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R
the bow n-
stead of being di- MR, 3
This is the source of pain and
- , and the cause of such dread-
d . o

‘diseand. It {s mioh bet-
the safe side udu:r.va'nt
lents by the tim use of

¢ day. \ny reme-

proved futile until I be-

ﬂn the use of Dr. Chase's Kidney-

ver Pllls, and after using about
ght boxes T was completely cured,

“Since that time I have
troubled with {indigestio e

der a great blessing, I feel grate-
ful for this oure, and 1l gladly an«
swer any inquiries from pereons suf-
fering as I ald.”

Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pifls, 250
& box, § for $1.00, all dealers, or Bd-
manson, Bates & Co, Limited, Toe
ronto,

For Results

ADVERTISE IN

The Acadian

Building Repairs.

Putol:y and Warerooms,

foscy

Lo o 5

. #tock building finish
buildings,

Ask for our prices on soft and hardwood flooring,
sashes, doors, verandah stock, sheathing, gutters, mould-
ings, frame stock, shingles and

Ask for our Furniture Catalogue.

J. H HICKS & SONS
‘.’..

. Furniture and Builders’ Materials

aths, ;

= BRIDGETOWN, N, .

Scribblers and
signs, every grade

Look Throug This List
of School Goods.

1 delivery by ordering ‘now before th
u“ll:'l;:oum' very y’or ng now before the
Exercise Books, tiew patriotic de-
of paper,

Foolscap Paper, all rulings and qualities,

Blackboard Brushes, ““Wool Felt" and “Favorite
Dustless,”

.“C;z:l. several new lty?u in Chalk and Wax, at
Compasses, Drawing Paper, 8choal Bags, Drawing

Pens, Pencil Boxes, Slate Pencils, Hrasers, Note
Books, Pencils, Penholders, Rulers, Slates,

|out preseatly:

O the days gone by! O the days gone byl 3

The apples in the orchard and the.
through the rye;

The chiirrup of the robin and the whi
quail

As he piped across the meadows
nightingale;

When the hloom was on the clover
was {0 the sky, 3

And my bappy heart brimmed over B

By the honeysuckle tangles where
llies dripped,

| canieto 3

And the tilting snipe stood fearless of
trusnt's wayward cry

And the splashing of the swimmer iu the days
gone by,

O the days gone byl 0 the days gone byl

The music of the laughing lip, the lustse of the
eye;

The childish faith in fairies, and Alladdin's
magic ring—

The simple, soul-reposing glad beliet in every,
thing—

When life was like a story, halding neither sob
nor sigh,

Tn the golden, olden glory of the days gone by,

—— e
The Terror By Sea.

John Renfrew, sauntering up Fifth
Avenne in the hot glare of a Juue af
ternoon, suddenly made up his mind
to go home, He had been out of Eog
land just three years, and had never
felt homesickneas so acute, 8o over-
whelmning, so unbearable as now,

His actual age was 39, and he had
looks of a kind, a well-knit, alert fig-
are of which, catching sight in the
long mirror of his hotel wardrobe that
worning he had suddenly pictured in
uniform with an odd thrill at his
heart,

His brothers? Already one Lad
helped to dye red the Dardanelles
sand with his_ blood, and it was be-
cause of that the call had come to
John Renfrew—a call 8o loud and in-
sistent as to be almost startling,

Hitherto he had heard it only dim
ly,and in secret places,chiefly becausd
he believed that he was dolng hif
duty where he was, and indirect|
helping the cause of the Allfes b
meana of the great comwergial
chines of which he was already one
the honored heads, The deciding

g

the

in his porse.: There were others to

f8tep in that breach. He had a fight-

ing arm which be had been taoght to

fluse, and his place was fo the trenches

[To the trenches, then, he would go

Late that night he wrote a letter to
i Grace Bibbacombe,

*Sixty hours alter you get this, my

dear, you may look to see me face to

% 1 will come straight to Erith,

eAuse noboby except yon will know

in Ruogland. Do you under-

that mewns, Grocer It |

is often
trial of

et

will moke heaven for me out of a

very troubled and, up to now, unsat-
fisfactory earth, I shall have to be at
your leet, I have been wrong all
through, What 1 ough! to have
done was to beg you to cowe here
with me, to help build the new life
which is as dust and ashes in my
mouth at the moment when I write,

‘I know now that it has been dust
and ashes all through, I've missed
the best. God send it may not be too
late to come with it yet, Couldn’t
you have done somethin g to show me
the appalling magnitude of my folly
and selfishness? It is greater because
I have loved you all along and only
woited the convenient seasor? What
bappened to the man inthe Bible who
kept on waiting the couven ent sea.
sou? I aeem to remember something
about him, but you who read it so
eoustantly will be able to put me
right, Side by side with chis aver-
Whelming desire to see you, to hear
your voice, to beg a crumb from your
fich atore, there is the other call, I've
been a slacker, dear woman, though
[ have called myself by a higher
soundiny name, Aond I know that
yon have thought so too, and it gives
me courage to face yon, that betore I
come I'll have fallen into line,

“I won't write more, Becauge if I
once 18t mysell go there will l;e wo | We have no fearsome elderdown
“-.h' of the flood. TIove you—| Or feather beds at night,
God, how I love you! If only I could Zz2ps. never, never trouble us,
868 you this moment! I should make| But keep well out of sight,
$ou know and believe it, I sail on The only things that worry us
the Minotaur next Weduesday, They | Are ballets, bombs and shells,
Qj watning us on this side, but there Bnlly beef and biscuits
‘M0 terror of the sea big or cruel And vasty horrid smells,

The Man Who Stayed |
Home., |

(The following verses were written '
by one of the boys at the tront,
before the war was a wor
London.)

who
king lad in |
i
Oft in my trench I think |
Of the poor chaps left at home,
And the perils that surround them !
Where'er they choose to roam, [
The tram and train collisions,
The juggernaut motor.bus
Bacillt'in the cow's milk,
Aud Zsp. raids which ate wuss, |

How awful it must be at night,
To sleep on feather bed,

And find for breaklast daily
There's butter op your bread,

With all these shogking worries,
A man's lile must be sad;

To think that I am missing this
Makes me exceeding glad,

Out here things are quite difterent,
Life is so grand and free;

We don't have butter on our bread,
Or cow's milk in our tea,

tor, though perhaps he ld_
have ted it waa 8 tew IH

-

"You ask what I am dolng? T wg
der whether you will laugh when 1|
tell you, I have no gilt for nursidg,
besides I could not be equipped
time fo be of uny use, and you kno
that whatever I try to do must
‘top hole,' as Billy says, By the

the latest about Billy is that he went
to a recruiting office miles from Cray:
ford Heath, aud lied about his age
They suspected him, however, and B¢
has been rejected again, Mother lives
In daily terror lest he repeats the ex
periment, and comes back a soldier, |
am writing this from Erith, 80 per-|
haps yeu can guess I am ulkl¢
shells, Yes, houestly, and very good
sheils too. Tknow that I um of uge.|
It I did not believe it was good, any.
nothing would keep me here, There
are some to 'whom it is merely & new
sensation, and o0 won't keep om,
but to. me it ifywork, God.given
work,which is going to help the great
sum which we are golng to reckon up
f000,

“‘8oon! Oh, Johu, il it could only
be soon, We are so tired of waiting,
and 80 many are going every day, go.
ing for good, I mean, ‘west' as §
say in the fighting line, Whesz t
told us it was going to be a three
years' war none of us rlllluq j
what that would mean, I don't
lieve that we shall be able to stand
tor wicre than half that time, ;

“[eureole, shone upon hiui as he went

Ugh to keep me from you, Good-|So to young chaps in Eogland
y love, my dear! Ititisanyl| I gena my sympathy,

| ity

the wife God
ave me, though I have been slow at
g to the pricel of the

To Check a Cold,
It is vasy to cheok a cold if you begin
in time,
Syrup of Linseod and Turpentine keep |

Filt,

“'Good.bye, no, not good-bye; it is
A loathly word, which ought to be
wiped -out of the book of remem-
brance,—~your faithful and repeatant
lover, John Rentrew,'

The boat sailed duly at the sched-
uled hour, after the company had
ghorn themselves of all responsibility
by issulog explicit warning, She
ad an uneventiul voyage across the
ocean, which for once was kind and
sunny to the verge of extravagance
It was when the low green shores of
Ireland hove in sight that the terror
came, It was fu the full light of u
glorlous afternoon, when suddenly a
few hundsed yards away up popped
the wicked little periscope of the sub.
marine, and the deadly torpedo was
lanachied. [Tt was all over in ten min
utes, aud as John Renfrew atruggled
in the water a shot frem the subma-
rvine destioyed his last chance of lile,

It was all over, thén, he thought,
confusedly, as he sank into the great
nothingness, but thank God, Grace
kuew!

He had partly redeemed himself,
given his life, such poor stuff as it
w Perhaps somewhere God who
knows all human weakness, wbuld be
pitying and kind. Her tace, like an

Froquent doses of Dr., Olso’s |

the cough loose, allay the inflammation |
wnd 80 prevent it sproading to the bron.
chial tubes and lungs., Mrs, 8, M, Moore,
Shortreed, B. 0., writes: ‘I wish to state
my gratitude for Dr. Chase's Syrup of
Linseed and Turpentine, for it oured a
cold which u friend said would soon put
me in the grave, 'S

A Farmer's Letter,

TEACHES N TY OF RIGHT SKLEC-
TION OF BEST POSSIBLRE POTATO
BEED,

Farmers in the Maritime Provinces
should put on their ‘thinking caps'
after reading the following short let" |
ter from an Oantario agriculturist—a |
sort of ‘Macedonian cry' for help from
the potatoe growera of Kastern Can-
ada, The note runs

‘Dear Sir:—The potato crops ot the
country are a failure, The member
here advised me to write to you, say
ing that you wight be able to tell me!
where good potatoes can be got uunl‘
who has them for sale,’ |

This is letter chosen |
from peveral others which the Secre.
tary of Agriculture for Nova Scotia
hag received, and is still receiving,
from farmers and dealers in Ontario

d byploal

adding well-rotted (never fresh) wan
subsoil,

added,
| bulbs and cover with the top soil,

somewhat deeper and
apart,

| covered with straw, leaves, or brush;

The Best Advertisement

= a friend’s recommendation
the reason for a first
KINQ COLE TEA.

: REMEMB EM iER the Guarantee!

“You'll like 'the

that is prime in quality for yield, and
likely to be immune from disease and
the black rot parasite, Also, it is the
only way to get big priwe yields, so
as to have enough for seed, and for
the home and export markets, and of
a grade that will fetch the very high-
est prices in these markets, There is
no fancy humbug about -these recom-
mendations, _ It is good _ business
sense, and the time spent on the job
meauns choice big ciops and corre
sponding profits in real mouney,
FLOWKERS FOR BASTER.

In October plant or pot your Hol
land "bulbs for outdoor or indoor
blooming in early Spring. Daring
the dark, cold days of November and
the first winter months the bulbs will
be embedded in the outside soil or in
POts or boxes in the cellar, and seem
to be hidden there doing nothing,
But all the while they are putting
forth their sprouts and stews, getting
teady to bloom, and when the warm
April or Easter days arrive, and the
outside bulbs have previously had
some of the sunbaths of the earlier
months and those ip the cellar have
been treated in the same way, sud.
denly your garden or the living rooms
of your home will be made gorgeous
with beautiful flowers in the brilliant
colors rud tones of the byacinth,tulip,
crocus, narcissus, and suowdrop, The
very picture, in the fancy, of this en.
chauting herald host of Spring should

and - danghters to begin the
planting of their “ulbs at once,
For outdoor planting select a soil
with good drainage, it possible; wet
ground causes bulbs to rot. Fora bed,

| remove the top soil to a depth of six

inches aud spade up the subsoil,
ure, or bone-weal, or both, Cover the
after the manure has been

with sand, then plant the

Talips
inches

be

and

should planted 4

apart;

or g
deep narcissus
from 6 to 12
as the ground

should lightly

Ay
freezes, the

soon
bed be
this prevents injury from freezing in
winter and from thaws
Oue of best
bulbs s

iu spring.
plant
amongst the
of the shub

the places to
the horders
perennials or in  fron.
bery,

“"For indoor blooming, bulbs should
be planted in clean pots or boxes
containing fich lvam or potting soil,
well rotted
In the pots, at the bottom, put alew

pieces of broken pot, cinders or char

fertilized with manure

coal. Cover this with a little moss
(bog or sphagnum, ) or with fibre from
sifted soil. Next, fill the pot with

s0il to within three-quarters of an

flavor”

Pay Your Way.

It is better to have the reputation
of paying your honest debts than of
being a leader in society, All the
glory of social life cannot compensate
lor the ignominy of getting through
on The wretched
ness of a man or woman, who for the
sake of display, is haunted night and
day by creditors is pitiable, There
wust be an_end. to bim and a bitter
one, Charncfh\lu worth more than
clothes, and indépendance more than
the social swim. Fine clothes olten
cover a poor charscter~with little
brains,

lalse pretences,

Wollville Druggist Pleases
Customers.

A. V.Rand reports customers great.
ly pleased with the QUICK actiun of
simple buckthorn bark glycerine,etc.,
as mixed in Adler-t ka, This simple
remedy drains the old. toul matter
trom the bowels 8o THOROUGHLY
that ONE SPOONFUL relieves al-
most ANY CASE of constipation,
sour or gasay stomach. It is 8o pow-
jerful that it is used successtully in
| appendicitie, Adler-i ka never gripes
and the INSTANT action is surpris
ing.

A Little Child.
The newest of the new officers
strolled into the sergeants' mess to

¢ g, <

¢ lon “which a soclety beauty
might well have envied, The middle
aged warriors were uot at all pleased
at having to ‘kowtow' to this strip-
ling, and one gruff voiced sergeant
observed audibiy: *Aud a little child
shall lead us.' The young officer did
not notice theremark and soon left the
room, Some time later when the men
bad all settled down for the night,
playing cards, etc,, he again entered
and addressing the sergeant said
‘You will asseml'le the men immed-
iately lor a twenty mile route marck,
And a little child shall lead you; only
he'll be on hofse-back, and you lazy
fellers will walk.'

Take Life Like a Man.

It is a pitiable thing to see a young
man whiniog over his lot in lite and
excusing indiflerence and inaction be
cause of hard luck or some cruel fate
that has put stumbling “blocks in his
way. No matter what your environ
went or what you may be called upon
to go through, tace life like a wan,
without whining, turn your face to
the sun, your back to thé shadows,
and look the world in the face with
out wifleing

situation,

Make the most of your
Sée the beauties in it and
vot the ugly teatures, This is the

fuch from the upper rim; then plant
the bulbs so that their tops are cov

ered with the soil, Water, and place

way to improve an unfortunase env
fonment

An American was one day showing

where the potato crop was a failure, [in a cool, dark section of the cellar, |
When the
weather that favored black rot, From |8'¢js begin to lengthen, briog the

down, R Irishman some of the sights of

‘“* New York, When they came to a

work {8 fnteresting, and my hande 4

L. E, Waterman’s Fountain Pons.

rained, But all the time I keep think
ing what an occupation work for
woman, whose firat business shoml

Grage Blhhl‘:’x;;nb'e' ll still making
shells,

have moticed any change, it is learn the importance of making the

most careful seleciion of high class

Q preserve the life men don'y
~enough, Oh, if quly. 1.
man!'

He left off abruptly, and be
gan to write on another, and guite It
relevant theme,

A sfzange look came cn John Ren -

'8 . lace, lor Grace Babbacomb
wan the only woman whe had ever in

might one day marry,
| 1 there is one thing {n the world
which proves a man's first youth is

it s when he beging to reckon ¥

[ aud caleul W lear th
1 f ”;:' ¢ ‘l‘::::t‘:h'lt

th, thank ‘has nanght to

th such reckoning or-caloulation

M d , there

@ drear]

4

{" Mhey dowot know that inside the

| terested him, the one be thought he'

uch & change as wakes her
pud more & miracle of sweetness
omitable industry, and high

seed from this fall's yields, ThitJ
should be done both for seed and !orI
commercial purposes,

The first thing to do is to make n‘
provisional selection of the best seed
potatoes, which, in go per. cent of
cases, are to be found under the best
plants or hills. Th's should be shart
ly prior to the regular digging. But
a second selection s ab olutely im-
perative, after the first have been col-
lected into a binor piled on the barn
floor, Here they should be picked
over again, each potato rigidly in-
spected, and any that showel the
alightest spot &lould be totally re
jected from the new seed piles, In
fact, the inapection and rejection cau
not be too rigurous, for plant diseases
are highly contaglous, Therelore a
or wruptions, it in a moat; .p?d rule Il‘lo select only gound and
) Boing antiseptio, | v ¥ , Tejectiog even

blood poisoning, those which have slight bruises or
s T (|euty.. Thia should be doue over and
preoccupled. ‘A penuy [aver again at the time ol spring

te," #he oried, ‘How

you, be said,. Don't

free thinker? 24

[
[
HBe of her gown there is a talis-
o, the letter John Renfrew wrote
sllent watches in the hotel As.
New York, Her lover's letters,

r who is nearer to her now

all the years she had known

Ahe lover she will meet again

all these terrora and alarms will
gotten—on the other side, —
Orehard,

(o N
Wonder Worker,

I like magic,'is a favorite ox
| on when Dy, Ohase’s Ointment is
k Tt works quickly, stops all ifoh.
Y oe, often hoals in & wingle night,
‘ salt rheum, berber's itoh,

P

] At they have got potato seed
m’m:. : .

chiefly due to a long season of wul‘un('l{pmlwl from vermiu,

iaatlng. \
?‘Qm in this way can farmersfbe

ly winter sunlight and warmth
I§ about six or seven weeks they
Il bave bloomed, and by Ester
ur garden or home will be radiant
with a glory of variegated color that
will enchant the eye and cheer the
heart, Plant your bulbs now

1 Skl ias: hould | POJted or boxed bulbs up iuto the |8tatue of George Washiogton, the
ud if those who work by her the letter Maritime farmers should I&

man proudly exclaimed: ‘There's a
man for you, a lie never escaped his
lips,'

‘Shure.' said Pat, ‘I suppose he
spoke through his nese as all you
Awericans do,'

If this name is
on ‘the barrel
you can
buy with
confidence.

N

FLOUR

More Bread and Better Bread




