
RHODES, CURRY&Co
AMHERST, NOVA SCOTIA.

Manufacturers and Builders

SCHOOL, OFFICF, CHURCH AND HOUSE FURNITURE.
Manufacturers of and Dealers in all kinds of Builders Material

Send lor Estimate».

ADMINISTRATOR’S NOTICE.
All persons indebted to the estate of the 

late Thompson Estabrooks, Sackvillc, N. 
B., arc requested to pay same to the under
signed administiatiix within three months 
from the date.hereof, and all persons hav
ing claims against said estate are also re
quested to hand in the same .to the said 
administratrix, properly attested to, within 
he like time.

Dated this 18th day of April. A.D. 1894.
[Signed] MARŸ R. E^ABROOK.

Notice of Co-Part
nership.

fT^HE public arc hereby notified that we have this
JL tlltcviith ilny of March, "A. D.f 1894, entered 

into co-partnership and will do business at Bayfield 
Botsfora, In the name and style of

CRANE & DOBSON.
A full stock of hoods silch as are usually kept in 

a country store will be offered" where inspection of 
qualify and prices is kindly invited.

The.'business lately conducted by, .Mrs. F. Crane 
having been purchased by us, all icvsous indebted 
to Mrs. Crane will please pay the? same to us.

W. Leonard Crane,
| -. W. Harvey Dobson.

Bayfield, March là, 1S0J. 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 j 
half year ending 30th June at once to j 
the undersigned.

Al) returns so marked pass through : 
the mails free—Blanks arc gratuitously ! 
f urnished on application by post cards or ! 
otherwise to undersigned.

Physieialis who have nor forwarded 
the required returns as provided by re
cent amendment to said act fdr half year 
ending June 30,^are réquested to send in 

' the same at onec.
F. A. McCULLY 

J)iv. Registrar,
June 28,94. Moncton

Mlning Societies Dined.

Sydney, C. B., July 12.—Mr. David 
McKeen, general manager of the Dom
inion Coal Company, on Wednesday 
evening entertained the combined min
ing societies of Nova Scotia and Quebec 
to dinner in the hotel here. About a 
hundred and fifty guests sat down. After 
the usual patriotic toasts, the governor 
general and parliament of Canada was 
proposed by the host, and responded 
to by Senator McDonald, whose speech 
was a humorous one.

The Hon. W. S. Fielding responded 
to the toast to the, local government of 
Nota Scotia. He complained of the ten
dency to underestimate the local gov 
ernments, and said that while a good 
government was a good thing, a bad 
government was better than none. The 
people of Nova Scotia had learned to 
look for help from the provincial gov
ernment. The formation of the Domin
ion Coal company had proven good for 
Nova Scotia. A rcheme like this was 
subject to local difficulties in develop
ment, buc this one was showing fruits 
and the only aim of the government was 
to work for the interests of the province.

For Over Fifty Years.
Mrs. Winslov.-'s Soothing Syrup line boon used 
by millions of mothers for their children while 
teeth*ng. If distubud at night ami broken of your

t by a sick child suffering and crying with pain 
Jutting Teeth send at once and pet a bottle of 

Ting Syrup" for Child r< 
ve the poor little suflen

VALUABLE
PROPERTY FOR SALE t

The subscriber will sell his residence on 
Main St. This is, one of the most desire 
able properties in Saekville, conveniently 
situated within a short distance of the 
different institutions of learning and the 
business part of the town, also of the Rail
way Station. The house is comparatively 
now thoroughly finished throughout. A 
fine Large lot with garden., and ornamental- 
trees, also an excellent barn on the premises 
tilàrc is a perfectly dry cellar, with tank 
holding fifteen hundred gallons of water, 
and a good furnace. Any person wishing 
to purchase would do well to embrace this 
opportunity.

it can be had on easy terms.
DAVID G. DICKSON".

Saekville June 20th 1894 tf.

Executor’s Notice.
All persons indebted to the c-tate of the 

late Charles î?. Haworth will please make 
payment to the executrix immediately, and 
all persons having any claims against said 
estate will please file the same duly attested 
with the executrix within three months 
fiom the date of this notice.

MARY ELIZABETHRAWORTH
Rotsford May 7th 1894 3m.

—To be placed in the British meseum 
are 1,000 big books wherein are bound 
up the 5,000' native volumes of tho 
wonderful Chinese encyclopedia. This 
is the only perfect set in Europe, and 
even in china there are not more than 
five copies of this edition.

NO HOPE
OF

RECOVERY.
WEAKNESS,

NERVOUSNESS, SLEEPLESSNESS.

A WONDERFUL CURE-
AIR. VAIL, the well-known Checke 

of the I. C. -It. Freight Dep't., St. John 
N. B., mpktfs the following statement,

“ Oct. 12, 1892.—Last spring I was completely 
-un down from the effects of overwork and an 

.... »p, j Waa tveak and tier-
PPeHte. COULD NUT SLEEP
oppressed. 1 tried Doc- 
icdies but cot no better, ami 

_ .pork. I became so weak 
and eJthausteifthat I had GIVEN UP ALL HOPE 
OF RECOVERY, when I was advised to try

.-.vous and hod no npj 
and felt tired- and o ,
tors and various rcmedl____  _____________
had to give tin work. I became so weak 

hausteif tl " " * ...........6

HAWKER'S 
NERVE AND STOMACH TONIC,

I purchased 6 bottles and in a month's time 
alter taking 4 of them, had gained 21 lbs 
in weight. My appetite returned, 1 sleptwcll 
grew STRONG -lid VIGOROUS and am 

Entirely Cured of Nervousness.
I am stronger now than I have been for year, 
ami can do my work without fatigue or ex 
ha nation. To anyone suflering from weak
ness or exhàgstion I heartily commend it as a 
most valuable Jtestoratire Tonic, as it re 
stored me to health and strength, after al 
other remedies bud failed.”

We endorse the above,statement of Mr. Vail’s 
case, as wc have had a personal knowledge 
and hereby do affirm hfs statement to be U"' 
every particular.
W- G. Robertson, Station Master, I. C.R. ) StJofm 
Fred E. Hannlngton, Ticket Agent, I. C. R. j N. B* 

For sale by all Druggists and general 
dealers at 50c. a bottle. 8 bottles $1.25.

Manufactured by the
HAWKER MEDICINE CO., Limited, 

St. John, N. B.

"HAWKER'S LIVER PILLS cure Bilious Ills.”

Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup" for Child ri 
Teething. It will relieve the poor little suffeier 
immediately. Depend upon it, mothers, there is no 
mistake about it. It cures Diarrhoea, regulates 
the Stomach and Bowels, cures Wind «Jolie, softens 
theCurns and reduces Inflamation, and gives tone 
and energy to the whole system. ‘‘Mrs. Winslow’s 
Soothing Syrup” for children teething is pleasant 
to the taste and is the prescription ot one of the 
oldest and best female physic'ans and nurses in the 
United States. Piiee twenty-five emits a bottle. 
Sold by all druggists throughout the world. Be 
sure and ask for “Mrs. Winslow's Soothing

— Of every man and woman living to» 
day at the age of 25, one out of two will 
live according to the tables, to be 65 
years of age.

THE LAMENT OF EL MOULOK.

Within the sacred precincts of the mos
que,

Even on the very step of St. Sophia,
He lifted up his voice and spoke these 

words,
El Moulok, who sang aught but love 

songs once,
And now was crazed because his son was 

O ye who leave
Your slippers at the portal, as is meet. 
Give heed an instant ere ye bow in 

prayer.
Ages ago,
Allah, grown weary of His myriad 

worlds.
Would one star more to hang against 

the blue.
Then of men’s bones,
Millions on millions did he build the

Of woman’s tears,
Down falling through the night. He 

made the sea.

Of sighs and sobs,
He made the winds that surge about 

the globe.
Where’er ye tread,
Ye tread on dust that once was living

The mist and rain,
Are tears that first from human eyelids 

fell.
The unseen winds,
Breathe endless lamentation for the

Not so the ancient tablets told the 
tale,

Not so the Koran. This was blasphemy 
And they that heard El Moulok dragged 

him hence
Even from the very steps of St. Sophia, 
And loaded him with triple chains of

And cast him in a dungeon.

None the less 
Do women’s tears fall^ceaseless day and

And none the less do mortals faint and 
die

And turn to dust; and every wind that

About the globe seems heavy with the 
grief

Of those who sorrow, or have sorrowed,

Yet none the less is Allah the Most 
high,

The Clement, the Campassionate. He 
sees

Where we are blind, and hallowed be 
His Name.

—Thomas Bailey Aldrich,

Interference

ByM. J). Hatch.

A Boon to IIoùsembn,— One bottle of 
English Spavin Liniment completely ic- 
nioved a curb from my horse. I take pleas
ure in recommending the remedy, as it acts' 
with mysterious promptness in the remova 
from horses of hard, soft or calloused limps 
hood spavin, aplints, curbs, sweeny, stifles 
and sprains. George Robb. Farmer, Mark, 
ham, Ont. Sold by A. Dixon.

— London’s population increases at the 
rate of 200 souls a day,,

— At the National circuit bicycle races 
yesterday, «Johnson rode ut exhibition 
lmlf-niile in 1.01 25; next to tho best 
half-mile made on a quarter-mile track 
in the country.

—Hebert Spencer lias written the fol
lowing letter to James A. Skilton, gen
eral secretary of the world’s congress of 
evolutionists:

In tho United States, ns here and 
elsewhere, the movement toward the dis. 
solution of existing social forms and reor
ganization to a social basis, 1 believe to 
be irresistible. We have bad times be
fore us an d you have still—civil war, 
immense bloodshed, and eventually mil
itary despotism of the severest type.

Herbert Spencer.”

The First in Canada.

PEOPLE SAY IT IS THE BEST.
Paine’s Celery Compound 

Wants of all.
Meets the

In the cities and towns of Canada, the 
drug trade assert, without hesitation, that 
Paine’s Celery Compound is their best and 
fastest seller. In the villages and small 
country districts, the gcneial storekeeper 
gives the same report. Why is this? 
Simply because Paine's Celery Compound 
cures disease, and people who buy it arc 
not disappointed as they are with tho scores^ 
of other medicines now on the market.

Paine’s Celery Compound is an acknow
ledged triumph of medical research, and 
meets eases ot rheumatism, neuralgia, dys
pepsia liver and kidney troubles, nervous- 
ness, headache and insomnia in a way that 
no other medicine can do. Its effects are. 
prompt and sure, the first bottle often cur
mg-

This is indeed the medicine for every 
sufferer in bur midst. Do not allow your 
dealci to hand you sonic other medicine 
when you ask for Paine's Celery Compound. 
II he has not got it in stock, ask him to 
procure it for you.

DON’T FORGET Our 
JOB DEPARTMENT

TOOTHACHEl
HEADACHEl

NEURALGIA l
INSTANTLY CUMD BY ONE APPLICATION 0Ï

NERVOL.
25 cents per Bottle, at all Druggists.

fHE afternoon was overcast, and 
the thoughts of Archibald Stu

art were likewise wrapped in gloom, 
as he hurried up the street from the 
Hoboken ferry to snare in that out
wardly hilarious and inwardly agoniz
ing practice of seeing a steamer oft.

He feared he was late, unavoidably 
so, for he had been already once before 
into Jersey that morning in quite ait 
opposite diiection—to go over the site 
of some houses for which he was to 
draw up the plans— too big an order 
for him to trifle with in the present 
condition of his affairs—and although 
he had plenty of time under ordinary 
circumstances, cars, boats, trains, 
everything, had seemed diabolically 
possessed to delay him.

He glanced at his watch once again 
as he tore along, and found he would 
be in time for a glimpse cf the face 
that it would not be his to see fur 
months to come; a chance to bid God
speed to the woman who just cow 
complexioned ihe world for him. He 
put the thought shudderingly aside 
that these mouths might mean forever.

When he reached the long deck it 
looked quite vacant; all the passengers 
were aboard, and »)1 of their friends 
with them, to judge by the tightly 
wedged mass crowding the deck. It 
was easy to distinguish the traveller-, 
but hard to find just the one he was 
in search of. He looked up and down 
the deck, but could not see her, plun
ged a moment into the stifling perfum
ed dining room, where, although he 
did not notice it, a small table had 
been entirely devoted to extravagant 
expressions of friendship for Miss 
Edith Ecc'eston, and then sought the 
deck again to make a complete circuit 
of it. lie was beginning to be anxious 
and yet he had time to notice aft a 
poor old couple sitting hand in hand, 
the tears streaming down their with
ered cheeks; of these he coull not tell 
which was to go, but he envied them 
the consolation of their fr6nk grief.

At last he found her with the rest 
of her party, an aunt and two boy 
cousins, surrounded by a mass of other 
relations, giil friends, and adorers.

She was a radiant young creature, 
tall, stalely, gowned with exquisite 
neatness, a girl perhaps a little on the 
young side of Lwenty-five, with such^ 
beauty of coloring in her brown eyes, 
hair, and clear brunette skin that one" 
forgot if her features were good in 
outline; and when one remembered to 
look for that, a peculiar sweetness of 
expression again diverted the attention. 
J.ust now her arms were full of roses 
and lillies and violets, and a large 
bunch of the last she had pinned to 
her coat.

As she caught sight <£^Stuart she 
put out her baud eagerly. “I was so 
afraid you would not get here, after 
all,” hhe said.

While greeting the others, he gent
ly pushed his way to her side. “] 
could not get here before. It is too 
bad you have not a better day for 
sailing; but you will be in warm 
weather very soon. How do you do, 
Mrs. Eccleston?’ He had to lean 
across two or three of the relatives to 
shake hands with the departing aunt. 
“Well, Georgie, you lucky boy!” thin 
to one of the cousins. Then straight
ening up, his eyes fell on the flowers 
she wore.

“I am so much obliged for them,” 
Miss Eccleston murmured; and then 
added quickly, “but how did you know 
these were yours?”

‘‘I did not know; I only hoped they 
were.”

“They are perfectly exquisite,” the 
giÿjâid, and buried her nose and chin

J.

I a moment in their purple freshness. 
She had turned a little way from the 
group about her, which had been there 
some time, and for a moment as she 
raised her eyes to his from the flowers# 
they seemed quite alone with each 
other.

“Is that all you can say to me?1 he 
whispered.

She smiled up at him, with the 
tears rushing into her eyes. “No, no; 
I have a thousand things to say and 
kindnesses to thank you for, but not 
now. 1 am afraid I shall break down 
I am so homesick already.” And tak
ing another dip into the violet depths, 
she brushed the tears rapidly away and 
turned back to tho others, while Stuart 
stood gloomily beside her.

“You will not be homesick when 
you get to Algiers,” ho said, coldly. 
“You know the story about Eve out
side of the gates of Paradise. Well, I 
remember just bow laii are its ‘ Eden 
bowers/ and you will forget there is 
such a thing as homesickness any
where in the world when you are there.

“Don’t be unkind,” she murmured, 
and then laughed at Teddy Edwards 
ostentatiously wringing out hia hand
kerchief preparatory to saying good-by.

He left her a moment to speak to 
some other friends he found going, 
but the last few minutes he spent 
again beside her in wretched silence, 
while one after another said good-by.

She had so many friends it irritat
ed him to witness it. He would like 
to be taking her away from them all; 
he could sympathize with the wicked 
lords who locked fair maidens up in 
high towers, and it made him f» el how 
little she needed him or would miss 
him from her life.

“Good-by,” he said at length, men 
tally bracing himself for tho final 
wrench. “Good-by, I shall not wait 
to see the steamer leave the dock.” 
And the girl clasped his hand and held 
him back for » moment as if she 
would say something; and finding she 
could not, murmuied a God bless you 
and let him go.

Then he walked slowly down the 
gang-plank,looked back once at the ship 
pbut eould not see her for the crowd, 
stepped to the dock and felt that the 
last link had snapped that held him to 
her. At the foot of the gang plank 
stood a man in shabby clothes mutter
ing <"C himself; he too had bidden fare
well te some one, and yet could not 
tear himself away.n Everv now and 
then he would take off hia hat, bend 
his knee with a slight reverence, re
place the hat, and go on mutlei ing; 
he was praying, Stuart could see, and 
quite obliviou» to a curious world.

Then the crowd began lo come off 
the boat, the sailing moment lmd come, 
and Stuart fled before, the onslaught 
of his fellow-men to be alone with his 
despair.

After settling her state-room, which 
adjoined her aunt’s on the main deck, 
and crushing out a sentimental impul
se to send a written farewell to Stuart 
back by the pilot, Miss Eccleston went 
on deck to begin the enjoyment of her 
southern trip. She had spoken the 
truth when she said she was homesick, 
and she tried very hard to argue her
self into a less depressed state of mind. 
But every well-known landmark the 
steamer left behind harrowed anew 
her wrought-up feelings. The splen
did beautiful bay looked gray and sad: 
the short waves tumbled angrily. 
“Good-by! good-by!”— the flags on 
every aide seemed to flutter it mock
ingly. “Good-by,” she whispered to 
tho hills, and “Liberty” regarded her 
gravely. What changes would come 
in the interminable months that she 
would be gone? She wondered why 
she had consented to go. For pleas
ure? She was perfectly wretched. 
Did the man who had stood so gloom
ily beside her still love her? He had, 
once, io madness, but then she was 
not sure of herself; at least she had 
not cared enough to give up her gold
en freedom. Was it pvidv, or that he 
had ceased to care, that now kept him 
silent? She was rich; he had nothing 
hut the moderate re'urns from his 
profession. It was this that had held, 
him back at first, then one night ha 
had thrown pride and discretion to 
the winds and asked her to be his wife. 
She was perfectly conscious of having 
provoked this—of a thrill of exulta
tion when he had given way to the im
pulse which in calm moments he had 
determined never to be weak enough 
to yield to until he could offer her a 
home like that she had always known. 
She knew quite well the struggle that 
had gone on in his heart and mind, 
and that love for her had overthrown 
what his judgment dictated. That 
night she hail told him frankly enough 
that she liked him, huit far from 
enough; and since then, a year ago, he 
had spoken no word of love to her, 
though meeting her often, and ocjb- 
sionally coming to her in the old 
friendlj way. If there was bitterness 
in his heart that she had led him to 
believe he was essential to her happi- 
nes, he gave no rign of it. . By every 
sweet and womanly device she had 
made him believe she loved him, and 
then had told him in otlm words that 
she did not; but with all his will he 
sought to blame himself for whatever 
humiliation he had sufl'ered in having 
to beat a retreat after rashly crossing 
the lines he had drawn for himself 

This uncomplaining acceptance of 
her words at first pleased Edith; and 
then, having had another sumnv r and 
part of a winter of gaiety”, and finding 
them devoid of new sensations, she 
wearied of it, and having been spoiled 
all her life by various relations in 
that she had been left a wealthy oi 
phan, and never having been put to 
crying for what she wanted, so quick
ly were all things showered upon her, 
she began to desire that which she was 
not quite sure that she still possessed. 
As time wore on this.doubt increased; 
ihe man whose devotion had once been 
heis gradually became a héro to her, 
his love the only thing in the world 
worth having. For very shatoe of her 
post misdeeds she would stoop now to 
no woman’s coquetry te win a new 
avowal thathe still held her dear. She 
was very humble in her mind if not 
always in her method; but Stuart find
ing in this new seriousness unexpected 
charms, worked harder, and avoided 
her more than before, till at Inst ihe 
doubt in her mind became in time a! 
certainty too painful to dwell on. A 
restlessness took possession of her, and 
when her aunt proposed this trip
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was to take with her two boys, Edith 
joyfully acceded to it as a relief from 
her present misery.

As she stood leaning against the 
rail, the two boys joined her, and rall
ied her on her evident dolefulness. 
They were her favorites of all her 
many cousins. Arthur, the elder, had 
once been in love with her for z. monh, 
and then, though she still compelled 
his admiration, he had transferred his 
affections to a long line of successors, 
which still at the age of twenty-eight 
he was constant at lease in adding to. 
George, just out of college for whom the 
trip had been planed, was her slave, 
and in return she had an honest fond
ness for the big blue-ejed boy, whom 
she had always petted, and whose de
votion amused her; for he took no 
pains to conceal that his happiest mo
ments were those passed in the society 
of his worldly wise cousin, who had 
seen i-eveial seasons, and not in that of 
the litûle jrirlswho had danced through 
college with him. She could talk to 
him, and, what was better, understand 
what he said to her. He stood sym
pathetically beside her now, and walk
ed with her when she felt a bit chilly, 
bundled her up in her steamer- chair 
when she was tired, routed her out 
again, and insisted upon her watching 
them drop the pilot. When the burly 
fellow slipped from the ship into his 
own boat, ihe same sudden anguish 
that. Stuart had felt in stepping off the 
gang plank came to her; she felt this 
was the breaking of the last tie of 
home, and that there was now no word 
to be haid and no going back. After 
this George tucked her up again in her 
chair and left her gratefully uione, to 
join Arthur in looking up the many 
friends they had on board. She was 
ulad to be left there awhile to think 
undisturbed. Her aunt was safe in 
her birth. Mrs. Eccleston had retired 
to this refuge as soon as they reached 
the Narrows, in order that that she 
might become gradually used to the 
increasing motion of the ship before it 
was too iate to avoid unpleasant con
sequences. She had a theory, which 
she had proved satisfactorily to her
self years before, that by remaining 
perfectly quiet in a recumbent attitude 
for two days the circulation by degrees 
became thoroughly accustomed to the 
unusual stirring it was subjected to by 
the ocean, and she triumphantly ex
plained that in consequence of pursu 
ing this method she had never been ill 
although George declared she would 
not have been ill, anyhow.

The twilight came down on the sea, 
and Miss Eccleston was si ill lost in 
pensive reflections. People passed her 
now ar.d then,walking for amusement, 
their appeLiies, or their livers; but as 
most of the passengeis found it too 
cold or too damp to sit quietly, she 
was quite alone.

Ab she went over the past . in her 
mind, the pain in her heart became 
greater. She could see Stuart as he 
had stood beside her only a few hours 
ago—tall, spare, thoroughbred, with 
thiiystraight features, and the lines 
about his mouth and the ejes that he 
used to criticise as too sensitive for a 
man. She brought this image so per 
sistently before her that its clearness 
failed from the very effort; but she 
could always see his eyes, that were 
gray and gentle, and which at times 
had shown the hurt she had done him# 
though he spoke no word.

If he still loved her, why had he 
not said so once before she had gone? 
He could not care. And yet what 
had he meant when he had asked her 
if her thanks were all she could say? 
She went over every word that had 
passed between them that afternoon, 
but could draw slight comfort from 
them. If he was too proud to speak 
again, he really could care but little 
after all. She tried to taunt herself 
into a state of indifference. Was she 
going to be as wretched as this through 
out the whole of this trip for pleasure? 
She still wore at her bieast the violets 
he had sent her. She unpinned them 
and held them to her face. He must 
still care a little, but would he carea'l 
the while she would be gone; would 
she find him unchanged when she re
turned, or would the old passionate 
love grow less and leas sweet as would 
the violets she was holding. She 
would rather have it broken at once. 
She rose on a sudden impulse, threw 
the rug that was about her into the 
chair, and went over to the edge of 
the deck, “You shall not with- r/ 
she whispered to the flowers; ‘I want 
to remember y iu fresh and beautiful 
as you are now. ‘She kissed them 
passionately hidden by t he dusk and 
flung them into the sea.

Then she put her hands resolutely 
in her coat pockets to turn away, when 
something sharp struck her hand. 
She drew it oui; it was the envelope 
and card that had come with the flow
ers, and which she had thrust iruo her 
pocket, not to leave it in tho box. She 
pulled the'eard out and read the name 
critically—Mr Archibald Sluart. She 
idly wondered how many of tho cards 
she would have had if she had kepi 
them all; then mechanically she turn
ed it over and started a little to find 
there was something written on the 
back that she had nOt seen before. In 
the hurry of departure she had only 
drawn the card half out to see the name 
and had never thought to turn it over. 
It was to dark for her to read the 
closely written wolds where she was. 
and she wmt over and stood where she 
eould get the light from tho music- 
room. ‘I thought I should have the 
courage to let you go without speak
ing again, but give me one word of 
hope if you can before you say «jood« 
bye.’ Relief, joy, and an unutterable 
grief through her; the words that she 
had longed and prayed for had come 
but eho was going further and further 
from him every moment. She could 
not cry out to him how her heart had 
ached for those worJs, that her going 
was only to escape the intolerable 
yearning for what she believed she had 
lost. She slipped away from the light 
and now looked despairingly into thq. 
sea where^she had thiown the flowers 
he had sent her She wanted to clasp 
them again, ami put her face down 
into them; they would have seemed a, 
living part of his love She stretched i 
out hei arms to tho darkened sea, while j 
a half sob escaped her, and then drop
ped them weakly, while the strength 1 
ran into her hands which she slinohed 
to keep from wringing them. She

could write to him and tell him of the 
pitiful mischance that had kept hei 
from knowing and again the n«*w joy 
swept through her, to be crushed by 
the thought of the days and days be
fore she could, and that he had gone 
away believingthat she had no love 
to give him, and was believing it now, 
and would believe for all those days 
to come.

(Continued.)

All Sorts.

—A newspaper cannot be run to suit 
the individual tastes of its readers. It 
should be treated as a bill of fare—you 
take the things you like and leave the 
things you dislike.

When Travelling.
Whether on pleasure bent, or business, 

take on every trip a bottle of Syrup of Figs, 
as it acts most pleasantly and effectually on 
the kidneys, liver and bowels, preventing 
fever, headache and other forms of sickness. 
For sale in 75c. hotllesby all leading drug
gists. Manufactured by tho California 
Fig Syrup Co. only.

— All Paris is talking of the very 
marked attentions paid by Prince 
Francis Joseph of Battenberg to Miss 
Anna Gould, daughter of Jay Gould.

—The Vigilant won the yacht race at 
at Bangor, Ireland Tuesday. She was six 
minutes ahead of the Britannia and had 
completed three-quarters of the course 
when the jaws of the Britannia’s gaff 
broke and she retired from the race.

Puttnkr'h Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil 
still retains ui:d justifies the good opinion 
of the best medical practitioners. Its vir
tues are tested by thousands of its patrons 
everywhere.

A NEV KIND OF COAL.
‘Do they get good soft coal at these 

mines?’
‘Madam, it is so soft that we call it 

the pianissimo brand.’
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla cures liver complaint, 

rheumatism, and all diseases of the blood.
A STAND-OFF.

The Father—You’re not exactly the 
kind of a man I would like for my son-

The Suitor—Well you’re not my ideal 
of a father-in-law, but we needn’t be 
chummy unless you wish.

Ayer’s Ague cure is vegetable preparation 
and waranted to sure all malarial disorders.

A vagrant dog that got aboard the 
steamship Elbe at Bremen early last 
month, came over as a stowaway and 
was seized by customs inspectors at New 
York, as no one paid duty on it, was 
sold at auction. The only bid was one 
of fifty cents. In tho interim the stow
away had stowed away over $7 worth of 
food at Uncle Sam’s expense.

Do not wear impermeable and tiglit-fit- 
ii.g hats that constrict the blood-vessels of 
the scaln. Use Hall’s Hair Reuewer oc. 
cusionally, and you will not be bald.

A lady tells a good story of her cook. 
‘I took it for granted she was a Catho
lic,’she says, ‘and on the first Sunday 
after her arrival I said, ‘Bridget, at 
what time do you wish to go to church 
this morning?’ The answer came with a 
lofty superiority that would have done 
credit to the disciples of any new dis» 
pensation. ‘Oi r.ot be goin' to church 
at all, ma’am. Fetli, it’s meself that’s 
what they call an egnawstic.

This is a hard season on old people. 
Many are weak, have no appetite, and aie 
generally ddpressed. A course ofHawkei’s 
nerve and stomach tonic will give them a 
new lease of life.

‘Beg your pardon, sir, but you seem 
to be staring at me in a strange fashiju. 
Do you see^anything about me that is 
familiar to you?’ Yes, my umbrella.’

I was attacked severely last winter with 
Diarrhoea, Cramps, and Colic and thought 1 
was going to die, but fortunately I tried 
Dr. Fowler’s Extract of Wild Strawberry, 
and now I can thank this excellent remedy 
for saving my life. Mrs. S. Kellctt, Min- 
den, Out.

‘Do you think you can safely trust a 
business secret to Banks?’

‘I should say so. I lent him $5 near 
r year ago, and he has never breathed a 
word about it since.

Having suffered over two years with con
stipation and the doctors not having helped 
me, I concluded to'Trj rdo < l Blood Bit
ters, and before I used one bottle I was 
cured. I can also recommend it for sick- 
headache. Ethel D Haines, Lakeview Ont.

A baby carriage designed especially 
for Ihe use of those who live in flats, 
which can be folded together so that 
one person can handily carry it up and 
down stairs hi a New York inxention. 
“When pain and anguish wring the brow 
A ministering angel thou Scott.
May well be said of Prussian Oil.
That tyrant Headache it will foil, 
Rheumatics and Lumbago, too,
With other Demons not a few 
Will fly before it in a trice.
Invest a quarter, that’s the price.

This is how a Kentucky judge charg
ed the jury the other day: Tf you be
lieve what the counsel for the plaintiff 
has told you, your verdict will be for 
the plaintiff; but if, on the other hand, 
you believe what the defendant’s coun 
sel has told you, you will give a verdict 
for the defendant. But if you are like 
me, and don’t believe what either of 
them said, I don’t know what you will 
do.’ The jury disagreed.
Dfar Sirs.-I suffered very much from diar

rhoea and could get nothing to cure me. A 
friend toid me of Dr Fowler’s Extract of 
Wild S trawberry and a few doses complete
ly cured me. Thos. L. Graham, Melita 
Man.
The fruit man got religion and up buy

ing bonds and stocks.
And saving filthy lucre no longer he 

was bent;*
He placed the largest strawberries in 

the bottom of the box
And to an insane asylum by his friende 

at once was sent.
Dear Sirs.—I have used Yellow Oil for 

two or three years, and t hink it has no equal 
tor croup. MrsJS O’Brien Huntsville Out.

A gentleman was seen standing before 
a grave stone in a cemetery as if much 
engrossed. Another man approached 
and asked him what it was that so in
terested him at that particular spot. 
He replied. T was attracted by the 
peculiarity of this inscription.’ The 
second man bént down and rend: ‘Here 
lies the body of a lawyer and an honest

‘Well,’ said he, ‘what is there strange 
about that?’

T was just wondering how they came 
to bury two men in the same grave.’— 
Exchange.
You look'with pleasure and surprise

Upon my charming dresses;
They’re old ones dyed with Diamond Dyes

I'm glad my Work impresses.
t&U you mail this veine and notice and 

25 cents in stamps or money to Wells & 
Richardson Co., Montreal, you will re
ceive Our Home, Canada's new monthly 
family paper, for one year; also illustrated 
book on “How to make Mata and Rugs,” 
and.one package of Ink Powder, for making 
16 ounces of beat black ink. VT Mention 
this paper.

NORWAY VINK SYRUP 0 
Colds, Hoarseness, Hors T 
"i-onchttis, etc.

A bird is known by its note, am 
man by his talk.

HOW SHE COULD DO IT.
It was a Cambridge car, and it had 

stopped just in front of Beck Hall. 
Mrs. Cn*ey, who sat near the front 
door, tackled her bundle of washing and 
started to leave by the front platform. 
The bundle was rather large and decid
edly awkward to handle, and when she 
reached the street it slipped from her 
grasp and fell upon one of the tracks.

She started quickly to recover it, but 
a sudden apprehension sei:seized her andPP' L
she stopped. Looking at the motor- 
man she said doubtfully: Tf Oi put me 
fut on the track will Oi hov a shock?’

‘No, madam/ replied tho motorman 
gravely, ‘not unless you put your other 
foot oa the trolley wire.’

Rheumatism Cured in aDay.-South 
American Reumatic Cure, for Rheuma
tism and Neuralgia, radically euros in 1 
to 3 days. Its action upon the system 
is remarkable and mysterious. It re
moves at once the cause and the diesase 
immediately disappears. The first dose 
greatly benefits. 75 cents. Sold by A.,

THE EMANCIPATED WOMAN.
A few persons riding in a Washington 

street car the other night witnessed an 
amusing episode. The car was full and 
a stylish young gentleman who entered 
was preparing to stand during the rest 
of the trip, when two handsome ladies 
arose and politely offered him their 
seats. He took one with a bow of 
thanks. Soon after another man, clad 
in a cheap atire and rather plain oî 
features entered, but the young lady 
whose seat the first gentleman had not 
accepted kept her eyes fastened on her 
newspaper and affected not to see him. 
The poor fellow would doubtless have 
had to stand all the way had not the 
stylish young gentleman arisen with 
flash il-g eyes and given up his own seat. 
The handsome lady evidently felt the 
rebuke, for she got out at the next 
crossing, while a suppressed titter ran 
through the car.—Extract from a news
paper dated 2000 A. D.

Constipation, Headache, Biliousness, 
and Bad Blood are promptly cured by Bur
dock Blood Bitters, which acts upon the 
Ltomach, liver, bowels and blood, curing all 
heir diseases.

Now dogs have every ore a day.
They call their own by right;

But in tho feline-crier, dai
The time is always night.
Heart Diseaf. Relieved in 30 Min

utes.—All cases of organic or sympathetic 
heait disease relieved in 30 minutes and 
quickly cured, by Dr. Agnew’s Cure for the 
Heart. One dose convinces Sold by A.

A lady who lias recently returned 
from a Mediterranean trip says that, as 
the ship was leaving the harbor of 
Athens, a well dressed lady passenger 
approached the captain, who was pacing 
the deck, and, pointing to the distant 
hills covered with snow, asked: ‘What 
is that white stuff on the hills, captain?’ 
•That is snow, madam,’ answered the 
captain. ‘Now is it really?' remarked 
tho lady; T thought so, but a gentleman 
just told me it was Greece.

Relief in Six Hours.—Distressing Kid
ney and Bladder Diseases relieved iu six 
hours by the “Great South American Kid
ney Cure ” This new remedy is a great 
suprise and delight on account of its exceed
ing promptness in relieving pain in the 
bladder, kidneys, back and every part of 
the urinary passages in male or female li 
relieves retention of water and pain in pass
ing it almost immediately. It you wai t 
quick relief and cure this is you remedy 
Sold by , A. Dixon.-

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral
THE BEST EMERGENCY MEDICINE

FOB THE CUBE OF

Croup, Whooping Cough, 
LaOrippe, Colds,
Coughs, Bronchitis, 
Hoarseness, Loss of Voice,

AOT> Till VARIOUS

Throat and Lung Troubles
TluMtuüif Bvsry Hewloll.

Prompt to act, eureto cure

Dr. Fowler’s
Extract of Wild 'Strawberry is a reliable 
remedy that can always be depended on 
to cure cholera, cholera infantum, colic, 
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 complaints, combined 
with other harmless yet prompt curative 
agents, well known to medical science. 
The leaves

of Wild
Strawberry were known by the Indians 
to b§ an excellent remedy for diarrhoea, 
dysentery and looseness of the bowels; 
but medical science lias placed before 
the public in Dr. Fowler’s Ext. of Wild

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

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

Cures
summer complaints so promptly, quiets 
tho pain so effectually and nllavs irrita
tion so successfully ns this uimvallcJ 
prescription of Dr. Fowler. If you are 
going to travel this

Summer
be sure and take a bottle with you. It , 
overcomes safely and quickly the 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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The Bane of Millions of Llies

ITS CAUSE!
• .?•>#

(R

Sick Heat!# 'he is a malady which 
makes its appearance most frequently 
in women. The attack often begins 
in the morning, upon awakening, 
after a night of restlessness or heavy 
sleep ; though it is especially wortt 
to occur in connection with cmotiqnal 
disturbances, such as excitement, 
fright or mental strain. The pain is 
usually localized, being in one or 
the other, more frequently Ihe left 
eide of the head. It i« generally 
accompanied by great disturbance of 
tho stomach, when light paine the 
eyes ; noises otherwise unnoticed 
iuiliot punishment; odora excite 
nausea. From the fact that people 
with strong nerves are never troubled 
with Sick Headache, it is generally 
conceded by the moet eminent phy
sicians that it is dependent upon 
weak nerves or nervous debility, and 
can only be permanently cured by 
strengthening the nervous system.

The Great South American Ner
vine Tonic i« the only remedy manu
factured which is prepared especially 
and expresaly for the nerves. It 
acta directly on the nerve centres at 
the base of the brain, correcting any 
derangement there may be, greatly 
Increasing the supply of nervous

tone to the whole body, and thereby 
enabling a eyetem subject to Sick 
Headache to withstand future attacks. 
It gives relief in one day and 
speedily effects a permanent cure.

Mrs. Isabella 8. Graham, of 
Friendswood, Indiana, writes: “For 
a number of years I have suffered 
intensely with Nervous and Sick 
Headache; had hot flashes, was 
sleepless and became despondent. 
Dr. Faria, of Bloomington, Indiana, 
spoke so highly of South American 
Nervine that I was induced to buy a 
bottle. That purchase tod to a few 
others, and now I sleep eoundly, feel 
buoyant, strong and vigorous. I 
would not be back in the condition I 
was in when I began taking this 
medicine for any sum you could 
name.''

Mrs. J. H. Pronty, of La Grange, 
Indiana, writes; “Your South Amer
ican Nervine worked a marvellous 
care with me last year. I began 
taking it last April about the 20th. 
The first week I made a gain of 16 
lba. and from that time on I made e 
steady gain until I reached my 
normal weight, making in all a total 
gain of 80 lbs. After taking it three 
or four months I found myself • 
well woman."
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nerve force, giving great

For Salo by Amaoa Dixon, Saokvllle, N. B.
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