and almost a materialist to 
belief, thla weird and piteous utterance 
came with peculiar effect.

When the prayer meeting waa con
cluded with an oddly spoken benedic
tion by Deacon Oaks, and Albert and 
Telly were on their way back to the 
peint, Albert asked:

“Who waa the poor old lady that 
prayed ao fervently? I never heard 
anything like It since I was a boy."

"Ob, that’s the Widow Leach,” Telly 
responded. “She always acts that way 
and feel» eo, too, I guess. She la an
object of pity here and very poor. 
She has no relation living that she 
know» of. Uvea alone in a small house 
ahe owns and works on the fish racks 
summers, and winters hae to be helped. 
Her husband and two sons were lost 
at sea many year» ago, and father eaye 
religion la all the consolation ahe has 
left"

"Does she always pray aa fervently 
aa ahe did tonight?”

“Oh, yea; that’s her way. Father 
says she 1» a little cracked about such 
matters. He pities her, though, and 
helps her a good deal, and ao doea 
most every one else here who can. 
She needs It” Then, after a pause, 
■he added, “How did you enjoy the
uutlBa'Ilr Pon'i"

(To Bb Continued. )

The Early Use el Petreleem.
From a diary kept by one of the 

surveyors It appears that the first use 
of petroleum aa a remedy In this coun
try occurred to the neighborhood of 
the head waters of the Allegheny, in
the western part of New York, about 
the beginning of the nineteenth cen
tury. Ae the oil flowed from a spring 
it accumulated on the surface of shal
low pools, and Its medicinal properties
were first recognized by the Indiana in
that section of the country. This oil, 
which was then known as “Seneca 
oil," waa collected and dried to the 
sun, and In addition to its medicinal 
use it waa also employed for mixing 
the war paint for the tribe.

Obstinate Coughs and 
Colds.'

The Kind That Stick.

The Kind That Turn To
Bronchitis.

The Kind That End In Con
sumption.

Consumption is, in thousands of cases, 
nothing more or less than the final result 
of a neglected cold. Don’t give this 
terrible plague a chance to get a foot-hold 
on your system.

If you do, nothing will aave you. Take 
hold of a cough or cold immediately by 
using

DR. WOOD'S 
NORWAY PINE SYRUP.
The first dose will convince you that it 
will cure you. Miss Hannah F. Fleming, 
New Germany, N.S., writes :—"I con* 
tracted a cold that took such a hold on 
me that my people thought I was going 
to die. Hearing how good Dr. Wood’s 
Norway Pine Syrup was, I procured two 
bottles and they effected a complete cure. ’ ’

Price 25 cents per bottle. Do not accept 
substitutes for Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine 
Syrup. Be sure and insist on having the 
genuine.

Thb T. Milburn Co., Limited, 
Toronto, Ont.

HALLS Hair Renewer
Renews the hair, makes it new agsin, restores the freshness. Just 
whst you need if your hsir is fsded or turning grsy, for it always
reMoresth^tior^tog^alllnghair^lso/j^TeKeStosy*!

The Label 
Proves The Quality

"PROGRESS" tailoring is progressive 
tailoring. The " PROGRESS ’’ label, on 
a suit, is the best proof of right style— 
right workmanship—right fabrics.

See that the label, with a man climbing 
a ladder, Is on the next suit you buy.

*

• Sold by Leading Clothiers Throughout Canada.

Progress Brand Clothing may be had from Fraser, Fraser & Co.

Don't Let Sick Kidneys
Sep Health and Strength

A men ought to be m hie prime at 80 ; and bale and hearty at 70. 
Some ate, moat are not Look at the men of 50, 60 and 70 who 
can’t do a good day's work—whose becks ache—who are constantly 1
urinating, day and night—who have no appetite—whoee manhood 
is gone with pinched faces, sallow Ain, and shrunken muscles. . L 
Kidney Trouble is wrecking their lives.

Whet they need—whet they should tahe without delay—ie

“Sun” Kidney Pills
They make young men of old men, by making the sick kidneys 

well end strong. They stop the draina on the system—relieve the 
pain—make the blood rich and red—bring back the appetite—charge 
the whole system with vigor, strength and vitality.

Minto, N.B., July 31st, 1904.
--1 nave oeen a etnrerer irom Kidney Trouble, Lame Back and 

Headache for years, and have tried electric belts and many other 
remedies. I can truthfully say that I have received more benefit 
from two boxes of “Sun” Kidney Pills than from all the other 
remedies that I have tried in the past six years. My lameness is 
gone, my general health is improved, aad I am more fleshy than is

usual for me.”
JOHN COAKLEY.

No matter how long, or how 
severely yon have suffered with 
Kidney Trouble, "Sun” Kidney 
Pills will cure you.

50c a box—3 boxes for $1.25.
At all dealers or from The Sun 
Medicine Co., Oak Point, N.B.
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What About It?
Don’t yon need

New Harness,
, Horse Collars,

LOOK AT OUR NEW STOCK

We want ever)’ man who owns horse'to^examine our Collars* 
Give us a Call

J. H. TAYLOR
Farming Implements

Carriages, Etc.
FROST & WOOD CO

Just arrived one car-load Buggies, either k
rubber or steel tires, Truck waggons,"Single 
and double; Cart wheels and axles, Express 
Wagons, Farm Implements of every description 
from a Harrow to a Binder or Thresher.

Prices right. Terms to suit the purchaser,
Write for Catalogue, but better to call and see 
for yourself.

Hugh fliller Building, Campbellton, N. B.
*
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*FINE OFFICE STATIONERYxx
*xxxxxx
X

is a requisite of every business [man, 
and every business should use none 
but the best.

LET US HAVE YOUR NEXT ORDER
and you will have the best that care 
and skill can turn out. Our office is 
specially equipped for this class of 
work.

X LETTER HEADS, NOTE HEADS. STATEMENTS, ENVELOPES

X ANSLOW BROS.,
J “EVENTS"
^ Printers and Publishers, Campbellton, N. B
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