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SAVED BY THREE COINS.

During the year 18—, the more prosper-
o ralead cere ioded ik

““Why, what's this?” they all exclaimed.
+A loafer I found peeping outside,” said
the man who had captured me.
«He's a traveller that came to the hvl;u:

ous parts

counterfeit coin. It was well manufactared,

and pasred readily. The evil became so
that even the Dublin authorities were

stirred up, and I was sent, as a

ight and asked for lodgings. The
time I saw him he was safe in bed,” said
the landlord. .

The men withdrew to a corner of the

detective. to ferret out the nest of coiners.

1 had next to nothing to guide me. I
had but one solid fact, and that was that
the Punchestown races were coming on,and
my past experience told me that bad money
often circulated regularly among the happy

unters. Accordingly, thither I procee ed.

spent four days in the vicinity and got
nothing for my pains. I could not even
lay my hands on a single piece cf counter-
feit coin, much less clasp my paws on the
culprits. Yet complaints had frequently
been made before my arrival, that bad
money was being passed there.

I began to grow discouraged, and really
thought I should be obliged to return home
without having achieved any result.
One day I received a letter from my wife
requesting that I would send her some
money, as she was out of funds. I went
into a bank and asked for a draft, at the
same time handing a sum of money to pay
tor it. in which there were several half-sov-
ereigns. The clerk pushed three of the
half-sovereigns back to me.

«Counterfeit,” he said.

*“What.” said I.*“ Do you meanto tell me
that those Lalf-sovereigns are counterfeit ?”

uI do.”

**Are you certain ?"

“Perfectly certain. They are remark-
ably well executed, but they are deficient
in weight. See for yourself.”

And he placed one in the scales against
a genuine half-sovereign on the other side.
The latter weighed down the former.

*This is the best executed counterfeit
coin I ever saw in my life,” I exclaimed,
examining them very closely. “Isall the
counterfeit coin in circulation bere of the
same character as this ?”

+*Oh! dear, no,” replied the clerk, ‘‘itis
not nearly so well done. These are the
work of Ned Willett, the famous Cockney
counterfeiter. I know them well, for I
have handled a great many of them in my
time. Here is some of the money that
is in circulation here,” he added, taking
several thick'uns from a drawer. ‘You
see the milling is not nearly as perfect as
Ned Willett’s, although it is pretty well
done, too.”

I compared the two, and found that he
was right. I supplied the place of the
three counterfeit half-sovereigns with good
coin, and returned the former to my
pocket again.

A few days after this I received infor-
mation which caused me to take a journey
to a village situated about four miles from
Punchestown. [ arrived there at night,
and took up my quarters at the only tavern
in the place. It was a wretched dwelling,
and kept by an old man.and woman,
the surhiest couple I think it has ever been
my lot to meet. In answer to my inquiry
as to whether I could have lodging there
for the night, I noticed that the host gave
a peculiar lock at his wife, and after some
whispering I was intormed, in the most
ungracious manner possible, that I could
have a bed.

I have frequently, in the course of my
life, been obliged to put up with wretched
accommodation, so 1 did not allow my
equanimity of temper to be destroyed by
the miserable fare set before me and the
still more miserable sleeping apartment
into which which I was ushered atter I had
concluded my repast.

Presently [ began to grow weary, and
throwing myself on my pallet I was soon
plunged into a deep slumber. How long I
slept I know not, but 1 was awakened by a
dull sound. which resembled some one
hammering in the distance. I suppose it
was tbe peculiarity of the sound which
woke me, for it was by no means loud, but
conveyed to me the idea of some one
striking iron with a muffled hammer. I
rose up from my bed and went to the win-
dow; the moon was low in the western
horizon, by which fact I knew it must be
near morning. The sound I have referred
to reached me more distinctly than when
in the back part of the chamber. It ap-
peared to come from some outhouses which
were situated about a hundred yards distant
from the house.

Now, I am naturally of an enquiring
mind, and this sound, occurring, as it Jid,
in the middle of thenight, in such a remote,
out-of-the-way place, piqued my curiosity,
and I felt an imsistibﬁ desire to go and
discover the cause of it. This desire as the
sound continued, grew upon me to such
intensity that I resolved to gratify it at any
price.

A few steps brought me into the lower
apartment, which I found entirely deserted.
I crept quietly to the door, and, unfasten-
ing it without making the slightest' noise,
was soon in the moonlight.

Not a soul was visible, but the sound
still continued, and grew more distinct as
I approached the place from whence it
proceeded. At last I found myself before
a long, low building, through the crevices
of which I could perceive a lurid glare
issuing. I stooped down and peered
through the keyhole, and to my extreme
surprise I saw half-a-dozen strong-looking
men with their coats off and sleeves
turned up, performing a variety of
strange occupations. Some were working
at a forge, others were superintending the
casting of moulds, and some were engaged
in the process of milling coin. In a mo-
ment the whole truth flashed upon me.
Here was the gang of counterfeiters I was
in search of, and the landlord and his wife
evidently belonged to the same band, for
in one corner I perceived them employed,
the man polishing off some ‘‘gold” pieces,
just turned from the moulds, while the wo-
man was packing the finished coin intorolls.

1 had seen enough, and was about to re-
turn to my apartment again, when sudden-
ly I felt a heavy hand placed on my shoul-
‘f;r, and turning my head round, to my

hotror found myself in the grasp of as ill-
looking a 1 as ever ped the
gallows.

*What are you doing here, you —?”

he exclaimed in a gruff voice, giving me a
shake.

“Taking a stroll by moonlight,” I repli-
ed endeavoring to maintain my presence of

mind.

““Well, perhaps you'll just take a stroll
in here, will you?” returned the ruffian,
pushing open the door and dragging me in
after him.

p y one to keep guard over

me. I soon saw they were in earnest con-
sultation. and they were evidently de-
bating some important question. The man
keeping guard over me said nothing but
.eoﬁ:ﬁ fiercely. I had not uttered a single
word during all the time I had been in the
barn. I was aware that whatever I might
say would in all probability only do more
harm than good, and it has always been a
maxim of mine to hold my tongue when in
doubt. At last the discussion seemed to
be settled, for the blackest and dirtiest of
the whole gang came forward, and without
any introduction, exclaimed :

*“We'll soon to put an ead to you.”

I did not move a muscle, nor uttera
word.

“You have found out our secret, and
dead men tell ro tales.

I was still silent.

“We give you ten minutes to say your
prayers, and will allow you the privilege
of saying whether you will be hanged or
shot.”

Suddenly an idea struck me. I remem-
bered something that might save my life.
I burst into a violent fit of laughter; in fact,
it was hysterical, but they did not know
that. They looked from one to the other
in the greatest amazement.

“Well, he takes it mighty cool, any-
Lo

**I suppose he don’t think we're in earn-
est,” said another.

My only reply was a fit of laughter more
violent than the first.

"“The man's mad !" they exclaimed.

“Or drunk.” said some.

“Well, boys,” I cried, speaking for the
first time, *‘this is the best joke I ever
seed. What, hang a pal ?”

““A pal—you a pal ?”

“I amn’t nothing else,” was my elegant
rejoinder.

““What’s your name ?"

“Did you ever hear of Ned Willett ?” I
asked.

**You may be certain of that. Aimn't he
at the head of our profession ?”

“Well, then, I'm Ned Willett.”

“You Ned Willett,” they all exclaimed.

“You may bet your life on that,” I re-
turned, swaggering up to the corner where
I had seen the old woman packing the
counterfeit coin.

Fortune favored me. None of the men
present had ever seen Ned Willett, although
his reputation was well known to them,
and my swaggering, insolent manner had
somewhat thrown them off their guard, yet
I could plainly see that all their doubts
were not removed.

**And you call these things well done,
do you?” I asked, taking up a roll of
money. ““Well, all I can say is, that if
you can’t do better than this you had bet-
ter shut up shop, that's all.”

*‘Can you show us anything better?”
asked one of the men.

I rather think I can. If I couldn’t I'd
go and hang myself.”

‘Let’s see,” they all cried.

This ‘was my last coup, and one on which
I knew my life depended.

‘‘Lookee here, gentlemen,” I exclaimed,
taking one of the counterfeit half-sovereigns
from my pocket which had been rejected at
the bank, ‘‘here’s my last job, what do you
think of it

It was passed from hand to hand, some
saying it was no counterfeit at all, others
saying that it was.

“‘How will you prove that it isa counter-
feit 2" asked one of them.

*‘By weighing it with a genuine one,” I
regl‘ied.

his plan was immediately adopted, and
its character proved.

“Perhaps he got this by accident,” I
heard one of the men whisper'to another.

“Try these,” said I, taking the other
two from my pocket.

All their doubts now vanished.

*‘Beautiful !” exclaimed some. ‘‘Splen-
did, begorra !” said others.

When they had examined them to their
satisfaction, they all of them cordially
shook me by the hand, every particle of
doubt having vanished frem their minds,

I carried out my part well. Some ques-
tions were occasicnally asked me, invollving
some of the technicalities of the business;
these, however, I avoided by stating that 1
was on a journey of pleasure, and would
much rather drink a glass of whiskey than
answer questions. The whiskey was pro-
duced, and we made a night of it, and it
was not until morning had dawned that we
separated.

The next day I returned to Dublin, and
brought down the necessary assistance,
and captured the whole gang of counter-
feiters in the very act. he den was
broken up for ever, and most of them were
condemned to serve a term of years in
chokey.

I have those counterfeit half-sovereigns
still in my possession, and intend never to
part with them, for they were certainly the
means ot saving my lite.— T'id Bits.

Are You Biious?

ARSON
PILLS.
“Best Liver PillMade™

Positively cure BILIOUSNESS and SICK HEADACHE,
ﬂ[uve;.ngﬂﬂ&:el Comj |nlnh_‘._h Put “’l‘:l.lal.l:l. l;llal&
a , one a dose, _ They ex) itien

"'An blood. Delicate women ui re

from d t from
using them. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail for
mnr nch;gvo bottles §1.00.  Full iculars free,
1. 8. JOHNSON & CO., & m House 8t., Boston, Mass,

JOHNSON’'S
Anodyne Liniment.

Uy ANY TR

For INTERNAL as much as EXTERNAL use.
ORICGINATED
By an Old Family Physiclan.
on Bugar, Children Love
10 take it for Croup, Colds, Sore Throat, Cramps, Pains.

All the inmates of the barn i diately
stopped work and rushed towards us when
they saw me.

’

Stops in or limb, like m: Curet
m“hm& Catarrh, Colie, Cholera. uo:ﬁ‘.‘ Rheu-
b oy L oo ol B BT
. 36 cet

’dm 1. 8. JORNSON & 4.!)..l gzq.

THEN USHE N 4

For Scrofula

** After suffering for about twenty-five years
ﬁmn\ﬁhmnd‘h"uﬂm
. *Sumatpecer s oot Nomal

Catarrh

**My daughter was affficted for nearly a year
with catarrh.  The physicians being unable to
*help her, my pastor Ayer's
Sarsaparilla. I followed his advice. ree
months of regular treatment with Ayer's
Sarsa and Ayer's Pills _completely
restored m'i‘ﬂugh!er s health."—Mrs. i
Rielle, Little Canada, Ware, Mass.

Rheumatism

. “For several years, I was troubled with
inflammatory rheumatism, being so bad at
times as tQ be entirely helpless. For the last
two years, whenever I felt the effects of the

isease, I began to take Ayer's Sarsaparilla,
and have not had a spell for a long time."—
E. T. Hansbrough, Run, Va.

For all blood diseases, the
best remedy is

AYER’S

Sarsaparilla

Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lo M
So“l}‘by alImeggisll. g’rme Sxo; nx‘l\;::jt:lcs.ag

Cures others, will cure you

* ANOTHER HAMILTON MIRACLE.

THE TERRIBLE SUGFFERINGS OF
ISAAC W. CHURCH FROM
PARALYSIS.

Crushed by a Fall of Forty Feet—He Spends
n 8 and is
Only to Suffer Great Axony—Months With-
out Sleep and a Victim of Nervous Prostra-
i An A t of His Mi Cure
as Investigated by a ‘‘Times” Reporter.
Hamilton Times, June 20th, 1702.
*‘In the spring of 1887, while working
on a building in Liverpool,” said Mr.
Church, *‘a scaffold on which I was stand-
ing collapsed and I tell to the pavement a
distance of forty feet. Bruised and bleed-
ing I was picked up and conveyed to the
Northern Hospital, and not one of the
doctors who attended me held out any hope
for my ultimate recovery. The base of
my spine seemed to be smashed into
a pulp, and the efforts of the medical men
were directed altogether towards relieving
the terrible agony I suffered rather than
towards curing my injuries. I had the
constitution of an ox though,” and the
speaker threw out his chest and squared a
pair of shoulders that would have done
credit to a prince among athletes, “*and as
1 seemed to have a tremendous grip on
life the doctors took heart and after remain-
ng in that hospital forty weeks I was dis-
charged as being as far recovered as I
would ever be. For twenty-six weeks I
had to lie in one position, and any attempt
to place me on my back made me scream
witg pain. Through eighteen months after
my discharge I was unable to do a stroke
of work, and could with difficult make m
way about the house, and then only witﬂ
the aid of crutches. Twice during that
time I underwent operations at the hands
of eminent surgeons, who were amazed at
the fact at my being alive at all after they
had been informed of the extent of my
injuries. On the last occasion my back
was cut open and it was discovered that
the bones which had been shattered by my
fall had, by process of time, completely
everlapped ‘each other, forming a knuckle
that vou see here,” and Mr. Church showed
the reporter a curious lump near the base
of his spine. ‘‘All efforts to straighten
those bones continued unavailing, and
finally the doctors told me that in the
course of a few months paralysis would
set in and my troubles would be increased
tenfold. Their predictions proved only
too true and before long I was in almost
as bad a condition as ever. No tongue
can tell the pain I suffered as the disease
progressed, and eventually I decided to
come to America. So in 1890 I closed up
my affairs in England and on arriving in
Halifax, so done up was I with the journey
across the ocean, tﬁat I had to take to my
bed and was kept a close prisoner for
several weeks. IHaving a brother living at
Moorfield, near Guelph, I with difficulty
accomplished the journey there and tried
to do some work. My utmost exertions
could accomplish but little, however, and
as the result ot my trouble, nervous pro-
stration, in its worst form assailed me.
I remember once being overtaken by a
thunderstorm while about a mile away
from the house, and while I was making
my way there I fell no less than eight times,
completelv prostrated by particularly vivid
flashes of lightning or heavy jars of
thunder. About a year and a half
ago 1 came to this city and secured
work at the Iamilton Forge Works,
but before long had to quit, because
I could not attend to my duties. I
used to think that if I could only get a
little sleep once in a while I would feel
better, but even that boon was denied me.
Night after night I tossed from side to
side, and every time my back pressed the
bed the pain tﬂat shot through every limb
was almost unbearable. The doctors
prescribed chloral and bromide of potash,
and for weeks I never thought of going to
bed at night without having first taken
powertul doses of either of these drugs.
"Towards the last these doses failed to have
the desired effect and I increased the size
of them until I was finally taking thirty
grains of potash and ten grains of chloral
every niggt. enough to kill a horse. I be-
came so weak that I could hardly get
around, and my lower limbs shook like
those of a palsied old man. When every-
thing seemingly had failed me and I was
about to give up what seemed a vain battle
for life and health my wife here read an
account in one of the newspapers of John
Marshall’s wonderful cure by means of
Dr. Williams' Pink Pills, and although
I had lost all faith in any medicine I re-
solved to try once more and accordingly
rocured a box of those little Pink Fills
m Mr. Harrison, the druggist, and
commenced to use them according to the
directions. This wasin October of last
year. I had not taken them a week
till I n to feel an improvement in

my general health. In‘a month I slept

Eagar's ;)
Wine of
Rennet.

The Oriinal and Gentine!

It makes a delicious Dessert or
Dish for Supper in 5 minutes,
and at a cost of a few cents.

This is the strongest prepara-
tion of Rennet ever made.

Thirty drops will coagulate one

Imperial pint of Milk.
BEWAR of Imitations and
Substitutes.

For SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND
GROCERS.

Extracts from Letters:

cured his dyspepsia.”

which I puzzle my friends.”

One says :—*‘I would not be without your Wine of Rennet in the house
for double its price. Ican make a delici d
which he enjoys after dinner, and which I believe has at the same time

for my husband

Another says:—*‘Nothing makes one’s dinner pass off more pleasantly
than to have nice little dishes which are easily digested. Eagar's Wine of
Rennet has enabled my cook to put three extra dishes on the table with

Another says :—*I am a hearty eater, but as my work is mostly mental,

and as I find it impossible to take

simply GORGEOUS as a dessert”

lar exercise, I naturally suffer

distress after a heavy dinner; but since Mrs, —— has been giving me a
dish made from your Wine ot Rennet over which she puts sometimes one,
sometimes another sauce, I do not suffer at all, and I am almost nclined
to give your Rennet the credit for it, and I must say for it that it is

Another says :—*‘I have used your Wine of Rennet tor my childrén and
find it to be the only preparation which will keep them in health. I have
also sent it to friends in Baltimore, and they say that it emblccf}.eir
children to digest their food, and save them from those summer stom->za,
troubles so prevalent and fatal in that climate.”

Factory and Ofice 18 Sackville Street Halifax, N. §.

That is purely natural in

To tae WiLmor Sra SrrixG Co.— (Ltd)

Gentlemen,—1 have found the aerated
waters as prepared by you very useful in
quite a number of cases of sickness, that
have came under my care, and in which I
have used them. They have satisfactorily
relieved nausea and irritable stomach, al-
layed the intense thirst due to various
Febrile conditions, promoted the action of
the various excretory organs, notably the
kidneys and bowels, as well as forming a
most pleasant and convenient vehicle for
the administration of stimulants, when their
need was indicated, but where their reten-
tion by the stomach wasa difficult or im-
possible task.

The Natural Spa Water has to my
knowledge acted most beneficially in a
number of cases of chronicRheumatism and
Eczema. Those of the Uric acid diathesis
are the ones to be benefitted by drinking
freely of these waters.

The Royal Belfast (;‘inﬁer Ale as preflmr-
ed by you is a most healthy and refreshing
beverage. This I can testify to, both trom
my knowledge of its preparation and from
personal experience.

J. A. SpoNAGLE, M. D.

Middleton, Annapolis, Co.,

Dec. 11th, 1890,

] visited the Wilmot Spa Springs in
May, 1881, for treatment of erysipelas with
which I was afflicted. I applied the mud
and water, which cured me as whole as
ever I was in that respect.”

RoBerT RiTCHIE.

Annapolis.

More Truths!

Many of the Mineral Waters in the market are artificial. This is not the case with the

Wilmot Spa Water.

its chemical ingredients.

ROVALBELFA

GINGERALE:

a}

Changing it with carbonic gas
or adding the various flavor for Ginger Ale, Lemonade, etc., are the only changes
effected. Try it in any of the forms put up, for your general health.

“I have no doubt the water is quite as
valuable as those of the Poland Springs,
if not more so. I know that some of its
effects are very marked on the system.”

Sgd. DWARD FARrReLL, M. D.

Halifax, N. S.

“In the early part of this summer, my
son, nine years old, had a small sore come
on the back of his hand. It commenced
on the knuckle or joint of his finger,
and spread rapidly until the whole back of
his hand between his fingers, and part of
the palm, became a very angry looking
sore, it had the appe of being poi
ed or of Salt Rheum. I became an.rmed
and took him to a doctor, but not finding
him at home, I came to the Spa Springs,

*| procured some of the mud and water, poul-

ticed his hand with the mud and bathed it
with the water. - After two applications it
d to heal, and in a short time

i s Eamien
@Y ALL LEADING GROOIRS'S Wina

“‘The remedial virtues of your waters are
not unknown to me, and I have already had
oecasion to recommend them to some of

my patients.”
gd. T. TRENAMAN, M. D.
Halfax, N. S.

I have much pleasure in stating that I
believe the waters ot the Wilmot Spa
Spring to be 'medicinally beneficial to
invnligs.“

Sgd. RoserT Gow, R. N.

WHOLESALE DEPOT, St. John, No. | North Market Wharf,
HUE & WILTSHIRE, Halifax, N. S., 38 Upper Water $t. Telephone 477,

was as well as ever, and I feel it my duty
to place this before the public and to recom-
mend the medicinal g{‘operﬁes of this spring.
vrus W. ELLioTT.
Salem, Sept. 13th, 1889.

‘“This is to certify that the subscriber
had been afflicted with external piles for a
long time,together with gravel and inflama-
tion of the lungs. and hearing of the virtues
of the Wilmot waters I came to them to
test their healing qualities, and having
drunk freely of them for a few weeks and
having bathed in the same, I soon found
myselt entirely cured.”

Sgd. JoHN PALMER.

Canning, N. S.

All leading Grocers, Druggists, Wine Merchants and Hotels.

Telephone 596.

every night like a baby. The pains left
my back entirely, and by the beginning of
the new year I could lie on my back for
hours ang never feel the slightest pain
therefrom. Prior to taking the pills I sut-
fered terribly with fits, many of them so
severe that three or four men were requir-
ed to hold me. The pills knocked those
all out, though, and all the time I used
them I did not have even the suspicion of a
fit, and as for my weight, well you will
hardly believe it, but honestly, in that time
1 gained forty pounds. Well, to make a
long story short, I went to work again a

Hamil¢

thought to be going into a decline before
they were restored by taking those pills.”
ome of the particulars of the marvellous
rescue of Mr. Church from a life of suffer-
ing having reached the public, a reporter
ot the Zimes thought it worth his
while to investigate the matter for the
benefit of other sufferers, and it was
in response to his enquiries that the
above remarkable story was narrated b,

benefactor of humanity. Several cases
have come under my own notice of wo-
men, poor, tired-out, over-worked crea-
tures, being made ‘‘like unto new” by
the use of these pills and I see them
passing to and from work daily and look-
ing as though life was worth living and’
well worth it, too. In all my experience
in the drug business I never saw ‘é}éthi

like these pills,” and Mr. Harrison j ‘!.I':!ﬁ
a ber of cures that had come under his

Mr. Church. Taken in ion wit|
the reports of other equally remarkable
cures — the particulars of which have
been published from time to time —it

ionable proof that Dr. Wil-

few months ago, this time in the I
Nail Works, where I went as shipper, and
1 have worked there steadily since the first
day I went in. Last fall I was too weak to
walk a mile, now I work from 7 a. m. to 6
p. m., and my work is no child's play
either, I can assure you. I handle about
500 kegs of nails every day and each keg
weighs one hundred pounds and has to_be
lifted a distance of from five to six feet.
All my renewed strength I ascribe to the
use of Dr. Williams’ Pink P)illn which I

der have ki in m
own case. For- anyone troubled wit
ner leepl or loss of

ofters ungq
liam’s Pink Pills for Pale People stand at
the head of modern medical discoveries.
The neighbors generally were very out-
ken in their astonishment at Mr.
hurch’s miraculous cure, all who knew
anything of his case having given him up
months ago as npidli approaching the
rtals of the great unknown. He looks
r from that now t.hm:!gh. His eye is a8
clear, his cheeks as ruddy, and bis step as
elastic as & youth in his teens. He was for
seven years a member of the Life Guards,

observation in addition to that ot Mr.Church
Dr. Williams' Pink Pills for Pale
People contain in a condensed form all
the elements necessary to give new lite
and richness to the blood and restore
shattered nerves. They are an unfailing
specific for such diseases as locomotor
ataxia, partial paralysis, St. Vitus' dance,
sciatica, neuralgia, rheumatism, nervous
headache, the after effects of la gri lpe,
palpitation of the heart, pale and ufow
complexions, and the tired feeling resulting
from nervous prostration ; all djgezses de-
pending upon vitiated h %t blood,
such as scrofula, chronic erysipéias, etc.
They are also a specific for troubles
liar to females, such as suppressions,

and for some time d a gy
in Liverpool. He expects to get back to
is beloved athl exercises this season,

strength in any way, m my op
there is nothing in existence like those
pills for restoring people who are thus af-
tlicted. Yielding to the advice of friends,
who claimed that mﬂlreuewed health was
not due to the Pink Pills, I quit using them
for about a month, but the recurrence of
those terrible fits warned me of my folly
and I commenced using the pills again, and
I will certainly never be without them in
the house.?

«Not if I know it, anyhow,” remarked
Mrs. Church. *I know only too well the
good they have done you, and you would
not have been anything like the man you
are today if it had not Loen for those pills,
and no one on earth knows better

how greatly you have been helped, and not
only you but others in the family who were

and is much elated at the success of his
treatment.

The reporter then called upon Messrs.
Harrison Bros., James street north, from
whom Mr. Chureh had purchased the
remedy, wh:h further va:b:iﬁeg i utnmmgn]tja.
In reply to the enquiry by there) r, Do

ou ult;l many of %r GVillhm‘l ink Pills P
idr. James ison, of the firm, replied :

““Well, yes, rather. A thousand boxes
don't last long. You see our busi-
ness is largely with men, women and
girls employed ‘in the big factories and
mills in this locality and the recom-
mendations we hear from these people
day after day, month after month, would
indeed make the manutacturer of - those
wonderful little pellets think, he was a

irregularities and all forms of weakness.
They build up the blood and restore to
low of health to pale and sallow cheeks.
n the case of men they effect a radical
cure in all cases arising from mental worry,
over-work or excesses of whatever nature.
These ’nlls are manufactured by the Dr.
Williams’ Medicine company, Brockville,
Ont., and Schenectady, N. Y., and are
sold in boxes (never in loose form by the
dozen or hundred, and the public are
cautioned against numerous imitations sold
in this shape) at 50 cents a box, or six
boxes for 53‘50. and may be had of all
dn:ﬁﬁi:: or direct by mail from Dr.
Wil ! Medicine Company from either
address. The price at which these pills
are sold to |]uke a course of treatment
comparatively inéxpensive as com|
withmlqnzedielormodicduummt.-‘l.

VOL.
KILLEI

A Session T
tues of Mr
dred Topi«
It Now-a-]

property at
would have
Yet i8]
s J
think it was
is true Ald.
whether tha
of town, inc
Sand Point
not stated.
The may
report of t
Fredericton
local gover:

and the
-
of un
is now in
show up.
The cour
and the ses:
than usual
orators to
indeed mad
4.20, bat it
and anothe
From firs
not much f
report of th
the abolitio
MecInernay
to the posit
in the inter
used to be
await the a
pastures g
where, and
into selling
without goi
forestalling
defrauding
McInernay
trains and
laws, and
People hav
bargains at
gone there
meet the ol
duce on bo
that he se
market, an
public fund
a day.
director o
as author
the: office
Inernay wi
other way:
O'Brien, K
enlarged o
and eulogi:
including /
while not
had no de:
job it he c:
The sectior
board, witl
ever might
main an em
The Jun
somebody
dominion §
fect that tk
Fort Howe
was read,
removed 1
There app:
this, for the
verbal an
all that
wifhget ¢
Barker for
the letter.
Ald. La
sition to hs
way of an
claimed th:
John was s
it. There
combatted
needed.
people, cou
centay/ “Th
floor to ma
was ahead
it was such
ought to d
““previous
highly indi
him off, b
O'Brien wi
vote was ta
lost, and A
that he fel
the day wa
O'Brien be
er of the af
Ald. Vince
motion ant
whereupon
general ser
“not in it"

laugh, whi



