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WANTED _PILING.,

PULPWOOD, KILNWOOD, SPARS, |
STAGE POLES AND
PIT PROPS

ored-at ary safe shipping point ac-
cessible Lo vessels of thirteen feet ght.
wbs criber is prepared to makeecon
racts for any of th above Cash as
complotion of contract. Advances made on |
vesponsible parties.

\S. LESLIE CHAPMAN,
DURCHESTER, N. B.
Feb. 2nd, 1893,

CAUTION.

EACH PLUG 0f THE

Myrtle Navy

IS MARKED

IN BRONZE LETTERS,

None Other Genuine.

an. 21st, '92,

NOTICE OF SALE.

To Sanford Crossman of Fairfield in the
Parish of Sackville inthe County
of-Westmorland farmerand to all
others to whom it may concern:

Whereas Sanford Crossman of the

Parish of Sackville aforesaid in order. to

secure to Samuel Sharpe of Point de

Bute in said County and l’rovmcei

gentleman the paymentof the sum O

one hundred and fifty dollars and inter-

est did make and execute his certain

Indenture of . Mortgage to the sald

Samuel Sharpe bearing date the thir-

teenth day of August -A. D, 1887, and

duly recorded in the registry office in
aud for the County of Westmorland by
the No. 51880 folio 7 libro H 5 of said re-
cords, and did thereby convey to the
said Samuel Sharpe his neirs and as-
signs certain lands and premises in the
said Indenture of Mortgage mentioned
and described as thereby bargained and
sold subject however to acertain proviso
in the said Indenture of Mortgage con-
tained for the redemption of the said

Jands and premises upon payment of

the said sum of one hundred and fifty

dollars and inferest in the manver as
therein provided, and whereas default
has been made in the payment of the
principal money and interest secu ed in
and by the said Indenture of Mortgage
in the manner as therein provided and

the same remain due and unpaid, and
WHEREAS the said Samtuel Sharpe
has since the execution of said mortgage
become deceased having first made and
executed his Jast will and testament and
y appointed Alice Freeman and

Mary Harington executors thereof and

constituted them legatees of all his

estateand effects, and the said Mary

Harington has renounced her right to

the executorship of said will and letters

testamentary thereof have been granted
to the said Alice Freeman. Notice is

New Brunswick

tegistration Act.

. WESTMORLAND COUNTY.

To Parents
whom it may
notice of the
act:

Sgo, 22,

feit and paya sum no

costs, in the

Justice befo.
and it shall be

quired reports. B

charge on applie

t

less

be forwarded without delay to
F. A. McCULLY.

Div. Registrar.
Moncton.

Sept. 20 dw3m.

Please

Physicians and others
concern. -
following section of said

If any householder, head of a
family, clergyman, physician, or other
person or persous required by this Act
to report birt hs, marriages and deaths,
refuses or ~ilfully neglects to do so with
in the time named (one year) such per-
son shall for each and every offence fo
than one
dollar nor more than twenty dollars and
liscretion of the presiding
whom the case
the duty of the
Registrar to prosecute all such persons
s0 neglecting or retusing to make the re-
schedules and
stamped envelopes are supplied free of
ion to the uidersigned.
Such reports pass through the mails
free and for Westmorland County should

is heard;
Division

take

hereby given that-under and by virtue
of the Power of Sale contained in the
said Indentur e of Mortgage and because
default has been made in the payment of
the principal money and interest due
thereon there will " be sold by Public
Auction at or near Crane's Corner in
Sackville in the County of Westmorland
aforesaid on

Safurday, Dec. 2nd,

A. D, 1803 at the hour cf three o'clock in
theafternoon, the following lands and
premises mentioned and described in
the said Indenture of Mortgage as fol-
lows, All that certain piece or parcel of
land and premises situate lying and be-
ing in Fairfield insaid Parish of Sack-
ville and bounded and described as fol-
lows:—On the North west by the road
leading through Cherryberton to Dor-
chester. On the Southwest by lands of
Captain William Buck and on the South-
east and Northeast by lands of Samnel
Crossman, being the lands conveyéd by
one George B, Horton to Priscilla Cross-
man wife of the said Samuel Crossman
by deed bearing date the thirty first day
of July A, D, 1879 and duly recorded in
the refistry office in and for the County
of Westmorland by the No. 30374 of
said records and containing twenty-five
acres the same being the lands and
premises conveyed to the said Sanford
Crossman by the said Samuel Cr oss man
and wife and others by deed bearing date
the first day of August A. D. and
duly recorded in the registiy office inand
for the County of Westmorland by the
No. 45300 folio 582 libro O 4 of said re-
cords,

Together with all and singular the
buildings, improvements orivileges and

As the saflor man

| Was when she uwnﬁ?ﬁ"t dangerous

It 'u:ld“. 13
at sea.
—October St. mln. :

A MEAN Imcx.

He had often tried to propose to
her, but she was sucha very flippant
young person that he found it hercus
lean to redace her to a sufficiently
serious frame of mind. Then, too, he
was by no means " certain as to, her
feelings towards himself. Some defi«
nate assurance either way would, he
felt, have been grateful, although it is
safe to affirm that had such assur~
ance been unfavorable to his hopes he
would none the less have been anxious
for further information.

However, Le was denied the satis-
faction of even well grounded sus-
picion. She had such a baffling sort
of manner.  Never bad he been able
to surprise her into an admission of
anything, however trifling, ~which
might be taken as an iadication that
he aroused within her emotions of
any kind whatever. It was certainly
very difficult to knowwhat to do.

Many times had® he almost taken
advantage of a momentary silence on
her part. Times without number had
he nearly clasped her in his arme as
she pirouetted past him, but she was
too quick for him.  The boldest ef-
fort on his part bad been made one
evening after be had broughi a friend
to call upon ber.  Minna, Bob and
the friend had all sat in the kitchen
and pulled taffy. Next evening Bob
said sheepishly:

*Do you know, Minna, what Ikey
was tellin me last night ¢’

‘How could I know without you
told me 7' returned Minna with spirit.

clattered them inthe pan.

to marry you.’

‘And what did you tell him ¢

‘Told him I didn’t know.’

‘That was right,” said Minna swirl~
ing the dishcloth around.

‘And he—he said I was a durned
fool if I didn’t.

Minna went off into peals of laugh-
tec. Then she sobered ap.

‘Didn’t what ¥

‘Didu’t marry you. '

‘Soyou would be—if you got the
chance !’ was the prompt reply.

‘That's what I told him—if I got
the chance, but 1 can’t get the
chance,” dejectedly.

‘What 1ight had you to tell him
you couldn’t get the chance ¥

“Cause you ain’t ever given it to
me.’

‘No,an I never
Minna with emphasis.

‘Jes’ what I thought,” said Bob dis-
melly. ‘Guess I'd better go.’ )

‘Guess ye had,’ remarked his host-
ess hospitably. As she spoke she
wiped out thie dishpen and hung it up
on a nail behind,  *If I was you, I'd
learn a few things before I came
courtin.’

‘But you're a big sight - clevern
me,” answered Bob meekly.

‘That’s so,’ said Minna laconically
as Bob passed dejectedly out of the
kitchen door. »

O thinking over the interview on
the way nome, Bob thought that on
the whole he had not made much
progress,

A few days later hope returned,
bright eyed and emiling, and Bob
determined to make another attempt
to secure the elusive Minza, In the
coft dusk of the early summer eveu-
ing he went thoughtfully across the
field towards her father’s cottage, now
softened of its daytime angularities
and, to Bob’s imagination nestling
confidingly in the trees.

‘House ain’t much like Minna,” he
reflected sad)y,'Wisht I could think on
some way to cotch her.*

As he walked. crushing down the
moist grass, he revolved a dozen
schemes in his mind, all of which had
sooner or later to be dismissed as ims
practicable in view of the uncertain
pa.ure of the damsel in question, If
he could only be sure of how Minna
would take anything, But he never
could be. She was as wayward as the

will.” returaed

She was washing dishes, and sbe

‘He was asking me if I was going

fres
near
unexpected hcme th 'so'u:'m
8 un ted hcme thrust, re-
mained uncomfortably si'ent.

lgmmud her advantage.
= ‘T-lldn!
‘ can't talk bac
If the reported conversation had
2ot been wholly imaginary, Bob
would have been stricken Ten
morse. As it was, however, althon,
inwardly trem>ling, he saw an open -
ing and took it. Aol
‘Bat I #poke back for you, Minna,
I did." )
'Ob, you did, did you? was the
discouraging comment. ‘Since it wuz
you said the woist, seems to me it
wuz all you ¢ould do’ 3
“They said®™ot mcre'n T did” Bob
continued, with fictitious courdge.
‘They said as how I needu’t be hang-
in around here, fur ye'd allus scorn
me till the jedgment and not marry
me at all’
‘There wuz some truth in their
remarks,’ remarked Minna snubbing~

ly.

‘But there’s wpgser nor that,’ ke
said, with well forced gloominess. ‘I
said as how I knowed you would
marry me’— .

‘Who made you so wiseé? interrupt~
ed Minna sarcastically.

‘An aman bet me you wonldn’t
an—aa—I bet him you would.’

‘Beasta!’ ejaculated the much ias
censed Minna,

‘An I bet & fearful lot, Minna.
Gosh!—I'm scared to think of it.  If
I got to give him all that money, the
farm ull have to go sure .¢

Minna looked frightened.

‘How much? she asked faintly.

‘Wonder how much she‘ll stand?*
Bob asked himself perplexedly. Then
he glanced at her tentatively.

*I‘m most afeared to tell you. It‘s
—it's—gosh! Minna—it's $100.

‘Oh,my!* ejaculated Minna. ‘You
never did.*

‘A hundred dollars!* repeated Bob
chokingly, and overcome by the feel-
ings he had aronsed he buried his
head in his hands. From this eafe
retreat he continued disjointed re~
marks broken by emotion.

‘Don‘t care for myself.( Sigh.) 1
don‘t want to live anyway, but the
farm‘ll have to go sure, and poor
mother and father.* (Sob.)

*‘Ob, no, no,* said Minna tearfully.

“They‘re old now to start over
| agin (a protracted sigh), ‘but 1 kin
work for'em, I'll do it‘—~and Pob's
shoulders shook with nobly suppress-
ed emotion—‘it ull come hard to
lose the old place now~— (sub)—after
all them years.*

‘Oh, don't, don‘}, don‘t, Bob !1
can,t bear it!’ gasped Minna, choking
down the tears ‘I*1-—TI4I*

Bob waited a moment.
went on,

‘Poor sister can't go  'to school- or
othing, rocking himself to and fro
n appurent deep grief, *an there‘s no

wood got for the winter'—here he
wept aloud and seeing this Minna,
too, wept aloud

‘Oh, Bob,‘sha cried, ‘how could
you be so—so‘—and she burst again
into tears, .

‘Dunno. Minna,* he said in a chok-
ing voice, *but there ain't no help for
it now. It's all got to go —farm and
all.*

‘Never!* said "Minna hysterically.
‘I will marry you—1I will 1

*Tain‘t right to ask you,* Bob said
sadly and hypocritically. *You don‘t
care nothin about me.*

‘I didn't afore, said Minna tearfully
and shamfacedly, ‘but that was an
awfal lot of money to bet on me. I
like you for it, Bob, I do!*

‘An you will marry mel*

She nodded.

“T'hank you, Minna,' Bob said
mornfully.  ‘lt's awfully good in

ou.*

A moment elapsed before he started
on the rral business of courtship—he
had to proceed carfu'ly—and in that
moment Bob looked up at o very
jester of a twinkling star and silently
exchanged with ‘it a knowing and
prodigions wink,~—Madge Robertson
in Chicago Inter Ocean,

Beauty and

Then he

the Beast.

‘Quite comfortable, rirf

| hoping that Beauty would come.’
ice doings them, fur a man!’ she|

; the gardens
were always shut'up quite tight. No
one ever saw the poor Beast, !

he was 80 ugly he would not come
out. But he was very lonely and
miserable, and all the time he was

“Thats it," cried the child = delight~
edly. ‘Does Beauty ever come?’

‘No, Beauty never came, It hurt
ber to look on me. She was so
‘sensitive,” you know.’

1 spoke very bitterly, but my new
friend only smiled in reply.

‘That’s all right,’ she said, comforts
aoly.

" e don't want her, you and me.

And now, I suppose it is time to have

some cake, isn’t it?

I blew the whistle for Martin, and

enjoyed his utter amazement at the

sight of my little visitor.

*It is little Miss Trent, one of the
vicars Jaughters.”

. She then proposed clambering up
on my couch, which was accordingly
done.

Meanwhile she chattered on. Her
name was Winifred; she was' six
years old; and the house was so full
at home. There was Miss Rose and

pa, and Jessie and Floss;, and the

ys, aud the twins, and the baby.
I vevelled in her talk. That such life
such jollity, should be ata stone’s
throw from my own door seemed to
bring me once again within the pale
of humanity, and when the soft voice
broke into little shrieks of laughter,
ag she told me how Jacky blacked
the baby, and how Miss Rose had
thought he was a nigger, hef merris
ment grew so contagious thatI too
joined in the fun, and Martin return-
ing stood aghast at the sound of my
laughter.

Martin lifted her off the couch,
and then, without the slightest warn-
ing, she stood on tiptoe, and kissed
me good-by. ‘When you say your
prayers to-night, you'll hold my
kisses quite tightly,” she said quaint«
ly.

y ‘Good-by, dear Beast.”

‘Good-by, dear Beauty;’ and Wini-
fred was gone,

Little Winifred Trent, or ‘Beauty,’
as I always called ner, cherishing the
pretty fancy that had first led her to
me, came to me day hy day through
out these summer monthe,

What long, delicious hours we pass
ed, we two!

My couch had been wheeled into
the garden, now in the full blaze of
its August glory, and Beauty was near
me, digging in her own litule plot of
grouud,

‘Beauty, come here, darling,
show me the flowers.’

T called to the child, but the in-
dustrious little gardener did not hear
me. She had wandered further
down the path, and was now nearly
sut of sight.

Suddenly my couch began to move!

You who are able to protect your
selves. who have full control of your
limbs, and who can guard off any
danger that menaces you —youn will
not understand me when I say that
ray heart literally etood still with
terror. I felt for the whistle; it had
fallen to the ground. The couch
tarted downshill, rolling somewhat
slowly at first, but gaining speed
with every turn of the wheecls,

‘Don’t be afraid. I'll stop you!
Il stop you!’

The voice, Beauty’s voice, rang out
clear and shrill,

‘Go away,

and

darling, go away!' 1
screamed, as the space between us
rapidly lessened. ‘f)un’t. touch e!
Oh, God, save the child!’

The agony in my voice arrested
her steps, and for one moment she
stood motionless, beautiful as a
guardian angel, who wards the path
of danger; and the next— "ah! how
can I write it? She was knocked
down, the ccach stopped with a jerk
as the wheel grounid into the little
soft body as it turned slowly over
and I was flung ouc on the path.

When I awoke to consciousness
I wasin myown room. ‘He is all
right,’ I heurd some one say; and
then anothcr replied: ‘I wish the
poor little girl was as well as he is;
she is dying”’

I lay and listened to them as a man
in a dream  Beauty was dying.

‘Martin, take e to her.”

*Mr. Chazlie, poor lad!
mustn’t go. You mustn’t go’

*Martin, I must go. You can
carcy me well enough!’

‘Carry you?! I'd die for you, Mr.
Charlie."

And thus carried, in the same kind

You

. ngt’m ime to
Sy

."I Garj, very soon.
the,

wan uty to
back & he:l fat d.. l:wmo. And
ey sent for her, and t| Beast
had te let, her go'.' e

“Till at

= With falteriog voice and bowed

head Imlud * read
an, flown back to Paradise,
n-rt’l:o little ehild could no longer
hear me, %

Beauty had gone to her Father's
home. p -

A Smal;Boys Composition.

I have to 'qro to school, for Daddy
makes me. This is the honest, down-
right reason, but if anybody asks me it
1 go to school I sa; "19.1 love to go.”
Once I said I would rather be licked than
80 to school, but Pa heard of it and-—,
well, I'll never say that again!

Pa wants me to be President one of
these days and bring honor to the fam-
ily. That’s why he makes' me go.
study ’rithmetic, and to-day I learned
that three and eight make ten, anyhow
I guess that's it, aud if anybody wunts
to know very much, juppfreckon it up
and find it out, for m: cher says that
is the best way, then you wi!l remember.
My teacher has red hair,

I know sure that three and two make
five, for I hooked three apples from
Jimmy Morris’ dinner basket, and one’
Tom Brown gave me. He was going to
give it to Neddie, but I teased liko fun
and got it, The other one the Governor
gave me. I mean Pa by Governor;most
all the boys say that instead of *‘Pa”
Sounds kinder big like, I think.

I think school is'a horrid place, have
to sit 80 atill. - T don’t know bow to sit
still, and hope I never ehall if I look the
way some people do. Turn their toes
out and straighten up like a hoe handle.
I sin’t going to write no more about
school or nothing. Bor

Judgment and Heroism,

The brig Aquatic, storm tossed from
Hatteras, ran on the rocks off Cutty~
hunk, Buzzaid's Bay. Some one was
at_fault, for she was out of her course,
With all sails set, she was on the reef
before the breakers were seen,

It was a tempestuous Felruary
night, and the air wasso thick with
snow the land sebmed farther away
than it was. The brig was wrecked
but the captain hoped the hull would
hold together for vwenty four hours,
Meanwhile there were seven men
under him to be saved. How it could
be done in sach a sea he did Hot
know, Still from Ithe sinking ship
lights flashed as signals for help.

The Massachusetts Humane Society
hus a station a few miles from the
J wreek, ‘The signal was seen, A grou

of men gathered about the boathouse.

The bravest man among them became
grave and hopeless as he listened to
the distant roar of the breakers. The
practicability of rescue was gloomily
discussed.

‘Man the Loat I* cried Captain Tim
Akin.

Five volunteers followed him.
Remonstrances: were hearl; the sea
was dangerously high; rescue was im—
possible; they mnever would comeo
back.

*Push her out boys!‘ rang out Cap-
tain Tim‘s cheery voice. Away spad
the fifeboat on its errand to suve
It was a generous act, but not a wise
one; but whose judgment should be
taken when lives were at stake?
Fhete was important work to do, and
Captain Tim thought that courage
was wiser than judgment.

The men on the brig could scarcely
believe their eyes when they saw the
lifeboat under the stern. They had
barely time tocount the number of
their rescpers.

Captain Tim called for a rope. Be-
fore it could be thrown a grest break-
er struck the life boat and overturned
it There had been six oarsmen;
ouly four were now seen, three ¢iing-
ing to the bottom of the boat and
one stiuggling in the water, - the only
one who could not swipr.

‘Get a1 oar, Joe!* cried Captain
im.

While the brave man helped his
sinking cempanion, the other twu
men were swept from the boat, and he
himself was exhausted. It was his
habit of life to do what lay neares*.
His first thought was for the man
who could not swim. ;

Joe was saved. With a rope he
was drawn to the deck of the strand-
ed brig. Captain Tim forght hard
for hife, but the line shpped from his
arm, and he reeled backwarJ into the
sea.

Six men had gone out on the ill«
fated life boat; one only of their num»
ber returned on the morrow, when
another crew from the United States

ol | i Tota of
8o home, isn't|be! :

There's the man of

were no men to cook fe
 hungry women there |

Bald ness is sithor horeditary or caused

sickness, natural exhaustion, wearing
fitting hats, and over wo‘;:' and tronbl
Hg'En Renewer will prevent it.

Drifucts — What's thore about the

mooh for women to rave over sof T—
Miss Wayback :’ll_n-dinplt)—»ﬂmphlv

iti.

find a.

Delicate ohild:

nderfal tonic

on.  Now~—the and invigorator in Pattner's Emulsion of

Ci)d Liver 0Oil m:lndmély phulm?m Its
easant taste igestibilit

?my adapt it for their Z... Al ;n.’,nmi
physicians prescribe it.

Teacher—John returned the byok. In
what case is book?

Dall boy (after long thought)—Book
case,

The wisest course in politics is to vote for
the best man, and you cannot-be mistaken.
80, in the use of biood-purifiers, yon ecan’t
be mistaken if you take Ayer's Sarsaparilia
because all parties agree that it is the best—
The Superior Medicine. Try it this month,
Pessimist—Don’t you wish youd:
never been born? i
Book agent—Noj; I let other people
do that for me.

For the cure of headache, constipation,
stomach and liver trou bles, and a!l derang:
ements of the digestive and assimilative or-
gans, Ayer's Pills are invaluable. Bein,
sugar-coated, they are pleasant to take, al-
ways reliable, and retain their virtuesin any
climate.

Miss Rural—I want to see some park
blue gloves.

Glerk—what is your size?

Miss Rural—Five feet five without
my shoes.

Itch, Mange, and Scratches of every
kind on humans or animals, cured in 30
minutes by Woodford’s Sanitary Lotion
Warranted by Amasa Dixon.

It is a common thing for women to
say that the men are all alike, but
when two men happen to fall in love
with the same woman a difference very
80on exists between them.

RuEuMATIM CUP ED IN A-DAY—South
American Rheumatic Cure for Rheum-
atism and Neuralgia radically cured iu 1

remarkable and mysterious. It removes
at once the cause and the desease im«
medintl{ disappears. The first dose
greatly benefits 75 cents. Warranted by
Amasa Dixon. ;

The Earnest Youth.—'T thank you,
sir, for your kind permission to call on
your daughter.’ ‘]&cmember that I turn
out the gas at 10 o’clock.”  ‘All right,
sir I'll not come before that time.’
English Spavin Liniment removes all
hard, soft or calloused Lumps and Blem»
ishes from horses, Blood Spavin Curbs
Splints, Ring Bone, Sweeney Stifles,
Spaains, Sore and Swollen Throat,
Cough ete. Save 850 by use of one bots
tle. Warranted the most wonderfal
Blemish Cure ever known. Warranted
by Amasa Dixon,

Her . father — It's your money he
wants., 3

Herself—Oh, no, papa; he said if yoa
gave me A dowry he would refuse it.
He wauts nyself only,

Her father--That’s worse still,
rot going to let you marry a fool.

Rebecea Wilkinson, of Brownsvalley
Iad., says: ‘I had been in a distressed
condition for three years from Nervous-
ness, Weakness of the Stomach, Dys-
pepsia and Indigestion, until my heal*h
Was g I bought one ottlo of South
America Nervine, which done me move
good thau any $560 worth of doctoring I
ever did in my life. I would advise any
weakly person to use this valuable and
Jovely remiedy; I consider it the grand-
est medicine in the world. A trinl bot-
tle will convince you. Warranted by A,
Dixon, druggist. 6 m.

*The doctors all pronounce it nervous
prostration.’

‘What had she done to bring it ahout

—overwork?

‘Yes, she’s been trying to decide on a
name for the baby.’

Harriet E. Hall of Waynetown, Ind.,
says: ‘I owe my life to the Great South
Américan Nervine. I had been in bed
for five months from the effects of an
exhausted Stomach, Indigestion, Nerv®
ous Prostration ard a general shattered
condition of my whole system. Had
given up all hopes of getting well. Had
tried three doctors with no relief. The
first bottle of the Nervine Tonic ims
proved me so much that I was able to
walk about, and a few bottles eured me
entirely, I believe it the best medicine
in the world. T cannot recommend it
too highly.’ Sold by A. Dixon, drug-
gist. 6 m.

I'm

me.

TOLENE

FOPULAR
SUBSTITUTE FOR LARD.

“In the summer of 1653, T was cured of
nervous debility by the use of Ayer's Sarsa-
»—Mrs, H. Benoit, 6 &.xddle 8t.,

F ; R.I
ol L e e
began to take ':(Ee'r’: Hnmmﬂvﬂlzgl:d’h?;n
e evaluiable.» by .ne madicine,
chester, Holden, Me. bl
Ayer’s
-

Sarsapayilla

Prepared by Dr.J.C.Ayer & well, Mass,
Sold by all Druggists. Price 81; six bottles, 8.

Cures others, will cure you

to3 days. Its action upon the system is °

NO HOPE
" RECOVERY.

WEAKNESS,
NERVOUSNESS, ‘LEE

MR,
of the T
N.B,m

e 1 19627
~un down frow the efjec’s of
atltack of the Orip. I weas woealk ani
vows and hred naappetite. COULD |
und felt géized and ll"{”‘l‘.!ﬁ(u.. I triec
tors and various romedies brt ot no hot
/] to plve #n worl:.,
and exdiarested thnt 1

OF RECOVERY, when T was o vioe
HAWKER'S
NERVE AND STGMACH TONiC.

I purchased 8 bottles and in o month’s time
alter takicg 4 of them, had gained 21 lbs
noeighs, My appetite returned, I slept well
grew 8TRONC »ud VICOROUS and am
Entirely Cured of Nervousnese.
I am strongdr vosw than T have been Jor year
< without fatig

most valuabic

storod me

other remedic

CRK8C, AT W I
and hereby do ufflem by 2
every particular,

W. G. Robertson, Station M.
Fred E, Hanaington, Ticket A
For sale by all D,
dealers at 50¢, abottl
" Muoufacturcd by 1

HAWKER MF

ery o C.R. | St due
LCR.J N.B.

ts and general

. 3 bottles $1.25.

2 C0., Limited,

HAWKER'S - LivE

LS cure Biilous Ilis.”

VIGOR o= MEN

Easily, Qniclil}, Pormanently Restored.

Weakness Nerve
ousness, Debility,
and all the train of
evils from early errors
or later excesscs, the

“oresults cf overwork,
sickness, worry, etc.
Full strength, develcp-
ment and tone given to
every organ and portion
of the body. £:x): le,
natural methods. Im-

{ mediate improvement

\ scen. Failure impossi-
ble. 2,000 references.
Pook, explanation and
gxocfs mailed (sealed)
ree.

appurtenances tothe said premises be- PauE lEmc‘L cu" Bmah‘ "'Yi
longing or in anywise appertaining. P
Dated this Eighth day of Septembér

A. D, 1893,
POWELL & BENNETT,
Solicitors for Alice Free-
man Executrix andD Willbur Freeman
her husbaud.

Lifo Saving S:ation rescued him and
the Aquatic's crew, Five herces had
perished, each as brave as Gordon,
who crossed the deserts alone to res—
cue Khattouwm,

Captain Tim's generous courage
had caused him to err in judgment.
Nu boat could live in such a sea. But
he has gone across the bar to a haven
where gen=rous self-sacrifice is taken
fully into account,

summer breeze,

Suddenly, in the midst of his
fondering, an idea came to him—a
heaven sent inspiration, so beautiful,
80 clever, that the cunning little god
himself must have Leen hiding in a
bluebell along his path. Bob gave an
emphatic clap to his log, aud the
listening Cupid might have heard a
short chuckle, followed by a delighted
exclamation.

‘Gosh ! Bat that'il do it * as the
wooer sped along his path.  Minna
herself met Bob at the door and gave
him a chair outsidé beneath a fragrant Opening my eyes wi'h terror—for
honeysuck'e. ~She sat down near him | my hermit-like existence had rendered
on the doorstep and leaned her head |me as timid as & women.—I saw &
against the cusement.  She looked | livtle ehild standing at some paces
very pretty, her black eyes darkening|from me-
the lids &nd her face pale in the| *What are you doing here} How
dusky twilight, her hair curling in|did you get here?! * Go away.’
woist little ends around her small| My voice, rendered angry by sur-
face.  Boblooked at her, and his|prise and distrust—for f dreaded
heart fanls:d him, But he remember- | that the child should be followed by
ed a certain Thomn‘a Anderson, who [others—did not in the least seem to
report said had loizered beneath the | frighten the little intruder. She did
honeysuckle for the last faw nights,
and brought back his oozing courage.
*Theywuz talkin avbout you last
night down at the pump,* he remark.
ed, with assumed cheerfulness.
‘Talkin about me? ssid Minna
angrily. ‘How dared they ?*

‘Ob, Lord!’ gasped Bob to himself.
‘If she gets mad before I begin!®
‘They wuz sayinin—sayin'—

arme which had first held me as a
white-robed child, I went to kiss my
Beauty good-bye.

She was lying in the library,

The child was apparently asleep,
and I waited by ber. Some one (I
suppose the doctor) was whispering to
me, and telling me that my darling
was free from pain, and thzt very
likely she would leave us in her sleep.
‘Without one word !

As I spoke Beauty opened her
eyes and looked full at me,

‘Read ‘*Beauty and the Beast,
she whispered. ‘It is almost time to
go home, isn't 1t? of Patnam’s Painless Corn Extractor, tho
‘Not to night, my.darling! Tcan’t | only safe and sore producing subscribes;
read to-night!* My voice choked as|they are dangerous to use and are sold sim-
I strove to answer her, but the weak P]an:““” they afford, tho dealer larger
whisper was repeated, e :
‘But you slwavs read it before I go.

*Yes, thank you, Martin.’

‘Shalt I draw the couch higher up
the path? >
‘Noj leave it alone.’ ;
‘Very well sir.” The man retreat-
ed a few steps, only to return. ‘You
don’t thiok that book is tao heavy
for you, do you, Sir Charles?’

‘Oh. no, Martin. Do go,’ I cried;
for this constant reference to my
helplessness was a sore trial to me, as
I was paralysed, and as the old fellow
went off I shut my eyes with a sigh.
‘What a very ugly man!’

Regulates the Stomach,
Liver arn<Bowels, uniocks
theSeeretions,Purifiesthe
Blood and removes all im-

‘Purities from: s Pimple to
theworst Scrofulous &

Dunkenness—Liquor Habit—In all the
World there is but one cure,
Dr, Haines’ Golden Specific,

It can be givea in a cup of teaor cof
fee, without the knowledge of the per-
son taking it, effecting a speedy and

T permanent cure, whether the patient is

GERTRUDE MCKERVEY. moderate drinker or an alaol;:;lio wreck

8AINT Joux, N. Thousands of drunkards have been cured

Paher Q,m,“,"""&”‘v 182 | who have taken the Golden Specific in

Mother,and hn?:l'-:;-"ﬁ::'.ﬁﬂn':m’ﬁ'.'. old, | their coffee  without their knowlede
weakness s A ds

Daughter |of the domach sad limbs, pain and to-day believe they quit drinkingby

cared of | B hare Kept'her L bt their own free will. No harmful affecs

B Soud| results from its administration, Cures

Weakness & | The cour guaranteed. Send for-cireular and ful

' Distress in | Ao rticulars, Address in confidence

$he Stom- cowzu Srsgxno Co., 185 Race Street
incinnati, Ohio.

ach, Pain
across the
Back and

Limbs, Sick
Headache,
Dizziness,
Vomiting,

andhabitual
Constipa=

Corn Sowing

Is a process conducted by the agency of
tight boots all the year round, Corn reap-
ing is best conducted through the agency

N Vs
QX X6
Sold by Grocers Everywhere.
l(m:;lyby

N. K. FAIRBANK & CO.
Wellington and Ann Sts,,
MONTREAL.

= CURE S =
'DYSPEPS|A. BILIOUSNESS!
ONSTIP&TION. HEADACHE
SALT RHEUM. SCROFULA.
HE BURN. SOUR STOMACH

S, DROPSY

HEAL L SR LR

5 5 Father (to the 7-year-old miss beside

Do read it to~night.t him, cutting the whip sharply thr‘ou%h

Tearsstood in the sweet blue eyes |the air)—See, Mary, how I make the

as she reiterated her requeat; and | horse go faster without striking him at

then I felt tha book was put in my |all L . ;

hand, and I was told. to read—the | M 6 Sougee tone of happy ﬁ"f

0t answer, but she stood looking|child must go in peace. *Yes, I will e e ‘t':" gu"' £

steadily at me, and K in return, |read it, Beauty.* ‘Thank ‘you, dear {°"UCFeR i tAAL WAy .

looked l“:l.dziylbuk at her. Such | Buast. 2 Fashion Notes

pret'y little girl! : ‘And the houso and gardens were inuall the

_*Come here little one. 8o I am very | alyay+ shut up quite tig No one f...’:‘.f“m‘.'... and becomi wn;

ugly, am ell, unow, do you|ever raw the poor Beast, beoause he | to enchance their beaut:

kiow who Lam’ j was 80 ugly he woald ' not coms out. 1“':03"‘“ i 5::';'

. She nodded wisely, answering we | But e wis yery lonely and miser | EloW bright ey, and t
in the soft deliberate voico I. was soon |ab'e, and all the time he was hopi froin nervousness, sleoplessness, hysteri,

ek ""1?' ? leatly. that Beauty woukl come.* weak heart, vrk, r an)
Well' sharply, ‘what was they| ‘Yes, know; you're the Beast, For u moment my eyes grew dim. | disorder, will find

sayioly . i ‘The what?* : That very sentonce had first brought | Stomach Tonic a c

‘They wuz sayin how as you'd rever|. She was olasping a tattered picture|her to me, and now?--Ah! Beauty, \

marry any one—you was that uncer- bookinbpthl;a;'ognbw hands, Beauty | A b 1

tainlike and flightylike.” she now held it out 4 g | *And the Boauty and the Beast |sele

y

Tman’ would wieh o cat.> P

first.time |

what hoati e $he kaows
s, For b

The
years I buve had severe sick
hes. Nothing eased
Unth Tubed S o waeed B

&pﬁu'c Syrup,
wl wrought a
No less E
;:In. uu than dx‘p clans,
H speaks: T have
than others, but T havs
nmmgg. ls-
ntlm
s 85up, whioh
BT, O 2
&l trte, and T 'am Foady 1o answer

Groder Dym C.u‘r.o. Cou Ltd,
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