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Satisfaction guaranteed or
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w E SELL

Fish,

Eggs,

Potatoes,

Lumber, Cordwood,
Sniling, Canned Lobsters.

"THIRTY VESSELS
150 tons to 400 to 400 tons
reg. for coal and lumber.
CGREAT BARCGCAINS
Write us  for quotations,
prices. Consignments solicit-
ed.

Boston Shipping Go.
3 Central Wharf,
BOSTON.

NOTICE OF SALE.

|
|
|

Commisst i Dealors.

To Philip M. Casey formerly of Abous:
hagan in the County of Westmorland
and to Oliver Jaundreau, Piere Breau
and Woodford Avard trustees of the
said Philip M. Casey and to all others
to whom it may or shall concern.—
Notice is hereby given that there will

be sold by Public Auction at or near

Crane’s Corner in the Parish of Sackville

in the County of Westmorland on Satur-

day the 26th day of May next at the hour
of two o ‘clock in the afternoon in order
to satisfy the prineipal money . and in-
terest due on a certain mortgage bearing
date the fifteenth day of July 1800 and
made by Philip M, Casey then or former-

Iy of Aboushagan in said County of

Westmorland farmer to Josiah Wood of

Sackville in said County, which said

“mortgage is duly orded in the West-
inorland County records: by the No.

56617, folio 621 libro Q » of said records

default having been made in the pay-

ment of the principal moln-{ and interest
thereby secured, and in order to obtain
payment thereof the following lands. and
premises mentioned and contained in
said Indenture of Mortgage -viz:i—All
that certain niw.r parcel of land _situ-
ated at Abous#gan aforesaid and bound-
ed Southerly by lands in the occupation
of Moges Casey and on which he now
resides, Easterly by lands of George

Kinnear, Northerly by lands of Thomas

Taddy Godet and 'West y by the rcad

from Shedinc to Sackville and contain-

ing fifty acres more or less. Said lot be-

ing this day conveyed to said Philip M.

Casey by deed from William Faulds to-

gether with all and singular the build-

ings improvements privileges and appur-
tenances to said premises belonging or in
any #ise appertaining.

Dated this 20thday of March A. D,

1894,

JOSIAH WOOD
Mortgagee.

Maich 22,91 2m,

NOTICE:.

Notize is hereby given that s Bill will
the mtroduced at-the next Sessionof the
Legislature to amend chapter 29.of the
Statutes of 1886 an act respecting cer-
tain marsh lands in the parish of Sack-

ville.
ALBERT FAWCETT.
Sackville, N. B., Feb, 7th, 1894.

—Mr. H. A. Connell, one of the
members in the Local Legislature for
Carleton county and holding a seat in
the government without office, has re-

* sigoed his seatin the government and
house. Mr. Albert T. Dunn, M. P, P,
of St. John, is his successor.

X DRE e LS,

SAINT Jouxy, N. B,
December 15, 1502,
GENTLEMEN :

Our daughter, twelve years old,
has always been sick from weakness
of the stomach and limbs; pain
across her back, and general de-
bility have kept her from school.
We could not get help for her from
the several doctors whom we tried.
The countless medicines we bought
gave her no benefit. Her appetite
never was an 3 all she ate was &
few mouthfuls of graham bread
a meal. Last sunmer wo |.mh|x

er

Father,
Mother,and
Daughter
cured of
Weakness &
Distress in
the Stom-
ach, Pain
across the
Back and
Limbs, Sick
Headache,
Dizziness,
Vomiting,
andhabitual
Constipa=-
tion by
using

Groder’s
Botanic
Dyspepsia

ow.
two miles, and back, without

east weariness; her aj is
such, she relishes anything a hearty
man would wish to eat. For the
first time in her life shé knows
what health is,

‘The mother says, For twenty-two
years I have had severe sick head.
aches. Nothing ever eased them
until I used

Croder’s Syrup,
which has wrought a g‘emunm
cure. No less than six physicisns,
and medicines without nhmber,1ave
niled b E

The peaks: I have had
dyspepsia almost ever since I can
remember. Of course I was
sometimes_than others, but I have
alweys suffered with vomiting, dis-
tress in the stomach and bowels,
dizziness, and habitual constipation
until T used Groder's Syrup, which

e s 1. &, MoK kmvEY

e 18, T, Q. 3

Main t, North,. t. dohn, N. B

Groder Dyspepsla Cure CowLtd,
Bt Jobu, BB,

ey D il A AL s it
Cures Consumption, Coughs, Croup, Sere
Throat. Sold by all Drugrists on a Guarantee,
Fora Lame Side, énck or Chest Shiloh’s Porous
Plaster will give preal ~a5 ceats,

SHILOM’S VITALIZER,
Mrs. T. 8. Hawkinsg, Chattanooga, ‘fenn.. mys)
* Shiloh's Vitalizer *NAVED MY LIFE.
consider it thebest remedy for adehilitated austem
I ever used.”” ¥cr Dyepe HY Liver or Kidney
troubls it excels, (3 -

ILOW'S /R CATARRH
REMEDY,

medy. 1t will
. Price 50 cts
| treatment is

Hemedies

Prico

Have you Catarrh ?
Ij)‘osmvely relieve an

his Injector for its
furnished free, Rtemcmbe
are sold on a guarantoe:

LOST OR FAILING MANHOOD,

General and Nervous Debility,

Weakness of Body and
Mind, Effects of Er-
rors or Excesses in Old
or Young. Robust,
Noble Manhood fully
79Restored. How to en-
large and Strenfthen
Weak, Undevelo
Organs and Parts of
Body. Absolutely un-
failing Home Treat-
ment—DBenefits in &
day. Men testify from
50 States and Foreign
) Countries. Write them,
Descripu'vc Book, ex-
planation and proofs
mailed (sealed) free.

Enlj MEDICAL CO., Buffalo, N,Y.

_Charles Dickens once received an in-
vitation to a **Walter Scott” party, each
guest being expected to appear in the
character of one or the other of Scott’s
hernes.v On the eventful night, how-
ever, Dickens appeared in simple even-
ing dress, among a  host of Rob Roys
and Ivanhoes. “The host asked him
which of Scott’s characters he represent-
ed. *‘Why, sir,” replied Dickens g |
am a fch‘nrncger you will ind in .ev'ary
::a‘ned:r.‘b?’on! novels, Iam the " ‘gentle

'Twas she,
< Not I::.
With blushing cheek
‘Who sweetheart love disclosed
"Twas h

THE DIVISION OF LOVER'S LABOR,
~

United love proposed.
‘Twas he,
Not she,
‘With lips azlow
Imparted first a kiss.
‘T'wi
Not he,

As you must know
Reciprocated this,

‘Twas he,
Not she,
‘Who asked consent
From stern and loving sire,
"T'was she,
Not he,
‘W ho plead assent
And calmed paternal ire.

"T'was she,
Not he, A
Who named the day
‘When hearts as one wouldthrob.
'Twas he,
Not she,
Who had to pla
The parson for his job.
—Pittsburg Dispatch.

THE ETHEL LYNCH.

Ira Lynch was the agent at a little
station on the Silver Oreek Railroad,
called Halfway. Why the station
was called by that odd name is im-
possible to state, unless it was be:
cause it was located about the centre
of the road. It was not much of a
station either, the only bvilding be
ing the shed that contained the
engine and pumps which pumped
water to the tank that supplied the
road engines with water.

Few trains ever stopped for any
sther purpose, unless they were flagg-
ed, as there wasn'c a house within
two miles of the station, with the ex-
ception of the little cabin occupied by
the agent and his family, which con-
sisted of himself, his wife, daughter
and her little baby bLrother. Ethel,
the daughter, was a sprightly little
girl of perhaps twelve or thirteen
years of age, and pretty enough for
an artist’s model, as she sat upon the
back of her milk-white pony, man
fashion, her legs bare to her knees,
and dressed in a gray plaid skirt, a
tight fitting velvet jacket, and a train
boy’s cap resting jauntily upon her
beautiful auburn curls. Ethel Lynch
was a prime fayorite with the train~
men and regular passengers on the
Silver creek road, and they were al-
ways ou the alert to get a glimpse of
the redheaded girl and the white
horse.

Mr. Lynch was formerly enginecer
on the engine that pulled the train
known as the Thunderbolt—a limited
express upon the main line of which
the Silver Creek road was a branch.
But one night train-robbers removed
a rail from the track, and Ira Lynch
(who saved the lives of the passen~
gers entrusted to his care by standing
faithfully at his post of duty) was
dragged from under the pile of broken
and twistel iron and steel that once
formed a part of his beloved engine,
a burned and bleeding mass. Of all
the many people who witnessed the
terrible sight, not one thought it pos-
sible for him to live; but by careful
nursing and a strong determination
on his part to live for his wife and
his little daughter’s sake, be so far
recovered as to be able to take charge
of the little station at Halfway.

At the time our.story opens, Mr.
Lynch was standing at the open win-
dow of the purap house, gazing intent-
ly at some object in the direction of
his cabin.

It was at the close of a lovely day
in June; the rays of the setting sun
(for it lacked but an hour of sunset)
shone full in his face. Shading his
eyes with his hand, he looked long
and earnestly.

“Well, I declare?, he exclaimed in
a tone of suprise, “Yit’s our Ethel!
Ma must be feeling better, or she
wouldn’t leave her alone!”

Being satisfied that everything was
all right, he again gave his attention
to his work, se— 1o have things in
shape to legve for the night, Dy the
time tkLe task was completed, Ethel
had approached to within speaking
distance. The pony was walking
along very leisurely, under a loose
rein, “so as not to scare pa,” Ethel
had suid to herself, as shefchecked the
pony down to a walk,

‘Well, how’s ma and the baby been
to day? enquired Mr. Lynch, as
Ethel slid from the pony’s back to
the ground,

‘Oh, they’ve been splendid all day!
Mamma wanted to get up, she feli g0
well.

‘I'm glad to hear that, for it don’t
seem very much like home when ma
18 sick, Toes it?

*No indeed; but do you want to
know what I came over for?

‘Why, yes, to be sure I’

‘Well, listen, and I'll tell you.
This afternoon mamma fell asleep,
and she hud an awful dream. It
worried her so that she told it to me,
and I came over to be sure it wast’t
80; but you couldn’t make mamma
believe it wasn't so, for she said she
never could uutil che had seen jou
with her own eyes’

‘Why! It must have beer some-
thing terrible 1o frighten jour ma.
She isn’t a very timid woman. But
tell we, and then I'll know for my-
self.

‘Well, mamma said that she raw
five men walking up the track  They
all wore big bushy whiskers and car-
ried guns. She said she didn’t think
anything strange aboutit, but thought
they were hunters, until one of them
said: ‘It must be that he is in the
pump house.” So the just watched
them, and, sure enough, they came
directly here, the big man that spoke
being in the lead. They - approached
the window very cautiously; the big
man put his gun through the window
and fired. Then she saw you throw
up your hands and fall to the ground,
dead!

*That wa~ quite a dream, and it's
no wonder it frightened her. Bat
you go right back and tell her that I
am“well and will be home soon, and
she will be satisfied.” 4
‘No she won't either, pa, for she
said that she could never believe that
it was only a dream, until she had
seen you with her own eyes. You

must go home, I'll stay and give

water to 41's engine, and signal No.

9.

‘All right, Ethel, if you think that
she will feel any better for seeing me,
Here are the keys. Now be sure
and don’t stay longer than is necess
ary, for it will be dark loag before
you reach home.

‘Yes, gc. T'll do jusi as you say,
only do hasts so that ma won’t worry.
Good-bye.’ 3

Kissing her father, she waited im-
patiently until he had taken his
leave, $

‘A girl of whom any man might
well be proud,’ soliloquized Mr. Lynch
as he paused to look back and wave
his band to Ethel. Resuming his
walk he continued:

‘Why, I wouldn’c take the best
mine in Colorado for that red headed
girl and her white poney. Ethel is
a girl that can be trusted. I feel per-
fectly safe to go home and leave her
there, for I know that she will do her
duty. Why oftentimes while sitting
on my knee, just to tease her, I've
said: ‘Pshaw, Ethel, you dou’s care
very much for your old, crippled-up-
pa, do youf

‘Then she'd throw her dainty head
back as proud as any queen and say.

* ‘I do too love you, Pa Lynch. I
had rather be the daughter of a
cripple, if he got hurt while doing his
duty, as you did, than‘to have a king
for my father, if he were a coward.” ’

‘Well, she don’t think any more of
me than I do of her, so it's an- even
thing all around.’

Thus Mr. Lynch mused as he walk-
ed homeward to assure his invalid
wile he was all right.

‘I guess I had better tie Snowflake
behind the pump house,’ said little
Ethel, as her father disappeared from
view, ‘because the soot from the en-
gines makes him_ all speckled.’

That done, |he went to examine the
switch, to see that it was thrown right
for No. 41, the through freight, which
was already due.

She had but just returned when
the whistle sounded for the station,
and a moment later the huge monster
came in sight. Ethel waved the
white flag, to signal all right, the en-
gineer answered with two short,
sharp whistles, and an insant later
called for brakes, in order tostop at
the station for water.

‘Why there are two sections on run
41, to-night!" Ethel exclaimed ss she
saw the two red flags on the engine,
Then the train drew upat the
station, the engine was cut loose ard
switched over to the tank for water,
after which the train prcceeded on its
way to Placer City, six miles distant,
to sidevrack for No, 9, the fast linnt-
ed express.

Aditer the second section had gone
through the same opesation as the
first, Ethel entered the pump-house
to make sure that the fire under the
boiler was properly banked for the
night.

She desired to start for home as
soon as No 9 passed, so as not to
alarm her parents by any unnecessary
delay. She had been ineide but a
moment or two, when her a'tention
was attracted by a slight noise at the
window.

Imagine her surprise, upon turning
around, to see a man ttanding at the
open window, with his gun, which
was resting upon the window-sill,
aimed directly at her.

‘Iv’s mother’s dream!’
herself; but not a muscle moved
show that she was suiprised.

‘Say, little ga!l.’ said the man at
the window, ‘where is the station
agent?

‘He is'hot here, sir.
away some time ago.’

‘Where to? demanded
guuflly 5

‘He went to Keeley’s Bar, with
supplies for the company’s men.” re-
plied Ethel, and added, in an un-
dirtone.  ‘But that was a long time
ago.’

‘When is the lightning express
due?

‘In thirty minutes,’ snid Ethel, as
she glanced at the clock above her
tather’s rude desk.

‘Well, we wan*, to Loard her.
we do sof’

she eaid to
to

He went

the man

Can

water.’

‘Cau’t you flag her?

‘No, sir.’

*Why not?

‘We have ordars net to flag No. 9
unless there is danger ahead.’

‘Then there will be danger ahead,
said the raffian, as he turned his pack
to Ethel, and, addressing the men,
said: ‘Go to work lively men, and
take up & couple of rails; the express
is going vo stop here to-night, .and
and don’t you forget it!’

Ethel glanced throogh ihe window,
ard, sure enough, there were four
men besides the spokesman, making
five in all, 28 her mother had dreamed.

Quick as thought she turned and
sprang through the open door; there
was a clatter of a horse’s feet upon
the hard ground, and an instant lat&#
the white pony dashed arouad the
corner of the pump-house and was off
with the speed of a deer.

‘Bang!" *Bang! ‘Bang!’ rang the
report of the firearms in rapid suc-
cosion. - The men had discovered her
flight, but in their haste had shot wide
of the mark.

‘Bang!” ‘Bang” ‘Bang!” ‘Bang!
rang out a second volley from the re-
peating rifles. The bridle rein droped
as Ethel threw up her hands and fell
forward on the pony’s neck, limp and
apparently lifeless.  The irightened
animal seeing he was free to go where
he chose, dashed headleng down the
bank into the gulch below and disop~
peared from view.

‘I guess that redheaded imp of a
girl won't give us any further trouble,’
‘remarked one of the men.

‘You're right,’ said another,
fixed all right enough.”

Had the speakers stood where they
could have seen what was taking
place down in the gulch, they would
soon have discovered their. mistake,
for no sooner had the pouy reached
the bottom, than Ethel arose erect
in the saddle, gathered up the reins
and remarked:

‘A pretty good trick for a reds
headed girl io play. When they

‘she’s

| from her father, she added:

‘No, sir; they do not stop here for’

Looking at her tiny watch,a present

‘Six miles and only twenty-two
minutes, in which to n.ake it. Now
‘Soowflake’ fly!

Loosing a rawhide from the pom«
mel of the saddle, she lashed the pony
into a run. One, two, three, four
miles have passed. The tender-heart-
ed girl, who under ordinary circum-
stances would not vhink of beating
her poney, used the lash without
mercy, urging him to his utmost
speed.

Finally exhausted, her hand
again raised it she saw that it was
covered with blood.

‘Why? sbe exclaimed. ‘I must
have been hit after all. Yes, my
skirt is soaked with blood, and, come
to think of it,I did feel a stineing
psin in my thigh whea the men
fired; but what of it? We must reach
Placer City in time, should it kill us
both!’

At last the station was in sight.
Only one short half-mile and she
would be at the end of her journey.
But, alasl The wind bore 4 sound to
her ear that fairly froze the blood in
her veins, a long, shrill whistle, the
express calling for a clear track.
Ethel shut her teeth tightly - and
plied the lash with all her strength,

‘Faster, ‘Snowflake’ faster, faster!
Oh! Heaven help us!’ she exclaimed.
the pony groaned at every jump, yet
she urged him to go faster.  Already
she couid see the headlight on the
rapidly approaching engine. It
glowed in the gathering twilight like
the eye of a fiery demon, Would she
be too late?

On came the fiery monster.  The
race was an unequal one—an iron
horse, propelled by steam as hot as
fire and water could make, and an
Indian pony running a
race vpon which depended many
lires. On came the iron steed, its
grim driver all unconscious of the
fact that-he was carrying the unsus-
pecting passengers and the half  mill-
ion dollars, which he express mes-
senger was go carefully guarding,
straight into the hands of a band of
train robbers,

Would she be too late?

Made desperate by the chought,
Ethel leaned forward and buried her
white teeth deep into the neck of the
pony. Made furious by the pain,
the almost exhausted animal leaped
forward, staggering #s he ran, A
moment more, and they were at the
station, Without waiting to stop,
Ethel slid from the pony’s back; then
Lor leg gave way beneath her, and
she fell tothe ground.

A fireman on a fieight engine 1e-
cognized Ethel and ran to her assist-
ance.

‘Ob, don’t mird me, but flag No,
9!’ she gasped, and nore too soon, for
ehe could hear the roar of the pon-
derous train and the rupid clicking
sound on the rails, caused by the
driving wheels passirg over ‘he rail
junctiovs, ¢ah tick plainly telling
her that the train was at least two
rods nearer distruciion.

Then the engineer whistled for
brakes, and she knew tha: the train
was saved.

When the train had stopped, Ethel
told her story to the wondering peo~
ple who bad gathered about her, after
which the conductor ordered ber cars-
ried to the baggage car; but she refus-
ed, saying:

**No, I will not go without “Snow-
flake.”

“All right, little girl,” replied the
conductor, “.he pony shall go, too.”

So they took buth horse and rider in-
to the baggage-car, where a bale of mat-
tresses was hastily broken open, and
one procured for the little sufferer to
lie upon, and a roll of blankets, be-
longing to one David Carson, of Dead
Man’s Gulch, but more commonly
known ae *‘Dare Devil Dave,” was
brought forward to serve as a pillow.
The owner of the blankets was -there
in persun, kneeling on the floor be-
side her,

“Poor little girl,” he said, as he
wiped the tears from his eyes with
the black of his hand. ‘*‘This is more
than 1 can stand.” His huge frame
shook with sobs, #s he picked up her
cap, and turning to the bystanders,
said: “Fellow-citizeng, let us do some
thing.”

The miuners gave liberally. Both
bills und coin were tossed into the
cap. Oune miner contributed a small
leather bag, containing a couple of
ounces of gold dust. Nor was David
Carson the only man that wept for
the unoomplaining little sufferer!
Tears coursed down many a sun-bro-
vzed cheek unused to such a visitor,
and not one of them, rough as they
were, but would willingly have taken
her place and borne the pain in her
stead, were such a thing posssible. A
few momen's later, the war from the
gulch ugain knelt beside Ethel, and
as he placed her cap upon the floor be
side her, said: “Here. little girl, this
way make you feel better. It’s to
buy you a new gown;” which remark
plainly went to show his ignorance of
the value of dress goods. . He hed
collected enough money to purchase a
fuirsized diy gocds store,

‘When the doctor that had been sent
for arrived, thetrain proceeded on its
way, Half a dozen miners, ari.ed with
Winchester rifles, were stationed in
the cab of the engine, under the com-
mand of “Dare Devii Dave,” and the
only order that that individual gave
was thi-:

‘Fullow citizens, I hope you knew
your business. Don’t shoot unless
you get the word; then shoot to kill.”

The train approached the station al
Ha:fway at a very high speed, all on
board eeemingly unconscious of any
impanding danger.

A light was swung across the track
signaling the train to stop. The en-
gineer obeyed promptly, and the train
was brought to a standstill less thaua
hundred feet from where the robbers
stood with guns levelled at the train,

“Hands up!” dewanded the leader.

There was a flash of fire from the
cab windows, followed by the report
of a half-dogen rifles, and it was all

dropped to her side, and when she|ed

engers were there. The conductor,
accompanied by the doctor, had gone
on in advance to prepare Kthel's

ents for her home coming. The patient
little  eufférer  was  reclining
on a car seat, borne by two stalwart
miners, while David Oarson brought
up the rear, leading the badly used-up
pony.

‘We may, perhaps, never know just
what took placa at the agent’s cabin,
The only remark was made by the big
hearted giant from thegulch. When
the party bad returned to the train
he drew a sigh of relief as he exclaim

“Fellowscitizens, I feel better.”
The trainmen soon replaced the
rails which the robbers had removed
and No. 9 went on ber way, an hour
and twenty minutes late,

It wag several months before Ethel
was able to aguin rice “Snowflake.”

there would be a new engine on the
lightning express, and he would like
very much to have herseeit. So she
rode over to the station and sat grace
fully upon her pony as the train ap-
proached.

The first thing that attracted her
attention wus a beautiful, miniature
milk-white pony, standing upon the
front of the engine, one foot . in air,
nostrils dilated and neck proudly ar-
ched, for all the world like her own
baloved Snowflake, and seated upon
its back was very smell girl, that dres-
sed and looked very much like her-
self,

Then her eyes feil upon the name
of the new engine, painted in go!d
letters beneath the cab window.There
could be no mistake, for the letters
were very plain and look like this:

THE ETHEL LYNCH.

Then, as the train swept past, the
paseengers, who hud been informed
of Ethel’s ride, cheered heartily in
honor of the little mountain heroine.

that tha trainmen on the Silver Creek
Road have a warmn place in their heart
for tne little girl out in Colorado or
that the president of the road has
bangiag in his private officsa an oil
painting of “A red-headed girl ind a
white horse.”

All Sorts.

A lav suit between two Byron trap-
gars over a bear bounty has been settled

y the lawyers di:iding the bounty and
calling it square.

Itch cured in 30 minutes by Wool-
ford’s Sanitary Lotion, This never fails.
Sold by A. Dixon.

NORWAY PINE SYRUP is the saf-
est and best cure for coughs, colds,
asthma, bronchitis, sore throat and Inng
troubles, Price 25¢. and 50c,

‘Do you believe that thing about cast
ing your bread upon the waters;and hav-
ing it return? *Well, it wouldn’t work
with wy  wife’s bread. That would
sink!”

BAD BLOOD causes blotches, boils
;in:gles, abscesses, ulcers, scrofula, ete
Burdock Blood Bitters cure bad blood
in any form from a common pimple to
the worst scrofulous sore,

‘Why was their engagement broken
oftt Did they quarrel? *No; that was
the trouble. They were both so amiable
that they got tired of each-6ther.’

TWO YEARS AGO I had a bad attack
of biliousness and took one bottle of Bur-
dock Blood Bitters and can truey recom-
mend it toanyone sufferrug from this
complaint, Mrs. Chas, Brown, Toronto.

Downer—*‘I sm glad it is.a good form
not to wear a watch with a dress suit.’
Upper—'Why? Downer—'Because I
never have my watch and my dress suit
at the same time.’

I CAN highly praise Burdock Blood
Bitters because it had a fair trial in my
case with wonderful success. My symp-
toms were dropsy, backache and sleep-
lessness, and all these disappeared after
using two bottles of Burdock Blood Bit-
ters. I cannot praise its healing powers
too highly. Georgina Holmes, Woodpoint
Sackville, N, B.

Mrs. Gumpps— ‘What do you think of
this? Prof. Scraper says women make
better violiniststhan men.” Mr. Gumpps
—‘OFf ccurse. They can’t make so much
noise.’

DO NOT NEGLECT coughs, colds,
asthma and "bronchitis, “but ecure them
byusing Dr. Wood's Norway Pine Syrup.

‘So you had a church wedding? ‘Yes.
‘I think church weddings are too expen-
sive.” ‘No—they're not half so expen-
sive as havine to buy new furniture for
% home wedd nz.’

RuevmaTisM CURED IN A Dav.-South
American Reumatic Cure, for Rheuma-
tism and Neuralgia, radically cures in 1
to 3 days. Its action upon the system
is remarkable and mysterious. It re-
nioves at once the cause and the diesase
immediately disapL»enrs. The first dose
greatly benefits. 75 cents. Sold by A.
Dixon.

‘You seemto have a great deal of faith
in doctors,’ said a friend to the sick man
‘I have.’ was the reply; a doctor would
be foolish to let a good customer lik& me
die.’

Revier 1N Six  Hours.—Distressing
Kidney and Bladder diseases relieved in
six hours by the “*GREAT SourH AMERI-
cAN KipNey Cure.” This new remedy
is a great surprise and delight or ac-
gount of its exseeding promptness in re-
lieving pain in the bladder, kidneys,
back and every part of the urinary pass-
ages in male or female. It ves res
tention of water and pain in . passing it
almost immediately. Sold by FDixon.

Author—I am troubled withinsomnia
I lie awake at night, hour after hour,
thinking about my literary work. .

Friend—Why don’t you get ap and
read portions of it?

SKIN DISEASES are more or less di-
rectly occasioned by bad blood. B. B. B.
cures the following skin diseases.
Shingles, Erysipelas, Itching Raches,
Salt Rheum, Scald Head, ptions,
Pimples and Blotches, by removing all
impurities from the blood from a commd
Pimple to the worst Scrofulous sore.

Waesterly —1I tell you there’selectricity
in the air out West, Yon can’t get the
Chicago atmosphere in. New York.

Hudson—Yes, you can. Walk just
behind a garbage cart.

A Sure Remedy for Neuralgia.
Nouralgia is one of the most common
and distressing complaints incideatal to
this chimate. 1t is not confined, to any
parﬁou[qr season, for whilscmostgeneral

‘|In winter seasons, yet many suffer its ex

cruciaving agony in the heat of summer,
In late years this form of disease has
become better known, and ccnsequently
the means of relief have become greatly
ino in numbers, as well as in
efficacy. “Among the most powerful and
penetra’ ing combinations, placed within
the reach of the public for the relief of
neuralgia, we ean mention no remedy
equal to or more certain than Polson’s
Nerviline. Its powers over pain is some-

over.

thing wonderful, and we advisp a trial
'or 1ot

It was a sorrowful little proc X
which wended its way down the bri-

thought me dead they ceased firing;
otherwise I might have been Killed

. humble home. Nearly all the pass-|

dle-path that led to the station ugont’l‘

\ KILL 7.

sfi or any other painful com-
8.

WORMS or thoy will kill

wdﬂ. w' 's Worm “, atlo

But one day her father told her that |}

Surely, it is not to be wondered at | p

In these deseptivedays of approaching
spring, which tempt one to put on light-
er clething, itis a good rule for the
avoidance of colds to rememder the old
nd'nrz ‘Stick to your flannels till they
stick to you.

Mr, James Shand, the wellsknown
Auctioneer, says: ‘*Had considerable ex-
;oolornth‘m and  disagreable cough.

hysician recommended Puttner's Emul-
sion. Took six bottles—cough vanished
Am convinced your preparation brought
about my speedy convalesence.

‘Dear me,’ cried the nurse, ‘the baby
has swallowed my railway ticket. What
shall I do? ‘Go and buy another right
away,’ returned the mother. ‘I'm not
going to have the baby punched.’

Tae “My? . Navy” brand of smoking
tobacen has stood the test for over
twenty years, and during that time it
has Jost no friends and gained scores of

h ds. This lengthened experience
shows that it is no mere passing fashion
which has gained it the approval of the
ublie, but its superiority in the essent~
ial qualities which make a first-class
tobacco.

For the cure of all female disorders
and irregularities, Ayer's Sarsaparilla
has no equal.

Clara— Now, remen.ber, you have bet
me a box of gloves, and, if I win, you
must buy ma just the kind T like.

George—Yes; and if I win—

Clara—If you win, you have the privi
lege of buying me a cgenper sort—if you
are mean enough to do it.

Thin or gray hair and bald heads, so
displeasing to many people as marks of
age, may be averted for a long  time by
using Hall's Hair Renewer.

‘}l:‘{"nve you found a publisher for your

‘Yes. A celebrated firm, too.’
*Of course they expect you to bear a
part of the expense.’
‘No. They merely require me to buy
the whole edition.’

He Wanted More,
In enclosing an order for three bottles
of Dr. Manning’s German Remedy, E.
W. Barlow, of Montreal. a well known
commercial man, writes to The hawker
Medicine Co: **When in Summerside,
. E. L, T received from your Mr.
Chestnut a bottle of Dr. Manniog's
German Remedy, and have used it for
Neuralgia, and found great benefit from
it. I cannot speak too highly of your
Remedy for I beiieve it is a good one.”
Dr, Maoning's German Remedy isa
positive cure for Rheumatism, Neural-
gia, Sprains Bruises, Colic, Chills,
Cramps and all pains and aches, either
internal or external. An invaluable
household remedy. Sold everywhere.
Price 50 cents.

Ayer's Sarsaparills cures blood dis-
eases, eradicates impurities, and renews
the vital forces,

For Over Fifty Years.

Mges. WinsLov's SBoorHiNe S8yRup has been used
by millions of mothers for their echildren while
teeth'ng. If distubed at night and breken of your
rest by a sick child suffering and crying with pain
of Cunin‘; Teeth send at once and get a bottle of
“Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup” for Children
Teething. It will relieve the poor little, sufferer
immediately. Depend npon it, mothers, there is no
mistake about it. It cures Diarrhcea, regulates
the Stomach and Bowels, cures Wind Colie, softens
the Guins and reduces Inflamation, and gives ione
and energy to the whole system, “‘Mrs. Winslow's
Soothing Syrup” for children teething is pleasar t
to the taste and is the l' iption of one ot the
oldest and best feale physicians and nurses in the
United States. Price twenty-five cents a bottle,
Bold by all drnggists throughont the world, Be
snre and ask for “Mrs. WiNsLow's SooTHING
Syror.”
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Vi i
y
Ayer's Cherry Pectoral
THE BEST EMERGENCY MEDICINE
FOR THE CURE OF
Croup, Whooping Cough,
LaGrippe, Colds,
Coughs, Bronchitis,
Hoarseness, Loss of Voice,
AND THE VARIOUS

Throat and Lung Troubles

Honszahald

Prompttoact, suretocure

—Mr. H. H. Pitts, member for York

in the House of Assembly has prepared
an act respecting the law of libe
submission ct the present session of th
Lecislature.

for

DYSPEPSIA CURED

Read the Proof.

Dran Sres.—I write you to say that for some
timo I had been suffering from acute indiges-
tion or dyspepsia, and.of course felt very great
inconvenience from same in my general busi-
ness, 1 thereupon decided to try Burdock
Blood Bitters, and after taking two bottles I
found I was quite another man, for B.B. B. en-
tirely cured me. I have also used it for my wife
and family and have found it the best thing
they can take, and from past experience L}E\ﬁe

1 ling 3

every gly
to all my friends. A
I write you because I think that it should be
ﬁuaully known what B, B. B, can accomplish
cases of indigestion.
Yours mlgxtully,
E

It has often been contended by
physiologists and men of science gen-
erally, that nervous energy or: nerv-
ous impulses which pass along the
nerve fibres, were only other names
for electrioity. This seemingly plaus-
ible statement was accepted for &
time, but has been completely aban-
doned since it has been proved that
the nerves are not good conductors of
eleotricity, and that the velocity of &
nervous impulse is but 100 feet per

than that of eleotricily. It is now
generally agreed that nervous energy,
or what we are pleased to call nerve
fluid, is a wondrous, a mysterious
foree, inf which dwells life itself,

A very eminent specialist, who
has studied profeundly the workings
of the nervous. system for the last
twenty-five years, has la
strated that_two-thirds

second—which is very much slower | 3

ATURE YIELDS ANOTHER
SEGRET !

stomach, it cdmes in contact with
numberless nerve fibres in the walls
of this organ, which at once send &
nervous impulse to the nerve centres
which eontrol the stomach, notifying
them of the presence of food ; where-
upon the nerve centres send down &
supply of nerve force or nerve fluid,
to at once begin the operation of
digestion. -But let the nerve centres
which control the stomach be de-
ranged and thoy will not be able to
respond with a sufficient supply of
norve force, to properly digest the
food, and, as a result, inXigeshon and
yspepsia make their appearance.
So it is with the other organs of the
body, if the nerve centres which con-
trol them and supply them with
nerve force become deranged, they
are also deranged.

The ~ wonderful success of the
rewedy known as the Great South
American Neryind Tonio is due to
the fact that it is prepared by one of
the most eminens physicians
specialists of the age, and is
on the foregoing seientific discovery.
[ possesses marvellous powers for
of Nmngl-, Nervous




