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RHODES,.CURRY &Co.

AMHERST, NOVA sSCOTIA.

Manufacturer

s and Builders

$CPOOL, OFFICE, CHURCH AND HOUSE FURNITURE.

Manufacturers of and Dealers in all kinds of Builders Material

Send for Estimates.

 ADMINISTRATOR'S NOTICE.

All persons indebted to the estate of the
late Thompson Kstabrooks, Sackville, N
re requested to pay same to the undér-
signed administiatrix within three months
from the date hereof, and all persons hav-
itig claims against said estate are also re-
quested to hand in the same to the said
administratrix, properly attested to, within
fhe like time.

Dated this 18th day of April, A.D. 1894.

[Signed] MARY R ESTABROOK.

Notice of Co-Part-

FPYUE public are hereby notified that we have this

fitteenth day of March, A. D., 1804, entefed
into co-partnerst il will do business at Bayfield
Botsford, iu the name and style of

CRANE & DOBSON.

A full stock
a conutry store will be olfered where inspection of
quality and prices is kindly invited,

The bu s lately gonducted by Mrs. F. Crane
1l yersons indebted
ie same to us,
/. Leonard Crane,

W. Harvey Dobson,

Bayficld, March 15, 1804, tf

NEW BRUNSWICK RECGIS TRATION
ACT WESTMORLAND GOUNTY.

Persons required by said act to report
births and deaths to the Division Regis-
trar will please forward all returns for
half year ending 30th June at once to
the undersigned

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

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

Div. REGISTRAR,
MONCTON,

of goods such as are usually kept in

JUNE 28, 13,

VALUABLE
PROPERTY FOR SALE {

The subseriber will sell his residence on

Main St This is one of the most desire
able properties in Sackville, conveniently
situated within a short distance ol the
different iustitutions of learning and the
business part of the town, also of the Rail
way Station. The house is comparatively
new thoroughly finished throughout, A
fine large lot with garden aund ornamental
trees, also au execllent barn on the premises
there is a per diy cellar, with tank

holding fifteen hiindred gallons of water,
and a good furnace Any person wishing
to purchase would do well to embrace this
opportunity.
{t can be had on casy terns,
DAYID G, DICKSON.
Sackville June 20th 1894 tf.

Executor’s Hotice.

1s indebted to the estate of the
N, Raworth wili pleasc make
payment fo the executrix immediately, and
all persous having any claims against said
estate will please file the same duly attested
with the exceutrix within three months
fiom the date of this notice.
MARY ELIZABETH RAWORTH
Potsford May 7th 1894 8in,

Mrs. McPhiz--*Tell me, doctor, is there
any danger of hecoming insane by using
complexion bleaches?” Dr. Blunt—*‘None
at all. When a woman . begins to use
them she is about as erazy as it is ever
possible for her to be.'

NO HOPE

RECOVERY.
WEAKNESS,
NERVOUSNESS, SLEEPLESSNESS,
A WONDERFUL CURE.

MR. VAIL, the well-known Checke
ovf the I. C_ R. Freight Dep't., St. John
N. B., mokes the following statement

"("(‘l. 12, 1592.—Last spring I was completely
“un Cown from the effeots of overwork and an
attack of the Grip. I was wealk and ner-
vous and had no appetite. COULD NUOT SLEEP
and felt Zired and depressed. tried Doc-
tors and varions remedies but got no better, and
hulli tr; ylvm' "lpl u'tlnil-'.lé fv( came mLuw'nk
and eafuarested that I had GIVEN UP ALL HOPE
OF RECOVERY, when T was advised to try

HAWKER'S
NERVE AND STOMAGH TONIC,

I purchased 6 bottles and in & month’s time
alter taking 4 of them, had gained 21 lba
inweight. My appetite returned, I slept well
grew STRONG snd VIGOROUS and aan

Entirely Cured of Nervousness.

I am stronger now than I have been for year
and can do my work without fatigue or ex
hauwstion. To anyone suffering from weak
nees or exhaustion I heartily commend it as a
most valuabie Restorative Tonic, as it re
stored me to health and strength, after
other rewedies had failed.”

We endorse the above statement of Mr, Vail's
case, as we have had a }mrsmml knowledge of i
arid hereby do aflirm his statement to be t*
every particular.

W. G, Robortson, Statlon Master, 1 C.R. ] 8t, you
Fred E, Hannington, Ticket Agent, 1, C.R. § N, B.

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

Manufactured by the
HAWKER MEDICINE CO., Limited,

Sty John, N, B,

'"HAWKER'S LIVER PILLS cure Bilious fils,”

s o —
. .
His Dyspepsia Cured.
Dzar Sms,—
Iwrite you to say
that for some time
I had been suffering
from acute indiges-
tion or dyspepsia,
and of course felt
very great incon-
venience from same
in my general busi-
ness. I thereupon
decided to try Bur-
dock Blood Bitters,
and after taking
= two bottles I found
1 was quite another
man, for

B. B. B. CURED ME.

I have also used it for my wife and
family, and have found it the best thing
they can take, and from past experience
Ihave averyg)le&sure in strongly recom-
mending B. B, B. to all my friends.

I write you because I think that it
should be generally known what B.B.B.
can accomplish in cases of indigestion.

GEORGE READ, Sherbrooke, Que.

—The earth worm has the power of
reproducing a portion of its

has been removed.

—The 124 largest cities in the United
States show a steady and tolerable uni-
form decrease ir the size of

family,

average

~-Mrs. Hurriet Beecher Stowe is 82
years old. She keeps her physical vigor
remarkably well, and is in much” better
health than she was during the winter.

—The Russians are the most religious

never
making
the sign of the cross, and never starting

persons on the face of the globe,
touching food or drink without

upon or returning from a journey with-
out giving thanks,

—Jean Ingelow spends her summers
in the south of France, where she has a

My Wife's Brother.

My wife’s brother’s been vis'tin us,

An he's th’ excit'nest little cuss

’At ever drawed the breath of life

Er whittled my desk with a big jackaife.

Fust day he kim he tuk the cat

An’ hito{od ‘er to my ol’ silk hat;

He bored a hole right through the brim
To make » hoss an’ eart fer him.

When he got out, fust thing he did,
He licked our next door neigbor’s kid;
An’ bled his nose an’ blacked his eyes—
‘An’ then I had ter ’poligize.

Nex’ day et rained. He tuk his ball
An’ played a game in our front hall;
He used the hat-rack fer first base
An’ smashed the hall clock in the face.

Then, yesterday, he went ter play,
An’ first we knowed, he runned-away;
A p'liceman found 'im arter dark

Up with the monkeys in the park.

For seven days he’s been our guest,
An’ each day’s been the excitinest;
To-morrow he’s a-goin’ hum,

An’ nex’ time—we won’t hev no room!
- Philadelphia Times.

VANITY OF VANITIES.

He wrote his name
On the sands of Fame
And dreamed ’twould perish never;' |
But Time's gray wave
Those shores did lave,
And the name was gone forever.

With tender guile
She bound a while
Young Love in a fetter of flowers;
But e’en as she dreamed
He was true as he seemed,
He had flown to rosier bowers.

Now youth and maid,
In the church-yard laid,
Know neither of love nor glory;
Bot many s youth
And maid in sooth
Tell over and over the story.

—Zoe D. Underhill, in July Lippin
cott’s.
RIS RTINS

g Romance of a
Deck Chair
?i&ﬁb—‘iﬁl%&%&

(Coneluded.)

child—she was a very full-grown wo

stone,—1I kissed her cheek, her eyer,

companiou-way with that lovely bur

we exposed o the full force of it had
not a handy sailor coiled a rope about
us and hitched us up secunrely. He
bound us heart to heart, and I stood
with her so through the flying hours
that dragged so tediously with wost
people. There and then and thus [
told my love to her—and she listened
to me. She made me swear that if the
ship’s company had to take to the boats
I would go with her. If that could
not be, she begged me to let her stay
and drown with me,

Oh, what a glorious time that was
with the storm beating me almost sen-
seless, the ship a furnace beneath my
feet, the utter hopelessness of boatsliv-
ing in such a sea, should the fire break
through the bzttened-down hatches and
drive us from the vessel!

cottago overlooking the Mediterranean .

Her London house is in Kensington

and stands with its crown of ivy in the

midst of a spacious garden half hidden

among l'lie trees.

boat
with

~The Italian
has lately been

torpedo Aquila
some
pigeon flying experimeunts, distances

up to 170 miles having been successfully

concerned

covered by groups of birds without
either mislap or delay. The average

rate of flight observed has been almost

oxactly a milé a minute.

Mr.E. Conomie—'Did you write to
that man who advertises to show people
how to make desserts without milk, and
have thewm richor? Mrs. E. Conomie—
‘Yes, and sent him the dollar,’ *What

did he reply? se cream.™

——

The P}‘ize May BE Yours,

DYSPEPSIA  AND  DEBILITY
EASILY BANISHED.

Paine’s Celery Compound Does the Good
Work.

No troubles are more common and preva-
lent in our midst than Dyspepsia and  ner-
vous debility. These horrid ailments make
lifc miserable for thousands, and many die
cvery year because they have received impro
per treatment and bad care,

Hundreds of lives during the past year
havebeen saved by Paine's Celery Compotind
that wonderful medicine that copies so suc-
cessful with dyspepsia, indigestion and all
neryous aflections.

Mr. H G Powier, merchant, of Belledune,
N. B., writes as folloms.

"It gives me very great pleasure to say
something in favorof your wond erful remedy
Paine’s Celery Compound. My object is to
let others know what a vnhmbfo medicine it
is for those who are affficted with dyspepsia
and nervous debility. ForI have been a
victim of these dreadful troubles, and have
sulfered terribly from time to time I have
to get reliel and cure by using varions ad-
vertised medicines, but all failed togive the
desired results. 1 fortunately gave your
medicine a trial some time ago, and found
1 had got hold of a valuable honest agent.
It soon commenced to do me good, and after
using it for a time it has cured me.

1 kuow of nothing I can so strongly re-
commend to the suffering dyspeptic; if it is
faithfully used it will give him a new and
enjoyable lifc instead of misery and - woe.
canuot say too much in its favor, avd wonld
give it a trial at once.

DON’T FORGCET Our
JOB DEPARTMEN

TOOTHACHE !
HEADACHE |

NEURALGIA !
INSTANTLY OURED BY ONE APPLICATION OF

NERWVOL,

25 cents per Bottle, at all Druggists.

Never shall I forget the dawn of
that day; the clouds glaring spitefaily
as they fled away before the sun; the
waves cowering into sullenness; the
storm wind screeching in baffled pass-
ions and my deck chair gone!

They had found the fire and extin-
guished it; and with the morning light
came the cry of “Land aheaa?’ from
the lookout
We should get through it all safely,
then; and beyond Jay—paradise!  Not
the same paradise that we had contem-
plated in the dark hours, but still par-
adise; such a one as 1 wou'd be cone
tented with for all the rest of my life.
* - * - - * .
A pilot joined us, Westeamed into
Sandy Hook. They steered the bat-
tered hulk of the Atlantic into the
grand harbor of New York under as
goodly & sun as ever smi'ed on lovers,
Miilicent Bradley once again stood
by my side and spoke no word. Her
dark eyes surveyed the shore and took
stock of the monster excursicn steams
ers, the statue of Liberty, and the
Brooklyn bridge; but she made no
comment. She had not referred to
that sweet night of terrors since I found
her standing on the promenade deck
neatly dressed for going ashore,

We passed the battery and drew
near to the company’s landing stage.
Presently we were being hauled into
the dock. Infive minutes the gang-
ways would be run up, and we should
bave to go ashore. And up to this
time, although I had told her allabout
myself. 1y family, my position, and
my prospects in life,allunimpeachable
she had not confided to meany of hergy
own affairs, not even her destination.
But now she turned to me and looked
me squarely in the eyes. “You were
very kind to me last night, Mr. Frank-
lin,” she said in tones that I farcied
trembled a little.

“Mister?” I stammered aghast at
her coldness.

“I am very grateful --1shall alwsys
be.  Dou’t think badly of me for be-
ing so weak and foolish. I could met
bear”—she lhesitated, and shook back
a tear that seemed about to sparkle in
her eye as she corrected herself: I
should not like you to-to despise me.”

*Oh, Miss—Millicent!’ I began.

But she went on firmly: ‘Of course
we must not take seriously arything
which circumstances—so exceptional—
8o very dreadful, indeed-~we mustnot
bind ourselves by what such circum-
stances forced upon us.  We will say
‘Good-bye’ now; and—and if—if we
never meet again—-—’

*Millicent! I cried, catching bloth
her hands, quite heedless of onlookers
don’s coquette with me after what we

1 caught lier to my breast like a
man, and must have weighed eleven

her lips, and she never murmurd. I
strode with unswerving steps to the

deu soft and supple in my arms, I
sprang up the stairs with a confidencel
had not possessed in the calmest of
weather, and presently stood with her
on deck, the wind tearing at us like a
legion of devils,and the rushing mass-
es of water dashing over us from head
body that | ¢4 fo0t.It would have been too much for

Yes, we must part—Horace." The
word:..unio slowly, and she did not
disengage her hands. :

‘Why? Wheve are you goingf

‘To Manitoba—to my brother’s
ranch. Iam going to settle there, If
you would like to call—"'

Manitoba is some three thousand
miles from New York. and the Brad-
ley ranch is eighty miles from the rail-
way. But I did ‘call;’ and it cameto
pass that I settled there too.—Cham-
bers’ Journal.

The Goldsmith
#£% of Aniwerp.

It was in the beginning of the six-
teenth century. A wonderfully fine
Sunday morning in winter had dawn-
ed; the clear, cold winter sun was
sparkling onthe snow sovered roofs of
Antwerp. The sunbeams climbed and
glided merrily along the houses, gild-
ing the glittering stained-glass win-
dow-panes. Then they jumped glee-
fully over the smooth fields of ice form-
ed by the frozen canals which en-
circle the city.

At the vorth end of the town, a
small; well-frozen lake had been for-
med by the outlets of the smaller can-
uls. Church was just over; the lasi
sounds of the bells were still trembl-
ing on the crisp air, as they died away.
A merry throng was ou the lake;a
delightful picture of youthful gayet,
presented itself to the visitor. The
slender forms of youths and maidens,
with their glittering skates, seemed to
skim along as if driven by vhe wind.
Two by two, the oldcr ones skated by,
followed by boys and girls, forming
long chains,

Every now and then, a pretty girl
- |swept by all the other skaters, who
bowed to her respectfully and watch-
ed her with admiration.
proud swan, she went on farther and
farther. Her elegant dress betrayed
the wealthy patrician. A blue velvet
gown, falling in rich folds, and trim-
med with fine fur, enveloped her form
and under the turban which she wore
and which was trimmed with flowing
red plumes, gleamed a mass of golden
hair which fell in two heavy braids to
the edge of her gown. The wonderful,
dreamy eyes in her beautiful aristocra-
tic face ofien looked searchingly a-
mong the young patricians, but only
' [to turn away in disappointment and
with intense longing.

Finally the form of a young man,
coming from the o.herend of the lake,
came gliding toward the pretty skater,
Her eyes sparkled with joy, he bowed
to her reverently —but then he confid
ently grasped the litile hands which
she stretched towards him They glid-
ad on in silenee for some time.

*Why did you remain all alone. Ant-
je? be asked snddenly, ‘the young
patricians will think it haughtiness
on your part.’

Antje drew up her rosy lips ia
scorn. ‘That just auits e, cousin
Adrain!’ she laughed; ‘I wanted "o
wait for you vndisturbed!

‘Oh! Antje, you must not do it; as
grateful as your cousin is to you for
your friendship, you must never forget
what a deep, immeasurable abyss sep~
arates the wealthy Aana Van Der
Solst from the poor geldsmith, Adrian
Van Benschotten!' I'he handsome man
s poke carnestly and mildly, but not
withoutfa painful twitch of his finely
curved lips,

‘Oh! pouted Antje, ‘but suppose I
do not like ary one else as well ae
poor Adrian!~and with a proud, loving
look she scanned his noble, stalwart
torm in its plain brown doublet,

‘Adrian! do you know who you re-
semble —in comparison with the gaudy
patricians? You are like the falcon
among the bullfinches!’

‘Sweet child, it is well that you can

ing to England!

‘Gol’ she said icily.

ly to him, It seemed as if they were |;
made one for the other, for they were |;
the wost distinguished looking couple
among the crowd of young people.
“You see, Antje—I must go, haid
a8 it is for me to do so. My honor
demandsit. 1t is myduty. Shall 1
notice, Antje how my little cousin’s
aflections grow stronger, day by day?
To say nothing of my heartache! And
to know that we may never come to~
gether. It is bettar that T go while
my Antje is yet young, so that she
may more easily forget the poor gold-
smith, You will know and love a
better man, but I shall remain true to
my first love!”
**Adrian! I shall never love any
one else but you!”
‘Poor Antje! It is in vain; the
proud Mynheer Vaun Der Solst will
never give his only child in marriage
to & poor apprentice ——"~
“You are an artist, Adrian,” Antje
answerel vivaciously, ‘Even to-day
I will be the wooer for you at my
father’s feet!"
Adrian shook his head. “You don’t
understand Mynheer’s patrician pride
He tore himself away violently.
Farewell, Antje!
‘Soon I will send you good news
Antje called after him
He smiled sadly, waved one final

farewell and disappeared.
- . -

» *

The finest house on the Schelde
quay belonged to Myndeer Van Der
Solsf.

A stately repose reigned in the re-

decorated with large chests, mirrors,
weapons and chields, which led toa
suite of richly furnished apartments.
This last one was Antje's own, a
charming and dainty room.

Rare tropical plants adorned it.
Costly silver covered the toilet table
Heavy red silk draperies fell from the
golden crown of the tester of her bed.
Gobelin tapestries fiom Brabant show-
ed scenes from the Bible. In the
midst of thissplender Antje sat, in the
cosy, upholstered bay window, and

landscape. Her eyes were red from

have both gone through!  You can say
calmly to me, ‘If we never meet again
I say to you ‘Must we ever, ever part!

weeping; now. and then a soft sob ee=

But, like 8 |}4t1e sonvenir!

came to the front at the time of the Re-
volution, though in a quieter way  The

jeat; I feel ae if 1 should like to die—-| V' ’
for I come to you to-day for the last ginal came to Paris from a Lyons
times--to bid you farewell --I am go- college when the Revolution {broke out

and, with his father and
She pushed | founded a basking compaay, which is
him from her, but only to draw herself | known throughout the commercial world
up sgain, closer and more confiding- | toduy as the Bank of France.

‘sat in Parliament.

ception ball, covered with rugs aud | For eale in 75¢. botiles by all leadin

gazed sadly out upon the dead winter gmgﬂ'

caped her half-opened lips. There | coide, Hoarsen:
had been a terrific scone, Mynheer— | Bron

her father, who had always been so
kind and lenient—now swore high and
low that only a wealthy merchant
should become the husbaud of his only
daughter ‘I will never give you to
that poor beggar!’ was his last word.
It was not on account of the differ-
ence in rank, for the goldsmith’s art
wos grestly honored in the sixteenth
century, but Mynheer considered
Adrian an idle dreamer.

‘Profession has no golden bottom
with that fellow! grumbled the sxcit-
ed man. ‘I shall never entrust my
greatest blessing to a man who will
never be prosperous.

Time crept by slowly and weighed
heavily on Antja; finally she found
some diversion in her embroidery-
frame. The beautifal lace collar up-
on which she was at work had been
intended for a bridal gift for Adrian.
“Now the collar shall ornament my
shroud!’ thought Antje, and gave way
to sombre thoughts She did not
even nolice that she had repeatedly
picked her middle finger until the
drops of blood from it bhad already
made a large red spot; the fine
Brussels cambric was spoiled. Antje
angrily threw the frame into a corner.
Just then Greta, her maid, entered
and handed Antjea small package
beuring Adrian’s hand-writing.
Quickly Antje broke the seal; a
small silver article, set with a blue
stone, fell out and rolled down to
Antje’s feet. Inquisitively, Antje
picked it up, and looked at the
strange tricket in astonishment; then
put it down indifferently, took up the
parchment and read:

“My dear, sweet Antje, I knew very
well that you would not send me a good
message. Now I am on my way to Eng-
land; believe me, I act only from motives
of pure, disinterested love. Butyou. my
dear child, must obey your noble father,
who is anxious for your welfare only.

“Farewell, my darling! Behappyand
try to forget.

‘“Kver your loving.
“ADRIAN:

“P, S.~perhaps I may give you just a
The silver trinket is a
little cap which I thought of for the pro-
tection of your delicate finger, when I
noticed how often you pricked it at your
embroidery.”

Then Antje alternately pressed the
letter and the little finger-cap to her
lips, and held up her hand as she
made the vow: “Adrian, I will wait
until you return to take your Antje
wi'h you!”

* L - * L

Three years have 'passed; a long
magnificent wedding-procession is
moving to the grand Jucol’s cathedral
at Aontwerp,

The pretty bride, who smiles so
happily under her lace veil, is Antje
Van Der Sol«t. She has not lust any

of the freshness of youth, but has
blossomed out even ocre beautiful
and queenly, a full-blown fragrant

rose  The bridegroom is a wealthy,
stately-looking mun from Sheffield.
He looks his bestin his costly , velvet

All Sorts

THE UMBRELLA MAN,
He (withont umbrella)—‘Why don’t |si

He (vith umbrella)—‘I don’t always
put up my umbrella when it rains.”

other fellow usually puts mine up.’

A person is prematurely old when bald-
ness occurs before the forty-fifth year. Use
Hall's Hair Renewer to keep the scalp heal-
thy and prevent baldness,

sookot case —*Your case is serious, sir.
rat necessity will be a little antimony; h
and while T get the drop—'
Lariat Luke- ‘Handsup, ther, Doel h
T've got th’ drop. an’ yer don’t git no

yer dioxnoses an’ I gets yer prescrips
shun. Savvy? t
Its concentrated curative wer, make
Ayer's Sarsaparilla the best bF:od purifier.
FEMININE EXTRAVANCE.

Wife—'I have earned my vacation
and now I want to spend 1t.
Husband— That's just like a woman; f
always extravagant.’ 1
Ayer's Ague Cure is a warranted specific
for all malarial diseases and biliary derange-
ments.
GENTLEMAN---For a nnmber of years I
suffered from deafness, and last winter I
could scarcely hear at all. Tapplied Yellow
Oil and I can hear as well as anyone now.
Mrs. Tuttle Cook, Weymouth, N. 8.

TIME TO BUILD THE FIRE.

Mrs. Striker—‘Don’t you believe in
the union of labor?

Mr. 8.—'Of course I do. Why, my
dear, if there were no union of labor,
the greed of capital with ita iron heel
would—'

Mrs. 8  (interrupting)—'That's all
right; suppose youyget up and build the
fire, and I'll cook breakfast.’

BAD Broop causes Blotches, Boils, Pim-
\les, Abscesses, Ulcers, Scrofula, ete. B. B.

cures Bad Blood in any form from a com-
mon Pimple to the worst Scrofula Sore.

The women are rapidly getting their
rights, A man and his wife had a fight
yesterday, and the woman was fined in
the police court this morning, and the
man discharged as the innocent party.—
Ex.

A Roox to HorseMEN.—One bottle of
English Spavin Liniment completely 1e-
moved a curb from my horse. I take pleas-
ure in recommending the remedy, as it acts
with mysterious pro mptness in the remova
from horses of hard, soft or calloused umps
bood spavin, aplints, eurbs, sweeny, etifles
and sprains. George Robb, Farmer, Mark-
ham, Ont. Sold by A. Dixon

Mrs. Kingsley—Wasn’t your husband
out late Iast night?

Mrs. Van Blumer (sweetly)—Yes,
But T felt sure he would be. He told
me he was going to meet your husband.
— Detroit Free Press.

Heart Disear Revievep (v 30 Min-
UTES.—All cases of organic or sympathetic
henit disease relieved in 30 minutes and
quickly cured, by Dr. Agnew's Cure for the
}‘{earh One dose convinces Sold by A.
Dixon.

Mrs. McNiven~ Since he got the gar-

you put up that umbrella? It's raining.’ | atic asylom,
ther visited him, and was surprised to
He (w. 0. u.)—'Neither do I some |find him in a ward with a number of
other meu pushing his wheeibarrow.
His brother, he noticed, wheeled his
barrow the wrong side up. *‘Nay, Bill
what does tha want wheeling this bar-

Doctor Futtnett (reaching for his|row thut way for?” asked the visitor.
Tha wants to wheel it like this,” taking

‘antemoney’ outer me tell your finishes| man, *tha muanot put it like that!
we've had it that way before, and they
filled it full o’ bricks.”

kitchen door he thought of course a
woman would open it, and he was ready

utm&ping big man appeared.

man without aoy preliminary polite
ness

the door that way?

Not so Daft After All,
A short time ago a man who was con-
dered to be insane, was sent to a lun.
Some time after his bro-

old of the barrow and showing him
ow to do it.
‘‘Hold on” eried the supposed mad

HE DIDN'T GET IT.
When the tramp banged away at the

or her. His spirit underwent a change,
however, when the door opened and a

hat are you doing here? asked the

‘Nothing,” replied the tramp humbly.
‘What'’s that under your coat?
‘Nothing.”

‘What do you mean by banging on

‘Nothing,’

‘Whit do you waut?

‘Nothing.’

‘Well, you don’t get it,” excliimed
the big man merrily, and he gave the
tramp a booting thut lifted him out to
the gate in two jumps,

She—'I'm going to the mountains for
the summer.’
He— *Why mountains?
She —*The doctor says I must go to
some high place.’ &
He —'Try some of these seaside
hotels; they will be high enough for
you.’

—Now that fresh fruits are plentiful a
delicions drink may be made my mix-
ing two cupfuls of sugar in one of lemon
juice, a pint of the juice of strawberries
a small pineapple grated, two
make

quarts
of water and ice enough to very
cold. These will make three quartes of
the drink. It will be found very re-
freshing at a garden or tennis party.

—1I¢ is estimated by one of our ex-
changes that there will be 300,000 fewer
mares bred in the United States in 1894
than in 1893. This isa pretty tall figure.
For Over Filty Years,

Mgrs, Winstov's Boornixag Syrupr has been  nsed
1ions of mothe for their childegn while

g. 1f distubed at night and broken of your
sick child suffering and erylog with pain
wih send at once and et a bottle of
“Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrap”
Teething. It will relieve the poor litt!

for Child ren
suffeter

bage contrac’, Oi'm tould ye think yer
husban’ is a hig mon.

well.

Mrs. 0'Toole—Mike do be doin’ purty | the Gus and reduces Inflamation, and gives ione
and enen
Sooth ing 8

v
immediately. Depend upon it, mothers, there is no
mistake about it, It cures Diarrh regulates

the Stomach and Bowels, cures Wind Colic, softens

in

) the whole systeni,  *“Mrs. Winslow's
. w teething is pleasant

waistcoat, decorated with a wide gold-
en necklace of honor—altogether a
distinguished figure among the patric-
ians following the bridal pair.
Antje is following the man from
Sheffield to the altar, with hcr father’s
blessing—and still she has kept her
vow, for the bridegroom is Adrian
Van Benschotten, the inventor of the
thimble.
The practical Englishmen had soon
appreciated the value of the invention,
and through it Ardian had attained
riches and honors.
The renowned goldsmith of Ant-
werp lived a loug, happy life with his
faithfal Artje. At their golden wed-
ding, however, the venerable couple
slill showed to their great-grandchild-
ren the origin of their fortune—the
first thimble.

b iaies
The New President.

The Perier family, like that of Carnot,

oresent is the third Casimir. The ori-

elder brother

Drafted
nto the army in 1798, Casimir served
n the Engineers for three years, when
he returned to the financial world. Un-
der the Empire the house of Perier pros:
pered greatly, and also under the sucs
ceeding Monarchy. Casimir was elect-
ed to Parliament, became president of
the Chamber of Deputies, was called to
the ministry, becsme a leader in public
life directed *he country’s foreign policy
with much skill and home affairs with
great energy, died in 1832 from an at-
tack of cholera, gotten while working
to suppress the disease, which was then
raging violently in Paris. A monument
erected by public
raised to his memory in Pere la Chaise,
and one writer says, ‘‘no public man
was ever so generally and sincerely
lamented.” The second Casimir alsn
The third was born
in 1847, and was elected to Parlia.
ment in 1874. He has been chairmaa
of the Budget committee and president

November to May last, when he accept-
ed defeat rather than acquiesce in the

child returned from the first day at the

eyes.

cures Diaviheea, Dysentery. Cramps, Colic,

all looseness of the

unpleasant experience.

subscription  was | ig romarkable and mysterious.

immediately disappears, The first dose
greatly benefits,

How time flies in your company!’

oi the Chamber, and was Premier from |girls, they say, are so homely as to stop
a clock, but you are so lovely that you

make the clock gallop along at a tre-

Mrs, McNiven—Is it true he be tryin’ [}
to buy the Ferris wheel fer a bicycle? ’

Revier ix 81x Hpuors, —Distressing Kid-
ney and Bladder Discases relieved in six
hours by the ““Great South Awerican Kid
ney Cure” This new remedy is a great
suprise and delight on account of itsexceed.
ing promptness in relieving pain in the

Sold by A. Dixox.
Papa—*‘‘Are you sure that you and
mamma thought of me while you were
w ay? »
Little Grace—*‘Yes; we heard a man
just scolding awful about his break-
fast, and mamma said ‘That's _ just
like papa.”
““When pain and anguish wring the brow
A ministering angel thou. Seolt.
May well be said of Prussiax Otr.
That tyrant Headache it will foil,
Rheumatics and Lumbago, too,
With other Demons not a few
Will fly before it in a trice.
Invest @ quarter, that's the price.
*Well, Willie, how did your like it’
asked the fond mother when her angel

public school. **Oh, ripping!” ejacu~
Iated the cherub, with a ew light in his
‘But ma, don’t call me ‘Willie’;
my name’s Bill,”

Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild Strawbery
Infantum, and

Choleia, Morbus, Cholera
Never travcl

bowels.
Price 25c¢.

A friend of mine has just had a most
5 He has married'
a widow, and by some coincidence took
her to the same hotel where she stop
ped with her first spouse. At the table
she said to Charles the bridegroom.
*Will you kindly pass the butter John?'
A vision of *‘John™ his predecessor, flit-
ted before the bridegroom, who indig-
nantly replied: *“My name is not John;
it is Charles.”* ‘‘Excuse my mistake,
Charles.” she said; and then, tasting the
butter, added, reflectively, ‘‘butit is the
same butter.”—Boston Home Journal.

Rugumarism CUReD IN ADay.-South
American Reumatic Cure, for Rheuma-
tism and Neuralgia, radically cares in 1
to 3 days. Its action upon the system
It re-
nioves at once the cause and the diesase

without it,

75 cents. Sold by A,
Dixon :
A HINDRANUE,

Harry—‘Oh, dear, it is 11 o'clock!

Harriet—*‘You don't mean it, Harry!’
Harry—'Yes, I do, darling. Some

d rate. t I wish you

proposals of his Radical supporters. At

executive head of his country, one ot the
foremost in Europe.

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 slckdnm.
rug-
ists. Manufactured by the Californ
ig 8yrup Co. only.

‘Aw—as Iunderstand it,’ said the trav-
eling foreigner.. ‘your office-hoiders here
are the servants of the people. Am I
t? ‘You have become a little mixed,
said the citizen, ‘It must be the office-
seekers you are thinking of.!

Dr. Low's Worm Syrup curesand remov

the early age of 47 he finds himself the | found clock.

from a common Pimple to the worst Scro-
fula Sores or Uleers
Blotches, and all Blood Humors cannot re-
sist its healing powers.

exclaimed, throwing his work aside,
and am thoroughly sick of it.’

gave him courage to try again.

Cramps, Colic, Diarrhea,
‘Summer Complaint Dr. Fowler's Extract of
Wild Strawberry is a prompt, safe and sare
cure.that has been & popular favorite for
over 40 years

physically, wltl} thim. of ‘the past say the

were homely enough to stop that cons

B. B. B. cures all diseases of the blood

Skin diseases, Boils,

‘T am all at sea over this thing, he

*Seasick? she twittered softly, and it

For CHorLrA Moreus, Cholera Infantum
Dysentery, and

‘Wiser and Weaker.
When men compare the people to day

worms of ull kinds in Children or adults' | ¥ by o

- When they
lusion is that

R LR

nts the

Price 25¢, Sold by all dealers,

book of yours says nothing ever remains
exmnctly ing either in one direction or the
n
Hﬂ son—'Yes, sir,’ Paterfamil-

jas—‘Bosh! The author of that book

» AY PINE DY RUP cures Coughs,
Nof' ess, Sove Throat, Asthma.

that the present generation is wiser. Andso
Paterfamilias—‘So that scientifle text- th:& say each fenention grows wiser and
W

e same, does it? Everything is | ruy down try that great nerve and brain in-
vigorator Hawker'snerve and stomach tonie,
It will build you up and make you strong.

never heard of the United Staves senate.’ ?ﬂm{l:‘: ‘df'“’fx"

or than the last. If you are weakand

ts, filty cents a Dbottle

ic.

)y eto,

Cured by Hawker's nerve snd

At Death’s Door from nervous prostration
prosf et

United States, 3
Sold by all drnggists throughont the
sure and ask for
Syror.”

| years duration, through the use of

" thirty-five years old when I took

o0 the tast
ldest and

e cents a bottle,
world, Be
“Mns, WiNsLow's S0rTHING

THE BEST

BLOOD
Purifier
AND TONIC
For Old and Young

¥ T0
QUICKEN
THE
Appetite,
REMOVE THAT
Tired Feeling
sAnd Make the Weals Strong

It enriches the blood and invi
every organ and tissue of the .

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla

Cures others, will cure you

rates

The young man—‘Gracie’ wkhat is it
your facher sees in me to chject to darl-
ing? ’ 1 he young woman (wiping away a
tear)—‘He didn’t see anything, Alger-
non; that’s why he objects.

Mrs. Yearwed (beseechingly)—‘Oh, if
I ouly knew some way to keep my hus-
band at home nights. Can’t you, from
your long married experience, suggest

a plan?” Mrs, Oidhand (grimly)—‘Cer-
tainly; chain him.’

‘Do you believe in the novel with a
purposef said Squildig to an author
friend. ‘Certainly,” the latter replied

‘All the novels 1 ever wrote have the
same purpose.” ‘What is it?’ *To im

prove my bank account.’

‘And you don’t admirve that new hat
that ysung DeNoodle has on? ‘No;there
is so little in it to admire.'

“T'hat’s the most loudiy dressed young
man I ever saw,’ said one girl to another,
inchurch, ‘The one in cream.-colored
coat?” ‘The one with vivid yellow shoes
that squeak,’

BURDOCK FILLS do not gripe orsicken
T.ey cure Constipation ahdsiok Headache

bladder, kidneys, back and every part of
the urinary passages in male or female Tt
relieves retention of water and pain in pass-
ing it almost immediately. If, you want
quick relief and cure this is you remedy

Statement !

Investigate it, by Writing to the Mayor,

Postmaster, any Minister or Citizen of
Hartford City, Indiana.

Harrrorp Crry, Blackford County,
Indiana, June 8th, 1898,
South American Medicine Co.
Gentlemen: I received a letter
from you May 27th, stating tlat you
had_heard of my wonderful recov-
ery from a spell of sickness of six

Sourm Amenrican Nerving, and asking
for my testimonial. I was near

down with nervous prostration. Our
family physician treated me, but with-
out benefitting me in the least. My
nervous system seemed to be entirely
shattered, and I constantly had very
severe shaking spells. In addifion
to this I would have vomiting spells.
During the years I lay sick, my folks
had an’eminent physician from Day-
ton, Ohio, and two from Columbus,
Ohio,. to come and examine me.
They all said I could not live, I
got to having spells like spasms, and
would lie cold and shiff for a time
after each. At last I lost the use of

or walk a step, and had to be lifted
like & child. Part of the time I
could read a little, and one day saw
an advertisoment of your medicine
and concluded to try one bottle. By
the time I had taken one and ofle-
half bottles I could rise up and take
a step or two by being helped, and
after I had taken five bottles in all I
felt real well. The shaking went
away gradually, and I could eat and
sleep good, and my friends could
scarcely believe it was I. I am sure
this medicine is the best in the world.
I belive it saved my life, I give my
name and uldngl. go that if anyone
doubts my statement they can write
me, or our postmaster or any citieen,
as ell are acquainted with my case.
I am now forty-one years of age,
and expect to liva ag long as the
Lord has use for me 4nd do all the
good I oan in iig the suffering.
Miss Erien Sronral
Will & remedy which can effect

my body—could not rise from my bed

~ For Sale by Amasa Dixon, “Okvllh. N. B.

such a marvellous oure as the above,
oure you ? ; e




