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“Now, Jane, ye see”—
' Now, John, ye know 

“The banka—he ! he H 
‘* Will tail- -ho ! ho P 

“Now, John, we're sure 
We’ve got the rocks.” 

VYea, Jane, W bar's your 
Ole winter socks ?”

“Thar, let 'em bust!”
“Yes, let 'em crash T' 

“No moth ner rust.
Kin git oür cash 1 

This sockiwell hide 
Beneath the brick,

An' that inside 
The corn-shuck tick P’

“Now, John, ain’t we 
A dandy pair ?”

“Yes, Jane—be!he 1 
Away with cave !

TIs bankers’ doom .
Ter ketch the blow-*- 

Pralse God from Whom 
All bTessin’s flow.”

“Beyl Robbers ! Who 
Has got our cash ?

What fiend went through 
That winder sash ? 

Thar, now, ye see, 
Yerself’s ter thank—

Ef left ter me.
'Twould been in bank.”

“No, Jane, 'twas you 1” 
“A lyin’ shame"—

“Ye know tis ’true”—
“It ain’t I" “It is!”

“Now.-jist keep cool P 
“You.brought all this ” 
“You fool!” “You fool!” 

—Cleveland Plain Dealer.
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GUARANTEED
ABSOLUTELY

PURE.

V BEWARE 
OF IMITATIONS,

CHASE & SANBORN,
T30NTEIEAL. CHICAGO.
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Fine Gold Jewelry I
SILVER NOVELTIES.

A largo assortment of 
Ladies’ and Gents’ Gold 

and Silver

RINGS, ETC.,
SIL VER Tabic Cutlery, 

and NOVELTIES
s lilt 1$ for Christm as Gifts

O. S- aicLEOO,
Amber t, Dec- 15, ’92.

WANTED PILING.
PULP WOOD, KILKWOOD, SPARS, 

STAGE POLES'AND 
PIT PROPS

delivered at any safe shipping point ac
cessible to vessels of thirteen feet draught.

The subscriber in' picpared to make con 
racts lor any of th above. Cash as 

completion of contract. Advances made on 
responsible parties.

tS. LESLIE CHAPMAN,
DORCIJE VJ'ER, N. B.

Feb. 2nd,1893.

CAUTION.
£tcii m u oi tiii;

Myrtle Navy
is marked

T» & 1»
IN ItnONZE LETTERS,

None Other Genuine.
an. 21 at, ’92.

LITERARY NOTES.

I Of General Lew. Wallace's new novel 
The Prince of India, just published by 
the Messrs. Harper & Brothers, the 
author lately remarked to a friend that 
he“ was sent to Constantinople to write 
that book. ‘ President Garfield, who 
was a great admirer of BttnHur, suggest
ed to General W allace the idea of anoth
er historical romance, with Constantin 
ople as its scene. Naturally the period 
most brilliantly capable of literary de
velopment in a story is that tragic one 
in which Mohammed II. overthrew the 
Eastern Empire, shattered the Greek 
Church, destroyed Constantinople, and 
triumphed in the blood of the last Em
peror and of his devoted subjects. The 
new romance is the result of President 
Garfield’s hint, and of the great facil
ities afforded General Wallace in the 
Turkish capital, as well as of liis increas 
ing interest in developing the book.

The Speeches and Addresses of William 
McKinley is the title of an important 
and timely \olume which will bo pub* 
lished immediately by D. Appleton, & 
Co. These selections, sixty-five in 
number, embrace a wide range of top
ics of absorbing public, interest, and in
clude twenty-live speeches devoted to 
the tariff" question in all its aspects; 
three on Silver; three on Federal elec
tions ; five on pensions and the publia 
debt; two on civil-service reform ; two on 
the treasury surplus and the purchase of 
bonds; one on the direct tax bill; and 
one (delivered at Columbus, in Febru
ary, 1893; on the Republican defeat. 
Thirty of the speeches were delivered in 
Congress; the remaining thirty-five 
as many different cities, and almost 
many States. The orator whose views 
are thus presented is the best authority 
of his party on most of the matters con» 
sidered. An elaborate analytical Index 
gives the volume an encyclopedic chara 
oter. which will be especially appreciat
ed at the present time by the student 
of whatever political faith.

he

Two Ouestions.

Employer—Wh“Vl urty, what do you 
intend doingftvith an'those silver dol
lars?

Marty—Shu re, sind tliim t‘ me ould 
mutlier in Oirclaud.

Employer—But you should send 
paper money, or you may lose it.

Muvty—Yis. But did yez rade tliim 
soigns bey ant c‘ ‘Poslit no bills?1

Look Here
r "Do you feel blue and dispoinlent? Do 

pains rack and tear a wav at nerve and mus
cle, and have you been disappointed in find
ing a remedy that will afford certain and 
speedy relief? If so, go at once to any ding 
store and buy a bottle of Poison’s Nerviline 
Poison’s Nerviline never fails to relieve ne
uralgia, cramps, headache, rheumatism, 
and all internal or external pains. J. B, 
Carman, druggist, Monishing, writes: ‘All 
the parties I supply speak very favorable 
of Nerviline, and always purchase a second 
lot.’ Poison’s Nerviline is sold in bottles 
at 25 cents—by all diaggists and country 
.dealers everywhere,

Ehglish Spavin Liniment removes all 
hard, soft or calloused Lumps and Blem
ishes from horses, Blood Spavin Curbs 
Splint», Ring Bone, Sweeney Stifles. 
Spaains, Sore and SwtfTTon Throat, 
Cough etc. Save $50by use of one bot- 
tie. Warranted tho most wonderful 
Blemish Cure ever known. Warranted 
by Amaaa Dixon. .

‘My dear,’ remarked Mr. Trotter 
ho prepared to go down town, ‘two 
things have been worrying me very 
much of late —two important questions 
The first is. Where shalj^ we go for the 
summer?’

Mrs. Trotter looked up with a smile
Why,’ she answered, ‘there are plenty 

of places. Now, there is Newport’—
“Yes.’
“And Narragangett’—
“So I am aware.’
“Ob, and lots of nice resorts whore we 

could count upon having a good time,’ 
cried the dame enthusiastically.

Well,’ returned Mr. Trotter, ‘that is 
very true, but it doesn’t answer the 
question. ’

“Tom,’ whispered Mrs. Trotter, ‘let 
it be Newport—it would bo so lovely. 
Nothing would suit me better. If I 
only could stay there.’ w

“All right,’ said her faitHMl husband. 
“We’ll say Newport. Now for the sec
ond question.’

“Oh, just one minute,’ cried his im* 
pulsive wife. ‘I must give you an ex 
tra kiss for being so good. Now, Tom, 
dear, what is tho second question!’

Mr. Trotter laid his hand on the door 
knob. “This second great question is 
harder than tho first,1 he answered, 
‘much harder. Whore’— and he opened 
the door—‘is the money coming from 
to go to Newport with?’

And the poor woman v as left alone to 
to face the problem.—Brooklyn Life.

.Itch, Mange, and Scratches of every 
kind on humans or animals, cured in 30 
minutes by Woodford’s Sanitary Lotion 
Warranted by Amaaa Dixon,

A PAIR 
of OLD BOYS.

It was jjlia 19th ojÇ May in earty, 
morning, On the slender currents of 
air the crowing of cocks and the los
ing of cattle were borne from distance 
to distance through mists of evaporat
ing dew. The sky, was green blue 
by the effect of reflection from the 
verdure of woods and fields. In all 
the orchards the orioles were warbling 
a sort of counterpoint to the brilliant 
airs of tho brown thrushes. Morning 
it was, like the morning of life, pure, 
vivid, exhilarating. To breath was 
to inhale nameless thrills, perfumes, 
dreams; to see was to entertain inde
scribable apparitions of beauty; to 
hear was to revel in a broad, tender, 
softly flowing tide of melody; merely 
to exist gave a sense of blending with 
nature at the ecstatic culmination of 
her most perfect mood.

The red clover was blooming, and 
the meadow-larks were amid its tufts, 
their breasts flashing like gold. A 
honey dew sweetness suffused all 
things, and as Grandfather Hart came 
forth from the doorway of his com* 
fortable farmhouse he straightened 
himself up, as if, with a little shrug 
of his shoulders, to adjust the load of 
bis eigbty-two years. lu his shrivel
ed, knotty right hand l,e boro a 
curiously distorted stick, the stem of 

young hickory Meo lhat had been 
forced into a screw»like growth by 
spiral vine. For thirty yoais he had 
carried this cane; it seemed to have 
taken the place, in a measure, of the 
wife who long ago used to walk with 
him, before she wont to lie in the 
little churchyard burying ground.

Grandfather Hart wore his soft 
felt hat far back, so that the thin* 
long locks of white hair could tumble 
over his broad forehead. His smooth 
shaven face was gentle, good humored 
and benevolent in expression, with an 
air of dignity that was not well sus
tained by his undersized stature.

Coming out into the morning 
pulled up from his habitual stoop, 
pushed his hat a little fur:her back, 
and drew in a long, deep breath of 
the fragrant air. Looking this way 
and that for a while, as one does who 

no fixed purpose ir. mind, he 
walked slowly towards the little 
front gate that gave upon the hjgli 
way, He plucked a spray of bya 
ciutlis as he passed down the walk, 
smelt them, and placed them in his 
buttonhole.

When he found himself in the dry 
but scarcely dusty highway he stood 
hesitating again. Evidently he would 
as lief go one way as another. He had 
not observed Abram Hines coming 
across the clover field, nor had he yet 
seen him when, perched upon tho 
fenco just across the road, that life
long friend, in a voice soipewhat 
cracked, called out:

‘Mornin’, Dave.’
* VVell, well! Ho, he, he! Mornin’ 

Abe. Didn’t see ye till ye spok 
Abram Hines was seven months 

and seven days older then David 
Hurt, The two had been neighbors 
and friends from earliest childhood? 
Their farms, broad end fertile, lay 
side bv side; their children had inter
married; in politics and in religion 
they agreed perfectly; they subscribed 
for the same agricultural journal; in 
there young days they used to swap 
work; all their lives they Had been to 
each other simply Dave and Abe.

Abo was taller than Dave, aud had 
a firmer, shrewder face, besides, he was 
stronger and more agile.

‘D’ye hear them raeadei-larks?’ in 
quired Abe, after he had descended 
from the fence-top and they had 
shaken hands.

Yes: I heard ’em afore breakfast,’ 
said Dave,

‘Which a-way were ye a goin’?’
‘Oh, jest thought I’d knock around 

a little. Mighty poorty mornin.’
‘Mighty poorty, mighty.’
They walked aimlessly along tho 

road, shambling and shuffling ginger
ly, as old men do, until they reached 
a place where on one side of the road 
was a field of rye aud on the other a 
grassy hillside covered with wide- 
spreading maple trees aud sloping 

to a deep, narrow, blue mill-down 
pond

The spring had been warm, forcing 
vegetation; the rye was waist high to 
a man. What was it, whence came it, 
this something that just then stole 
through the air? Was it a perfume 
from the rye, or was i; a wraft from 
the giant leafage of the wood?

‘Don't ye ’member, Abe, when weV 
little fellers, how we fooled the Joneses 
right here that Sunday?*

‘Well, Dave! I was jest goin’ to say 
them very words!’

A little woodpecker pounding away 
on a dead bough hard by gave forth 
a familiar, far-reaching, retrospective 
sound, as if it were pecking seventy 
years ago. The cooing of a dove came 
from » morning grove of boyhood.

‘That was powerful fun Abo.’ 
‘Wasn’t it, though!’
The two old men stood still in the 

road, and gazed into each other’s 
sunken and rheumy eyes. A sort of 
radiance, like the remote flash of an 
irresistible boyish mood, shimmered 
through their wrih! les. A cat bird 
sang in a thorn tree; bluebirds floated 
from stake to stake of the fences, 
warbling and fluttering so that they 
looked like flakes ot painted music 
tossed pn the waves of the morning 
trie; and up from the little hollow of 
the wood swelled the sound of the 
mill-stream pouring over the dam 

‘I feel awful well this mornin”, 
said Da ve, taking off his bat and rubb
ing his white hair.

‘So do*I? said Abe. ‘I feel most 
like a boy. Seems like I could mighty 
nigh jump that fence.'

They stood there and chuckled at 
e ich other in a rattling raucous, fals
etto strain, showing some long yellow 
snags of teeth. Dave swung his cane, 
arid protruded his tongue just a little. 
Their faces were beginning to show a 
faint glow of red. A large piece of 
brown paper that some passer had 
flung aside was blown down the road, 
and to it clung a white wrapping 
thread.

‘That might skecr a horse,' said 
Dave stopping it with his foot as it 
tumbled along.

‘Looks like it might ‘a’ been hero 
sinoe we fooled the Joneses, remarked 
Abe, still chuckling retrospectively.

The two old, wrinkled, tottering 
men looked again into each other’s 
ayes, and both half recoiled with a 
sheepish timidity. A common 
thought had thrilled and abashed 
them. Dave looked up the road; Abe 
cast a furtive glance down it. The 
sun, now getting well down the east
ern trees, glorified the twain with a 
warm, golden glow. Abe’s old hat 
was awry,

Hurry, Abe: lot’s do it!’ exclaimed 
Dave in a half whisper.

Dave stopped with some difficulty 
and took up the paper and string. 
Abe scrambled for a boulder that 
would weigh about four pounds.

This here’ll do,’ he said; ‘wrap it 
up nice, Dave, so it’ll look like a 
dollar’s wo’th o’ coffee.’

Very soon they had made a squarish 
package, well tied up, which they 
placed in the middle of the road, with 
many a hurried, half-frightened 
glance this way and that.

Then it was surprising to see how 
nimbly they climbed over the fence in
to the rye, where they hid themselves 
still tittering and chuckling. As th 
squatted low to cover themselves with 
the luxuriant blades aud stalks, 
Dave whispered:

‘B’lieve 1 hear a buggy cornin’.
At that moment two quails flew up 

close by and rushed away through the 
air with a loud sudden noise

‘Lordy massy! How that scared 
me!' said Abe.

‘Be still,’ said Dave; ‘for I jest do 
hear a buggy or somethin' a-cominV 

Sr re enough tho clatter of a rickety 
spring waggon, and tho measured jog 
trot of a horse reached their ears. 
They pressed close together as they 
craned their skinny old necks and 
peered out of ihe fragrant rye.

Young farmer Jones, grandson of the 
old Joneses, came driving a ong with 
his wife and little girl, going to the 
village. They were all on one seat of 
the little wobbling waggon.

‘That's sich a sweet child,’ whispei- 
ed Abe.

Jest like my Ssiry used to be, 
responded Dave.

Whoa-erp!’ called farmer Jone 
his sturdy horse, at the same time 
bringing him up short,

What’s the matter,’ enquired 
wife.

The little girl pitched forward and 
came near falling, her long, shining 
curly yellow hair tumbling over her 
cheeks.

‘Hold them lines a minute; there1 
Somethin’ in the road,’ remarked Jones 
handing the guiding-reins to his wife.

He got out and picked up the 
package aud climbed into the waggon 

ith it.
His wife grabbed at it, out 

sudden. uncontrollable, womanly 
curiosty, He dropped it and it fell
upon his toe.

Confound it,’ ho bawled. ‘Con 
found the everlasting thing! Con—

He was wriggling himself about and 
trying to get his foot in his hand, 
when a mighty cackling and giggling 
began just over the fence aud he siw 
two while heads bob up out of the 
rye and two wrinkled faces all dis 
torted with delight, were turned upon 
him.

‘Confound you! Confound you! he 
fairly shireked, seizing the boulder, 
which had partly burst from the 
paper, and heaving it at them with 
all his might. It fell short as the old 
men dogged down into the rye and 
were lost to view.

Young farmer Jones glared for 
moment, then drove on.

Oh? oh! o-o-hl’ ejaculated the old 
sinners, laughing tfll they had to hold 
their abdomens; aud writhing in the 
sweet, yielding cover, as they hung 
to each other with a pressure 
shoulder to shoulder, they enjoyed 
wild paroxysm such as comes to hy
sterically happy children. Never be 
fore had they felt such perfectly 
satisfying and furthermost reaching 
mirth. They laughed till the tears 
bubbled over their seer cheeks and 
dripped from their shrivelled chins.
At length they lay down side by side, 
panting, almost exhausted and gazed 
up at the royal glory of * the sky.
Two great hen-hawks were wheeling 
slowly around, so high that they ap 
peared to slide against the smooth 
substance of heaven. Very far ofl 
sounded the dreamy crowing of the 
cocks aud the soft lowing of the cows. 

‘Wasn’t it scrutiatin’, Abe?’
‘Oh oh-o-o-obl’ edjaculaled Abe.

Then they laughed again, rolling over 
and over in the rye, their stiffened and 
attenuated limbs bent at comically 
acute angles, like the elbows of grass
hoppers.

Presently they picked up their hats 
and climbed up on the fence, where 
they sat, looking for all tho wor d 
like two starved but happily expectant 
wisaide discussing a subtle charm.

LrN Jo it ag\n,’ suggested Abe.
But they found that the paper waî 
hopelessly torn.

‘Bring along ifio boulder,’ said D*ve 
picking up the strinp; ‘wo may find 
another paper somo'eres in the road,

‘Boulders is as plenty lb paper»,’ 
responded Abe. ,No need to fug it 
along.’

Side by side again in the dry, and 
along there somewhat dusty, highway 
they shambled stiffly, bursting into a 
fit of chuckling now and then, until 
they passed a sharp turn. Suddenly 
Dave was reminded that he had left 
his cane where they had hidden 
themselves in the rye.

‘Go git it an’ hurry back ’fore some
body comes along,’ said Abe. Dave 
did not wait to be told twice, but 
went back as fast as he could. Abe 
looked: after him as he toddled along, 
shuffling up little puffs of the thin, 
light dust until he was lost around 
the turn.

‘ Ihe same old Dave he alius was, 
ho gently murmured’. ‘Got more fun 
into ‘im an a monkey/

The place where they had rolled 
and tumbled in the rye was not hard 
to find; but Dave looked in vain for 
his distorted stick. He-, tramped round 
and round; what could have become 
of it? That clear old staff, which had 
been his support for so many long 
years, liow could he bear to lose it? 
A feeling of sadness began to steal 
over him. Suddenly he saw it lying 
right there in plain view. He must 
have stepped over it a dozen times 
duping the protracted search. Hqw 
light and happy he felt when he pick
ed it up and turned to go back to 
where Abe was waiting for him.

Dear old Abe,’ he thought, ‘what a 
funny fellow he is! Ilim a cuttin’ up 
and doin’ secli foolin’ at his time 
o’lif.-!’
The currents of the air had combined 
into a gentle pouring breeze; tho sun 
was mounting rapidly and deepening 
biie splendor of die sky; mysterious 
silken sounds crept through th rye 
and wandered on high among the tree 
tops.

Dave thumped the ground with his 
cane as he went along towards the 
bend in tho ror.d behind which Abe 
was waiting for him. He walked fast 
blowing a little and mopping his face 
with his red-flowered handkerchief. 

Jllow eager lie was to resume once 
more their sport! It was as if he 
feared the mood mjght vanish before 
he could got back. WHion lie round 
ed tho turn a brown thrush was sing 
ing in a wild 4U»b apple tree at the

Was a Wise Old Fox.

THE PASIU’S INGENIOUS DEVICES TO KEEP 

PEACE AMONG MIS WIVES.

One day when I was at Constantin' 
ople, I asked a Turkish minister if __ 
was true that the sultan had turned his 
back on the triple or quadruple alliance, 
and had given in his adhesion to the
r rancohRuaaian instead. He replied the sand out of your shoes alT the time.
that the policy of the Porte was to* flirt 
with all the powers without attaching 
itself to any one of them, and to declare^ 
confidently to each sovereign that it 
preferred him to any other. ‘It is the 
system of Ahmed Pasha/ he added 
‘and it is best fpr preservation of the 
peace at home. By^the-by, do you 
know the story of the Pasha and his 
forty wives ?‘ And he went on to relate 
what follows, says a writer in the Lon 
don Sketch.

Ahmed, a sturdy fellow from Anat- 
loia, had covered the person of the aul- 

'' *Aa body in a riot of the jai 
a tries. This act of devotion had won 
for him the eternal friendship of his 
sovereign, who showered untold wealth 
upon him, and in the end made him 
full-blown pasha,

Having to spend his days in a vast 
konak, which was put at his disposal by 
the Commander of the Faithful, Ahmed 
Pasha found the means of improvising 
Mohammedan paradise on a small scale, 
He had four legitimate wives and thirty- 
six odalisques, or slaves, who were
ready to obey his every caprice.

This motley household—you ____
hardly believe it—was nevertheless, the

you would

did not make consumptives of a portion 
of these young creatuies as was the case 
in other harems. They never had 
course to those magicians who boasted 
their powers of divining the favorite, 
whether by shuttling cards, or throwing 
beans, or counting the beads of a chaps 
let. or looking into a well, a mysterious 
book, or the hand of the subject. They 
never crossed the threshold of Duyumlu 
Hodja's cabin to ask him the secret of 
gaining the exclusive affection of their 
husband, nor did they visit the house o 
the witch to whom public opinion attri 
buted the gift of warming anew the 
heart of the lover, by placing close to 
the fire a plate on which she wrote 
down cabalistic letters. They did not 
seek to rid themselves of their rivals by 
uttering charms on a lock of their hair, 
the parings of their nails, or the rents 
in their garments, nor in seasoning 
with witchcraft, if not with poison 
their food and their drink. This 
unalterable peace was the topic 
of all the neighborhood, and the old 
Turks shook their heads, being unable 
to penetrate tho mystery. One of them 
had the courage one day to ask the 
secret from tho Pasha, Ho answered 

edge of the woods, and somehow there | with a smile, T have a talisman, it is
was a doleful strain in its lay.

Whore was Abe? Dave stood still 
and looked around. Suddenly there 
came a strange dulncss. into tho sun 
shine. In the middle of tho load lay 
Abe’s old hat trampled and torn; there 
were deep marks of u 
and a sort of brood, 
where a heavy body had been^lragged 
down ihrough a thicket towards the 
mill pjnd. Abe’s greasy leather 
pocketbook, rifled of its contents, had

true, but it will only be known when I

The happy mortal was pleased to call 
together from time to time his forty 
liouiis to the salon of the haremtik, 
While putting away at his chibouk he 
passed them in review, he looked 

iolevt struggle, proud as a cock in his hen-house, and 
bliul ow funow I said, laughing to himself: ‘You arc all 

beautiful, maxhallah, but my heart be 
longs to tho one who has tho turquoise 
ring. She alone ia my favorite/ And 
each one answered with a cunning 
smile: ‘Dear Pasha, to whom, then, 
have you offered tho ring? I wouldbeen Hung aside just yonder. A 

heavy olub lay near, and close by it I have given up anything to be in 
fluttered in the breeze a scrap of the | pin;

But it is written that everything shall 
come to an end in this vile world. One 
night a great commotion suddenly roused 
the whole quarter. Ahmed Pasha was 
dead, and his forty wives heaved piteous 
sighs over his corpse. ‘Ahj* cried a 
Georgian woman, I shall not be able to 
survive my poor Pasha. He lias forty 
wives, but he told me over and over 
again that I was his only fivorito, and 
as a proof of his predilection for me he 
handed me in -secret this torquoiso ring/ 
And she took the precious talisman 
from her pocket. At these words each 
of the thirty-nine widows displayed a 
similar ring, and-declared that the de
ceased made the same declaration teto-n 
tete to her. The stratagem of the old fox 
was unmasked, but too late to alter his 
happiness. Ho had lived forty years in 
the society of forty rivals, and the peace 
of his harem had not been disturbed for

All Sorts.

heard the

hd-'s soiled lining.
Week and sick at heart, the whole 

paitibed, sunny shimmering world 
whirling round him, D.tve leaned on 
his staff and wavered to and fro, 
quiyering like a dr> loaf He could 
nut think; his mind was numb ; his 
hearv lay in his throat choking him, 
while in his ears were noises dull and 
terrible.

Young farmer Jones with his wife 
and child, driving back from the vil 

! luund him standing thus.
‘Hello ! What is the matter?’
The spring wagon stopped, and 

Jones alighted. Poor old Dave could 
do nothing but point dumbly at the 
hat and the club. Jones stared 
around.

‘What does this mean? he demand- Ian instant.—Exchange, 
ed; and lie turned pale.

‘Abe, Abe—it’s Abe that sodiebody 
has ki iod? wailed the shaking old 
man when presently he found his 
voice. ‘They’ve robbed him; they’ve 
dragged him yonder?f

lie pointed along the track into the 
thicket towards the mill-pond.
Junes picked up the club and started 
in thatcHrectibu, the «’Id man totter
ing at his heels, There was no fence 

hat side of the road, but tho hazel 
and papaw bushes were all tangled 
together, making their progress slow.
The catbirds scolded them as they 
stumbled along, and uow—axfti again 
ihey heard the peculiar long-drawn 
sigh of tho brown thrush in the ver
durous meshes of wild vines,

JXep in the thicket lay a large 
mossy log half sunken in the ground 
to this the track led them. On top 
the moss was dragged off, so lhat the 
rotten wood showed its red-brown 
fiberless substance frp-hly torn and 
creased. They approach- d it, and cn 
the other side, all cramped and crum
bled, crushed together as it were, lay 
the foirn of Abe.

Dave sank do ad and lay cross* 
wise on tho mossy and damp trunk, 
gazing helplessly. J ones stepped
over and stoop ed low, reaching to take r.0FT miiui,.— Lives ot children are

r oitcu oudauccred by sudden and violent
hold of the poor twisted body. attacks of cholera, cholera mo

•This, I suppose,’ said the stranger in 
the city, is one of your club houses?’

‘Well, you might call it one. It is a 
police station. — [Washington Star.

No person should travel without a box of 
Ayer’s pills,-- As a sate and sbet-dy remedy 
for constipation and all irregularities of the 
stomach and bowels, they have no equal, 
and, being skillfully sugar coated, are plea 
saut to take, and long retain their virtues 

1 wouldn’t be so particular to take

Cholly - -‘A w—luive you 
vewy latest fad in our set?’

Chappie—‘No, denh boy, what is it?’
-Cholly- ‘They pwopose to go in for 

common a-: sc, don’t you know.’
Chappie ‘Oh, come, I any—these 

fads are a bore when they carry them .to 
such widiculous extvvemes as that!’

A LETTER FROM EMERSON---- *1 have Used
Dr Fowler’s Extract of Wild Strawberry 
and I think it the best-remedy for summer 
complaint. It has donç a great deal of 
good to myself end children.’ Xuurs truly 
Mrs Win. Whitely, Emerson, Man.

-Teacher—What is a citizen? Voice 
from the rear—Please mum, it’s a police
man with his clothes off.

THE FOUR CARDINAL IOINTS. — TllC four 
cardinal points of health nro the stomach 
liver, bowels, and blood, Wrong action in 
any of these produces disease. Burdock 
Blood Bitters acts upon the four cardinal 
points of health at one and the same time, 
to regulate, strengthen aud purify, thus pre
serving health aud removing disease.

—Snakey Pete—Gimmie a drink oi 
whiskey quick! I’m deadly sick! Bar
tender (as he gives it to him)—What 
are you sick of? Snakey Pete (dis
appearing through the door)—Sick of 
being dry.

Mr. Noodle,' she said ; and then, after 
pause: ,‘Your system might, alwirb a 
little. I think you need some.’—[Phila
delphia Record.

Sufferers from dyspepsia have only 'Aero
sol ves to blame if they fail to test the won
derful curative qualities of Ayer’s Sarsapar
illa. In purifying the blood,*"this medicine 
strengthens çvery organ of the bbdy, end 
even the most abused stomach is soo 1 re
stored to healthy action.

Dudoleigh - ‘You don’t know what 
you are talking about when you call ma 

donkey. ’
Mi.-s Kittie .Fresh—‘Yes, Ido. I used 

to own a donkey,'
Deliohte children finds wonderful tonic and 

invoratigor in Pnttncr's Emulsion of Cod 
Liver Oil and Hypophosphifes. Its pleas
ant taste and ready digestibility especially 
adapt.it for their use. All the leading 
physician prescribe it.

Louisa (at the banjo)—Is there any
thing I can play for you, Mr. Livingsi 
ton?

Livingston (sarcastically)--That’s what 
I have been trying to find out. Is 
there?—Vogue.

Rheumatism Cupedin a day—South 
AmQrFban Rheumatic Cure for Rheum 

Jealousy atism and Neuralgia radically cured iu 1 
to3 days. Its action upon the system is 
remarkable and mysterious. It removes 
at once the cause and the deseaso im- 
medially disappears. The first dose 
great ly benefits 75 cents. Warranted by 
Amaaa Dixon.

Shu: ‘That was such a funny-story 
/ou told me yesterday about a donkey, 
)Ii. Griggs!1 He: ‘Do you think eu?‘ 

She; ‘Yes, indeed. After this when- 
er I see a donkey it will remind me of 

you. ‘
The base burner stove, the telephone aud 

other improvements of a like kind have 
worked u domestic and social revolution 
within the last few years Among these 
improvements it is not unfair to include 
the ‘Myrtle Navy’ tobacco. The great ma
jority of men smoke tobacco, have done so 
for centuries past and will continue to do so 
It is important, therefore, that they should 

oke tho best quality of the article. 'That 
is what they are supplied with in the Myrtle 
Navy. ’ All smokers who have used it know 

hat its flavour cannot be. surpassed, that 
its quality is always uniform and that the 
only care they have to exercise in its pur
chase is to see that the trade mark T. & B. 
is stamped on the plug.

Teacher—‘With whom did Achilles 
fight under the walls of Tr6y?‘

Pupil—‘With Pluto/
Teacher—‘With Pluto? That is uot 

correct.4
Pupil—‘No, with Nero/
Teacher—‘With Nero?‘
Pupil —‘Ah, then it was Hector. I 

knew it was one of the three dogs we 
eep at our house/

For Over Fifty Years.
Mrs. Winlow’s Suothino Syrup has 

been used by millions of mothers for their 
cflildton while teething. If disturbed at 

lit and broken of your rest by a sick 
Id suffering and crying with pain of 

utting Teeth send at once and get a bottle 
f1 .Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup’ for 

Children Teething. It will relieve the 
poor little sufferer immediately. Depend 
upon it, mothers, there it, no mt'ake anont 

It cures Diarhœa, regulates the stom- 
h and Bowels, cures Wind Colic, softens 

;c Gums aud reduces Inflammation, aud 
gives tone aud energy to the whole system 
‘Mrs Winslow’s Soothing Syrup’ for chil

ien teething is pleasant to the taste ami 
i the prescription of one of the oldest and 

best female physicians and nurses in the 
United States. Price twenty-live cents a 
bottle. Sold by all diuggists throughout 

i«world, lie sure aud ask for ‘Mis. Win - 
slow’s Soothing Svrnp.

The Doctor Passed Him 
(JitAVENHiTRST, Sept 18. About a year 

jo the newspapers contained accounts of 
the eurious case of Sam Murray, a railroad 
orakenian, of this place. He was paralyzed 
as a consequence of an injury received while 
coupling cars, and fot two years was unable 
to work. Several doe tore, among them, 
some Toronto specialists pronounced liiinin- 
cmable and his case hcpeless. The Grand 
Trunk Railway Company paid him histotal 
disability claim, and the Brotherhood of 
Railway Trainmen was about to pay a sim
ilar claim, when ‘Murray astonished every
body by a return to health. It was proven 
at the time, beyond the possibility of a 
adouht, that M urray’s recovery was due to 
Dodd’s kidney pills. A few days ago Mur- 
ray applied to a life insurance com pany to 
take out a policy ui^ his life. Two physici
ans have just oxaminod him, pronounced 
him a desirable risk, aud recommended th e 
the company to issue a policy That’s the 
k’.nd of work Dodd’s kidney pills do.

ipyea that the money spent 
Vigor jr'as the best invest-

Glossy Sheen
And vigorous growth, so much admired in 
I .air, can be secured by tho u>-oof Ayer’s 
Hair Vigor. There is nothing better than 
this preparation for keeping tho scalp clean, 
cool ana healthy. It restores to faded and 
gray hair the original color and beauty, pre
vents baldness, and imparts to the hair a 
silky texture and a lasting and delicate fra
grance. The most elegant and economical 
dressing in the market: no toilet is complete 
without Ayer’s Hair Vigor.

“Igy wife belk .........
for Ayer’s Hidr ^ „ ____,.,a
ment she ever made. It imparts a soft

And Silky Texture
to the hair, and gives much satisfaction.”— 
J. A. Adams, St. Augustine, Te^.

“ After-using a number of othefllW>ara. 
lions without nhy satisfactory resu'u ffind 
that Ayer’s Hair Vigor i.i causing thy hair 
to grow.”—A. J. Usinent, General Mer
chant, Indian Head; N. XV. T.

“Ayer’s Hair Vigor is the only prepara
tion I could ever find to remove dandruff, 
core itching humors, and prevent loss of 
hair. I confidently recommend it.”—J. 0. 
Butler, Spencer, Mass.

Result From Using
“Ayer’s Hair Vigor will prevent prema

ture loss of hair and when so lost will stim
ulate a new growth. I have used the prepa
ration for those purposes and know whereof 
I affirm.”—A. Lacombe, Opelousa^^a.

Ayer’s Hair Vigor
PREPARED BY

Dr. J.C. AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass.
Sold by all Druggists and Perfumers.

Sltmiffirod
A SHORTENING.

Dr. Fowler’s
Extract of Wild Strawberry i.> a rciinble 
remedy -that can always Ui depended on 
to euro cholera, cholera nuiununi, cone, 
cramps, diarrhoea, dysentery, and all 
looseness of the bowels. It is a pure

Extract
containing all the virtues of Wild Straw
berry, one of the safest and surest cures • 
for all summer opmpbints, combined 
with other b : rmless yet prompt curative 
agents, well known to medical science. 
The loaves

of Wild
Strawberry wore known by the Indians 
to be an excellent remedy for dinrrhrea, 
dysentery and looseness of the bowels ; 
but medical, science 1ms placed before 
tho puljlic in Dr. Fowler’s Ext. of M ild

Strawberry
a complete and effectual cure for all 
those distressing and often dangerous 
complaints so common in this change
able climate.

It has stood tho lest for 40 years, and 
hundreds of lives have been saved by its 
prompt use. No other remedy always

Cures
summqr complaints so promptly. < 
the pain so effectually and allays in-, 
tion so successfully tns this uiivivii;> ! 
prescription of Dr."Fowler. If you wo 
going to travel this

Summer
be sure arid take a bottle with you. It 
overcomes safely and quickly tho dis
tressing summer complaint so often 
caused by change of air and water, and 
is also a specific against sea-sickness, 
and all bowel

Complaints.
Price 35c. Beware of imitations and 

substitutes sold by unscrupulous dealers 
for the sake of greater profits.
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. tXTREME DEBILITY 
AFTER THE GRIP.

! *'• Lin^Iey, Councillor, Peters-
-h-., Q'uvnd Co.,

„ .. , , /uil- r I had a very sc
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‘-.o.ii auu i got ho io.r /nt t'r.ey were 
'J ‘II tl-ahi..at any day. A? a hst 
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r ff.’r.T-'it

mis: TONIC,

Then up rose Abe to a bitting pos
ture aud broke forth with such a rat- 
tlipg burst of laughter that every bird 
in the woods was frightened into 
silence. Junes leaped backward and 
grunted, as if lie had been hit in the 
stomach, while poor Dave turned as 
white as a ghost. Abe held his lauk 
sides, and bending to and fro, fairly 
lost himself in atrocious grimaces and 
laughter, until he had to leave off be
ing exhausted.

Now there was a while of silence, 
al the end of which l)u<-e held up a 
knotty, emaciated hand, and exclaim
ed

‘Well, Abe, you old scamp!’
Jones threw aside tho club with 

savugo energy, muttering as he went 
back towurdsthe road

‘You’re two of tho confounded 
dad blasted est old eijiia çhat ever was!’

Au hour later D.tve and Abe parc- 
eb, each walking gingerly and slowly 
towards his home.

On tho next Sunday when they me* 
at the little meeting-house, they look-

. morbus diarrlicea
dysentryainl bowel comploiuts. A reason
able ami eerain precaution is to keep Dr. 
Fowler’s Extract of Wild Strawberry al
ways at hand.

— ‘This chicken,’ began the boarder, 
timidly- ‘That is a Plymouth Rock, 
sir,’ said the frowning land l.idy. ‘Ah!

I Thank you, ma’am; I knew it was a rock 
‘ of some kind.’

cure roll headache.—Headache 
arises from constipation, bad blood, dyS' 
pepsia or liver complaint. As J$,B.lVcures 
all these complaints it is naturally the 
most successful headache cure existing 
O nee tho cause is removed the headache 
vanishes .

Oh, wiles of grease,’ murmured the 
poetic boarder, ns he detected an oleo
margarine symptom in tho butter— 
[Washington Star.

Unhearable Agony.—For three days I 
suffered severely from summer complaint, 
nothing gave mo relief and I kept getting 
worse until the pain was almost unbearable 
but after I had taken the first dose of Dr. 
Fowler’s Extract of Wild Straw berry I 
fouiid-gieat relief and it not fail to cure 
me. Wm, T. Glynn, Wiifrid, Ont.

— Mrs. Crimsonbeak: ‘The cows are 
in the corn, John,’ Mr. Crimson beak

Down the street through the busy way 
A lady passed on marketing day.
Who, pausing at a grocery ^tore, 
Stepped quickly in at the open door. 
With bated breath and anxious mien 
Shv queried ; “have you COTTOLENE?” 
The grocer, leaving off his work/ 
Interrogated every clerk ;
But none up to that time had seen 
An article called “ COTTOLENE.” 
“What is it?” said he to the dame, 
“That answers to this curious name. 
What is it made of? What’s its use? 
My ignorance you’ll please excuse.”
“You’re not the merchant for my dimes, 
1 see you’re quite behind the times.
For COTTOLENE, I’d have you know, 
Is now the thing that’s all the go,
An article of high regard ;
A healthful substitute for lard.
Its composition pure and dean ;
For cooking give me COTTOLENE.” 
As from his store the lady fled,
The grocer gently scratched his head— 
On his next order, first was teen,
"One dotm eases CO TTOLKNE."

Ask Your Grocer for it.

Made only by
N. K. FAIRBANK ft CO.,

Wellington r-td Ann Streets,
r/ONTRRAL.

1 «*vt u lor .. oo highly ofthii medicine,,

I O've My L'fe to It; Virtues.
Mr. Lwc G. Stcv 

Jotm.JL . t-huitjrdurir. - ’de ....
t., Gtîte K#*»per I. 0. It. 
'• save: 1 was with Mr. 
cro illness and waa U-iily 
.ofciiy his reiittiws <’! Lis

60 cb, t:
Manafact’tr^i by tho 

iTATVKilli Mi mCT

Druggists and Dealers 
3 bottles $1.25.

iK G9V Limited,
x. n.

• cure ail Stomas h llls.'i

4-coT/c .

BEWARE W IMITATIONS^

, , ... . ,, | 'All right dear, the corn will soon be ined hhcepwhly at each oMier and said | fche 005# . ’ ^ j
simply.

‘How d’ye dof
They never played again, -Star

Dyspepsia Cured -ticntlemon.—I wa| 
1 troubled with dyspepsia for about four years. 
' I noticed an. advertisement of Burdoc k 
j Blood Bitters, so I started to use it and

Hall’s Hair Re newer renders the hair lus- j soou found that there was nothing to equal
' effect a per-trous aud silken gives it an oven color and ' it. It took just throe bottlck to 

enables Women to put it up in a gieat var- I feet cure iu my caae.flfcBert J* [Reid Win g 
iety of styles. ' ham, Out-

-w


