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MILBURN'S HEART AND NERVE |
PILLS THE RENEDY TO KEEP
PEOPLE PAST NMID-LIFE STRONG |

Any person advanced in years who is |
troubled with. palpitation or any heart |
weakness, nervousness, sleeplessness,

impaired memory, lack of energy and

vitality, will find nothing equal to Mik
burn's Heart and Nerve Pills for restor-
ing the health and strength and keeping
the energy and activity unimpaired.

Mrs. C. H. Dobson, a fine old lady
living on Steadman Street, Moncton,
N. B., made the following statement :

“I am 7o years of age, and do not like
to exert myself very much, but it is a
pleasure to tell how much [ value those
wonderful Milburp's-Heart; and Nerve
Pills. I have been troubled for some
time with a pain in my left side apd a
fluttering around my heart, which weak-
ened me so that I was scarcely able to
move. _

“The least excitement would jar my
nerves, and my heart would almost leap
into my throat. My appetite. was poor
and | was very miserable indeed.

“1 took Milburn's Heart and Nerve
Pills and got great relief and am still con-
tinuing their use. They bave allayed the
fluttering sensation around my heart, im-
proved my appetite very muchgand 1 do
not hesitate to recommend them as an
excellent remedy for all heart and nerve

troubles.

The reason why Baikie's Art Gallery has ite nam

Is’

the piotdres made ther in are ‘art withfil: thew

For You

can depend on something good st BAIKIES
ART GALLERY

Opp. Market, King St.

c

Blonde Bros.

i cseos COEEATIEES M
Builders and Coniractors

Manufscturers and dealers in Lamber, Lath
Shingles Fiogring, Siding, Bill weafl, Mouid
ings, Prames, Sash Doors. biinds, ete,

We bhave » lnrge quantity of Hemloex and
Pin - Sara lomboer on hand st present, also s
iary ¢ stoek of No, | xxx Pie Shingles.

Pusmee 9all betore purchasing elsewhare,

*aciory and Yard Balaooa Street
North  Chatham.

If You
Are_»

In
Need

i+ wili. pay you to call on A
HALL and examine his lerge
stock vf Boots snd Fhoes.© A
good selection of Runbers to fit
ol sizos agd widths of shoes

% & wpeciallv

ALEX.
HAL.

Opp. Nerchent
Ban

For
* a4 sweet
tooth

None betier
Than our

Bon Bon§<-—p

..CAKES...

A LOVE DUNG

©Oome Into thy garden, my Jove, my sweet:
The flowers are lifting their heads;

They wair for the sound of thy coming foet,
And, smiling, stretch forth from their beds

Qome into thy garden, my dear.any love,
And bhark to the hirds’ merry lays

The golden sun shines in the blue skies above,
And the hbumming bees join in thy praise.

Come into thy garden, my sweet, my dear.
1 stand at the old trysting P
To me all is dark w N 1 not near
And bright waze on thy face
~Hern Kennedy in Madame

THE TRAMP.

when |

He was a real, bona fide tramp His
coat was a marvel of grease and tatters
on éne foot he wore & tolerably respect
boot. the toes of the other
protruded thr ugh & very ragged shoe
and his hat would never have been rec
ognized for that article of headgear if it
bad pot been upon his head. Altogether
he might have been the origipal of the
funny papers’ latest edition of Weary
Willie

At present he was resting. - This was
the chief occupation of his life, his pro
fession, as it were, and after many
years of experience he had succeeded in
bringing it down to a very fine point,
being able to plifsne it undér the most
unfavorable conditions and. in circum
stances that would have daunted an or-
dinary mortal Such is the result of
practice!

Just nmow the conditions were ex-
tremely favorable, the day being warm
and the fence corner grasé grown, and
shady. so the tramp lay npon his back
with one leg thrown over the other and
his hat pulled down over his forehead

Over in the ficld opposite a farmer
was plowing up stubble, pausing now
and then to wipe his perspiring f
while his blue shirt clung in duwmp
streaks to his skin

n watehed him meditatively

ler why people like to work ¥

he soliloquized. “‘Queer! They're il
wnys u-doin somethin Now. I ain't
never dome amythin. and 1 git along

t the same 1 bet that chap owns
this whole place all round here, but he
ain't havin as good a time as I am,
and l'ain’t got a red cent. [ wonder
what people want to be always werkin
for when they might be takin it easy
It's a funny. world Wisht I had a
chaw of terbaccer.’

By and by the tramp climbed the
fence-and began to iuvestigate a hay-
stack standing a short, distance from
the road >

*Might's well fix my bed for to-
night,”” he'said and squirmed into the
heart of the stack. Presently he heard
the sound of voices. . It was probably
thé farmee, §nd be lay still in*his hid-
ing place

+%Of coarse 9:80 is a little early for
our biz, but that is a through train and
bound to be worth more than either of
the other two. "’

*‘But there will be more people on it.”

*“What's the oddst A dozen more or
less They won't sit heavy on our com-
sciences. ™'

“It's & dead easy thing too. Allit
takes is grit. We'll be pretty sure to
strike a gold lined pocket or two before
they can make out what's happened
And if any cne turns up beforehand ?’

*Shoot him dead. We don't-stand no
trifling You stand at the Bottom of
the gully; ain’t likely to be asoul walk
that track. but if there 'is crack him
dead without a word. I'll take care of
my.parg. I tell you, I'm desperate,. and
if— Look. there's a man over in that
field. Get around on the other side. He '
didn't see us. - Make a bee line for that
bhedge. We can”' —

'The voices died away. The tramp
turned over on, his side.

“Train wreckers! Well, it ain’'t no
business of mine. " he grunted.

Nevertheless the vision of a wrecked
train disturbed his nap, and he crawled
out of his hole. Hesat on the fence and
pursed his ragged foot. watching the
sunset

“It's a pity for so mahp people. I
guess some of ‘em would be young, too:
maybe some little babies: maybe a
feller about my age. They/re all a-look-
in at the sun for the 1yt time if they
only knew it.’

What kind of a queer feeling wae
this? -He tried to whistle it off, but it
only came back the stronger. The

able while

frogs' singing had never disturbed him
before, but tonight it sounded weird
and sad. and after awhile the very stars
came out and- looked at him as if they |
knew something about it

““What a strange thing it mnst be to
die! Mavbe somebody 'll be waitin and
waitin for some of those people to come
bome.
» N6t in hia remotest past cpuid he re- i
member any love. but somehow be un- |
derstood this waiting i

The frogs sung on, the young moon
eniled slowly down the heavens, and
by and by she tramp climbed.off the
fence -and ‘um.nwn_v down the
road Sanging a stable door he |
had seen & Jantétn when he passed that !

off the pall apd went on his way
had no defiftite pairpose in view except
that he was going . toward the gully, !
and it inight be ueeful *“I never did |
and 1 always got al ¥

to et them all die
1 wonder

nets 1 ain’t got nothin to do with it
It dom’t comcern me any. "
But after awhile he went on again.
"h.ﬂh.o'&&m.;:;

g

yond amd Jusi here vab over 8 DArTOw
bank of earth sianting abraptiy down
on either side

The tramp lit his lantern. and. tak-
ing off his . coat, wrapped it carefully
around. Then be lay down on the ties,
flat on his face, and began to creep

slowly along: squirming and crawling

like a worm

“After a seemingly endless time of |

ereeping. and e

Jhands he felt th ooth
the t M 1ptly

beeq 1 t at the highest point

in the gul
Now he

t. And

arefully with his
cold steel of

had
be ki

ing more to do bat
He wondered how
be shot. A strong desive to
and ran tock possession of him,
ht Just as well
ing the train as now
“Maybe T won't be killed
git through way An
count like me 'u'd be likely to
through with e hide Anyway
twon't be much lost If "twould cnly
come !
It seemed an hour since he ha¢
there : then he heard the rnmbli
the distant “whoo—o
and in a minute the train rounded the
The tramp flung bis coat/into
the gully and sprang to his fggf. wav
ing the lantern up and down’ over
head. Five pistol shots rung ont shary
1y abovk the noise of the train. the lan
tern t led into the gully, and’ the
tramp fell forward across the track, the
coming to a standstill within

be shot sav-
so he lay st
I' migh

awh

whoo—o

curve

Instantly a @®amor of voices arose
the engine puff breathlessly, lights
flashed. throngh the darkness, the ties
were examined, the lantern, the coat
and an sty pistol weré rescned from
the gully, and the tramp was lifted by a
dozen pairs of hands

““He is dead!” they cried
dead! Murdered by train wreckers

A young doctor elbowed his way
shrongh the crowd. ~He was of tall,
commanding presence, and -they fell
back before his anthoritative voice

**Make way, ther ;

He knelt down beéside the tramp and
after a rapid examination said: *“The
man isn’t even seriously hurt. There is
only a flesh wound in the bip. He has
fainted from fright.”

Even as he spoke the tramp opened
his eyes. A young girl sat down and
took his shaggy head into her lap.
where he moved uneasily from time to
time as he told his story

*“He's a real hero!"" cried the girl

“A>brave, noble fellow, God bless
bim!" cried another woman.

A man held his brandy flask to the
tramp's lips and another shook his hand
heastily. The tramp seemed to hardly
understand it all. He blinked at them
stupidly, but clang to the brandy flask

They carried him aboard the trair,
and the engine backed slowly toward
the town, a mile away. and as the
tromp reclined upon velvet: cushions,
eurrounded by sympathetic faces, for
the +first time‘in his life treated as an
equal. a man among men,” strange,
new desives stirred vaguely in his
heart.

I ain't been nothin but a no "count
so fur,”’ he thought. *‘but I'm mighty
glad I could save 'em all, mighty glad. "

“We will make up a suitable reward
for that brave fellow.”’ said an old gen-
tleman, but the young doctor spoke up
suddenly

“‘See-here! That man is a fake! His
story is tho thinnest I ever heard. I eay
be took np those rails and waved the
train in the hope of a reward. shooting
himself to give weight to the stery. Do
you think of five shots aimed straight
st a man only one would hit him and
inflict a slight flesh wound? And if he
teared the wreckers why didn’t he
wave the train on the other side of the
curve?! Any sane man would have done
that.”

This was an indisputable fact, and
the passengers began to comptehend the
whole matter.

““He says he heard the two men at ¢
o’clock.” the young doctor went on.
“Why. he conld bave gone to Fords-
ville and got a posee to capture thiém in
that time! And he says he took the
lantern from a farmhouse stable Why,
he could have gone in and informed the
farmer! Pshaw! The thing couldn’t be
plainer. He was after the reward. You
will be lucky if you are not sent up for
this, old fellow. ™

The passengers laughed or were an-
gry. according to their various temper-
aments, while the tramp tried to un-
derstand the meaning of the change in
their manner, but could not exactly
comprehend. Hadn'tbésaved the train?

They _took him to the hospital at
Fordsville, and later on the men whom
they had left behind came in to report
that they could not find the slightest
trace f the wreckers or any evidence
tn prove the truth of the tramp’s pre-
posterons story.

1ii the morning the young doctor
valled at the hospital, and the nurse
who received him said: “The man is
dead. He died during the night of heart
disease, from the fright, I suppose.

She showed him the bed. and they
both stood looking down on the still
form lying there

“Well, be's gone to his reward,” said
the doctor joenlarly. —Chicago News

**Shot

'..(“lo,- Snakes.
Mr. A. B Baker of the national zoo-
logical park notes that the large snakes

2

The rail bad |
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LARGE ESTATES.

Eir‘ Thomas H. Fsmonde Holds
Them in Ireland and He
Belongs

To Ove of the Oldest” Familiea in the
Eweral' lsle-The rrobable Suc-
Qessor to Mr, Dillon ss Home

* Rule Lealer.

probahly be chosen as Mr. Dillon's sue-
oessor in the leadorship of the Irish party
in the House of Commons, has had 14
r {snoe in Parliament, although
years old. He belongs
to an old fami first rocorded mem-
ber of which, a«
age, went o Irel

fuvasion in 1172, Sir Thomas !

£IR THROMAS H, ESMONDE

eleventh baronet of his name “and holds
large Ireland. He has been
senior whip of his patty, and the refusal
of Thomas Sexton o assume the leader

ship makes him the logical successor of
Dillon. Sir Thomas was born in Pau in
1862, and was educated at Oscott College.

He first went to Parliament as member
for Connty Dublin Southe That was in
1885, In 1891 he became member for
West Kerry. He is a Justice of the Poace
of County Wexford. Among other posi

tions he has held have been @ licutenancy
in the Waterford artillery muitia and the
office of High Sheriff of County Water<
ford. He has published a velume of
travels in various countries.

estates in

Jeu cusy s & Dissnse.

Jealousy is now regarded as a disease
by the medical profission. and in such
snses as are brought to eminens dootors
1t is treated as such.

PATHETIC STORY

Ot the Ruler of Madsgascar Hx-
Queen Ranaval 1 he Savage
Queen in ExJe.

Whny the French Bu.dled her off to
#lgeria —May die of the ~trange
Climate if she Overcomes the
Homesickness She is
~ot Poor

A savage queen in exile 1s rather &
pothetic sight. Poor Ranavalo, the mild-
mannered ex-ruler of Madagascar, canno$
be trusted in the island, her native home,
by the French, so they bundle her off to
Algeria, where she arrived recently, and
Jet her live and die in state where she
ean do no harm to their occupation of the
fsland. Her second husband, Rainalaiaris
e vony, also her premier, who was exiled
to Algeria a few years ago, did not long
survive his expatriation, dying last year.
It is not unlikely that Ranavalo will soon
follow him, as she is not strong, and the
strange climate, if not homesickness,
will probably shorten her life very msteri-

ally.

While i Algeria the exQueen will
bave a magnificent mansion for her own
use and an income of $4,800 from the
French Government. She & id, how:
ever, to have jewels valued a , 600,000,
and hence is not exactly poor. Her auns
and niece, a secretary and s suite of seven
persons make up her retinbec der uncles
were executed by the French Government
in March, 1897, and Ranavalo was then
exiled to the Island of Reunion, whence
she was brought to Algeria. When inter-
wiewed, she said—this is, of course, the

% WANAT AL
French version—that she hoped her exile
would put a stop to the intrigues in her
behalf. Ranavalo is fond of fine gowns,
and is sald to have a-xpn—-dt.htbor
shat she might be allowed to live in exile
in Paris.

Addressing o congregation which in-
cluded many Moonlighters, a priest _in
Kerry re bhed them for the preval.
ent drunkenness. He thus concluded
Lis sermon on the use and abuse of
temperance: —*It's Wihiskey thit makes
ye lmte mﬁ wives a makes your
Loanes slate ; it's whiskey that
maken ye stoot your jndlords ; and"
—~bringing down Lis fist on the puipit

i y—"tit's iskey

" _ALL HEADAOMES

Trom whatever cause cured in baif
an hour by

Sgir Thomas -Henry Ksimonde, who wifl |’

o T ——
. g¥ents
o Cake.

-

lasts well—lathers freely—
is high in quality and low

in price.

Surprise is the namé ol that %‘gf Soap:

THR ST, CROIX SOAP MPa, OO

ST, STEPHEN, N8,

This
Sprin

cl

the colors ar+ 1tu:
A

If You Are
Going
'o Paint

()‘"'
e ]

+, from & half pint to one gallon:

| Geo. Stephens & Co.

It wiil pay you to buy your material from Ctjo.
Stephens & Co. they have the mdst complete assort-
ment of PAINTS, OILS, VARNISHES, AND
BRUSHES in Chatbam, *Any man or woman can
do a first class job with their ready mixed paints, as
10 the sample card and you have

wer § xty shades to choose from. any size, in any

We bave secured the exclusive
for Caathas:  With which

“Belwarp

in Blacks, Blues and Greys—Every Yard Stamped
With “LION AND BELL.”

eontrol for the sa's of the above celebrated
we have a

WRITTEN GUARANTEE that
gonds fede ingide of TWO YEARS WEAR-FULL PRICE of suit .will be
REFUNDED. Call and let us show them t: you'

ALBERT SHELDRICK wecsen retr

Store © ma,ll 8,00 p, m, excopt Saturday,
Upp. Urand Opera House

99 Serges and
Coatings

foud

and Direct Importer

HOME WORK.

‘We want the services of a number of
families to do knitting for us at home,
furnish $30

whele or spare time. W:
machine and ﬁo.

777/ TOBACCOS |

CAPSTAN mwo

1 ox, tinw sell for
§ 15, Eute sell for..

CAPSTAN Jg8w

AND PULL
1 72, tiow sl for,
§ 15, tne sell for.

AT ALL TOBACCOMISTS.

E. A. GERTH,

Montreal Agt.

o

Our New
Carpets———

Have arrived, and we are offi » range of the latest
% Ladies “H&u

H_ug_h M.c-DonaId,":"‘"" -

Gerner

n-.un.cu-._
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