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DriEd and Too well 1 know you, Spring, and S0
Evaporated § , e mom su suen gaster
Fruits S e S N ad “gentie—lest A Do re-
' I paid,

Even as Marsyas of old and flayed :

This time by icy hail and cutting sleet.

Instead—I pray Tour going may be ;
: i

At this tesaon of the year
are filling the place of cx-
hausied -upples of canped
and fresh ‘code. T, 60

‘Guan’s—

» 1 i 8 .
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Cura

Cough

IS THE BEST
COUGH NEDICINE

this vacsncy we have In i fleet,

*  wtock vhe fillowmg:— | That soon I may forget and drowse
New Penches, per ib . o e | . away’ ;
New N. .:.m. s, per b i S My weariness beneath Dear Symmer’'s

! sway,

New Gold-n Aspricots, per ib. 3
Kew Applesi. ... . eaninnn s ... 100

E

_Large sitver P.ounes ... ... \de
; Larg: Hatvest Pran 8., ... ..:..co  1BC
4

, Summer. E
Insufferable seatoh of the Sun,
When will your noisy insect court take

Small Harvest Pounes..... ..cocooone e flight? - .
l,’f;:::“' s SRR o Your orchestra that rests not—-;ipy or |
S Eel s i night:

unconquerable

Crockery apd China Department armies | with

Upetairs

Your
stings;

T S N N o e S

have wings?

‘ J: A. Wilson

Driving me frantic ever and anon,
With reminiscences of Summer gone.
Now mimicking her tenderest airs and

tones,
Now harrowing me with horrid shrieks

} and groans )
Were good old Joll Winter only here,
I'd soon forget you and your evu

cheer.
L ]

shout, Y L
Queen ¢ GROF ER """u ! Will succor me &nd put thcm all to
49 299 VAV ‘ rout? ; 3
: Autumn.- i
- ' You dismal mourner, wailing by the
' ! bier
" é . ' Ot Summer dead, With lgmentatlons
It’s like Eating | | o=

‘at Home

To take & Maal at Somerville’s Ree-
taurant Menu and “ervice she be
Appetizing Oystecs sad Lunchee. ’

7

Winter.
Hoary imposter! with mock jovial air,
. You took the green earth prisoner un-

‘ ! aware
wm- SomerVille ‘And pinioned the trees that moan and
call
| "PHONE 36, Next Standard Bank. ' To Spring to free them from your icy
{ thrall.
! You manacled the stream who tugs in
: : vain
{ To loose himself from your relentless
' chain. 7
R“BES, BI.ANKEIS A~d 1—my heart-is sad, my lyre is
H dumb,
5|e]zh BC"S. Skates } Mud‘;o(:,:enile spring—Oh! will yo& ever

Mitts, Gloves

—Oliver Herford, in Scribner’s.
While they lass ab special cat prices. 2
Also ajgenecal ling of staples, such as

~ HOW ROB RAN AWAY.
Glass, Paints, i S

Oils, Nails, * Tt is probably a Jow estimate when

Screws, Bolte, one says nine boys oat of ten make up

Builders' Hardware. their minds at sorre t'me during their
Forks, Shovels, careers to run away from home.

= S

Fence Wire, 9 There are various causes that con-

’*- 5= Implements tribute to the ‘orming of such resolu-
¢ ! ofallkinds tlomsp but whniever the cause, the bov
i is always fir> in ‘the belief that he is

Sse our Sewing Machines. not being used vight, and that the only
i way to better his ecbpdition is to gather

Hepairing done.
up such personal property as he can

conveniently earry and get out into

b A= e l
. . i

the world, where he can make a name

: i I a for himself by killing Indians, or pi-

! / rates, or by becoming a great datec-

! tive. 4 y
rew ' Sometimes the hoy resolves to be-
X1 { come a pirate, or highwayman, and it
l”‘ b : . ¢
B ——— Ctthem i{s not always tpe moSt vicious who
| form such a determination. To the

mind of the average boy there seems 2
great deal of romance in such a eareer.

For many weeks Rob Norton had
been planning to leave the paternal
| roof-tree, and it must be confessed the
! reading of a most improbable and im-
possible pirate yarn had brought about
this reckless determination.,

Rob had made up hig mind to be-
come a pirate}

Many a night he dreamed of treading
the quarter deck and roaring out his
orders to his g?llam crew. Many a rich
prize had he ‘captured—in his mind.
He had fancied himself performing all
manner of desperate and daring deeds,
and even decided he would be
known as “Red Bob, the Rover of the
Deep.” He thrilled ‘all over whenever
he contemplated the magnificence of
the title. v

Working on a farm was “dead slow”
—if I may bé allowed to quote Rob's
own definitiofi of it. Hoeing pototoes
and chasing cows his mind revolted

| us Jhink so.
! Every
When will they flee—what for do they |

1

How long before brave Autumn witha |

; Prepared only at

Brug Store

i
1

For Young and

Old—

We hove Mﬂ. reasous to make
pnyb who have
.used it tell us so.
year wa have sold more
then we did the yea before, twice
»s many bettles lass year as we did
the jear previous. It is purely
vegetahle, and contains nothing
 tnst will m any way injure the
mst delionte sgetem. 1t locseas
the -cough, ssotiies and heals the
irFilatea throat sad .(ivu prompt

Price 25 Cents - '

Conlal Drug dlore

Cor. Eing and 5th Sts.—Phone 105

p

lump formed in his throat, but Dhe
quickly choked it down.

It was beneath the dignity of a pi-
rate to feel any regret.

He slipped over the fence into the
cornfield, where he hqluted for a mo-
ment.

A light breeze was stirring, and all
about  him the long leaves seemed
whispering, mysteriously. i

The sound made him shiver, and he
almost wished that he was back in his
comfortable bed.

After a little time he put on his
shoes and started down between the
long rows of corn. The shadows were

deep about him, but he saw a sheen of .

silvery light appearing on the eastern
horizon, and he knew’ the moon would

be up within half an hour.

He had almost reached the limit of |

the cornfield when, of a sudden, his

heart gave a great thump, for a dark

form seemed to rise before him only a
few steps away.

It was a human figure, there was no
doubt about that, and Rob found him-
self motionless with—was it fright?
Could it be the.bold Rover of the Deep
was scared?

He did not make a sound as he sunk
to the ground, keeping his eyes on that
tall figure looming up before him. He
remembered hearing his father reading
in the weekly newspaper aboat a des-
perate wretch who had nearly mur-
dered a man in a neighboring town,
and it was said the perpetrator of the
deed was still at large.

Had Rob sudderly come upon this
desperado? .

He began to tremble, for ‘he really
felt cold, despite the fact that:the night
was warm and pleasant. He hugged
the ground, and longed to see the un-
known move away. !

But the stranger stood peﬁertly still,
seeming to be listening with great in-
tentness. Rob wondered if the man
bad seen him. and decided he had not.

The minutes dragged slowly away.
The boy on the ground could hear his
heart thumping vigorously in his bos-
om. Still the dark figure remained mo-
tionless.

Rob thought of creeping away, but
. he believed the man was waiting for
; him to make such a move.

Then he remembered his revolver.
It wasn’t loaded!
The weapon was utterly useless as &
means of defense, for he did not even
. have any cartridges to load it with!
| By this time Rob felt really alarnied.

His teeth would chatter s0 he feared

they would betray him.

; be whisps of straw.

- m——

lhrqulubhnnuulhnppuh‘
now. Gas is the oheapest, most against. He would have given the revolver "
convenient fael. By shrewd i -Fe-ing he had been | and the pirate story, too, if he had e ’""“'d" “‘“": Sal
' - able to get ho.. - 2 cheap revolver, been safely back in the house. “George,” she said, and her- 1liant
CHAT“AM GAS CO.. LIMITEP, | and this he concea - under the eaves By looking intently at the man he | €¥e% sought the glowing embe-s, “I
e ; in the open chamoe:. where likewise | could see his brisiling beard sticking don’t belleve you love me as you used
"~ nestled the pirate -=.n that had so fas- out .around his face, and the way the - yoe
Paintlng and cinated and bewitched him. fellow wore his hat was enough to in- lnyhz"‘ r:?.n’hu::o:ul:,:,mdﬁs
4 If Rob’s father had known he pos- | dicate he was a rufian of the deepest :ll rs, “you are ry idol.”
sessed the revolver tkere would have } dye. i i ik ‘%:t 'you don’'t show .it; you don’t
paper been trouble, anc the weapon would | * Suddenly Bob re;embered the mopn | worship me a tiny bit."
; 4 have been confiscated. would soon be up, and the thought “Fanny!” and bis voice rang with
Han in - It was some time after he obtained | filled him with terror, for he now un- | all t!;l‘t l;lell:lpyrul. “only the wicked
o possession of the revolver before Rob | derstood what the wretch was waiting worship idols.”
g g,s “ seally settled on .he time of his de- | for. ! ) Alnd with :“n.u.: uncertainty she
W Applylte parture. For two or three days he had } The moonlight would reveal the hid- s S -
: . shirked about his work, and the result | jng boy. i iled With W
D J B was he got a good “dressing down,” | "o oq o nis great fear, Rob - hale Sicin.
posadinse 4 and was told he would get another if cautiously Zwly ‘e.k:ecti:;' to bec“:': Yo“h-mrt hn::sm’wh:-pﬂbm&
id not let t ¢ - |} your 8 ]
Reasonsble [~ Nt oy | B al ot compee s corne amoun | iexes™ sy moment. Toch by tnch | ions Sendons. v, PR, 2, St
Prices, — o i remains quite ininjured, suys Answers.
I'll never do it as long as I live!
. Forest St., Seclared Robd ¥ £ This is done by large missiles. In
! D, | - East. : 2 ~=es® { the days of the round cannon ball it
But he took good care not to utter and
i Ne st was very common, even ROW a
the words aloud. W ore ; large, smooth fragment of shell may
That night, when all the house was Pes. knock a man over, break his leg and
still, he gathered up a few things and it b § pass on without leaving the smallest
tied them in a small bundle, and the mark on the skin.
revolver and the wild pirate yarn were When & shell glides along over the
brought from their ;place of conceal- Bas heart, liver, stomach or any other in-
ment. ; ; ’ , ternal organ it bruises :4 “t:u- it,
A window of his chamber opened ont 5 %y causing {nstant - death, most
on the sloping roof of a shed, and, ie M‘fl“mw reveal
holding his ‘n his hand, the boy 8 trace .
crept silentiy Yarth. : j ‘ SRN—
The night dark, as the moon Man is lhmlhu.h'::l: t-bn
had not yet , gut Rob knew every systems of worlds;
inch of the . He crept to the | | Exclusively €mhtbm¢¢d‘:u:‘tuh
' _ lower edge of the roof and siid down ; Al Va6 Fh crowt i
1 PUT UP BY hng non::mwu.mnp T s B e
. £ sition for that purpose. 't y ve us a list
: “I'll never come back here agaln.” a S lOQk ‘w:,'u,. thinks aad
o s ay OF 3| ve matteres. ‘ . King Btrect Nast, | nobody says, snd anether list of t
: . .. Somehow, the thought did not make that
. Purk Strect East, Teloymono 187 Wim foel as hilarjously happy as & C.MN STILES [ thnks
' miig away from his mother, and a hard :
s . . o 4

*

seemed that he moved with the slow- .
‘he knew the néed .

g

when he reached the shed,
inned up the slanting board with.
lity. In at the window he softly
‘climbed, closing it behind him, and he
did not feel really and truly safe untii
he was in bed with the clothes pulled
up over his head. i

The following day Bob went out in-
to the cornfield to see if he could find
the tracks of the man he had seen. He
was walking down between the rows
when he suddenly came face to face
with—a scarecrow!

He stopped and looked the thing
over, feeling very foolish and insignifi-
cant, for he had rigged it up himself
when the corn was first planted. It
even wore an old hat of his upon its
head, and the bristling whiskers he
had seen the previous night proved to

With : one blow of his ‘ﬂnt Bo
knocked it over. :

But he was cured. t
He sold the revolver, burned the pi-
rate yarn, and remaiined at home.

Advising the Bachelors.

“Why do you nct tell the bachelors
how to choose wives?”’ asked ome of
them, after reading the professor's
advice to the girls on the question of

- choosing hushands. This query is
easily answered. In the first place, to
Jabel the girls who would make the
best wives would be to give away state
secrets. One may laugh at the follies
and foibles of the sex, wken, by point-
ing out the same, good may be done;
but: it would be unpardonable to give
the man inside information about the
sisterhood of such a grave character
as that requested. A man contemplat-
ing marriage should be able to settle
the question for himself. One who
cannot distinguish the difference be-
tween the false and the true should
‘remain a bachelor. Boys should not
marry. -

! «“Oh the perfidy of mankind,”
l sighed the little Miss Dresden. “Here

Mr. Timmidy has sent me a valentine
with a verse beginning, ‘Oh, the earth
has no treasures tod costly for thee,’
and when I took it to the store to see
what it cost they told me it was twen-
ty cents last season, but marked down
to eleven.” ’

The Cake e Wanted,

“I'm going to get married,” he said,
as he placed a ha d as large as a
Dutch cheese upon-. ie counter, “and I
want a wedding caie”

“It is customary now-a-days,”
the pretty confectio er’'s assist»nt, “to
have the materiz s of the cake har-
monize with the ca'ling of the bride-
For a n usi-ian now we havse

e e it e

groom.

an oat cake; for a man who has no
calling and lives upon his friénds, the
sponjre cake; foi a newspap:r para-
grapher, spice cake, 1nd 80 on What

is your calling, please?”
“I'm a pugilist!’ : ;
“Then vou'll want a pound -cake.”~-
Tit-Bits.

Alnek ! Ias!?

The world seewed sad and dreary,
The gelid wintry air

Moaned through i1e leafless trees,
And I'd almost swear

From light to dark was changed
Eacb irdividual hair—
: When Mamie dyed.

Counted Him.
“] am taking a religious census for
our church.,” said the young woman
at the door . i
“1 don’t expect to live here any lon-
ger than this week.” said the man who
had answered the door.

“Oh! well, that makes no difference.
T'll take your name, anyhow. The one
who brings in the biggest list gets a
prize!”—Indianapolis Journal.
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Bank Note

‘Every box of our Native Herbs is
stamped with a registered number,
and contains a guarantee- that, if
taken as directed, this remedy will
cure all diseases arising from impurities of

AH !
1 H TR
AR

AN

registered, with the box. Should the rémedy fail to
' benefit himi, he has only to sign the guarantee slip and mail
it to us to get back the full pricg of the box.

You will not run the slightest risk in using

Nalive Ferbs

It is purely vegetable—contains no mineral drfigs
whatever—and cannot possibly do any harm, even if it
fails to cure you. And if it does not cure you your money .
will be returned. There is no reason, therefore, why you
should not (and every reason why you should) begin treat-
ment to-day, if you are suffering in any degg;e from

rhenmatism ecrema

liver complaint

kidney disorder erysipelas tatier
nervous affection enralga catarrh
sick headache Fspepsia la grippe
blsod poison constipation . cong
female trouble scrofula or cold

" Qur Native Herbs tablets is sold by druggists at $1.00
a box (also in powdered form). If you can’t get it of your
druggist, we will mail you a box—200 days’ treatment—on
receipt of price. 1

. THE ALONZO 0. BLISS CO., 232 St Paul Street, Montreal,

Destiny Changed.

The *“‘Slater Shoe’’ is closely watched dur-
ing the process of manufacture. Every shoe
undergoes a careful examination after leav-
_ ing the hands of each operator. L

The slightest flaw in the leather or work-
manship-a stitch missed*a slip of the knife, -
only discernible to an expert condemns the
shoe that started toward the ‘S
to the ordinary, ;
nameless, nnwarranted army of footwear
sold to whoever will buy them.

The “‘Slater Shoe” is made in twelve
shapes, all leathers, colors, widths, sizes
and styles. Every pair Goodyear Welt-
€d, name and price stamped on the soles.
{ $3,50 AND $5.00.

Trudell & Tobey—The 2 T's—Sole Local Agent.

Are You Going to Paint

This Spring?

) < IF 80, GEO. STRPHENS & CO., HAVE EVERYTHING YOU
REQUIRS FOR THE PURPOSS. 5

”

Our Read dhhhmlmiultuha*ndnmm sixty shades:
ooy ....“'....mu.“" e Reloomins e ‘Alsoastins and Brashes
ane +We tn Wall ; ine or

of every 10 do the work with. Ask for one of our color carde. .

QEO. STEPHENS & CO.

late Roofing | ~Chas. Apger.
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