T S
G
¥ L

' tery:
second, can’t help Fouy- Some men are Jike |,

: later

Graham's Extract;

T #

POOR DOCUMENT

Siet A et ST
SRR TR ,‘?;. e

AND FLATTERY DANGE

ROUS:

NEITHER SHOULD BE GIVEN ATTENTION.

The Self-mde“Man Continues His Pertinent Bits of Advice to His Son—
The Creche Sounded Frisky, But It Was :All Right—Horse
a Racing and Worrying Both Uncertain.

| Dear’ Pierrepont,—Yours ot the 2lst
ixlast- to_hand and I note the inclosed
clippings. . . Zeedn’t pay . any special
attention "to oghis newspaper tall,k l;f)out
the !Coinstock crowd: having  -caught me
short @ -big line. of November lard. -1
never sell goods without knowing where 1
can M%m ‘when I want them, and if
these féllows try-to put their forefeet in
the &ough, or start any choving and
crowding; they’re going to find me for-
gettrhg my table Merj,x.too. For when
it comﬁ‘to fynny business I'm something
of ‘a hutnorist myself. And while I'm too
PR o5 WIS Lo
and-fight.
Yirst and last, a good many men have
gone gunning for.me, but they’'ve always

'm young enough to stand

" planned the obsequies before they caught

the deceased, I reckon there hasn’t been
@ time in 20 years when there wasn’t a
nice “Gates Ajar” piece all made up and
ready for me in some office near the
hoard of trade. But the first essential
o’f a guiet funeral is g -willing corpse. And
P'm gtill sitting up and taking nourish-
ment, - i s S

There are (o tbings you mever want
to pay any attention to—abuse and fiat-
The first can’t harm you and the

yellow —wl

them they’ll jump up and try to lick
‘your hu:it and when you're walking:
away from them they'if sneak up behind

and snap at your heels.  Last year, when
I?’&?gu’mﬁe?m fongs \ntj;
said - that k. was a-ind-pearted ; old: phil-
anthzppis 'EM’-‘OW awake uights|
g'to get the farmioms ‘4 top price
A, 4 hegs; ‘and “the ‘shorts allowed
1 'was anvinfamous’ old robber, . Who

rk out of the working-

'8 pot- . As leng as you:ecan’t please

both sides in this' world, there's npthing
Fe ‘pleasing your own.side. = . . ..
re are mighty few people who

see any side t0 a thing except their own
!@-,e-‘ I ,remember: ence I had a -vacant
lob out on ‘the avenue, and e lady came
info my office and in a.soothingsirupy
way asked if I would lend it to her, as
she .wanted tolbuild 'a creche on it. 1

sitated a ‘little, because I had never
heard of a “cre :beiom--and someways
it . sounded eoxt..ef . foreign and frisky,

dw;‘-:wbﬁn,.mo&ﬁre: coming foward

“though the womap looked like a good,

safe, reliable ald heifer- . But she explain-
ed that a creche was a baby farm, where
old, maids want -to ‘wash and'feed and
ntu-?,t pins inother people’s children'while
their ‘mothers'were off at work. OF course,
there ‘was mothing in that to get: our pas-
tor or the police after me, so I told her
to go ahead. : >
She went, off happy, but about a week
1e drepped in. again, -Jooking' 'sort
of ‘dsuiisfed, to find out if Tiwduldn’t
build the cveche itself. It seemed Tike a
worthy, object, so I sent someé carpenters
over to knock: together a long frame pavil-
iop, She was mighty grateful, you bet,
and I didn't see her again for a fortnight.
Then she called by to say that so long
as I was in the business, and they dir/t
cost me anything special, wou'd I mind
giving her a few cows? She had a sur-
prised and grieved expression on her face
as she talked; and the way she put it

made ﬁeiﬁl that I ought to be ashamed
of myself for mob havfig thought of the
live stock.. I threw in half a dozen

cows to provide the refreshments.

I thought that wag pretty good meas-
ure, but, the carpenters hadn’t more than
finished with the pavilion before the wo-
man telephoned a sharp messaze to ask
why 1 badn’t had it painted.

1., was:too busy that morning to’ quar-
rel, g0 I sent word: that T would fix it’
up;  and; when 1 wag driving by there
next;, day the painters were hard at work’
on. it- There was a 60 toot trontage of
that shed on the avenue, and I saw right

off that it was just a matural signboard. |

So I called over the boss painter and
between ug we cooked up a nice little ad.
that ran something like this:—

It Makes the Weak
* Strong.

Well, sir, when she saw the ad. next
morning the old hen just scratched gravel.
Went al around town saying that 1 had
given a $500 shed to charity and painted
a $1,000 ad. on it. Allowed I ought tp!
send my check for that amount to jphe
creche fund. Kept at it till I began to
think there might be something ip it,
after all, and sent her the momey. Then
I found a fellow who wanted to build in

> . . 1 i
that neighborhood, sold ~him the  lot
¢heap, and got out of the creche industry.

I've put a good deal more than work
into my business, and I've drawn a ‘good
deal more than money out of it; but the
only thing I've ever put imto it which
didn’t draw dividends in fun or dollars
was worry. That is a branch of the trade
which you want to leave to our competi-
tors. 4
 I've always found worrying a wv:amed
sight more uncertain than horse racing—
it’s harder to pick a winner at it. You
go home worrying because you’re afraid
that your fool mew clerk forzot to lock
the safe after you, and during the night
the lard refinery burns down; you.spend
8 year fretting because you think Bill
Jones is going to cut you out with your
best gizl, ‘and then you spend 10 worry-
ing  because he didn’t; you worry over
Charlie at college because he’s a little
wiid, and he writes you that he’s been
elected president of the Y. M. C. A-; and
you worry over -William becanse he’s so
pious that you're afraid he’s.going to
throw up everything and go to Chima as
& missionary, and he draws on you for.a
hundred; you worry beeause you're afraid
your business is going to smash, and your
health:busts up ingtead. Warrying is the
one game in which, if .you guess right, you
don’t , get any satisfaction out. .of your
smartness. A busy:man has no time to

‘bother with it. . He can always find pleaty

of .old. women in- skirts. .or trousers to
spend their days worrying over their own
troubles and. to sit- up nights waking his.

.+ Speaking of handing over your worries

;others «natarally calls ' to aind the
Widew  Williams «and: her. son Bud; who
was a p'aymate of mne when I was a
boy. Bud was the youngest .of the widow’s
troubles,. and she was a woman whose
froubles seldom came singly. Had 14 al-
together, and four pair of ’em wepe
twins: Used to turn ’em loose in the
morning, when she let out her cows and
E{:s to browse along the street, and then

’d shed all worry over them for the
vest of the day.. Allowed that if they
got hurt the neighbors would bring them
home; and that if they got hungry they'd
;ome hgme- Ahnd someways, the whole

rove always showed up safe. i
about meal-time, = # u:ld dxrl:,:y
- I've mo doubt she: thought - a-lot i of

Bud, but when.a woman has fourteen i |

gort of unsettles her mind so .that she
can’t focus her affections. And so when
Bud’s clothes weve .found .at .the swim-
ming - hole one ‘day, and no Bud inside
them, she didn’t take-on up to the expeec-
tations of the neighbors who had: brought
th'q news, and who were standing-around
waiting for her to go off into something
special in the way of high strikes. - .-
She allowed that they . were . Bud’s
elothes all right, but she wanted to knew
where the remains were. Hinted that
there’d be mo fumeral, or euch like ex-
pensive goings-on, until some one pro-
duced the deceased. Take her by and
large, she was a pretty cool,. calm:cucum-
ber. But if she showed -a little too much
Ohristian resignation, the rest of theé

town was mightly stirred up over Bud's

death, and every one quit work to tell
each other what a noble little fellow ke
was; and how his mother hadn’t deserved
to have such a little sunbeam in her
home; and to drag the river between
talks. But they couldn’t get a rise.

Through all the worry and excitement
the Widow was the only one who didn’t
show any special interest, except to ask
for results. But finally, at the end of a
week, when they’d strained the whoele
tiver through their drags and hadn't
anything to show for it but a -collection
of tin eane and dead catfish, she threw a
shawl over her head and went Jown the
gtreet to the cabin of Lousiana Clytemne-
stra, an old yellow .woman, who wouid
go_into a trance for four bits and find
a fortune for you for a dollar, I recken
she’d hive called herself a clairvoyant
nowadays, but then she was just a vgo-
doo woman.

‘Weil, the Widow said she reckoned tha’t»

boys ought to be let out as well .as in
for hlf price, and so she laid down two
bits, allowing that she wanted a few
minutes’ private convereation with her
tud. Ciytie said she’d do her best, but

that spivits were mightty snifty and high-’
toned, even when they’d only been poor’
white trash on earth, and it might make’

them mad to be called away from their
high jinks if they were taking a little
recieation, or from their high-priced Néw
York customers if they were working, to
tend to cut-rate business. Still, she’d have
a try, and she did. But after having con-
vu'sions for half an hour she gave it up.
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WHERE IS THE MILEMAWD'S LDOGT e N

Reckoped that Bud was up to some cus-
gednese off somewhere, and that be
woudn’t anewer for any two bits.

{ Then the Widow was badly disappoint-
ed, but she allowed that that was just
like Bud. He’d always been a boy that
never could be found when any one want-
ed him. So she went off, saying that
she’d had her money’s worth in seeing
Clytie throw those fancy fits. But next
day she came again and paid down four
bits, and Clytie reckoned that that ought
to fetch Bud sure. Someways though, she
didn’t have any luck, and finally the
Widow suggested that she call up Bud’s
father—Buck Williams had been dead a
matter of five years—and the old man re-
sponded promptly.

i “Where’s Bud?’ asked the Widow.

Hadn’t laid eyes on him. Didn’t know
be'd -gome’ across. Had he -joined the
ghurch before he started?

“NO.Y’ ¢ t
h.’l‘_hen +he’d. bave a look downstaire for

im, ;

Clytie tald the Widow. to call again and
they’d get him sure. So she came back
next day and laid down a dollar,- That
d.ietchad old Buck Williams’ ghost on the
jump;. yeu bet, but she said he hadm’t
lnid eyes on Bud yet. They hauled the
Sweet By and By with a drag-net, but
gouldn't get a rap from him. Clytie trot-
ted out Gedorge Washington, and Napo-:
leon, angd. Billy Patterson and Ben Frank-

getsa whitper evén; from! Bad,
i I reckon Clytie_.had.b@n stringing the

9ld, . Jady, alopg, .in . to; produce
Butlfs Lepéok 'as & sm‘t%-ﬁre, calcium-
light, gremnd-march-ofsthe-Amazons- climax,
but she didn’t get a chance. For right
there the old lady got up with a mighty
set expression around her lips and march-
ed out, muttering that it was just as she
had theught all along—Bud wasn’t there.
And when the neighbors dropped in that
afternoon to plan out a memorial service
for ‘her lost -lamb,” ehe chased them .off
the lot with a broem. Said that they had
looked in the river for him and that she
Rad Jooked beyond the river for him, and
that they would just stand pat now and
wait for him to make the next move.
Allowed that if she could onge get her
-hands in “that lost lamb’s” wool there
might be an opening for a funeral when

{she got through with him, but there
wouldn’t be till then. Altogether, it look-}.

ed as if there was a heap of trouble com-
ing to little Bud if he had made any
mistake and was #till alive.
; The Widow found her “lost lamb” hid-
ing behind a rain‘barrel when she opened
up the house mext morning, amd.there
was-a mighty touching and affecting sceae
hetween. them. In fact, the Widow must
have touched him  at least a hundred
times, and she was using a bed: slat,which
is a  pawerful. strong moral. .agent for
making a boy see the errdr of his ways.
And it was a month after that before
Bud could go down Main street: without
gome man who had called him a noble
Mttle fellow, or a bright, manly little
chap, while he was drowned; reaching out
and fetching him a clip._on the ear for
having ceme and put the laugh on him:

No oné except the Widon ever really’
got at the straight of Bud’s conduet, but
it appeared that he left home to get a
few Indian scalps, and that he came back
for a little bagcon and corn pone.

T simply mention the Widow in passing

| as an‘example of the fact that the time

to do your worrying is when a thing is’
all over; and that the way to do it is
Jeave it to the neighbors. I sail for home
tomorrow, but I shall spend a week or
two smelling around the New York and
Philadelphia houses before coming on to
Chicago. :

Yours affectionate father,

: . JOHN. GRAHAM.

UARE'YOU A MISSING HEIR?
B'etteé':Se:o if Your Name'is in This List.

The solicitor to the English court of chan-
cery informs the public that the following

to funds ‘lying unclaimed in the hands of
the court:— :

Florence E. Ring, who left England in
1880 with a comic opera company; S. H.
Ayers, who went to Amenica many years
agp, is an heir at law; H., Heard, who
‘gailed for New York in 1893, is notified that
his parents are dead; George C. Page, who
was a builder in England in 1875, is en-
titled to a considerable sum of money; J.
H. Baxter, who lived in New York and else-
where under an assumed name, is sought
for to bhis advantage; the next of kin of
James Gilbert, formerly a clerk in the Bank
of land, are wanted; W. B. Payne,
formerly a trooper in the Life Guards, and
who was last heard of as lying sick in a
New York hospital,- is a beneficiary.

Others are the heirs at law of
Washington Taylor, of Herefordshire, Eng-
land, several -of whose relatives left for Am-
erica many years ago; Lucy Page, who left
her. busband in 1881; P. J. Cobb, who lived
under an assumed name in New York; the
next of kip of Richard Walsh, of Burton-
on-Trent, who died in 1863, and whose
brother absconded to America in 1840; Wil-
Mam Purchase, son of Elizabeth Purchase,
who left- England in 1848; Jacob Bverett,
last heard of as singing-in a choir at Clac-
ton; Kate Weightman, known on the stage
as Kate Douglas; Frederick James, who
was taken by his mother to live in Birming-
ham about 40 years ago; William Wright, of
Orkney, who went to Mauritius over 30 years
ago; Ann Tilley, living in 1884; 8. W.
Tagker, of Sydney, in 1887; Griffith Hughes,
a bricklayer who left Widnes in 1880; B. T.
Jackson, of Melbourne, Australia, son of
Ehenezer Jackson, of Sheffield, and Thomas
Justice, last heard oi in London in 1881.

Representatives of sharebolders in the
West Jersey Society are wanted. On the
stock of. this company no dividends have
been paid for a very long period. It is
strange to find the heirs of W. E. Phillips,
who was governor of Penang, or Prince of

John Ivor . Jones,
Barnado’s Home in 1891, crippled in his left
leg, is wanted for his benefit, and, in addi-

tlen to.many.-others, 8, F. Lake, engaged

1 in 1881 in sugar works near Calcutta, India.

American Lawyer in Trouble in London.

London, Oct. 4—Henry Shackleford
Davis, an American lawyer, was remanded
in a police court here today on the charge
of obtaining money by means of a worth-
Jess check. Dav's declared he had just

' ¥ arrived from South Africa, The magistrate

gaid the check was taken from a stolea
check book.

Wob Lyaches Another Negro
Columbus, Mies., Oct, 4—Utt Dunean,
a megro, was taken from jail here this

afternoon by a mob and hanged.

ewve

lin, and Captain Kidd, just to show thatj
there was' no deception, but they couldn’t |

persons, or their next of kin, are entitled |
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St. John men are hard to beat, and
when a couple of Haligonians cornered a
lone drummer from the Winter Port in
the Halifax Hotel the other day, they
drove him to desperation with their
taunts directed against his beloved town.
Goaded heyond twne point where prose
could serve his purpose, he hurled at their
defenceless heads the following ditty. It
may be defective in its metre in spots,
but its sentiment is undoubtedly sfrong:—

YOU CAN'T GET: INTQ HEAVEN FROM
HALIFAX: |

Some things are impossible, yet ¥ you
will trv. {
The point you’ll possibly attain may easily
be high.

gh.- . g o : ;
But there is one thing it is vain to try
That is reaching. Heaven from Halifax,
There are preachérs by the dozen
And church tracts by, the ton,
Saints and evangelists all are on the run.
But when they kick the bucket
For the sinners there’ll be fun
When they say .&t the gate ‘“We're from

Halifax.
Second. Spasm.

I had a bosom friend who passed away last
week T
Arriving at the gate he to St. Peter had to

speak.

But the Saint thought my friend too flush
with his cheek

When. he told him he had come from Hali-

fax.
He took him by the arm and turned him
rounid about ..

Till the fishbones from his back through the
skin were coming out, \
While his feet wére all deformed with bun-

fons and the gout
From walking on the sidewalks of Halifax.
Said ae to St. Peter “Please don’t lose any
H me -
But open the gaté'and put me into line.

My papers were signed by good old Parson |

Kline
And I've come straight to Heayen from

Halifax.”
Sotto Voice.
Said St. Peter o him “Don’t hurry quite

; so_dast,
In the Bible ’tis written ‘the first ones shall
. be last,

The humble exalted, the proud downcast,
But where is this place you call Halifax?"

i Third Spasm.

daid my friend then to Saint Peter

““Why surely you’re heard tell

'T'was the latest place created

Before' they turned out—well

"T'was late one Saturday evening and remains
unfinished . still, -

And called in the geography ‘Halifax.

Saint Peter he looked puzzled and took a
bizg map down .

While he scanned its surface over with a
penetrating frown,

Said he, ‘“‘the only place marked here

18 a place they call St. John,

So you .can’'t have come to Heaven from

; Halifax.”

the Saint turned him backward

'a the weary vales of earth,

To the davkendl slums and shadows

Of the town that gave him birth;

Where he found that all his property

Was sold at less than worth

In that rough, tough soldier’s home .

Called - Halifax. .

"1 won’t name the man. You must guess
the_ county too—but he shob a moose. It
was as big as a_barn, and had antlers
that, looked like the Cantilever bridge,
side on. At least that’s how it looked
when he first saw. it. |

 “‘Shoot it pehind the shoulder,” said
the guide. “All right,” said the gport,
raising his rifle, ,“S will, if I can, but it’s
not a broadside side shot.” He fired and

the moose dropped—drilled clean through :

the: braid. 3
“Good heavens!” exclaimed the sport.
“Good shot,” said the guide.

“Yes, but I hayen’t ‘any license,” said f

the _ horror-stricken marksman, “and
there’s moosemeat enough ‘to feed a regi-

| ment and get ten men like me into jail-”

They hauled it out of the swamp and

ere, now its head'is being mounted Some-’
where—but not in St. John, for though"

the young man went moose hunting, he
never expected to shoot a moose, and
hadn’t thought it worth while to get a
license.

home in the west.

 They were criticizing a Caton-Wood-
rille picture, a large steel engraving, in
which doughty British warriors were en-
grossed in engaging certain of Kruger’s
cohorts:’ The picture was realistic, it

‘breathed the crimson horror of the battle
field and presently brought this remark

from one of those who gazed: “We can-
not vealize how dreadful actual warfare
must be. Just look at that poor fellow,
his hand clutching his side, and such an
agonized expression.”

But just now another remark chimed in
from one of practical make-up: “If I put
any faith in ahat I've been told, I’llf
swear ‘the guy. that you think is in his

U IR NN RARDEVSIIER W 35 1 308 S A Y8

So when he came back to town
he moved furtively, and hit only the high.
places when he etruck the trail for his

| Yes, but.it’s a long way,
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” We are now offering some special values in Dining Room Suits, and quote ve

oue of our leaders:

This suit, though low in price,

tially built, of excellent finish,
the wavy class but is a perfect

¢ $15.50.
SIDEBOARD—Oak, golden finish, length

is not of the cileap var_ieiy, but is well made, subs

and thoroughly reliable. The Mirror in Sideboard is no

Mirror plate.

$6.00.
* EXTENSION TABLE of Hardwood, gol-

This suit will give perfect satisfaction.

$135 . s
' (DINING OHAIR of Hardwood, 1v
wood scat, well braced and rems

44 inches; Mirvor 12x20 inches, bevel edge. den finish, top is 3 feet 4 inches square
and extenids 6 feet.
_ Sideboard = : - - - $14 BO
Extension Table - - 6 00
Six Chairs at $1.88 - - 8 10
Suit "

+We

FIcRer t

have a very large variety of Dining Room Suits.

—t
+

$28 60~-packed ready for shipr
Write for illustrations.
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K Bargains

Heavy Fawn Beaver Jackets, -
21 to 23 inches long, sizes 32, 34 and 86.

3 unlined and

7 with mercerized lining,...........For $2.00

Heavy Fawn Beaver Jackets, -

21 to 23 inches long, 8'zes 32, 34 and 36.

% ith :atin and silk linings.
Worth $10, $12 ana $15.
e N B

Ce greiie .. ¥3, 84 and 85

largest retall distributors of Ladles’ Jackets, C.
Capes and Blouse Walsts In the Maritime Frovinces

~Ladies' Winter Jacket

be ‘Heavy Black Beaver Cloth Jackets,

Worth $7.50

21 to 28 inches long. Sizes 32, 34, 36 a

38. Silk and satin linings. ; e
Worth $10, $12 and $15.

i Nom. .. sees aseysee83, 34 and

Heavy Black Raugh Cheviot Jackets,
21 to 30 inches long. BSizes 32, 34, 36 2

; 38. Silk and satin linings,

Worth 87,
NOW.....;.. .",,.,,,,32,33,8.1‘1(1

$10 and $12.

- ©5 King Stre:
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death agony is just having a good, honest
scrateh.” s .

There may not be much poetry in the
following lines, but they were used effect-

ively by a young man on the C. P. R.]

between here and Moncton last Saturday,

with' good effect. The verses were print-.

ed on a red card and presented to the

| passengers with good results to the young:
1han, who was obliged to walk with the

aid_of a crutch:—
GOOD LUCK TO THE PURCHASER

" OF THIS CARD.

Will you help a cripple stranger
When you meet one in distress,

While your life is kept in danger
Other souls are laid to rest.

While you enjoy a happy life
There is mothing left for I
But sorrow, suffer and strife
Perhaps until I die.
Kindly give what you can.

There is a young lad in the province of
New Brunswick who is going to make a
financier some day—if the doesn’t become
a journalist in the meantime.

gﬁent he ‘has_capabilitieg

. jways, as
derhonstrated” a

When a frizd,bf mine found herself amid

unfamiliar surroundings and was obliged

to depepd_f upon the small boy for assist-

ance. ‘T wag just at #pik and to the

traveler the 'depot serned about five.

miles away, more oF Jes8T g

“Is thig ghe way th the“depot?” was the
query pyt to a-couple of boys who were
lingering ‘around  the deserted village road-
and say, if you

“Bi'Joho, N B

@anadiéh ‘Made.

Made and guaranteed for five years by

The McCLARY Mfg Co.,

are entirely Canadian—
made in a Canadian facy

Lrndor, Ont.

e .

Just at.

g8 ,a80,,

.| patronize Canada.

{ THE TLLUSTRATED, LONDON NEWS,
: » "".Sept. @8, 1895, says:

It 1 were asked which single medicine I
should prefer to take abroad with me, as
| likely to be most genérally usdd, to: the
exclusion of all others, I-should say CHLO-
-1 RODYNE. 1 never travel without it, and its
general applicability to the relief of a large
number of simple ajlments forms its best

recommendation.”

Dr. J. Collis Browne’s Chlorodyne
Is a liquid medicine which assuages PAIN
of EVERY KIND, affords a calm, refresh-
ing ‘sleep, WITHOUT HRADACHE, and in-
: ;&mtu the meryous eystem when exhaust-

i+

Dr. J. Collis Browne's Chlorodyne
. Rapidly cuts short all attacks of Hpilepsy
Spasms, Colic, Palpitation, Hysteria. )

IMPORTANT CAUTION, ;, &
"THE IMMBNSE SALE -of this R v
has given rise to many Ul U US

mark. Of all Chemists, 1s., 18. %d., 28. 1d.S.
and 4s. 6. i i il
SOLE MANUFACTURER:—

J.T.DAVENPORT, & st

y St. London W. C.

| the: deféndant @fretmau was

IMITATIONS. Be careful to “obsecve irade:

Dr. J. Collis Browne’s Chlorodyl
Di‘grrhoea‘,iD yI:eT::ec;:: %:g;:aioéd ﬁ&hs, Cold
e Asthma, Bronchitis.

Dr. J. Collis Browne’s Chlorodyne

—~DR. J. COLLIS BROWNE (late Am
Medical Staft) DISCOVERED a REMEDY,
denote which be coined the word CHLOR
DYNE. Dr. Browpe is the SOLE INVEN
OR, and as the composition of CHLOE
DYNRE cannot possibly be discovered by ¢
alyeis (organic substances defying elmi
ation) and since his formula has never b
published, it is evident that any statem
to the effect that a compound is identi

| with Dr. Browne's Chlgrodyne must be fa!

_This caution Is necessary, as many pe
anns deceive purchagers by’ false represemt:.
ons. . ;

Dr. J. Coltis Bro vne’s Chlorodyne

=Vice Chancellor STIR W. PAGE WOOI
stated publicly in eourt that DR. J. COLLI
BROWNE was undoubtedly the INVENTO
of CHLORODYNE, that the whole story ¢
y ur
regretted tos _that it ha
e i Times, July 1%

true, and e
by to.—See’ Th

een sworn
1894.

Dr.J. Collis Brawae's Chforodyne

Is the TRUE PALIJATIVE in -Neuralgia,
q«:ut, Cancer, Toothache, Rheumatism.

P S e S

want to catch the train. gdu-ain’t got
much time.. I'll'show you the way so’s
you wont’ lose yourself.”

stranger promised financial reward that
seemed to pleasc the guide. The next five
minutes was enlivened by the juvenile’s
comforting assurance that the stranger
might catch the train, but the boy wasn’t
just sure how it could be done. After
some time the stranger put a question as
to just “how far the depot was away
now.” The boy named the same distance
as at first, much to the other individual’s
surprise.

“Well, then, I think I shall have to ask
your escort all the way,” was the reply.
“Now I suppose you couldn’t make it any
shorter if I gave you a quarter for com-
ing, could you?”

“Oh, yes,” was the prompt and obliging
response. “I’ll go all the way for that,
and besides, now I come to think of it
taint so far after all Mebbe we ain’t
more’n a quarter of a mile away from the
station. No trouble ’bout catchin’ the
train; yowll do it all right.”

: OUHATTERER.

CANADA WANTS A SHARE.

Anxious to Sell Horses, Cattle and Sheep for
Restocking Boer Farms,

Ottawa, Oct. 3—(Special)—It is under-
stood the Canadian government, through
the Canadian high commissioner, is en-
deavoring to have thia trade in live J_s»tock

in South Africa directed to this

Iord Strathcona has represen
imperial authorities at the col
that Canada is ready and ab)
the best classes of horses, ca
for stock purposes. Now
direct steamship line, it
colonial office may see }

probable jhe
way clear to

Coughs, cold
ailmentsarequ
4 lenctablets.ten cogt

This offer was gladly accepted and the |

DON'T GO TO A ***

BUSINESS
COLLEGE |

Until you have seen the Year Book
of Fredericton Business College, out-
lining our Commercial, Shorthand and
Typewriting courses.

Send your name and address on a
post card and you will get it with-
out delay. Address,

W. ), OSBORNE, - Principal.. -
. Fredericton, N. B.

Sugar Cured, Fine Flavor
Mess Pork, Plate Beef,
Butter Tubs, Baskets
One car Granulated Sugar land-
ing; price low.

JAMES COLLINS,

208and 210 Union 8treet,
. St.John, N, B.

Wanted : cood hustlir
Agents in every unrepresent
district to sell The Dai
Telegraph. Here I
chance for wide awake |
to make some money.

B il

Write for particulars to

Telegraph Pab. Co

T hox. Alldruggists.

St. John, N 7




