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itout. . Two sizes, 25¢,
| dealers, sold under
tisfaction.

shed to earth will take
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ressing ailment will be
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a soft cloth before allow-
» nurse. Many trained
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c and certain relief from
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e and certain. Itching,
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A NEW SUIT I
correct in style, fit and finish.

THE SUITS WE MAKE
are the acme of perfection in Tail-
oring. Our stock of new Spring
and Summer Suitings surely con-
tains something that ' will please

you. Come in and look over the
fa'wrics.

; I. S. BOATES & CO.
Wolfvil.e Real Estate

Rudlunsthuhnu—hp-rllmlm
nret two and » half cents line

Copy for new advertisements will be
received up to ’l‘!nnldly moon.  Copy t':t

Agency.

J. W. SELFRIDGE,
Mansger: '

Dr.A J McKenna‘

Phililelphia Dental College|  Wolfville, April 27.

dmngm
be in the oﬂloe by Wednesdsay noon.

Advertisements in which the number
of insertiona is not apecified will be con-
tinued and charged for until otherwise
ordered.

This paper ismsi ed larly to sub-
scribers until » definite order to.discon-
wue is received antl all arreare are paid
in full.

Job Printiug is executed at this office
in the latest styles and at moderate prices.

All postmasters and news agents are
suthorized agents of the Acmm« for Lhn
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Tel e NO, . 3
&n:mlun:‘nxn
Dr. H. Lawrence,
DENTIST.

Wolfville, - -

Office in Herbin Block
‘elephone Nu. 45
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TOWN OF WOLFVILLE.
W. Marsaars Brack, Mayor.
A, E/Covpwess, Town Clerk.

Crrice Houss :
9.00 t0'12.30 8. m.
1.30 to  3.00 p. m..
£ Close oa Saturday at 12 o'clock &3

POST OFFICE, WOLFVILLE.

Orrice Hours, 8.00 &, m, to 8.30 p. m.
Mails are made up as follows :

For Halifax and Windsor close at 6.10
a. m.

Express west close at 9.30 s. m

Express east close st 4.36 p. m.

Kentville close at 5.40 p. m.

Gro. V. Raxp, Post Master

CHURCHES.

Baruist Cuonon.—Rev. L. D. Morse,

Pastor. Services : Sunday, preach-
ing at 11 &, m, and 7. 1{ m 3
Sunday School st 2.30 P

U. prayer-meeting on 'fuudny avemng
a!.h'lrlﬂ. and Church pmyer me$ng on
us "em ‘oman’s
Missiona: L ngoduy ‘meets on w.d-

the first Sunday in the

con the L
-8t 3.30 p. m. All sents fres. Ushersat
i the door to welcome strangers.

PurssYTERIAN CHUROH.--Rev, Duvid
Wright, Pastor, St. Andrew's Church,
“Wolfville : Public'Worship every Snndny
:at 11 a. m., and at 7 p. m. Sundny
:School at 9.45 a. m. Prayer Meeting
Wedneaday at 730 p. m. Chn.lrnera
Church, Inwor Horton . Public Worship
on ‘iund‘y at 8 p. m. Sunday School st
10a. m. Prayer Meeting on Tuesday at
7.50 p. m,

Merropist CuHurch. — Rev. E. B,
Moore, Pastor ~ Services on the Bab-
bath at 11 a. m. nd 7 p. m. Sabbath

ing on Thursday
the seats are im and strangers welcomed
at all the services At Groenmch mch-
ing at 3 p. m. on the Babbath, and myer
moaungu730p m., on Wedn

CHURCH OF ENGLAN‘D.

Sr. Jomn's Parisa Croncn, or Horros
—Bervices : Huly Communion every
Bunday, 8 8. m. ; first and t! third Bundays
at 11l a. m. Mntlnn every Sundsy 11 a.
m.  Evensong 7 16 p. m. Wednesday
Evensong, 7 % m. Bpecial services
in Advent, Lenb ete, by notice in
church. Bundny Sahom, 10a m.; Super-
mwmlent and teacher of Bible C'hu. the

etor

All uent.n free. Strangers heartily wel-

come,
Rey. R. F. Dixon, Rector.

Robert W Storrs,
H. Troyte nnnouk}"‘“"‘“"

g . |ing: Axle Gresse, Whips, ete
St Fnu;m ()M.holil«)—lhsvil l‘hm;l Also Buckles. Straps, Rivets, Punches, posed, consequently
« Carroll, P, P,—Mass 11 a. m. *he fourth |  You'll net find vup prices too high.
. Sunday of each month, bt b & e ‘;‘ :(ou Knto.: %
vv a 0 e
Tn: TasersacLi.—Rev. A. Cohoon, m R e g an ’ wi you

D. D., By mt. Services : Sun-
day. umr-anWp m,, Gu-pel
service at 7.30 p. m. 'm
Wednesday u«nu at 8 o

6ts,  Many Lol
offected by them, Price,
ples free. For mle by

-‘.0.”-
AF.&AM,

H. PINEO.
WOLFVILLE,
EXPERT OPTICIAN,

Devotes all his time and attention to
the science and art of apecial fitting. Es
pecially interested in difficu't cases. Do
not despair till you have tried him.

Correspondence invited, 18

Leslie R. Fairn,
ARCHITECT,

AYLESFORD, 5 N. 8.

Fred H. Christie

PAINTER

PAPER HANGER.

Best Attentlon Given to Work
Entrusted to Us,

TO LET.
ON MAIN STREET, WOLFVILLE,

The Grocery Store
formerly occupied by

F. J. Porter.

Possession immediate,
For terms apply to

ANDREW prib.
Dec. 12, 1906—1(

£ Orders left at the store of L, W,
Sleep will be promptly sttended to,

PATRONAGE SOLICITED.

BARSS.

Nervous
Prostration

I7 IS WORRY THAT KILLS, NOT WORK

Work without worry usually tends to
prolong life. On the other hand, worry,
with or without work, is fatal, because
it uses up what the Doctors call the
“ Lecithin," a phosphorized fat which
is the chief constiment of the brain and
nervous system—a waste which, if not
stayed in time, means complele ner-
vous wreck. The evident moral is
“‘don’t worry "—advice easy to give,
and in these days of stress and strain
practically impossible to take. The
alternative is: find some way of re-
placing the wasted Lecithin—the
pho;pgom.ed fat. This absolutely
essential efement will be found in
its mqgt perfect, palatable and assimi-
lable form in

FERROL

an emulsion of Cod Liver Oil and
Phosphorus(phospharized ht)mg:l{l‘:

LELGHTON N ETHoD]|

For all information enquire of

G. H. COLLINS,
Wolfville, N. g

If You Ride Horsebadk,

or drive in a carriage, see before you

make a start that she Trappings or with kmn, x;-snr;‘c)tlw‘g:;’ne-i ba‘
—making ¢ ideal nutrient it
HARNESS claims to be.
are in good order. For the prevention or tfeatment of |
Repaies executed promptly. Al work | | Servous prostration FERROL Is abso-

lutely unequalled—it is safe, sure and

’Ed!ormull of FERROL is freely ex-

will prove highly satisfactory.
‘We carry a full line of Harness Doess-

A. V. Rand, Dryggist, Wollville, N.S.

HARNESS MAKER,

' J F H erbll\;

-Watch Repairing-

Personal attention and 25 yrs. expe-

mieirience given to this important work.

Eup-t Optical Work -

Fitting _and Repairing. No charge
for examination.

WOLFVILLE. N. 8.

will give you 1ruch pleasure if it S {auwa worker.

Sleep on and take your rest

| Though my shady coulter grows white in
dawn

feating through wind and riin,
Furrowing hill and plain

Till twilight dims the west

And [ stand darkly against the night sky,
T am a worker, 1, the plow.

1 feed the peoples,

Eagerly wait on me |
High-born and low-born, pale children of want; |
Kingdoms may rise and waue,

|his wighty shoulders, she saw his

The Plow.

£
5

War claim her tithe of slain,

Hands are ontstretched to me,
Master of men am 1, seeming & slave,
I feed the peoples, I, the plow.

Showing that while men live

Nor seed—nor harvest-time ever will cease,
1 prove God's words true, I, the
~By V. F. nny-on in lvcr,hndy 's Magazine-

CYRILLA

Although sl\e was so unhappy, no
one was unkind to Cyrilla.  But the
farm was a busy place, and there was
little time to pause and say plessant
things to the fair-haired little girl
who braided the mats that no boe
waunted, for Aunt Eunice had a wealth
of strange and many colored rugs she
“ad made herself.

But Cyrilla. longed to be of seme
use, and in the intervals of braiding
rugs she knitted innumerable socks
and mittens. She looked almost with
envy at her cousin Flora, moving
swiftly here and there all day long;
tor inotion like that was impossible
to Cyrilla, with her lame and erooked
back.

Her Uncle Nelson had brought her
home when her mother died, and her
Aunt Eunice had made her welcome,
But she knew it was en added barden;
and she tried eagerly to make the
burden less, loving everybody, and de-
siring feverishly to help her aunt
about the work, and her uncle, whom
she adored, about the farm They
were fervent prayers she whispered in
the meeting house, and bitter tears
she shed at home. Her arms were
strong; she could beat eggs and chop
the mince meat; but on the whole she
felt she was useless,

The farm lay on the edge of the
warshes behind the sand-dunes.
Sometimes she heard at night the
roar of the duunt aurl' bn! the foam

dunes. Cyrilla loved the summer col-
ors of the deep-green levels melting
into violet, the mists, the little white
sails skimming through unseen chan-
nels, and the gundalow with its dark
square canvas above the load of salt
hay winding up the wider stream Be-
tween the maltitude of haycocks still
wailing to be brought home.
In the fall she' loved the broad
reaches, rich with rcds and browns,
And in the winter the frosty rime
twinkled on the stubble. The wide
expanse seemed to Cyrilla full of
peace; yet nothing more treacherouns
ot more cruel than the marsh,
A large part of her uncle's property
lay in this marsh land, and every
summer he brought off great boat-
loads of hay that the teams hauled
from the landings to the big barus.
She had gone down with Flora and
the boys once when the men were cut-
ting the thatch that grew twelve feet
high, and low tides and strong sum
mer suns baving made it dry under-
toot. They had carried baskets of piea
and cake; und all had floated home on
top of the hay on the bhig gundalow,
singing and calling, laughing and sil
ent, iu the broad moonlight, And at
the landiog her uncle had lifted her
in his arms and carried her home,
This year had been a fine one for
the grass; and a great deal of that

I
i
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llght houneu were hldden by the |89

EDS!

w Field and Garden Seeds
ason have arrived and we
sale the following lines :—
@erican Wonder Stratagem, Telephone.
$Golden Wax, Indian Chief, Yellow

Rgyptian, Blood Turnip, Long Red.
 Scarlet Nantes, Large Short Oxhart,
Extra Barly Corey, Rarly Giant
— Long Green, Arlington White

ubbard and Boston Marrow.
ellow Globe Danvers.
Hollow Crown,
hampion Swede, Purple Top.
, Mignouette, Nasturtiums and Sun-
Cob Ensilage Corn ; Lougfellow En-
, Golden Vine Peas, Blackeye Mar-
verhull Buckwheat, Mensury Barley,
Jind Clover Seeds.  White Banner Seed
ve in a few days.
are in bulk and any quantity can

We also guarantee the quality,
B 1o meet all competition for like qual-

. L. HARVEY,
3 WOLFVILLE.
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ers to the Editor.

lor of THE ACADIAN,

EpiTor, —As you are always
land_your influence to all

ok
v ik 18 an 1h-
Owing to the measles, sev-

ildren who have wmked hard

as it was, (he fact that the
ice was not strong was of no conse-
quence.

But Mr. Nelson thought it unwise
to put his heavier cattle on tbe ice,

and he sent over only two yoke of

steerfwith sledse: Then they loaded

theslelsand by the chains they had
stretelied across, the big oxen on the
other side pulled over the loads.

‘We'll make a go of it, boys?’ crled
Mr, - Nelson, working with all his
wmight,

They hnd about half the hay across
by thetime the tide flowing in again,
had 80 lifted and broken the ice that
it would bear po more, ‘We'll leave
Billg and Tom over there with the
steers,” said the father, ‘and we'll eat
our lunch and send theirs across on
the ehains. You can make it’s a ship-
wreek’ he called to the boys as he
seof the basket across, ‘and this is
the Jifs-line! There's a storm com-
ing in, anyway, or | miss my guess.'

‘And a pretty big one,’ said John
Downg, ‘or I miss mine.’

‘Suppose we can team this hay to
the landing and be back for the rest
when the tide falls, belore the snow
gets here?'

‘Looks more like rain,' said James
Parks. ‘But I guess we can fetch it.’

“We'll be back for you!' their fath-
er shouted to the boys.

Mist was now driving in. raggedly
from the sea; and by the time they
bad drawn the last of the hay to the
landing it had settled into a fine,
stinging rain, slanting on a gale that

had blown up fast and furions.
‘Well. I don't like it,’ said Mr.
Nelson. ‘But there's Billy and Tom

‘back for the rest of the hay, some
of us must ge back for them and the
steers. I gave 'em my word.' And
Mr. Nelson’s word being given, there
was vo further question with him,
bt there was the men, ‘You and
b‘n might take part of the teams and
Bay and get back to the barps,' he
said.

sNot by a long chalk!’ said Parks.
i guess we won't leave all that's
down there to swim out to sea.’

"l('ll take the boys with it if it does,’
sald John.

%] don't knmow,' said Mr, Nelson.
‘It looks now as if the storm was
bent ou mischiet, Perhaps it'll need
48 all to get the boys off.’

It was still early in the a'ternoon
slien they reached Black Creek; but
the gale had brought twilight with it
Justead of finding tae tide falling, as
they expected, they found the wind
Blawing it in again at a rate which
Id flood the whole marsh island
'h('ore morning and sweep the hay
out of sight.

#Since we put our shoulders to the
j“w' said Mr. Nelson, ‘it doesn't
(@eem just the the thing to look back.’
ugss we'll have a try at it,’ said
Mt Parks.

’j:h: water was running in now like
miill-race, and when they had secui-
*one load of the hay Mr. Nelson

on the salt meadows had been left
stocked on the staddles to be hauled
off when the marsh should freeze over.

‘Well, wife," said Uncle Nelson, one
raw wioter night, ‘I guess we'll be
going down to the Big Send towm
row sunup, and bring off the
| |hay. The cold speli has frozen
| marsh pretty stiff. There's a couple of.
dozen stacks waiting there. There's|
been a little more sun to-day than I
just like, avd it's setting in a bank |
of cloud with the wind to the south-
‘ard, I'guess I shan't be any too soon

‘But, father; it's going to be wmiglt-|
'h'g:i‘ don't believe the marsh Qillj

‘Guess I'll have to risk it. If the
thaw gets hold, it will just flood the
mieadow and sweep the hay out to sea.”

The day dawned mistily.
ain't anythiog,’ said Mr Nelsonto
his men.  “We'll get that hay off be
fore the thaw gets it off. I should
sort of hate te see all that hay float:
ing out into the bay *  And they ate

their breakiast hurriedly. Cyrilld
poured the coffee, .and ber aunt and
Flora frying the cakes and stepping
swiftly to wait upon them,

sight, the ten yoke of oxen, her ui
and the men and boys. As he

the blue fash of his

Cyrilla watched them ‘all out of|

, - ‘We'll let the rest go," he
Just ‘set to with me and get
hoys and the steers off, and make

me while we can see the way.
tiow every foot of this warsh, but

| pight and storm make a difference in

ST A

< AmA WL we don’t|

| last with her-basket s
t ought to be home by now. I bope the
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T~ Carp.
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some of the hay about them, and * got
back agross the broken ice with some
difficilty. Then, with the rest of the
oxen, the party started for home.

By this time the moon had set and
the darkness was inipenetrable. The
wild blasts blew out the flames of the
lanterns, and it was impossible to re-

We have hm a showing in
- ME2

MONEY SAVING PRICES.

If you need Rugs, Squares, Oilcloths,
Linoleums have a look

back together, the other steers in the
lee of the large stacks, - pulled down

-CARPETS—
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Our sto

all grades that is positively
3 STOCK to select from at

If you intend to buy Carpets of any
kind this season it will be decidedly to
your advantage to see our stock before
making purchases.
GREAT CARPET, RUG, SQUARE and LINOLEUM
EMPORIUM OF KINGS COUNTY.

re is the

new. AN IM

at our stock.

—~wmacd T inolenms ent to fit your rooms without charge

Absolutely Pure
A Cream of Tartar Powder

free from al

um or phos=

phatic acid

Makes Home Baking Easy

light them. Heavily clothed as the
men were, the long gusts of wind and
sleet cut through them piercingly.
Parks led the way with the cattle,
and Downs and Dawn took each a
boy in charge. Billy was crying, the
rain and the tears washing his face
together.

Presently all came to a stop. There
was not a glimmer of light to show
the way. ‘Wait here!’ cried Mr. Nel-
son. ‘If there's a way to find, I'll
find it,’ and he made off ta the right,
the sodden marsh giving way under
his feet. ‘I'wm nearly played out,' he
said, ‘but 1'll make a way or break it!’
He broke it, for in the next minute
he had stepped off the icy bank into
the stream. . But with a mighty plunge
he made the bank again, and got back
to the others,

“It's hard,' he said. If there
only a glimmer of light to show the
way! There's nothing to do but stand
by till morning!*

was

They themselves got up in one of the
sleds but the'storm blew the tide high-
er. They were in water to their waists,
und only by main strength kept on
their feet and supported the tfainting
boys.
O, T Lorg in heaven;”  oried Mr.
Nelson, ‘give us a glimmer of light, a
sound, a way-mark!'
In the farmhouse the day had clos-
ed drearily., Aunt Eunice and Flora
had been busy all the morning with
wonderful baking, and the house had
been redolent with the steam of de-
licious cooking. They had let Cyrilla
ston= the raisins ani pick over the
cranberrie<; and _then she bhad goue
back to her window and shivered as
she saw the grey vapors gather and
preseitly drop in rain, slanting before
the wind, and at last Irive by a roar-
ing storm.
‘They'll get wet,’ said Cyrilla,
‘He should have known better than
togoeut with a thaw threatening,’
said Mrs, Nelsou. ‘Il's bound to cap
all when it begius easy. And you've
got to go to the missionary gathering,
Flora, if the sky falls, about that box
for the Indians. Wrap up warm,
You might take one of the wince pies
to Mrs. Dunton—'
‘I couldn't manage a pie with my
umbrella, mother,' said Flora
But presently Flora, in her water
proof and rubber boots, went plod-
ding along the'way, bent double with
the gale, her umbrella blown inside
out, but strengthening herself and
looking back and laughing.
Poor little Cyrille did not feel like
laughing., She would like to go ta
Mrs, Dunton's, too; but of course that
was not to be thought of, She had
sent mittens and socks, but it was not
because she stayed away that she did
not feel like laughing. She thought
of her uncle and the boys.
‘I don't see what keeps your uncle,’
her Aunt Eunice said, sitting down at
of

mtnh hesn't given away anywhere.’

‘They'll catch awful colds,’ said
< | Cyrilla,

‘They don’t catch cold so much,’
said Mrs. Nelson. ‘But something
must have happesed. Why, see how
early it's getting dark! And the
storm’s grown worse instead of better
I declare, I'm worried!’

‘There was a long silence. Itseemed
as 1f the clock had vever ticked so
loud.

*They ‘Il be chilled to the bone when
they do come,’ said Mrs, Nelson. ‘I
guess 1'd better have things hot for
Ithem.’ She built up the fire and then
fset the teakettle forward. ‘We may

being, she beat the eggs with a will,
‘I declare, I hateto light the lamp,’
said her aunt.
dark shuts down like a dish cover. 1
can't sit in
what’s become 6f your uncle and the
boys this weather.
isn't strong.
ed! They're lost on the marsh!
isn't a light in
can't tell which way to go.’
into her chair
over her head, and sobbed aloud
Cyrilla sobbed, too; but her thoughts
were seeking some way to help., If
only she knew how to build a bonfire!
But no bonfire
floods of rain, even could one belight-
ed for the wind,
touched another point—il they could
uot have a light to guide them
might hear a sound that would help
them.
heraunt blz

They turned to logse the cattle, |ner; but tke storm would blow the
which wandered off huddled together, [sound back, and nothing would be
heard.

There was the old string of cow-
bells—but
would be no bettes
of a fly.

Flora was not here,
self?
across the room, could she go out into ghes and rebuilds.
the storm?
chair to
door, got a
broomstick handle there
The wind
, 0ing to
succeeded in shutting
behind her,
bending her
Flora doing

been out on such a night before
darkness was
touch.
and the boys
could hardly set oune foot betore the
other.
rain had soaked to a sponge
repeatedly,
let her go on

She could guess her
nothing
Never, never,
tent!
down,
breath,
she fell upon the meeting-house steps, |
and rested

was never locked,
self up, turned the handle of the door,
and went in.
rope hung dov\n in the middle of the

her long arms—the only strong thing
about her—and pulled again,and pull-
ed with all her might.

Out on the tongne of the land in
the middle of the marsh, where Mr.
Nelson and his men stood shielding
the young lads, a far, strange sound
had come singing and swelling on the
wind.

Mr, Nelson.

‘But I'll have to. The

the dark not knowing
And Billy's chest
I know what's happen-
I'here
They

She fell
her apron

sight there

and threw

would butn in these
And then her thought

they

And she thought of the horn
wto call the men to din-

less than an hour!®

With the sound of the bell leading
them step by step they crept on till
they passed the little wood and came
upon the highway, and at last they
stumbled into the wood-shed, Aunt
who had recovered stresgth
at the sound ot the bell, threw apen
the door of the great kitchen.

‘Some of you,' she said, ‘must go
and fetch Cyrilla. She'll be ringiog
that bell till the break of day if you
don't.’

‘Cyrilla!’ cried her uncle. * Angd ex-
hausted as he had been the moment
he was mnow filled with new
energy, and hastened out and after
her, although the lonely littleohurch
on the margin of the marsh never
seemed so faraway.

‘Don’t you ever say you're of mno
use again, my little dear,’ said her un-
cle, lifting Cyrilla in his arms.‘You've
saved-the lives of four men and two
boys to-night, and I don't kmow a3
anybody needs to be more useful than
that.'

Eunice,

betore,

that absurd; it

than the buzzing

was too

And then

su
Tha-poos

her
anything. And
Could she her.
She who found it a lahor to get

not do

She edged her way from
chair, till she reached the
cloak in the entr

and
for a staff

it were
; but she

rushed in as if

search the house
the outer door
staf d
had seen
who was plainly

Planting her

head as she

Flora,

going to sperid the night with Mrs
Duaton —
lane,

She was trightened;

she struggled down the

she had never
The
something you coald
But her uncle was out there
It was slow work; she
Shefell in the snow.that the
She fell
t would
and

and sat till her he
She wanted to fly

she could ouly crawl

way, too, by
the in the road
had she been so impo-
Blown here and there,tumbling
up,
bruised and drenched,

but ruts

scrambling logsing her

at last
The door of the old’ meeting house
Cyrilla pulled her-

She knew where the

“The old meeting house bell!®

ddenly another |
thought —if she could —if she dared!

Bhe loaked ot har anut.
woman rocked feebly to and fro, all {than the body's power to rebuild.
the strength gone out of her, Nc
aunt could

cried
‘There’s a fire somewhere
1suppose. My land, it never did bet-
ter work! Don't you hear? Don't you
hear it from the-north east?
north-east, we're on Barclay's Point.
Go slow boys! Just follow that sound
—slow—slow—and we'll be safe in

If that's

<Luss of Appetlte and El\er-

Singly they are a wony combined
|they become a burden, telling that
‘wns‘e has been Tmensily-

The first need is to recomstruct the
blood, make good the deficiency of
red cells. Ferrozone improves diges-
tion, makes blood, the kind thst nour-
Quickly the ner-
vous system responds to the new pow-

er supplied by Nerviline. Strength
returns, ambition revives, energy and
endurance give the system just what
it needs to maintain the balance of
health. No tonic better than Ferro-
zone, soc. per box at all dealers.

A small watering blace in Apstria
named Eichwald can boast of posses-
ing a remarkable church It was
first built by an Italian. architect at
Venice at the expense of Prince Car-
los Clary-Aldringen, who is a great
admirer of Italian architecture. When
it was finished the church was taken
to pieces and packed in thousands of
numbered cases for transportation to
Eichwald. At that place it was event-
ually rebuilt and then made over to
its inhabitants as a gitt from the

prince

Starving Babies.

| The baby who suffers from indi-
! gestion is simply ‘starving to death.
It loses all desire for food and the
little it does take does no good and
the child is peevish, cross and rest-
less. Mothers will find no medi-
cine as prompt to cure as Baby's
Own Tablets—they always do good
| —they can't-possibly do harm.
Mrs. James Savoy, Little Lameque,
. B., says: ‘1 believe that had lt
not been for Baby’s Own Table
my child would have been in her

wou
rapidly failing. o!::thl .
her did her any g began
the use of Baby’s Own Tablets and
these have changcd her into a well
and growing child.’ Sold by drug-
gists or by mail at 25 cents a box
from The Dr. Williams' Medicine
Co., Brockviile, Ont.

It is claimed that recent experi-
ments at one or two of the experiment.
stations demonstrated that in compa-
rison with different methads, the lar-
geést number of eggs was obtained
when the food was placed in hoppers
and given in a dry condition, the
towls being allowed to help themsel.
ves at all times,

as well get supper early,' she said,
“They'll be nearly starved. Wheredo
'you suppose they are? There's a light
in Mrs. Brown's dairy—they 've milk-
ed glready. 'We'll have some dip-
foast anyway,’ she said, hurrying
about to diverse her mind. ‘He likes
that, And scrambled eggs—well, I
[won't scramble them till he comes ;
{but I'll break ‘em into the pan, and
you might be beating 'em up Cyrilla;

Liniment used hyphynkvlqu only to fill her thoughts for the time

"your anns are stronger than mine.”
Aud altbough Cyrilla kuew it was,

mnctfonnmgn
Lack of

the visible MWW
Simply visible sign (Y




