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RHODES, CURRY&Co.
AMHERST, NOVA SCOTIA.

Manufacturers and Builders

NAMING THE BABY.

SCHOOL, OFFICE, CHURCH AND HOUSE FURNITURE.
Manufaoturera of and Dealers in all kinds of Builders Material
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Komic kuts 
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Our Prices Low 
Pamphlets 
Quick Work 
Receipts 
Stateme nts 
Tickets aqd Tags 
Unexcelled Work 
Visiting Cards 
Wedding Caras 
Xpress Prepaid 

| You will find us I 
Zealous to please. :

Household Economy During The 
Hard Times.

The groat study in the nveiage house
hold at the present time is how to econo*

In Jarge business centres, trade 
dull, wages have been reduced, and 
order to live comfortably and look well, 
certain economies must be practiced.

The saving and thrifty housewife, by 
the use of Diamond Dyes, can save 
many dollars each year. Many articles 
of wearing apparel, such as dresses, 
blouses, wraps, jackets, shawls, coals, 
vests and pants that have become faded 
and discolored, can be made to look tu 
good as new, if dyed with the célébrât 
ed'.Diamond Dyes.
For the work of home dyeing, see that 

you use only the Diamond Dyes; they 
represent the latest and best scientific, 
achievements, and are the only dyes 
that can be used with perfect success 
and satisfaction.

Ask your dealer for the Diamond 
and be sure you get them.

1113 LANDLADY.

1 am weeping all alone,
Sweet Marie:

And my heart is like a stone, 
Sweet Marie;

For I cannot pay a cent 
On my lodging or my rent, 
Though you’ve sent and sent 

sent
Bills to me,
Sweet Marie,

TTTTvTTT

DON’T FORGET Our 
JOB DEPARTMENT

My soul to-day 
Is far away.

Careening o’er some polar bay, 
Where there is not 
A single spot

That e\er thought of getting hot.
XVlij Medicine Doe» No uood

There are scofes of persons—aye ’ 
thousands of them—who by earless and 
irregular habits of eating contract dys
pepsia» Then they try this remedy and 
that, without paying the least attention 
to diet or regularity of habits, and final
ly denounce all remedies as frauds be
cause the impossible docs not happen, 
and tlieifr health come back to them. 
The very worst case of dyspepsia can 

* be quved by Hawker’s nerve and 
stomach tonic and Hawltors liver pills, 
if at the same time sound judgment as 
to diet, exercise and general regularity 
of habits is observed.

HEAftT DlSEAIi RbLIEVKD IN 30 MIN
UTES.— All cases of organic or sympathetic 
heart disease relieved in 30 minutes and 
quickly cured, by Dr. Agncw's Cure for the 
Heart. One dose convinces. Sold by A 
Dixon.

PUBLIC NOTICE !
Edwin Spence and Nelson W. Tucker 

of Botsfovd in the County of Westmorland 
and Province of New Brunswick, doing 
business as Lobster Packers under the name 
and style of Spence ami Tucker have tins 
day ASSIÔÜVE8) all their property 
eatatn, and effects to me in trust for the 
benefit oftlieir creditors. The trust deed 
lies at the offices of Grant and, Sweeney, 
Moncton, and Maltose, N. B., and all part
ies wishing to sliaie in said Estate are re 
quired to execute the same within throi 
mouths from this d.ate.

Dated at Botsfovd this 17th day of Jul 
A. D. 1891.
Grant A Sweeney, ) GEORGE OULTON, 

u Solicitors. > Assignee
estate Spence k Tucker. 

/

The day he was married his aoulj waa 
thrilled.

And his face wore a happy smile 
As he noticed the very superior way

Ilia bride swept up the aisle.
But now that they’re settled his soul is 

sad
And lie feels just ns meek a» a mouse 

As he sees the inferior manner in which
His wife sweeps up the house.
My feet were so badly swollen that j 

could not wear my shoes. I got Yellow Oil 
and to my astonishment it gave instant re
lief, and two bottles completely cured me 
Mis. W. G McKay, Berwick, Ont.

The eye cf a little Washington miss 
wae attracted by the sparkle of the dew 
at early motning. ,

‘Mamma,’ she exclaimed; ‘It’s hotter’n 
1 thought it was.’

* What do you mean?’
‘Look here. The grass is all covered 

with perspiration.’
Relief in Six Hours.—Distressing Kid- 

Jiey and Bladder Diseases relieved in six 
hours by the “Great South American Kid
ney Cure ” This new remedy is a great 
supnse and delight on account of its exceed
ing nvonmtn ess in relieving pain in the 
bladder, kidneys, back and every part of 
the urinary passage» in male or female It 
relieves retention of water and pain in pass
ing it almost im mediately. If you wait 
quick relief and cure this is you remedy. 
SoM by A. Dixon.

tv talked of Medora, Aurora and 
Flora,

Of Mabel and Marclo, and Mildred and 
May;

Debated-the question of Helen, Honora.
Clarissa, Camilla and Phyllis and 

Fay.
hey thought of Marcella, Estella and 

Bella;
Considered Cecilia, Jeanette and Paul

ine.
Alecia, Adela, Annette, Arabella,

And Ethel and Eunice, Hortense and

One liked Theodora, another Lenora.
Some argued foifEdlth, and some for 

Elaine,
For Madeline, Adeline, Lilly and Laura;

And then, after all, they decided on

Shall I upoi 
all u

VENITK,

iy knees from day to day
Pass all my life in penitential prayer,

Amidst a world so wonderfully fair.
While birds and breezes call my soul
To woodlands w'here the children dance 

and play?
Shall I bend low and mutter words of
Lest He who made the earth and plac

ed us there
Should leave His flock all shepherdless 

to stray?
__________ * ip d_____L.
In fast and vigil: spending dismal days

Only to lift the tribute of a sigh
Glv " * jjrlives God no glory, 

some lays,
Come with glad-

Did she help you make the discovery?’
‘That is the lady I hope soon to 

make my wife.
The words were spoken coldly, 

haughtily. For a moment Olga Dob
rouloff’s features burned with the 
fierce fire of passionate hate. Her 
fingers gripped the pieture tightly— 
gripped it as though they would crush 
it. Suddenly they relaxed, and, with 
a piteous moan, she sank upon her 
knees and bowea her head.

Oh, Cecil!’ she cried, in bitter an
guish, ‘then I must not hope—I, who
have carried your image in my heart 

g, long year--? In

All ye who truly love the Lord 
hit*high,

For perfect prayer Is 
praise.

found in perfect

THE PICKPOCKET.

Belinda was a cautious little maid, 
Whose motto was the single word,

She never lost a chance to be afraid,
And spent a deal of time in “taking

Yet, all the while, her natural timidity 
She hid beneath a mask of intrepidity.
Obliged, one day. upon a railway train 

To sit beside a grave, sedate young
A sudden terror filled Belinda's brain;

“He’ll surely pick my pocket if he can ! 
’Tis true he looks respectable, but then 
The worst of sharpers pose as gentle-

They reached a tunnel in another min-
Belinda. with her customary care 

To guard her pocket, slipped her hand 
within it,

But found another hand already there! 
To show her fortitude and hide her 

fright i
She grasped the villain’s fist and held it 

tight,
reached the open track 

the daylight
Until they

Amt as the train into 
rushed.

As if it fain would break its record, 
then

No wonder that the modest maiden 
blushed,

No wonder that the villain smiled a
Her hand was in his pocket all the while.

—Lite.

A NIHILIST MANDATE.
crimson shade of the lamp

cast a warm glowover the room 
in which a young man sat smoking 
and thinking. It was early in the 
evening, not long after seven, and he 
was wondering where to spend the
hours till bedtime. A knock at the , » _ - -A , . , , ,
outer door of hi. chamber. disturbed «“ I*

these Iodl
l aradise I have lived 
has been so sweet.’

Sobs burst from her throat in a wild 
torrent. Austen stood with the paper 
she had given him still in his hand, 
looking, as he felt, terribly agitated. 
The memory of those few months he 
ha^ passed m Russia as an attache to 
the" British Embassy returned to him. 
He remembered the Ambassador's 
ball, at which he first mot Olga Dob- 
rouloff. He had fallen in love with 
the surpassingly beautiful girl at first 
sight—or, at least he believed it was 
love at that time.

Introduced to her father—her only 
living relative—the young English
man eventually became the recipient 
of Paul DobroulofFs views concerning 
his country; but it was not until Aus
ten hid strongly expressed his own 
opinion regarding the Russian system 
of Government, with all its attendant 
evils that Olga’s father boldly avowed 
himself a Nihilist Austen applaud
ed the aims of the society, and was at 
length induced to become one of the 
brotherhood, taking the oath to aid 
them in their secret war against 
tyranny. *

Shortly after this, the death of a 
near relative called him home, and he 
had been in England but a little time 
when the conviction grew upon him 
that his love for Olga, which he had 
thought so all-prevailing, was dead 
He wrote to her to this effect, but re 
ceived no reply. Perhaps his letter 
had miscarried. Having no desire to 
return to Russia, he had resigned his 
post there, and possessing a small 
competency, devoted himself to liter
ature with fair success. Indeed, only 
two days previous to Olga DobroulofFs 
visit, a play of his had boon produced 
and well received by the critics.

The silence of the room was broken 
only by the ticking of the clock and 
the sobs of the kneeling woman. The 
latter grew fainter after a while, and 
Avsten was thinking he might ap
proach and offer some words of com
fort when, with a quick movement 
Olga rose to her foot. Her eyes wcr$ 
swollen with weeping, but the 
pression of her face was calm.

T accept my fate,’ she said, ‘and 
will not trouble you again. You re
fuse to execute the orders of the Nih
ilist chiefs?

‘Undoubtedly. I will not commit 
murder.*

‘Ivan Bronski is u traitor—a dog 
unfit to breathe God’s pure air. It is 
not murder to take the life of such as 
he. He revealed a plot which would 
have struck a gigantic blow for Rus

Better Cure
THA2T

CONCEAL.
A Fair Skin,

COMPLICATION

CHIGNECTTO POST. THURSDAY, AUGUST 23. 1894.

what a fool's 
And yet it

a sudden agoùizing 
very heart cen

‘At an epriy hour this morning 
(the accpcmt read) P. C. Robson 
found >ne dead body of a man lying 
under the trees in Beech Walk, 
Hampstead. Great reticence is main
tained by the local police regarding 
the affair, but our enquiries have elicit
ed the fact that the deceased was shot 
through the heal, the course of the 
bullet being from back to front. The 
weapon has not been discovered. Ho 
one in the neigborhood seems to nave 
been disturbed during the night, but 
this-may be accounted for uy Beech 
Walk being a somewhat lonely thor
oughfare; the nearest house to the 
scene of thp murder is fifty yards dis
tant. From papers found on the body 
it is believed that the muidered man 
is a Russian named Ivan Bronski.

‘A later report states that Bronski 
has been identified by a woman as a 
man who lodged in her house the last 
few months under the name 01 Peter 
Dumaroff. Our representative is pro
secuting further enquiries, the result 
of which will be ^published in our 
special edition.’

Thé rat-tat of the postman here re
sounded through the rooms, and a 
letter was brought in. Austen was 
conscious of a faint recollection of the 
writing oil the envelope. He broke 
it open. Yes; it was from Olga Dob" 
rouloff.

‘Dear Cecil, my lost love—(he read) 
—You were wrong to think lightly of 
the powei of the Nihilist chiefs to 
punish with death those of the breth
ren who fail to stand by their oath. 
Had 1 taken back to them your re
fusal to carry out their vengeance on 
a traitor, you would assuredly „ have 
been doomed. But I will save you. 
When you read this, Ivan Bronski 
will be a dead man, aud my hand will 
have slain him. This, partly to avenge 
my father, but chiefly to protect you 
I am sufficiently acquainted with 
Bronski’s movements to know that 
the opportunity I require will occur 
within a few hours of ray concluding 
this letter. Escape for myself will be 
easy I trust, I shall return to Russia 
and report to the chiefs simply that 
their orders nave been obeyed, and 
I- advise yon at ooce to aommuni- 
cale with them (I enclose address) 
asking for release from your oath. My 
task accomplished, I need say no more 
than that life will be to me a burden 
unbearable, and I shall not hesitate to 
free myself from the torture of regret 
that is burning my poor heart away. 
Good-bye, Cecil. May you be happier 
in your love than

‘Olga Dobrouloff.1

Little more of importance was ever 
published regarding the Hametead 
affair. An open verdict was returned 
at the inquest, and the mystery of 
Bronski’s death was never elucidated. 
—London Tit Bits.

send him back safe to her when his 
nine months was up. Then I kissed 
Susie an’ took the bunch of flowers 
she’d picked for me, an* told her I’d 
come back to her; and then we march
ed out of Narrowville, side by side. 
Ernest and me.

“He sulked a little ’cause Susie 
didn’t give the flowers to him; but I 
thought then ’twas ’cause he didn’t 
want the boys to see the chaplain get 
left.

“He used to write my letters, an’ 
when Susie’s come he’d read em for 
mo—’cause I couidn't; but after a 
while when h^d lead ’em out he 
never found a wo>d that said she loved 
me, or was waiting an’ I’d ask him to 
look careful an* p’raps he’d find them 
words; an’ then he’d grow sulky, an’ 
tell me to read ’em myself.

‘T grew kind o’ reckless along then, 
Mebbe, Cap’n, i’s that what makes 
a soldier

“The last time I ever spoke to him 
was the day I got this beauty-mt,rk.” 
He pointed to the white scar over his 
forehead. I was propped up against a 
tree, Weedin' t’ death an’ he come a- 
runnin’ back, his face as white 
paper. ‘I can’t help you Willie,’ he 
said, and kep’ right on makin’ for the 
woods. I fetched ray rifle up to my 
shoulder an' yelled after him that 1 
didn’t want any of his help, but if he 
didn’t stop long to give that dyin’ boy 
a drink of water I’d blow his brains 
out!

{Continued.

Notice of Co-Part 
nership.

THK public; tiro hereby notified that we have this 
fifteenth tiny of Maroh, A. D„ ISV4, entered 

Into co-partnership and will do business at Bayfield 
Butsford, in the name and style of

CRANE & DOBSOfJ.
A full stock of rçoods such as are usually kept in 

a country store will bo offered where inspection of 
quality and prices is kindly invited.

The business lately conducted by Mrs. i-\ Crane 
having been pure based by us, nil persons indebted 
to Mrs. Crane will please pay the same to us.

W. Leonard Crane,
W. Harvey Dobson. 

Bayfield, March 15. 1894. tf

NEW BRUNSWICK REGISTRATION 
ACT WESTMORLAND COUNTY.
Persons required by said act to report 

births and deaths to the Division Regis
trar will please forward all returns for 
half year ending 30th June at once to 
the undersigned.

All returns so marked pass through 
the mails free—Blanks are gratuitously 
furnished on application by post cards or 
otherwise to undersigned.

Physicians who have noc forwarded 
the required returns as provided by re
cent amendment to said act for half year 
ending June 30, are requested to send in 
the same at once.

F. A. McCULLY 
DlV. RKOI8TK4K, 

JONBÜ8.91. Moncton.

Wtk

\ Hanpltoq Lady’s 
Story

SHE METWITH MANY FAILURES 
AND DISAPPOINTMENTS.

SHE WAS INDUCED TO TRY PANE'S 
CELERY COMPOUND.

It Stands Far Above All 
ciqes.

Other tyedi-

lhousands of hopeless and despairing 
hearts in Canada have been made glad and 
lilled with sunshine. Men and wômen who 
havo suffered lor long years, àud who have 
been given up as incurable, have been re
stored to vigor and health by Paine’s Celery 
Compound.

A great and gloirous example of cure, af
ter long suffer'ug, i# furnished by Mrs. Re
becca Jueksoû, of Hamilton, Out. ; 
sayn:—

'Having been troubled for nearly fifteen 
years with nervousness and sleeplessness, and 
my physician unable to afford me relief, and 
atUr tryiug a number of remedies, I was in
duced to use Paine’s Celery Compound. 1 
continued to improve from the first bottle,
I have used one dozen bottles and am now 
fully recovered. I can heartily recommend 
its use to any one who suffers as I did.”

Piine’s Celery Compound goes direct to 
the root of all troubles ; it cleanses and puri
ties the. blood, strengthens and braces the 
nerves and gives tone to evciy organ of the 
body. Try it, sufferer ; it will make you well 
and strong,

SICK 1112A DA CHK and Constipation 
are promptly cured by Burtlock Kills. 
Knsy toyàke, sure in effect.

toothache i 
headachei

NEURALGIA 11
IHCTÀNTLT CUBES BY ONE APPLICATION QT j

BTBRVOI,. ,
26 cents per Bottle, at all Druggists. I

his reverie. Being alone, he went 
himself Lo answer the summons. A 
lady tall and thickly veiled stood in 
the passage without.

“Mr. Austen Grey?”
“That is my name madam.”
“Can I speak with you in private?’ 

Her accent was foreign.
‘Certainly; will you come in?’
The lady entered, Austen puzzling 

his brain as tv who his visitor might 
be. She declined the seat offered to 
her, and glanced round the room.

‘Are we quite alone?’ she asked. 
‘Quite.’
'The lady lifted her veil.
•Olga Dobrouloff!’ cried the young 

man, in a tone of consternation,
‘J have net altered so much in six 

years that you fail to recognise me. 
then, Cecil Austin?’ said she, a faint 
smile at his start of surprise and sud
den pallor crossing her darkly-beauti
ful face. ‘Cecil Austen! ah but you 
are known more by your nontde thea
ter now, are you not?’

A-ustqn forced himself to appear 
calm.

‘What is your business with me 
madam?’ he enquired.

‘rfo austere? Your manner towa vds 
me was so different six years ago in 
Russia. Well, well, in y businot e? 
To give you this.’

She handed him a letter, which he 
hesitated at first to open. Breaking 
the seal, at length he cast his eyes 
over the communication which lie 
drew from the envelope. One glance 
was sufficient lo cauce his hand to 
tremble so violently as to lustle the 
paper it held. His pallor deepen
ed for a moment; then his face flush
ed and u disdainful look came into 
eyes. .

‘Take this back to those who sent 
you to me,’ he said, ‘and say I have 
not held myself subject to their orders 
since 1 left Russia.’

‘Remember your oath.’
‘Such as it was, I took it in a mo* 

meut of youthful—I might say boy 
ish—enthusiasm over things I did not 
rightly understand. 1 saw my folly 
in time, and abandoned the society 
into the membership of which I was 
beguiled by your father, who traded 
on my infatuation for you ’

Infatuation! You swore you could 
never love another woman, and taught 
me to love you, Cecil.’

Her voice softened, her face grew 
less stern.

‘1 am sorry for that episode in my 
life,’ ho made answer. T was learning 
to forget it, and hoped you had, also.’

‘I! Never! I shall love you to my 
dying hoùr. Oh, my darlingl’ «he 
cried, clasping her hands passionately 
and taking a step towards him, ‘have 
you really, truly ceased to iovo me?'

‘The topic is an unpleasant one, 
Olga—one I have no wish to discuss. 
It was not love I had for you; I have 
discovered that.’

‘You have discovered—ah!’
Her swift, flashing eyes fixed them

selves on a photograph standing upon 
the ranntlepiece. It was the picture 
of a young girl whose face waw the 
embodimentof beauty, tenderness.and 
trust.
, ‘You have discovered if, have you?

who is sentenced to a living death in 
the Siberian mines—lie and his fellow 
martyrs By good fortune I succeed* 
edin escaping arrest. It was known 
that Bronski had fled to England. He 
had merited death and the lot fell to 
you among our brothers in this country 
to wreak vengetmee upon the traitor.
I begged to be allowed to carry the de
cision of the chiefs to you, but on my 
arrival in London none of our fraternity 
could tell mi where to find Cecil Aus
ten. By chance I was present at the 
performance of your play, recognized 
you when you were called before the 
curtain and followed you to this place.
I have kept your identity a secret from 
our friends, because my instinct told 
me it would be for your good. Your 
repudiation of me ie not unexpected 
Cecil Your six years’ silence could 
only mean that you were tired of me.
Nevertheless it was a shock to hear 
the truth fiom your own lips. And 
you still refuse to be true to vour 
oath as a Nihilist?’

T am no longer a Nihilist, however 
much I may sympathize with the 
Nihilistic aims. To ask me to commit 
murdei is revolting ’

‘The chiefs punish with death those 
who ,do as you are doing.’

T have no fear of them.
She said nothing for some minutes 

but looking him steadily at him ex
tended her hand

*1 am afraid my coming has brought 
» cloud over your triumph and happi* 
itess. 1 am sorry Cecil. Good-bye!’

He pressed her hand. She, turn 
ing moved towards the door. Aus
ten. followed.

‘Oi’ga,’ he said, a burning desire 
rising in his heart to speak kindly 
words to this woman whose love he 
wtw boojid to reject. She interrupt
ed him.

*Say nothing to me except a last 
g £>od-bye,>

With head erect she passed out on 
the staircase, and in a moment was 
gone from his sight. Austen waited 
until her foo'Uteps died away, end 
then slowly, ♦•houghtfully, returned 
to his room.

The first thing iNe eyes rested on 
was the order of thO Nihilist chiefs 
that he, Cecil Austen should take the 
life of Ivan Bronski, th e traiter. It 
was lying on the floor wn‘h the photo 
graph of Dora Pen field, the girl he 
loved. With a shudder he cast the 
obnoxious paper on the fire, where it 
was quickly consumed, and, visaing 
the picture lovingly, he repl toed it on 
the mantlepiece. His mind was no 
longer exercised as to where hesbou W 
spend the evening. The fire was ouC- 
the gray dawn just creeping in at the Rurtin’ me.” and he began hie story, 
windows, when he at last threw him* “I a’pose you’ve mos’ forgot that

Bill’s Memorial 

Day. 38*

“Bad to the core!” was the popular 
verdict^

Certainly his face encouraged this 
conclusion; seamed and scarred, with 
brows clinched across moody eyes 
where shone a fierce pride which flung 
all pity back. Across one swarthy 
cheek burned the trail of aGettyeburg 
bullet, and the wide track of a sabre 
showed white and ugly in his coarse 
black hair.(~N ^

For years hé Rad not offered oven a 
gruff “Good-niornhi,’” tq one of the 
village people. In fact, lie repelled 
all advances with surly silence or 
muttered imprecation, for which he 
was feared and qvoided by all except 
a few neglected children and a stray 
dog or two who followed him about, 
yet th’s was frowned upon by the 
worthy natives.

Ho Uved quite alone in the time- 
painted cottage where he was born.

A few, perhaps, had not forgotten 
to reniembér him as lie was in his 
early years before t-ho war. Only 
once had he been known to speak of 
his life. It was during a long-illness, 
through which I, .sail old comrade, 
had nursed him.

One night, I had made him as com 
fortable as possible — >et fur him phy 
sical comfort was wholly impossibl- 
as for years he had not slept except 
in an upright position, and even then 
his labored, wheezy breathing fought 
against anything like rest. On this 
particular night he seemed better, and 
less morose, and I determined to let 
him know that I, at least remembered 
him as something different from the 
iU-tempered hermit lie now was,

“Bill,” I said, “tell me what has so 
changed yon, Why, old man, 1 can 
remember when you were the sweet- 
est-tempered and best boy in the villn 
age; and when the war ‘broke out,’ 
a»d I was raising my company, Willie 
Janson—everyone called you Willie 
thon—was the first to volunteer; and 
a braver, warmer-hearted soldier never 
carried a musket. Can’t you tell me 
old man?”

A shade passed over his face. Gyp 
stirred uneasily and licked the knotty 
finger* of his masters hand.

I’ll try, Cap’n,” lie said, but in a 
voice so altered that I motioned him 
to desist. “It’s hear’n you call me 
Willie,’ ” he explained, and he swall

owed hard once or twice when he be
gan. “T&in’t much to tell, Cap’n, but 
you seem to want to think better on 
me than the rest on’ em* and mebbe if 
you hear me through it’ll help you to 
say to the boys that I’m fit to be buri
ed in the coat that I soldiered in.” 

Here Gyp winced again.
It's all right old chap; nobody’s

self on the bed and fell into a troubled 
sleep.

It was high noon when he awoke. 
The first thing that an eated his at
tention was the shouting of new boys 
in the street. ‘Mystairious murder 
in ’Am'stid this mornin’l’ was the bur
den of their cry. As a dramatist, his 
instinct for the sensational prompted 
him to send for a paper.

Turning to the column headed by 
the words forming the newsboys' cry

Ernest Janson and me are brothers; 
but we be, in spite of him bein’ the 
minister and livin’ up on the hill, and 
me the poor devil that I am.

“Wa both enlistvd in. the 12th. He 
went as chaplain, an’ proud we all was 
ou him. He’d been to college and 
opuld talk like books read; an’ in them 
days he was as purty as a gill. P’raps 
that was why the women folk all took 
to him.”

(Continued front, page 1.) 
England, consequently he knew how to 
appreciate all the environments of a 
farmers’ life, and wasaver-w filing to 
turn a ready ear in the direction from 
which any good advice could come. For 
himself and Lady Aberdeen, to whom 
his excellency referred as a farmer’s 
wife, he expressed the kindest greetings 
towards farmer’s wives present and 
hoped that every farmer might bo 
as fortunate as himself. His remarks 
were most heartily appreciated and ap
plauded.

Ex-Governor Hoard of Wisconsin was 
then introduced by the chairman, and 
delivered a most eloquent and practical 
addresâ. His remarks indicated that 
he had formed a high opinion of the re
sources and possibilities of New Bruns
wick as a dairying country. Here was 
abundance of good grasses, water and 
climate, and all that was needed to make 
dairying a profitable branch of farming 
were the cultivation of the best breeds 
of cattle and the employment and utili
zation of brain power in conjunction 
with manual labor. He]was glad that 
between Canada and the United States 
there existed at any rate free inter» 
change of thought, and on behalf of 
himself and the people of his state he 
bid New Brunswick farmers be of good 
cheer. Very many of the farmers who 
listened to Governor Hoard were heard 
to eulogize among themselves the plain, 
practical address, and the amount of 
information contained therein.

Lieut. Governor Fraser next address
ed tike audience, and although suffering 
from slight indisposition managed to 
convey his hearty appreciation of the 
successful gathering in his usual grace
ful and eloquent manner.

Attorney General Blair voiced the 
sentiments of the provincial executive 
and of the people whom they represent, 
when he extended to Lord and Lady 
Aberdeen the heartiest greetings upon 
this their first visit to New Brunswick 
and hoped that the people would have 
the pleasure many times in future of re
ceiving Their excellencies mi similar

The attorney general was followed by 
Provisfeial Secretary Mitchell, D M Mc- 
Phersoh, W M Bl-tir and Prof John 
Craig, each of whom delivered a short 
and interesting address.

During a pause between the speeches 
Professor Robertson announced that the 
medal offered by the F & D Association 
of New Brunswick, for the largest yield 
of milk per cow, had been won by John 
C Gilman, of Kingsclear. In Mr. Gil
man’s absence, Mr. John C Murray 
would carry the medal to him. The 
medal was then presented to Mr Murray 
by Lady Aberdeen, who was loudly 
cheered by the audience.

At the conclusion of the speeches 
Lord Aberdeen moved and Lieutenaut 
Governor Fraser seconded a motion 
that a vote of thanks be extended to 
Prof. Robertson for organizing and suc
cessfully presiding over the conference, 
This was unanimously carried, and Prof. 
Robertson voiced his thanks in a neat 
speech.

Cheers were then given for Lord and 
Lady Aberdeen and the queen, after 
which the meeting broke up.

The Citizens band, stationed at the 
band stand in front of the parliament 
buildings, rendered an excellent pro** 
gramme of music, concluding with God 
save the Queen.

The king of Corea looked blue 
And he murmured, ‘Between me and 

you,
With the Lion, the Bear 
And some Dragons to spare,

There is trouble for me in the Zoo.
Aper’s Sarsaparilla is justly consider

ed .the only ante specific for blood dis-1

Oh, Li Hung Chang, you had better 
brace up

And for those Japanese go,
Or your pig tail and name 
Will be lopped off in shame,

And you’ll be hung Chang, don’t you

Cleanse the blood with Ayer’s Sarsa
parilla, and realize 'vhafc poor health 
you have had.

‘This parrot, ma'am,’ said the fancier, 
is one that I can recommend. It was 
n the family of a distinguished Ameri

can divine for many years.’
•Well, gents, what’ll you have? 

Name yer pizen?’ exclaimed the parrot 
with emphasis.

He was obliged to part with it, how- 
ir.' continued the fancier, ‘and for 

the last year or two it belonged to a 
New York alderman.’

Hall’s Hair Renewer renders the hair 
lustrous and silken, gives it an even 
color, and enables women to put it ud 
in a great variety of styles.
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(.PIMPLES, 

boils, 
Blotches,

BASH,
Or any other defect, originating in

IMPURE BLOOD
I. Secured by Wne

AVER’S
Sarsaparilla
Has Cured Others, Will Cure You

More Helsureslln^tetarlng Sea.

Victoria, Aug'S 24th.— News has ar
rived here that several more American 
and British sealing vessels have been 
seized by a‘ Russian warship, and trouble 
is expected over the matter. But] 
whenever you are seized Cramps, Croup,' 
Coughs or Colds, or any kinds of Fail 
use PRUSSIAN OIL at once, and y. 
will get relief in short order. We are 
pushing it. Get a bottle and try it. 
Sold everywhere. 25 cents.

AN EMINENT MINISTER

REV. W. S. BARKER
OF PBTERBORO.

All Sorts.

Which I wish to remark,
And my language is plain,

That for making a laik 
Of a Chinese campaign 

The smooth little Jap is peculiar,
Which the same I am free lo ma 

cam.
Hours' of Suffering, and perhaps 

a long sickness, can be easily prevented 
by having a bottle of Dr. Manning’s 
german remedy, the universal pain cure,
: n the house and using it in cases of 
emergency. All druggists sell it.

Oumso—‘Taddolls has a very valuable 
library.’

Fangle—T didn’t know that he had
iy books to speak of.’ 
Cu ”umso-~‘Oh, Yes. H e-has six bank 

books which show an aggregate credit of 
$06,000.’

An excellent story was told at a Lon
don charity dinner the other night. Mr. 
Sydney Holland, the chrirman of the 
Popular Hospital for Accidents, is report
ed as follows:

“One day a man was brought in who 
was thought to be dead. His wife was 
with him. One of the doctors said, ‘He 
is dead,’ but the man raised hie head 
and said, ‘No, I am not dead yet, ’ 

hii

i

F>

m.1 l.., T 1 ___L . whereupon hia wife eduioniihed him,■The l«t words I Mid to mother „jing: 'Be quiet, the doctor ought to
hie oyee reeled upon a aeme th»t lent j wm thet I’d take cere of Ernest and know best.

Mr. W. 8. Barker is a young 
minister of Peterboro who has by hie 
great earnestness and able exposition 
of the doctrines of the Bible earned 
for himself a place amongst the 
foremost ministers of Canada. • He, 
with his most estimable wife, believe 
in looking after the temporal as well 
as the spiritual welfare of mankind 
hence the following statement tor 
publication :

“I have mnoh pleasure in re- 
:ommending the Great South Ameri- 
an Nervine Tonie to all who are 
fflioted as I have been with nervous 

prostration and indigestion. I found 
very great relief from the very first 
bottle, which was strongly recom
mended to me by my druggist. I 
also induced my wife to use it, who, 
I must say, was completely run down 
and was suffering very much from 
general debility. She found great 
relief from South American Nervine 
and also cheerfully recommends it 
to her fellow-sufferers.

“Rev. W. 8. Bàrkkr."

It is now a scientific fact that cer
tain nerve centres located near the 
base of the brain have entire control 
over the stomach, liver, heart, lungs 
and indeed all internal organs ; that 
is, they furnish these organs with 
the necessary nerve force to enable 
them to perform their respective 
work. When the nerve centres are 
weakened or deranged the nerve

S DOOR.
fjERVOUS -J

PROSTRATION.
EXTREME DEBILITY 

AFTER THE GRIPr-i?
Mr. Peter Linglev, Councillor, Peteiw- 

villc, Queens Co., N. B., says :
“ Oct. 31,1862.—Last winter I bad a very ee- 

rere attack of the Grip, which leit me very 
feeble and reduced in flesh. I had no ap
atite, and was so nervous I could not sleep.
[ was under Doctors’treatment for months, but 
received no benefit. My friends thought I had 
consumption and I gof%o low that they were 
expecting my death at any day. As a last 
resort they decided to try

HAWKER’S
HERVE AND STOMACH TONIC,

8 bottles of which
Rapid y Restored Me To Health.

I slept well, my appetite was restored and I soon 
became stronger, stouter and mo re vigor
ous than I had been for years. I cannot speak 
oo highly of this medicine, as I feel that

I Owe My Life to its Virtues.
Mr. leaac G. Stevens, Gate Keeper I. C. R. 

Depot, St. John, N. B. says : I was with Mr. 
Linghy during his severe illness and was daily 
expecting to have to notify his relatives oi his

Sold by all Druggists and Dealers 
lor 50 cts, per bottle. 3 bottles $1.25.

Manufactured by the
FAWKEIt MEDICINE CO., Limited.

St. John, X. It.

“ HAWKER'S LIVER PILLS *jreall Stomavh Uh.'i

f

force is diminished, and as a result 
the stomach will not digest the food, 
the liver becomes torpid, the kidneys 
will not act properly, the heart and 
lungs suffer, and in fact the whole 
system becomes weakened sot sinks 
on account of the lack of nerve force.

South American Nervine is based 
on the foregoing scientific discovery 
and is so prepared that it sots 
directly on the nerve centres. It 
immediately increases the nervous 
energy of the whole system, thereby 
enabling the different organs of the 
body to perform their work perfectly, 
when disease at ones disappears. 
It greatly benefits in one day.

Ur. Solomon Bond, a member of 
the Society of Friends, of Darlington, 
Ind., writes: “I have need six bottles 
of South American Nervine and I 
consider that every bottle did for me 
one hundred dollars worth of good, 
because I have not had a good 
night's sleep for twenty years on 
account of irritation, pain, horrible 
dreams, and general nervous pros
tration, which has been caused by 
ehronio indigestion and dyspepsia of 
the stomach, and by a broken down 
condition of my nervous system. 
But now I can lie down and sleep all 
night as sweetly as a baby, and I 
feel like a eonnd man. I do not 
think there has ever been a medicine 
introduced into this country, which 
will at all compare with this as » 
enre for the stomach and nerves."
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